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VI rjbert browning

confident youth have his own wav. Robert cut no time to waste, and
in 1833 his poem of Pauli:ie was published as a surpri-<- to his parents

and at the cost of his aunt. The volume was favourably reviewed by
VV. J. Fox, the well-known Unitarian minister of South Place Chapel,

in the Monthly Repository, but attracted little notice otherwise. The
poem's defects were remcdia])lc. It gave ample promise, and Browning
was neither " down-hearted ' nor idle. Shortly after a trip to Russia
he contributed several poems to Fox's magazine, among.st them " Por-

phyria's Lover " and " Johannes Agricola in Meditation." In 1835, fol-

lowing his first visit to Italy, appeared Paracelsus, which not only won
the outspoken praise of John Forstcr in tl Examiner, but brought him
into close touch with Carlvlc, Landor, Leigh Hunt, Talfourd, the Procters,

and other errincnt writers of books. His family had removed to a

more commodious house at Hatcham, the fine garden of which was
the poet's cherished ictreat. Having formed the acquaintance of

Macready, the famous actor, Browning was induced te turn his hand to

a play, to keep the tragedian, as the latter said, "from going to America."

Strafford, the drama thus originated, was produced at Covent Garden
Theatre on May Day, 1837, the year in which Queen Victoria ascended

the throne ; but though Helen Faucit and Macready himself sustained

the principal parts, the p'ece only ran for five nights.

In 1838 Browning made his second tour in Italy, where he was partly

occupied in writing Sordello, the darkest and lecist intelligible of all

his works. Having then no occasion to worry about his income, he
wrote always to please himself, and was ready, of course, to pay the

price of his inflexibility. Accordingly he fell into the obscurity of Scylla

while trying to avoid the Charybdis of diffuseness. That he was capable
of poetry of the highest order was proved by some of his shorter pieces

of this date, such as " How they Brought the Good News from Ghent
to Aix," and still more by certain numbers of the series collectively

known as Bells and Pomegranates, which came out at frequent intervals

between 1841 and 1846. These eight numbers comprised PiT?/)^ Passes

(1841), King Victor and King Charles (1842), Dramatic Lyrics (1842)

—

which contained the famous " Pied Piper of Hamehn," written to divert

Macready's little boy William on his sick-bed

—

The Return of the Druses

(1843), A Blot in the 'Scutcheon (1843)—written for Macready and
produced at Drury Lane Theatre on February nth, 1843, wath Helen
Faucit and Samuel Phelps in the leading characters, but withdrawn
after a few nights

—

Colombe's Birthday (1844), Dramatic Romances
and Lyrics (1845)—including half-a-dozen poems, among thera " The
Bishop Orders his Tomb at St. Praxed's Church," and " The Flight of

the Duchess," contributed to Tom Hood's magazine to assi.st the editor,

then on his deathbed—and Luria and A Soul's Tragedy (1846). Unfor-
tunately the cavalier attitude which Macready adopted towards the

Blot in the 'Scutcheon led to a breach with the poet that was not healed
for nearly twentj' years.

After a third holiday in Italy (1844) Browning was to experience

the happiness of his lifetime- Through the mcdinm of her cousin

John Kenyon, Browning had entered into correspondence with Elizabeth
Barrett Moulton Barrett, then more celebrated than himself as a poet,

and met her for the first time on May 20th, 1845, ^n ^cr father's house.
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VUl ROBERT BROW.VING

wife placed them permanently beyond any apprehension of hardship

and distress. Nothmg in the whole of his Italian wanderings more
saddened the poet in its fashion than the sudden apparition of Walter
Savage Laiidor at Florence in 1859, aged, forlorn and penniless. Brown-

I

ing promptly befriended the irreconcilable old man and domiciled him
in the rooms in Florence where the weary Titan drew his last breath

' five years later.

P)ut the sorrow of Browning's life was about to cast its darkening
shadow over him. His wife's high hopes for her darling Italy had been
rudely shattered by the Treaty of Villa Franca, and she suffered a ^^erious

relapse from which she never entirely recovered. At Rome, m che

winter of i86o. Browning wrote " Sludge the Medium " to relieve his

feelings against the spiritualist cranks who had worried his wife. In
the ensuing autumn the condition of her health had grown alarming,
and lung trouble augmented his anxieties. By now they were back
again in Florence, the poet urfrcmitting in his devotion to his wife, whom
he nursed with infinite pains and patience. No untoward result had
been looked for, but in the early hours of the morning of June 2Qth, 1861,
she passed away in the poet's arms, in the course of a few minutes,
her head upon his cheek. " So Ciod took her to Himself," wrote the
bereaved husband, " as you would lift a sleeping child from a dark
uneasy bed into your arms and the light. Thank God. Her last word
when I asked ' How do you feel ? ' ' Beautiful.' " He laid her to
rest in the Protestant cemetery at Florence, where a memorial in white
marble now marks her grave.

For a time Browning was inconsolable, but fortunately the care of

the child of his marriage with his best-beloved needed immediate atten-
tion, and the occupation thus providentially afforded drew his thoughts
from the loss which looked like plunging him in all-consuming grief.

As soon as he could he left Florence, which he never again visited, and
ultimately made his home at iq, Warwick Crescent, Kensington, where,
first, his wife's sister, Miss Arabel Barrett, and afterwards his own
sister, kept house for him. In the early years of his mourning he led
a greatly secluded lite, until finding that the morbid state of mind threat-
ened to become chronic, he determined to throw off a demeanour that
was unworthy of him and take his proper place in the best and most
intellectual society of the day. This decision had a stimulating effect

upon his powers, and he entered upon a second period of remarkable
activity. His Dramatis Personcs appeared in 1864, and he had also
been pondering, at Biarritz and elsewhere, the subject of his masterpiece,
The Ring and the Book, a "murder-poem" which had been suggested
by a parchment-bound copy of the official report of the case that iie

had picked up in Florence for a few pence. This magnificent poem, a
complete study in psychology, was published in four instalments in

1808-9, and was greeted with universal applause. With this success
vanished the neglect that had overtaken his earlier works, and henceforth
Browning shared with Tcnnvson the suffrages of the lovers of literature

throughout the English-speaking world. To his sorrow his father had
not been spared to witness his triumph, for he died in Paris on June 14th,

1866, and two years afterwards, almost to a day, Arabel Barrett, his

wife's favourite sister, expired in his arms.



ROBERT BROWNING ix

.4
- ' .".

, . ^,1 ^icrovorcd to be the best

Work, however, and not ^';;-;;;^S^^e^^ad du^
^^ ^„

specific for pncf, and some ot h. ^o/
^o^i's Adventure and Pnnce

ip.d succession. To '«7i belong ^<«^^' ^^ ^,„, j^^^ cotton

\,,Wa,p Couu^^y. to 187. the /«»
^.chylus ; to .878 La

iS-7 the translation of the -namem
^^^^ Dramalic

\.a^,az and The T'^'O Poets of Crots^c.t^^^^^^^^
^^ ^^^^ ^

I,lvls to 188:5 Jocoseria ;
to ib«4 ^^'^" ' r,^^ and to 18S9 Asolando,

'^^.^^^CeJn People of I.^nu^ „ght on the very

,,;„h, by a pathetic comcidei^a.acUuly^^^

.lavhed.ed.on December ^-^h'
"X\'°„^ty of subject or the sustained

,n Venice. Whether we
'•^".f^^^^^^'^^^'^jSordinary

output for a man
excellence of treatment this ^ as an extr

.^ ^^ was buried

who was verging on sixty y^^^^
°*

^^bbey on December 31st. 1889.

,n the Poets' Corner of
^Vt^n comlne So his kingdom, but his supre-

RobertBrowmng was long m coming 1

Ashamed of their m-

macy is now
.

unchallenged and una^sa^^^^
^^^ astonishing

ditfercnce to Ins unique versatility corn
^^^^ ^^^.^ ^^„,^^^ !„

vinlitv, learned societies made haste^ to
^^ St. Andrews

,s.,S he was invited to assume the Lora
^^ ^^.^ ^,^^, asions

rn.versity in succession t° J°hn bt^^^^^^^^

him, as also was the Lord

(,s-- and 1884) this honour ^^ as presseavi
^^^ ^^^ ^^.^^

^Rectorship of Glasgow Lniversity^ But he co
^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^

uu^lertake the responsibilities of
^'^^^^ J' P^Ho^ of Balliol College.

Honorary M.A. of "-^°'^^,;"^. ^rS^Lnor of University College,

Three years later he
^^•'^^.^^^J'J^^^/but insuperable difhculty-that he

London, and but for a
tf^^X'^iXnarv course-he would have been

had not graduated M.A. m the ordmary
^^^ ^^^^ ^^^.^^ ^^ ^^^1^

appointed Professor of P°^*;^>'. ^*
1 JSinction. In 1884 he received

have filled with quite except onal distmct
^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^^^^

from Edinburgh the degree of LLJJ., a
, , compliment was

..respondent to the ^^V^^^^^^S„inrSocSy was founded at the

paid to him in ^ 88 1 when the Brownmg bo Y
^^^ ^

instigation of Dr. ^redj^rick James t^^n^
^

the cars of the groundhngs, ^^V rrTonstrated his growing popularity.

exposition of his writings and
^e^^^^^^^fi^ \3\earings is a work of

n!c elucidation of an ^^^^or
s^.^'^fnts of Brow^^

necessity and not of grace, and students 01 s^^^^
^^^ ^^

.peare, could not fail o ^ne^J^^y^Se ^n-portrait-
Letter expressed than ^^^''^^^ ^^^,^, ,,,,,, forward,

"^^7--.^&^^^ -« wo.. tnu.ph.

Km wrfaufo jS"?r/aed to tight better.

S..ilarly. his o^^:::^ f.th were summed up in the whole-hearted

>3l

i4!

54«

53
3:'

57

37

avowal

—

5i*5

All' s"right with the world!
James A. Manson.
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PATLINK :

A i-ka<;mi:.\ I ok a com i.ssiom

I'ln- w stiis II' >\w I'.ii I'ti'',

i;t rn- !'• -.(j.mr'i-. i.iiiuii^ vlrv.— Makot.

N'ov duliit'", rjuiii titulii- liliri iinvtri rarit.itc sua t]u.iiinihiriii.iis .illici.it ad Irptr.dvin :

mtrr (|U'p, iMMiiulli ililiqn.r ..,)miiiiii-.. mm ntt- l,int;>iuli. iimlti rti. iii nl.lll^;m, <t in in-

;;.iiiiini ti'i^truiii iiiKrili .iM.iioiit, .lui triucr.iri.i -iia i>;iioraiitM. vix <nn>li<'( t.i titulo

I l.uiiahiiiit : Ni'S \ 'it.i (Imrrf, liaTc-^iuiu sciiiin.i jai cri' :
piis aurilm-. uIuikIicuIo,

pi.iilari> inufiilis scaiulala csm' : . . . ado ccin-iii iiti.i' Mia' ( ..iiMilrnl. -, lit HfC

Apoll.i, ni'c Miis.u iimii'-s, iii-.|uu Aiixrius Je cul. ni<' ab ill'Tuiii f\i
< ratioiic vimbcare

.|iuaiit : llllll)ll^ vt f'K" luiiK' t'liiMilo. lie scripta nostra IcK.iiit, me intflli.Mnt. ntc

iniMiiiiuTint iiaiii ii"\ia sunt, vciwnMsa Mint :
AchiTi'iitis ustuim est in t.t litiro

lipi.li-, lo,|i. ir, cavcant, 111' icri'tinini ill.s cxcutiat. \'(is aiitcni. (]iii aqua in'nti'iul

1. .;, ii.luiii Vfuiti^, si tuitaiii pruilriitKi' (lisrntioiiciii a(ltiiburnti>, <iuaiitam in iiallo

Ir^'iii,!,! apes, lain st cun knilf. Put.. naiiKpic vos it utibt.'ti- haii.l paiuiu ft vcilup-

t.iti^ pbuiuiuni ai'ipturiis. (JuikI -.i <]ua rcpcnritis, (juo; vi>bis iiuii placcant, inittite

ill 1. II ( utiuiiui. Nam i.r kiTo voiiis ili.a non I'K(iiii), sid Nakho. C a'tira tanicn

pniptfH'a noil r.-'.puitf Mc". si iiuid hlirrius ibrtuin sit. iKnoM-itf adolrs-

ttiitia' ii'istra', ((ui in:n'ir.|uaiii adiU'sci-iis hue opus CMinp,.mil —//I'/i. C- ni. At^ript^a, Ve

Oiiii//. /'/ii7.)vi/</i. in /V./ii'.

Lon.l n, lu>iiiiir\ , i s
( j.

r. .1. A'V.

I'Ari.iNK, mini' o'.vn, bend o'er me— I Yet till I have imlockwl them it were

thy soft breast
'

vain

Shall pant to mine bend o'er me— To hope to Hing ;
.some woe would light

tliy sweet eves, on me ;

And loosened h;ur and breathniL; lips, Nature would point at one whose

and arms <iUiverin.,' Up
Diawin'.,' me to thee -these build up a Was bathed in her enchantments,

screen whose brow burned

r.) shut me in with thee, and from all Beneath the crown to which her secrets

trar: knelt,

M) that I mi;,du iiidock the sleepless Who learned the spell which can call up
broo 1 the dead,

1^ tancies trom mv soul, their lurkin.; Anil tlien departi d smiling like a fiend

place, Who has deceived God,— if such one

Nor doubt tliat each would pass, ne'er should seek

to return Attain her altars and stand robed and
To one .so watched, so loved and so crowned

secured. .\mid the faithful : sad contession first,

II r.ut what can ,L;uard tlie,; but thy naked Remorse and pardon and old claims
'

love ? renewed.

All d arest, whoso sucks a poisoned Ere I can l)e—as I shall be no more.

wound
l-iuxnomshisown veins I Thou art so I had been spared this .shame if I had

L;ood,
I

sat

LSu aim— if thou should'st wear a brow By thee for ever from the first, in place

V^ less liijht Of my wild dreams of beauty and of

r some wild thought which, but for Rood,

c
'0

n
3

. 3^"J'g ^rryi x'̂ ^

fnun or hy soul as from a sacred star I truth



PAITLTNE

No thought nor hope havinq been shut

trom thue,

Had violets opening from sleep like

eyes.

NovS^Sunexplained.nowamler- I walked wUh thee who knew not a

•

-iiTi
deep sliamc

Sentbac^tobindonfancy-swin.sand!Lur..d^^J.neaU. s^^^ and careless

Some'^rant^c fair world where it n,i.d>t ' To hide it till they wandered and were

Butdoultinqnothin;,.hadbeenledby As we stood listening on a sunny

., , "
i

mound

Thro- >V.uth. and saved, as one at 1 To the wind murmuring in the damp

WhJ'iiasM^fthrough a peril. Ah 1 Like'hJl^^vV breathings of some hidden

^^'"' '""''•
. . .

'l Betrayed" by sleep; until the fe-hng

Thou lovcst me ; the past is in its
: rushed

grave . . jhat 1 was low indeed, yet not so low

Tho' its ghost haunts us; still this ^^ ^^ ^^^^^j.^, ^,,^. ^..^i^mess of thine eyes;

much is ours, 1 ^j^^j ^o I told thee all, while the cool

To cast away restraint, lest a worse
^^^.^^^^

thing
1 I leaned on altered not its quiet beating,

Wait for us in the darkness. 1 hou ;

^^^.j ,^|^„ ^.^^^ ^^.Qj-ds like a hurt bird s

lovcst me

;

J complaint
And thou art to receive not love but

j ^^^^^ ^^^^ j^^^ ^p ^nd be what I had

faith,
, , , ' been,

, ^,

For which thou wilt be mine, ami smil •

j ^^j^ despair could never live by thee :

and '.ake ', Xhou wilt remember. Thou art not

.Ml shapes and shames, and veil with-
j

^^^^ ^^^^j.

out a fear : jj^an song was once to me ;
and T ne'er

That form which music follows like a
|

^^^^
slave :

.

' But as one entering bright halls where

And I look to thee and I trust in thee,
^jj

As in a Northern night one looks alway
^^.^, ^.j^^ ^^^ gj^gyt for him: sure 1

Unto the l-ast for morn and spring and
^^^^^^^ ^^^.^

jov.
. , ^ , That I am fallen, having chosen giftb

Thou seest then my aimless, hopeless
; j^j^^jn^-t jrom theirs—that I am sad

stale,
, , , ,• ! and fain ^ , , ,

And, resting on some few old feelings
^yy^,ij ^,^^0 up all to be but where 1

won
I was

Back by thy beauty, wouldst that I
;
^.

^^
j^^,;^' ^^^ j j^^d been if faithful found

f>=;s.-iv '

'i..... i^?.. onri iv(-.-iW vet full of hope, antessay

The task which was to me what now But low and weak yet fuU of hope, and

thou art :

sure

, I Of goodness as of life-that I would

And why should I conceal one weak- ^j^^^,

ncss more ?
i y^u ^^,3 gay mastery of mind, to sit

Thou wilt remember one warm morn I Once more with them, trusting m truth

when winter
' and love,

v, f i n-

Blew soft from the moist lulls ; the That though my soul had floated Iromj

black-thoin boughs, its sphere
.,,^ ,,im orb

So dark in the bare wood, when glisten-
,

Of wild <lommion '-^t" t^^^„^"" °'^^

jng ;

Of self -that it was strong ana iree

In the sunshine were wlule with coming ever !

K,,ds I It has conformed itsi-U to tliat aim prj

Like the bright side of a sorrow, and i
RelL^c ting all its shades and shaptf
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PAULINE

Must stay wliero it alone can be adored. I will ^ivc up all gained, as willingly
I liave felt this in clrLams—in dreams As one gives up a charm which ^-huts

him out
From hope or part or care in human

kind.

As life wanes, all its cares and strife

and toil

Seem strangely valueless, while the
old trees

Which grew by our youth's home, the
waving mass

Of climbing plants heavy with bloom
and dew,

i.i which
I seinied the fate from which I fled ; I

felt

.\ -.inmge delight in causing my decay
;

I was a fiend in darkness chained for

ever

Within some occan-cavc ; and ages
rolled,

, . 1 through the cleft rock, hkc a moon-
beam, came

A white swan to remain with me ; and
!

ages
I
The morning swallows with their songs

Rolled, yet I tired not of my first joy 1 like words,
hi gazing on the peace of its pure i All these .seem clear and only worth

wings

:

I

our thoughts

:

,\nd then I said " It is most fair to me, So, aught connected with my early life.
" Vet its soft wings must sure have My rude songs or my wikl imaginings,

suffered change How I look on them—most distinct
" From the thick darkness, sure its

|

amid
eyes are dim,

j

The fever and the stir of after years I

" Its silver pinions must be cramped
antl numbed

" With sleeping ages here
; it cannot

leave me,
" For it would seem, in light beside its

kind,
' Withered, the' here to me most

beautiful."

And then I was a young witch whose
blue eyes,

.\s she stood naked by the river springs,

l)rew down a god
;
1 watched his radiant

form
Growing less radiant and it gladdened

me
;

Till one morn, as he sat in the sunshine
I pon my knees, singmg to me of

heaven.
He turned to look at me, ere I could

lose

The grin with which I viewed his

juTishmg :

.\nd he shrieked and departed and sat

long
\',y his deserted throne, but sunk at

last

-Murmuring, as I kissed his lips and
curled

.\:iiund him, " I am still a god—to

thee."
tSti:l ! can l.iy my soul bare in its fall,

[lor all the wandering and all the weak-
ness

IWili be a saddest comment on the song

:

I.XnT if. that done. I can lie vounc acrain.

I ne'er had ventured e'en to hope for

this
;

Had not the glow I felt at His award.
Assured me all was not extinct within ;

His whom all honour, whose renown
springs up

Like sunlight which will visit all the
world,

So that e'en they who sneered at him
at first.

Come out to it, as some dark spider
crawls

From his foul nets which some lit torch
invades.

Yet spinning still new films for his

retreat.

Thou diTst smile, poet, but can we
forgive ?

Sun-treader, life and light be thine for
ever I

Thou art gone from us
;

years go by
and spring

Glad.dcns and the young earth is

l>eautiful

Yet thy songs come not, other bards
arise.

But none like thee : they stand, thy
majesties.

Like mighty works wliich tell some
spirit there

Hath sai regardless of neglect and
scorn.

Till, its long task completed, it hath
risi^n

W'-

i

m

^;>w
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And left us, never to return, and all

Rush in to peer and praise when all m
I

The 'aTr" seems bright with thy past

nrescncc vet, ,

But thou art still forme as thou ha..
^

WhenThave stood with thee as on a

\Vith^Ili"thy dim creations gathered

L.Ue'niuiins. and 1 felt of mould

And^Sealurcs of my own were mixed

with them, , .
,

Like things half-hvod, catching and

ButThou^aSstiU for me, who have

^

Tho'^sSe, panting but to hear thy
,

WhidrT believed a spell to me alone,

Scarce deeming thou wast as a star to

As one" hould worship long a sacred

Scarce wSth ,i moth's flitting, which

lonK grasses cross.

And one small tree embowers droop-

Joying^^to see some wandering insect

To live hi its few rushes, or some locust

To pasture on its boughs, or some wild

Stoop'for its freshness from the track-

And 'then 'should find it but the foun-

tain-head,
1 ;„„

Long lost, of some great river washing

towns , , ,„

And towers, and seeing old woods

which will live

bat by its banks untrod of human foot,

Which, when the great sun sinks, he

quivering ,, , ir r rt„
In li'dit as .ome thing heth half of life

Before God's foot, waiting a wondrous

Then gtrTwi'th rocks which seek to turn

Its cmiilt'in vain, for it does ever

LikeTsoa's arm r.s it goes rolling on,

t . _ ,, i..„ ^* cnmo preat country
xjciUb^...^ t - -

[world !

Wast t'K)u to mc, and art thou to the

And 1, perchance, half feel a strange

That'l am*Aot what I have been to thce^

Like a girl one has loved long s.kmtly

In her t'rst loveliness in some retryit.

When, first emerged, all gaze and glow

to view . , ,•

Her fresh eyes and soft hair and lips

which bleed

Like a mountain berry : doubtless it i.

1 swcct
'

To see her thus adored, but there have

I

been
, , ui

Moments when all the world was in hi.

'

Sweeper Uian all the pride of after hoius

Vet, sun-treader, all hail !
iTom my

heart's heart

, I bid thee hail ! E'en in my wildest

dreams,

I am proud to feel I would have thrown

up all , . . ,

The wreaths of fame which sec -d

o'erhanging me,

To have seen thee for a moment as thou

art

And if thou hvest, if thou lovest, spirit !

Remember me who set this final seal

To wandering thought-that one so

pure as thou

Could never die. Remember mc who

All honour from my soul yet paused and

" Thc^c is one spark of love remaining

" ForVhave nought in common with

him, shapes
.

" Which followed him avoid me, ana

foul forms
, , , . „„

" Seek me, which ne'er could fasten on

his min 1 ;
, t *

" And though I feel how low I am to

him,
Yet I aim not even to catch a tone

" Of all the harmonies which he called

' So,"onc gleam still remains, although

the last."

Remember me who praise thee e en

with tears.

For ne\cr more shall I walk calm with

thee :

Thy sweet imagining'^ arc as an air,

A melody some wontlrous smger smgv

which, taougu it naunc ;"wxi -i-. i--.

still eve,
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They (Jrcam not to essay
;

yet it no

'Ic.^s
, . .

liiil more is honoured. I was thine in

shame,
Aiul now when all thy proud renown is

I am a watcher whose eyes have f,'rown

dim
1 u

I

With looking for some star which i

breaks on him
Altered and worn and weak and full ot

tears.

Autumn has come like spring returned '

to us,

Won from her girlishness ;
like one

rt turned

\ friend that was a lover nor for-ets

The first warm love, but full of sober

thoughts

Of fading years ; whose soft mouth

quivers vet

With the old' smile but yet so changed

and still !

And here am I the scoffer, who have

jnobed
Life's vanit\, won by a word again

Into mv own lif . -for one little word

Of this sweet friend who lives in lo\mg
m.e.

Lives strangely on my thoughts and

looks and words, [thing

As fathoms down some nameless ocean

Its silent course of quietness and joy.

( ) dearest, if indeed 1 tell the past,

Mayst thou forget it as a sad sick

dream !

Or if it linger—my lost soul too soon

Sinks to itself and whispers, we shall be

Ikit closer linked, two creatures whom
the earth

Bears singlv, with strange feelings un-

rcvealed

liut to each other ; or two lonely things

Created by some power whose reign is

done.

Having no part in God or his bright

world.

I am to sing whilst ebbing dav dies soft.

As a lean scholar dies worn o'er his

book,
Aud in the heaven stars steal out one

bv one
As hunted men steal to their mountain

watch,
t .V..M.K! not think, h'st this new impulse

In which I trust ; I have no conhdence :

So I will sing on fast as fancies come ;

Rudely, the verse being as the mood it

paints.

I strip my mind bare, whose first

elements

I shall unveil—not as they struggled

I
forth

In infancy, nor as they now exist,

That 1 am grc a above them and can

rule

—

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-

Produced my present state, and what it

IS.

I am made up of an intensest lite,

Of a most clear idea of consciousness

Of self, distinct from all its qualities,

From all atleclions, passions, feelings,

powers

;

. • n
And 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 caU

Upon all things to minister to it

;

And to a principle of restlessness

Which would be all, have, sec, know,

taste, feel, all—

This is myself ; and I should thus have

' been
Though gifted lower than the meanest

soul.

And of my powers, one springs up to

save
.

From utter death a soul with such

desire

Confined to clay—wliich is the only one

Which marks me—an imagmatio i

wdiich

Has been an angel to me, coming not

In fitful visions but beside me ever

And never fading me ;
so, though my

mind
Forgets not, not a shred of life forgets.

Yet I can take a secret pride in calling

The dark ] ast up to quell it regally.

A mind like this must dissipate itseli.

But I have always had one lode-star
;

now, _ , ,

b

t^V

As 1 look hacK, i see uid I 1 lie* VO »M>'b^>.
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Or prosrcsspd as I looked t<v,vards that Nor woman's beauty nor sweet nature's

star

—

'•ue,

A need, a trust, a vearriinL,' after God ; Yet, I say, never morn broke elear as

A feelinL,' I have anahscd Init late, I those

l!iit it existed, and wa- reeoneiled i On the dim clustered isles in the blue

Willi a no^'lect of all I deemed his law-, sea,

Whicli yet, wlun seen in others, 1 Tiie deep Rioves and white temples and

abhorred. wet ea\-es :

I felt as one beloved, and so shut in An 1 nolhui- ever will surprise me now—
From fear : and thence 1 date my trust Wlio stoorl beside the naked Swift-

in sif:;ns footed.

And omens, for 1 saw Co 1 everywhere ; i
Who bound my forehead with Proscr-

And I can only lay it to the fruit |
pine's hair.

Of a sad after-time that I could doubt
l':ven his bein'^'—having always felt And strange it is that I who could so

His presence, never aetini; from myself, dream
Still trusting' in a hand that leads me Should e'er have stooped to aim at

throuuh I auRht beneath-
All dan-er ; and this feeling still has Aught low, or painful ; but I never

fon-lit !
doubted.

Against my weakest reason and resolve. So, as I grew, I rudely shaped my life

To my immediate wants ;
yet strong

An 1 I can love nothing—and t,his dull beneath

truth
I

Was a vague sense Dwcrs folded

Has come the la^t : but sense supplies up—
a love

;

A sense that thoug.i thos i shadowy
l:;ncifeling mc and mingling with my tunes were past

life.
I

Their spirit dwelt in me, and I shou'.d
' rule.

Tliesc make nivself : for I have sought
in vain ' Then came a pause, and long restraint

To trace how they were formed by cir- chained down
cumstance, -My soul till it was changed. I lost

For I still Imd them turning mv wild myself,

youth
'

And were it not that I so loathe that

Where tlie\- alone displaved themselves, time,

con\erting
"

I coulfl recall how first I learned to turn

All objects to their use ; now see their Mv mind against itself ;
and the effects

course. I In deeds for which remorse were vain

I as for

•fhev came to me in n> iust dawn of The wanderings of delirious dre^.-i

;

life yet thence

Which ])assed alone with wisest ancient Came cunning, envy, falsehood, which

books
I

so long

All halo-girt witii fancies of my own
;

j

Have spotted me: at length I was

And I my.self went with the tale —a god restored.

Wandering after lieautv, or a giant | Yet long the influence remained ; and

Stan ling \ast in the sunset —an old nought
luinter P>ut the still life I led, apart from all,

Talking witli gods, or a high-crested Which left my soul to seek its old dc-

chief,
'

lights.

Sailing with troops of friends to Tuir- Could e'er have brought me thus far

(los,
j

back to peace.
T ^,.i» ,r.-,-.T r:.—.T-.rrt'.f l-.n*; r\-nr }'.."."ti ':.'^. ."li'^r .\'^ TM^TiCP. roturiiod. I SQl!*fllt OUt SOIIie

As the place, the time, the fashion of i pursuit

;

those lives : ! And song rose, no new impulse bii' the

I had not seen a work of lofty art, i one
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With which all others best could be Creations of my own ; so, much was

coiiibiiU'il.
I

liol't

My hfc has not b9en that of those whose
\

Lent back by others, yet much was my
heaven own.

Was lampless save where poesy shone !

out

;

I paused a<-;ain, a clian^^e was coiiiiiiL; on;

lUit as a clime where -litlerinu; moun- I was no more a boy, the past was

tain-tops
j

breaking

And ulancuig sea and forests steeped in i
Before the coming and like fever

liui,t
I

worked. •

C.ive back reflected the far-flashing sun ; I first thought on my-elf, and here my
l'"or niusjc iwhich is earnest of a heaven, junvers

St'cing we know emotions strange by it, IJurst out : I dreamed not of restraint

Xot else to be revealed,) is as a voice, but fjazed

A low voice ealliuj^ fancy, as a friend, t)n all thin,i,'s : .schemes and systems

To the grceu woods in the gay summer wont and came,

ti.ti'j : And I was proud (being vainest of the

.\ii(' she fills all the way with dancini:; weak)

shapes In wandering o'er them to seek on t some
Winch have made painters pale, and one

they go on To l)e my own, lis one shoidd war.der

While stars look at them and winds o'er

call to tliem The white way for a star.

As thev leave life's path for the twilight
j

world i
And my choice fell

Where the dead gather. This was Xot so m\ich on a syNlcin as a man

—

not at first. On one, iiom praise of mine would not

For I scarce knew what I would do. . 1
;

offend,

had ' Who was as calm as beauty, being such

\'o wish to paint, no j-earningj but I Unto mankind as thou to me, Pauline,

sang.
~

;

Believing in them an<l devoting all

His .soul's strength to their winning
And first I sang as I in dream have

i
back to peace

;

seen Who sent forth hopes and longings for

Music wait on a lyrist for some thought, their sake,

\et singing to her.self untd it came. Clotiietl in all passion's melodies, which
1 turned to those old times and .scenes first

where all Caught mc and set me, as to a sweet
That's beautiful had birth for m and task,

made To gather every breathing of his songs :

Rude verses on tliem all; and then I .\nd woven with them there were words
paused— which seemed

I had done nothing, so I sought to .\ kev to a new world, tlu' muttering
know Of an-els of some thmg unguessed by

What mind had yet achie\ed. Xo fear man.
was mine How my lieart beat as I went on and

.\s I !,'azed on the works of mi;^hty found
bards, Much there, I felt my own mind had

In the first joy at fin ling my own conceixed,

thoughts But there living and burning ! Soon
K'ecortled and mv powers exemplified, the whole
.\nd feehng their aspirings wei'- my Of his conceptions dawned on me

;

own.
j

their praise

.\ad then I first explored pa.ssion and
j
Is in the tongues of men, men's brows

mind :

j

are liigli

And I biL;,i!i afresh; I rather sought When his name means a triumph and a
i'l rival what I wondered at, than form pride.

^

^.^..jM
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So, my weak liamls may well forbear to And on the morrow when he comes to

dim
I

live

What then seemed my hriLjht fate : I For ever by those sprmgs and trees

threw mvsclt '
I

fruit fluslicd

To mee^ it, I was vowed to liberty, ' And fairy bowers, all his seareh is vam.

Men were to bo as ^'ods and earth as First went my hopes of perfictnii; man-

heaven, l<ind,

And I—ah, what a lite was mine to be 1 And faith in them, then freedom in

My whole soul ro^e to meet it. Now, I itself

p,-^,iline, ' And > irtue in itself, and then my
I shall ^'o mad, if I recall that time I motives, end^

And powers anil loves, and human love

Oh let mc look back e'er I Icav^ for went last.

^y^,j- I felt this no decay, because new powers

The time which was an iiour that one Rose as old feelin'_;sleft—wit, mockery

^v.-iits And iiappiness ; for I had oft been sad,

For a fair girl that comes a withered Mistni^tiu- my resolves, but now I cast

],;^,^r I

j

Hope joyously away ; I laughed and

And I was lonelv, far from wooils and said

f,(,l,l^^

"

j

" No more of this !
" I must not think :

And amid'duUest sights, who sliould be ; at len-lh

1,,,)^,,
I

I looked again to see how all went on.

As a stag ;
yet I was full of jov, who

lived ; My powers were greater : as some

With Plato and who had the key to life ;

'

temple seemed

And I had (Umly shaped my first My soul, where nought is changed and

attempt,
"

' incense rolls

And many a thought did I build up on Around the altar, only God is gone

thought, And some dark spirit sitteth in his seat.

As the vild bee hang-- cell to cell ; in So, I passed through the temple and to

vain, mu
For I must still go on, my mind rests Knelt troops of shadows, and they

not.
I

cried " flail, king !

I

" We serve thee now and thou shalt

'Twas in mv plan to look on real life j
serve no more !

Which was all new to me ; my theori s " Call on us, prove us, let us worship

Were firm, so I left tliem, to look upon thee !

"

Men and their cares and hopes and fears And I said "Are ye strong? Let

and joys
; I

fancy bear me
And as I iM'.nderefl on th-mall [ sought !

" Far from the past!" And I was

How best life's end might be attained
|

borne away,

^an end i
As Arab birds lloat sleeping in the wind,

Comprising every joy. I deeply mused. O'er deserts, towers and forests, I b.ing

[

calm ;

And suddenly without heart-wreck I I

And I said " I have nursed up energies,

j^^^-ol^e j

"They will prey on me." And a band

As from a dream : I said " 'Twas beau- ' knelt low

jj[^,l An 1 cried " Lord, we are here and we
" Yet but a dream, and so adieu to it '

" ^^'i" make

As some world-wanderer sees in a far " A way for thee in thine appointed

meadow life !

Strange towers and walled gardens " O look on us !
" And I said " Ye

ihirV with trees. I

will worship

Where singing goes on and delicious " Aicj but my neart must worsnip too.

mirth,

And laughing fairy creatures peeping

over,

They shouted
Thyself, thou art our king !

" So, I

stood there
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Siiiilint,' " Tlii'v sli.iU be all m\ mn ; and lot

Aiul "iiiioyant and rejoicing was ^hc them fade
spirit " Untold—others .sliall rise o.r> fair, as

With which 1 looked out how to end my ' fast !

da\s
;

:

" And when r.U's done, the few dim
i felt once more myself, my powers

j

gleams tr.insfcrred,"

—

were mine :

^

(For a new thought sprung up that it

1 found that youth or health so lifted were well

me : To leave all shadowy hope, and weave
Tliat. spite of all life's vanity, no i,'ricf such lays

Came nigh me, I must e\er br lii'ht- As would encircle me with praise and
hearted

;
I love.

And that this feeling was the only veil So, I should not die utterly, I sliould
I'etwixt me and despair : so, if age bring

came. One branch from the gold forest, like

I should be as a wreck linked to a soul the knight
Yet fluttering, or mind-broken and Of old tales, witnessing I had been

aware there)—

-

Of my decay. So a long sumnn-r morn " And when all's done, how vain seems
I-Dund me ; and e'er noon came, 1 liad e'en success

resolved " And al! the influence poets have o'er
Xo a!4;e should come on me ere youth's men !

hope went, fmorn " 'Tis a fine thing that one weak as
For 1 would wear myself out, like that myself
Wliicii wasted not a sunbeam ; every " Sliould sit in his lone room, knowing

joy the words
I would make mine, and die. And " He utters in his solitude shall move

thus I sought " -Men like a swift wind—that tho' he
To cliain my spnit down which I had be forgotten.

" Fair eyes shall glisten when his

beauteous dreams
" Of love come true in happier frames

than his.

" Ay, the still night brought thoughts
like these, but morn

" Came and the mockery again laughed
out

"At hollow praise,', and .'.miles cdmost
sneers

;

" And my soul's idol seemed to whisper
me

fed

With thoughts of fame : I said " The
troubled life

" Of genius, seen so bright when work-
ing forth

" Some trusted end, seems sad when all

in vain

—

" Most sad when men have parted with
all joy

" For their wild fancy's sake, which
waited first

" As an obedient spirit when delight
" Came not with her alone ; but alters "To dwell with him and his •anhonoured

soon, name

:

"Comes darkened, .seldon, hastening " And I well knew my spirit, that would
to depart, be

" Leaving a heavy darkness and warm " First in the struggle, and again would.
tears, make

" But I shall never lo,se her ; she will " All bow to it, and I should sink agai.i.
live

IJniiiiter for such seclusion. I but " And then know that this curse will
catch come on us,

" A hue, a glance of what I sing, so, " To sec our idols perish ; .ve may
pain wither,

i;; linKcci "win pleasure, lor i lic ci' " Tsor iViarvci, wc arc cia'.' uul uui low
may tell fate

The radiant sights which dazzle me ;
" Should not extend to them, whom

but now trustinjly
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VVc sent before into time's yawning Believing I was still what I lia-l been
;

An<l soon I found all faith had gouu

from ine,
R„lf

" To face whate'cr mlKlit lurk in dark-

ne^'S there.
" To see the painters' glory pass, and

feel
' Sweet music move us not as once, or^

And the late glow of life, clhuiging hko

clouds,

•Twas not the morn-blush widening

into (lav,

^,yoT^t,
''"* evening coloured by the living sun

"To sec decaying wits ere the frail While darkness is >iuick ha-^tiuing. I

bodv ' will tell
.

"Decays! Nought makes mi; trust My state as tlmu-li twc re noncM.t mine

in love so reallv,
!

—de-i)air

" As the delight of the contenled low- Crnnot come near me-tluis it i-. i-itii

ness me.

\

" With which I gaz.' on souls I'd keep Souls alter not, and unne must pro-

for ever i

gT^"'"^ '^"" :

, , ,

" In beauty I'd be sad to equal them ; And this I knew not when I lluiig awav
••

I'd feed their fame e'en from my My youth's chief aims. I ne er sup-

heart's blest blood, poscHl the loss

"Withering unseen that they might Of what few I retained, forno resource

flourish still." Awaits me : now behold the change of

I
all.

Pauline my sweet friend, thor dost not I canrot chain my soul, it will not rest

forget In its clay prison, this most narrow

How this mood swayed me when thou sphere :

fir.st wast mine, It has strange powers and feelings and

When I had set mvself to live this life, desires.

Defying all opinion. Ere thou earnest Which I cannot account for nor e.\

I was~'most happv, sweet, for old plain, ...
(jelights

I

But which I stifle not, being bound t

Had come like birds again ; music, my
.

trust

ji£e^ .Ml feelings equally, to hear ah sides

I nourished more than ever, and old Yet I cannot indulge them, and they

lore [kin- live,

Loved for itself and all it shows— the lieferring to some state or life unknowa

Tieading the purple calmlv to his death,

While roi vA him, like the clouds of eve, Mv selfishness is satiated not,

all dusk. It wears me like a tlame ; my hunger

The giant shades of fate, silentlv Iht-

'

for

tin.r, All
I
leasure. how^oe'er minute, is pain

;

Pile the' dim outline of the coming I envy—how I envv him whose mind

doom ;

Turns with its energies to some one end,

And him sitting alone in blood while To elevate a sect or a pursuit

friends However mean I So, my still baffled

Are hunting far in the sunshine ; and hopes

the boy Seek out abstractions ; I would have

With his white breast and brow and but one

clustering curls Delight on earth, so it were wholly mine,

Strca'Ked with his mother's blood, and One rapture all my soul couhl Ull
:
and

striving hard
!

this

To tell his story ere his reason goes. Wild feeling places me in dream afar

And when I loved thee as I've loved so In some wild country where the eye can

nft.
' see

Thou lovedst me, and 1 wondered antl Ao end to the far iiijis and dales be-

looked in
|

strewn

My heart to liii 1 some feeling like such With shining towers and dwellings : I

love I
grow mad
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\\ill-niL;li, lo know not oni' abode but Tor here myself stands out more hide-

liolcK i
ously :

sonu- pkasiirc, for my soul could ^rasp I can forget myself in friendship, fame,

tlicni all < 'f libirty, or love of mij^hty souls;

lUit must remain with this vile form. I 15ut I Ixnm toknow what thing hateis—

\,„,\i ,

Tosickinandlociuiverandgrowwhite

—

W ith hope to age at last, which (jucnch- And I myself have furnished itstirst prey

ing nuich. AH my sad weaknesses, this wavering

Mav lit me concentrate the sparks it will,
'

spares. This selfishness, this still decaying
i frame . . .

This restlessness of passion meets in me L5ut I must never grieve while I can

A craving after knowledge ; the sole pass

prool f"'i'' from such thoughts— as now,

I >f a commanding will is in that power Amlroiiic la !

K( pressed ; for I behel<t it in its dawn, And she is with me ; years roll, I shall

1. Iiat sleepless harpv with its budding I change,

„in„s i But change can touch her not—so

And I considered whether I should
I

beautiful

yit^.1,1 ^

With her dark eyes, earnest and still,

Ml hopes and fears, to live alone with and hair

il Lifted and spread by the salt-sweeping

1 inding a recompense in its wild eves ;
breeze.

And when I found that I should perish And one red beam, all the storm leaves

v,(j in heaven,

I baflc'its wild eyes close from me for Resting upon her eyes and face and

ever, Jiair

\nd I am left alone with my delights ; As she awaits the snake on the wet

^ 1, it lies in me a chained thing, still
\

beach

j-gjidy By the dark rock and the white wave

To serve me if I loose its slightest bond : i
just breaking

I cannot but be proud of my bright At her feet ;
quite naked and alone ;

a

slave. thing

You doubt not, nor fear for, secure that

And thus I know this earth is not my God
sphere, ^^ iU come in thunder from the stars to

I'lir I cannot .so narrow me but that save her.

I still exceed it : in their elements Let it pass I I will call another change.

.My love would pass my reason ; but I will be gifted with a wondrous soul,

since here ! Vet sunk by error to men's sympathy,

Love must receive its objects from this And in the wane of life, yet only so

part h As to call up their fears ; and there .shall

While reason will be chainlcss, the few ' rome

truths A til, .c requiring youth's best energies ;

('aught from its wanderings have And straight I fling age, sorrow, sick-

""sufficed to quell
j

ness off.

All love below ; then what must be - And I ri.sc triumphing over my decay.

that love
. . . , , ., .

Which with the object it demands, ! And thus it is that I supply the chasm

would quell |

'Twixt what I am and all that 1 would

Reason tho' it .soared with the seraphim ? ,
be

Xo, what I feel may pass all human
love

Vet tali far siioiL ox VvTiar my iuvc

should be.

And yet I seem more warped in this

than aught,

But then to know nothing, to hope for

nothing,
'^.-. .-.-.:-7« .-.7-. t:f^'= .H"1' •.r^Xrz -frrtTTJ **

strange fear

Lest, losing them, all's lost and nought
remains I
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Thc7cW^.re ^ilc juggle with" my - Its fra.l cup of three leave, tu the cohl

, fedTbut'exI-lain to my own loss ' Vet 1ov<.us .n.l cun.uhn, hke the

These .mpulsc.. ; they hve no less the
^ ^^

^trnnnph^^^^^
^^^_^ ^^__^ ^ _^ ^ ^^^^^^,_^.

Uberty ! what thou.h I despa.r ? my
^

^^^^tl>ec

^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^
__^_^^^_ _^^, ^^^^^,

Rose not at a slave's n.unc proudi.er Drows.lv on th. Ik., th.u ih. ;;'"'l
;'•;;,;

than now, ' Or bare mv breast tor sunbo.ii.
= ^ u hieh

Ami sv'mpathv, obscured bv sophistries! will kill.
,„ i,-,,,!,

Wl V have •>' t I sought refu.^e m my- Or open m the n,,ht of soun N t
.
ok

Why nave -,

^,^_^ ^^^^ j^^^^ ^j,^^.^ . j ,..^„ mount with

But for 'the woes I .aw and could not

^^J^^^^^^;^^ ,,,^ ^,^.^^,^,„ ,, j,,,,,

And'^ove- do I not love thee, mv And twiMed bouglis of some tall moun-

t tfLin tree

I chS*"l'.'r.i".lic... W.l I IK k-ft : Or ris» cl.cJrfully »l.rms...« to the

S^e;h!;;«rS's;^«ri::"c' nu. », „l:rs: b,ca,„e-,„ ..^-or™,. ».

there too ^
j

I" l''^' ""^'V sun-warm water
,

or with

Xo more I leave mvself to follow them
|

(lowers

Unconsciouslv I measure me by then,- 1 An<l trees can smile in l.;.d,t at the sink

1 r.f tnn fop'et it and I cherish most : inn sun

ilv l"x ,^ Eiglancl-how her name, a Just as the storm comes, as a girl would

r 1
'""'^

Of he'rs in a strange ton^nie makes my
,

On a departing lover-most serene.

heart beat !

|
PauIine, come with me, see how [ could

Pauline, l^ could do any thmg-not ^ ^^

bmhl
^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^.^^,^,_

.^

Airsje^-bnt when calm shall come
^
J]^nOn^;

^ ^^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^_ ^^^_,^^^,

I am prepared : I have made life my
yjgjjt^ .^mi one single ridge of narrow

own. path

I would not be content with all the
],,.t„^^,^.n the -ullen river and the woods

change Waving and mullenng, for the moon-

One frame should feel, but I have gone
,^^^ j^,^,,j

in thouylit Has ^haped them into images of hfe,

Thro" all conjuncture, I have lived all
^^^^ jj^^. upraising of the giar t-ghosts,

life Looking on earth to know hjw their

When it is most alive, where strangest
^yj:^^ j^^^,

.

fate , Thou art so close bv me, the roughest

New shapes it past surmise—the talcs
^.^^.^.i,

of men Of wind in the tree-tops hides not the

Bit by some curse or in the grasps of
, panting

doom Of thv soft brtasts. No, we will pass

Halt-visible and still increasing round
^^ morning—

Or crowning their wide being's general
j^iyruing, the rocks and valleys and old

aim. woods.

These are wild fancies, but 1 feel, sweet
,

How the sun brightens in the mist, and

friond. ! _
..h^'"'^'.

. .., .-.f fK.

12 his weaknessAs one bre;

car
plr

Of pity•in" angel—dear as a winter
\

Trusting the element, living on highigh
I

flower,

A slight flower

offering

boughs

grQwiag alone, and That swing m the wind—look at the

golden spray
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1 lung iiotn the foani-slii it of tlii; Tall rushes and thick llaK-knuts have
cataract ci.mhincd

\im(l tho broken rocks' Shall \vr lo n.irrow it; so, at length, a .siUit
stay here thr'a<l,

With the wild hawks ? No, ere the hot It win.l-, all noiselessly through the
noon come, dcp wood

Hive we down—safe! See this our i ill thro' a cleft wav, thro' the moss
new retreat rmd stone,

W.ill'd in with a slopeii mound ot It joins its parent-nver with a shout.
matted shrubs, (p for the j;lowinj; ilav, leave the old

P. Ilk. tan'-;led, old and .i^reen, still woods!
-lopin- down See, tlu v part, like a rumed arch : the

lo ,1 small [)ool whose' waters he asleep sk\- I

Amid the trailing bouj^hs turned water- Xothm- but skv appears, so dose tho
plants :

I roots
And tall trees over-arch to k.cp us in, And erass of the hilltop l<\el with
Breaking the sunbeairis into enurald the air—

"'''if''^.
I Slue suniu- air, where a great cloud

And in the dreamy water one small lloatslalm
^roiip With liLdit. like a dead uhale that white

Ol two or three strange trees arc got birds pick,
together Floating awav in the sun in some north

Wondering at all arouml, as strange sia.

beasts herd Air, air. fresh life blood, thin and
Td^^etlier far from their ,)wn kind : all searching air,

^^'''Inuss, The clear, dear breath of God that
Xo turf nor moss, tor bou^^hs and plants lo\eth us,

pave all. Where small birds reel and winds take
\nd tongues of bank go shelving in the their delight !

waters, Water is beautiful, but not like air :

Where the pale-throated snake reclines See, where the solid azure wate rs lie
his head, Made as of thickened air, and down

And old grey stones lie making eddies below,
*'"^'"^' The fern-ranks like a forest spread

liii; wild mice cross them dry-shod: themsi^lves
deeper in ! \s though each pore could feel the

bluit thy soft eyes—now look— still clement;
dee])er in ! \\ Jutc the quick glancing serpent winds

I his is the very heart of the woods all his way,

,,
™""'' • Float with me there, Tauline !—but not

Mounlain-hke heaped above us ; vei bke air.
even here

' Down the hill! Stop -a clump of
One pond of water gleams ; far oti the trees, se;-, set

'"'^<^'' On a heap of rocks, which look o'er the
bwecps like a sea, barred out from far plains,

land
;
but one— And envious climbing shrubs would

One thin clear sheet has o\-er-leape(l mount to rest
and wound And peer from their spread boughs •

Into this silent depth, which gaine<!, it there they wave, looking

.. „ '"^^,
, ,

At the muleteers who whistle as they
^till, as but let by sufferance

; the trees go

,
,.

'."""'
., ,

To ttie mcrrv chime of their morning
" er It as wild men watch a sleeping girl, bells, and all
And through their roots long creeping' The little .smoking cots and fields and

plants stretch out banks
I'iieir twined hair, steeped and spark- And copses bright in the sun Mv

41 -.'J.

*#5i

C

CI' l#

p
n

-ft._ ;^'!a

hng ; farther on spirit wanders :
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Hedgerows for ire- Uill, livini,' luili;

rows will ic

I'lio hiislu's cIdsi; ami tl.up above luvl

kwp
Tlioimht in I.itiiciiiucnttatrd -I ficl

.

Hut mv soul s.i.|(liii-, wlun it look^
boN'otuI :

I ciniiot he itniiiorl.il nor taste .\\\.

O Ciod, wlieic (lois tins teriil - these
stru;,'i;lm',' aims ?

'

What would I havi. ? What is this
sli en " wlui h seems

To bound all ? can there be a " waking"
point

Of crownin'-,' life ? Tlie sonl would
never rule

;

It would be first in all thinj^s, it would
have

Its utmost pleasure filled, but, that
complete,

Commaudmf,', for commanding', sickens
It.

The last point I can trace is, rest, be-
neath

Some better essence than itself, in

weakness
;

* le trains bi( ii i]iii' nmn p.iiivrc nmi nc «<)it pas
tniijours parlaitrmciit lompris dans ce qui rc^te i
lire lie <rt <'train;i' irat'iiicnt, mais il e;.t mnins
prciprc i|iic tiiiit .iiitK' i rclaiu ir cr (pii cjc sa nature
ne p<'iit jarnus ctv que s.ini;c pt ronfiision.
D'aillours jc nc sais trop si en rticrcliant k nncux
ro-oriloiuier ccrtaiiies partus; Iciii no (nurrait pas
le risi]iie (Ic nuirc an seul mcritc auqucl nne pro-
(tuctiim si siiiu iliero pent pretendre, celui do
donner nne idrc assiz precise du genre qu'elle ii'a

fait iiu'cbatirher. Ce dcbnt sans pn'tentiun, re
rcmueracnt dei passions qui va d'abord en arrruis-

sant et puis s'appai-e par des;rfs, res elans de
lame, ce retour somlain sur soi m?nie, et par-
des^us tout, la tounuirc d'esprit tout paitiiuliere
de nion ami, reiident les rhaiit!enii-iis prcs.jue
iinptJssibles. Los r.ii^ons qu'il,fait val.iir aillours,

et d'autrcs encore plus puissant 's, ont fait tnmvor
Rrace i mos youx p<iur cet ^cnt qu' autronient je

lui cu^se cnnsoillo do jt'tor an feu. ]e n'on ciois
pas moins au urand prinri(ie de toute roinivKition—i CO primipt! do Shako-pe.iro, de Ralaellc, do
lioethoven, 'oil il suit que la concentration dos
idees est dile bion pins ,\ lour conception qu'a lenr
inisc on rxornti'.n : j'.ii tout 'ieu do rramdre cue
la premiere de res qualites ne soit encore 6tranRorc
i inon ami, ot jo dcjuto fort qu'iin rodoublcmont
do travail lui fas,c aci|uorir la sornnde. Le mieux
ioiait do biulor reri ; mais quo (aire ?

[o crois que dans re qui suit il fait allusion i
un certain examen qu'il fit autrefois do lame on
plMtot de 5on 4mo, pour dfcouvrir la suite dos
olij.ts auxquols il lui serait pos>iblo d'attomlro, ot
;!;.*nt chacuu unfi fois ohto:;'.: .'levr.if fr-.rrr'.rr -.-.r-.p

espece de plateau d'oCi Ton pouvait aper(,-ovoir
il'autrcs buts, d'autres projots, d'autrcs jouissaiice'

qui, S leur tour, devaient etre surmont^. II en
t^ultait que I'oubli et lo sommeil devaient tout
terminer. Cotte idco.que jc nc sai-is pas parf.nte-
mcnt, lui est peutfitre aussi iuinteiligible qu'i moi.

PAliLINE.

Tlus is " myself," not what I ilunk
should be

.\ntl what IS that I Imn^cr for but
Cod ?

My Corl, my Cod, let iiie lor oilee looK
on thee

As though nought else existed, we alone !

And as err.ition cruiiibles, mv soul's

sjiark

Ex[)ands till I can say,— l!\en Iroin

myselt
I need th(e and I feel thee and I love

thee :

I do not ple.id inv rapture in thy works
For love of thee, nor that 1 feel as

I
one

Who cannot die : but there is that in

I me
Which turns to thi •, which loves or

which should love.

Why have I girt myself with this hell-

dress ?

Why have I laboured to put out my life ?

Is it not in mv natuie to adore,

And e'en for all my reason do I not
Feel him, and thank him, and pray to

him—now ?

Can I forego the trust that he loves me?
Do I not feel a love which only ONE. . .

thou pale form, so dimly seen, deep-
e^" ' '

1 have u^iucd thee calmly—do I not
Pant when I read of thy consummate

deeds,

And burn to see thy calm pure truths
out-rtash

The brightest gleams of earth's philo-
sophy ?

Do I not shake to hear aught question
thee ?

If ! am erring save me, madden me,
Take from me powers and pleasures,

let mc' die

Ages, so I see thee ! I am knit round
As with a charm by sin and lust and

pride,

.
Yet though my wandering dreams have

1
seen all sha[)cs

!
Of strange delight, oft have I stood by

thee

—

Have I been keeping lonely watch with

In the damp night by weeping Olivet,
Or leaning on thy bosom, proudly less,

! Or dying with thee on the lonely cross,
Or witnessing thy bursting from the

tomb I
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A mortal, sin's f.i.n.l.ar frinul. .loth ! T.s <l„n.-, an.l ev.n now I f.,-! all ,1„„

Avow that he wll ^;,vc all rarth's re Of t hon^ht"- Ih.so are my last thouRhts
;

Hut to ..hove an.l inim.,ly t-ach Ih.- l..,ntlv M,i,n.,rtal l,fe an.l truth and

n -.< 'nnj, ;,„,1 povrtv a^.l shame.
i
An.l why tlu.u must 1,.- nun.- is, thatHilly IxlifVMiK hf IS not uiil..v>-.J.

| eVn n.)w
». mai

. , T> , .
'" ""' ''"" '"'''» "f niKhl, that I have

All.! now, my I»aulino. I am thmt- for -lone,

If I'u"^'' . , ,, ,
,

^\'itJi tears an.l sad for.lio.l HL's, I look
I fr.l lli.>siMritxvliKhl,asl).iov.<lmoup IhrouKh
/'.Mrting me, and .,1.1 shades gath.rmg \n,\ s;,y, -KVn at tlu' last 1 have h.-r
.. "V ', • ^''11.
^.t while Its last light waits. I woul.l With her .Ulicious eyes as cl.-ar as

I h'.'f'io'^"^'' i '"k
?'''/' *''''*^

' ^"^^ '^''*"' ^VlH'n'r^am" n a ,,u,ck shower has beat
I hat love which I have ever felt foi .l„wn mist,

,, ,
* '!"*.'

^
, , ,

And clou.ls float white in the sun likeBut seldom tol.l
; our hearts so heat Lroods ..f swans

Th.f s^l' 7 1 . !

"""^ ^'"-' ^'o^^' •'•-*^ "I>'>n lier cheek all
I hat s|Hech is mockery

; but when ! sjiread

xn I 'l'Y\
''"'.""' ''?'.? -^^ ihnmvd by kisses

! only in her hnsAn.l I feel sa.l, and thou, sweet, deem'st It wells and pulses l.ke a living thme
It St range And herneck looks hke marble niisf-d

\ sorrow moves me, thou canst not o'er
ims.a

r-rJ'"^!!".?"' I II, i^Vith love-breath,—a dear thing to kiss
I 'lok on this lav I .ledicate to thee i and lovW Inch through th.^e I began, and which Standing beneath me, looking out to

'-'"^'"
I

me
Collecting the last Rleams to strive to As I might kill her and be loved for it.

Ihat I am thin.-. r.P.d -ror.> .hvi ever L.^e me-love me. Pauline, love

n /

1

,
' nought but me,

I liat I am sinking fast
: yet though I , Leave me not ! All these words are

V i'''"i'. ,,.... ' ^''<J '"in'' ^•'•'*'<.

bhss
' ^^"Sht me B.lieve them not, Pauline ! I stooped

And that I still may hope to win it
!
But to behold thee purer by my side,

I

I

't . 1 , . '
'^ "^'lo^' thou art my breath, mv life a

I hou knowest, dear friend, I could not
j

last
^ '

inr .! m'!?**.^"
*^^''."',>

,
Resource, an extreme want : never be-

1 or wild dreams followed me and l)ore lieve

And "u was ind.tinct
; ere one was ^"'norleT;

'^"'" ^ •°°' *° *'^^ =

Auot^Jlanced
: so, daz.led by my '"'"IL; me^""

°' '"^ ''°"^'*^ ''''

Know;;;^^ which to leave nor which
I

^''':o^::::dJ::^f
'^""p^ °^ ""^'^-

1 ,r oi^
*^

*u^' u. ^ I
Each e<iual in their radiant course-

1 or all my thoughts so floated, nought
, there were

'

Andlherl^lii saidst a perfect bard
|
""'""i^t"

'" '"' "'" "'^"'^ °^^"'

UhoXred.,ut the stages of alllif.,
^""^ "^ ^^''''- ^"'^ "'^ "'^^^ ^^'^^

I

And so thou badst me tell this my first
stage.

Without a choice
; and thv , was a dim

crowd
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r.ookiiiK lu. farther than thy s%vcct com-

inaniN,

And thou hast chosen where tlv.s hfe

shall l.e :

The land which gave me thee shall be

our home,
Where nature lies all wild amid her

lakes

Oi visions, oacli n pnrt of the dim whole :

And one star ef his peers and came

with peace

Upon a storm, and all eyes pmed for

And one isle harboured a sea beaten
I

ship.
. • 1

\nfl ih'> crew wandered in its l)owers ,
—

—

i ,,1.

and Sucked
i

And snow-swathed mountains and va.t

Its fruits and cave up all their hopes! pmes all girt
, ,• e

for home 1
With ropes of snow—where nature lies

And one dream came to a pale poet's i
all bare,

^
Siitlerin.q none to view her out a race

Andirsaid "I am singled out bv God. Mo.t simted and deform-d, like the

" \o sin must touch me." I am verv
!

mute dwarfs
•^

/ Which wait upon a naked Indian
weak '

Riif- what I would express is,—Lea\c cpieen.
, ^i

LI And there (the time being when the
me not,

, ,

^

,1 ,1.

Still sit bv me with beatiu" breast and
,

heavens are thiek

hair
Wiih storms) I'll sit with thee whde

T no^ened be watchinff earnest by my ;

thou dost sing
. , ,1,00.1 n -a, ne N.uv, ^

Thy native songs, i-av as a desert bird

Turivn- mv books or kissing me when I Who crieth as he tlies for P^-rf^'Ct Py

Lo,< up^-like summer w.nd I t.e sbH Or^f:^^^^^f-:^:^
A kev to music's mystery when mind she,

^ , , , ,1A Kcy to m"-"v-
> ;- The fair pale sister, went to her chill

fails, '

A reason a solution and a clue !

grave
, ^ , , „j „„j

You si" I have thrown olf my pre- With power to love and to be loved and

I hon^'il^'myself-and hope and pant Or we' will go together like twin gods

nnd love "^f ^'^'-' infernal world, with scented

You'll find me better, know me more lamp
,, w 1

tb n when ^^ver the dead, to call and to awake.

You ovedmeaslwas. Smile not ! I Over the unshaped images which he
""

jj,^.^.
Within my mind's cave ; only leaving

Much vt to gladden you, to dawn on all,
^ , , <. ^^iviucn > L I b ^

j.j,,^j_ j^^^jjj, q{ ^jjg p^^^ doubts. So,

No more <>f 'he past ! I'll look within when spring comes,

no more.
' ' And sunshine comes again like an old

T have too trustea to my own wilu smile,
1 na\c UK. }

waters and awakened
wants, i-iii-a iii^

Too trusted to mvself. to inliiition— 1

birds
. ^,, 1^

Draining the wme alone in the still And bu.ldmg woods await us, I shall te

iv'dit
Prepared, and we will go and think

And seeing how, as gathering films again,

o^^ „ And all old loves shall come to us, but

As by an inspiration life seemed bare change.l
uvk K.ri,

\ud gnnninj in ns vanity, and ends As some sweet thought which harsh

Hard to be dreamed of, stared at me as words veiled before :

f^^^^^
Feeling God loves us, and that all that

And others suddenly became ail foul en-

As a fair witch turned an old hag at Is a strange dream wh-ch death will

ni'dit
dissipate.

No more of this I We will go hand in
,

Andtlien when I am firm, we'll seeK

I wiU go with thee, even as a chdd, i My own land, and again I will approach
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My old designs, and calmly look on all

The works of my past weakness, as onr
views

Some scene where danger met him Ion,:;

before.

Ah that such ])!easant life should be
but dreamed !

But whate'er come of it, and though it

fuie.

And though ere the cold morning all be
gone.

As it will be ;—tho' music wait for me,
And fair eyes and bright wine laughing

like sin [savetl,

Which steals back softly on a soul half
\nd I be first to deny all, and despise
I his verse, and these intents which;

seem so fair,

—

[pride,
j

Still this is all my own, this moment's
No less I make an enil in perfect joy.
E'en in my biightest time, a lurking

fear
i

Possessed me : I well knew my weak
resolves, [sl-ep

I felt the witchery that makes mind
!

Over its treasure, 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

Lest, leaving all undone in youth, some
new [late :

And undreamed end reveal itself too
For this song shall remain to tell for

ever [change.
That when I lost all hope of such a
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,

.\nd, though this weak soul sink and
darkness come,

Some little word shall light it up again,
.\nd I shall see all clearer and love

better, [thought
I shall again go o'er the tracts of
.\s one who has a right, and I shall live
With poets, calmer, purer still each

time, [^gain,
.\nd beauteous shapes will come to me
And unknown secrets will be trusted me
Which were not mine when wavering

but now
I shall be jiriest and lover as of old.

Sun-treader, I believe in God and
truth

And lOve
; and as one just escaped

from death [to fcl
Would bind himself in bands of friends
He lives indeed, so, I would lean on

thee ! [gloom
Thou must be ever with me, most in
When such shall come, but chiefly when

I die, [dark
F'orlseem, dying, as one going in th?
To tight a giant : and live thou for ever,

And be to all what thou hast been to
me 1

All in whom this wakes pleasant
thoughts of me, [doubt

Know my last state is happy, free from
Or touch of fear. Love nie and wish

me well !

Ricii.MOND, October 22, 1832.
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SONNET
Eves, calm beside thee, (Lady, couldst On every lip but mine : if in th'ne

thou know !) ears
May turn away thick with fast- Their accents linger—and thou dost

gathering tears : reci'il

I glance not where all gaze : thrilling Me as I stood, still, guarded, very
and low pale.

Their passionate praises -each thee Beside each votarist whose lightest—my cheek wears
i brow

Alone no wonder when thou pa^sest Wore worship Lke an aureole, "O'er
by;

I

them all

Thy tremulous Uds bent ani suffused "My beauty," thou wilt muimur,
reply

j

" did f)revail
— ;ki,, 1,,

doth glow thou know

l^^

11 p
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PARACELSUS
iNscuinKr) TO

AMt!;DftE DK RIl'r.RT-MOXCLAR

BY HIS AFFECTIONATE FKIENU
R. B.

iMiidon, March 15, I'Sjs.

PERSONS

AUREOHS Paracei.st'S, a studrnt.

Festis and Miciial, his fviciidi.

Apkilk, an Itaiuin poet.

I._P.\R\CELSrS ASPIRES

Scene. Wurcbun; ; a garden in (he

environs. 1512.
\

Festus, Paracelsus, Miciial.

Par. Come close to me, dear friends ;

still closer ;
'.hns !

Close to the ' art which, though long

time roll nv

Ere it agam beat quicker, pressed to

yours,

As now it beats—perchance a long,

long lime

—

At least henceforth your memories

shall make
Ouiet and fragrant as befits their home.

Nor shall my memory want a home in

yours

—

Alas, that it requires too well such tre

Forgiving love as sh ill embalm it there!

For^if you would remember me anght.

As I was born to be, you must forget

All fitful strange and moody wayward-

ness . .

Which e'er confused my better spirit,

to dwell

Only on moments such as these, dear

friends 1
,

—My heart no truer, but my worras and

More true to it : as Michal, some months

hence.

Will say, " this autumn was a pleasant

time,"

For some few sunny days ;
and over-

look

Its bleak wind, hankering after pining

leaves.

Autumn would fain be sunny ; I would

look
Liker my nature's truth : and both are

frail,

And both belovetl, for all our frailty.

Mnh. Aureole !

Far. Drop by droj) ! she is w eepiiig

like a child !

Not so ! 1 am content—more than

content ;

:
Nay, autumn wins you best by this its

mute
Appeal to sympathy for its decay :

Look up, sweet Miclial, nor esteem the

less

Your stained and drooping vines their

grapes bow down,
Nor blame those creaking trees bent

with their fruit.

That apple-tree with a rare after-birth

Of peeping blooms sprinkled its wealth

among !

Then for the winds—what wind that

Shall vex that ash which overlooks yo;i

both,
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So proud It wears its berries ? Ah, at
'"igtli.

The olil smile meet for her, the lady of
this

Seciuesterod nest !— this kingdom,
limited

Alone l)y one old populous green wall
Tfnanted by the eviT-busy flies,

Grey crickets and shy lizards and quick
spiders, fmoss—

Kach family of the silver-threaded
Which, look thro\igh near, this way,

and it appears
A stuhble-iield or a cane-brake, a marsh
Of bulrush whitening m the sun : laugh

no'.\- !

Fancy the crickets, each one in his
house.

Looking out. wondering at the world—or best.

Von painted snail with his gay shell of
dew,

Travelling to sec the glossy balls Irgli
up

Hung by the caterpillar like gold
lamps

—

Mu/i. fn trulli we have lived care-
lessly and well,

l''ir. And shall, my perfect pair!—
each, trust me, born

lor the other; nay, your very hair,
when mixed,

Is of one hue. For where save in tins
nook

Shall you two walk, when I am far
away.

And wish me prosperous fortune ?

Stay": that plant [softly,
Siiall never wave its tangles lightly and
As a queen's languid and imperial arm
Which scatters crowns among her

lovers, but you
Sliall be reminded to predict to me
Some great success ! Ah see, the sun

sinks broad
Ikhind Saint Saviour's : wholly gone,

at last !

Fcst. Now, Aureole, stay those wan-
dering eyes awhile !

\ (ju are ours to-night at least ; and
while you spoke

<>l Michal and her tears, I thought that
none

' Hild willing leave what he so seemed
to love :

ijiit ttiat last look destroys my dream—that look

19

i

As if, where'er you gazed, there stood a
I

star

!

How far was Wiirzburg with its church
and spire

And garden-walls and all things they
contain,

From that look's far alighting ?

i''"r. I but spoke
And looked alike from simple joy to see
The beings I love best, shut in so well
From all rude chances like to be my lot.

That, when afar, my weary spirit,

—

disposed
To lose awhile its care in soothing

thoughts
Of them, their pleasant features, looks

and words,

—

I

Needs never hesitate, nor apprehend
Encroaching trouble may have reached

them too.

Nor have recourse to fancy's busy aid
And fashion even a wish in their behalf,
Beyoml what tli'.-y possess already here

:

fJui, unobstructed, may at once I'orgel

Itself in them, assured how well they
fare.

Besides, this Festus knows he holds me
one

Whom quiet and its charms arrest in

vain,

One scan c aware of all the joys I quit,
Too filled with airy hopes to make

account
Of soft delights his own heart garners

i "P:
\\ hereas behold how much our sc .jc of

all

That's beauteous proves alike ! When
Festus learns

That every common pleasure of the
world

.\ffccts me as himself ; that I have just
As varied appetite for joy derived
F"rom common things ; a stake in life,

in short.

Like his ; a stake which rash pursuit of
aims

That life affords not, would as soon
destroy :

—
He may convince himself that, this in

a^.i

I shall act well advised. .\nQ last,

because,

Ihough heaven and earth and all

things were at stake.

Sweet Michal must not weep, our
parting eve.

'%

a
-./

n
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Fcst. True : an

ing, and w
,\ the eve is deeper 1 Shed from the orr beds native to his

clime
ing, anu »•- ^"

1 f
. „

As little anx.ous to begm our talk
i

J»^t ^" the value of repose an oy(

As tho\igh to-morrow 1 could hint of it I mr hoiild tempt you, l><ii r far

As N.e paced arm m-arm the cheerful

or could whisper it by

1

town
At sun-dawn

fits

(Trith'^mius

Yd to coinpirehend ;
and yet

busi .d with his class the

No wlrt bom projects where repose nor

lov^

\ """ Havepirt , » t
while)

, i p^ ' Once more ? Alas !
As I

,n that <l,m chamber ^^here fhe noon-
1 ^"'^^^.^^^^'^^

streaks peer ^ \ solitary briar the bank puts

II df-frightened by the awful tomes F. .L^X .olitar>

around;
i To save our =wan's ne-t tloatiiig out to

Or in sume grassy Ian. unbosom all
1

To sav. -v

From even-blu.h to midu Rht :
but,

p^'^%^,_^, F^.tu", hear mc. \Vhat

to morrow ! .

'

.

:^j, >

Have I full leave to tell my
'"'^^^V .(-,^,^/Vshould lay aside my heart's pur-

mind ?
, , r .i c,,,t

We have Keen brothers, and henceforth
^^^^^;|;^'^ ^j^^ ^^,^, ..„,,, for which I live,

the world
„ r, .P«t iJoiecl Cod's great c<mimission, and so

Will rise between u3 -—all my freest ^^'1*^^^^^
,

' ^

i"'"^- .

,, , V .„i,>i You bid me listen for your true love's

'T is the last night, dear Ameole !
,

^ ou man

Par. ^^''' "^>; "" •
i vp, how has grown that love ? Even

Devise some test of love, some arduous ,
\ et hmN^ has grox n

feat
,

.J .„ ,
r,a't-en« cherishing of the selfsame

To be performed for you : say on ! If; And pat , en
.
cner

hopes and iears ^^"'-\ '

Have-never wearied you, oh no !-as
^
^^^J;*;™ ^^,, f^,,,^.,, from the first,

A„.,1S'V.c„ h;,. „e.. ,u ,hc ,.o.d ; . -;;;•> J':-,';™"'-'

"" "" "'"

A„d'«m"ncroasi„g .0 ..,» nigh. .hC,
' Ij^^^Jt'^^.S^to SoS*""

ends onrl fpir
My further stay aiWurzburg. Oh, one

^^^^g^^^^^^;;;^' ^now mankind and know

""'"''SffrlendT'^'
'''""'

'

^''' °"'
And"T^ow\hat I am strong and full of

r.srinuuli:? 'T is for my proper J^^^ ,„,,,, j can reject all

peace, mdeed, indi..

y^ather than yours ;
for vain all pro-

;

J^'^l^^l^^ .^.^est words mad-

To stay your course: I ^aid my latest i

^^^plam^to ine,^^^^

^^^ bnnk of my

Is fading even now. A story- tells
I

design.

Of some tar embassy disp;uLu<a to wu.

The favour of an eastern king, and how

The gfts thf^y offered proved but

dazzling dust

' \T-!.._._ f -v.-.v.ld have a triumph m their

eves.

A glad cheer in their voices—Michal

weeps,
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t

Anil Festus ponders gravely !

I'l^l- \\ lirii )-oii (! igii

Jo hear my purpose ...
'''"' Hear it ? I can say

iieforelnnd all (his evening's confer-
ence !

'T i.. this way, Miclial, tliat he uses •

lirst,

Or he declares, or I, the leading points
Of our best scheme of hfe. what is man's

end
And Willi Cod's will

; no two faiths
e'er agreed

As h s with mine. Next, each of ns
allows

Faith should be acted on as best we
may

;

Accordmgly, I venture tosnlunit
Mv i^lan, in lack of Ix'tter, for pursuing
I'h'^ path wh-ch Cod's will se ins to

authori/'-
:

Well, lie d>ccrns much good in it,

avows
Itrsmoiive worthy, that hope plausible,
A dinger here to be avo;d>'d, there
An oversight to l)e repaired

: in fine
Our two minds go together—all th •

good
Approved by him, I gladly recognize.
All he counts bad. I th inkfullv discard'
And nought forbids mv looking up at

la-,t

For some stray comfort in his cautious
brow.

When, lo! I learn that, spite of all,
there lurks

Some innate and ine.xplicable germ
Of failure in my sch-nie

; so that at
last

It all amounts to this—the sovereign

.^,
P™"' iseen

that we devote ourselves to Grni, is
In living just as though no God there

were
;

A life which, prompted by the sad and
blind

lH)lly of man, Festus abhors the most •

iiut which these tenets sanctify at
once,

Ihough to less subtle wits it seems the
same.

Consider it how they may.
,.^^"''- is 'it so, Festus ?
He speaks so calmK- a"'i bir,,ii.. . ;„ :^

so ?
' ""'"

^

Par. Reject those glorious visions of
God's love

And man's design; lai;gh loud that
God should send

Vast longings to duoct us ; say how
soon

Power satiates these, or lust, or gold ; I

know
The world's cry well, and how to an

swer it.

But this ambiguous warfare . . .

^'' ''' \\'earies so
1 hat you will grant no last leave tn

your friend
To urge it ?—for his sake, not yours ''

I Wish
losend my soul in good hopes after you

;

\e\er to sorrow that unceri.iin word
F-rringly apprehended, a new creed
111 understood, begot rash trust in you,
Had share in your undoing.

^^''>'- Choose your side.
Hold or renounce : Out meanwh l-

blame me not
Because I dare to act on your own

views.
Nor shrink w hen they point inward,

nor espy
A peril w here they most ensure success.

Fcst. Prove that to me—but that !

I'rove you abide
Within their warrant, nor presumptu-

ous boast
God's labour laid on you

; prove, all
you covet

A mortal may expect ; and, most of
all,

Prove the strange course you now
affect, will lead

To its attainment—and I bid you
speed.

Nay, count the minutes till you ven-
ture forth !

Vou smile
; but I had gathered from

slow thought

—

Much musing on the fortunes of mv
friend— ^

Matter I deemed could not be urged in
vain

;

But it all leaves me at my need : in
shreds

And fragments 1 must venture what
remains.

Mich. Ask at once, Festus, wherefore
he should scorn . . .

I r;;. Cliiy, iiiicaai '. AUicoie, i
speak guardedly ^

And gravely, knowing well, whate'cr '

your error.

'^ m.

n
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6

No s.ul.l.n f.uxy ot an ^^l'.
'J '^,,i, Uia,n,a,m-cl but that rare oulbroak..

Not from your own ccmlul.nf^ ^^"'"
j ' n.,c and bnef, . ,.

^'°"^'
.n uMvUe heart loiv, Rcv.alcd the h-ddcn scorn, as qu.cUy

Am I a^vare your pa^MonatL heart lo .
^^^^^^^^^

sin«-
, ,1 n„il, That ostentation^ show of r^^t di lea ,

Gave bn-th to, nour.hed and a^ U-ng.h I Jut
^^

t^^^^
^,^,|„,,.^,,,,e m

<-^^l^"^^
inatuves

, ,1,-emed no oilier than the le tui^ f,o

This schen.e. I wdl no. speak «V j^;'; ^j;;;;;.;'^i ,,,,rd, oi one about to

Wh^n'Tw^'born your elder by some' ^.^^^;;i;[;'>«^,^,^
throat ;

but .t was not

intents ,,.
,-

,,r sirenmh, in furtherance ot a cer-

^Vhich Idled It when, to cro.n V^". V.ur^^mn^^^

dearest %vi.-h,
,iJ Which—w hie it bore the name your

With a tumultuous heart, you left ^v,lh W luO^^^ l^^

mc
, „ ih,.' Their own most puny efforts—was so

Our ch.!dhr,o,rs honte to jom the
^

Their o.^n .

.J-r;;: K„ .., »n.wc..„a.,,„ .».^.... «— •- '-

„ .r'Jo .vo„.. ....... >o>. -|." p-r
-">-'" ^""'

Z
'-'kc you,

,,i,.^..rve —Tint YOU, not nur.ing as a mere

X .aSh^;\oo ; T was s.mhca.U ..d
' Hav^ttn^U u,.. a w^ t. Ot.s, if ^I

in onSclted to h s scn-l's content at I

^l^^^^^,,, asp.re to know :

With rivals .n the search for wisdom s
j

^ ou. .fa man
,

J^,^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^„^ ^^^^^ ^

To see'the sudden pause, the total

|

Jjost^^^^^
^^ character and kind

change; '

\r,mlv in this,—that m itself alone

Fromcontcst, the transition to repos-iM Ml m^^^^^^
^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ j

From pressing onward as his fellows
^^^'^j^^'/^h.rcwith ; no hope nor fear

pressed,

To a blank idleness, yet most unhkc
'^

.. , _. „( -, •,-,,,1 rnntiTo a blank idleness, yet most unhke uor ]oy
^^^^^^ ^^^^.^ you, but

The .lull stagnation of a soul, content, Nor o^^ ^"

Once foiled, to leave betimes a thnve-
,

^^^^^.^^;];;'J^^ ,^,,tain you or betray :

That'^rJ^S' bearing, free from ^^^

l"^^-:;^"" ^^all not state it thus :

piL-lcuCr

Even of contempt for what it ceased to

seek —
crew

:ak of. I profess no other share

SmiUng humihty, praising much, V'-'t

|

^;;^^^^P^;^fJti^^

waiving
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ready answer to tin- will nf GodMv
\\ liii >uiniii(>Tis me to his ortr.m. All

noil

know
:;ht to fear ! \\ ho will may

Whose iniKik' siungth support*- them ,
ihc

sli.nl siicceii W
uret'st wo
i.it llioiigh

irkings of y soul.

No belter than the sag' It l:e so ?— if indeed the strong desire

Fr-^t Such the aim, then, Kclipse the aim in me if spicndt

Cm 1 ..ets before you ; and 'tis doubtless ; _
break

I'pon the outset of my path alone,

Ih It" he' appoint no less the way of And duskest shade succeed? \\ lu'

t

pniiM' '^ir^T '''•;il ...
11,111 t lie <lesire to praise ; tor, lli<.n-h Shall I re.piire to my aut iientic niissi,,n

I |,„i,i 'Hien this tierce energy ? this instnu !

With vi'u, the setting forth such praise
|

striving
, . ,

,Q |jy ^ Because its nature is to strive ."

1 lie natural end anil service of a man, ' enticed

\n.i hold such praise is best attained I^y the security of no broad course

when man Without success forever in its eyes !

Attains the generalwclfareof his kind— How know I else such glorious fate my

Vet this, the end, is not the inslru-

1

own,
. ., . ,

,„^,,jt But in the restless irresistible force

Presume not to serve God apart Ironi Tliat works within me ? Is it for

j^^(-jj
human will

\nnointed channel as he wills shall To institute such impulses ?—still less

'

gather I'o disregard their promptings ! \\ hat

I'liperfect tributes, for that sole obedi- i should I

,,„j,,. Do, kept among you all ;
your loves,

\ alued perchance. He seeks not that
|

your cares.

his altars

Blaze, careless how, so that they do but

blaze.

Suppose this, then ; that God selected

you
To KNOW (heed well your answers, for

my faith

! Your life—all to be mine ? Be sure

that Ciod

Ne'er dooms to waste the strength he

deigns imjiart !

Ask the gier-eagle why she stoops at

once
Into the vast and unexplored abyss.my luuii - • « .

^ ,

Shall meet implicitly what they affirm) What full-grown power informs her

. cannot think you "dare annex to such

S. lection aught beyond a steadfast will,

\n intense hope ; nor let your gifts

create

Scorn or neglect of ordinary means
( onducive to succes-- make destiny

Dispense with man's c ^eavonr. Now,
dare you search

from the first.

Why she not marvels, strenuously beat-

ing

The silent boundless regions of the sky !

Be sure tlu'y sleep not whom God needs !

Nor fear

Their holding light his charge, when
every houruare you scaicii .' -- -

, , .

Your inmost heart, and candidly avow Ihat finds that charge delayed, is a
1 . A. ....ii ,..:i,l Mt»\i- rIonfVi

Whether you have not rather wild

desire

I'or this distinction than security

( )f its existence ? whether you discern

llie path to the fulfilment of your

purpose

la

b

u
>

1

new death.
,

This for the faith in which I trust ; and
j

hence
I can abjure so well the idle arts

These pedants strive to learn and

purpobc- i

teach ;
Black Arts.

Hear as that puqrosc—and again, that ! Great Works, the Secret and Subhme,

purpose
i

forsooth— ^
. ^. ^ ^.

Clear as your yearning to be singled Let others prize : too intimate a tie

„,jf. i

Connects me with our God ! A sullen

pursuer. Dare you answer fiend
. , w ,- -r- j„ _^y bidding, failcu and hateful

this?
[\ir. [after a pause.

\

No, I have sprites



XVI
^4

To Ik'M

6;

6

;i inc

hf^iiU

^hat r\rt' tin

p; .-lAcr.T.srs

at lii-'t. As al .UlU'S tlic runner snatched

C;()(lhfli>nig.<'

So that 111'' tart

"1

(;o<l(hrcctHii;i\^'iv\vh<.T

the torch

c, From r\niiii-r s,till :
tlis wav success

h >hall yu-lil her rCiel- niliih t 1.

r,ut Vnu ll.ivu couplied witli vour euler-

Ik' cli.iri. (1 to

An arbitrarv sdl r>p nun. ml --c •me

.tcrC.o'l.Miii.pon i^-' Ot ^rrUiU'.; It m .11.111 h 1 iiiiUie 1

And every object theit

Ntrdie.

Teacli t;raUlvherma-. - ,. niUis
And 1 .nu^ youn-, my Fe,tu^. hAi.px ana

^^.,^^^', ,,^;,,., ,^,.^, „. ,i„..KmtI ? Writes ,

Th.rth,nU: the .ideKa... here Wh.;^mrs..Ula.M,.nr. of human

,,X^T'Z^'^^r. she d..t: His .isdom sat there and recorded

,n r ;^:;r-- >'^- - - '
--

.i±^:^
-'

'

""^' ^""^ "'"'

^.:l;;.^'^.hU.mmatethe.orUhrov,.^^^^^^^^^^^^

n^-^^' '':-''*
r , -.,1,11-, to a Xou—-oUludcs consi-ned to barren-

Shouhl d.aNvn Horn new reveahn„. to -^ou^^^^

ceive
, 1 ,„ , ,1,1 r, v'K'cd citie-, that, renouncuv.; ner,

Creature, who.n no unwonted splen-
'^'JJ

'•-.^^/^^'-^''.^^aiess curse on, so it

But ardent' to"conlrc,nt the unclouded
^^

^came
^^ ^^^^ „ow-men you viMt,

^Vhose'beams not seldom blessed their

^^^

jien.
^^^^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^.^^ j^^,^^^^, ^^^

^^'fESi^.-:^^^-^'ii^'- C^r ItX It, men without one .Ht from

""'^ '"^^ Slw.r'tnods. Call or Sns,-thesc shall Aureole's

Auainst your glow in,, pirwu .

teachers be !

c.,„;'s;vc,. »,.. .... ..oat *.,, ™;i:;|,ajj-^-^£:^-=;r

W.,oT».'° ,?".;...-..• "... .... ..kc
,,,/,S.;i>rL,vp,ot»., knowledge

-°3!h;sKs:s;.sl;;^s p„»i^r. . .«» -c, », .o. he,

.„S co„.,.». A .re,h eye. „ <,e* K.vai, a.i,.a„,, Irio,,.., loc. all wo„U

;„,^XLc,,a..,,e.v.o„.w..,,.,„.,;2;:».c,a.„M,.«.^

SuccS?n^ «U„ „c„-ta.a,.». new- • An. ..»e who
'..o-J^'J'X.r. .ay >

hearted force, .

^"'^-



PARACELSUS -5

Fcstus from childhood I liave Ixoii A portion witli the proudest of them all.

p^^i'^mnI -^'i ' f'"'" thu tiiniult in my breast, this

r.v a mv -by a true tire, or faint or only

,,(,-_.,,_ Could I colliet, that I must thence

\s from witiiout sonic nKi-,ler, so it forth dn'

^^.^.,„^.^l_
Or elevate myself far, far above

l^p^^sed (M iirj^'cd its current; this Tlie corneous spectacle. I seemed to

IPit ill '""-

I
v|,r,-,„s what I would convey. i)ut At once to trample on, yet save man-

i.iih.T loii'l.

1 All! b.heve an an-.l ruled me thin, lo m ,kr som • imixiiin!).''d sacniice

1 ii.iii that my siiul'sown workiii-s, own In tlieir behalf, to wrinfj; some won-

hi-h nature, drous roo 1

So became inanilest. I knew not tluii From heavenorearthforthem, to perl^h,

Wh.it whimpered in the evenin;,', an I
winnim,'

spoke out Ktern il we.il in the act : as who shiald

\1 inidni'.,dit. If some mortal, born dire

too soon Pluck out the angry thunder from Us

\\ ere laid away in some great trance— '• cloud,

the ai,'es That, all its gathered flame discharged

Coniinj,' and goin.q all the while

—

till on him,

dawned ^-'u storm m ght threaten summer's

His true time's advent ; and could then azure slecj)

:

j.j>(;ord ^L't never to be mixed with men so

The wonls they spoke who kept watch much
by his bed, As to have part even in my own work,

Then I might tell more of the breath so
;

share

lj,,li(- In my own largess. Once the feat

Tpon my eyelids, and the fingers light achieveii, praise,

A'liong my" hair. Youth is confused; I would withdraw from their ollicious

yet neve»- Would g. itly put aside their profus(^

So dull was I but, when that spirit
' thanks.

passed, Like .some knight traversing a wilder-

I turned to him, scarce consciously, as !
ness,

turns Who, on his way, may chance to free a

A water-snake when fairies cross his tribe

sleep. Of dcsert-people from their dragon-

.\n 1 liaving this within me and about foe ;

nie When all the swarthy race press round
' Finsiedeln, its mountains, lakes to kiss

and woods [mine His feet, and choose him for their king,

Cimtined me—what oppressive joy was and yield

Win u life grew plain, and I hrst viewed Their poor tents, pitched among the

tlie thronged, sanddiiUs, for

Thr everlasting concourse of mankind ! His realm : and he points, smiling, to

Believe that ere I joined them, ere I his scarf

knew Heavy with riveled gold, his burgonct

The purpose of the pageant, or the Gay set with twinkhng stones—and to

.ilace
i

the East,

Cim r^'ued me in its ranks—while, just Where these must be displayed 1

awake, Fest. Good : let us hear

\V<mi!er was freshest and delight most No more about your nature, " which
pure— 1 first shrank

i *\ a.-» tiiCri tiiat least .suppOiiauic i

* i-rorii an znaz luaii^uu yuu v^i u^iaiL

appeared
I

from men t

"

A station with the brightest of the , Par. I touch on that ; these words
crowd,

1
but analyse

c
ia

p

1

'1

K.i
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The first niiid inipiils>' : 'twas as bill I
" rursiic thiir task as i artiest blinkers

as (diuI,

For as I HA/r<\ apaiii ii| m til'' sIkiw,

I sliid luri' and tin re asoon (listinKiiisl

sliapi"

Palm-wreatht'd and radiant, fon

lu'ir dutrai li'l ?

•,lian' tlifir fortuiiu,

and full I'Vi'.
r. l.tt cai li task

I tlu'ir state shouldWell pleased was
thus at once

Interpret iiw own thoiiphts :—" I5e

hold the clue
" I'o all," I rashly said, " and what 1

pine
" To do, these have accomplished ;

%\.'

are peers.
" They know, and therefore rule :

I,

too, will know I

Whom r.eliauce

I.uc lluii lite

If thou wouldst
choose their esc

I'lifed hv splendou

pre^i lit

Its pettv Kood to thee. Wa^-le not

tliv gifts
,

' In prolitless waiti.i^ for the go.!-,

descent,
'

ISiit have some id-l of thine own to

dress
' With their arrav. Know, not fur

knowing's saki-,

Hut to become a star to nun for ever

You wc'rrbesuk- me, Festus, as you
' " Know, for the gain it gets, the prai.e

sav •

I

''- brings,

You saw me plunge in their purMi.ts " The wonder it inspires, the love it

whom fame !

breeds:

Is lavish to attest the lor.ls of mind " Look one step onw, ami sccur.

Not causing to make sure the prize in I
that step I

view 1 And I smiled as one never smiles but

Would satiate mv cravings when ob- once,
. .

tained SThen hrst discovering my own aim ^

But since t'hev strove I strove. Then i
extent,

came a slow I

Which sought to comprehend the works

\nd strangling failure. We aspired of God,
, ,w- i'.i„K.r

alike. i

And God himselt, ami all Cod s inter-

Yet
'

not the meanest plodder, course
. ,

. t „n,iprstood
Tritheim counts ' With the human mmd ;

I nmlerstood,

A marvel, but was all-.sulhcient, strong, no less,
,wr„n worth I

Or staggered only at his .>wn vast wits ; My fellows' studies, whose true worth 1

While I was restless, nothing satistietl, saw.

Distrustful, most perplexed 1 would But smiled not, well aware who stoo.,

ThatVtruggle ; sulVice it, that I loathed And softer came the voice—" There is

As wearcompared with them, yet felt '

" 'T 1^ hanV for flesh to tread therein,

somehow [shape imnied
, . , ,

A mfgMy power was brooding, taking " With fra.lty-hopeless, if mdulgence

Within me ; and this lasted till one iirst

night

When, as I sat revoh-ing it and more,

" Have ripened inborn germs of sin to

strength :When as 1 sat revomng ii >iuu iiumc, -i.^ ..-,v-

A still voice from without .said- " Wilt thou adventure for my sake am

" Seest thou not, man's,
^^ , , An,i K.t

" Desponding child, whence spring i

" Apart from all reward ?
And la.t

defeat and loss ? i
it i>reathed—

" Even from thy strength. Consider ;

hast thou gazed
" pres.nmRtuouslv on wisdom's coun-

tenance,
" No veil between ; and can thy falter-

ing hands,

" Be l-.appy, my good soldier ;
I am by

" Be sure, even to the end !

"—I an-

swered not,

Knowing him. As he spoke, I was

endued

And 1

It the

II

linwi
h

1 iiellC

C(

reenii

fi

So th;

(If sec

h

To n
t

It-, be

What
A km
Till I

s

I see

V

I slial

i;

' ask
1

Or b

In St

He g

Ml
i

Fc

Were

Invit

Of n-

You

r.ut

Kem

Pc

The}

Arc

•• Ur!^md«r by the brain the sight With compreher. urn an<l a steadfast

absorbs,
' will

;
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\n.l ul:ti> 111' CCMMM
-,1 ,il< '1 I'ls own.

(1, my l)ro\v was No; I rejo( t ami spurn tin mi uii.iU

' And all tli< v ti-.iiii. Sliall 1 Mt Mill

(luif took pUcc no spec il cliiin «<

I inu lO

line

nil s it all tliini^s won .i liltt^rllU

111. nn'torward ?—prcKnaii

ton-.r(iiH'nco,

t with va^t

IX

t

it

ro

ut

1^

ks

IT-

3(1,

hi

)0(:

: IS

in,

nee

I to

ml

la-;t

by

an-

was

fast

brsiili'

Thrir dry wills, with a wliitc lip and

tilnu'd f\f,

Willie in the distance heaven is lilui'

alK)vc

Mountains where sleep the unsunned

reeniin« with Krand nsult, loaded with tarns ?

f^,^ J lest. And vet

s,, that when. .Hiailin^ at the nil J.t .
As stronR delusions have prevaile.l ere

ruve """•

Ofs(c^t^ruthswllieh^.arnforlHrth, 1 M'i> I'-ive set out as KallanHy to seeU

lj.^^,,.
riuir ruin. I have heard of such :

To eonlemplatc undazzled some one
; >"'',''r''f , , , , , , , n

,,.|i(li
'

I
Avow all hitherto have (aile.l and fallen.

I,, hearinL's and elfects alone at once
' Muh. .Nav I;Vslus, when but as the

W hat was a siieck expands into a star, !

pil^nms faint

.\ kiuK a life to pass e.xploriuu' thus, Throufih the drear way. do you expect

Till I near craze. I go to prove niv >" .^'^'^

,

.

, ,, , , ^^ ^

j.j^,^,j j

I heir citv dawn ann<l the clouds afar ?

I -ee mv' way as birds their trackless I'a>. "W, sounds it not like some old

^^.^y well-known tale ?

[ shall' arrive! what time, what circuit For me, I estimate their works and

tirst
""'"^

'ask not- but unless God send hi. So ri-htly, that at times I almost dream

l,_.^il
I too have spent a life the .sa^es way.

Or blinding fireballs, sleet or stillim.^ And trea<l once more familiar paths.

snow, Perchance

In some time, his Rood time, I shall I perished m an arroj^ant self-relian -e

^yy^yc .\ues ai^'o ; anfl in that act. a jirayer

He guules me and the bird. In his For one more chance went up so earnest,

good time !

^o .,,,.,, ^ i ^ • ,

Muh. Vex him no further, Festus
;

Instinct with better liyht let in by

it is so !

death,

Fcst. Just thus vou help mc ever. That life was blotted out—not so com-

Tliis would hold pletelv

Were it the trackless air, and not a Hut scattered wrecks enough of it re-

p^tjj main, (seems

luvitine vou, distinct with footprints Ilim memories, as now, when once more
y^,(-

' ITie Roal in sight again. All which

Of manv a miphtv marcher gone that indeed,

y^.^y
'

Is foolish, and only means—the flesh I

You mav have purer views than Iheir.^, wear,

perhaps. 'he earth I tread, are not more clear to

Ikit thev were famous in their da\-

—

rne

the proofs Than my belief, explained to you or no.

Kemain. At least accept the light /Vj/. And who am I, to challenge and

they lend. dispute

rar. their light ! the sum of all is Tl-at clear belief ? I will divest all

brieflv this; fi^ar.
, . ^ „

Thev laboured and grew famous, and Mi:h. Then Aureole is God s com-

the fruits missary ! he shall

Are best seen in a dark and groaning lie great and grand—and ail for us !

parth -^''"- "^°' sweet !

('iven over to a blind and endless strife
,

Not great and grand. If I can serve

With evils, what of all their lore abates? i mankind

'i|i>'

'1

;

's*l

n
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ell ;
Init tlwro our intrri.')ur Allowed their wcii^liht, should h^ sup-

imist <i\

osL' I to lue

.1 l.v ti 1 serve A further strengtheiiiii .4 in these goodly

ii.ver will Ik- served l.v tli"-' • -. -
. ,

1.,,,. l.,K>k well tu tins; here .^ a

^^^ ^]J^^\^^^^,^, Un its cwn sake, its

,„.,!S';;' h!:w\-;'.-w i -r .s true.
^

^^^soic
^^^^^^^ ^ ^^^^^^ _^^„^^ ^,^_^„ „„^,

ThJcor^ wlule l-v our side .nd lov.n.
^^^^^.<;;,;;-;^^,. ,, ,.,,, and a,es at ')

-i^^li^u^ i:.Sh ;;";v;.^;-;
;:" vour s^s .v. - . ....... therefore

IC^an that cour.. be sale wlueh^^^ ^^ n.'>r^ "ced to „ve n.vseU

~!:r?Set^.;^r;rh::^^^^^^
which men ^,, , ^^, „., ,,.,.i I denv mvself but httle

Who ovc,pa« thdr k^'L »' V"" "»"'''
^°, ";';,;/all .s*,a,,cv ».;vu .1- ..«n^

„..fi :.......«>- '-' .< ^^.^^:^-;^-^-"-"^
'-"""'"

i°^^''''''^
r.i.-uHr inproval /-sr Hut do not cut yourself from

nuiftrcljin ,„„,„„ ,.,,V,rc I There ate sUan^e pm.isl.meuls for

?r"ap^w.r'^":S°"eieML »* ...vev.. ,..„.
(AlthS no v.s,.ble goo<l flow thence)

some part

I wou 1 encircle me with love am _. ,,^""^,,7^ another ;
hidm^' thus,

A nu'part of my fellows; U should OMJ^,;!;;' >,,,,,„. tl,at all .s for your-

The^Stdd ward o.t fate's envy-the
j

For^her, not fo: n^i^^
^^^^ ,^^^^^

.;To'ilureole, can I sm« wd.en
'

Vou slKn^d abjure the lofty cla.ms you

....,.^^'f!;!"rUn,n. in mv fancy, both! And th>s (he cause-I can no longer

To'^ristVn by my side-even 1 ! AnU
,^^

se-^^^
^^^ ^^^^j_^ ,hat there

DO r not feel this ? Say that you
^

,^^^;;;jf,p,,,3cle upon the^^

P^V ie;i 't is pleasant that my Beneath the pleasant sun, among

aims, at length i "<=^^ •
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A b'inK knowint; not what love is.

Hear iiic I

O'crlwilanco ? Drarcst Micbal, dcarfs»
I'"('sliis,

^^)ll arc cndowiil willi faciillirs \vh. < Wliat shall I sav, if not that I dcsi
bear

Anri('Xi'(l to thtm as '1 ui ic a 'lisponsa-
tion

1(1 siimnioii nicarcr spiiil'- to do Ihcir
will

And K.ithrr round llicni ;il lluir mcd
;

iiispinnf;

SiK h Willi a lo\'e themselves can never I

f.vl.
'

I'a^sionli'ss 'mid th< ir i)assi(inat<' It I am lil;c to ccjiiipass what I seek
vr)tarios.

| Hy the untried career I choose; and
1 Uniiw not if ynv \ov in this nr no,

j

then,
Or . \-er dream Ihat common men can If that career, makinc; but small account

livi!
I

Of much of life's d.^lii^ht, will yet retain
On objects yon prize lif^litly, but which I

Sulticient to .'.u'-tam my soul : for thus
make

|
F understand these fond fears just

Their luart's sole treasure : the attec- I
express* .1.

To ju-itifi your love
; and will, dear

friends,

In swerving notlun^; fr(jm my first

resolves.

Sec, the preat moon ! and ere tiie

mottled owls
Were wide awake, I was to go. i:

seems
You acquiesce at last in all s.ivc tliis-

tions seem
I'-iaiitoous at most to you, wliich we

must taste

Or die : and this .'^tranjje quality
accords,

I know not how, with you , sits well
vpon

That lumirous brow, thouf^h in another
it scowls

An eatinc; brand, a shame I dare not
judge you.

The rules of right and wrong thus set

aside.

There's no alternative— I own you one
Of higher order, under other laws
Than bind ns ; therefore, curb not one

bold glance !

'T is best aspire. Once mingled with
us all . . .

Mich. Stay with us. Aureole ! cast
tho.se hopes away,

.\nd stay with us ! An angel warns
me, too,

.Man should be humble
; you arc very

j^roufTj.

An 1 Col, (Icthronetjj^has doleful plague.^
for such !

—Warns mc to have in dread no quick
repulse,

""
I slow defeat, but a complete succc s;

:

Vrm will find all you seek, and perish
so !

Pdi: [after a pause] Are these the
barren firstfniits of mv quest ?

love like this the natural lot of all ?

How many years of pain might one
such hour

An<l lirsl ; the lore you praise and I

neglect,

The labours and the precepts of eld
time,

I ha\i not liyhtly disestecmcd. But,
friends, [lise

Truth is within ourselves ; it takes no
From outward things, whltc'er you

may believe.

There is an inmost centre in us all,

Wlitre truth abides in fulnesi ; and
around.

Wall upon wall, the gross flesh hems it

in,

This perfect, clear perception— which
is truth.

.\ b.ittling and perverting carnal mesh
Blinds it, and makes all error_: and, to

KNOW,
Rather consists in opening out a way
Whence the imprisoned splendour may

escape,

Than in eticcting entry for a light

Supposed to be without. Watch
narrowh

The demonstration of a truth, its birth,

.\nd you trace back the effluence to its

spring

.And source within us ; where broods
radiance vast.

To be elicite '. ray bv ray, a> chance

your sage
Even as he knows not how those b^ams

arc iKirn,

.\s little knows he what unlocks liieir

fount.

c
iff

>

1,
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d among j
To cope with seraphs, but at least the

Au'l n^en iia\i: <-Ji^ ^.v^-.- - -
| ^^^^

their bo<^ks
, . ^, . .„„„rance

'

Shall cope witli us. Make no more

^:-^S^^^;rS'l=ea :

^^_^^^-_ ,, , .e as.

Orr^SlaSncVrpe^Jc.^. TO P;;^^
--.^.st^o. stren^h^

^
Wlule. contrary, it has chanced some

^^^ ^^^^^^^^^^ ^^^_^,^. ^,j ,,p„ ^ ahke,

idle day,
.

. r^ncv-frce Gifted alike, all eagle-eyed, true

To autumn loiterers :ust as l^ncv ir

hearted—
, , ,

As «lc midses in the sun, give, b.rth
^^^

^n^^
^^^^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^.^^^ ^^ I, t

,

^t 1^^^
,

, mvstcriously as
^ Such is my task. I Ro to gather ^th.s

l-o truth -produced
mysteriously a

.^.^^^_ ^_^^^^^^^ ^^^^^^^

OfeSurownoutofthemvi...^^^
Hence, mav not truth Ix lo i^e

The io^^St as the highest? some slight

Some'lUm removed, the happy outlet

whence

Such IS my 'asK. i h" -• "-
,

The sacred knowledge, here and there

Abotft'thrworld, long lost or never

And'whf;should I be sad or lorn of

NVhy^ever" make man's good d.st.nct

from God's,

Or. finding they are one, why dare

mistrust ?
, j i

Who shall succeed if not one pledged

»i 1

Truth'Ses proudly ? See this soul
j

^^.
Jik. me

?^^^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^ ^^,,j ^

HowltTrlves weakly in the child, i^
| .^^ --J'^,, i,s. like those who^^set

in n^i^cl, clogged by sickness, back I ^-g-^.^.e of^ the spi.it tW

,, ^Kaste. set .ree at last by And,^ht betiines that aU t .r .

Wh-tnesli^thralsitorei^^^

S^-^t^rrrrnt., do
^^^^

sphere.^
agure .orth am,t^ workl

.:^^;ver emerge, but also -^^ •

^^£- ^^^ ^^^^^
"^'^

^^
"^

strange chance
con- And all a dream! Thus was life

Rrffles Its current; m unusc.l con
scorned ; but hfe

^^%ture.
, ,3ody-hun- ! Shall yet "e crowned: twme amaranth!

When sickness breaks the body nui
^ ^y ^^^^ .^^^^^ ,

ccr, watching, . , ,^^ ^11 for yielding with a hvely spuit

Exec's or languor-oftcnest deaths
f^„„, existence, parting with a youth

approach, , ,, ,L those who squander every energy

Pcnl^ep ioy or woe. One man shall ^^^^^ ,„ g^od. on pa.ntecl toys

c"^-^
,o,l with all stir-

' Breath-bubbles, gdded dust
:

And

Through life surrounded with
.

^^^^^^^ ^ ^^,^,,„

""S'""^d he goes mad: and All adventitious amis, from empty

from the wreck I .3- 1 '^^,, ^^.^rd. yet whoso deems such

r.f v.-bat hn was, bv his wild talk aiom.
,

i-^

?ou first collect how great a spir.t he
,

i,,po^.5n\, and concerns himseU^^^^^^^^

hid.
,

, .liko in all May know even these will follow %v.tli

Therefore, set_iree he soiil ahU m alU y
^^^^ ^^^^_

T-v;.^#^/~,\-nrinL^ the true laws by

flcsl

Accloy
doome

the spirit 1 We may not

d

.i,n st^adv rolling Mayne. asleep

be
\

Yonder," is mixed its mass oi sciu.lu..

1 ore.
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My own aflections, laid to rest awhile,

Will waken purilied, subdiiod alone
|

Cyall I have achieved. Till then—till

then ... '

All, the time-wiling loitering of a page
1 hrough bovver and over lawn, till eve

shall bring

The stately lady's presence whom he
loves—

The broken sleep of the fisher whose
rough coat i

Enwraps the queenly pearl— these are

faint types !

See, see they look on me : I triumph
now !

Dut one thing, Festus, Michal ! I have
told

'

All I shall e'er di-^close to mortal : say

—

1)0 you believe I shall accomplish this .'

'

/'V5/. I do believe 1

Mich. I ever did believe !

Par. Those words shall never fade
from out my brain !

This earnest of the end shall never fade !

'

.\re there not, Festus, are there not,
|

dear Michal, !

Two ;joint3 in the adventure of the
divei'.

One—when, a beggar, he prepares to
plunge,

One—when, a prince, he rises with h^
pearl ?

Festus, I plunge !

J-'i'st. We wait you when you rise !

II.—PARACELSUS ATTAINS
Sc HNE, Conslantiuople ; the House of a

Greek conjurer. 1521.

Paracelsus.

Over the waters in the vaporous West
The sun goes down as in a sphere ol

gold
Bt hind the arm of the city, which be-

tween,
\Vith all that lengt-. of domes and

minarets,
.\thwart the splendour, black and

crooked runs
like a Turk verse along a scimitar.
Tlitre tie, sullen memorial, and no more
rox-.ess my aching sight ! 'T is done

at last.

Strcmge—and the juggles of a sallow
cheat

ti.ive won me to this act ' 'Tis a? yon
cloud

molehill. I have

with knowledg ;

Should voyage unwrecked o'er many a
mountam-top

.\nd break upon a
dared

Come to a pause
scan for once

The heights already reached, without
regard

To the extent above ; fairly compute
All I have clearly gained ; for once

excluding
.\ brilliant future to supply and j^erfect

.\11 half-gains and conjectures and crude
hopes

:

.\nd all because a fortune-teller wills

His credulous seekers should inscribe

thus much,
Their previous life's attainment, in his

roll.

Before his promised secret, as he vaunts,
Make up the sum : and here, amid the

scrawled
Uncouth recordings of the dupes of this

Old arch-genethliac, he my life's

results 1

A few blurred characters suffice to note
A stranger wandered long through

many lands
And reaped tlie fruit he coveted in a

few
Discoveries, as appended here and

there,

The fragmentary produce of much toil.

In a dim heap, fact and surmise to-

gether
Confusedly massed as when acquired

;

he was
Intent on gain to come too much to

stay

And scrutinize the httle gained : the

whole
Slipfin the blank space 'twixt an idiot's

gibber
And a mad lover's ditty—there it lies.

And yet those blottings chronicle a
life—

A whole life, and my life ! Nothing to
do,

No problem for the fancy, but a life

Spent and decided, wasted past retrieve

Or worthy beyond peer. Stay, what
does this

Remembrancer set down concerning
Hfe ?

"

" ' Time fleets, youth lades, 'if.' is an
empty dream.'
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" It is the echo of time ;
and he who

1 art
" Be.a lirst beneath a human neart

whoso speech

^: nr.,i,,r my reward, even my

d,' made sure forever! To lose

nvselt

.. W^X.^^'from a h>unan tongue,! Among fe common creatures of the

.. Rec^U X;: he was Hvng yet knew
'

To d^ some g n. from havmg been a

, ,, man, ,.

.. Xe^^rtSi^ss long seasons pass o'c, Xe.ther jo l.ope . . fear, to bve at

.. T,U s;:.e one hour's experience shows Kven^mfadure, rest! But rest in

what nothing, >
truth

"
It seemed, could clearer show ;

and

ever after,
" An altered brow and eye and gait and

speech
" Attest that now he knows the adage

true
, ,

" • Time fleets, youth fades, life is an

empty dream.'
"

Ay, my br.. -e chronicler, and this

same hour

And power and recompense ... I

hoped that once !

What, sunk insensibly so deep ? Has

all

Been undergone for this? This the

recjuest

My labour qualified me to present

With no fear of refusal ? Had I gone

Slightingly through my task, and so

judged fit

V, „"ra.T„'y : now. let my t.m. 1,» ! To moderate my hope,
;

..ay, »..e it

'T is done. I must desist and take my

chance.

I cannot keep on the stretch ;
t is no

back-shrink-ng

—

Tor let but some assurance beam, some

close

To my toil grow visible, and I proceed

At any price, though closing it, I die

Else, here I pause. The old Greek s

prophecy

End things or mend them,—why, 1

could not choose

\ humbler mood to wait for the event

!

Xo, no, there needs not this ;
no, after

all.
, t,

*At worst I have performed my share

of the task ;

The rest is God's concern; mine,

merely this,
, , ,

,

To know that 1 have obstinately held
•

1 „^,; LO Know Uiai 1. i*t«.>v V J

„,iK"S out true: •.*».,„„, I^' "VX «-
r"' ^'" """'" ""•"'

quit
, , T J

" His chamber till I know what I do-

Wasit the light wind sang it o'er the

sea ?

brave foot

Has trod, unscathed, the temple-

court so far

That he descries at length the shrine

of shrines.

Must let no sneering of the demons

An end. a rest ! sir.nge how the notion,
| ^^.^^

je^,
^^^^^^^ ^^^^^ „n,„aii;ng, flst?n

EncoTnU^ed, gathers strength by : Tpon hm. fairly past their power
;

no,

Whe"rn;iept^:rLng ? this throb.
[

He must not stagger, faint, fall down

J. ee"^ 'this beating heart to cease.
' Having a charm to bame them

;

be-

Andln^wli thoughts to cease , To
|

He 1^^'his front
:
a mortal venture.

..,;/^..^:;tteh"strungbrain,todare:cerene amid the echoes, beams and

My hl^as^^d 0'ertaskedfr.me, toknow
'

If he^b; priest henceforth, if he wake

my place,
"'^
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Tlao god of the place to ban and blast Choked by vile lusts, unnoticed in their
him there,

{ birth,
Both well ! What 's failure or success But let grow up and wind around a will

'o me ? Till action was destroyed. . N.<, I have
1 have subdued my life to the one pur- ' gone

pose Purging my path success! velv of aught
Whereto I ordained it ; there alone I , Wearing the distant likeness of such

spy,
I

lusts.

No doubt, that way I may be satisfied. '

I have made life consist of one idea :

Yes, well have I subdued my life ! Ere that was master, up till that was
beyond born.

The obligation of my strictest vow, I bear a memorv of a pleasant life

1 1r' contemplation of my wildest bond. Whose small events I treasure ; till one
Which gave my nature freely up, in morn

truth, I ran o'er the seven little gra.ssy fields,
But in its actual state, consenting fully Startling the flocks of nameless birds,
All passionate impulses its soil was to tell [joy,

formed Poor Fcstus, leaping all the while for
To rear, should wither

; but forrsctmg To leave all trouble for my future plans,
not Since I had just determined to become

The tract, doomed to perpetual barren- The greatest and most glorious man on
ness, earth.

Would seem one day, remembered as it And since that morn all life has been
was, forgotten

;

Beside the parched sand-waste which All is one day, one only step between
now it is, The outset and the end :' one tyrant all-

Mready strewn with faint blooms, .Xbsorbing aim tills up the interspace,
viewless then. One vast imbroken cham of thought,

I ne'er engaged to root up loves so frail kept up
I felt them not

;
yet now, 't is very Through a career apparently adverse

plain To its existence : life, death, light and
Some soft spots had their birth in me shadow,

at first. The shows of the world, were bare
If not love, say, like love : there was a receptacles

time Or indices of truth to be wrung thence.
When yet this wolfish hunger after Not ministers of sorrow or del ght :

knowledge A wondrous natural robe in which she
Set not remorselessly love's claims went ,. [me

aside. For some ou'^ truth would dimlv l)eaci>n
riiis heart was human once, or whv From mounta:iis rough with pines, and

r- call flit and wink
Einsiedeln, now. and Wiirzburg which O'er dazzling wastes of frozen snow,

the Mayne and tremble
FV.r,akes her course to fold as with an Into assured light in some branching

arm ? mine
Where ripens, swathed in fire, the

\nil Festus

—

my poor Festus, with his liquid gold

—

praise And all the beauty, all the wonder fell
Ami counsel and grave fears—where is On either side the truth, as its mere

he now rol)e
;

With the sweet maiden, long ago his Isee the robe now—then I saw the form.
'•ride ? So far, then, I have voyaged with

1 Mi rely loved them—that last night, at success,
I''^ist, So much is good, then, in this working

••..wi '>c . . . 5UIIV : (JlJllC : tuc ucLiei.
I am saved

rii' sad review of an ambitious youth

11. r.

Which parts n;c from that h. ^ipy strip
of land

D
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But o'er that happy strip

toe

pARACF.T.SrS

a sun shone, Single row
hmip

aids,

An.l fainter gleams it as the waves grow

, the soa widens ;

roiiRh,

1 ask them in the

At all events, once launched

straight on :

For now't is all or nothmp;

to hold

Mighty

And >iill more fa.nt as .- - -

^^_,_^

X^ on a de.d guU streaked w.h Vou^g^r. w.U bring if they stop short

From't^wn putrefving depths alone.
^ Full consummation !

As a man, you

•Ihen, God was pledged to take me by
^
^^ha<|^

^^^^^ ^^ ^^,,v.^^,\^ ;
and that

the hand ; : „p,^e
Now, any miserable ]ng'-;le can >.(

. ^ ^he getting these you boast.

base— , ,. -T- ,j„,^t
. this hast thou done : be

I am here, m short : so httle have I To li^W
.

^^^^ ^^^^
paused

K„v,;r<rl " The strencth to use which thou hast

Throughout^ I never glanced behmd "^^^^^^^^^^^ g^.^^.^g ,

-

If I ha^lkqnmy primal light from wane ^^^j ^^^ 't is much, surely 't is v->ry

And thus msensibly am-what I am . „,„ch, .

Thus to have emptied youth ot an us

Oh, bitter; very b.tteH^
^^^^^ ^^.^^^^^ ^^

^g,Rs^
^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ ^,j

To fear a deeper curse, an inner rmn, j^^^n
., , ,. . ^.

Plague beneath plague, the last turning ^^rrived with inexhaustible light
.
and

To liVht beside its darkness. Let me j ^^^'^ heaped up my 'ast, and day

ween ' dawns not

!

t a \

My youth and its brave hopes, all dead ^^^ j ^m left with grey hair, fadeU

and gone, ^ i
hands, ,, , t -,ffnr

In tears which burn ! Would I were ^^^ furrowed brow. Ha, have I, after

sure to win
,

all,
, ,. ^ _,,.

Some startling secret in their stead, a
, Mistaken the wild nursling of my

Of force to'th-'^ -'• ' -«^ " •- yo"^^' ^"^
' Knowledge it seemed, and power, and

breed recompense !

Gold, or imprison moonbeams till they y^^^ ^j^e wl,o glided through my room

change '• of nights, , ,

To op d shafts !—onl v that, hurling it ^^^^ j^^^, ,„v head on her soft Knees ana

Indignant back, I m.ght convince my-
; smoothed ^„.i„np,

self The damp locks,-whose sly soothings

Mv aims remained supreme and pure
j,,^^ i„,g^^n

^
as ever ! NNlien my sick spirit craved repose

Kven now, whv not desire, for man- awhile— ,,

kmd'ssakJ,
, ,

God I was I fighting sleep off for deaths

That if I fail, some fault may be the ^^>^^ j

cause, ,, , 1 TVini- art mind 1 Unto the

That, though I sink, another may sue God j^^^Thou^^^-^ mm
c'l'il ? ^._. „f.... I Mind should be precious. Spare my

^r:;rth;r\;:de;;s"mickery from ^^^y^, , ,, as I stand

my heart! \^^^^ ^.^j^ ,^^y ga^s. thy thunder

•T was pohtic in you. Aureole, to reject i

smite me down.



PARACELSUS 35

1 {.ow tne ; 't is thy will, thy righteous

will
;

I o'rrp.iss life's restrictions, and 1 die
;

Anil if no trace of my career remain

S.tve a thin corpse at pleasure of the

wind
In these bright chambers level with the

air,

S ( thou to it ! But if my spirit fail

My once proud spirit forsake me at tl c

last,

Ha-^l thou done well by me ? So do
not tliou \

( iii^h not my mind, dear God, thoiif^h

I be crushed !

Hold me before the frequence of thy

seraphs

And say
—

" I crushed him, U t he

should disturb
' .My law. Men must not know their

<;rength : behold,
" Weak and alone, how he had raised

himself !

"

lint if delusions trouble me, and thou,

N( .t seldom felt with rapture in thy help
,

Ihronghout my toils and wanderings,
;

(.lost intend
'

To work man's welfare through my
weak endeavour.

To crown my mortal forehead with a
beam

From thine own blinding crown, to

smile, and guide

This puny hand and let the work so

'vrought
'

r,r ^tvled my work,—hear me ! I covet

not i

.\n Hiliux of new power, an angel's soul

:

1 1 were no marvel then—but I have
j

r"ached !

Th'is far, a man ; let me conclude, a
\

man !

Give but one hour of my first energy,

O! that invincible faith, but only one !

Tiiit I may cover with an eagle-glance

T h' truths I have, and spy some certain

way
To mould them, and completing them,

possess !

Yrt (lod is good : I started sure ol that

,

Aim why dispute it now ? I'll not

h lieve

Hut -ome undoubted warning long ere

I ills

Had readied me : a fire-labarum was
not deemed

Too much for the old founder of thetc

walls.

Then, if my life has not been natural,

It has been monstrous : yet, tUl late,

my course

So ardently engrossed me, that del ght,

.\ pausing and retlecling joy, 't is jjlain.

Could find no place m it. True, I am
worn

;

Hut who clothes summer, who is life

itself ?

God, that created all things, can renew I

And then, though after-life to please

me now
Must have no likeness to the past, what

hinders

Reward from springing out of toil, as

changed
As bursts the flower from earth and

root and stalk ?

What use were punishment, unless

some sin

first detected ? let me know that

hrsc

!

man could ever offend as I have

done . . .

Be

No

I
A voice from within.] A

1 hear a voice, perchance I heard

Long ago, but all too low.

So that scarce a care it stirred

If the voice were real or no :

I heard it in my youth when first

The waters of 'my life outburst :

But, now their stream ?bbs faint, I

hear
That voice, still low but fatal-clear

—

As if all poets, God ever meant
Should save the world, and therefore

lent

Great g.fts to, but who, proud, re-

fused

To do his work, or lightly used

Those gifts, or failed through weak
endeavour,

So, mourn cast off by him for ever,

—

As if these leaned in airy ring

To take me ; this the song they sing.

" Lost lost ! yet cone.

With our wan troop make thy home.

Come, ci>:ne ! for we
Will not breathe, so much as breathe

Re]iroach to thee.

Knowing wh.a thou sink'st beneath.
^. '.. ....i -:~. jh.-.Q." .".!;! vfv.r"..

We who bid thee, come 1 thou last

Who, living yet, hast life o'erpast

I

b

w-

' ^^WJt^'Jm'.^
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And altoR-'tluT \\r, lliy p«>.r.,

\\ ill pardon ask for tlui-, the last

Whose trial is done, whose lot is cast

W itli those who watch but work no

more,
Who Raze on lite hut live no more.

Yet we trusted thou shoiddst si)cak

The messape which our Iqis, too weak,

Kefused to utter,—shouldst redeem

Our fault : such trust, and all a

dr(>ani !

Vet we chose thee a birthplace

Where the richness ran to flowers
;

Couldst not sing one song lor grace ?

Not make one blossom man's and

ours ?

Must one more recreant to his race

Die with unexerted powers.

And join us, leaving as he found

The world, he was to loosen, bound ?

Anguish ! ever and for ever
:

Still beginning, ending never !

Yet, lost and last one, come !

How couldst understand, alas.

What our pale ghosts strove to say,

As their shades did glance and pass

liefore thee, night and d ly ?

Thou wast blind as we were dumb :

Once more, therefore, come, O come !

How shall we cloth-, how arm the

spirit

Shall next thv post of life inherit-

How guard iiim from thy speedy

ruin ?

Tell us of thy sad undoing

Here, where we sit, ever pursuing

Our wearv task, ever renewing

Sharp sorrow, far from God vlio

gTve
Our po-.vers, and man thiy could not

save !

"

Aprii-E nit- )v

Ha, ha ! our king that wouldst be, here
'

at last ?

Art thou the poet who shall save the

world ?

Thv Tiand to mine ! Stay, fix thine eyes

on mine
Still fix thineThou wouldst be king ?

eyes on mine !

Pur. Ha, ha! why crouchest not?

So torture is not wholly unavailing !

Have my fierce spasms compelled thee

from thy lair ?

Art thou the sage I only oeemed to be,

.Myself of after-time, mv very self

With sight a little clearer, strengtli

more linn.

Who robes him in my robe and grasps

my crown
For just a fault, a weakness, a negt ct ?

[ scarcelv trusted (^.orl with the surmise

That such might come, and thou didst

hear the while !

ApK Thine eves arc lustreless to

mine ; my hair

Is soft, nay silken soft : to talk with

thee

Flushes my check, and thou art ashy-

pale.

Trulv, thou hast laboured, hast with-

stood her lips.

The siren's ! Yes, 't is like thou hast

attained !

Tell me, dear master, wherefore now
thou comest ?

I thought thv solemn songs would have

their meed [earth

In after-time ; that I should hear the

l-:xult in thee, and echo wit>^ thy praise.

While I was laid forgotten in my grave.

Par. Ah fiend, I know thee, I am
not thv dupe

!

Thou art ordained to follow in my track.

Reaping my sowing, as I scorned to

reap

The Earsest sown by sages passed away.

Thou art the sober searcher, cautious

I striver,

As if, except through me, thou hadst

I searched or striven !

Ay tell the world ! Degrade me, after

all,

Xo an aspirant after fame, not truth—

To all but cnvv of thy fate, be sure !

.-I/))-. Nav, sing them to me ; I shall

envy not :

Thou Shalt be king ! Sing thou, and 1

will sit

Beside, and call deep silence for thy

songs,

And worship thee, as I had ne'er been

meant
To fill thv throne : but none shall ever

know !

Sing to mc ; for alreadv thy wild eye>

ITniock mv heart-strings, as some
crvstal-shaft

Reveals by some chance blaze its

parent fount

After long time : so thou reveal'st my
soul.
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All uill llasli f(;rth at last, witli tlu'c to And inforccd knowlefl),'c of the lips

heir !

/'

lirni-sct

(His secret! I sliall get liis In slow despondency's eternal sigh
secret —fool I) Has he, too, missed life's end, anc

I am he that aspired to know : and learned the cause ?)

thou ? I charge thee, by thy fealty, be calm !

'/" I WjQuld i.ovE infinitely, and be Tell me v.hat thou wouldst be, and what
loved ! I am.

I'di. Poor slave ! I am thy king •i/'*-. I would love infinitely, and be
indeed. ' loved.

If"). Thou deem'st First: I would carve in stone, or cast
Tli.it -born a spirit, dowered even as in brass,

lliou. The forms of earth. No ancient hunter
liorn for thy fate—because I couhl not - lifted

turl) I'j) to the gods by his renown, no nymph
My yearnings to possess at once the full Supposed the sweet soul of a woodland
1 ;njoymeiU»but neglected all the means tree
Of realizing even the frailest joy. Or sapphirine spirit of a twilight star.

Gathering no fragments to appease m\' Should he too hard for me ; no shep-
want, ' herd-king

Vet nursing up that want till thus I Regal for his white locks ; no youth
die— who stands

Thou deem'st I cannot trace thy saf , Silent and very calm amid the throng,
sure march " His right hand ever hid beneath his

O'er perils that o'erwhelm mc, tri- robe
umphing, I'ntil the tyrant pass ; no lawgiver,

Neglecting nought below for aught No swan-soft woman rubbed with lucid
above.

Despising nothing and ensuring all

—

Xor 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 !

oils

Given by a god for love of her—too
han'l !

Every jmssion sprung from man, con-
ceived by man.

Would I express and clothe it in its

right form,
Or blend with others Struggling in one

form,

Or show repressed by an ungainly form.
O ye who armed me at such cost. Oh, if you marvelled at some mighty
How .shall I look on all of ve spirit
With your gifts even yet on me ? With a fit frame to execute its will

—

/'(((. (.\li,'t is some moonstruck Kven unconsciously to work its will

—

creature after all ! You should be moved no less beside
Such fond fools as are like to haunt this some strong,

'li^'n : Rare spirit, fettered to a stubborn
lluy spread contagion, doubtless : yet body,

he seemed Endeavouring to subdue it and inform it
To echo one foreboding of my hcr^rt With its own splendour ! All this I
So truly, that ... no matter ! How would do :

he stands And I woukl say, this done, " His sprites
With eye's last sunbeam staying on his

i

created,
^lair " God grants to each a sphere to be its

U iiich turns to it as if they were akin : world.

Wiie
I

needed
Niarly set free, so far they rise above

|

" To satisfy its own peculiar want;
The painful fraitless striving of the " So, I create a world for these my

hrow
j

shapes

M

t

1
1 '. 1

'V

iwasm 1^9iV 1
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" Fit to sustain their beauty ami tiicir

strength !

"

And, at the wor.l, I would contrive and

paint

Woods, valleys, rocks and plains,

dells, sands and wastes.

Lakes which, when morn breaks on

their quivenni,' b' 1,

Hlaze like a wyvern thing round the

sun,

And ocean-isles so small, th • do^'-hsh

trackins;

A dead whale, who should lind them,

would swim thrice

Around them, and fare onward—all to

hod
The otfspring of inv brain. Nor these

alone :

Bronze labyrinth, palace, pyramid and

crypt,

Baths, galleries, courts, temples and

terraces.

Marts, theitres and wharfs—all tilled

with men.
Men everywhere ! And this performed

in turn,

When those who looked on, pine:l to

hear the hopes

And fears and hates and loves which

moved the crowd,

I -would throw down the pencil as the

chisel,

And I would speak ; no thought which

ever stirred

A human breast should be untold ;
all

passions.

All soft emotions, from the turbulent

stir

Within a heart fed with desires like

mine.

To the last comfort shutting the tired

lids

Of him who sleeps the sultry noon away
Beneath the tent-tree by the wayside

well ;

And this in language as the need should

be,

Now poured at once forth in a burning

flow.

Now piled up in a granrl array of words.

This done, to jierfect and consummate

,Even as a luminous haze links star to

/
star,

/ I would supply all chasms with music,

/
breathing

/ Mysterious motions of the soul, no way

To be defined save in strange melodies.

L^st, having thus levealed all I could

love,

1 laving received all love bestowed on it,

I would die : preserving so throughout

mv course

Cod full on me, as I was full on men :

He would approve my prayer, " I have

gone througli
" The loveliness of life ;

create for me
" If not for men, or take me to thyself,

" Ltern;d, intinite love !

"

If thou hast ne'er

Conceived this mighty aim, this full

desire,

Thou lKi:,t not passed my trial, and

thou art

No king of mine.

Par. Ah me !

.1^,. But thou art here!

Thou didst not gaze like me upon that

end
Till thine own powers for compassing

the bliss

Were blind with glory ;
nor grow mad

to grasp

At once the prize long patient toil

should claim,

Nor spurn all granted short of that.

And I [listen !

Would do as thou, a second time : nay,

Knowing ourselves, our world, our task

so great.

Our time so brief, 't is clear if we refuse

The means so limited, the tools so rude

To execute our purpose, life will fleet,

And we shall fade, and leave our task

undone.
We will be wise in time ; what though

our work
Be fashioned in despite of their ill-

service.

Be crippled every way ? 'T were little

praise

Did full resources wait on our goodwill

At every turn. Let all be as it is.

Some say the earth is even so contrived

, That tree and flower, a vesture gay,

I conceal

A bare and skeleton framework. Had
' w'e means
I Aaswerihg to our mintl I But now 1

! seem

j

Wrecked on a savage isle : how rear

! thereon

My palace ? Branching palms the

props shall be,
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F. nit Klossy mingling
;
gems are for the

I iist

:

Will) hioils tlictn ? I can pass them.
Serpents' scales,

\nil painted birds' down, furs and
tislies' skins

Mti^t help me ; and a little here an I

there
Is all I can aspire to : still my art
Shall show its birth was in a gentler

clime.
" Had I green jars of malachite, this

wav
" I'll range them : where tho.sc 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 blossom

-

mg flag."

Or if, by fortune, some completer grace
lie spared to me, some fragment, .some

slight sample
Of the prouder workmanship my own

home boasts.
Some trifle little heeded there, but here
The place's one perfection—with what

joy
Would I enshrine the relic, cheerfully
I'oregoing all the marvels out of reach !

I oul(l I retain one strain of all the
psalm

Of the angels, one wonl of the fiat of

God,
To let my followers know what such

things are !

I would adventure nobly for their sakes

;

\\ hen nights were still, and still the
moaning sea,

.\iid far away I could descry the land
Whence I departed, whither I return,
I would dispart the waves, and stand

once more
At home, and load my bark, and hasten

back,
.\n(l fling my gains to them, wortliless

or true

—

" Friends," I would say, " I went far,

far for them,
" Past the high rocks the haunt of

doves, the mounds
" 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

" (lathered these magic herbs, berry
and bud,

" In haste, not pausing to reject the
weeds,

" But happy plucking them at any
price.

" To me, wdio have seen them bloom in

their own soil,

" Th 'v are scarce lovely : plait and wear
them, you I

" And guess, from what they are, the
springs that fed them,

" The stars that sparkled o'er them,
night 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 these
alone

Should claim my care ; for common
life, its wants

And ways, would I set forth in beaute-
ous hues :

The lowest hind should not pos.sess a
hope,

A fear, but I'd be by him, saying better
Than he his own heart's language. I

would. live

Forever in the thoughts I thus explored,
As a discoverer's memory i^ attached
To all he finds ; they should be mine

henceforth.

Imbued with me, though free to all

before :

For clay, once cast into my soul's rich

mine.
Should come up crusted o'er with gems.

Nor this

Would need a meaner spirit, than the
first

; [clothed
Nay, 'twould be but the selfsame spiri'.

In humbler guise, but still the selfsame
spirit :

As one spring wind unbinds the moun-
tain snow

And comforts violets in their hermitage.
But, master, poet, who hast done all

this.

How didst thou 'scape the ruin whelm-
ing me ?

Didst thou, when nerving; thee tO this

attempt.
Ne'er range thy mind's extent, as some

wide hall,

Dazzled by shapes that filled its length
with light,

i
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Shaposclustorcd there to rule thee, not Say, I was tomptcl s..relv :
sav l.ui

obey ^'"~^'

That will' not wait thv .ummons, will Dear lord, Apnk's Ion! '

/>,,, Clap iiic not thus,

S.nKu"norwhen thv practised eye an 1 Apnlc'l That the truth should reach

hind ""^" thu-r I

Can well transfer their loveliness, hut We are w.ak dust. Nay, clasp not or I

crowd faint !

By thee tor ever, bnt^lit in thv .lespairr .)/'>•. Mv kinc; ' and envious thought-

Didst thou ne'er gaze on eacli by turns, could outrage thee ?

and ne'er I-o. I forget mv rum, and rejoice

Resolve to single out one, though th In thv success, as thou !
Let our

^pj^t-
tlol's praise

Should' vanish, and to give that one, Co l.ravelv through the wor:<l at last '

entire Wiiat care

In beauty, to the world ;
forgetting, so. Through me or thee ? I feel thy breath

Its peers, whose number battles luoital Why, tears ?

power ?
'l"i-'''^rs in the darkness, an<l from thee to

And, this determined, wast thou ne'er me?
seduced ^'"''' I^^'^ "i^' henceforth, Apnle,

Bv memories and regrets and pas- while I learn

sionatelove, To love ; and, merciful God, forgive us

To clance once more farewell ? and did both !

their eyes Wc wake at length from weary dreams
;

Fasten thee, brighter and more bright, but Iwth „ „ ,,, ,,,1.

until
^^^''^' ^'^"Pt in fairy land :

though dark

Thou couldst but stagger back unto and drear

their feet Appears the world before us, we no less

\nd laugh that mans applause or Wake with our wrists and ankles

welfare ever jewelled still.

Could tempt thee to forsake them ? I too have sought to know as thou to

Or when years love
r j 1.

1

Had passed and still their love pos- i:xcluding love as thou rcfuscdst know-

sessed thee wholly, le Ige.

When from without some murmur Still thou hast beauty and I, po.VLi.

startled thee Wc wake
: ,

,
. ,

, ,^,k
Or darkling mortals famished for one What penance canst deMse for bot.i

ray

Of thvVhoarded luxury of light, I .-I p/. I hear thee faintly. The thick

Didst' thou ne'er strive even yet to darkness !
I-ven

.

break those epells Thine eyes are hid. 'T ,s as I knew :
I

And Drove thou couldst recover and speak,

fullil And now I die. But I have seen thy

Thv early mission, long ago renounced, face 1

Ami to that end, select some shape once O poet, think of me and sing o me!

more? But to have seen tree an 1 to die so

And did not JEist-lJke influences, thick soon! , . . , ,,- mnst
hlms ^'"'- Die not, Apriie !

We must

Faint memories of the rest that charmed never part
,,u>,pvpred

so long Arc wc not halves of one dissevered

"^'""bcarUiei^^
'''''' ''^"'''' '"'''

Whorthis strange chance unites once

As whirling snow-drifts blind a man more ? Part ? never !

who treads Till thou the lover, know
;
and I, the

A mountain ridge, with guiding spear,
,

knowcr,
.

through stom? Love-until both are saved. Apnle,

Say, though I fell, I had excuse to fall ;

!

hear !

\nr
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We will accept our Rains, and use them 'T is very fit all, time and chance and
- n<jw I

change
Cod, he will die ii[><)n my breast! Have wroii^lit smce last wc sat thus,

A prill' !
face to face

.//'>. To sixak but once, an<l die! And soul to soul -all cares, fardooking

vet bv his side. fears,

|[ii-li' hush!
]

Va),'ue apprehensions, all vain fancies

Ha ! Koy<Hicvcr girt about bred

\\ nil phantoms, pijwers ? I have By your lonK absence, should be cast

created such, away,
iliil these seem real as I. Fort'<>lten in tins glad unhoped renewal

/'.(). Whom can you see Of our attections.

Ihroiigh the accursed darkness ? Pir. Oh, omit not luif^lit

,lf>i-.

'

Stay ; 1 know. Which witnesses your own and Michal's

I know them : who shoulil know them own
well as 1 ? Affection : spare not that ! Only for-

W'hitc brows, lit up with glory
;

poets get

Jill !
I'he honours and the glories and what

/'in. Let him but live, and I have not,

my reward I It pleases you to tell profusely out.

.i,hr: Yes; I see now. dod is the /'csl. Nay, even your honours, in a
perfect poet, sense, I waive :

Wiiu ui liid pcibou acts his own crea- The wondrous Paracelsus, life's dis-

tions. penser,

Hal you but told me this at first ! Fate's commissary, idol of the schools

liush ! hush ! And courts, shall be no more than

l'(ir. Live ! for mv sake, because .'[ .\ureole still,

my great sin, Still Aureole and my friend as when we
To help my brain, oppressed by these parted

wild words Some twenty years ago, and I re-

Aud their deep import. Live ! 'tis not strained

too late. As best I could the promptings of my
I li.ive a quiet home for us, and frien Is spirit

y\n lial shall smile on you. Hear you ? Which secretly advanced you, from the

Lean thus, first,

\nd I)reathe my breath. I shall not To the pre-eminent rank which, since,

lose one word your own
<)t all your speech, one little word, Adventurous ardour, nobly triumphing,

.\prile ! Has won for you.

-If^r. No, no. Crown mc ? I am Par. Yes, 'yes. And Michal's face

not one of you I Still wears that quiet and peculiar light

T Is he, the king, you seek. I am not Like the dim circlet floating round a
one. pearl ?

/'.'f. Thv spirit, at least, Aprilc ! Fest. Just so.

Let me love

!

• Par. .\nd yet her calm sweet
. , , , , . countenance,

1 iMve attaine 1, and now I may depart, though saintly, was not sad ; for she
would sing

IIl.-PARACELSUS
, ^^°"hke,^°''

'''" '^^ ''°^ ^°"'' ^'"^'

'^i WE, Basil ; a chimber in the kutseof /Sot dreaming you are near? Her
Paracelsus. 1526. i caiois uiupL

-, „ In flakes through that old leafy bower

/'<((. Heap logs and let the blaze The sunny wall at Wiirzburg, from her

laugh out

!

lattice

I'est. True, true I Among the trees above, while I, unseen,

1
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Sat ronniii'.; soino rare scroll from

'rritli' itii'> >lic Kcs,

Much \\(iiiclirinK' notes io smiiili- coiiM

divert
y.'- iniiid from study. TIiom' witu

liapjn' da\'s.

Respect all such as siiii,' wlieii all aiuiie '

/>s/. Scarcely alone : 'u r cliil In n.

you may kucss,

Are wild IkmiIc her.

Par. Ah, those children qinte

l'usettle<l the pure jiicture in my min<l ;

A i^irl, she was so perfect, so dislnict.

Mo chauLjo, no change ! Not but this

added Krace

May blend and harmonize with its

cunipeei.i,

And Micha' '"Ty become her mother-
hooil

;

But 't is a chanRe, and I deJcst all

change.
And nio^t a chan:.;e in au'^ht I lo\rd

lonj^ sincj.

So, Miclial~you have said she think,

of me ?

Fest. O very proud will Michal be of

you I

ImaKine how wc sat, long winter-

nights.

Scheming and wondering, shaping your
presumed

Adventure, or devising its reward
;

Shutting out feat with all the strengtli

of hope.

For it was strange how, even when
most secure

In our domestic peace, a cert i in dun
And flitting shade could saddc. all

,
it

seemed
A restlessness of heart, a silcni yearn-

ing,

A sense of something wanting, incom-
plete

—

Not to be put in words, perhaps a.\oide I

By mute consent—but, said or unsaid,

felt

To point to one so loved and so Ion;

lost.

And then the hopes rose and shut out

the fears

—

iT._,.. ...-..., .^.~. ..!..] i2,,™T, ,1,,,..;,! I _,.,..«. .„t

them now !

I still predicted your return at last

With gifts beyond the greatest of them
all,

All Tritheim's wondrous troop ; did

one of which

Att.iui renown by any chance, I siinled.

.\s ui II aware of who wmdd prove his

peer.

Mich.d was sure s()..ie woman, long ere

this.

As beautiful as you were .sage, had

loved . . .

Pm. Far-sceim,', truly, to discern so

much
In the fantastic projects and day-

dreams
t)f a raw restless bov !

I'lsl. Oh, no; the sunri'.i

Will warranteil our failli in this full

noon !

Can I forget the anxii/us voice which
.said

" r^'-tiis, have thoughts like these e'er

siiaped themselves
" In other brains tluui mine ? have their

possessors
" I^xisted in like circumstance ? were

they weak
" As I, or ever constant from the first,

" Despising youth's allurements and
rejecting

" As spider-tilms the shackles I endure?

"Is there hope for me ?
"—and I

answered gravely

As an acknowledged elder, calmer,

wiser,

More gifted mortal. O you must re-

member,
For all your glorious . . .

Par. (ilorious ? ay, this hair,

These hands—nav, touch them, they
are mine ! Recall

With all the aid rccallings, times when
thus

To lay them by your own ne'er turned

you pale

As now. Most glorious, are they not ?

Fest. Why—why

—

Something must be subtracted from
success

So wide, no doubt. He would be

scrupulous, truly,

Who should object such drawbacks.
Still, still. Aureole,

Vou are changed, very changed

!

To look well to It : you must not be

stolen

From the enjoyment of your well-won

meed.
Par. My friend ! you seek my plea-

I

sure, past a doubt

:

An.
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Wm will iK-st pain your (H.int, l.y talk-
^

Just so, allowln^' I am passinjr saRP,

,
'"-'; ""'

, . i

It ^*w-nis to me iuikIi worthier a:L'ii-
t If me, Init uf yourself. nicnt

/"'•
,. , ,

"''^'' ' ""' ''•I''' Why ()ansii's,' fvis that IoukIi, bear
All l"iu:hinK Michal and my chililrcu ? beauty s prize

.. ^i""^" , ,
I

From violets, eyes that Irearn— (your
\>ui know, l.v this, full w.ll how Michal's choice) —

.Viinclun lo(,ks
I han all fooN (hid to wonder at in tne

i.iavclv, while one dis|)arls her thick Or in niv fortunes. And be very sure
brown hair

; I say this from no prurient restlessness.
And Aureoles t,'lee wli. n some stray No .self-complacencv, itchinK to turn

^;.innet buil.ls Vary and view its' pleasure from ali
Anud the birch-trees by the lake. Small points,

,r '"t''<^i .1 1, ,

An<!, in this instance, williiit,' other men
Have I that he will honour (the wild Should be at pains, demonstrate to

'"•I') it.sclf

ili^ namesake. Si-h not ! 't is too The realness of the very joy it taste-
much to ask ' ^ -'- ^

1 lial all we love should reach the .same
proud fate.

lilt you arc very kinrl to humour me
li.- showinu: interest in my quiet life;
Vnu, who of old could never tame your-

What should delif,'ht me lik- 'he news
of friends

Whose memories were a solace to me
oft,

As mountain-baths to wikl fowls in

. their flight ?

.,.
^^^'^

., ,
Offer than you had wasted thouclit

lo tranquil pleasures, must at heart on me
despise ...

; j-fad you been wise, and rightly value!
/ cir. testus, strange secrets are let > bliss.

„., °V^ ^^ "^^^^^^
.

'^"^ ^^^'^' '^ "o taming nor repressingWho blabs so oft the follies of this: hearts:
pit-ssmg

\
''"'"'''

., , , .,,
,

.^od knows I ne.d such !—So, you
All 1 I am death s familiar, as you know. I heard me speak ?

I hdped a man to die, some few weeks
j

Fest. Speak .' when ?

...
"'"5'''

, ,
' J'"r. When but this morning at

W.iriKd even from his go-cart to one my class ?

,,,
y"^.'~" There was noise and crowd enough I

Ihi' living on princes smiles, reflected i .saw you not.

\ ^"ilTu 1 tr •. .-
Purely you know J am engaged to fill

A nuLjhty herd of favourites, ^o moan The chair here ?—that 't is part of mv
„ ^"ck

[ proud fate
Hf left untried, and truly well-nigh To lecture to as many thick-skulledwormed

| youths
\11 traces of God's finger out of him

: As please, each day, to throng the
111' II died, grown old. And just an theatre,

uJlT^ ^'i"'"''' .u »,,,., '^° "^y g*"^^^ reputation, and no small
Ha\ ng Iain long with blank and soul- Danger of Basil's benches long unused

less eyes Xo crack beneath such honour ?He sat up suddenly, and with natural Fest. I was there •

s, iTi^'?- • r^u- , ... .i^ mingled with the throng: shall I
sui

I
t hat m spite of thick air and closed

|
avow

i:,„! i'',!°w.;„ ;*...,„ r -_,,.._. I

Small care was mine to listen ?— too

u„h''!i'' K.„ , ,„ . i

O" gathering from the murmurs of theUithout such telling, harebells grew in ! crowd

in I

'

n"?i: ^ , ,. .

f*^^^ ^ ^"" corroboration of my hopes I
Anil all that kings could ever give or

,

j f

Would not be precious as those blooms
j

. ntrinula (flammula) 1 .rba P.«celso multumlo mm. familiaris.—Dors.

10

1^^
It:'
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What can I learn about your powers

but tluv

? I have prt

heUeved
serve(1. She told ine she

Know, care for nought beyond your I lid succeed (meaning!, that in the

hcarch

et thoy worship I. then engage 1 in, I should meet suc-actual state

Your actual value ; y

T.uJ'arious natures whom you swav And yeTbe wretched :
now, she augured

n.t ei^Tgo, be sure I shall attend . . .
F.;).'Thank heaven ' l-t y--P°'^<^

^"'^.nf^bA^i^nrver
''^

To tSt^e a^^.c^^^^^ your

Past rern;dy!
- Shall I read th.s morn- •-"'

; resplendent course.
ings labour

i . r,; i

M an apt »c„o.a, I Th,„ ,l.c„. .i.h -nM n,o_ve^_
,__ ^^^ , ^^^^ ^^^_

all nuc
, f n I

Precis.onandcmphasis-vou.bes.de. J^ Zll Ic^vo you inwardly
are clearlv ' "^

. .

Guiltless of understanding more, a whit r.'pin.ng
,

The subject than your stool- Ulowed ^our^lut was not my^n^n
,^ ^^^ ^^^^^ ^

A noUWe advantage.
,

For "ever -gull who may. they w.U be

V^Sugh at me :

''''''" "'^"^'
The/^ilu ^ot loo. n.r th.n.

;

t .s no-

Par. I laugh? H., ha! thank
^^

^,;^-? --urelv he is not of them !

I charge'you, if 't be so ! for 1 forget My Festus, do yo.," know, I reckoned.

'^"^'^d.r'N^lei'"'"'''^''
^'°"'' '"

Tho.S;^";il bes.de were sand-blmd-

^^^^ltali.!^X£Llwho^br.ngs.t Wouir^^rS once close, w.th

"
> ,rL- piercing eve

True laughter like mv own must echo Untroub'ed by the false glare that

',, „,,„,,. confounds

TotSn^'men; a sm.le were better A ^^c^^™ ^ ^^^-^^J:
So mike me sm.le ! If the exulting I feared v-u, or 1 had come, sure, long

VciuSe but now b= smUing, . is so ^U^^^ ^
Well. -.^ "o^^

S.ncen;avesm.ledl Alas, such sm.les ^^^ ^
---^-JT^ ^^^r^lt

^'""mei-'roui:
''^" ^°""' " '"'"

I have vowed long ago my worshipper

Of anc'ent titne. whose eyes, calm as Shall owe to their own deep sagac. >

?hcir flo'ks [heaven, All A.rthcr information, goo< or bad

Saw ?nth. stars mere garmshry of Small risk indeed my rep.d^ation runs^

Aad in the >..uh a stage for altars only. Unless perchance the glance

Never change. Festus: I sav. never
^^ ^^^^^:^^^^^, ^

j,, ., .eems to

Fi-il Mvtlod. if he be wretched after spe''
^ '

'
1

,
-

•

D.mlv . .e characters a .s..np1er man

r,n When last we parted. Festus. M.ght read distinct enough. Old

.. j_-i 1 pastern books

_OrVlichalVC-cs, her soft lips whispered Say. the fall'-n prince of mormn,. so.ue

words i

short space
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W

I

Kein.i.iucl umluingc'l in semblance;

iinv, his brow .

Was hued with triumph .
every spirit

Praisin:.', his heart on flame the while :

—a talc !

V.Vll, Fcstus, wliat discover you, 1

prav ?

I\-<t. Some foii: deed sullies then a

hfe which else

Were raised supreme ?

Pa,. Good ; I do well, mo=t

well!
. w f

Wiiv strive to make men hear, tcei, iret

themselves

th what 't is past their power to

comprehend ?

should not strive now : only, havin.o;

nursed

The faint surmise that one yet walked

the earth,
, , , -

One at least, not the utter fool of show,

\,,t absolutely formed to be the dupe

Of shallow plausibilities alone ;

One who, in youth found wise enough

choose

Tlic ipiness his riper years approve,

Was yet so anxious for another' sake.

That, ere his frier could rush unoa a

mad
I

.\nd ruinous course, the converse of

his own,
. ^

[l''"^

His gentle spirit essaved, prejudged for

riie perilous path, foresaw its destinv-.

And warned the weak one in such

tender words.

Such accents—his whole heart in every

tone

—

i I tu .-

That oft their memory comforted ttiat

friend , ;

When it by i .f,'l>t should have increased

despair :
.

-Having believed, I say, that this one

man
, ,

Could never lose the light thus from

the first

His portion-how should I refuse to

grieve

At even my gain if it disturb our old

IMation, if it nake me out more wise ?

Tlierefore, once more reminding him

liow well
, a

He prophesied, I r ^te the single flaw

I hat spoils his prophet's title. In plain

words,
\-,,., .^.~-- deceived, and thus were you

deceived

—

I have noi been Miccessdil, and yet am
Most miserable ; 't is said at last ;

nor

you
Give credit, lest you force me to con-

cede

That common sense yet lives upon the

world '.

Fcsl. You surely do not mean to

banter nie ?

Par. You know, or—if you have

been wise enough

To cleanse your memory of such matters

knew
As far as words of mine could make it

clccir

That 't was my purpose to find joy or

grief

Solely in the fulfilment of my plan

Ot plot or whatsoe'er it was ;
rejoicing

\lone as it proceeded prosperously,

Sorrowing then only when mischance

retarded

Its progress. That was in those

Wiirzburg days !

Not to proong a theme I thoroughly

hat . , „
I have , sued thir, plan with all my

strength

;

. ,,

And having failed therein most signally,

Cannot object to ruin utter and drear

As all-excelling would have been the

prize

Had fortune favoured me
have right

. . , ,

To vex your frank good spirit late so

glaiJ T 1

In my supposed prospenty, I know.

And were I lucky in a glut of fnends,

Woiild well agree to let your error live,

Nay, strengthen it with fables of suc-

cess.

But mine is no condition to refuse

The transient solace of so rare a god-

send,

My solitary luxury, my one fnend .

\ccor .g'.y I venture to put off

The irisome test of falsehood galling

ne, ,

Secure when he is bv. I lay me bare,

Prone at his mercy—but he is my
friend !

, • 4.

Not that he needs retain his aspect

That answers not my purpose ;
for t is

like, „ ., .

Some sunny morning—Basil being

drained

I scarce

1;
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^
-:

^^T^rc^ corner !
NVlio, nothinK tasked, is nothing weary

Of Its wise population, every corii^-

Of the amphitheatre crammed ^Mtll
^,^^^^jj^^,^. ^^^„ ^],^ uttlc he effects:

HerX^mlSSus. looUng worlds of ,
But we, the bystanders, untouched by

„,.e"c;stelh..nus, as profound as he Estunate each aright
.^ ^^^^^^^

Munstcrus here, Frobemus there, all ^J^>r^
^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ , .^ ,^ ^^ ^.,th

squeezed , ,, ^u
\

And starmg.-that the zany of the
^^^^

a
^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^^^^^ ^^ ^

EvenXacelsus, shall put off before
,

^^/l^^^;^^
;,,,,„ he whose quick dis-

"" Sd''
""*' ' '"" ''"' "''°" Wa/couS on, accomplishes some

Expedient in such cases .-the prim
^^^^^ ^^^''^^^^^f^j g^^ps in his carcer,-be-

That"^^ go round ! Is it not there-
^^^^

^old^
^^^ ^^^^^^ .^^^ ^^ ^^^^^^ to

T°a9;E^'^^^-a;eX^gns Uen^htis tread, so sure they spy

In a small way . success! . ,

I seek.
.

, .j^ ;

jr^j^ pew doubtful steps ? when

The first-fruits and fair sample of the '

'^(^^^^ ^^^-^^^ ^,,i^,^

'""'''n ..Us > Why this will Your presence-when the noblest of

Due to all quacks? N\h>.
mankind, , .

,

never do ! ^onnuvs Broken in bodv or sub lued in soul,

Fest. These ^re £u
,

"apouis,
^^^f^",^^ ^ your skUl ren.w their

Aureole ; nought bcsKlt. '

vigour, raise .. ^ ^ ,.

The effect of watching, studs, ^^ear^

^^^ ^j^^ttered frame to pristine stateli-

\Vcre"thcre a spark of truth in the con-
,

^^.^^^^^J^'J^^J^
-^ ,^,king pain may p"r

fusion „,„„i,i not chase dreams
Of these wild words, you would not

^^
^^cn^a

^^^.^^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ swoomng

outrage thus .
,

,,
^ qj^^.^

Your youth's companion. I shall

j^^„ ^ 3,^ ,,{ bliss or rapt along

ne'er regard , , • ^ \ . in t flviny snhcre of turbulent lignr.

These wanderings,^^bred of faintness Asm ^̂
^^'^^^f i^ok to you as one

•T is no^hus you would trust a trouble
^^ freethftlesh from fell disease, as

to me, 1 frees ,, „

To Michal's friend.
jcarest

' Our Luther's burning tongue the

Par. I "^''^ ^'
' fettered soul .'

For tiif manner, 't is ^^S^^^'^^^^ P^;!' ^^^ ' ' 'when and where, the devil,

You'^S? have it told in -^-
-^^i

I This^otlCi:.^Ll ^
And scalding tears, ere long, but ^

|

^^js^^^
^^^^^ f^om the common

To k?ep\tat^off'as long as possible. I

^^J'^i^^'^,' ^ ^^ose envy, daring not

D cni wonder^stil.
^ ^^^^^ j

^^ ^^^^^^^ ^ ^^^^^^^^^^ ^^^^

That^e whose labour perfects an
,

T
^^^ ^^„ ^^,^,

,^^^^ ^ ^^^^ ^^^

Shall rise from it with eye so worn that
, ^1 c^^^,^^

^^^^^ ^ ^ou find a comfort

he _ .^^1 ,*^r.f ' doubtless .. ...

gitSr^^^'SSml^iS-HejIn hoUluv,. God neer tr.uO.es n..

alono
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L-. or our doings: once wc^verc ^ How goes it with Aprile ? Ah. they

nJaSfJ'S^i^n, ... I oncnd: ~^^sur^^

A.lS^^ent. Your prophecy on
^^^^

J^-^^^st .^^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^

the whole r ,

^^1.^:^[ rmS; ^ Slrbll^ q-l^e S.nce you are n,y sole fr.end then, here

l.,,c,sc cnouf^h in the main; and
^

^^or^
not ' quite repress the varied

feelings

This meotins wakens ;
they have had

their vent,

And now forget them. Do the rear-

mice still

Hang like a fret-work on the gate (or

what ^,

In my time was a gat ) fronting the

road
From Einsiedeln to Lachen ?

Fest.
Trifle not :

Yoii

luTCupon

1 pav due homa-c : you guessed long

(Tl,o''propl'^'t !) I should fail—and I

have failed.

rest. You mean to tdl me, then, the

hopes which fed

Your youth have not been realized as

vet '

Som6 obstacle has barred them

hitherto ?

CMhat their innate^.^
^ .^.^^ ^^^ ^^^^

^—^^ ^^_ ^^^ ^^ ,^ke alone !

WhelS' those hopes were mad.-the Vourself.^might blot the else so bright

SVe"a"nd'secure1rom aU ambitious Yet if your motives have continued
r^a.t. ai u pure,

Orwhetermyweakwitsareovercome Your will unfaltering, and m spite of

l'.y what a better spirit would scorn: IIy^^^J;;^;^ experienced a defeat, why

An./''now methinks 't were best to! then^
^^^^^ cheerfuUy with-

change a theire i

* ""'. •'

l^^";-:lfSll?^hatSS:^er-;rrom^^^ hearts are not

r.a,X-re are times when patience
^ But sturdy you would ne'ertheless with-

A. :i::r%hy morning's strange en- i You sought not fame nor gain nor even

r,..K:tro;crasain! you, whom I
j

No £'distinct from knowledge.-I

guessed
t nthrr's Your very words : once satisfied that

Aluc, since hitherto (with Luther s ^ °"\^^qJ,^.,,^^

NoS have I among the saints at Is a mere^dream. you would announce

To ,i:iS^'by any good their prayers Youi^H^^he first. But how is the

Ltiect : , , J Vnii arc defeated—and I find you here !

I k,uw you would have helped me- ^
"^J^^/'^^f^^'^ugh " here " did not

why not he,
. cjc^nifv defeat

'

Mv ^trange competitor 'n c^nterprisc
J'^"^J, 'J ^ Httle labours here

Bound lor the same end by another ^^^P°^^j\^^
break-down of my general

Arru'e'lVor ill or wdl, before the time
^^^ ^^^f/ ^^.^^ of thdr extent and

•^S

Ai. oiii uisdsirouo juui>»cy -

close ?

J K^(..1

scope,
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To look on these sage lecturings, ap-

proved
By beardless boys, and bearded

dotards worse,

As a fit con-^llmITlation of such aims,

I-i worthy notice. A professorship

At Hasil ! Since vnu see so much in it,

And think my life was reasonably

drained

Slept as he never slept since prince he

was.
\ (lay—and 1 was posting for my hfi',

Placarded through the town as one

whose spite

Had near availed to stop the blessed

effects

Of the doctor's nostrum which, well

seconded

Of life's delights to render me a match By the sudary. and most by the costly

For duties arduous as such post de-

mands,

—

Be it far from me to deny my power

to fill th'J p -tty circle lotted out

Of infinite space, or justify the host

Of honours thence accruing. Su, take

notice.

This jewel dangling from my neck pre-

serves

The features of a prince, my skill re-

stored

To plague his people some few years to

come :

And all through a pure whim. He had

eased the earth

For me, but that the droll despair

which .seized

The vermin of his household, tickled

me.
I cam; to see. Hero, drivelled the

physician,

Whose most infallible nostrum was at

fault ;

There quaked the astrologer, whose
horoscope

Had promised him interminable years
;

Here a monk fuhibled at the sick man's

mouth
With some undoubted relic- a s;.dary

Of the Virgin ; while another piebald

knave
Of the same brotherhood (he loved

them ever)

Was actively preparing 'ncath his nose

Such a suffumigation as, once fired,

Had stunk the patient dead ere he

could groan.

I cursed the doctor and upset the

brother,

Brushed past the conjurer, vowed that

the hrst gust

Of stench from the ingredients just

alight
\V.„,,i,i r.vis'-' a ross-grained devil in my

sword,

Not easily laid : and ere an hour Iho

prince

snioue

Not leaving out the strenuous prayers

sent up
Hard by in the abbey—raised the

prince to life ;

To the great reputation of the seer

Who, confident, expected all along

The glad event—the doctor's recom-

pense

—

^

Much largess from his highness to the

monks

—

And the vast solace of his loving people.

Whose general satisfaction to increa.^e.

The prince was pleased no longer .o

defer

The l)urning of some dozen heretics

Remanded till God's mercy should be

shown
Touching his ickness : last of all were

joined

Ample directions to all loyal folk

To swell the complement by seizing me
Who—doubtless some rank sorce.er—

endeavoured
To thwart these pious offices, obstruct

The prince's cure, and frustrate heaven

by help

Of certain devils dwelling in his sword.

Bv luck, the prince in his first fit of

thanks
Had forced this bauble on me as an

earnest

Of further favours. This one case may
serve

To give sufficient taste of many such.

So, let then pass. Those shelves sup-

port a pile

Of patents, licences, diplomas, ti'.es

From Germany, France, Spain, and
ItaU'

;

They authorize some honour ; ne'er-

theless,

I set more store by this Erasmus sent

;

He trusts me ; our Frobenius is his

friend,

.\nd him " 1 laised " (nay, read it)

from the dead.
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I w.-ary yoii, I sec. I merely soiight Man had but menly to u|'lilt h;s eye.

To show, there 's no great wonder atter And see the will in (]iiestion charac-

all tcred

I hat, whde I till the class-room and On the heaven's vault. 'T is hardly

attract wi^o to moot
A crowd to Basil, I get leave to stay ; Such topics : doubt? are many ana

And therefore need not scruple to faith is weak.

accept I know as much of any will of God
The utmost thev can offer, if I please : .\j knows son\e dumb and tortured

lor 'tis but right the world should be brute whit Man,
prepared His stern lord, wills from the p rplex-

lo treat with favour e'en fantastic ing blows

wants ' That ])!.iRue him every way ; but there,

( H one like me. used up in serving her. of cniirse,

JiHt as the mortal, whom the gods in Where Uast he sufiers, longest he

part nniains

—

rvvoured, received in place of his lo.t My case ; and for such reasons I plod

limb on.

Some virtue or other—cured disease, I S 'bdued but not convinced. I know-

think
;

as little

Vdii mind the fables we have read to- \V1,/ I deserve to fail, as why I hoped
g.-ther. ' Better things in my youth. I simply

Ft'st. You do not think I compre- know
hend a word. I am no master here, but trained and

Th'' time was. Aureole, you were apt beaten

enough Into the ])atli I tread ; and here I stay,

Tc clothe the airiest thoughts in speci- Until some further intimation reach

ous breath
;

me, (prefer

Rut surely you must feel how vogue and Like an obedient drudge. Though I

strange Fo view the whole thing as a task im-

Tli' se .speeches soimd. posed
Par. Well, then: you know my Which, whether dull or pleasant, must
hopes

;

be done

—

I am assured, at length, those hopes Vet, I deny not, there is made provision

were vain
; ;

Of joys which tastes less jaded might
That truth is just as far from me as

^

affect ;

ever; [sorrow ' Nay, so.ne which please me too, for al'

That I have throwa my life away ; that my pride—
On that account is idle, and further

,
Pleasures that once were pains: the

elTort iron ring

To mend and patch what's marred I'estering about a slave's neck grows at

bt'vond repairing, i
length

As useless : and all this was taught Into the flesh it eats. I hate no longer

vour friend .\ host of petty vde delights, undreamed
Rv the convincing g )od old-fashioned of

method Or spurned before ; such now supply
Of force—by sheer co.npulsion. Is the pl.ice

that plain ? Of my dead aims : a? in the autumn
f. ^t. Dear Aureole, can it be my ' wtnjds

fears were just ?

CrO.I wills not . . .

i\ir. Now, 't is this I most
admire

Where tall trees used to flourish, from
their roots

Springs up a fungous brood sickly and
pale.

Tlu constant talk men of your stamp Chill mushrooms coloured like a corpse's

keep up ! cheek.

I

Of God's will, as they style it; one I Fcxl. If 1 interpret well your words,
would swear I own

I! P.
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It troiiblos mo but thnt little ^oiir aims,

Wist ill llu'ir dawning and niosT Til5sT\'

grown
I-xtr a-.ig\nlly bince. have bafll'.il yon.

Porch uic I am glul
; you nu-ril

gre U'^r praise
;

r.ocau^o they an.' too glorious to be
gjlnnl,

Vou <To not blindly cling to them and
die

;

Xou fi'll, but have not .'^uUenly refu.sed

I'o rise, because an angel worsted you
In wrestling, though the world holds

not yoiir peiT
;

,\nd (hough too harsli and sudden is

thr cli:Ulg.'

To yield content as yet, still yon
pursue

The ungracious path asthougli 'twere
rosy strewn.

'T is well : and your reward, or soon or

late,

Will come from him whom no man
serves in vain.

Par. Ah, very fine ! For my part, I

conceive

Th'^ very pausing from all further toil,

Which you lind heinous, would become
a seal

To the sincerity of all my deeds.

To be consistent I should die at once ;

I calculated on no afterlife ;

Yet (how crept in, how fostered, I know
not)

Here am I with as pa.ssionate regret

For youth and health and love so

vainly lavish d,

.\s if their preservation had been first

.•\nd foremost in my tb "ights ; and
this strange fact

Humbled me wondrously, and had due
force

In rendering me the less averse to
follow

A certain counsel, a mysterious warn-
ing

—

You will not understand—but 'twas a
man

With aims not mine and yet pursued
like mme,

^Vith the same fervour and no more
success.

Perishing in my sight ; who summoned
nie

As I would liun the ghastly fate I saw,

To derve my race at once ; to wait no
longer

That God should interfere in my behalf,

Rut to distrust myself, put pride away,
.\nd give my gams, imperfect as--th«y

were.

To men. I have not leisure to explain

How, since, a singidar series of events
Has raised me to the station vou be-

hold.

Wherein I seem to turn to most account
Ihe mere wreck of the past,—perhaps

receive

Some feeble glimmering token th'it

(lod views
.\nd may approve my penance : thi

fore here

You find me, doing nosl good or least

harm.
.\nd if folks won'ler much and profit

little

'f is not my fault ; only, I shall rejoice

W hen my part in the farce is shuffled

through,

And the curtnin falls : I must hold out

till then.

Ft St. Till when, dear Aureole ?

Pur. Till r m fairly thrust

From my proud eminence. Fortune is

fickle

And even professors fall : should that

arrive,

I see no sin in ceding to my bent.

You little fancy what rude shocks

apprise us

We sin ; God's intimations rather fail

In clearness than in energy : 't were

well

Di 1 they but indicate the course to take

Like that to ue forsaken. I would fain

Be spared a further sample. Here I

stand,

And here I stay, be sure, till forced to

llit.

Ffst. Be you but firm on that head ;

long ere then
.\11 I expect will come to pass, I trust

:

The cloud that wraps you will have

disappeared.
Meantime, I see small chance of such

!
event

:

They praise you here as one whose lore,

already
Divulged, eclipses all the past can show,

B' t whose achievements, marvellous as

they bOi

Are faint anticipations of a glory

About to be revealed. When Bisil's

crowds
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I'lsmiss their tracher, Ibluillliecoiitont My uncouth hal>its, mv impatient
Hut Iv (leixiit. 'pirit,

'

Pay. This favour at ilivir hands Wh ch liinders of reception and result
I look for earlier than your view of My doetruic : much to sav, small skill

t'"ng'^ to speak !

Would warrant. Of the crowd you These old aims suhered not a lookine-
saw to-day, olf

K' move the full hall sheer amazeii. -lit Thougli for an instant; therefore
draws. oiilv when

M(re novelty, nought eKe
; and nc.\t,

,
I thus renounced them and resolved

the tribe to ren])
W hose innite blockish duluess just Some present fruit— to teach mank'nd

perceives some truth
lint unjcss miracles (as seem my So dearly purchased—only then I

works) found
Me wrought in their behalf, their chance Such teaching was an art reciuiring

IS slight cares
I (J puzzle the devil

; nc.\t, the nunier- And qualities peculiar to itself

;

O"^ ^'^^'^ That to possess was one thing—to dis-
\v'lio bitterly hate established school-, ]ilay

and help Another. With renown first in my
1 iie teacher that oppugns them, till he thoughts,

^^^^ Or popular praise, I had soon dis-
H.ive planted his own doctrine, when covered it :

the teacher One grows but little apt to learn these
.May reckon on their rancour in his things.

t"™

;

Fi:st. If it be so, which nowise I be-
hike, too, the sprinkling of sagacious I lieve,

knaves
; There needs no waiting fuller dispensa-

Whose cunning runs not counter to the tion
vogue To leave a labour of so little use.

P.tit seeks, by flattery and crafty Why not throw up the irksome charge
nxrsing, at once ?

I" torce my system to a premature Par. A task, a task !

Sh .rl-lived development. Why swell But wherefore hide the whole
"i" lis*- ' Extent of degradation, once engaged

l.'fh has his end to serve, and his best In the confessing vein ? Despite of all
W'T^y My hne talk of obedience and repug-

01 servmg it : remove all these, re- nance,
m^'-ns Docility and what not, 't is yet to learn

A Lintling, a poor dozen at the best, If when the task shall really be per-
Wiirthy to look for sympathy and formed,

service. My inclination free to choose once more,
An^l hkely to draw profit from ray I shall do aught but slightly modify

pains. The nature of the hated task I quit.
l\sl. 'T is no encouraging picture : In plain words, I am spo-led ; my life

.still these few still tends
Redeem t'le-r fellows. Once the germ As first it tended ; I am broken and

implan* 1, trained
It ;?rovvth, if „low, is sure. To my old habits : they are part of me.
'"" Gofl grant it so ! I know, and none so well, my darling

I Wo lid make some amends : but if l ends

,.,

''^''' Are proved impossible : no less, no less,
111' luckless rogues have this excuse to Even now what humours me, fond fool,

'•'•'''A'-'' as \\ iien
hn much is in my method and my Their faint ghosts sitwithme and flatter

manner, me

^\
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And send me back conlenl to n.y dull

Hovv'°c'm I change this soul ? -this

Con 'rffd''si)lcly for their purposes.

So well adapted to their ever> vN-vnt

To search out and discover, prove and

I
liis^'ntncate machine v^hosc most

And ml" nest motions have their charm

Though" U. none else-an aptitu.le I

An ol'jcci I perceive, a u--, a meaning,

A property a titness, 1 explain

An!i7alone:-howcanIchangemy

And this wrons'-d body, worthless save

when t ivked
> i tr,

Under thit soul's dommion—ustil to

For Its bright master's cares and quite

T.^ nroper craving ;--not to ail nor pine i

SohebutFosper--h.therdragth.s,

Trlerpatient body? God! how ij

essayed ^ , .

To live like that mad poet, for a whik

.

Yo love alone ; and how 1 felt too

And'\w^s^t«l and deformed! What

sho'.il'l 1 do,

Even tho- released from drudg.^ry, but

return , . , i- i

Faint, as you see, and halting, blind

and sore.

To my old life and die as 1 began !

1 cannot feed on beauty for the sake
;

Of beauty onlv, nor can dr..-'^ m balm

From lovelv objects for thei. loveliness ;

Mv nature cannot lose her first imprint ;

I still must hoard and heap and class all

truths I

With one ulterior purpose ; 1 must
j

'enow !
, . ^,

Would God translate me to his throne,

believe

That 1 'Should onlv listen to his woia

lo further my own aim ! For other

men.
Beautv is prodigally str.-v,. ..ic.na,

And 1 wore happy could I (piench a-

This mad and thriveless long ng, nn.l

content me

wall beauty lor itself alone :
alas

I Ave addre.sed a frock of heavy ma.

Vet may not join the troop of sacred

And''n"ow'lhe forest-creatures fly from

The "grass-banks cool, the sunbeams

warm no mere.

Best follow, dre.Liiung that ere mght

arrive,
, ,

I sh-iU o'ertake the company and ride

Glittering as they !

):,,t I think I apprehend

What you would say : if you, in truth,

To enter once more on the bfe thus left.

Seek not to hide that all this conscious-

ness

Of failure is assumed !

, ,

p„y My frien.l, my friend,

I tell
'

vou listen ; I explain, perhaps

Vou understand : there our communion

Have you learnt nothing from to-day's

discourse ?
, , , .v,„

When we would thoroughly know the

'

sick man's state

We feel awhile the fluttermg pulse,

press soft
, ,

t^y;

The hot brow, look upon the languid

And thence divine the rest. Must 1

lav bare

My heart, hideous and beating, or tear

My vLls for your gaze, ere you will

I

deem , ,r i i,«

Fnough made known? You! who

1

are you. forsooth ?
, „j

Th-' is the crowning operation claimed

By the arch-demonstrator -heaven the

hall, T i. * u
And earth the audience. L.-t Apnie

antl vou
Secure good places : 't will be worth the

while. ,..u,*
Fext. Are you mad. Aureole r \V nai

i can I have said

! To call for tins ? I judged from your

i own words. ... i„v

I Par. Oh. doubtless ! A sick wretcb

i describes the ape
1 That mocks him from the bed-foot, and

Vou "thUher" turn at once: or he re-

counts
Tlie perilous journey he has late per-

formed.
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And you are puzzled much how that

CfJild he !

You find inc here, lialf stupid and half

mad ;

1 1 makes no part of my delight to search
Into these matters, much less undergo
Another's scrutiny ; but so it chances
liiat I am led to trust my st.ite to you :

And the event is, you combine, contrast

And jiondcr on my foolish words as

thougli

I'hey thoroughly conveyed all hidden
here

—

Here, loil' onie with despair and hate
and r,i(^e !

Is there no fear, no shrinking and no
shime ?

Will you guc ^s nothing ? will you spare

me nothing ?

Must I go deeper ? Ay or no ?

Fesl. Dear friend . . .

Par. True: I am brutal
—

'tis a part
of it ;

The plague's sign—you are not a lazar-

haunter,
How should you know ? Well then,

you think it strange
I should profess to have failed utterly.

And yet propose an idtimatc return

Id courses void of hope : and this, be-

cause [how
\'im know not what temptation is, nor

IS like to ply men in the sickliest part.

) 1 are to understand that we who
make

"^port for the gods, are hunted to the

end :

I h re IS not one sharp volley shot at us,

Which 'scaped with life, though hurt,

we slacken pace
And gather by the wayside herbs and

roots

To staunch our wounds, secure from
further harm :

We are assailed to life's extremest
verge.

It will be well indeed if I return,

.\ Inrmless busy fool, to my old ways !

I would forget hints of another fate.

S)c;iiificant cnougli, which silent hours
H.ivi.' lately scared me with.

I'st. Another I and what ?

I' ly. .After all, Festus, you say well :

1 am
\ in in yet : I need never humble me.
1 wi]i,l(l have been—something. I know

uoi what

;

\

But though I cannot soar, I do not

craw],

There are worse portions than this one
of mine.

You say well !

Fcsi. Ah !

Par. .\nd deeper degradation I

If the mean stimulants of vulgar praise,

If vanity should become the chosen

food
Of a sunk mind, should stifle even the

wish
To find its early asjiirations true,

Should teach it to breathe falsehood

like life-breath

—

An atmosphere of craft and trick and
lies :

Should make it proud to emulate, sur-

pass [woke
Base natures in the practices which
Its most indignant loathing once . . .

No, no !

Utter damnation \?. reserved for hell I

I_had immortal feelings ; such shall

"never
Be wholly quenched : no, no !

My friend, you wear
.^ melancholy face, and certain 'tis

There 's little cheer in all this dismal

work.
But was if my desire to set abronch
Such memories and forebodings ? I

foresaw
Where they would drive. 'T were

better we discuss

News from Lucerne or Zurich ; ask and

I

tell

Of Egypt's flaring sky or Spain's cork-

groves.

Fest. I have thought : tnist me,
this mood will pass away

!

i 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,
Nor must you hope exemption : to be

mortal
Is to be plied with trials manifold.

^

Look round ! The obstacles which

;

kept the rest

I From your ambition, have been
spurned by you ;

I

Their fears, their doubts, the chams
I

that bind them all,

I

Were flax before your resolute soul,

I
which nought
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Avails to awe save these delusions bred

Jromits own strenRth, Us selfsame

strength di-Kinsed,

Mocking Hsolf. lie brave, dear Aureole !

The ^r!!l"i.t has his sha.le to frighten

The 'fawn a rustling bough, mortals

their cares.

And higher natures yet would slight

and laugh

\t these entangling fantasies as vou

At trammels of a weaker '"U- l^^^'r;

Measure your mind's height by the

shade it casts !

' ';r
'"•

And 1 know you, dearest

And ho-.- you love unworthily; and

All^admiration renders bbnd.^^^
^^^^

Th^fadmiration blinds
?^^^^^^^^^,

fTsI. Nought blinds you less than

admiration, friend!

Whether it be that all love renders wise

In its degree ; from love which blends

HearTanswIring heart-to love which

spends itself .

In silent mad idolatry of some

Pre eminent mortal, some great soul of

souls, , ,, ;. ;^

Which ne'er wiU know how well it is

1 say.^'such love is never blind ;
but

rather ... t-

\live to every the minutest sj^ot

wli^ch mars its object, and which hate

So vig^anfand searching) dreams not

Love°'broods on such .
what then?

When first perceived,

is there no sweet strife to forget, to

To ovSush those blemishes with all

Ihe glow of general goodness they d.s

.__To make those very defects an end-

less source ^ u^.,„c.nd
Of new ariecLioii grv^.-.u --"- >- i

And,^ when all fails, is there no gallant

Madfeven for much proved weak ? no

shrinking-back

Lest, since all love a'^-,'"*»f|^^>']" '"[ll
To what it loves, it should at length

b<-come
. , . ,_ .» _,„

Almost a rival of Its idol? Trust rne

If there be fiends who seek to work our

To ruin and drag down earth's mighti-st

Kven at (Vo<l's foot, 't will \^ from such

TluirzSr"will gather most to serve

their cause

;

,. . »„ „.>,r.

An.l least from those who hate, nnHo

most essay ,

By contumely and scorn to blot the

Which^orccs entrance even to their

hearts

:

, , . „, (i,p

For thonce will our dcfen.ler tear the

And^show within each heart, as in a

The R^ant 'image of perfection, grown

In haa-s despite, whose calumnies were

spawned /,..,, „oe

In the untroubled presence of its eyes

True admiration blinds not ;
nor am I

Sobhnd. JUcallyoursinexcentionaU

It springs from one whose Ufe has

passed the bounds

i
Prescribed to life. Compound that

fault with God !

I speak of men ; to common men like

The weakness you reveal endears you

Like'thriar traces of decay in suns.

I bid you have good cheer !

Par Pra:clare! Opttme

!

Think' of a quiet mountain-cloistered

priest . .. o«
Instructing Paracelsus ! yet t is so.

Come I will show you where my merit

•T is in the advance of individual minds

-Ihat the slow crowd should ground

their expectation

Eventually to follow ;
as the sea

Wa'ts ages in its bed 'till some one

wave , „ ,

Out of the multitudinous mass, extends

The empire of the whole, some feet

OverTlK^^strip of sand wli^ch could

Its fellow"%o long time :
thenceforth

the rest,
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i:vcn to the meanest, hurry in at once.

Ami so much I- c If II giini-d. I sh;ill

bv ^lail

It all my labours, failiiiR of aiiKliI t-lv

>iillice to make such inroad ami pro

cure

\ wid'T rango for thought : nay, thov

do this
;

l"or, whatsoe'er my notions of true

knowU-dgc
\iid a ligitimatf success, may he,

I Jill not blind to my undoubted rank

When clisscd with olh'i-. : I i)recedf

my a<,'e :

\iiil wluiso u ills is very free to mount

I lifse labours as a platform whence his

own
May have a prosperous outset. But,

alas !

.My followers—they are noisy as you

heard ;

Hut, for intelligence, the best of them
So clumsily wield the weapons I snjiply

And they extol, that I begin to doubt
Whether their own rude clubs and

pebble-stones

Would not do better service than my
arms

Ihus vilely swayed—if error will not

fall

Sooner before the old awkward batter-

ings

Tlian my more subtle warfare, not half

learned.

Ft'Ht. I would supply that art, then,

or withhold
N\\v arms until you teach their

mystery.

Par. Content you, 't is my wish ; I

have recourse

To the simplest training. Day by day
I seek

To wake the mood, the spirit which

alone

tan make those arms of an\ use to men.

(Jf course they are for swa^^cring forth

at once
t.raccd with Ulysses' bow, Achilles'

shield

—

1'l.i-h on us, all in armour, thou

.\chilles !

Make our hearts dance to thy resound-

::.j; .Icp !

A jiroper sight to scare the crows

awav !

Ftst. Pity you choose not, then,

I
some other method

55

The marOf coming at your point.

villous art

.\l length established in the woild bids

f.iir

I'o II nirdy all hmclranccs like these :

I lust to iMobemiis' prc^^ the precious

lore

( :b-.cured l)y uncouth manner, or unfit

I'or raw beginners; let his types

secure

A deathless monument to after-time ;

Mraiiwhile wait coniulenlly and enjoy

I lu ultimate ettcct : sooner or later

Vo'i shall be all-revealed.

I'lir. T h old dull (juestion

In a new form; no more. Thus: I

possess

Two sorts of knowledge ; one,—vast,

shadowy,
Hints of the unlK)unded aim I once

pursued :

The other consists of many secrets,

caught
While bent on nobler prize,—perhaps a

few
Prime principles which may conduct to

much :

Ihese last I offer to my followers here.

Now, bid me chronicle the first of these,

My ancient study, and in effect you bid

Revert to the w ild courses just abjured ;

I must go tind them scattered through

I
the world.

Ihen, for the principles, they are so

simple
(Being chiefly of the overturning sort),

rhat one time is as proper to propound
them

.\s any other—to-morrow at my class.

Or half a century hence embalmed in

print.

I"or if mankind intend to learn at all.

They must begin by giving faith to

them
.And acting on them ; and I do not see

But that my lectures serve indifferent

well :

No doubt these dogmas fall not to the

earth.

I'or all their novelty and rugged setting.

I think my class will not forget the day

I let them know the gods of Israel,

Aetius. OribasinS; (ialen, Rhasis,

Serapion, Avicenna, Averroes,

Were blocks !

Fest. And that reminds me, I

heard something
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„ J,';;;':.';".';...! ..i »n..v,.„„B .1 An.iv....s:,. i.:';i';j]„„„,„„,„„,„i,

vig'^.
/'i/K Triic- tl>'' so-hiiivy chain

I'ar. And nv1>«> ^^'<1 'l'-^'
, , ,

',,1.1. li a Mvd mankind

here ^jj-^ ,,,. ti;is done and nobly, ^pcia

Was my old (nend. , ^ i

S rr^'^;:n^H^-^H'-:;is .; W,.™;. .y Chance or n.y n..-

Of I^S^e^now at W.tte.burg -(yon W.ua^ene.ts n.anU,nd nu.t «..! me

I n.r;;i; <lon..., thedd..rencesof .at. And m.-n seem made, though not as ,

XN^th Carolo.tadu.s)-and returning
p^/^^l^l^Vhtg better than the times

souglit produce.

Wi«'SM.o» «hv.a„.v...o....,„ rro,„ S,.a,;,a^^have posse..,, »ho„,

»>'"" , „ . „rav <loes \.ul whom the duke, the landgrave

The books you mention .

pra>,<lo.s .ui
^^,j ^j^^. ,.,,ctor „

,
.

Luther dream
, ,,^^ ,„ ,,,„o.l t Well, %vel. ;

tis

His arguments convince bs thur ou n
^^^ ^^ ^^^^^^^ ,

The ^crowds that own his doctrine ? F-^s/. Hark
!^^ ^^^_ j^.i^^^choly wind

No, indeed : , , • . -,^iW S''^'^'

'

His plain denial of established points /^;^'[ . the embers too are

Ages had sanctified and m^'" suppose ^^ >tl^"^^
^^

'

^^^,
Could never be o,.pugned while earth

^
^^^^J'J^''''^ j^^^^ ^pe the casement

:

was under
, viJ sop j

And heaven above them-points which
,

^^^
s

^^,^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^^,^ ^^,,^,^ ^.i^^ds and

^f^EriEn^lS
"1= '

IS blScSionless :
how peaceful

Ther?|much breath-stopping, ^-- The t.e-tc^sJtogher
^^
I^

AwhdetS. amazed glances, mute
^

^to l^«^'Rh^.^^
^.^^j^ g^..^ on a wind

The UumSolt which does not come
:

'

^'^^^Zr^nor count time lost.

and next, . . V , So you shall gaze

Kepro:iciiiui v,t;;iuri -.

Those hap ,)y vimeb ^ ill --i;=^5---

those . , , v„v Gone, gone,

Who else had never stirred, are able
.^^^^l' ^^^^^^^^, ^imes ! Does not the

TO l^rrest for themselves perhaps
^^^^ ---|^rtLa^. we have gainel

To outstrip h.m who set the svhoU at be,.
^^^^^ ^^,^^^

work,
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And bartered sleep for them ? ' And you depirt for Einsiedeln this diy,

I\st. It IS o\ir trust And we have spent all night in talk M<''

liiul there is yet anotlu-r world to this!

nu'nil !f you would have me ln-tter for your

All error and niisthance. love,

Par. Another world ! Revert no r . i to these sad themes.

\ik1 why this world, this common Fat. One favour,

world, to be And I have done. I 'cave you, deeply

.\ make shitt, a mere foil, how fair moved ;

soever, rnwilling to hive fared so well, tin

lo some line hie to comer Man while

must be fed My friend his changed so sorely. H
Wilh angels' food, forbooth ; and some this mood

few traces Shall pass away, if I'ght once more arise

I )1 a (hviner nature which look out Where all is darkness now, if you see (it

lliroiigh his corporeal baseness, war- To hope and trust again, and strive

rant him again,

ill a supreme contempt of all provision You will remember—not our love

lor his infeiior tastes—some straggling alone

—

marks Bat that my faith in God s desire that

Which constitute his essence, just as man
truly Should trust on his support, (as I must

As here and there a gem woiilil con- i think

stitute ,

You trusted) is obscured and dim

11k rock, their barren bed, one dia-
I

through you
;

mond. For you are thus, and this is no reward.

But were it so—were man all mind—he Will you not call me to your side, dear

guns Aureole ?

A station little enviable. From God
Down to the lowest spirit ministrant, IV.—PARACELSUS ASPIRES
lutelligence exists which casts oijrn^ ^ .^ ^,^^^. . ^^ j^^
liUo immeasurable shade, r^o, no .

I.ove, hope, fear, faith—these make 1528.

humanity ; Par.icelsus. Festus.
I liese are its sign and note and char-

1

acter, Par. [To Johannes Oporinus, his

\u(l these 1 have lost !—gone, shut secretary.] Sicitur ad astra .' Dear
from me for ever,

|

Von Visenburg

Like a dead friend safe from unkindne.ss
I

Is scandalized, and poor Torinus

more !
I

paralysed,

Sec, morn at length. The heavy dark- And every honest soul that Basil holds

ness seems .Aghast ; and yet we live, as one may
Diluted ;

grey and clear without the say,

stars ; Just as though Liechtenfels had never

Ihe shrubs bestir and rouse them- set

selves, as if ! So true a value on his sorry carcass,

Some snake, that weighed them down : And learned Piitter had not frowned i;s

M night, let go
\h> ho' i ; and from the East, fuller and

fuller

iliy, like a mighty river, flowing in ;

!v,;» r!ri'.idi*il wiiitrv. desolate and cold.

\\t see how that broad prickly star-

shaped plant,

Half-down in the crevice, spreads its

woolly leaves [dew.

AH thick and glistering with diamond

dumb.
We live ; and shall as surely start to-

morrow
For Nuremberg, as we drink speedy

P.cithe

To Basil in this mantling wine, sufiusert

A delic-te blush, no fainter tinge is

bom
I' the shut heart of abud. Pledge me,

good John

—

Ti^^^H

'^^^^^^r ..

.1

,>(

i^

1

tl^^^^^K

r^^^^B-

: .. MO
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" Basil ; a luU plague ravage it, and And I—but let time show. Did you

p,ittt>r not wonder ?

" OppoM- tlio ]il:iKUf !
" I'.vcn so ? I sent to you because our compact

Do you too .,hare weighed

Their panic, th- reptiUs? Ha, ha; I'pon my conscience— (you recall the

faint 'hrough these, night

Desist for these ! Ihey manage At Hasil, which the gods confound !)

matters so
' —beca\ise

At Basil, 't is like : but others may find Once more I aspire. I call you to my
means side

;

To bring the stoutest braggart of the You come. You thought my message

tribe strange?

Once more to crouch in silence—mean- 1-i^t. So strange

to breed "^''^t I nuwt hope, indeed, your mes-

A stupid v,onder in lach fool ag.un, senger

Now big with admiralion at 'he >k\\\ Has mingled his own fancies with the

Which stript a vain pretender of h.-- words

plumes
;

Purporting to be yo'.rs.

And, that done,—means to brand each /'<"-. He said no more,

slavish brow f '"^ prul)al)le, than the precious folks 1

So deeply, surelv, ineffaccablv, If'ive [day.

That henceforth flattery shall not Saul fillyfold more roughly. Well-a-

puckiT it
'1 '^ true ! poor Paracelsus is e.\posed

Out of the furrow ; there that stain]i At last
:

a most egregious quack he

shall :tav prov<'s :

To show tlie next they fawn on, uh.il And those he overreached must spit

they are, t'^'ir hate

This Basil with its magnates,—fill n\\ On one who, utterly beneath con-

cup,— 1

tempt,

Mhom I curse soul and limb. And Could yet deceive their topping wits.

now dispatch. You heard

Dispatch, my trusty John ; and wh.it Bare truth ; and at my bidding you

remains (tni) ;
come here

To do, white'er arrangements for our To sjjeed me on my enteqirise, as once

Are yet to be completed, see you hasten Your lavi-h wishes sped me, my own

This" night ; we'll w<>ather the storm at
|

friend '

least : to-morrow Fat. What is your purpose, .\ureole ?

For Nuremberg! Now leave us; Par. Oh, for purpose,

this grave clerk There is no lack of precedents in a case

Has diver-, weighty matters for my ear; Like mine; at least, if not precisely

^Opokim'S i^ocs out. mine,

And spare my lungs. At last, my
,

The case of men cast off by those they

gdlmt iMstus, i

sought

I am rid fit this arch-knave that dogs \'o beneiit.

inyh'ih /vs^ They really cast you ofT ?

As a g.mnt crow a gasping >heep ; at > I only heard a vague tale of some priest,

last ("ure(i by your skill, who wrangled at

Mav give a I00-.0 to my delight. How ' your claim,

kiiul. Knowing his life's worth best ; and

How verv kind, mv first best only how the judge

fri, ad ' The matter was referred to, saw no

Why, tins look, like fulelitv. Embrace c.iuse

nie !
To iiiterf'^re, nor you to hide your full

Not a hair silvered vet ? Right ! you Contempt of him ; .lor he, again, to

shdl live
'

'

, smother

Till I am v.orlh yourlove
;
you shall be His writh thereat, which raised so

proud,
'

I

fierce a flame



>

I hat Basil soon was made noplace for

voii.

I'lir. Tin- affair of Iviechtenfds ? the

shallowest fable,

I lie last and silliest outrage—mere

pretence !

i knew it, I foretold it from the first,

1 low soon the stupid wonder you mis-

took
lor g'nuine loyalty—a cheering pro-

mise
Of l)etter things to come—would pall

and pass

;

And every word comes true. Saul is

among
IIk' prophets! Just as long as I was

pleased
lo play off the mere antics of my art,

I .iiitastic gambols leading to no end,

i got huge praise : but one can ne'er

keep down
(.t'lr foolish nature's weakness. There

they Hocked,
I'Dor devils, jostling, swearing and

perspiring,

liil the walls rang again ; and all for

me !

I had a kindness for them, which was
right

;

i'.ut then I stopped not till I tacked to

that
A trust in them and a respect—a sort

( H sympathy for them ; I must needs

begin
111 teach them, not amaze them, " to

impart
riic si)irit which should instigate the

search
i)f truth," just what you bade me !

I spoke out.

1 "ithwith a mighty squadron, in dis-

gust,

1 ;! -d off
—

" the sifted chaff of the

sack," I said,

K I'.oubling my endeavours to secure

1 he rest. When lo ! one man had
tarried so long

Only to ascertain it I supported
Thi> tenet cf his, or that ; another

loved
To hear impnrtially before he judged,

And having heard, now judged ; this

bland disciple

I'a-M d for my dupe, but all along, it

seems,
Spi. (1 error where his neighbours mar

veiled most
;

That fiery doctor who had hailed me
friend,

Did ii because my by-paths, once
jirovcd wrong

And beaconed properly, would com-
mend again

The good old ways our sires jogg -d

safely o'er.

Though not their squeamish sons ; the

other worthy
Discovered divers verses of St. John,
Which, read successively, refreshed the

soul.

But, muttered backwards, cured the

gout, the stone,

The colic and what not. QuiJ mu'la .'

The end
Was a clear cla?s-room, and a quiet leer

Irom grave folk, and a sour reproach-

ful glance
From these in chief %\ .o, cap in hand,

installed

The new profe.':sor scarce a year before
;

.And a vast flouris'n about patient merit
Obscured awhile by flashy tricks, but

sure

Sooner or later to emerge in splendour

—

Of whirh the example was some luck-

less wight
' Whom my a/rival had discomfited,
But now, it seems, the general voice

recalled

To fill my chair and so efface thp stain

Basil had long incurred. I sought no
better.

Only a quiet dismissal from my post,

•And from my heart I wish them better

suited

And better served. Good-night to
Basil, then !

But fast as I proposed to nd the tribe

I

Of my obnoxious back, I could not
spare them

The pleasure of a parting kick.

Fesi. You smile:

Despise them as they merit

!

Pay. If I smile,

! 'T is with as very contempt as ever
turned

Flesh into stone. This courteous
recompense.

This grateful . . . Festus, were your
nature fit

To be defiled, your eyes the eyes to ache
At gangrent -blotches, eating poison-

b!ains,

I he ulcerous barky scurf of leprosy

iSi

W-
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Which im.ls-a mm. and Icaves-a

hideous thinK
.Hpiir,re

That cannot but W mended by hell lire,

_ISd lay bare to you the human

Which Oo<l curbed long ago, and de% ds

Theirpet nest" and their never-tirmg

O sig^' have discovered we are born

Tor var:ous cnds-to love, to know .

One ^suunbk-d. in his search, on any

signs

Of aSure in us formed to hate ? To

If that be'our true object -h.ch evoke.

Our powers in fullest strength, bt sure

Yet men hal^'"doubted if the bes^t^and

braveit .1, i,Tt,.

Of spirits can nourish him w. h hate

I had not the monopoly of fools,

It seems, at Basil.
,

res? But your plans, your plans

!

I have yet to learn your purpose,

Pa'i^xviether to sink beneath such

TO Enk^^t^- crushed snail,

Tn siUmc'l'^nd desist from further toil

Xnd so subside into a rno^m^j^t

Of one their censure blas.ed ? o^ to bo

Cheerfully as submissivel> ,
to Ionv r

My old pretensions even as Basil

To dra'prnTo the rank her wits assign

AndTit-e as they prescribe, and make

Ot .ny'poo"r'knowledge which their rules

Proud'tobe patted now and then, and

TO ^a- the true posture for re-

The ampk't benefit from their hoots'

WhonTheTshaU condescend to tutor

Then'one may feel resentment like a

WitlSrand deck false systems in

Andu;g.:and';.nt.memank,i.dwith

error.

And give th-n darkness for a dower

and falsehood

For a possession, ages : or one may

IntoTshade through thinking, or else

drowse
1 ^ff

Into a dreamless sleep am so d.e olf.

lluT I,-now 1-estus shall d.viue!-

but I
, „ .,r.r,

\m mer.lv s.'tting out once nor..

My Ja^KSs again! What thinks

. F^^^i Your aims ? the aims ? -to

Know ? and where is found

The early trust ... ^ , , . t ^^v
Par Nav, not so fast

.
> ^) <

The aims-not the ol<l means. \ou

know thev made me

A lau.lun.'-stock ;
1 was a fool

;

you

The tTn and the how: hardly those

Xotbut";;.:f;:ad their beauty, ^ho

should know
T P Stih

Their passin'^ beauiv. if not I ? Jtih

They were, so let them vanish, yet in

Ifthatmavb.. Stay: thus they pass

'" ^"''^ '

[He stnirs.

Heap cassia, sandal-buds and stripes

O labdanum, and aloe-balls,

Smeared with dull nard an Indian

From'out her hair : suc'-i balsam

Down sea-side mountain pe,lestaK

From tree-tops where tire.l winds are

Spenf with the vast and howUny

To treasure half their island-gain.

And strew faint sweetness from some

l.-.^-'vit.an's tine worm-eaten shrom:

Which breaks to dust when one

O;'^^;! perfume, like a ckHul

From closet long to cpi.et vowed

With mothcd and dropping arrd»

MouSrmg her lute and books

anion'4,

As when a ipieeii,

young.

deal, was
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,,irc:;:;;^o,7v- A„ro;i«ch pi,= «, hdp, no „„= »,. ..,»„ .xcuao .h«

T,„.,S;5s <a,c an,. .«r«o„cn :
yes. S„„P«.c^^v Ubo>„ .houU, ,c™ Go<,-»

,„ „S"": .h., . . S„, made .hi, "- -c, a,^..;.. I™-- ^ 'i'^''

rhvmc , f-., .y, mnanest eirthlicst scnsualcst

Thu t,tl.nK<l..'nitymightbcpreserved: Of the meanest

No Uttle proud ^vas I ;
though thejist

^j^,^^^;;;'^^^' j^^ ^^^,^,,,,,
. f^r every joy

\^!i^^:^^:^-^^- An^'^n " Cain. however small. My

"/""'•
., „ ''" J2 i Can Tie then, nor be taunted-" what

Talk not thus wil.lly " - madly. I Can ^i^^^n^^^-^^
^

^,

you'know all! I have travelled Nor. on the other hand, should pleasure

Sn"your wishes. Be yourself As though^I had not spurned her

,:,. ^S.'.ood I recogn.e you less Shall ^e^ojrcloud my sp.r.fs rapt

r^u'esSS S:'^Yor^"y^-ount WithpumuKuouspast^

I.U "^J^U me gaze on that ..pair Olon^^jth^isions of a full success.

Than hear these incoherent words and / ^-t. success .

Di.

T.

sec

This flushed cheek and intensely-

sparkhng eye.

j'ai: Why, man. I was light-hearted

in my prime,

I am li-h't-heartcd now ;
what would

you have ?

\priie was a poet, I make songsr—
•

r IS the very augurvof success I want !

Whv should I not be joyous now as

then '

/"lovous ! and ho.v ? and what I am a wanderer

Par. And wherefore not ? Why
not prefer

Results obtained in my best state ol

being.

To those derived alone from seasons

dark
As the thoughts they bred ? When 1

was best, my youth

Jnwasted. seemed success not surest

too ?

It is the nature of darkness to obscure.

I
remains for joy ?

Von have declared the ends (which

am sick

Of naming) are impracticable.

i'ar.
Ay,

V'arsuod a« I pursued them—the arch-

I.i.l.n mv plan will please you not.

t is like,
.

Rut vou are little versed in *he world s

wavs. , . .,

Th. is' my plan- (hr .
i> -King its

':;oo(l luck) —
I xMll acccrjt all hdp»4..Jil' 1 despised

rashly at the outset, equally
- ' • late years have

I remember well

';- -.n*^> St , 'm. ^*
-'•

mm1 - - -^is^^-

w;] r '
"."'' '.''"'

Willi (,i:'.y impulses,

'|\.encl;eJ :

I li.iv tried each way singly

Ixjlh !

One journey, how I feared the track

was missod,

Sr long the city I desired to reach

I av hid ; when suddenly iS spires afar

Flashed through the circling clouds;

you may conceive

My transport. Soon the vapours

closed again.

But I had seen the city, and one sucn

glance

No darkness could obscure : nor shall

the present

—

i A few dull hours, a passing shame or

1
two.

Destroy the vivi." memories of the past.
'

I will light the battle out ; a little spent

Perhaps, but still an able combatant,

nuw for : You look at my grey hair and furrowed

i brow ?
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t

t

f,

(

Hut I can turn even weakness to

account

:

Of main tricks I know, 't is not the

least

To pusli the ruins of my frame, whereon
The tire of \ i>;imr trembles scarce alive,

into a iKap, and scnil the Hame aloft.

Wliat should I do with age ? So,

sickness lends

An aid ; it being, I fear, the source of

all

We boast of ; mind is nothing but dis-

ease.

And natural health is ignorance.

I'cs'.. I see

But one good symptom in this notable

scheme.

I feared your sudden journey had in

\iew
To wreak immediate vengeance on your

foes ;

'T is not so : I am glad.

Par. And if I please

To spit on them, to trample them, what
then ?

'T is 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 q^-ality in the shade, must needs

put forth

Power to match power, my strength

against their strength,

An 1 teach them their own game with
their own arms

—

Wh ', be it so and let them take their

chance

!

I am above thcqi like a god, there's no
Hiding the fact : whatiJle scruples,

then,

Wore those that ever bade me soften it,

Communicate it gently to the world,

Instead of proving my supremacy,
Taking my natural station o'er their

head,
Then owning all the glory \\as a man'> '

—And in my elevation man's would be.

But live and learn, thou^^h lift's short,

learning, hard !

And therefore, though the wreck of my
past self,

T fear, dear IMtter, that your lecture-

room
Must wait awhile for its best ornament,

The penitent empiric, who set up

For somebody, but soon was taught his

place
;

Now, but too happy to be let confess

His error, snutf the candles, and illus-

trate

{I'iat cxpcYieniia enpore vih)

Your medicine's soundness in his per-

son. Wait,
Good Putter !

l-'est. He who sneer.-^ thus, is a god !

Par. Ay, ay, laugh at ine ! I am
very ^lad

You are not gulled by all this swagger-

ing ;
you

Can see the root of the matter ! —how I

strive

To put a good face on the overthrow

I have experienced, and to l>ury and
hide

My degradation in its length and
breadtli

;

How the mean motives I would make
you think

Just min,.,dc as is due with not)ler aims,

The ajipetites I modestly allow

May intluence mc as being mortal still—
Do goa<l me, drive me on, and fast

supplant
My youth's desires. You are no stupid

dupe :

You tind me out ! Yes, I had sent for

you
To palm these childish lies upon you,

Festus !

Laugh—you shall laugh at me !

Fest. The past, then. Aureole,

Proves nothing ? Is our interchange

of love

Yet to begin ? Have I to swear I mean
No Hattery in this speech or that .'

For you,
Whati'er you say, there is no degrada-

tion
;

These low thoughts are no inmates of

your mind.
Or wherefore this disorder ? You

are vexed
As much by the intrusion of base views.

Familiar to your adversaries, as they

Were troubled should your qualities

ali',dit

Amid their murky souls : not other-

wise,

A stray wolf which the winter forces

down
From our bleak hiil.^, suffices to affright

A village in the vales—while foresters



Sleep calm, thongh all nighrion^ thfamished tro(,i)s
Snutf ro.uul atul scratch against theircrazv hilts.

"tin^S^l*^^;::;^^
the.e,.«htsyou

I lu. superseders of your nobler anns
lln.ii^'h^ordmarvand harmless st.mu-

Will neVr cont' nt you.

iJt'th.f
.^''''' ''''"''"''

^''''P'^^'l «''''».

first
'''''^'" ^^'^^ ^r'' '>',^'l. at

In our demand, m.r will abate a -„tOf tods strict value; but .,me passes

^"^efuTc''?'''
'P'"'" •''''^P' ^^'''^t u-e

'" J^rt when some such comiort is
(Kiieu Out

As these doliRhts, we cannot lori; retain
.""'" contempt which urKCs us at r

ud''; '''^rl'r^"^^''^''^^"«"rbr;a

n,ine''
^^ retire. Thi.s life of

Mi.st be lived out and a grave thor-
f'ii.!,dilv earned •

I

.im just fit for that and nought beside
-'

;1
you once. I cannot nov^ enjov

'\^o\igtTy'"^''--'«'^-'^ains

'^'^t^srevlS^^-^^^-'^^^-rm

PARACELSUS
6.^

^".on I drive, cnjoyin- all I canAnl knowing all I can. I .pea',, of

^"nf.se<ny.^this will better explain-

yuKk^beating. is .t not .'-a fire of the

^"
'any.

""^ """' ^^^'' *'"^ ^' ^^^^^ ^s

'

SoTt is '"'^'^ ^^- ^--

w!'
u' !

Is'm/™"^
^^J-cting. ; invite

uusdf
""' f""^'^ *^^ ^'^^'^^ 'ay

OlH.H.eforehim,andbesoothcJwUh'

\sTe • ib?.'.^"'"'"^"^^ ^"r^*^- '-^"d believe

U^t hi
,'

"^'"-'^atiating myself

"'.uu^r "^'"^"^^"^- '^-'F-tus

^"^

T.p'ie^'''"
^° '°'"'' credulous dis-

'^^°ceS
'''"' ^'°'' '^ ^•'^'•-' »^"t Para-

I fas his peculiar merits r suck in
Ihat^ho-nage.ci^uckleo-crtharill^ir-

And^the^n dismiss the fool; fornight is

A'«^l I betake myself to studv a-ainI^ patient searchings after hiddc^kire

p3;T;fr^am«?'^-''^^---

^^'^":;urm;"Lr^'^^'^'^ -*- -H
^'"i^- morn^'"'"^'^- ^'^^ -^ -re

•'"'anrore^'^^''^"'^-'^'^-''earth.

''''"binrbrc^..:^'""^
^'^'-^ -^ throb-

I must^ review my captured truth, sum

'''
\^"^.

*'"" ^^^* ^^'^^ ^o what

Latent atimities, the views it opensAnd its^full length in perfecti^^y

''

"'down
''"""^^ circumscribed, cast

"^""ic^L if^ P'^^^ -^ ^-^ hopes

'^°7et s';::sr^^'^^^' ^'^ ^^"^"^•

^""^/rrme!"'''"''' *" ''^'^ fast-falling

Then, quick, the cup to qua*f. thatchaces sorrow I
^ ' ^

r lapse back into youth, and take again

'^''' his''own.'°
""'' ^'" '"^'^^ '"y cause

^''
cie"^''"

'^'* '''* *^'^ remorseless

Which^clogged a .pint born to soar so

And mv dim chamber has

i

tent,
Vr.ctorne a
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1-estus is sitting by me, and his

Michal ...
Wliy do you start .' I say, she listen-

ing h; rK\

(For yonder—Wiirzburg through the

orthaid-bough ')

Motions as though such ardent words

slioukl find

No echo in a niaid<m's quiet soul,

But her pure bosom he .ves, her eyes

till fasi

With tears, her sweet lips tremble all

the while !

.Ma, ha!
rest. It seems, then, you expect to

reap

No unreal joy from this your present

course,

But rathtr . . .

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 such reverse!

The whole plan is a makeshift, but will

last

My time.

Fcst. And you have never mused
and said,

"
I had a nobie purpose, and the

strength
" To compass it ; but I have stopped

half-way,
" And wrongly given the firstfruits of

my toil
" To objects little worthy of the gift

" Why linger round them still ? why
clench my fault '

' 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 can change, nor

strive instead [past
" With mighty effort to redeem the
' And.gath.oring up the treasures thus

cast down,
" To hold a steadfast course till I arrive

At their fit destination and my own ?

You have never pondered thus .'

Par. Have I, you ask ?

Often at midnight, when most fancies

come.
Would some such airy project visit me :

But ever at the end ... or will you
hear

Tiie same thini,' in a talc, a parable ?

You and I, wandering o\er tlie world
wide.

Chance to set foot upon a desert coast,

Just as we cry, " No human voice be-

fore
" Broke the -nveterate silence of these

rocks !

"

—Tiieir querulous echo startles us ; we
turn :

What ravaged structure .still looks

o'er the sea ?

Some characters remain, too ! While
we read.

The sharp salt wind, impatient for the

last

Of even this record, wistfully comes
and goes,

Or sinp;s what we recover, mocking it.

This is the record ; and my voice, the

wind's.
\}le sings.

Over the sea our galleys went.

With cleaving prows in order brave.

To a speeding wind and a bounding
wave,

A gallant armament :

Each bark built out of a forest-tree,

Left leafy and rough as f'-st it

grew.
And nailed all over the gapmg sides,

Within and without, with black bull-

hides.

Seethed in fat and suppled in flame,

To bear the playful billows' game :

So, each good ship was rude to see.

Rude and bare to the outward view,

But each upbore a stately tent

Where cedar pales in scente ! rows
Kept out the flakes of the dancing

brine,

^nd an awning droo^e I the mast be-

low,

In fold on fold of the purple fine,

Tiiat neither noontide nor star.shine

Nor moonlight cold which maketh
mad,

Mii'Vit p'n'-ce the regal tenement.

When th>. ^an dawned, oh gay and
glad

We set the sail and plied the oar ;

But when the night-wind blew like

breath.

For joy of one day's voyage more.

We sang together on the wide ,sea,

Like men at peace on a peaceful

;
shore

,
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]'.a.ch sail was loosed to the wind so
free,

I'ach helm made sure by the twilight

star,

And ill a sleep as laliti as death,
\W, the voyatjers from afar,

Lay stretched along, each weary
crew

fn 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.

And at morn we started beside the
mast,

And still each ship was sailing fast.

Xow, one morn, land appeared—

a

speck
Dim trembling betwixt sea and sky :

" Avoid it," cried our pilot, " check
" The shout, restrain the eager

eye !

"

iUit the heaving sea was black behind
VoT many a .light anrl many a day.
And 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 shouted, every man of us.

And steered right into the harbour
thus,

With pomp and paean glorious.

A hundred shapes of lucid stone !

.\11 (lay we built its shrine for each,
A shrine of rock for every one,
Xor paused till in the westering sun
We sat together on the beach

To '•ing because our task was done.
\\ lien lo ! what shouts and merry

-^ongs !

Wliat laughter all the distance stirs

!

A loaded raft with happy throngs
(Jf ,!;entle islanders !

" (Jur isles are just at hand," they
cried,

" Like cloudlets faint in even
sleeping

;

" Our temple-gates are opcnerl wide,
" Our olive-groves thick ^-hade are
keeping

" For these majestic forms "—they
cried.

Oh, then we awoke with sudden start
From our deep dream, and knew,

too late.

How bare the rock, how desolate.
Which had received our precious

freight

:

Yet we called out
—

" Depart I

" Our gifts, once given, must here
abide.

" Our work is done ; we have no
heart

" To mar our work,"—we cried.

Fesi. In truth ?

Par. Nay, wait : all this in trac-

ings faint

On rugged stones strewn here and there,

but piled

In order once : then follows—mark
what follows !

" The sad rhyme of the men who
proudly clung

" To their first fault, and withered in
their pride."

Fest. Come back then, Aureole ; as
you fear God, come !

This is foul sin ; come back ! Re-
nounce 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 joy.

Return with me to Einsiodeln, dear
Aureole !

Par. No way, no way I it would not
turn to good.

A spotless child sleeps on the flowering
moss

—

[man,
'T is well for him ; but when a sinful

Envying such slumber, may desire to
put

His guilt away, shall he return at once
To rest by lying there ? Our sires knew

weU
(Spite of the grave discoveries of their

sons)

The utting course for such ; dark -ells,

dim lamps,
A stone floor one may writhe on like a

worm :

No mossy pillow blue with violets I

Fesl. I see no symptom of these
absolute
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i

An 1 tyrannmis passions. You arc Could trace Crorl's will so plain as you,
cahiur iikw. while vours

T.us vcrx irakin^' can pur.'^o you well Remained implied in it ; but now you
enough fail.

W iliout the terrible penance you And we. who prate aboi.t t'lat will, are
(les'^ribe. fools !

You love me still : the lusts you fear, In short, God's service is established
will ne\(r here

Outraij your friend. To Einsicdeln, As he delci mines fit, and not your way,
once more ! And this you cannot brook. Such dis-

Say but thi' word I

j

content
Par. No, no ; those lusts forbid : Is weak. Renounce all creaturcship

They crouch, I know, cowennq with ; g^i once !

half-shut eve Affirm an absolute right to have and
Beside you ; 't is their nature. Thrust

|
use

yourself
I Your energies ; as though the rivers

Between them and tb.eir prey ; let some i should say

—

fool style nie j" We rush to the ocean; what have
Or king or quack, it matters not, and i we to do

try ,

" With feeding streamlets, lingering in

Your wisdom, urge them to forego their 1 the \ales,

treat! j"S ping in lazy pools?" Set up
No, no ; learn better and look deeper,

;

that plea,

Festus ! [me That will be bold at 'east !

If you knew how a de\ il sneers within Par. "V is like enough.
While you are talking now of this, now The serviceable spirit- are those, no

that,
I

doubt.
As though we differed scarcely save in Tlic l^ast produces : lo, the master nods,

tridcs ! And they raise terraces and garden-
Fes/. Do we so differ ? True, change grounds
must proceed. in one nights space ; and, this done,

Whether for good or ill ; keep from me, straight begin
which !

;
Another century's .sleep, to the great

Do not confide all secrets : I was born
j

praise
To hope, and you . . .

Par. To trust : you know the
fruits !

b'est. I-isten : I do believe what you
call trust

Was self-delusion at the best : for, see '

Of him that framed then wise and
beautiful.

Till a lamp's rubbing, or some chance
akin,

Wake them again. I am of different

mould.
So long as God would kindly pioneer I would have soothed my lord, and
A path for you, and screen you from slaved for him,

the world. And done him service past my narrow
Procure you full exemption from man's bond,

lot. And thus I get rewarded for my pains I

Man's common hop"s and fears, on the Beside, 't is vain to talk of forwarding
mere pretext God's glory otherwise ; ihis is alone

Of your engagement in his service

—

The sphere of its increase, as far as men
yield you Increase it ; why, then, look beyond

A ^mitless licence, make you God, in this sphere ?

lact, We are his glory ; and if we be glorious,

And tuin your .siave—you were con- Is not the thing achieved ?

tent to say Pest. Shall one like me
Most courtly praises ! What is it, at Judge hearts like yours ? Though

last, years have changed vou much,
put selfi.shness without cxamplo ? And vou have left your first love, and

None ,-\.(^jr,
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Its empty shade to veil your crooked
wa\>,

Vet I still hold that you have honoured
Ciod.

And who shall call your course without
reward ?

For, wherefore this repining at defeat

Had triumph ne'er inured you to high

hopes ?

I urf^c you to forsake the life you curse,

And what success attends me ?

—

simply talk

Of passion, weakness and remorse ; in

short,

AnythinR but the naked truth—you
choose

This so-despised career, and cheaply
hold

Mv happiness, or rather other mens.
Once more, return i

I'll'. And quickly. Oporinus
Has pilfered half my secrets by this

time :

And we depart by daybreak. I am
weary,

I know not how ; not even the wine-
i

cup soothes
I

My brain to-night ...
I

Do you not thoroughly despise me,
Festus ? I

Xu flattery ! One like you needs not
i

be told
I

We liv and breathe deceiving and
deceived. !

Do you not scorn me from your heart
of hearts,

.Me and my cant, each petty subterfuge,
I

.My rhymes and all this frothy shower
of words,

My ^'loting self-deceit, my outward
crust

01 lies which wrap, as tetter, morphew,
furfair

Wrap the .sound flesh ?—so, see you
Hatter not ! least

F.vcn God flatters : but my friend, at
K true. I would depart, secure hence-

forth

A,.;ainst all further insult, hate and
vrona;

From puny foes ; my one friend's scorn
shall brand me :

.\'i) tear of sinking deeper !

' -"^t- No, dear Aureole !

^'
', no; I came to counsel faithfully.

riure arc old rules, made long ere we
wiT'j born,

Hy V. Inch I judge you. I, so fallible.

So intinilely low beside your migiily

Majestic spirit !—even I can see

You own some higher law than our.s

which call

Sin, what is no sin—weakness, what
is strength.

Mut I have only these, such as they are.

To guide me ; and I blame you where
they bid.

Only so long as blaming promises
To win peace for your soul : the more,

that sorrow
Has fallen on me of late, and they have

helped me
So that I faint not under my distress,

iiut wherefore should I scruple to avow
In spite of all, as brother judgin-,'

brother,

Your fate to me is most inexplicable ?

And should you perish without recom-
pense

And satisfaction yet—too hastily

I have relied on love : you may have
sinned.

But you have loved. As a mere
human matter

—

[men
As I would have God deal with fragile

In the end— I say that you will triumph
yet

!

Par. Have you felt sorrow, Festus ?—
't IS because

You love me. Sorrow, and sweet
Michal yours !

Well thohght on : never let her know
this last

Dull win ling-up of all : the.se mis
creants dared

Insult me—me she loved :—so, grieve

her not

!

Fest. Your ill success can little

grieve her now.
Par. Michal is dead ! pray Christ we
do not craze !

Fest. Aureole, dear Aureole, look not

on me thus !

Fool, fool ! this is the heart grown
sorrow-proof

—

I rannot bear those eyes.

Far. Nay, really dead .'

Fest. 'T is scarce a month.
Par. Stone dead 1—then j'ou

have laid her

Among the flowers ere this. Now
do you know,

I can reveal a secret which shall com-
fort

't"

as-
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Kven von, I have no julep, as nn-n

think,

To cheat the grave ; but a far better

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.

Fest. 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 dross of words

;

Hut 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 IMichal sleeps among the
roots and dews,

While I am moved at Basil, and full of

schemes
For Nuremberg, and hoping and

despairing,

As though it mattered how the farce

plays out,
i

So it be quickly played. Away, away ! 1

Have your will, rabble ! while we light

the prize,
'

Troop you in safety to the snug back-
.scats

And leave a clear arena for the brave
About to perish for your sjxjrt !— Be-

hold !

v.—PARACELSUS ATTAINS
Scene, Salzburg : a cell in the Hospital

of St. Sebastian. 1541.

Festus, Paracelsus.

Fest. No change ! The weary nigh'
IS well-nigh spent.

The lamp burns low, and through the
casement- bars

Grey morning glimmers feebly : yet
no change !

Another night, and still no sigh has
stirred

That fallen discoloured mouth, no pang
relit

Those fixed eyes, quenched by the
decaying body,

Like torch-flame choked in dust. While
all hcsi.jc

Was breaking, to the last they held out
briglil,

As a stronghold where life intrenched
Itself

;

But they are dead now—very blind and
dead :

He will drowse into death without a
groan.

My Aureole—my forgotten, ruined
Aureole !

The days ar. t;one, are gone ! How
grand Ihou wast

!

And now nut one of those who struck
thee down —

Poor glorious spirit -concerns him
even to stay

Anrl satisfy himself his little hand
Could turn God's image to a livid thing.

Another night, and yet no change

!

'T is much
That I should sit by him, and bathe his

brow,
And chafe his hands ; 't is much : but

he will sure fto me
Know me, and look on me, and speak
Once more—but only once ! His

hollow cheek
Looked all night long as though a

creeping laugh
At his own state were just about to

break
From the dying man : my brain swam,

my throat swelled,

.\nd vet I could not turn away. In
truth.

They told me how, when first brought
here, he seeme 1

Resolved to live, to lose no faculty
;

Thus striving to keep up his shattered
strength,

Until they bore him to this stifling cell :

When straight his features fell, an hour
made white

The flu.shed face, and relaxed the
quivering limb.

Only the eye remained intense awhile
As though it recognized the tomb-like

place.

And then he lay as hi re he lies.

Av, here !

Here is earth's noblest, nobly gar-
landed

—

Her bravest champion with his well-
won prize—

i^fe
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,
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*

This wretched cell, what biriness have
yon here ?

Our class awaits you ; come to us once
more !

(O agony ! the utmost I can do
Touches him not ; how else arrest his

ear ?)

I am commissioned ... I shall craze
like him.

Better be mute and see what God shall
send.

Par. Stay, stay with me !

Fest. I will ; I am come here
To stay with you—Festus, you loved

of old
:

Festus, you know, you must know !

Pay- Festus ! Where 's

.Aprile, then ? Has he not chanted
softly

The melodies I heard all night ? I

could not
Get to him for a cold hand on my breast,
But I made out his music well enough,

well enough ! If they have filled

him full

With magical music, as they freight a
star sin, !

With light, and have remitted all his
They will forgive me too, I too shall

know !

Fcst. Festus, your Festus

!

-?*<"• Ask him if Aprile
Knows as he Loves— if I shall Love and

Know ?

1 try
; but that cold hand, like lead-

so cold !

Fest. My hand, see !

Par. Ah, the curse, Aprile, Aprile !

We get so near—so very, very near !

'T is an old tale : Jove strikes the
Titans down

Not when they set about their moun-
tain-piling

But when another rock would crown
the work.

.\nd Phaeton—doubtless his first radi-
ant plunge

Astonished mortals, though the gods
were calm,

And Jove prepared his thunder : all
old tales !

!

Fest. And what are these to you ? I

Pay- Ay, fiends must laugh
So cruelly, so well ; most like I n( ver
Could tread a single pleasure underfoot, !

But they were grinning by my sidei '

were chuckling i

To see me toil and drop away by flakes '

Hell-spawn
! I am glad, 'most glad

that thus I fail !

,

Your cunning has o'ershot its aim. One
year.

One month, perhaps, and I had served
your turn !

You should have curbed your spite
awhile. But now,

Who will believe 't was you that held
me back ?

Listen : there 's shame and hissing and

I

contempt.
And none but laughs who names me,

none but spits
Measureless scorn upon me, me alone.
The quack, the cheat, the liar,—all on

me !

And thus your famous plan to sink
mankind

In silence and despair, by teaching
them

One of their race had probed the in-
most truth.

Had done all man could do, yet failed
no less

—

Your wise plan proves abortive. Men
despair ?

Ha, ha ! why, they are hooting the
empiric.

The ignorant and incapable fool who
rushed

Madly upon a work beyond his wits ;

Nor doubt they but the simplest of
themselves

Could bring the matter to triumphant
issue.

So, pick and choose among them all,
accursed !

Try now, persuade some other to slave

^ ^o*" you. [ends

!

lo rum body and soul to work your
No, no

;
I am. the first and last, I think.

Fcst. Dear friend, who are accursed ?

who has done . . .

Par. What have I done ? Fiends
dare ask that ? or you.

Brave men ? Oh, you can chime in
boldly, backed

By the others ! What had you to do,
sage peers ?

Here stand my tivals
; Latin, .Arab,

Jew,
Greek, join dead hands against me : all

Is, that the world enrol my name with
theirs.
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And even this poor privilege, it seems,
|
May well run harmless o'er a breast

They range themselves, prepared to

disallow.

Only observe : why, fiends may learn

from them !

How they talk calmly of my throes, my
fierce

Aspirmgs, terrible watthings, each one
claiming

Its price of blood and brain ; how they
dissect

And sneeringly disparage the few truths

like yours !

The cave was not so darkened by the
smoke

But that your white limbs dazzled me :

oL, white,

And panting as they twinkled, wildly
dancing !

I cared not for your pas-jionate gestures
then,

But now I have forgotten the charm of

charms.
("lOt at a life's cost ; they too hanging The foolish knowledge which I came to

the while
(

seek.

About my neck, their lies misleading WTiile I remember that quaint dance
;

me and thus
And their dead names browbeating me ! I am come back, not for those mum-

Grey crew, merles,

Ytt steeped in fresh malevolence from But to love you, and to kiss your little

hell, 1 teet

Is there a reason for your hate ? My Soft as an ermine's winter coat

!

truths Fest. A light

Have shaken a little the palm about Will struggle through these thronging
each prince ? ! words at last,

Just think, Aprile, all these leering As in the angry and tumultuous West
dotards A soft star trembles through the drifting

Were bent on nothing less than to be 1 clouds.

crowned These are the strivings of a spirit which
As we ! That yellow blear-eyed wretch hates

in chief

To whom the rest cringe low with
feigned respect,

Galen of Pergamos and hell—nay
speak

The tale, old man ! We met there face

to face :

I said the crown should fall from thee.

Once more
We meet as in that ghastly vestibule :

Look to my brow 1 Have I redeemed
my pledge ?

Ftst. Peace, peace ; ah, see !

i\ir. Oh, emptiness of fame !

( )li Persic Zoroaster, lord of stars !

Who said these old renowns, dead
long ago.

Could make me overlook the living

world
I'o gaze through gloom at where they

stood, indeed.
Rut Mtand no longer ? What a warm

}

light life

So sad a vault should coop it, and calls

up
The past to stand between it and its

fate.

Were he at Einsiedeln—or Michal here !

Par. Cruel ! I seek her now—

I

kneel—I shriek

—

I clasp her vesture—but she fades, still

fades

;

[gone !

And she is gone ; sweet human love is

'T is only when they spring to heaven
that angels

Reveal themselves to you ; they sit all

day
Beside you, and lie down at night by

you
Who care not for their presence, muse

or sleep,

And all at once they leave you and you
know them !

We are so fooled, so cheated ! WTiy,
even now

I am not too secure against foul play
;

Altir the shade ! In truth, my deli- The shadows deepen and the waills

cate witch, i contract

:

f-'" V^"!-^ Ai \> *a^ 1>J fcOAlAt^ KyAA.

hide

iggles I had e'se detected. Fire

T is very dusk. Where are we put,
Aprile ?

Ui
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Have thev left us in the lurch ? This
murky loathsome

Death-trap, this slaughter-house, is not
the hall

In the gohlen city ! Keep by me,
Apnle !

There is a hand gropins; amid the black-
ness

To catch us. Have the spider-fingers

got you.
Poet ? ilold on me for your life ! If

once
They pull you !—Hold ! I

'T is but a dream—no more !

I have you stil ; the sun comes out
a'^ain

;

Let us be happy : all will yet go well !

Let us confer : is it not like, Aprile,

That spite of trouble, this ordeal passed.

The value of my labours ascertained,

Just as some stream foams long among
the rocks

|

But after glideth glassy to the sea, i

So, full content shall henceforth be my
lot ?

I

What think you, poet ? Louder ! i

Your clear voice

Vibrates too like a harp-string. Do
you ask

How could I still remain on earth,

should God
Grant me the great approval which I

seek ?

I, you, and God can comprehend each
other.

But men would murmur, and with
cause enough ;

For when they saw me, stainless of all

sm.
Preserved and .sanctified by inward

light,
!

They would complain that comfort,
shut fromi them,

I drank thus unespied ; that they live

on.

Nor taste the quiet of a constant jov.

For ache and care antl doubt and weari-
ness,

While I am calm ; help being vouch-
safed to me,

And hid from them.
—

'T were best con-
sider that !

You reason well, Aprile; but at least

Let we know iiiis, and die ! Is this too
much ?

I will lc-"-n this, if Cod so please, and
die!

1

If thou .shalt please, dear God, if thou
shalt please !

We are so weak, we know our motives
least

In their confused beginning. If at first

I sought . . . but wherefore bare my
heart to thee ?

I know thy mercy ; and already
thoughts

Flock fast afxjut my soul to comfort it,

And intimate I cannot wholly fail,

For love and praise would clasp me
willingly

Could I resolve to seek them. Thou
art good.

And I shouUl be content. Yet—yet

first show
I have done wrong in daring ! Rather

give

The supernatural consciousness of

strength
Which fed my youth ! Only one hour

of that
With thee to help—O what should bar

me then !

Lost, lost I Thus things are ordered
here ! God's creatures,

And yet he takes no pride in us

!

—none, none !

Trulv there needs another life to come I

If this be all— (I must tell Festus that)

And other life await us not—for one,

I say t is 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.

And much to do ; I must have fruit,

must reap
Some profit from my toils. I doubt

my body
Will hardly serve me through ; while I

have laboured

It has decayed ; and now that I de-
m.and

Its best assistance, it will crumble fast

:

A sad thought, a sad fate ! How verv
full

Of wormwood 't is, that just at altar-

service,

The rapt hymn rising with the rolling

smoke,
^\^len glory dawns and all is at the best,

The sacred fire may flicker and grow
faint
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Ami dieforwantofawood-piler'shclp! From hate like this. Let me but

Ihus fades the flagging body, and tlie totter back !

soul Perhaps I sliall dude those jcers which

Is pulled down in the overthrow. Well, creep
, ^ ^.

well— Into my very bram, and shut these

Let men catch every word, let them scorched

lose nought .

Kyelids and keep those mockmg laces

Of what I say ; something may yet be
'

out,

done Listen, Aprile ! I am very calm :

i Be not deceived, there is no passion

They are ruins ! Trust me who am ' here

one of you ! !
Where the blood leaps like an im-

All ruins, glorious once, but lonely now. prisoned thing :

It makes my heart sick to behoJd you ' I am calm : I will exterminate the race

crouch [dim, Enough of that : 't is said and it shall

Beside your desolate fane : the arches be.
, , i

Ihc crumbling columns grand against And now be merry :
safe and sound

the moon, I

am I
, ,. u t i.

Could I but rear them up once more— Who broke through their best ranks

but that to get at you.
. » , ,

May never be, so leave them ! ust And such a havoc, such a rout, Apnle !

me, friends,
i

Fest. Have you no thought, no

Why should you linger here when I have memory for me,

buUt ;

Aureole ? I am so wretched—my pure

A far resplendent temple, all your own ?
;

Micha^

Trust me. they are but ruins ! See, Is gone, and you alone are left me now,

Aprile, And even you forget me. Take my
Men will riot heed ! Yet were I not hand—

prepared Lean on me thus. Do you not know

With better refuge for them, tongue of me. Aureole ?
, . ^

mine Par. Festus, my own fnend, you are

Should ne'er reveal how blank their come at last ?
, , , .

dwelling is :
As you say, 't is an awful enterprise ;

I would sit down in silence with the rest. But you believe I shall go through with

it:

Ha, what ? you spit at me, you grin and 'T is like you, and I thank you. Thank

shriek him for me, .... c.
Ccmtempt into my ear—my car which Dear Michal ! See how bright bt.

drank Saviour's spire

God's accents once ? you curse me ? Flames in the sunset ;
all its figures

Why men, men, quaint

I am not formed for it ! Those hideous Gay in the glancing light
:
you might

(ves conceive them

Will be before me sleeping, waking, A troop of yellow-vested white-haired

praying, i
Jews ...

They will not let me even die. Spare, Bound for their own land where re-

sparc me, demption dawns.

Sm .ing or no, forget that, only spare Fest. Not that blest time—not our

me youth's time, dear God !

Tm horrible scorn! You thought I Par. Ha—stay ! true, I forget—all

could support it, is done since, „ .

B\it now you see what silly fragile And he is come to judge me. How he

creature speaks,
_

r.-. . .--re ih-.-.= T =Tr-. rs.-.f crrinfi rif^r b^-d Hf.v.' Calm, how well ! yps. it is true, all

enough, true

;

Not Christ nor Cain, yet even Cain was All quackery ; all deceit ;
myself can

saved
i

laugh
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The first at it, if you desire : but still

You know the obstacles which taught
me tricks

So foreign to mv nature—cnvv and
hate,

Blind opposition, brutal prejudice,
Hald ignorance- -what wonder if I sunk
To humour men the way they most

approved ?

iMy cheats were never palmed on such
as you.

Dear Festus ! I will kneel if you re-

quire mc,
Impart the meagre knowledge I possess,

Explain iUt bounded nature, and avow
My insulticiency—whate'er you will :

I give the fight up : let there be an end,
A privacy, an obscure nook for me.
I want to be forgotten even by (iod.

But if that caimot be, dear Festus, lay
me.

When I shall die, within some narrow
grave,

Not by itself—for that would be too
proud

—

But where such graves are thickest
;

let it look
Nowise distinguished from the hillocks

round,
So that the peasant at his brother's

bed not
;

May tread upon my own and know it

And we shall all be equal at the last,

Or classed according to life's natural
ranks,

Fathers, sons, brothers, friends—not
rich, nor wise,

Nor gifted : lay me thus, then say,
" He lived

" Too much advanced before his

brother men
;

" They kept him still in front : 'twas
for their good

" But vet a da'i^erous station. It
were strange

" That he should tell God he had never
ranked

" With men : so, here at least he is a
man."

Fest. That God shall take thee to his
breast, dear spirit.

Unto his breast, be sure ! and here on
earth

-*
i

'" "" *'i"''! '-')' :i^:::w lui

ever.

Sun ! all the heaven is glad for thee :

what care

If lower mountains light their snowy
phares

At thine effulgence, yet acknowledge
not

The souice of day ? Their th^ft shall

be their bale :

For after-ages shall rctrack thy beams.
And put aside the crowd of busy ones
And worship thee alone—the master-

mind.
The thinker, the explorer, the creator !

Then, who should sneer at the con-
vulsive throes

With which thy deeds were born, would
scorn as well

The winding-sheet of subterraneous fire

Which, pent and writhing, sends no less

at last

Huge islands up amid the simmering
sea

Behold thy might in me ! thou hast
infused

Thy soul m mine ; and I am grand as
thou,

Sccioi; I comprehend thee— I so simple,
Thou s J august. I recognize thee first

;

I saw thee rise, I watched thee early

and late,

And though no glance reveal thou dost
accept

My homage—thus no less I proffer it.

And bid thee enter gloriously thy rest.

Paf. Festus !

Fest. I am for noble Aureole, God !

I am upon his side, come weal or woe.
His portion shall be mine. He has

done well.

I would have sinned, had I been strong
enough.

As he has sinned. Reward him or I

waive
Reward ! If thou canst find no place

for him,
He shall be king elsewhere, and I will

be
His slave for ever. There are two of us,

Par. Dear Festus !

Fest. Here, dear Aureole ! ever by
you !

Par. Nay, speak on, or I dream again.
Speak on !

Some story, anything— only your voice,

I shall dream else. Speak on ! ay,

Fest. Thus the Alayne glideth
Where my Love abideth.
Sleep 's no softer : it proceeds
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On through lawns, on through
meads,

On and on, whatc'cr befall,
j

Meandering and musical,
j

Though the niggard pasturage
;

Hears not on its shaven ledge

Aught but weeds and waving
grasses

To view the river as it passes.

Save here and there a scanty patch
Of primroses too faint to catch

j

A weary bee.

rnr. More, more ; say on !
!

lest. And scarce it pushes
Its gentle way through strangling

rushes,
j

Where the glossy kingfisher
j

Flutters when noon-heats are near,

Glad the shelving banks to shun.

Red and steaming in the sun.

Where the shrew-mouse with pale
\

throat
I

Burrows, and the speckled stoat

;

Wliere the quick sandpipers flit

In and out the marl and grit

That seems to breed them, brown
as they : i

Nought disturbs its quiet way, 1

Save some lazy stork that springs.

Trailing it with legs and wings,

Whom the shy fox from the hill

Rouses, creep he ne'ei so still.

Par. My heart ! they loose my heart,

those simple words
;

Its darkness passes, which nought else

could touch ; i

like some dark snake that force may
not expel,

W Inch glideth out to music sweet and
j

low.

What were you doing when your voice
broke through

\ chaos of ugly images ? You, indeed !

Are you alone here ?

fest. All alone : you know me ?

This cell ?

Par. An unexceptionable vault

:

Ciood brick and stone ; the bats kept
out, the rats

Krpt in : a snug nook : how should I

mistake it ?

Pest. But wherefore am I here ?

Piiy. Ah. well remembered !

Why, for a purpose—for a purpose,
Fcstus !

T IS like me ; here I trifle while time
ticcts,

And this occasion, lost, will ne'er return.

You are here to be instructed. I will

tell

God's message ; but I have so much to

say,

I fear to leave half out. All is con-

fused

No doubt ; but doubtless you will learn

in time.

He would not else have brought you

here : no doubt
I shall see clearer soon.

Pest. Tell me but this—

You are not in despair ?

Par. I ? and for what .'

Fest. Alas, alas 1 he knows not, as I

feared 1

Par. What is it you would ask me
with that earnest

Dear searching face ?

Fest. How feel you, Aureole ?

Par. Well :

Well. 'T is a strange thing ; I am
dying, Festus,

And now that fast the storm of life

subsides,

I first perceive how great the whirl has

been.

I was calm then, who am so dizzy now

—

Calm in the thick of the tempest, but

no less

A partner of its motion and mixed up
With its career. The hurricane is

spent.

And the good boat speeds through the

brightening weather
;

But is it earth or sea that heaves below?

I'he gulf rolls like a meadow-swell, o'er-

strewn
With ravaged boughs and remnants of

the shore
;

And now some islet, loosened from the

land.

Swims past with all its trees, sailing to

ocean
;

And now the air is full of uptorn canes,

Light strippings from the fan-trees,

tamarisks
Unrooted, with their birds still clinging

to them,
All high in the wind. Even so my

varied life

Drifts by me ; I am young, old, happy.
sad.

Hoping, desponding, acting, taking rest,

And all at once : that is, those past I

conditions
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Float back at once on me. If I select

Some special epoch from the crowd, 't is

but
To will, and straight the rest dissolve

a\\a>-.

And only that particular stato is

present

With all its lonij-forgotten circumstance
Distinct and vivid as at first—myself

A careless looker-on and nothing more,
Inditferent and amused but nothing

more.

And this is death : I understaml it all.

New being waits me ; new perceptions
must

He born in me before I plunge therein
;

Which last is Death's affair ; and while

I speak.

Minute by minute he is filling me
With power ; and while my foot is on

the threshold [yet,

Of boundless life—the doors unopened
All preparations not complete within

—

I turn new knowledge upon old events,

And the effect is . . . but I must not
tell;

It is not lawful.

come
One day. Wait,

die like me.
Fest. 'T is of that past life that I burn

to hear.

Par. You wonder it engages me just

now ?

In truth, I wonder too. What's life to

me ?

W'here'er I look is fire, where'er I listen

Music, and where I tend bliss evermore.
Yet how can I refrain ? 'T is a refined

Delight to view those chances,—one
last view.

I am so near the perils I escape.

That I must play with them and turn
them over.

To feel how fully they are past and
gone.

Still, it is like, some further cause exists

For this peculiar mood—some hidden
purpose

;

Did I not tell you something of it,

Festus ?

I had it fast, but it has somehow slipt

Away from me ; it will return anon.
Fest. (Indeed his cheek seems young

again, his voice

Complete with its old tones : that little

laugh

Your own turn will

Festus I You will

Concluding every phrase, with up-

turned eye.

As though one stooped above his head
to whom

He looked for confirmation and ap-

proval.

Where was it gone so long, so well pre-

served ? [speaks,

Then, the fore-finger pointing as he

Like one who traces in an open book
The matter he declares ; 't is many a

year
Since I remarked it last ; and this in

him,
But now a ghastly wreck !)

And can it be.

Dear Aureole, you have then found out

i at last

That worldly things are utter vanity ?

That man is made for weakness, and
should wait

In patient ignorance till God
appoint. . .

l'a>. Ha, the purpose, the true pur-

pose : that is it !

How could I fail to apprehend ! You
here, [all,

I thus ! But no more trifling : I see

I know all : my last mission shall be

done
If strength suffice. No trifling! Stay;

this posture

Hardly befits one thus about to speak :

'

I will arise.

Fest. Nay, Aureole, are you wild ?

You cannot leave your couch.

Far. No help ; no help
;

Not even your hand. So ! there, I

stand once more !

Speak from a couch ? I never lectured

thus.

! My gown—the scarlet lined with fur
;

now put
! The chain about my neck ; my signet-

! ring
' Is still upon my hand, I think—even

so ;

Last, my good sword ; ah, trusty

Azoth, Icapest

Beneath thy master's grasp for the last

time ?

This couch shall be my throne : I bid

these walls

Be consecrate, this wretched cell be-

come
.\ shrine, for here God speaks to men

through me.
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Now, Fi>,tus, I am rc.viy to bcKin. I have been something, though too soon

l-,st I am dumb with wonder.
I

I lelt

/',!/. Li:.ten, thereiore, Festus ! Followmg the instincts of that happy

There will be time enough, but none to time. _ ^ ,,

^parc. i'est. What happy time ? For God s

I must content mvseU with telling only sake, for man's sake,

Ihf most important pomts. You What time was happy ? All I iiope t >

(li.iibtless feel know
Th.'t 1 im happy, Festus ; very happy. That answer will decide. Wiiat happy

/ 1 .1. 'T is no delusion which uplifts

liim thus !

Tiim you are pardoned, Aureole, all:

\our sin ?
\

Pay. Ay, pardoned ; yet .vhy par-

!

(loned ?
i

ic^t. 'T IS God's praise
;

Tliat man is bound to seek, and you

time ?

Par. When but the time I vowed
mvself to man ?

lest. Great God, thy judgments are

inscrutable !

Par. Yes, it was in me ; I was born

for It—
Paracelsus : it was mine bv rii'ht.

Par. Have lived ! Doubtless a searching and impetuous

\\r have to live a'.one to set forth well soul

( .Oil's praise. 'T is true, I sinned much. Might learn from its own motions that

as I thought, some task

An 1 in effect need mercv, for I strove Like this awaited it about the world ;

To do that very thing ;" but, do your Might seek somewhere in this blank life

best of ours

Or worst, praise rises, and will rise for For fit delights to stay its longings vast

;

ever. And, grappling Nature, so prevail on

I'ardon from him, because of praise her

denied— To fill the creature *ull she dared thr

Who calls me to himself to exalt him- frame

self ? Hungry for joy ; and, bravely tyran-

\\v might laugh as I laugh !

' nous, [more,

/", 5^ But all comes Grow in de'^and, still craving more and

To the same thing. 'T is fruitless for And make each joy conceded prove a

mankind pledge

To fret themselves with what concerns Of other joy to follow—bating nought

them not

;

Of its desires, still seizing fresh pretence

TIrv arc no use that way : they should To turn the knowledge and the rapture

lie dawn
j

wrung
Content as God has made them, nor go As an extreme, last boon, from desf.ny,

mad Into occasion for new covetings,

In thriveless cares to better what is ill. New strifes, new triumphs :—idoiit>Uess

Par. No, no; mistake me not ; let aatajafejoul,
me not work Alone, unaided might attain to this,

.More harm than I have worked ! . This So glorious is our nature, so august

is my case : Man's inborn uninstructed impulses,

If I i;o jovous back to God, yet bring His naked spirit so majestical !

Nn otfering, if I render up my soul But this was born in me ; I was made
Without the fruits it was ordained to' so;

hear, Thus much time saved ; the feverish

If I .ippuar the better to love God " appetites,

tnr m, as one who has no claim on The tumult of unproved ;.esire, the

him,- 1
unaimed

T\ . . . . », ^ 1 . » . tr *_;_ : «:»»4~:»«. K1.'.«^

thus Distrust, mistake, and all that ends in

With me, while higher prizes still await tears

T'lK mortal persevering to the end. Were saved me ; thus I entered on my
iii Mijc I am not all so valueless :

< course.

r-,.
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You may be sure I was not all exempt
From human trouble

;
just so iiuicli

of doubt
As bade me plant a surer foot upon
The sun-road, kept my eye unruincd

'mid
The fierce and flashing splendour, set

mv heart

Trembling so much as warned me I

stood there

On sufferance—not to idly gaze, but
cast

Li-jiht on a darklina; race ; save for that
doubt,

I stood at first where all aspire at last

To stand : the secret of the world was
mine.

I know, I felt, (perception unexpressed,
I 'ncomprehended by our narrow

thought.
But somehow felt and known in every

shift

And change in the spirit,—nay, in every
pore

Of the body, even,)—what God is,

what We are.

What life is—how God tastes art infinite
" joy

In infinite ways—one everlasting bliss.

From whom all being emanates, all

power
Proceeds ; in whom is life for evermofe.
Yet whom existence in its lowest form
Includes ; where dwells enjoyment

there is he :

With still a flying point of bliss remote,
A happiness in store afar, a sphere
Of distant glory in full view ; thus

climbs
Pleasure its heights for ever and fof

ever.

The centre-fire heaves underneath the
earth,

And the earth changes like a human
face

;

The molten ore bursts up among the
rocks,

Winds into the stone's heart, Out-
branches bright

In hidden mines, spots barren river-
beds.

Crumbles into fine sand where sun-
beams bask

—

God joys therein. Tha wroth sea's
waves are edged

With foam, white as the bitten lip of
hate.

When, in the solil.iry waste, strange
groujis

Of young volcanoes come up, cyclops-

i

like,

I

Staring together with their eyes on
1 flame
God tastes a pleasure in their uncouth

pride.

Th'n all is still , earth is a wintry clod :

But spring-wind, like a dancint;

psaltress, passes
Over its breast to waken it, rare ver-

dure

i
Bulls tenderly upon rough banks, be-

tween
The withered tree-roots and the cracks

of frost,

^

Like a smile striving with a wrinkk-d

i
face

;

j

The grass grow3 bright, the bouglis

I

are swoln with blooms
I

Like chrysalids impatient for the air.

The shining dorrs are busy, beetles run
Along the furrows, ants make their

I
ado

;

j

Above, birds fly in merry flocks, the

i
lirk

I
Soars up and up, shivering for very joy;

,
Afar the ocean sleeps ; white lishing-

j

gulls

j

Flit wliere the strand is purple with its

;

tribe [seek

Of nested limpets ; savage creatures

I
Their loves in wood and plain—'and

God renews
His ancient rapture. Thus he dwells

in all.

From life's minute beginnings, up at

I

last

To man—the consummation of this

I

scheme
I Of being, the completion of this sphere
i Of life : whose attributes had here and

I

there

j

Been scattered o'er the visible world
before,

Asking to be Combined, dim fragm.'nts
'

meant
To be united in some wondrous whole.
Imperfect qualities throughout creation
Suggesting some one creature yet to

Some point where all those scattered

I

rays should meet
Convergent in the faculties of man.
Power—neither put forth blindly, nor

controlled
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Calmly by pp rfafft koowkdgt- ; to be ' When the siin(lrop?.b<;hiiid their trunks

used ^^t»"-'> S''*'''-"

At risk, inspired or checked by hope Like grates of hell : the peerless cup

.i,„l (ear :

afloat

KiKm ledge —not intuition, but the Of the lake-hly is an urn, some nymph
slow Swims bearing high above her head :

I'lK- rtain fruit of an enhancing toil, no bird

Sin ii^jthened by love: love—not Whistles unseen, but through the gaps

>erenely pure, above

Rut strong Irom weakuc^. like a That let light in u\Mn the gloomy

thance sown plant woods,

Wlucli, ca>t on stubborn soil, puts , A shape peeps from the brrezy forest-

iDrtli changed buds top,

An.l M)fter stains, unknown in happier Arch with small puckered mouih and

climes ;
I mocking eye.

I.cive winch endures and doubts and is The morn has enterprise, deep quiet

oppressed droops

An.l clierished, suffering much and With evening, triumph takes the sun-

much sustained, !
set hour,

Aii.i blind, oft-failing, yet believing Voluptuous transport ripens with the

love, corn

A half-enlightened, often-chequered Beneath a warm moon like a happy

trust :—
j

face :

Hints and previsions of which faculties, —And this to fill us with regard for

Ale strewn confusedly everywhere man.
about With apprehension of his passing worth.

The inferior natures, and all lead up Desire to work his proper nature out.

higher, And ascertain his rank and final place.

All shape out dimly the superior race, . For these things tend still upward, pro-

1 he heir of hopes too fair to turn out

.

gress is

false. i Ihe ravToTITfe, man is not Man as yet.

Nor shall I deem his object served, hisAnd man appears at last. So far the
seal

Is put on life ; one stage of being com-
plete,

end
Attained, his genuine strength put

fairly forth.piete, laiiiy luim.

One scheme wound up : and from the While only here and there a star dispels

grand result

A ^uj)plementary reflux of light,

Illiiii rates all the inferior grades, ex-
plains.

Each back step in the circle. Not
alone

For their possessor dawn those qualities.

But the new glory mixes with the

The darkness, here and there a tower-

ing mind
O'erlooks its prostrate fellows : when

the host

Is out at once to the despair of night,

NYhen all mankimi. alike js eerfected,

EquiTInTii'injIown powers—then, ^oot
till then.

heaven ~ " I say, begins man's general iofaMif-

Am! earth ; n^an nnr.e rtpsrri^d im,- For wherefore make account of feverish

prints for uvcr
j

starts

Hi, pitsence on all lifeless things : the 1 Of restless members of a dormant whole,

winds
"

1

Impatient nerves which quiver while

Ari' henceforth voices, wailing or a
'' the body

^hout. Slumbers as in a grave ? Oh long ago

A (pRTulous mutter or a quick gay The brow was twitched, the tremulous

l.uiga,
'" '"'

Never a senseless gust now man is born.
lite herded pines commune and have

floep thoughts,

\ ie. nt they assemble to discuss

iiG5 a^iiir.

The peaceful mouth disturbed ; half-

uttered speech

Ruffled the lip, and then the teeth were

set,

t

if

I

aPEJanfeji .^
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The l)rfath tlrawn sliarp, the strong
ri^iit li.iiiil ( li'iKlicd stronger,

As it would phuk a lion liv the j.ivv
;

I he glorious creature laughed out even
in slfcp !

But when full roused, each giant limb
awake,

Each sinew strung, the great heai t

pulsing f.ist,

He shall start up and stand on his own
earlli, [begin,

I'lieii shall his long triumphant march
.
Ihence shall h's being date,—thus

wholly roiised,

What he achieves shall be set down
to him.

When alHlie race is perfected alike
As r^an, that is ; a'l tended to man-

kind,

And, man produced, all has its end
thus far :

But in completed man begins anew
A tendency to (iod. Prognostics told
Man's near approach ; so in man's self

arise

August anticipations, symbols, types
Of a dim splendour ever on before
In that eternal circle life pursues.
For men begin to pass their nature's

bound,
And find new hopes and cares which

fast supplant
Their proper joys and griefs ; they grow

too great
For narrow creeds of right and wrong.

which fade
Before the unmeasured thirst for good :

while peace
Rises within them ever more and more.
S'lch men are even now ujion the earth,
Serene amid the half-formed creatures

round
Who should be saved by them and

joined with them.
Such was my task, and I was born to

it— "
Free, as I said but now, from much that

chains
Spirits, high-dowered but limited and

vexed
By a divided and delusive aim,
A shadow mocking a reality
*, *. iiu'n-t: LIU in iivdiia not vvriOiiy tu dis-

perse
The Hitting mimic called up by itself, :

And so remains perplexed and n gh
put out

j

My fellow's waveringts fantastic

gleam.
I. from the first, was never cheated

thus;
I never f.ishioned out a f.mried g(K)d
Distinct iioni man's; a service to be

done,
.\ glory to be ministered unto.
With powers put forth at man's ex-

pense, withdtawn
From labouring in his behalf; a

strength
Denied that might avail hiin. I cared

not
r.est his success ran counter to success
Elsewhere : for God is glorified in man,
.And to man's glory vowed I soul and

limb.

Vet, constituted thus, and thus
endowed,

I faded : T gazed on power till I erew
blind.

Power
; I could not take my eyes from

that :

I hat only, I thought, should be pre-
served, increased

At any risk, displayed, struck out at
once

—

The sign and note and character of man.
I saw no use in the past : only a scene
Of degradation, ugliness and tears,

The record of disgraces best forgotten,
A sullen page in human chronicles
Fit to erase. I saw no cause why man
Should not stand all-sutticient even

now.
Or whv his annals should be forced to

tell

That once the tide of light, about to
break

Upon the world, was sealed within its

spring :

I would have had one day, oiie mo-
ment's space.

Change man's condition, push each
slumbering claim

Of mastery o'er the elemental world
•U^once to full maturity, then roll

Oblivion o'er the tools, and hide from
man

What night had ushered mom. ^'ot
so, dear child

Of after-days, wiit thou reject the past
Big with deep warnings of the proper

tenure
By w hich thou hast the earth : the

present for thee
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Shall havL- distinct arnl trembling
heautv. sim .1

Ik'side that past's own shade when, in

relief,

Its britihtnt'ss shall stand out : nor on
thfc yet

Sliall burst the future, as rsuccessive

zones
Of Mveral wonder open on some spirit

I 1\ inp; s<'cure and glad from heaven to
hi'aven :

lint thou shalt painfully attain to joy,

Willie hope and ifar and love shail

keep thee man !

All this was hid from me : as one b\'

one
My dreams grew dim, my wide aims

circumscribed.
As actual good withir. my reach de-

creased.

While obstacles sprung up this way and
that

To keep me from effecting half the sum.
Small as it proved ; as objects, moan

within [least,

The primal aggregate, seemed, even the
Itself a match for my concentred

strength

—

What wonder if I saw no way to shun
Despa-.r ? The power I sought for

man, seemed God's.
In this conjuncture, as I prayed to die,
A strange adventure made me know,

one sin

I

I

id spoltccl my career from its uprise
;

I s:iw Aprile—my Aprile there I

.\nd as the poor melodious wretch dis-
burthened

His heart, and moaned his weakness
in my ear,

I learned my own deep error ; love's
undoing

Tdught me the worth of love in man's
estate,

And whet proportion love should hold
with power

In his right constitution ; love pre-
ceding

ruver, and with much power, always
much more love

;

'.live still too straitened in his present

My rir->t revealings, woi'M have wor-
shipped me,

.And I despised and loathed their

proffered praise

—

When, with awakened eyes, they took
revenge

I'"i)r past credulity in casting shame
<)n my real knowledge, and I hated

them—
1 1 was not strange I saw no good in man,
lo overbalance all the wear and waste
< )f faculties, displayed in vain, but born
lo prosper in some better sphere : and

why ?

In my own heart love had not been
made wise

To trace love's faint beginnings in man-
kind.

To know even hate is but a mask of

love's.

To see a good in evil, and a hope
In ill-success ; to sympathize, be

proud
Of their half-reasons, faint aspirings,

dim
Struggles for truth, their poorest

fallacies.

Their prejudice and fears and cares and
doubts ;

All with a touch of nobleness, despite

Their error, upward tendi.ig all though
weak.

Like plants in mines which never saw
the sun.

But dream of him, and guess where he
may be.

And do their best to climb and get to

him.
All this I knew not, and I failed. Let

men
Regard me, and the poet dead long ago
Who loved too rashly ; and shape forth

a third

And better-tempered spirit, warned by
both:

As from the over-radiant star too mad
To drink the life-springs, beamless

thence itself

—

And the dark orb which borders the
abyss,

Ingulfed in icy night,—might have its

\n i earnest for new power to set it free, i A temperate and equidistant world.
1 1' lined this, and supposed the whole Meanwhile, I have done well, though

was learned :

|

not all well.
An 1 thus, when men receive<l -.vith I .\s yet men cannot do without con-

>tupid wonder I tempt

;
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'Tis for their good, and therefore fit, Will pierce the gloo.ri ; I shall emerge
awhile

\

one day.
That they reject tho weak, and scorn Y m understand me ? I have said

the f-ilse,
j

enough ?

Rather than praise the strong and true. ! Fcst. Now die, dear Aureole !

in me : [stoop Par. Festus, let my hand—
But after, they will know me. If 1 This hand, lie in your own, my own
Tnto a dark tremendous sea of cloud, true friend !

-t IS hut for a time; I press God's Aprile ! Hand in hand with you,
lamp.

Close to my breast ; its splendour,
soon or late,

Aprile !

Fcst. And this was Paracelsus !

NOTE
The liberties I have taken with my subject
are very trifling ; and the reader may
slip the fore;.;omg scenes between the leaves
i)f any memoir uf I'aracelsus lie plea.es,

by way of coiiiiuentary. To prove tliis,

1 subjoin a popular account, translated
from the ' Biographic L'niverselle, Paris,

18.22,' which 1 select, not as the best,

certainly, but as being at h.md, and sufti-

ciently concise for my purpose. 1 also

append a few notes, in ortler to correct

those parts which do not bear out my
oivii view of the char.icter of Paracelsus

;

and ha\e incorporated with them a notice

or two, illustrative of the poem itself.

" P.\R.\CF-Lsrs (Philippus .\ureolus

Theophrastus Hoinbastus ab Hohenheini)
was boi-n in 1493 at Einsiedehi.C) a little

town in the canton of Schwi'''. some
leagues distant from Zurich. H..^ f.ither,

who exercised tlie profession of medicine

at Villaeh in Carintlii.i, was nearly rt-lated

to (jeorge Bombast de Hohenlieim. who
became afterward (irand Prior of the

Order of Malta ; consequently I'aracelsus

could not spring from tlie dregs of the

people, as Thom,.is lirastus, his sworn
enemy, pretends.* It appears that his

elementary education was much neglected,

and that he spunt part of his youth in

pursuing tlie life eonuiion to tlie travel-

ling lilcrati of tlie age ; that is to say, in

w.iiidermg from ct)untry to country, pre-

dicting the future by astrology and cheiro-

uiancv. evoking apparitions, and practis-

• I shall (li^siii-p M, Ren.'iuklm's next sentence

a little.
"

I lie il^i.i^tus :~c.) I'.iijcol-iim tiiiniim

a militc qiioiliiMi. iilii a sue e\pcti:m fonint ; c<in-

st.\t unbc'ibein illiini, niiilk'rum inr o-iirem fvii-^-c."

A Stan. ling Hisli-Uutih joke in tho-e days at the

expense ut a number ot icanied men, as may be

seen by refiTiiiiii to such rubbish as Mel.nuler's

'Joro^eria,' etc. In the prints from his pi)rtrjit

by liutnretto, paiiitnl a year l>eforo his death,

Paaelsi-i- urMulii!;. at all events. But F.ra^tus

w^- :-.rv;'v uitli'.v.it .1 L'""d re^siiii f.,,- bis faitb.

vi\ e im < 1

ing the different operations of magic and
alchemy, in which he had been imtiatetl
wheth by his f.ither or by various
ecclesiastics, among the number of whom
he particul.irizes tlie Vbbot Tritheiiii,(»)

and many (ierman bishops.
' As Paracelsus displays everywhere

n ignorance of the rudiiin-hts 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 Cierniany,
b'rance and Italy ; and in spite of his

boasting himself to have been the orna-
ment of those institutions, there is no
proof of his having legally acquired the
title of Doctor, which he assumes. It is

only known that he applied himself long,

under the direction of the wealthy Sigis-

uiond Fugger of Schwatz. to the dis-

covery of the Magnum Opus.
" Paracelsus travelled among the moun-

tains of Bohemia, in the East, and in

Sweden, in order to inspect 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 Spain, Pi.r-

tug.il. Prussia. Poland, and Tr.insylvania,
everywhere communicating freely, not

merely with the physicians, but the old

women, charl.itans and conjurers of these

several lands. It is even believed that he
extended his journeying? as far as Kgypt
and Tartary, and that he accompanied
the son of the Khan of the Tartarr to

Constantinople, for the purpose of obtain-

ing the secret of the tincture of Trisnie-

gistus from a Greek who inhabited that

cajiit.d.
" The period of his return to Germany

is unknown : it is only certain that, at

about the age of thirty-three, many
astonishing cures which he wrought on

H.-lvetiiim fni-e (rar.u.isuni) vix cred.., emin.-nl personages procured him sucii ..

M. I.,. a Nova.)
nu-io tale mou-tnim iili lerit." (De celebrity, that he was called in 1526,

tl i<: itxommendation of (Ecolampadius.(*
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t 1 lill a chair of jihysic and surgery at the

riii\x'r>ity of Basil. There Paracelsus
j

lif(,'aii by burninjj publicly in the ainphi-

thc.itre the works of Avicenna and Ciali.n,

•issuriir,' his auditors that the latehets of

lii> shots «ere more instructed than those

tui> 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 be regarded as the legitimate

nil uarch of medicine. ' Vou shall follow

nil'.' cried he, ' you, Avicenna, (jalen,

Khasis, Montagnana, Mesucs, you, gentle-
j

null of Pans, Montpcllier, (iermany,
]

I ilogne, Vienna,* and whomsoever the
j

Khine and Danube nourish; you who
{

inhabit the isles of the sea
;

you, like-

wise. Dalmatians, Athenians ; thou, Arab
;

tliou, Greek ; thou, Jew ; all shall follow

me, and the monarchy shall be mine.' t

" Hut at Basil it was speedily perceived '

that the new Professor was no better than

,in egregious quack. Scarcely a year

elapsed before his lectures had fairly

driven away an audience incapable of
j

comprehending their emphatic jargon.

That which above all contributed to sully

his reputation was the debauched life he -

led. According to the testimony of

Oporinus, who lived two years in his in-

j

timacy, Paracelsus scarcely ever ascended
j

tlie lecture-desk unless half drunk, and
only dictated to his secretaries when in a

|

state of intoxication : if summoned to

attend the sxk, he rarely proceeded thither
|

without previously drenching himself with
j

wine. He was accustomed to retire to bed '

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, never-

theless, up to the age of twenty-five his

niilv drink had been water. (*)

"At length, fearful of being punished
t ii- a serious outrage on a magistrate,!")

• I'.ra^tu*, who rchte's tlii'^, here oddly remarks,
' niirum quod nonet Garam.into-i, Indoset Anclos
rii in\it." Not so wondcifnl neither, if we believe

... It ,1'iotlier advepi.iry " had heard somewhere,"
iMt .ill I'araceUns' '^y^t'.-m cameof his pillaging

" Am-I im .lUfi'lam, Ro^eriiim Hacrhonem."
T See hi^ works [^ issvii. I inn-it pivc one sprci-

.11 11 :- Som.'liody had tieeMi stylint; liim " Luthci

.litr;" "and why not?" (lie asks, as he well

i.iu'lit 1
" Luther i^ ahuiidantly learned, therefore

v. I hate him and me : but we are at least a match
!' ; v'.u.—Nam et contra vos et vctros universos

p i ;' ipc^ .•\viceiinam, Galenum, .'Vri^totclein, etc.

"' - iti* superque munitiim esse novi. Et vertex
1 t ;n-iH ralvu^ ,ic depili* multo plura et sublimiora

"".It quam ve"-ter vel Avicenna vel univci'^i'

Hi; I niliori-i habeatis ? quid autem -ills ? Uoctores
't i'i.i;;iitri, ped'culos pctteiites tt Irieanto pudi
i.eiu." (Frag. Med.)

he fled from Basil towards the end of the
year 1527, and took refuge in Alsatia,
whither he cau^ed Oporinus to follow
with his chemical apparatus.

" He then entered once more upon the
careerof ambulatory thcosophist.J Accord-
ingly we find him at Colmar in 1528 : at
Nuremberg in 1529 ; at St. Gall in 1531 ;

at Pfcffers in 1533 ; and at Augsburg in
1336 : he nc.\t made some stay in Moravia,
where he still further compromised his
reputation by the loss of many distin-
guished patients, which compelled him to
betake himself to Vienna; from thence
he passed into Hungary ; and in 1538
was at X'illach, where he dedicated his

[
Chronicle ' to the States of Carinthia,

in gratitude for the many kindnesses with
which they had honoured his father.
I'inally, from Mindclheim, which he visited
in 1540, Paracelsus proceeded to Salzburg,
where he died in the Hospital of St.
Stephen {Sebaslian, is meant), Sept. 24,
1541"—(Hore folU)ws a criticism on his
writings, which I omit.)

(i) Paracelsus would seem to be a fan-
tastic rersion of I'on Hohcnheim : Einsie-
deln is the Latinized Ereinus, whence
Paracelsus is sometimes called, as in the
correspondence of Erasmus, Eremita :

Bombast, liis proper name, probably
acquired, from the characteristic phrase-
ology of his lectures, that unlucky signifi-
cation which it has ever since retained.

(2) Then Bishop of Spanheim, and
residing at WUrzburg in I'ranconia ; a
town situated in a grassy fertile country,
whence its name, Herbipohs. He was
mucli visited there by learned men, as
may be seen by his ' Epistolx' I'amiliares,'
Hag 1536 : among others, by his staunch
fruiid Cornelius Agrippa, to whom he
dates thence, in 1510, a letter in answer to
the dedicatory epistle prefixed to the
treatise De Occult. Philosoph., vvMch last

contains the following ominous allusion to
Agrippa's sojourn :

" Quum nuper tecum,
K. P. in ccenobio tuo apud Herbipoiim
aliquamdiu conversati:s, niulta de chym-
icis, multa de magicis, nmlta de cabalis-
ticis, casterisque quaj adhuc in occulto
delitescunt. arcanis scientiis atque artibus
una contulissemus," etc.

} " So miera'.ory a life could afford Paracelsus
but little leisure for application to books, and
accordin(;ly he informs us that for the space of
ten years he never o[H;ned a single volume, and
that his whole medical library was not composed
of six sheets : in effect, the inventory drawn up
,iftcr his death states that the only books which

T-..*~—.-.

the Commentaries of St. Jerome on the Gospel-, a
printed volume on Mediine, and even mauu-
scri'its."

> .-
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(3) " Iiu'X|)lcbilis ilia avidita^ iMti'r.T

perscriit.indi secrcta ft rccoiuiitanini

supellectilc srientianiiii aniniuin locuple-

tandi, urii) ei>deinquc loco diu persistere

non patiebatur, scd Mercurii instar,

omnes terras, nationcs vt urbcs perlus-

trandi igniculos supponebat, ut cum
viris natiiran scrutatnribus, chyniicis prx-
sertini, ore teniis conferret, et rpia; diutur-
nis laboribiis nocturni jue vigiliis inve-

nerant una vel altera coniniunicatione
obtinerct." (Bitiskius in Pra'fat.) " Patris
iiuxilio priiuuiu. deindc propria industria
dortissiino< viros in Gcrniania, Italia,

(iallia. IIi<pania, aliisque Europe regioni-

bus, tiartus est pra'ceptores
;

quorum
liberali doctrina, ct potissinium propria
inquisitione ut qui csset ingenio acutissimo
ac fere divino, tantum profecit, ut multi
testati sint, in universa philosophia, tani

ardua, tarn arcana et abdita eruisse
mortaliuiu neniinem." (Melch. Adam, in

\'it. Germ. Medic.) " Paracelsus qui in

intima rlatura' viscera sic penitus introicrit,

metalloruiu stirpiumque vires et facultatcs
tarn incredibili ingenii acumine explora-
verit ac pcrviderit, ad morbos omnes vel

desperatos ct opinione hominum insana-
biles percurandum ; ut cum Theophrasto
nata prinmm medicina perfectaque
videtur." (Petri Rami Orat. de Basilea.\

His passion for wandering is best described
in his own words :

" Ecce amatorem
adolescenteni difficillimi itineris iiaud
piget, ut venustam saltern puellam vel
JFceminaui aspiciat : quanto minus nobili-^-

simarum artiuni aniore lahoris accuius
libet taedii pigebit ? " etc. (' Defensioues
Septem adversus asmulos bUos.' 1573. Def.
4ta. ' De peregrinationibus et cxilio.')

(4) The reader may remember that if

was in conr-'iction with (Ecol.iinpadius,
then Divinity Professor at B.'.sil. that
/uinglius published in IS2S an answer to
Luther's Confession of i'aith ; and that
both proceeded in conipanv to the subse-
quent conference withl.uther and .Melanch-
thon at Marburg. Their letters till a large
volume.—' D. D. Johannis (Kcolanipadii
et Huldrichi Zuinglii lipistolaruni lib.

quatuor.' Bas. i?36. It must be also
observed that Zuinglius began to preach
in isiO. and at Zurich in isio- and th.it in

IS2S tlio Mass was abolished in thecantons.
The tenets of (Ecolanipadius were sup-
posed to be more evangelical than those up
to that period maintained by the glorious
German, and our brave Bishop lisher
attacked them as the fouler hcresv :

—

" About this time arose out (if LutiierV
school one (Ecolampadius, like a might\

gone bevond the Church, went bevond his

master (or else it had been inipossiblc lu
,

could have been reputed the better

scholar), who denied the real presence :

him, this worthy champion (the Bishop)
sets upon, and with five books (like so

many smooth stones taken out of the river

that doth alwavs run with living water)
Slavs the Phili-tine ; which five books
were written in the year of our Lord i.'i26,

at which time he had governed the See of

Rochester 20 years." (Life of Bishop
Fisher. i6s.=;.) Now, there is no doubt
of the Protestantism of Paracelsus,

Erasmus. .Au'ripp.i. etc., but tl.e noncon-

fonnity of Paracelsus was always scandal-

ous. L. Crasso (' Elogj d'Huomini Let-

terati.' Ven. 166C) informs us that his

books were excommunicated by the Church.
Quensledt (de Patr. Doct.) affirms "net
tantum nov;E medicin;e, verum ctiam
nova; theologias autor est." Delrio, in his

Disquisit. Magiear., classes him among
those " partim atheos, partim haereticos

"

(lib. I. cap. 3). " Omnino tamen niulta

thcologica in ejusdem scriptis plane atheis-

mum olent, ac duriuscule sonant in auribus
vere Christiani." (D. Gabriclis Clauderi

Schediasma de Tinct. Univ. Norimb.
1736.) I shall only add one more author-
itv ;

—
" Oporinus dicit se (Paracelsum)

aliquando Lutherum et Papam, non minus
quam nunc Galenum ct Hippocratem
rcdacturum in ordinem minabatur, neque
enim eorum qui hactenus in scripturam
sacram scripsissent, sive veteres, sive

recentiores, quenquam scriptura} nucleum
recte eruisse. sed circa corticem et quasi
membranam tantum hsrere." (Th. Eras-
tus. Disputat. de Med. Nova.) These and
similar notions had their due effect on
Oporinus, who, says Zuingerus, in his
' Theatruin,' " longurn vale dixit ei

(Paracelso) ne ob pra^ccptoris. alioqui

auiicissimi, horrendas filasphemias ipse

quoque aliquando poenas Deo Opt. Max.
lueret."

(3) His defenders allow the drunkenness.
Take a sample of their excuses :

" Gentis
hoc. iKin viri vitioluni est. a Taciti seculo
ad nostrum usque non interrupto filo

devolutum, sinceritati forte Ciermana:
coa'vum, ct nesrir) an .-.liquo consanguini-
tatis vinculo junctum." (Bitiskius.) The
other charges were chieflv trumped up by
Oporinus :

" Donii. quod Oporinus amanu-
ensis ejus sa'pe narravit. nunquam nisi

potus ad cxplicanda sua acccssit. atque in

medio conclavi ad columnain rcrui^u^eVoi

adsistens, apprehenso manibus capulo
ensis, cujus KoiKufia hospitium pra'buit ut

aiunt spiritui familiari, imaginationes aut
concepta sua protulit :— alii illud quod in

CapUH' . li'Uu, cii> ij^So rt/.vilil .*; 'ciidiuill

medicinani fuissc pra'stantissiniam aut
lapidem Philosuphicuin putant." (Melch.



Ail.iin.) This famous sword was no
l.iii^iliing-nuitter in those d.iys, and it is

nuAa material feature in the popular idea
of I'aracelsus. I recollect a couple of
allu>ions to it in our own literature, at
the moment.
Ne had been known the Danish Gonswart,
Or I'araceisus with his Iohr -.word.

' Volpiinc,' Act li Scene 2.

Rumbastus kept a devil's bird
Shut in the piiinmel of his sword,
1 liat taught him all the cunning pranks
Of past and future mountebanks.

• Hudibras,' I'art ii. Cr.nt. 3.

This Azoth was simply " laudanum
iuiiin." But in his time he was commonly
hilicvod to possess the double tincture

—

the power of curing diseases and transmut-
ing metals. Opormus often witnessed,
as he declares, both these effects, as did
<iUo I'ranciscus, the servant of Paracelsus,
wlv) describes, in a letter to Neander, a
successful projection at which fie was
present, and the results of which, good
t; 'Men ingots, were confided to his keeping.
I or the other quality, let the following
notice vouch among many others:

—

' i:)egebat Theophrastus Nohmberga; pro-
citus a medentibus illius urbis, et vanilo-
(luus deceptorque proclamatus, qui, ut

I

laboianti fama; subveniat, viros quosdam
authoritatis sumnia; in Kepublica ilia adit, et
inlaiuia>amoliendcB, artiquesuasasserenda;,
sinrimen ejus poUicetur editurum, nuUo
-tipendio vel accepto pretio, horum faciles
luabcntium aures jussu elephantiacos
ahiiiiot,acommunionehominumcaDterorum
srf,'regatos, et in valetudinarium detrusos,
alicno arbitrio eliguntur, quos virtute
singulari remediorum suorum Theophras-
tus a foe.la Graxorum lepra immdat,
pri-tinxque sanitati restitu.t

; conservat
illu-tre harum curationum urbs in archivis
suis totiinonium." (Bitiskius.)* It is to
be; TtMii.irked that Oporinus afterwards
rci'i nted of his treachery :

" Sed resipuit
tandem, et quern vivum con vitiis insectatus
fuirat defunctum veneratione prose-
quutus. infaiues fam» prajceptoris morsus
11 reuiorsus conscientiaj conversi poeni-
tnUia, lieu nimis tarda, vulnera clausere
exdiumi quae spiranti infii.xerant." For
t!'c-e " bites " of Oporinus, see Disputat.

' The premature death of Paracelsus casts no
m.i::ncr of doubt on the fact of his having possessed
tli' ;-Ii.\ir Vit.f : the alchemists have abundant
fiMMius to adduce, from which I select the follow-

;

'1?, •!•< explanatory of a property of the Tincture
'

1 't cilculati-d on by its votaries :

—
" Objectionem

|

illuii, .lu'.xl I'aracelsus non fuerit longaevus, non-
niilli qu.jciue solvunt per rationes physicas : viti

,

"milium abbrcviationem fortasse talibus accidere
P"--'-, 'lb Tincturam frequentiore ac largiore dosi
-:..;. ..11, iluiu a >iimiiie rmcaci et penetrabui
"ui"^ virtute calor innatus quasi suffKatur."
(iilni Ij, tlauderi Schediasma.

I>asti. and .\ndrea; Jocisci ' Oratio de vit.
oh. Opoi-i;' for the "remorse," Mic.
roxitainpref.Testamenti. and Conringius
(otherwise an enemy of I'aracelsus), wlio
says it was contained in a letter from
Oporinus to Doctor Vegerus.f

Whatever the moderns mav think of
these marvellous attributes, the title of
I'aracelsus to be considered the father of
modern chemistry is indisputable, der-
ardus Vossius, ' De Philos* et Philo:,™
sectis,' thus prefaces the ninth section of
cap. 9, ' De Chymia '—" Nobilem hanc
medicma; partem, diu sepultam avorum
aetate quasi ab orco revocavit Th. Para-
celsus." I suppose many hints lie scat-
tered in his neglected books, which clever
appropriators have since developed with
applause. Thus, it appears from his
treatise ' De Phlebotomia,' and elsewhere,
that he had discovered the circulation of
the blood and the sanguification of the
heart

; as did after him Kealdo Colombo,
and still more perfectly Andrea Cesalpino
of Arezzo, as Bayle and Bartoli observe.
Even Lavater quotes a passage from his
work ' De N'atura Rerum,' on pi ctical
Physiognomy, in which the definitions and
axioms are precise enough : he adds,
" though an astrological enthusiast, a
man of prodigious genius." See Holcroft's
Translation, vol. hi. p. 179—" The Kyes."
While on the subject of the writings of
Paracelsus, I may explain a passage in the
third part of the Poem. ^^ was, as I have
said, unwilling to publish ..is works, but
in effect did publish a vast number.
Valentius (in Pr.efat. in P.iramyr.) declares
" quod ad librorum Pararelsi copiam
attinet, audio, a ( iermanis prope trecentos
recenseri." " O foecunditas ingenii I

"

adds he. appositely. Many of these were,
however, spurious ; and Fred. Bitiskius
gives his good edition (3 vols. fol. Gen.
1658) " rejectis suppositis solo ipsius
nomine superbientibus quorum ingcns
circumfertur numerus." The rest were
" charissiinuin et pretiosissimum authoris
pignus, extorsum potius ab iilo quam
obtentum." " Jam miniine eo volente
atque jubente haac ipsius scripta in lucem
prodisse videntur

; quippe quio muro
inclusa ipso absente servi cujusdam indicio,

furto surrepta atque sublata sunt," says
Valentius. These have been the study
of a host of commentators, among whose
labours are most notable. Petri Severini,
' Idea Mediciiia; Philosoiihia;, Bas. 1571 ;

'

t For a good defence of Paracelsus I refer the
reader to Olaus Borrichius' treatise— ' Hermetis
etc. Sapicntia vindicala,' if)74. Or. if he is no
more leamea than myMii m --vk n matters, 1 men-
tion simply that ParaccKu^ introduced the use ol
mercury and laudanum.

[^'
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Mic. Toxetis. ' Onoma'.tiia. ArK. 1574 ;

'

Dornei, ' Diet. P.irac. Franc. 15H4 ;
' and

' Pi Philo," Compendium cum scholiis

.luctore l.eone Suavio. Paris.' (This last,

a good book.)

(6) A disgraceful affair. One Liechtcn-

lels, a canon, having been rescued in

extremis by the " laHdanum " of Paracel-

sus, refused the stipulated fee, and was
supported in his mranness by the authori

ties, whose interference Paracelsus would
\ot brook. His own liberality wrs

allowed bv his bitterest foes, who found a

ready solution of his indifference to profit,

in the aforesaid sword-handle and its

Ruest. His freedom from the besettinj,

sin of a profession he abhorred—(as he

curiously savs somewhere, " Quis qua;'.>

deinceps hon'orem defcrat professione tali,

qua; a tarn facinorosis nebulonibus obitur

ct adminii'.ralur? ")—is recorded in his

epitaph, which affirms—" Bona sua in

pauperes distrib'ienda coUocandaque

erogavit," honoravit, or ordinavit—lov

accounts differ.

STRAFFORD :

A TRAGEDY
DEDICATED, IN ALL AFFECTIONATE ADMIRATION,

TO

WILLIAM C. MACREADY
London, April 23, 1837.

Charles 1.

Earl of Holland.
Lord Savile.
Sir Henry Vane.
Wentworth, Viscount Wentworth,

Earl of Strafford.
John Py.m.

John Hampden

PERSONS
Denzil Holhs.
Benjamin Rldyard.
Nathaniel I-iennes.
Earl of Loudon.
Maxwell, Usher of the Black Rod.
Balfour, Constable of the Tower.
A Puritan.
Queen Heiirietta.
Lucy Percy, the Countess of CarlisleThe younger Vane.

Presbyterians, Scots Commissioners, Adherents of Strafford. Secretaries, Officers

of the Court, etc. Two of Strafford s children.

ACT I

Scene I.

—

A House near Whitehall.—
Hampden, Mollis, the younger

Vane, Rudyard. Fiennes anrf ma«y
of the Presbyterian Party ; I oudon
and other Scots Commissioners.

Vane. I say, if he he here

—

Pud. (.\nd he is here !)

—

Hoi. For England's sake let every

man be still

Nor speak of him, so much as say his

name,
Till Pym rejoin us ! Rudyard ! Henry

Vane !

One rash conclusion may decide our
course

nuvi v> 1

England's fate !

Hampden, for England's sake they

should be still

!

A cne. You say so, Hollis ? Well, I

must be still.

It is indeed too bitter that one man,
.•\ny one man's mere presence should

suspend
England's combined endeavour : little

need
To name him !

Rud. For you are his brother,

Hollis !

Hamp. Shame on you, Rudyard!
time to tell him that.

When he forgets the Mother of us all.

Hud. Do 1 forget her ?

Hamp. You talk idle hate

Against her foe : is that so strange a

thing ?

needs ?

A Puritan. The Philistine strode,

cursing as he went

:
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But David—five smooth pebbles from
the brook

Within his scrip . . .

Rud. Be you as still as David !

Ficn. Here 's Rudyard not ashamed
to wag a tongue

Stiff with ten years' disuse of Parlia-
ments

;

Why, when the last sat, Wentworth
sat with us I

Rud. Let 's hope for news of them
now he returns

—

He that was safe in Ireland, as we
thought

!

—But I'll abide Pym's coming.
^ane. Now, by Heaven

They may be cool who can, silent who
win-

some have a gift that way I Went-
worth is here,

Here, and the King 's safe closeted with
him

Ere this. And when I think on all

that 's past
Since that man left us, how his single

arm
Rolled the advancing good of England

back
And set the woeful past up in its place,
Exalting Dagon where the Ark should

be,

—

How that man has made firm the fickle
King

(Hampden, I will speak out !)—in aught
he feared

To venture on before ; taught tyranny
H' r dismal trade, the use of all her tools,

That man has set himself to one dear
task.

The bringing Charles to relish more and
more

Power, power without law, power and
blood too

—Can I be still ?

Hamp. For tlat you should be
still.

Vane. Oh, Hampden, then and now I

The year he left us.

The People in full Parliament could
wrest

The Bill of Rights from the reluctant
King

;

And now, he'll find in an obscure small
j

room
A stealthy gathering of great-hearted

men
That take up England's cause : Eng-

land is here !

Hamp. And who despairs of Eng-
land ?

Rud. That do I,

If Wentworth comes to rule her. I am
sick

To think her wretched masters, Hamil-
ton,

The muckworm Cottington, the maniac
Laud

May yet be longed-for back again. \

say,

I do despair.

Vane. And, Rudj'ard, I'll say
this—

Which all true men say after me, not
loud

I'l ply the scourge yet screw the gag so
: But solemnly and as you'd say a

close
I

prayer

!

i hat strangled agony bleeds mute to ' This King, who treads our England
death

—

I underfoot.
Mow he turns Ireland to a private stage

j
Has just so much ... it may be fear

I "r training infant villanies, new ways
|

or craft,
Uf wringing treasure out of tears and ' As bids him pause at each fresh

blood,
I outrage; friends,

L iihoard oppressions nourished in the
;
He needs some sterner hand to grasp

ilark
j

his own,
To try how much man's nature can Some voice to ask, "Why shrink?

/"dure
I

Am I not by ?
"

—If he dies under it, what harm ? if Now, one whom England loved for
not,

I
serving her,

\Miy, one more trick is added to the Found in his heart to say, " I know
rest

I where best
^Hirih a king's knowing, and what Ire-

|

" The iron heel shall bruise her, for she
land bears

! leans
England may learn to bear : -how all " Upon me when you trample." Wit-

this while
i ness, you 1

'>?'.
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So Wentworth h:n.rlcntd Charles, sn

England full.

But inasmuch as life is hard to take

From EnRland . . .

JVf.iHV Voices. Go on, Vane ! 'T is

well said, \'ane !

TaMi'.—Who has not so forgotten

Runnymead !
-

Voices. 'T IS well and bravely spoken.

Vane ! Go on !

Yanc.—There are some little s'gns

of late she knows
Ih:- ground no place for her. She

glances round,

Wentworth has dropped the hand, is

gone his way
On other service : what if she arise ?

No 1 the King beckons, and beside him
stands

The same bad man once more, with the

same smile

And the same gesture. Now shall

England crouch.

Or catch at us and rise ?

Voices. The Renegade !

Haman ! Ahithophel

!

Ihimp. Gentlemen of the North,

It was not thus the night your claims

were urged,

And we pronounced the League and
Covenant,

The cause of Scotland, England's cause

as well

:

Vane there, sat motionless the whole

night through.

Vane. Hampden !

Fien. Stay, Vane I

Lou. Be just and patient. Vane !

Vane. Mind how you counsel pati-

ence, Loudon ! you

Have still a Parliament, and this your

League
To back it

;
you are free in Scotland

still :

While we are brothers, hope 's for Eng-

land yet.

But know you wherefore Wentworth
comes ? to quench

This last of hopes ? that he brings war
•with him ?

Know you the man's self ? what he

dares ?

I oil. We know,
All know—'t is nothing new.

Vane. And what 's new. then,

In calling for his lite ? Why, Pym
himself—

\'Q\i must have heard —ere W'entworth
dropped our cause

He would see Pym first ; there were

many more
Strong oil the people's side and friends

of his.

Eliot that's dead. Rudyard and
Hampden here.

But for these Wentworth cared not;

only, Pym
He would see—Pym and he wero

sworn, 't is said,

To live and die together; so. they met
.\.t Greenwich. Wentworth, you are

suro, was long,

Sp cious enough, the devil's argument
Lost nothing on his lips ; he'd have

Pym own
.V patriot could not play a purer part

Than follow in his track ; they two
combined

Might put down England. Well, Pym
heard him out

;

One glance—you know Pym's eye

—

one word was all :

"You leave us, Wentworth! while

your head is on,
" I'll not leave you."

llamp. Has he left Wentworth,
then ?

Has England lost him ? W^ill you let

him speak,

Or put your crude surmises in his

mouth ?

Away with this ! Wdl you have Pym
or Vane ?

Voices. Wait Pym's arrival 1 Pym
shall speak.

Hamp. Meanwhile
Let Loudon read the Parliament's

report

From Edinburgh : our last hope, as

Vane says.

Is in the stand it makes.
Vane.

Silent I can be : not indifferent !

Hamp. Then each keep silence, pray-

ing God to spare

His anger, cast not England quite away
In this her visitation !

A Puritan. Seven years long

The Midianite drove Israel into dens

And caves. Tiii God &eui, ioilii «

mighty man,

Pym enters.

Loudon I

No, no I

Even Gideon I
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Pvm. Wentworth 's come : nor

sickness, care,

The ravaged body nor the ruined soul,

Mor-- than the winds and waves that

beat his ship,

Could keep him from th*- King. He
has nut reached

Whitehall : they've hurried up a Coun-
cil there

To lose no time and find liim work
enough.

Where's Loudon ? your Scots Parlia-

ment . . .

Lou. Holds firm

:

We were about to read reports.

Pym. The King

Has just dissolved your Parliament.

Lou. and other Scots. Great God !

An oath-breaker ! Stand by us, Eng-

land, then !

Pyin. The King's too sanguine

;

doubtless Wentworth's here ;

But still some little form might be kept

up.

Hamp. Now speak, Vane ! Rud-
yard, you had much to say !

IIol. The rumour's false, then . . .

Pym. Ay, the Court gives out

His own concerns have brought him
back : I know

T is the King calls him : Wentworth
supersedes I

The tribe of Cottingtons and Hamiltons
]

Whose part is played ; there's talk

enough, by this,

—

Merciful talk, the Kmg thinks : time is

now
To turn the record's last and bloody

leaf

That, chronicling a nation's great

despair,

Tells they were long rebellious, and
their lord

Indulgent, till, all kind expedients

tried,

He drew the sword on them and reigned

in peace.

Laud's laying his religion on the Scots

Was the last gentle entry : the new
page

Shall run, the King thinks, " Went-
worth thrust it down

A Puritan. I'll do your bidding,

Pym,
Kn^land's and God's—one blow !

Pym. A goodly thing

—

We all say, friends, it is a goodly thing

To right that England. Heaven grows

dark above ;

Let's snatch one moment ere the

thunder fall,

To say how well the English spirit

comes out
Beneath it ! All have done their best.

indeed,

From hon Eliot, that grand English-

man,
To the least here : and who, the least

one here,

When she is saved (for her redemption

dawns
Dimly, most dimly, but it dawns—it

dawns)
Who'd give at any price his hope away
Of being named along with the Great

Men ?

We would not—no, we would not give

that up

!

Hamp. And one name shall be dearer

than all names.

When children, yet unborn, are taught

that name
After their fathers',—taught what

matchless man . . .

Pym. Saved England ? What
if Wentworth's should be still

That name ?

Rud. and others. We have just said it,

Pym ! His death

Saves her ! We said it—theie 's no

way beside !

I'll do God's bidding, Pym! They
struck down Joab

And purged the land.

Vane. No villanous stnkmg-

down !

Rud. No, a calm vengeance : let the

whole land rise

And shout for it. No Feltons I

Pyfft,
Rudyard, no '

England rejects all Feltons ;
most of

all

Since Wentworth . . . Hampden, say

the trust again v * tmi
Of England in her servants—but 1 ll

think

You know me, all of you. Then, 1

I l!>di6VC
'

c.r-.itft o* the oast, Wentworth rejoins

vine' "and others. Wentworth ?

Apostate! Judas! Double-dye

A traitor I l^ it Pym, indeed .

I

AH I
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J'ynt. . . . Who says

Va e never knew that VVcntworth,
loved that iiuin.

Was used to stroU %vith him, arm locked
in arm.

Along thestrccts to see thepcoi)lc pass

And read in every island- )untinance
Fresh argument for Goc' against the

Kmg,—
Never sat down, say, in the very house
Where Kliot's brow grew broad with

noble thoughts,
(You've joined us, Hampden—Hollis,

you as well,)

And then left talking over Gracchus'
death . . .

Vane. To frame, we know it well,

the choicest clause

In the Petition of Rights ; he framed
such clause

One month before he took at the King's
hand

His Northern Presidency, which that
Bill

Denounced.
Pym. Too true ! Never more,

never more
Walked wc together 1 Most alone I

•went.

I have had friends—all here are fast

my friends—
But I sha'l never quite forget that

friend.

And yet it could not but be real in him !

You, Vane,—you Rudyard, have no
right to trust

To Wentworth : but can no one hope
with me ?

Hampden, will Wentworth dare shed
English blood

l,ike water ?

Hauip. Ireland is Aceldama.
Pym. Will he turn Scotland to a

hunting-ground
To please the King, now that he knows

the King ?

The People or the King ? and that King,
Ciiarles !

11amp. Pym, all here know you :

you'll not set your heart
On any baseless dream. But say one

deed
Of Wfntwrirtb''^ ^.inc^o Vjf 'f^ft ii^

[Shouttne; without.

Vane. There I he comes,
And thev shout for him ! Wentworth 's

at Whitehall,
j

The King embracing him, now, as we
spea':,

j\.m\ he, to be his match in courtesies,

Taking the whole war's risk upon him-
.self,

Now, while you tell us here how changed
he is !

Hear you ?

J'ym. And yet if 't is a dream, no
more.

That Wentworth chose their side, and
I brought the King
To love it as though Laud had loved it

I

first,

[
And the Queen after ;—that he led

their cause
Calm to success, and kept it spotless

I through.
So that our very rvcs could look u]X)n
The travail of our souls and close con-

tent

That violence, which something mars
even rights

Which sanction it, had taken off no
grace

From its serene regard. Only a dream !

Hamp. Wc meet here to accomplish
certain good

By obvious means, and keep tradition

up
Of free assemblagc>, else obsolete.

In this poor chamber : nor without
effect

Has friend met friend to counsel and
confirm,

As, listening to the beats of England's
heart.

We spoke its wants to Scotland's
prompt reply

By these her delegates. Remains
alone

That word grow deed, as with God's
help it shall

—

But with the devil's hindrance, who
doubts too ?

Looked we or no that tyranny should
turn

Her engines of oppression to their use ?

Whereof, suppo.se the worst be Went-
worth here

—

Shall we break off the tactics which
succeed

Tn dr.T.v.'ir!;^ ri'.if" rvTir f.'-irmi.HsV'.l.'^^f -f.-.-

Let bickering and disunion tcike their
place ?

Or count his presence as our conquest's
proof.
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Aiul keep the old arms at tlicir skady ' I'tMilo, there 's sut-li a dearth of mul

plav f eontents,

Proceed to Enpland's work ! Fieiines, You say !

read tho list !
J.ady Car. I said hut tew dare I carp

licniies. Ship-money is refused or at you.

fiercely paid Went. At mc ? at us, i hope ! The

In every county, save the northern King and I !

parts He's surely not disposed to let me bear

Where Wentworth's influence . . The fame away from hini of these late

{Sh'ndiiiff. deeds

\',nir. I, in Ilngland's name, In Ireland ? I am yet his instrument

Declare her work, tins way, at end ! He it for well or ill ? He trusts me,

Till now, too !

Up to this moment, peaceful strife was
;

Lady Car. The King, dear Went-
bt St. worth, purposes, I said,

WV Kn-lish iiad free 1 avo to think ; To prant you, in the face of all the

till now. Court . . .

We had a shadow of a Parliament ' Went. All the Court ! Evermore

In Scotland. But all 's changed : they ' the Court about us !

change the first, Savilc and Hollaml, Hamilton and Vane
They try brute-force for law, they, first About us,—then the King will grant

of all . . . ,
mc—what ?

Voucs. Good ! Talk enough ! The
[

That he for once put these aside and
old true hearts with Vane ! say

—

Vane. Till we crush Wentworth for 1
'• Tell me your whole mind, Went-

her, there's no act
j

worth 1

"

Serves llngland !
I

Lady Car. You professed

Voices. Vane for England !
' You would be calm.

i'ym. Pym should be i Went. Lucy, and I am calm !

Something to England. I seek Went- '' How else shall I do all I come to do,

worth, fiiends. ' Broken, as you may see, body and

I

mind.
Scene U.— Whitehall. How shall I serve the King ? Time

, , _ J -itr wastes meanwhile,
La<ly Carlisle and Wentworth. you have not told me half. His foot-

Went. And the King ? step ! No.
Lady Car. Wentworth, lean on Quick, then, before I meet him,— I am
me ! Sit then ! calm

—

111 tell vou all ; this horribl? fatigue Why does the King distrust me ?

Will kill you. ' Lady Car. He does not

Went. No ; or—Lucy, just your Distrust you.

arm ; ,

Went. Lucy, 3'ou can help me
;

Ml not sit till I've cleared thL- up with you [word!

him : Have even seemed to care for me : one
After that, rest. The King ?

|

Is it the Queen ?

L^dy Car. Confides in you.
j

Lady Car. No, not the Queen : the

Went. Why ? or, why now ?—They party
have kind throats, the knaves ! That poisons the Queen's car, Savilc

Siiont for me—they ! and Hollan 1.

Lady Car. You come so strangely ' Went. I know, I know : old Vane,
soon :

1

too, he 's one too ?

Vet we took measures to keep off the Go on—and he's made Secretary. Well ?

i- \- 1 i-U,

Did they shout for you ?
j

the charge
;

Went. Wherefore should they not ? \ The charge !

: such measure-; for ' Lady Car. Oh, there 's no charge, no
|

r

Does the King
himself ? pren ;:harge
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Unly they sneer, make light ol-onc iMorr Lord Savil 's. Lucy, or if not

X- u.?^^^.''^i!' .

I I'ld them ruin thrir wisL' s.lvcs n'jtNibble at what you do.
| me.

"''"'•
/

l"!"^^
' I'ut Lucv. Thcs Van s and Holl.inds I Til not b

their tool

U'ho might be Pym's frimd yet.

J5ut thorn's the Kin;'

!

NVliorc is h'" ?

Lady Car. Just apprised tliat you
arrive.

H't'ut. And whv not here to meet
nie ? I was told

He sent for me, nay, loni,'e(l for mc.
I.atiy Car. Ik-cause,—

He IS now ... I think a Council 's

sittinj,' now
About tins Scots affair.

'*>'"• A Council sits .'

I reckoned on you from the lirst ' -(;o
on !

—Was sure could I once sec this
K<ntle friend

When I arrived, she'd throw an hour
away

To help her . . . what am I ?

lady Car. You thought of rnc,
Dear Wentworth ?

Went. liut go on ! The party
here !

Lady Car. They do not think your
Irish (iovernment

Of that surpassing valui

r^/'"l''' , a-.
The one thing They have not taken a'dccukd courseOf value

! The one service that the Without me in the matter '

M """"'I . A„ .. ,
^-'"^y ^''"- I should .say . . .Maycounton! All that keeps these KV«/. Thewar? They cannot havevery Vanes [ve.x agreed to tliat .'

In power, to vex me~not that thev do Not the Scots war ?—without con-Only It might vex some to hear that suiting mc—
service ,Me, that am here to show how rash it is

Decne.l, the sole support that 's left the
,

How easy to dispense with ?-Ah, you
,'"? •

i too
Lady Car. So the Archbishop .says. 1 Against me ! well.-thc King may take
l^e>i/. Ah .' well, perhaps' his time.

The only hand held up in my d.'fence
j —Forget it. Lucv ' Cares matnMay be old Laud's

! These Hollands '

peevish
'

mine ^
'

KiuyS^?' t'?"'"'' ^'^km % ., . i

'^^'^'Sh mc (but 't is a secret) to myNibble ? They nibble ?—that 's the grave
very word

! ,
. ^ I

Lady Car. For life or death I amLady Car \our profit in the Cus- your own, dear friend ! [Goes outtoms Bristol .says IIV«^ Heartless ! but all are heart-Exceeds the due proportion
: while the less here. Go now,

ull^ V„^ 1, I v <
Forsake the People !— I did not forsake

l^.';;^ Enough! t is too unworthy. The People: they shall know it-—I am not ^hen the King
So patient as 1 thought

! What 's Will trust me 1-who trusts all beside
l^yrn about .•

. I at once,

W nf
^"'^y"' WK o ,

"^^'^'^^ ^ h^^^ °ot spoke Vane and Savilc
Uiiit. Pym and the People. ! fair
Lady Car Oh, the Faction

! And am' not trusted : have but savedExtinct—of no account
: there '11 never

j

the throne ;

Another Parliament.
\ "^"'pr'^eUily'^"^

""^ "'' ^"''"'' ^^"'

'

V
"'^"'-

, ,

"^"'^ ^^''''° that ! And am no't trusted. But he'll see\ou may know—(ay, you do—the me now
creature.s here yyeston is dead : the Queen 's haltNever forget

!) that in my earliest life !• n.rI,•^h nou-_
^

^
""""tZ k',n

'"""'' '"''^ ^ ''"' """^
' -^'°''« '^"-"«h

:
one decisive word willThe King

^,^^,,^
May take my word on points concern- These insects from . . . the step I

ing Pym know so well !
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Tlie KinK ! Hut now, tf) till liiin . .

no— to ask
What's in nic he distrusts ;— or, best

Ix'j^in

l"v proving tliat this frij^lilful Scot-

i

allair

h )ust what I foretold. So niiuh tf

\n ! tlic flesh fails, now, and the time i-

c:o!iic,

\n I f)nc false step no wa\' to be re
paired !

Smii were avenged, I'yin, could you
look on nie.

PyM enters.

I'm;/. 1 little thoii^dit of voil just
then,

/'i III. No ? I

lliink cdways of you, Wentworth.
'I '"'• The old voice !

I ".lit the Kint,', sir.

I'vni. True—vou look so pal- !

.\ Council sits witl.in; when that
l)reaks up

Hi- '11 sec you.
li'nit. Sir, I thank vou.

.

/'>'" Oh, thank Laud :|
\uu know when Laud once gets on

( hiirch affairs

The ease is desperate : he'll not be lon« '

Ti-dav: he only means to prove, to-'
day, 1

W'r l.nylish all are mad tohaveahand
In butchering the Scots for servin"

(;od
Aftrr their fathers' fashion : only that I

W'nit. Sir, keep your jcs^s for those
who relish them

!

(I'oes he enjoy their confidence')
'T IS kind

'

Tr. Ill) nic what the Council docs.
^,,'^'''- Vou grudge '

1 li.it I should know it had resolved on !

war 1

liefore you came ? no need : you shall
have all

The credit, trust me !

••>"/. Have the Council dared—
T h( y have not dared . . . that is 1

nn^nv yo.i not.
P.xrivvell, -,ir: times arc changed.

•
• —Sii.cc v\e two met

At (,n(nwich? Yes: poor patriots
though we be,

"^t^ii ait a figure, makes some slight
return

Kor your exploits in Ireland ! Changed
indeed,

Could our friend Lliot look from out
his grave !

Ah Wentworth, one thing for ac-
quaintance' sake.

Just to decide a que>ticn ; have you.
now,

Felt your old self since vou forsook us ?

"<'"'• Sir !

I'vni. Sjiarc me the gesture ! you
misapprehcnil !

iliink not I mean the advantage m
with me.

I was about to sav that, for niv part,
I never quite held up my head suue

then—
A'as quite myself since then : for first,

you see

I lost all credit alter that event
With those who recollect how sure I

was
Wentworth would outdo Eliot on our

side. [here.
Forgive me : Savile, old Vane, Holland

I

lischew plain-speaking : 't is a trick 1

I

keep.

I

ll'e)it. How, when, where, Savile,

[

Vane and Hollan.. peak,
,
Painly or otherwise, would have my

j

scorn.

All of my scorn, sir . . .

!

^'y>»- Did not my poor
thoughts

Claim somewhat ?

H'ent. Keep your thoughts !•

believe the King
Mistrusts mc for their prattle, all these

Vanes
And Saviles ! make your mind up, o*

God's love.

That 1 am discontented with the King !

Pvm. Why, you may be : 1 should
be, that I know,

Were 1 like you.
H'ent. Like me ?

Pym. I care not much
For titles : our friend Fliot died no

lord,

Hampden's no lord, and Savile is a
lord;

But you care, since you sold your soul
lor one.

I can't think, therefore, your soul's
purchaser

Did well to laugh you to such utter
:iCorn

&. I



01 STHAIFORD
Wh.ii v(.ii twicr pr.ivcd so huml-lv for { I hr Kin,. f„/,rv Wentwortii
.,.,

'!:''['''•,
, , .

/-7> M/ I'YMs /.„«,/.
Ilu' thirlv Mlvr I'locus I slioiil.l (;,,,. Arrival, mv |..i,l ? -This gi-n

'"^^''
iliiii,.ii, VM' know,

The Lirldorn voii fxiw.lil, still ex W.is vour ohl friiri'l.

,
I'"^'- ^, ,

I'"' Scots shall Ix- informe.1
An-I niav. \in\r IfK.r, wcrr the Wh.il wr ,|, t,rminc for tlinr li;i|)|>mfss

r T'''"'""^ '„
,• , ,

:1'YM ,'',.,.»/:
Console yoursrlf

1 vc li)rn hmi N'oii havL- ni.vli; haste, niv lord
prav.rs just now n ,„/ s.r, I a.n come . .rmm Scotland not to \>r oppressed hv I he. To see an old familiar -nay 'tis
Laud, ^^,11.

Words movin- in their way he'll pay, Aid us with his experience : this Scots
be sure, League

As much attention as to those you sent. And Covenant spreads too far and we
II (11/. I'.ilse, sir ! Wlit) showed have proofs
them you ? Suppose it so, Tliat thev intrigue with France : theThe Kint,' did very well . . nay. I wa*-: Faction too,
K'-i'' Wher.'of vour friend there is the headWhen it was shown me

: I refuse 1, tlie and front,

, ,
*";;* ' Abets them, -as he l)oasted, vcrv like.

John Pvm, you were mv friend -for- We„t. Sir, trust me ' but for this
bear me once !

, once, trust me, sir !

i'vw. Oh Wentwortii, ancient ( /i /. What can you mean '

-r,
'""">;• ^;f '"'"'"'•

,.
"<•'" That you should trust mc,

Tliat ;ill should come to this I sir !

'•'''"'• Leave me I Oh not for mv sake ! but 'tis sad so
' V'«. Mv friend, sad

Whv should I leave you ?
,
That for distrusting me, vou .sufler-

l^«•»;/. To tell Hudvard this, you
And Hampden this ! Whom I would die to serve : sir do vou

Pyi)!. \Miose faces once were think
^''R'^'^ That I would die to serve you '

At my approach, now sad with doubt Cha. JJut rise, Wentworthi
,

a"'l
f'^^'Y' "'^"'- '^^'f'at shall convince vou

?'

IJecausc I liope in you -yes, Went- What does Savile do
wcrHi, you [you To prove him . . . Ah, one can't tearWho never mean to ruin EnRlaml

—

out one's heart
Who shake olf, witli Clod's help, an And show it, how sincere a thing it is '

obscene dream
j Chi. Have I not trusted you '

fn Ihis lizekiel chamber, where it crept

,

li'ciit. Sa, au"ht but that '

Upon you first, and wake, yourself,

,

There is my comfort, mark vou •

all
your true

j ^ill be
And proper self, our Leader, England's So different when you trust mc—as vou

shall !

It has not been your fault,—I was

Chief

And Hampden's friend !

This is the proudest day !

|

awav.
Come, Wentworth

! Do not even sec ! Mistook,' maligned how was ihe Kin"
the Kin- !

|

to know ?

The rough old room will seem itself I am here, now-he means to trust me
a;am ! new—

We'll both go in together : you've not
\
All will go on so well !

„ -'•','"
, !

<~''^- ' Be sure I do

-

Hampden so long
: come : and there's I've heard that I should trust you • as

Liennes; you il lave
: vou came,

To know young Va..c. This is the Your" friend, the Countess told me
proudest day!

}
n-gtu. So. hcarnothiiig-



1 .f^K\

U)h\ nothing? alxitit mv ' -yourt- Kiturii at once : but take .his ere you
not told RO!

Your riijlit hand srrvcs you, or your Now, do I trust you ? You're an Eai.
iliildrtn love you ! my Friond

(lui. Vou love nil", Wcntworth : Oflricnds; yes. while , . . You hear
"'<• '

I

me not !

HVm/. I can speak now. H'ml. Say it all over again—but
I li.ivf no rinlit to hide tiie truth. 'T is I once again :

I
I

The first was for the music once again I

(ins. -youionlil. Sir, what must
|

CAa, Stratford, my fn.ii. I, there may
L'<-' 1*

I

have U'cn reports,
' ha. Since Laud 's assured (the ,

Vain rumours. Henceforth touching
ininutes are vsithin)

|
Stratford is

I.o.uii as I am to spill my subjects' To touch tlie apple ot my sight ; why
ilofx! gaze

lit lit. That is, he'll have a war; So earnestly ?

wiiat 's done is dine ! llcttt. I am grown young again,
C/hi. They have intrigued with And foolish. What was it we spoke of ?

Irance
;
that 's clear to Laud.

; Cha. Ireland,
H'tiit. Has I-aud suggested any way The Parliament,

—

'" '"^<-'t
I

H\nl. I may go when I wdl ?

1 he war's expense .' Now ?

C/ia. He'd not decide so far Cha. Are you tired so soon of us >

I nil! you joined us.
|

[{-,«/. My ki»g ?

"/'"'• Most considerate! L'ut vou will not so utterly abhor
He "scertain they intrigue with France, ' A parliament ? I'd serve you any way.

these Scots .? Cha. You said just now this was the
The I'.'ople would be with us.

Cha. I'ym should know-
only way.

Wcnl. Sir, I will serve vou !

ll'tnt. The People for us—were the Cha. Stratford, soare yourself
Peojile for i. ; I

j

You are so sick, they twi me.
Sir, a great thought comes to reward H'cKt. 'T is my soul

your trust : That 's well and prospers now.
Summon a Parliament

! in Ireland first, i This Parliament—
"""• ''^'''- We'll summon it, the English one— I'll

' >!ii. In truth ? care
"""' J'hat saves us! that F"or everything. You shall not need
P"ts off

i them much.
I li" war, gives time to right theirgriev- i Cha. If thev prove restive . . .

,

'iiices—
I

iy^.„i I ,^ijall be with you.
Jo talk with Pyin. I know the Fac- 1 Cha. Ere they assemble ?

,''""• as
! Went. I will come, or else

laud styles it, tutors Scotland: all Deposit this infirm humanity
their plans

Mij.pov' no Parliam' nt : in calling one
\m take them by surprise. Produce

the pror>[s

"I Scotland's treason
; then bid Eng-

land help ;

°

li\ on Pym will not refuse.

r the dust. My whole heart stays
with you, my King !

[As Wentworth goes out, the

Queen enters.

Cha. That man must love me.
Queen. Is it over then ?

Why, he looks yellower than ever I

Well,,,
y'.'":

.

^'°" ^'ould begin
•:. Ireland .-

' ^t least we snail not hear eternally
I

'

'
nt.

^
Take no care for that : Of service—services : he 's paid at least.

...
"'"^^ '^^ sure

I cf^n jsJq^ clone with : he engages to
'" I'wper. '

surpass
' 'id. You shall rule me. You All yet performed in Ireland.

^vere best
[

Queen. I had thought



06 STRAFFORD
Nothing beyond was ever to be done.
The war, Ch:irles— will he raise supplies

enough ?

Cha. We've hit on an expedient
;

he . . . that is,

I have advised . . . we have decided
on

The calling—in Ireland—of a Parlia-
ment.

Qticcn. O tnily ! You agree to
that ? Is that

The first fruit of his counsel ? But I

guessed
As much.

Cha. This is too idle, Henriette !

I should know best. He will strain
every nerve,

.And rnce a precedent established . . .

Qi*een. Notice
How sure he is of a long term of

favour !

He'll see the next, and the next after
that;

No end to Parliaments !

Chci. Well, it is done.
He talks it smoothly, doubtle.ss. If,

indeed,

The Commons here . . .

Queen. Here ! you will summon
them

Here ? Would I were in France again
to see

A King !

Cha. But, Henriette . . .

Queen. Oh, the Scots .see clear 1

Why should they bear your rule ?

Cha. But listen, sweet

!

Queen. Let Wentworth listen—you
confide in him !

Cha. I do not, love,— I do not so
confide !

The Parliament shall never trouble
us

. . Nay, hear me I I have schemes,
such schemes : we'll buy

The leaders off : without that, Went-
worth's counsel

Had ne'er prevailed on mi. Perhaps I

call it

To have excuse for breaking it for
ever.

And whose will then the blame be ?

See you not ?

Come, dearest !—look the little fairv.
now,

That cannot reach my shoulder !

Dearest, come I

ACT II

Scene I.— (.-Vs m Act I. Scene I.)

The same Partv enters.

Rud. Twelve subsidies !

Vane. O Rudvard, do not laugh
At least !

Rud. True : Strafford called the
Parliament--

'Tis he should laugh '

A Puritan. Out of the serpent's
root

Comes forth a cockatrice.
Pien. - A stinging one.

If that's the Parliament : twelve
subsidies !

A stinging one ! but, brother, where's
your word

For Strafford's otlter nest-egg, the
Scots war ?

The Puritan. His fruit shall be a
fiery flying serpent.

Fien. Shall be ? It chips the shell,

man
; peeps abroad.

Twelve subsidies !—Why, how now,
Vane ?

Rud. Peace, Fiennes !

Fien. Ah ?—But he was not more a
dupe than I,

Or you, or any here, the day tha<^ Pym
Returned with the good news. Look

up, friend Vane !

We all believed that S'.iaflord meant
us^well

In summonin,"^ the Parliament.

Hampde.n enters.

Vane. Now, Hampden,
Clear me I I would have leave to sleep

pjain :

I'd look the People in the face again :

Clear me from having, from the first,

hoped, dreamed
Better of Strafford !

Harnp. You may grow one day
A steadfast light to England, Henry

Vane !

Rud. Meantime, by flashes I make
shift t'^ see

Strafford revived our Parliaments
;

l)efore,

War was but talked of ; there's an
army, now :

StilL we've a Parli.^'.rient ! T^.-..-.- T--.

land bears
Another wrench (she dies the liardest

death )

—
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STRAFFORD
\yiiv, speak of it in Parliament

! and lo
I )s spoken, so console yourselves »

v^'"','- , ,
The jest!

\.e clamoured, I suppose, thus lonp
to wm "'

Ihc i^rivilege of laying on our hacks
A sorer burden than the Kmg dares lav '

Juul. Mark now; we meet at length
complaints i)our in

'

lYom every county, all the land cries
out

On loans and levies, curses ship-money,
Calls vengeance on the Star-chamber •

we lend
An ear. " Ay, lend them all the ears

\-ou have !

"
i

I'uts m the King
;

" my subjects, as
yon fmd,

" Are fretful, and cone eive great things
of you. °

"Just iisten to them, friends; you'll
sanction me -^

The measures they most wince atmake them yours.
Instead of mine, I know: and to

begni,
" They say my levies pinch them —

raise me straight
Twelve subsidies !

"

^•""- All England cannot fur-
nish

I

l"\V( Ive subsidies !

/l<'/. But Strafford, just return-d
'

""uiu r''~'''^''^
has he to do with

How coukl he speak his mind ? He
lift before

'
li" Parliament assembled. Pym, who '

knows -^

Strafford ... !

'''"/• ^Vould I were sure we know
'

ourselves
!

What is for good, what, bad-who
friend, who foe !

^^''aii^p
>'0" count Parliaments no

Ifud. A gain .'

Wlulcthc King's creatures overbalance

-There's going on, beside, among our-
selves °

A Mui'^t.slow, but most effectual course
I'uving over, sapping, leavening

' '" himp till all is leaven GI-"-;"-'--
gone. " ~

I

'"
^clirerr'"

' '''"''' ""* ^'"^ ^""'^ ^'"
'

97

That no .sum short of just twelve
subsidies

Will be accepted by the King-our
House,

I say would have consented to that
ofler

To let us buy off ship-money
!

Tf cl ,
Mo.stlike,

, ;
?}'• '"^ subsi.lies will buy it off

Ihe House ...

j

li'f Will grant them ! Hampden,
i 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 I

1 here s no more taking refuge in this
room,

^'"^wdr^' "
^^* ^''' ^'"^ '^^ ^'^^t ^^

"
^^'sha^^'''"^'

^'"' "° P^''*^' *° °"''

" ^""^
'liy

^'11 come
!
" Congratulate

with me !

Pym enters.

G.p.

IW. Pym, Stra/Tord called this
1 arhament, you .say

But we'll not have our Parliaments like
those

In Ireland, Pym !

/?«rf. Let him s^and forth, your
friend !

'

O"''*
^'^^"1'""' ^ct hides far too many

,

It can be stretched no more, and, to mvmind,

I ^*;^;f
^^/^.'OP ^rom those it covered

I Ul/ier I oires. Good ILet him avow himself ! Ko fitter time'V\ewait thus long for you

<,
^"''-

, .

Perhaps, too long ISince nothing but the madness of the
Court,

Has'sate ^"'''f
*"^''^' ^^'*^"'' ^t once,

Stayl"' " ^'^'traying England.

This Parliament is Strafford's • let usvole
J'-L us

Our list of grievances too black by far i

lo suffer talk of sul.sidies: or best.
"

1 tat^ships moneys disposed of lon^r n<r«
^"'

enSh V '"'' "°'' *^"''^ ""'^^

And then let Strafford, for the love of itSupport his Parliament
!

'

H

a



o'i
STRAFFORD

\'am\ And vote as well

Xo war lo be with Scotland ! Hear

you, Pyni ?

We'll vote, no war ! Xo part nor lot in

it

For Englatul

!

Many Voices. Vote, no war ! Stop

the new levies;

!

No Bishops' war ! At once ! When 1

next we meet !

Pym. Much more when next we

meet ! Triends, \\hich of you

Since first the course of Stratford was

in doubt, fmc ?

Has fa'l :i the most away in soul troin

Vane. I sat apart, even now, under

God's eye,

Pondering the words that should de-

nounce vou. Pym,

In presence of us all, as one at league

With England's enemy.

I'yin. You are a good

And gallant spirit, Henry. Take my
hand

.And say you pardon me for all the pain

Till now ! Strafford is wholly ours.

Miuiv Voices. Sure ? sure ?

Fvm. Most sure : for Charles dis-

solves the Parliament

While I speak here.

—.And I must speak, friends,

now

!

I

Strafford is ours. The King detects,

the change,
|

Casts Stratford off for ever, and resumes

His ancient path : no Parliament for

us,
I

No Strafford for the King !
i

Come, all of you.

To bid the King farewell, predict

success

lo his Scots expedition, and receive

Strafford, our comrade now. The

next will be

Indeed a Parliament !

Vane. Forgive me, Pym !

Voices. This looks like truth : Strat-

ford can have, indeed.

No choice.

I'ym. Friends, fi)llow me 1 He's
with the KinR.

( ome, Hampden, and come, Rudyard,

and comi', N'ane !

Strafford shall tell you !

Voices. lo Whitehall tlien 1

Come !

Scene U.—Whilehull.

Cii.xRi.Es and SruAFFOKD.

(ha. Strafford !

Straf. Is it a dream ? my papers,

here

—

Thus, as I left them, all the plans you

found
So hippy- (look ! tlie track you pressed

mv hand
For pointing out)—and in th's very

room,
Over these very ]ilans, you te 1 me, sir,

With the same face, too— tel' iie just

one thing

That ruins them ! How 's this ? Wiiat

may this mean ?

Sir, who has done this ?

Cha. Strafford, who but I ?

I

You bade me put the rest away :

i

indeed

You are alone.

I

Straf. .Mone, and like to be I

No fear, when some unworthy scheme
i grows ripe.

Of those, who hatched it, leaving me to

loose

The mischief on the world ! Laud
hatclies war.

Falls to his prayers, and leaves the rest

to me.
And I'm alone.

Cha. At least, you knew as much
When first you undertook the war.

.^trnf. My l'<"g''-

Was this the way ? I said, since Laud
would lap

A little blood, 't were best to hurry

over

The loathsome business, not to be

whole months
At slaughter —one blow, only one, then,

peace.

Save for the dreams. I said, to please

you both
I'd lead an Irsli army to the West,

While in the South an English . . .

but you look

As though you had not told me fifty

times
'1" was a brave plan ! My army is all

raised,
r fvfM T>renared to loin it = ^ -

Cha. " Hear me, Strafford

!

Straf. . . . When, .or some Uttle

! thing, my whole design



STRAFFORD
^f

Is set aside—(where is the wretched Their sanct on to us th U 's much
PaP'^r ?)

I don't despond !

.l,^"V° 1
;*,'J— (»^'' 'Tr'- it is)—to 1 ad Wh:>

,
let them keep their money, at the

1 lie Enghsh army : why? Norlhum-

'

-.vorst !

berland The reputation of the People's help
That I appointed, chooses to be sick— Is all we want : we'll make shift vet I

Is frightened
: and, iiicanwlule, who Cha. Good Stratford !

-r. TT'rr 1"""
.

,

'
^^'"l- ^"t meantime, let the sum

1 he Irish Parliament ? or army, either ? be ne'er so small
U this my plan ? The) offer, we'll accept it : any sum -

\ \ ,, ,
^° disrespectful, sir ^ For the kx)k of it : the least grant tells

Slraf. My hege, do not believe it

!

the Scots
I am yours. The Parliament is ours—their stauncl^

\our-; ever: 't is too late to think
|

ally

... .f''°"^ , ^, .
I

I'urned ours : that told, there's halflo tlie death, yours. Elsewhere, this
'

the blow to strike i

untoward step I Whai will the «rant be ? What does
SlKill pass for mine; the world shall! CManville think'

think It mine. [here, I Cha. Alas I

Hut. here ! But, here ! lam .so seldom Straf. My liege '

Seldom with you, my King ! I, soon
to rush

.Mone ui)on a giant in the dark I

Cha. My Strafford !

Strafford \

But answer me 1

. O surely not refused

Cha.

Straf.

Have they .

us half ?

Straf [examines papers awhile.] Half the twelve subsidies ? We never
Seize the passes of the Tvne !

"
j

looked
Hut, sir, you .see—see all I say is true ? | For all of them. How many do thev
.\ly plan was sure to prosper, so, no '

give ?

,.
'^^"^^

^ „ !
Cha. You have not heard . .io ask the Parliament for help;; Straf. (What has he done ')—

whereas
I Heard what .?

''

We need them frightfully. But speak at once, sir, this grows
^ '"'• Need the Parliament ? terrible '

Straf. Now, for Clod's sake, sir, not
'

[The Kin^ eontinmne silent

...
""'-' ^"or more ! You have dissolved them !-I'll noi

\\ ' can afford no ( rror ; we draw, now, leave this man
I inm our last resource: the Parlia- Cna. 'T was old Vane's ill-judged
,,

"'ent I vehemence.
-M.i^l help u.s

!

j straf. Old Vane ?

' ;"• I ve imdonc you, Strafford ! Cha. He told them, just about to
^""^f- Nay— vote the half,

A,iy—
\\ hy despond, sir, 't is not come That nothing short of all twelve sub-

t" "'-'^t
I

sidles
J have not hurt you ? Sir, w Jiat have Would .serve our turn, or be accented

T ,

'''"
' ^l>'"l- \ ane iJO Hurt you? I unsay it! Don't Vane! Who, sir, promised me that

^
f^Vond ! ; y„y Vane ...

i^ir ,io you turn from me ? o God, to have it gone, quite gone from
V''''- My friend of friends

!

me.
Str.,t. We'll make a .-ihift. Leave The one last hope-1 that despair, mynu the Parliament

! hoi).-—
^

H'lp thry us ne'er .so little and I'll That I should reach his heart one day
. ,

'"^^'^''

,
and cure

^'

>llllllCleilt Out of \f Wi.'ll cr%a^l, +1 *1l V-;ii .1__. 1 . _ .

l,,,r
'

' ?'' ,
••-"—•-"- •-"-- --;•

.
^^ proua a^aiH

T|„.,.v.L,.. 1 ..
And young again, care for the sunshine

1 ii' \ resitting, that 's one Kreat thing
; .

too,
that uaif gives

. And never think of EUot any more,^

.
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God, and to to.l lor this, ro far for this,
|

Get nearer, and stdl nearer, reach this

heart
i

And find \'ane there !
'

[Sudilrulv taknii; up a pupcr, and
continunti^ with a pined ciilDiitfi';.

Norlluiniberland is sick :

Well, tlien, I take tlie army ;
Wilnint

lea<ls

The iior^e, and he, with Conway, must
secure

The pas-.es of the Tyne : Orntond

suiiphes

My jilaee in Ireland. Here, we'll try

the C'ltv :

If they refine a loan—debase the coin

And seize the bullion I we've no other

choice.

Herbert . . ,

.And this while I am here ! w ith

you !

And there are hosts such, hosts like

Vane ! I go.

And, I once gone, they'll close around

you, sir.

When the least pique, pettiest mistrust,

is sure

To ruin me—and you along with me !

Do you see that ?
' And you along with

me !

—Sir, you'll not ever listen to these

men,
And I awav, fighting your battle ? Sir,

If they—if She—charge me, no matter

how

—

Say you, " At any time when he returns
" His head is mine !

" Don't stop me
there I Vou know

My head is yours, but never stop me
there !

Cha. Too shameful, Strafford ! You
advised the war,

.\nd . . .

SIraf. III! that was never spoken

with
Till it was entered on ! That loathe

the war !

That say it is the maddest, wicked-

est . . .

Do you know, sir, I think, within my
heart.

That you would say I did advise the

war
;

And if, through your own weakness,

or what 's worse.

These Scots, wii'i God to help ^\\ov,^.

drive ir.e back,

sir ! Face of

smooth, cold

You will not step between the raging

Pef)])le

And me, to say . . .

I knew it ! from the first

I knew it ! Never was so cold a heart !

Remeinl)er that I said it—that I never

Believed vou for a moment !

—And, you loved me ?

You thought your perfidy profoundly

hid
Because I could not share the whisper-

ings

With N'ane, with Savile ? What, tlie

face was masked ?

I had the heart to see,

flesh.

But heart r^f .tone—of

; fright I ne !

' Ay, call t^ . '^hall I call for you ?

The Svots

; Goaded to madness ? Or the Englis'<

—Pym-
Shall I coll Pym, your subject ? Oh.

you think

I'll leave them in the dark about it all?

They shall not know you ? Hampden,

I

'Pym shall not ?

! Pym, H.\mpden, Vane, etc., enter.

Uhoppint; on his knee] Thus favoured

with your gracious countenance

What shall a rebel League avail against

Your servant, uttcrlv and ever yours ?

So. gentlemen, the King's not even left

The privilege ot bidding .le farewell

Who haste to save the People—that

vou stvle

Your People—from the mercies of the

Scots

.\nd France their friend ?

[To Chart ES.] Pym's grave eyes

are fixed

Upon vou, sir !

Your pleasure, gentlemen ?

I

Hanip. The King dissolved us~'t is

the King we seek

And not Lord Strafford.

Sircjf. —Strafford, guilty t(X)

Of counselling the measure. [To

CiiARi-Es] (Hush . , . you know—
You have forgotten—sn I counselled

if)

.V heinous matter, truly ! But the

King cuLir.sc

Will vet see cause to thank me for a

Which now, perchance , . . (Sir, tell

them so !)—he blames.



-^^h'^rr'^^

STRAFFORD
Well, choose some fitter tunc to make

your charge :

I slKill l.e witli the Scots, you under-
stand ?

1 lien yelp at me !

Meanwhile, your Majesty
Linds me, by this fresh token of your

trust ...
[Utufc)' Ow pretence of an earnest

farewell. Strafford conducts
Charles to the door, in suck a
manner as to huie his agitation
from the test : as the Kinq dis-
appears, thev turn as by one iin-
pHlseto Pym, li'hohas notchane;cd
his original posture of surprise

Ilump Leave we this arrogant strong
wicked man !

IV";,' and others. Hence, Pym '

Come out of this unworthy plac;
lo our old room again ! He 's gone

[bTRAFFORD, fust aboul to follow

p
'^'' f<>ng, looks bach.

,. ^
*'"'• Not gon- !

./<' SruAFFGRD.] Keep tryst ! the old
appointment 's made anew •

i

1 Diget not we shall meet again i
i

,•'."'"/• So be it!'
\n(l It an army follows me ?

;

\v!n""': .
His friendsw HI entertain your army !

v^'^'"-
I'll not say

^ou have misreckonc I, Strafford"-
time shows.

Perish
""Ivandspiri.

! Fool to feign a doubt,
ir. lend the scrupulous and nice reserve
'

'I "lie wliose prowess shall acluuve the
feat !

^\ !ui( share liavc I in it ? Do I affect
I

" xe Of) dismal sign above vour head
^\iitn (,od suspends his ruinous tlmn-

der there ?

Strallonl is doomed. Touch him no
one of vou !

V. ,
„^^^"' Hampi-ix, etc., go out.

^!'"f- Pym, we shall meet again!

Lndy Carlisle enters.

, , _ Vou Jiere, cliild ?

.."''-'Car. Ifush-
1 K^ii.iw It all : hu,sh, Strafford !

,,
?''^-,

. ..
Ah ? you know ?•" i siiail make a .sorry soldier

l.ucv !

'^'1 1-iiights begin their enterprise, wc
lead.

I'nder the best of auspices ; 't is morn,
ihe U-idy girds liis sword upon the

^outh
(He's always very young)—the trum-

' pets sound,
Cups pledge him, and, why, the King

blesses him—
Vou need not turn a page of the ro-

mance
To learn the Dreadful Giant's fate

Indeed.
We've the fair Lady here; but she

apart,

—

A poor 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 !

Lady Car. Go forth ?

w'^^'fu ^- ,

"^^'^^t ""Otters it ?
\Nc shall die gloriously—as the book

says.

Lady Car. To Scotland ? not to Scot-
land ?

^traf. Am I sick
Like your good brother, brave North-

umberland ?

Beside, these walls seem falling on me
Lady Car Strafford,

Ihe wind that saps these walls can
undermine

Vour camp m Scotland, too. Whence
creeps the wind .'

Have you no eyes except for Pym '

,
I^ok here I

A breed of silken creatures lurk and
thrive

In your contemjit. You'll vanquish
I'ym ? Old Vane

Can vanquish you. And Vane you
think to fly ?

^

Rush on the Scots! Do nobly)
\ a ne's slight sneer

Shall t(st success, adjust the praise
suggest '

The faint result
: Vane's sneer shall

reach you there.—Vou do not listen !

St, at. Oh, _i gi,.e that up f

There s fate ,n it : I give all f.ere ,,uite

Care not what old Vane does or Holland
does

Ag -.,ist me ! 'T is so idle to withstand Iin no case icU me what they do!
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LadV Car. But, Strafford . . .
i That cloth."; the King—he shall IwlioM

Strar. I want a littlu -trife, ))esi<le
;

mv soul !)

real strife
;

Strafford,— I shall .speak best if you'll

This pettv, palace-warfare flo. s inc not gaz''

l,;irm :
l'])onnie: I hul never thought, indeed.

I sliall feel better, fairlv out of it. lo speak, but you woukl perish too, m)

J.aJv Car. Why do vou smile ? sure .

.Stra/. I K<)t to lear them, clrld ! Could you but know what 't is to bea'

I could have lorn his throat at lir-t, my friend,

old \'ane's, On*' iniaRe stamped within you, turn

As he leerjd at me on his stealthv way inp; blank

To the Queen's closet. Lonl, one lo.ses I'he el>e imperial brilliance of youi

heait !
mind,—

I often found it in mv hiart to say i
A weakness, but most precious,—like a

'• Do not traduce ni<' to her !

"
' flaw

J.adv Car. But the KinR ... I' the diamond, which .should .shape

Straf. The King stood there, 't is not
j

forth some sweet face

so long ago, !
Vet to create, and meanwhile treasured

—There ; and the whimper, I.ucv, " J5e
|

there

my friend I-t'st nature lose her gracious thought
" Of friends ! "—Mv King ! I would for ever !

have ... ' Straf. When could it be? No I

Ladv Car. . , . Died for him ? ; Yet . . was it the day

Straf. Sworn him true, Lucv : 1 can We waited in the anteroom, till

die for him.
' Holland

Lady Car. But go not, Stratford! Should leave the presence-chamber ?

But you must nnounce Lady Car. What ?

This project on the Scots ! Die, ! Straf. —'I li^l
\

wherefore die ? Described to you my love for C harles .'

Charles never loved vou. Lady Car. (Ah, no—
Straf. -\nd he never will. One must not lure him from a love like

He's not of those who care the more for
;

that !

men
That they're unfortunate.

Oh, let him love the King and die

!

'T is past.

Ladv Car. Then wlierefore die I shall not serve him worse for that

For such a master ?
\

one brief

.Straf. You that told me lirst ' And jiassionate hope, silent for ever

How good he was—when I must leave : now !)

true friends And you are really bound for Scotland

To find a truer friend !—that drew me
i

then ?

here I wish you well : you must be very

From Ireland,
—

" I had but to show sure

myself Of the King's faith, for Pym and all his

" And Charles would spurn \'ane, crew

Savile and the rest "— Will not be idle—setting Vane aside I

You, child, to ask me this ? Straf. If Pym is busy,—you may

Ladv Cur. (If he have set
|

write of Pym.

His heart abidingly on Charles !)
''• Lady Car. What need, since there's

Th' 11, fri<.nd, your King to take your part ?

I shall not sec you any more. He may endure Yane's counsel ;
but

Straf. Yes, Lucy. for Pym

—

There's one man here I have to meet. Think you he'll suffer Pym to . . .

'.-..1.. i.i. f! !:: !•.;;;"' S.';./.'. Ch.ild. vour hiir

What wav to .save him from the King ? Is glossier than the Queen's !

My soul— Ladv Car. Is that to ask

That lent from its own store the A curl of me ?

charmed disguise ,
Straf. Scotland the weary way !
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Lady Car. Stay, let me fasten it.—A rival's, Strattonl ?

Straf. [shawiriij; the Gfor£;c.] He hiinp

Ihc
Curse notliing to-night I Only

. . - - r^ ,
one name

It th.Te
: twine yours around it, \ They'll curse in all those streets to-

,
'^ "'';.' ,. i night. Whose fault ?

''/' ,;"'• >;0-no-another t.me-^ I),d I make kings .' .set up, the first, a
so man

An
1
ih-re s a mas.iuc on foot. Fare-

,

To represent the miiltitu.le, receive

,

,"'"•, "'<'^';;"-f
^ ,.

AH love in rght ol them -.Mipplant
I •! ill

,
do somellimg to enliven us them so

In Sn.iland: we e.xpect it at your Tntil voii lo've the man and not the
.

''•'"'I'*- kiiig
\'"/. I shall not fail ,n Scotland. The man with the mild voxc and

V ''Ir
'

, ""i' ,
Piosper—if| moil rnlul eves

-> (Ml 11 think of me sometimes !

j

Which .send me' forth
\'>,'/. How think of him —To breast the Moody seaAnd not of you ? ot you, the lingering That sweeps before mc : with one- star

,
'

T'''' , . I
for guide.

:A gulden one) in my good fortune's
; Night has its first, supreme, forsaken

l-d'lv Car. Strafford . . . Well,
when the eve has its last streak

i
!' ni^'ht has its first star.

[S'w i^ocs out.
>'li'"f. That voice ot hers

—

\'nH\\ think she had a heart sometimes I

His voice
Is solt too.

Only Cod can save him now.

star.

ACT in
ScFNE T.—Oppoutc Wcstminsttr Hall.

Sir Henry 'V.\NE, Lord S.wile, Lord
HoLL.^ND, and others of the Court.

Sir. H. Vine. The Commons thrust
you out .'

i, I, , -.,, , ,
,~ '•• Savile. And what kept you• I hou about his bed, about his path I From sharing their civihtv '

lliM'^itii! Where's England's path ? SirH. Vane. Kept me ?

\n
1

'
'y^"'"^'' ''"^'r' ,^ , ,

Fresh .^ews f-om Scotland, sir ! worse
.\n.l not to join again the trnck my foot than .V- last
Mn.t follow-whither ? All that for- H that mav be. All 's up with Straf-lorn way ford there:
Anion, the tomI«! Far-far-till ... Nothing to bar the mad Scots marching

\>lut, theydo
I hither

^

"inirirf^riJi'""
P^'^ ' ^°'^' Next Lord's-day morning. That de-huge in the dusk,

llnie's—Pym to tace ! ^
Why then, I liave a foe

tained me, sir !

Well now, before they thrust you out,
go on,—

All we .set down for him ?
beard the King.

And shall tlie King want Strafford at
his need ?

Am 1 not here ?

Not in the market-place,
Pr icl on by the rough arti.sans, so

proud
io catch a glance from Wentworth I

They he down

some day
.*oc \^Ai\_t

111' not watching for our sake ?
"

Not there !
^

I'Ul ui \\ hitehail, the whited sepulchre,
j

ff"^- Not a word missed.
Ere h(- began, we entered, Savde, I

And Bristol and some more, with hope
to breed

A wholesome awe in the new Parlia-
ment.

But such a gang of graceless ruffians.
Vane,

Vane. So many ?

Savile. Not a bench
Without its complement of burly

kuaves

;
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rjff
Your hopeful son among them : Hamp-

den leant

Upon his shoulder— think of that !

Vane. I'd think

On Lontlial's speecli. if I couhl get at it.

Urged he, I ask, how grateful they

sliouhi jircive

For this unlooked-for summons from

the King ?

//('/. Just as we drilled Inm.

Vane. I'hat the Scots will -narch

On London ?

//('/. All, and inaile so much of it,

A dozen subsidies at least seemed sure

To follow, wlien . . .

Vane. Well ?

//()/. 'T IS a strange thing now !

I've a vague memory ot a sort of sound,

A voice, a kind of vast imnatural voice

—

I'ym, sir, was speaking ! Savile, help

me out :

What was it all ?

Sav. Something alxjut " a

matter "

—

No,
—

" work for England."

lid. " England's great revenge"

He talked of.

5a;'. How sliouUl I get used to

Pym
I

More than yourselves ? I

Hoi. However that be,

'Twas something with which we had
nought to do,

For we were "strangers" and 'twas
" England's work "

—

(All this while looking us straight in the

face)

In other words, our presence might bo

spared.

So, in the twinkling of an eye, before

I settled to my mind what ugly brute

Was likest Pym just then, they yelled

us out, '<^\Sfi.

Locked the doors after us, and here are

Vane. Eliot's old method . . .

Sav. Prithee, Vane, a truce

To Ehot and his times, and the great

Duke,
And how to manage Parliaments !

'Twas you
Advised the Queen to summon this :

(To do him justice) would not hear of it.

Vane. Say rather, you have done

the best of turns

To Strafford : he 's atYork, we all know
why.

I would you had not set the Scots on
Stratforil

Till Strafford put down Pym for us, my
lord !

.S'iJi'. Was it I altered Strafford's

plans ? did I . . .

A Messenger enUrs.

Mrs. The Queen, my lords—she

sends me : follow me
.\{ once ; 'tis very urgent ! slu requires

Your counsel : something perilous and
strange

Occasions her command.
Sciv. We follow, friend !

Now, X'ane ; —your Parliament will

plague us all I

\'anf. No Stralford lure beside !

Sav. If you dare hint

I had a hand in his betrayal, sir . . .

Hul. Nay, find a litter time for

(juarrels—Pym
Will overmatch the best of you ; and,

think.

The Queen I

I'anc. Come on, then : under-

stand, I loathe

Stratford as much as any—but his use!

I'o keep olf Pym, to screen a friend or

two,

I would we had reserved him yet awhile.

ScHNE U.— Whitehall.

The Ql'eln and Lady Ca usle.

Oucrn. Tt cannot be.

ladv Car. It is .so.

Qiurn. Why, the House
Have hardly met.

Ladv Car. They met for that.

Queen. No, no

!

Meet to impeach Lord Strafford ? 'T is

a jest.

Ladv Car. A bitter one.

Queen. Consider I 'Tis the House
We summoned so reluctantly, which

nothing
But the disastrous issue of the war
Persuaded us to summon. They'll

wreak all

Their spite on us, no doubt ; but the

old wav
Is to begin liy talk of grievances :

They have their grievances to busy

them.
Lady Car. Pym has begun his speech.

Queen. Where's Vane ?—That is,

'?%
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T STRAFFORD
I'ym will impeach I^nl Stratford if ho

lra\t s

Ills l>n-si(loncy
; he's at York, we know

Smci- the Scots beat him : why .should
he leave York ?

I.adv Cur. Uecaiise the Km^ sent for
hiin.

Qiurn. Ah—hut if

Ihe King did send for him, he let him
know

Wo had iK-en forced to call a Parlia-
ment

—

I

A st.p which Stratford, now I come to
think,

I

Was vehement against.
'

Ladv Car. jhe policy I

l-scaped him, of first striking i'arlia-
ments

io earth, then setting them upon their
teet

And Riving them a sword : but this is
idle. I

I >id the King send for Strafford .' He
will come.

Quicn. And what am I to do '

Ladv Car. What do } Fail
madam I

'

lie ruined for his sake ! what matters
how.

So .t but stand on record that youmade '

.\n effort, only one ?

\!-T\ ,,. .

The King away
At Iheoliald s !

^

l.'.idv Car. Send for him at once • he
must

Dissolve the House.
Qiictn. Wait till Vane finds the

truth
*'t lie report : then . .

I ulvCar
^

_It will matter little
\W ii.it the King does. Strafford that

i''nds his arm
And breaks his heart for you !

105

Sir H. V.xNE enters.

' "«<'. The Commons, madam '

An- sitting with clo.sed doors. A hu-e
debate, "

j

N'" l.ick of noi.se
; but nothing, I should •

:,'iH'ss,
I

(Vmcrnine Strafford
: Pym h.-.s .-.-r-

'

tainly ' ''' "'"
1

^'"' sjioken yet.

(>'<«. [/o Lady Carlisle]. You
inMr ?

'-"'' ^'"'•.
\ do not hear

Thai th<' King's .sent for!
•^"- //• Vatir. Savile will l^ able

lo tell you more.

Hoi.LA.vn enters.

Q'*''f»-
The last news, Holland ?

lot. p
Is raging like a fire. The whole House

means
To follow him together to Whitehall
And force the King to give up Strafford ?

SlTu .u
Strafford?

Hot. It they content themselves

j

with Stratford
! I.aud

Is talked of, Cottington and Winde-
bank too,

I'ym has not left out one of them—

I

would
You heard Pym raging !

•r-^Tu",- ^'^"'•' 8" find the King!
leil the King, Vane, the People followPym
To brave us at Whitehall !

Savile enters.

-v^Z'^u T . ^°* *° Whitehall—
I 1 is to the Lords they go: they seek

redress

On Strafford from his peers—the lecal
I

way, ^

i

They call it.

I

Queen. (Wait, Vane
!)

Sav But the adage givesLong life to threatened men. Strafford
can save

Himself .so readdy
: at York, rememlier

In his own county, what has he to fear ?
I he Commons only mean to frighten

him
From leaving York. Surely, he will

not come.
Queen. Lucy, he will not com'- 1

LwiyCar Once more, the KingHast sent for Strafford. He will coma

An,T" , .
Oh doubtless!And bring destruction with him • that's

his way.
What but his coming spoilt all Con-

way's plan ?

The King must take his counsel, choose
nis friends,

^'''^St?"'''''
"^"'"" '^^'hat'sthe

The North^that was to rise, Ireland to

'''''a ir'ight"^
" '"

'"-^' ^"^^ ••"'"^'
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Is no pro(liKi"iis puni>,hmcnt. ^/i.i/. An iirKcii. lu.iltir thai

l.adv Cur. \ Iri^^ht ? l^l|)l)rt^l tlir K iik'

I'yni will fail \\orsr ihan Str.itlord il lie
[
I'd l.ailv C.\':i i-i.i:.

|
Why, I.iicy,

tliiiiks what s 111 a^'i' itioil now.

To fri^;htt.n hiiii. [To tin- (._)i i-i;.';.] Voii I liat a 1 tlui muli'imt^ and ^iiniKKiiiK',

will Hot -uU r hiill tlnii .' sec,

Sav. Whni -oiiict Iimg liki' iv chaigr IV'rihs at nif ? 'llu y lio not spcik !

is ina<U', the Kmg l.adv Car. I ' w h (niic !

Will Ix'^l know how lo save hiiti ; ami I'or wo an' proiiil of you iKipps- ami

't is ( loar, jiroiid

While Slralloul sulkr-, noihnii^ by th. lo luivi- you w itii us, Str iiiord ! Vou
niatli T, WIT '.taiuu h

Tlie Kiiil; may reap advaiiuinr : lin^ AtDiirham: joii did \m II ihirc ! Had
in (lui'^tion, you not

No dininu; you with ship iiioin'y com- IV-on slivrd. you mi^;lit have ....
phunts ! ! WL- said, i-\rii now,

Qui'iii. ll'o Lady t .\i';i i.i i;.] If wc Our hojie's in you !

di^Mi'.vo thvm, who uill jiay tlic N/c //. (""'. /'" '-"Iv Caimisif.]

armv ? Ihi; (Jucin uonid speak with vou.

Protect us from the inM>lri,t Scots ? Slmf. \Vill one ol you, his servant.^

l.adv Car. In truth, hen', \()uch^afe

I know not. madam. StraUord's fate To s'c;nify my pn->ence to the King ?

concerns .sVj/. .\n urgent matter ?

Me little: you desired to learn wTiat
j

Sli,if. None that touci. you,

courM-
j
Lord Savile ! Say, it were some

Would save him : I obey you. treacherous

I'anc. Xot ce, too, Slv pitiful intriguing with the Scots—
There can't be fairer ground lor taking \'<m would go free, at least! ( 1 hey

full haf divine

Revenge—(Stratford 's revengeful)— My ]niriH)-e !) Madam, shall I see th(

than he'll have Kmg ?

Against his o'.d friend Pym. Ihe ser\-.ce I would render, much con

Qiitoi. W'hy, he shall claim cerns

Vengeance on Pym ! His wdtare.
ianc. .\nd Strallord, who IS he Qiiriit. But hi ; Majesty, my lord.

To 'scape unscathed amid the accidents May not be here, may . . .

That harass all beside ? I, for my Straf. Its importance, then,

part, Must plead excuse for this withdrawal,

Should look for something of discom-
i

madam.
fiture ! And for the grief it gives Lord Savile

Had the King trusted me so thoroughly
,

here.

And been so paid for it.
j

Qiin-n. [Who ha<; bcii convcrsinq with

Hoi. He'll keep at York :

' \'\mc and Homand.] The King
All will b!ow over: he'll return no

I

will see you. sir!

worse,
!

[A) L.idv (-akiisic.| Mark me:
Humbled a little, thankful for a place

!

I'yms worst

Under as good a man. Oh, we'll dis- Is done by now : lie has impeaclicd th ~

ptiiso
I

F.arl,

With seeing Strafford lor a month or Or found the Karl too strong for him, by
two ! now.

Let us iKit seem instrucled ! We
Stratfokd entrts.

Queen. "S'ou lure ! No good to Strallord. but deform our-

Straf. The Kmg sends for me, .selve'^

madam. With shan.e in the world's eye, [To
Qiicoi. Sir,

j

STK.\iroKi). ] His Majesty
The Kmg ...

|
Has much to say v it'i you.
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'^fr.if. Tin-..' ll.Ttint,'. !i».: icijucc :.l (lie K.mk'-. l.ollowiuss ?)

[/(' l.,iily Cakiisii.) .No iiK.tns ot >,tru/. I kiu-w
KfttiiiK' ihrrn away ? And slit- - 'J'hi'y would lie gl.id of it,—all ovtr

What diMs nIr' wliis[i<r ? 1 >oos she oiitr,

know my jmriiov .'

I lui.w Ih.v uoul.l \>r nhv\ . hut lio'd
What d(Hs .-,lic tlmik ol it ? (Ul llu-ni contrjw,

'^^*''^y ' rill- ( )iK( 11 and he, to mar, by liilj)inK
Oiiirn. [I'o I.ndy C ski i->i i:,] Ihv u,

Loincs to lialllc ryni — he thinks An aii^fl's mik nt;.

'Ii'' <l;niK.r
: laiiv Cm. (Is In- mad ?) Dear

I 1! oil : trll lini no word of it ! a tunc Strat(oi<l,
I Ml ||.l|> uil ,;,,;nr: wr'il not licw.uit-^ Vo;i \\ fir Hot \.(int lo Inuk so liapjiy.

"'« ""•"•
I

Stni/. Swfct,
i\''p li'iii in play, Lucy— noii, :,clf- I tiicd oin'dimcc thorou^jlny. i t<x)k

posM'ssed The Kind's wild plan : ol ourso, ere I

\n'! I ilm ! [To Sthaitokd] '1 o -]rire' could n.iLh
\ciiir lordshp some dtjay My annv, Conwav in n^d it. [ drew

I uill niyM'H ne.|iiaint the Kins. [/'<', I'he \vi,d<s Ic^.thrr, raised all heaven
lady lAKMsii;.] Ueware !

j

and I'anh,
[llu 'JlilU.v, \ A.Nf, Hoi I ..wt) .nid And would have fought the Scots : the

Savii-I'. V" ""I. iviiu; at once
Stiaf. She knows it? Made tnice With them. Then, Lucy,
/ 'ii/v Cur. Tell me, Sti itlord ! then, dear child,
^''''/- .Mterwaid ! God put it in my mind to love, serve,

Ihis inomenl '.s the great moment ol all de
"""'•

j

For Clnrlcs, but ne\er lo <jbey him
>lie knows my jiurpose :•

|

n.ore !

JmiIv Car. riiorouLjhly : just now\ Whdc he endured their in-olence at
She bade me hide it Irom \(iii. ! K jion

•^'^"f- <,.'ii;ck, dear child, I fell on them at Durham. I5ut you'll
Ihe whole o' the scheme ? i tt 11

I.ailv Car. (Ah, he woih! learn if J lu- K.ng I waited ? All the anteroom
''">

. Is filled with mv .ndherents.
Connive at i'ym's I'l-ocedure ! Could I.adv Car. ' Slrallord—Straflcrd,

"">' '""• What daring act is this vou liint ?
I live once apprised the King! fUit Straf. No, no !

there's no time •

1 ,s here, not daring if you knew' I al'
1 "r falsehood, now.) Strafford, the here!

whole is known. 1 'Drawhn; f-aftrs /rcw ;,i<: biras:.
>/;.;/. Known and appro\ed.

| Full i)roof. .'ee, .imple proof—does the
Ladv Cur. Hardly discounten— Oueen know

anced.
I Jiave such damning piroof ? Bcdicrci

Slraf. And the King- -.say, the King and ]:-se.\.

consents as well ?
,
Broke, Warwick, Savile (did ycu notice

I.adv Ctiy. Ihe Kmg s not vet in Savile?
formed, but will not dare The simjicr that I spoilt ') F-^yc

I" interpose. Mandeville—
^/>-.'/. \\'hat need to wait him, ' Sold lo the Scots, body and sou! by
th.n ? j>y„T !

'
•

Ih !l sanction it ! I staved, child, tell /.mlv Car. (Ircat Heaven I

, '""V
'""'^

' ,
''"'"f- I'''°'" Savde and his lords.

It \' \e(| me to the soul—(his u.ufin.r (/^ I'l ,.1

\, :U k

i1k- KiiiH:

\nd his losels, crushed !—l'yin shall
nowliim, there's no counting on not ward the bl

Jrll him I waited Iouk !

Nor Savile creep aside from it ! The
V

Ladv Car. (What can h- mean ? And the Qibal—I crush them !

Crew

tm

4
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i
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>
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io8 STRAFFOT^D

l.iitiv Car. Aiiil you «<)—
Str.itldrd, - aii'l iinw yon Ko ?

—
Sliiif. — A I Hint no work

In till.' l>acli.;i()Uii(l, I piDini-i' >ou ! I

Straight lo tin' llousi' uf l.onli lo tl.iiiii

ttu'S • knavl^.
Maiiiwariii},' !

|

/.<(,/v Car. Stay—stay, Strattord !

Sir. if.
Slu'll niiirn,

Thf (.Miccii—some little project ot luT

o\\ u !

No tune to lo^e : the I\in,i,' takes frii^lit

jierliaps.

I./i'lv Car. I'y Ill's sl rone;, reiiv iiiber !

.S.'>-((/. \'erv sironi,', as lit^

llu' l'',iclion's hcail —with no ollentc to

I ! iniiid'H.

\'aiU', Kuilyaril and my lovinu; Holli-^ :

one
And all tliey k)il^c within tlu' I'owtr to-

nif,'ht

In just e(|iiality. ]!ryan ! Mainwariii^,'

!

[Many of Ins AJ/irrciits nitir.

riie Peers debate just now (a hicks'

cliance)

On the Scots war; my visit 's oppor-
tune.

When all is over, Hryan, you proci'ed

'lo Irel.ind : these dispatches, mark
mo, Bryan.

Are for the Deputy, and these for

Orniond :

We want the army here—my army,
raised

\t such a cost, tliat sliould have done
such Rood,

\nd was inactive all the time ! I'.o

matttT,
We'll find a use for it. Willis ... or,

no—you

!

You, friend, make haste to York : ixar
this, at once . . .

Or,—better stay for form's sake, see

yourself

The news you carry. You remain with
me

To execute the Parliament's commaiiil,

Mainwaring ! Help to si ze the lesser

knaves.

Take cire there's noescapinj; at back-

I'll not have one cscajie, mind iiu—not
one !

I seem revengeful, Lucy ? Did you
know

What these men dare I

I.ddv Car. It 1 . so niuih lip v d.irc !

Stiaf. I proved that Ion;; ai;o ; my
turn is now

Keep sharp watch, (loriiiv;, on the

citl/elis !

( »b^erve who harbours any of the brood
1 hat scr.imble ott : be sure they smart

for It !

Our cotters are hut lean.

.\nd voii, chilli, too,

Shall h.'.ve your ta-^k ; deliver this to

Land.
I-iiid A ill not be the sowest in my

pi,u-.e :

" Tlioroui^h " he'll cry !—Foolish, to

be so fjl.id !

This life is uav an<l nlowitiL,', after all :

' r Is uortli while, Lucy, ha\ iii^; toes like

mine
Just for the bliss of crushing them.

To-tlay

Is worth the livini; for.

IahIv C r. That reddenin;,' brow I

You seem . . .

Stiaf. Well—do I not ? I would
'k Will -

I could not but tie well on siuli a d.iv!

And, this (lay ended, 't is of slight im-

port [the soul

How lon^,' the ravaged frame subjects

111 Stratford.

I.ai/v Car. Noble Strattord !

.S7(<(/. No farewell !

I'll see you anon, to-morrow— the tirst

thing.

^If She shoulil come to stay me!

l.aJv Car. C.o— 't is nothing—
(_)nly my heart that swells ; it has been

thus
l>e now : go, StraHord !

Straf. To-night, then, let it be.

I must see llim ; vou, the next after

Him,
I'll tell you how Pym looked. Follow

me, irieiids !

You, gentlemen, shall see a '-ight this

hour
To talk of all your live^. Close after

me !

" My friend of friends !

"

[STK.\ri-ORn (/)((/ the re<it po out.

r _ 7,. /".-jj. T!;;^ h'in.y :*v:'r the

King !

No thought ot one besule, whose little

word
Unveils the King to him —one word

from me,



T STR.\rFr»KD

Willi h vit I do not hrtadic !

Ah, ha\c I spared
^tr,itl.>rd a pati and shall I sck re-

ward
'Vyiind that mcniorv ? Sun.lv too,

^OIIIC U.IV
ih i- the 1)1 tNr fur iiiv lo\c. N,,, no—
ih- Ul.llld nut I,M,k M) jovoiis I'll Ix-

h.\c
111 \ I i\-

( \r uoiiM never sparkle thus,
'I

'

' I not pi.ued tor liini this long
I'Mil; while.

.^u.M. Ill,—The Anti-()him'>cy of thr
House of Lords.

M'liiv of tlte PresI'Vleiinn Puitv. The
.Ulhtrcnts of SrK.\i-i urd, cU.

A (iroiif, of Preshyieiuin^.— i. I tell
you ho btruck Ma.wvell : .Maxwell
sought

To stay the Earl : he .struck liirii and
[lassed on.

-• Fear as you mav, keep a gootl
lountenancc

1

1!' tore these rulllers.

Stntthiid h(-ro Mic first,
Willi tnu t'leai ain.y at his l)ack I

' Xo doubt.
I .\'.iild Pyni liad matle haste: lhat'.s

l!r\a'i, luish—
The t;,illant pointintj.

>!' if/o,,rs l-'idloivers.—i. Mark these
v.orthies, now !

-. .\ Koodly gathering !
" Where

the carcass is

" There shall tile eagles "—what's the
rest ?

' For eagles
-.i\' rrows.

•' I'nshvtrrian. Stand hack, sirs !

' ''' ''/ Stntlfoyd's Followers. Are we
in (;ene\a ?

' J'lnihvli'ridii. No, nor in Ireland;
"e ha\e leave to breathe.

(>i!r
, I Stratford's PoU nvcrs. Tiuly ?

ikiioM how privileu'ed we be
J-i- serve "King iVm !

" There's
Njme one at Whitehall

*'*'•' skulks obscure; but Pvm
"truts ...

•••• I'rcsbyhrian. iNearer.
J l:.llowrr of Straf}o,d. High.-r

^\<^- l"ok to .sec him. [To his Coni-
1
anions.] I'm to have St:. John

bi ili.uge
; was he among the knaves

J list now .

IO<;

riiat toll),wed I'vm within tlierc ?

_.
''"'/'" Th.' t;auiu man

lalUmg with Kudyard. Did the l.arl
(,\p(i t

f'ym at \\\. heels so fast ? I hke it not.

Ma.\wi:i.i. rntos.

.Iiilhtr. Win-, ni.m, they rush into
till net ' Here s M i\\m|1 _

n.i, M.ixudi 5 ii,,„. n^^. ij,^.(|,,,.„
tloi k around

The Idlow! Do you feel the L.rl's
hand yet

I'lKin your .shoulder, Ma.xwell ?

,

^'"'- (.entlemdi,
Stand bark ! a great thing parses here.

.) l-'oll ,Wi'r of Stratjord. [To anothft .]
The i;arl

'

Is at his work ! ITo M.] Sav, Max-
well, what great thing !

Speak <)ut ! [Jo a Presbyterian.]
Imu nd, I've a kindness lor you !

I'liend,

I've seen you with St. John : O stock-
i>liness I

Wear such a rulf, an<l never call to
mind

St. John's head in a charger ? How,
the plague,

Not laugh .'

Another. Say, Maxwell, what great
thing !

Another. \av, wait

:

The jest will be to .vait.

Inst. And who's to bear
These ilemure hypocrites ? You'd

swear they cami! . . ,

Came ... just as we come I

[.) Puritan enters hastily and with-
out observing SrRAFFORD'.s
I'ollowers.

The Puntait. How goes on the
work .'

Has P\ni . . .

A I'ollower of Strafford. The secret'^-
out at last. Aha,

TIio carrion 's :,ccnted ! Welcome
crow the hrst !

Gorge merrily, ou with the blinkin"
e\-e I

°

King T'vm ' ii.as fdleti •

The Puritan. Pym ?

A Strafford. '

Py.^ i

A Presbvterinn. Onlv Pym >

Manx of Stua/o, r^ Followers' ^lo
brother, not 1 , only; Viae a'
Well,

a
0}

-I

1;

I

1



ITO STRAFFORD

Ivinlyanl a^ well, ll.unplcn, Si. John
a'^ will !

A l'tes>i\tc)ia)t. Mv min^l missives :

i.ost ! Lost

:

wc li'ic, Maxwrll ?

l'ii(.lc before

can it 1)0 true
A uoth-:r.

A Slrnff.nd. Say
7 7j ' l^iiritan.

destruction,

A haiiuhty spirit u'oetli before a fall.

Mav.v of Stiiiti'ii.r.s l-'.ilL iweis. Ah
now ! The \ery thin--; I A word in
season !

A ptolden apple in a siher picture,

To greet Pyin as he passes !

[ I he do ns (it til" h.icli hco:i)i / > npcn,
I! 'is: and ! ':ht issntn.;.

Max. Stand back, all !

M.niv of th' Pycs'xU'nam. I IimII

\\\\\\ Pym ! And I !

Stitfi. lid's l-ollow;rs. Xow for tlie

text !

He comes I Quick !

Jh" I'liiitdii. How hath the
oppressor ceased !

The Lord hath broken the staff of Die
wicked !

The .sceptre of the rulers, he who smote
The people in wrath with a contuiual

St' oke,
:

Tiiat ruled the nations in his answer—he
1: persceutcd and none hindereth ! j

[Ihc doors open, and Str.vkfok]
issues in th' prateat disordei,]

and amid ciijs from icithln of
" Void the House."

Stiaf. Impeach me I Pym I I never
struck, I tliuilv,

TIk felon on that calm insultiiv.; mouth
When It ])roclaimeil— Pyni's mouth

proclaimed ine . . Go 1 !

\Va= It a word, only a word that held
The ontra<,'eous blooil back on my heart—which beats !

Which beats ! Some one word

—

" Traitor," did he say,

Bending that eye, brimful of bitter lire.

Upon me ?

.U(/v. In the Commons' name,!
their servant

Demands Lord Stratford's sword.
j

:>/)((/. What I lid you say ?

Mil V. The ComnuHi-, bul iii. ,i~'k your
lordship's sword.

Straf. Let us go forth : foUmv me,
gentlemen !

Oil tile Kiu^'., service ! Ma.xwell, clear
the wav

!

[The Pke-.byteki.\n-s pieparc to

dispute his piissii!;e.

Sti,if. I stay : the King himself
shall see me here.

Your tablets, fellow !

r/.i .MuNWARi.NG.] Give that to the
Kiu',; !

Yes, Maxwell, for the next halfdiour,
let be !

Xa>-, you shall take my sword !

[.M.WWKLL adi'anccs to take it.

Or, no—not that I

Their bloo 1, perhaps, may wipe out all

thus far,

All up to that—not that! Why,
li'iend. vou see.

When the King lays your head beneath
ni\- f'lot

It will not pay for that. Go, all of you !

Max. I dare, my lord, to disobey:
none sdr

!

Stiaj. This gentle Maxwell ! -Do
not touch him, Hryan

!

/".) the l'icih\tcnani.\ WhiLhevcr cur
of you will carry this

I'^scapes his fellows' fate. 2s'onc saves
his life ?

Xone ?

[Ciies from within of " StrAi-ford."
Slingsln', I've loved you at least:

make haste !

Stab me ! I ha\ _ not time to tell you
why.

You then, my Uryan ! iMainwaring,
you then !

Is it because I spoke so hastily
At Allerton ? The King had vexed me.
[lo the Presbyterians.] You!
-Not even you ? If I live over this,

The King is sure to have your heads,
you know !

IJut what if I can't live this minute
through ?

Pym, who is there with his pursuing
smile !

[Louder cries of " Sfrai-ford."
The King ! I troubled him, stood in

the way
Of his negotiations, was the one
Great <;l)~tacie to pea^e, liie Lnemy
Of ScotlanJ : an 1 he stm lor me from

, ,,-,,. .1,

Ye-k
My ;..a<
\ I1-. -I -.

parea
guaranteed —having pre-

tliat bar us. hc;!l

« (. » k LAI tr<^



STRAFFORD

An,

Eny

Pr.i

Ouctn was wliispcring with V>uic
— I sec

inip ! 'Tetuin^ ofj the George.
I trcu'l a ,i,'('v\;4a\v under/oot,

1 cast a mfiiioiy from mc. Unc
stroke, now !

[Ills oii'H .Idhcrents disa>m htm
hViicweJ :,,rs of ' Strai tokd."

land! I see thy arm in tliis and
vicld.

V you now-Psni awaits me—pray
sou now !

[Stkafford reaches the doors:]
they open wide. Hampdev and
a croivd discovered, and, at the
I'lrr, Pym staudine; apart. As
i^^R^rroBD kneels, the scene shuts.

in

ACT IV
Scene I.~U7iitchall.

T!- KiN-G, the Queen. Hoi.lis, Ladv
I vKi.isLE. (Vane, Holland, Savile
'' /he background.)

Lady Car. Answer them, HoHis for
his sake ! One word !

( hi. [To Mollis,] You stand, silent
and cold, as thoiiy:h I were

Dcceivins you-my fncnd, mv play-
tellow ' -^

Of (.ther times. What wonder after

Jii^-^i M), I dreamed my People loved me.

f; 1^ Yourself that you deceive, not me'
^'ull (juit me comforljd, your mind

'

made up
t

Ti.at. since you've talked thus much
and grieved thus much

\il \nu can do for Stratford has been
ill me.

(''"'1. If \ou kill Strafford—(',ome
we grant you leave,

'

I' ' I may withdraw, sir f

'T
' H ^^'V- . . "^'^'" them out !

'1- the last chance for Stratford'
Hear them out !

II ' " It we kill Strafford "—cm the
I i'-;hteenth day

Of Mrafford's trial—" We !

"

!' '..?'r , ,
,^-^™' "'>' «""'! HoUis—

' "'. I should say !

''' '' Ah, true—sir, pardon me !

^
;'u witness our proceedings evcrv dav

.

;••- sciceucu gaiiery, i might have
'-'uessed,

Admits of such a partial glimpse at us
1 ym takes up all the room, shuts out

the view.
Still, ou my honour, sir, the rest of the

place
Is not unoccupied. The Commons sit— that s l-.nLjland

; Ireland semis, an 1

I
Scotland too.

Their representatives
; the Peers tliat

I judge
Are i^isilv distinguished

; one remarks
:

the P,!,ple here ami there: but the
I clo>o curtain
Must hide so much !

i Queen. Acijuamt your insolent
crew.

I

This day the curtain shall be dashed
aside !

It served a purpose.
H'^l- Think ! This very day ?

i-re Strafford rises to defend himself ?
(~hi. I will defend him, sir !—sanc-

tion the past
,

This day: it ever was my purpose.
Ka^e

;

At me, not Strafford !

\

Ladv Car. Nobly !—will he notDo nobly ?

Hoi. Sir, you will do honestly •

And. for that deed, I too would be a
king.

Cha. Only, to do this now I

—" deaf
"

(iu your style)
" To subjects* prayers,"— I must op-

,
pose them now.

' It seems tiieir will the trial should pro-
I

cced,

—

So palpably their will !

„ ^".^- Vou peril much,
Hut It were no briglit monipnt -ave

for that.

Stratford, your prime support, the sole
roof- tree

That props this quaking House of
Privilege,

(Floods come, winds beat, and sec—
! the treacherous sand I

)
I Doubtless, if the mere putting forth

an arm
i

CouM save him, you'd save Stratford.

,,
^ '"• And they mean

I

Consummate calmly this great wron" I

I

No hope ?
°

' This ineffaceable wrong ! No pity
I then ^ I J

I

Hoi. No plague in store for pcrfidv '

I —Farewell !

i
>

•

5

I



112 STRAFFORD

You called mi', sir— r7"i) Lady Carlisle; To counteract the KinR's kind im-
you, la(l\', l>ad<' nic conic jjuKcs —

To save tlic i:arl ; I came, thank (lod While . . . but vou know \vhat he
for It, couUl sav ! And then

To learn how far -.uc h jiertidy can k<'
' He mii^'ht produce,—mark, sir !—

a

You, sir, concert with lue on savm;; certain ciiari;i'

l>'"i To set the Kini^'s express command
Who ha\-e just ruined Stralford ! aside,

<-'/'"• I ?- and how ? If need were, and be blameless. He
Hoi. ICightcen days Ioiil,' he lhr(jws, mi,<,dit add . . .

one after one. Ch,i. Enough !

Tym's charges back : a blind moth- If.,!. —WJio bade him break the
eaten law ! Parliament,

— He'll break from it at last; and Find some pretext for setling up sword-
wliom to thank ? law !

The mouse that f^mawed the lion's net Queen. Retire !

for him i'/ui. Once more, whatever Vane
Got a good friend,—but he, the other dared to,

mo"^c. I know not : he is rash, a fool— I know
That looketl on while the lion freed Nothing of Vane !

himself //,,/. Well -I believe you. Sir,

Fared he so well, does any fable say ? Relieve me, in return, that . . .

Chii. What can you mean ? riiiiiing to Lady Carlisle,] Gentle
lli'l. Pviii ne\er could have :ad\-,

Tlie few words I woukl sav, the stones
esign of bringing up the mii^'ht hear

provi -

Stratloi-.r^

*""P'^ Sooner than these,— I rather speak to
To force this kingdom to obedience : you.

Vane— [it. You. with the heart ! The question,
Your servant, not our friend, has proved trust me, takes

Chi. Vane? Another diap , to-dav ; not, if the King
Uol. This day. Did Vane deliver Or luigland shall succumb,—but, who
up or no shall jjav

Those notes which, furnished by his The forfeit, Strafford or his master. Sir,

son to Pym,
: You loved me once ; think on my

Seal Strattord's fate ? warning now !

Chit. Sir, as I live, I know [Goes out.

Nothing that Vane has done ! What Cha. On vou and on your warning
treason next ? both !—Carlisle !

I wash my hands of it. Vane, speak That paper !

the truth ! Qmen. But consider !

Ask \ ane himself

!

cha. Give it me !

//../. I will not speak to Vane, There, signed—will that content vou \

Who speak to Pym and Hampden every
: Do not speak!

<lay- Vou ha\ e betrayed me. Vane ! See
'

Qitefii. Speak to Vane's master then

!

anv dav.
What gain to him According to the tenor of that paper.

Were Strattord's death ? f le bids vour brother bring the army up,
//,)/. Ha ? Stratlor.l cannot turn Stratford shall head it and take full

As you, sir, sit there—bid you forth, revenge,
demand Seek Stratford ! Let him have the

If every hateful act were not set down .same, before
In his commissum ?—whether you He ri.ses to defend himself !

rnntrived Qiicrn. In tr * ?

Or iiu, that all the violence should seem That voiir s]irew<l Hnlli« i„>,,Li havp
Hib work, llie gentle ways—your own,

—his part,
worked a change

Like this ! You, late reluctant

,;•-»..



Ch.'

STRAFFORD

iail

iir brother rcrcvbrinLrsihe,,,,
on the Padiamt'iit (m

.iy, Carlisle,

arniv up,

"3
Lady Car. I'll i

of voii
"^I V HolHs

!) say, wo plotted I

,1 •, ,, ^''' ^ follow N

tliink (Prove the Kin? f,

N'lll.

'>nng his answer.

mine
Inncr-

awav
t is All Stratford

in.!? faithless, and I take

tares to live for : let it

ial.

!v;; ™!^;;s;'r-—" ».:iN, .oc=r';,-,„.„,„.
„.„ „„. „„

/."/v Cay. \av f,,,r «^, . ^ vour inui,!.
""c cross

ln„ sail
">• "" "« "'- • S.rarfor,; how „,„c„ , „„, „„„.„,

tell • ^"'' '^ I
15/ ,9/^,7-. Afore crowd tl

"^ ' /''"?/ ^^^'"'^t 's pained bv false- TMf^''^^
know-^ Hampden, man '

''"'''''

hood There they stand
I

^^'''* ' '>^' ^^ Py"^. P^'m that is speak
\^ hose trade It is, whose life it ,s' How Vo /"^ ""7-

^'•1'" '^"' ^'"'V', if VOU look so lli,rK

" SilSl— Stra«ord-'-^«--'X
P

'^^^

Tl.nroughly know them -) |

P°'"ts like a prophet srod
^"^ ' ""'"

Oiiccu. Trust to me! [To Ckr Uj ^^''- ^v, av, weVc he-,1us:.E.] Carlisle, ^ ^•"'-
,

Some prcUy speaking ;

' vet the J-;^ou seem inclined, alone of all the J'^fr^'.
'

T
^'""^'

i

^'^
^^r- ^ ^"''^'' •*•• just a foolishT" serve poor Strafford: this bold Ah. r."'

"''.^'^^ « foolish

I'lan of yours
'^'"^ l^old About his children -and we see forMen., much praise, and yet . .

I ..„,
^°""' „ ' °'"

,
thin, prema^u^e ' ""' '^^ ^°'"<=-

,

^^'ho. sick, half-blind
.

Mranorc, ^defends himself to-day-re- } '"44^now
^^''^^'^ '^hat Pym 's

'"'su^p:::^?'^
^-^-^--^ -y-Ii;^'''^,^^^,.^;;^ curtains flutter P

;-;.C„.. Ay, HoIHs hints as much, "^'"^^p^'-- Ah! The King's

"'-^^ththesclJJ'l^i^-SLli-JlpS.^^^^
II h,^ ,1,.... i-ym was not near so tall. What .ni,i

lie. fricn 1 J
"'lar saui

-liall be there

^^'hlit^r.'^^'^'
T''" ^--

I watch

." ^^^ At your pleasure

lie, frien 1 .^

2«^/ Spec. " Xnr ;= +1,;,.

way of blood •" '"' ^'^^^ ^ ^°^=»

^And^the^Karlturnsasifto...,ook,

l'iriin"';H
^^^'^"^' ''^^^ ^t Whitel^ain '

wintTilfK '"'r^-
'^^"^ '

."'in be there, rememh^r i
^''"•^t ails hmi ? no—.),« ^,ii:„. .

' "I' Lar. T^„. 1 . ! fe'ocs on '
"'^^

—

smiJos
you here !

11. p.

, we wait // n Off,iicer.

Many Specla ti

Haselng
ran,'e

'" r^'^'na ? l-riend ?

T

e
to

b

I
t
>

1
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justThe Officer. I.o^t, uttjrlv lost

:

when we lookid for Pym
To make a stand a'^ainst the ill effects

Of the luirl's spci-ch ! Is Ila-^elri.L;

without ?

Pym's mcssau;e is to him.

>.yil Spec. Now, said I true ?

Will the Earl leave tticin v t at fault

or no
it, man

nota wliit

over. Then,

to

\st Spec. Never believe

These notes of Vane's

Ruin the Earl.

SihSpec. A brave end
I,css firm, less ]\-m all

the trial

Is closed. No—Strafford means
speak a,!;ain ?

An O/ficei-. Stand back, there !

ith Spec. Why, the Earl is coming
hither

!

'

Ikfore the court breaks up ! His

;

brother, look, —
You'd sav he'd deprecated some h, re

j

act
I

In Strafford's mind just now.

An Officer. Stand back, I say !

2nd Spec. Who's the veiled woman
that he talks with ?

Many St^'ctaUirs. Hush

—

The Earl !the Earl !

{Enter Str.kfford, Si.int,sby, and
other Secretaries, Holms, Lady
Carlisle, M.vxwelt., l!.\LFOfK,

etc. Strafford convener with

Lady Carllsle.
//()/. So near the end ! Be

patient

—

Return !

Straf. [To his Secretaries.] Here

—

anvwhere—or, 't is freshest here !

To spend one's April here, the blossom-
month :

Set it down here !

[They arrange a table, papers, etc.

So, Pym can quail, can cower
Because I glai. e at him,

to do ?

What's to be answered.
Let us end !

[To Lady Carlisle.] Child

his offer ; whatsoe'er

It be ! Too late ! Tell me no word of

him !

'Tis something. ITolli^

that—
To stand, sick as you ar

davs

yet more's

Slingsby ?

I refuse

I assure vou

some eighteen

Fighting lor life and fame against a
pack

Of verv curs, tli.it lie through thick and
thin,

i;.a fksli and bread by wholesale, and
can't .-^ay

" Slrailord " if it would take mv life !

/.((</ V Car. lie moved !

(dance at the paper !

Stiiif. Already at my heels !

Pym's fault;. ig bloodhounds scent the

track again.

Peace, child ! Now, Slingsby !

[.Messengers from Lane, and other

of Strafford's Counsel within

the Hall are coming and going

during the Scene.

Stiaf. [setting himself to write and
dictate.] I shall beat you, HoUis !

Do you know that ? In spite of St.

John's tricks,

In spite of Pym—your Pym who shrank
from me !

Eliot would have contrived it other-

wise.

[To a .Messenger.] In truth ? This slip,

tell Lane, contains as much
.\s I can call to mini about the matter.

Eliot would have disdained . . .

[Calling after the Messenger.] And
Radclitfe, say.

The only person who could answer Pym,
Is safe in pri.son, just for that.

Well, well

!

It had not been recorded in that case,

I baffled you.

[Vo Lady Carlisle.] Nay, child, why
look so grieved ?

All 's gainetl without the King ! You
saw P>m quail ?

What shall I <lo when they acquit mc,

think you,

But tranquilly resume my task as

though
Nothing had intervened since I pro-

posed

To call that traitor to account ! Such

tricks,

Trust me, shall not be played a second

I time,

Not even against Laud, with his grey

hair

—

Your good work, HoUis ! Peace 1 To
! make amends,
\ You, Lucy, shall be here when l im-
'

peach

i

Pym and his fellows.



.

'^:''- WJicreforc not protestA,a.nst our whole proccclmg^ lo"^

I.ndunng patientlv >

1
all for a llo^^•c^ng lily, an. I not Hollis-

'

Io.«Mhc wiUof Kn.landm Pym's

'

" ^to'wi^ir'"
'"''' ^™"^'''*'^ '^'-^' ^"'i

Herj^,ul«mcnt: when, behold, m place

[To a .Messenger who wh,,pcn] Tellj^ne^o answer no such question
!

J^rappk'with their law! I'm hert'toMv aa.ons by the,r standard, not,ny

''"tl.l^re^"""'^*'
that lew: what's

^-"'/v t«, The King's so weak'Secure this cliance
! Twas Vw'

"
noles'"''

^''° '"^"'^'^«'' P^n^ the

"n:i.s^'{^:r'^^'"--P-io.isj

Jo close the Trial u-orthiJy
! J feared^'"nej^nce of nobleness UhihnS^

And ;p,.,l the character of all the nast^--ed^mcandlwillg^S
''

"I."',;;;??
^^•™' "^ England

! Fol-

' 'Xenc^' ^° ^^>^ ' There, n,y

!) done
!

Sta\-
! wh}- be proud ? Whv

t arc to own • v\ nv

"''£];;;:;, "''•"'p"«?--Nv, no.

STRAFFORD
»I5

Obscure-there 's nothing to forgive in

Tis so forgotten
! From this day be-

iVuKxrle"'
^"""'^'"^ ""^ ^ °'^ ^''^^

^iipjnf
'""'"'•

^^^^^^'' "^^'^^^

'^"^o'pynrl'""'-"'"P™°^•' Appeal

Say how unfair
^^'"^-

„. To" Pym? I wouldsay nothing '

I would not look upon Pym's face againLadyCu.. S.ay. let me have to tliirk
1 pressed your hand i

[Strakkord and his friends go out.

Enter Hampden and Vane.

j

Vane. O Hampden, save the greatmisguided man '

^

Plead Stratford's cause with Pym ' rhave remarked
'

He moved no muscle when we all de-claimed
Against h.m

: you had but to breathe—nc turned
Those kind calm eyes upon you.

[E,Uer PvM, the Solicitor-General
St. John, the Managers of the
Trial, FiENNEs, Run yard, e^c.

Tuf;;^w all hearts were with""a '^%'

withdraw ^ *

For one. Too horrible! But wemistake ^

^'"'™°^'^- ^y^
^ youcannotsnatch

Tlie^last spar from the drowning man.

™/Si°'-°^'^--,how^:ieT,yt[Fo other PRESBYrERiANs.] You'l

'"^'w.uk^SV^'^^'^^^--

'^'"'have
°^ '"' Attainder shall not

One truu man's hand to it.

n t"^' Consider, Vvm !

'""^rtr!^^'"'^-^-"^'H?

'""cha"gT~'' *'' ^''' °- -"y

^° Tm ""'"^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^W of
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On any t 1i;u,l;c ; and therefore yoii

To take the f;eneral seii-c on his desert,

As though no law exisud, and we met

To found one. You refer to Parha-

nu-nt

To speak its thought upon tlie abortive

mass
Of lialf-bornc out assertions, dubious

liints

Hereafter to be cleared, distortions—

av,

And wild inventions. Every man i^

sa\ ed
T.ie task of fixin,:,' any single ch.irge

< In StraLord : he has but to see in him
The enemy of lingland.

Py„i.
" A right scruple I

I have hoard some called England's

enemy
With less consideration.

Vane. Pity me !

Indeed you make me think I was ) our

friend 1

I who have murdered Stralfonl, how
remove

That memory from me ?

Pym I absolve you, Vane.

Take you no care for aught that you

have done !

Vane. John Hpmpden, not thi.s Bill !

Keject this Bill !

He staggers through the oriUal ; let

him go, Ifor us !

Strew no fresh fire before him ! Plead

When Strafford sjjoke, your eyes were

thick with tears !

Hanip. England speaks louder : who
arc wc, to play

The generous pardoner at her expense,

Magnanimously waive adxantages,

And, if he conquer us, applaud his skill ?

Vane. He was your friend.

Pym. I ha\-c luaril that before.

Ficn. And luigland trusts you.

Hamp. Shame be his, who turns

The ojiportunity of serving her

She trusts him with, to his own mean
account

—

Who would look nobly frank at her

expense

!

Fien. I never thought it could have
come to this.

Pym. But 1 have made myseii

familiar, Fiennes,

With thi.9 one thought—-have walked,

and sat, and slept,

This thought before me. I have done

such things.

Being the chosen man that should

destroy
The traitor. You have taken up this

thought
To play with, for a gc nlle stimulant.

To give a dignity to idler life

I Iv the dim prospect (.f emprise to cnmc,

liiit ever with the softening, sure belief,

That all would end some strange way
right at last.

Picn. Had wc made out some

weightier charge
'

Pym. You say

Tual these arc petty charges : can we

come
To the real charge at all ? There he is

safe

1
In tvrannv's stronghold. A]iostasy

! Is not a crime, treachery not a crime ;

The cheek burns, the blood tingles,

when you speak

The words, but where's the power to

take revenge

Upon them ? We must make occasion

serve,

—

The o\ersight shall pay for the main sin

That mocks us

Rnd. But thi3 unexampled course.

This 15111 1
[away

j

Pym. By this, we roll the clouds
' Of precedent and custom, and at once

Bid the great beacon-light God 3'jts in

all,

The conscience of each bosom, shine

upfui

The guilt of Strafford : each man lay

liis hand
Ujion his breast, and judge !

Vane. I only see

Stratford, nor pass his corpse for all

' iH'vond !

RniLand othcis. Forgive him! He

]

would join us, now he hnds

What the King ;ounts reward ! The

pardon, too.

Should be your own. Yourself should

bear to Strafford

The pardon of the Commons.
Pym. Meet him ? Straiford?

Have wc to meet once more, then ?

Be it so !

And yel— Liie pidpliCCy 5CCniCG V.c::

fulfilled

When, at the Trial, as he gazed, my

!
youth.
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Our fricmlship, divers thoughts can... TIr- IVonlc tik-,. • ^r~7~7r7~iKick at once "'<-
1
copR take

: the Trial fails.

And left nie, for a time ... T is v erv \\V Z . .
'^^«.

V^^^ :

sad!
'"'''> JJwre aware sir: for your part in it

I o-mrrrow we discuss the points of law /h"
^^ ^o^^^^Jo thank you.

With Lane-to-morrow.' ThJLt. .1 . t
^'^>' VO". read

i""c. Not iKfore to-morrow- "tlnJ'L ^^^''^ ^'^^^''^ ^™'"
^o, time cno.,.;h

! I knew you would nf, ,"
'"°"*''

relent! ^
u wouia —It is a matter much concerning m-)—

Jy>n. The next day. llaselrig. you T^'lt^^ul^'^ ^f'^'r
''' ''"^ '^'^'''^^'^^

introduce "' ^
."'^ ''''^"' "' ^tr^ifford, on the grounds

Tlic Uil] of ius Attamder. Pray for me '

'

Wit h'm
?'^!'

,>
lormc. u.thin hat parchment, you, sir, can

j

1 o 'Jirant your own consent to it. That
i'ha Ki.vc;.

(•//
,. .My loyal .servant I To defend ^' ^'''""''^ ^^ '"''• ^^ >'°" 'l^'terminc

liimself ^'^

Tlius irresistihlv.-withholdin.' au-ht
^"Kland's manifested will shoulc.

Iliat seemed toimplicate us ' v ^'" .''

,,. „ ^, ,

We have done ^ °"V/;,'^«"^^"t.
'-"<^ another week such

U-ss gallantly bv Strafford. Well iUr y. 11 ,
future

' ''^''' l''^ Shall manifest itself. If not,—I cast
Must recompense the pa'^t. I /H*"

^^^ measure.

She tarries Ion" ThpinVr^ 1 .
^o" can hinder, then.

I understand you. Stratford, novv"'^'
^''^; ,'""^°'^"ction of this Bill .p

,, , , ,

I lie .scheme r/, , u • ,•
^ can.

t.H.ie's mad scheme-he'll sanction it t'
"""

^k"'"'
^'"""'•' '''

^ have
1 fear.

^I'onit, wronged him : mark you
1;

'r love of me. T was too precipitate •
i v "?^,

.'^T^'"'^
'"'"' ^'^'^ "^'ght be.

in lore the armv's fairly on its march
'

r,
" ^'""''

Hell be at large : no m-' ,

'" '"^''^''' ^^'^ause you hate the Earl . . . (turn
v\.- 11 'r- II -,

"^^'^ awav, *

.:•'"'"",
"•'^=,K^- '-'-»- c,.

I'y»,. Fear me not, sir :-my mis- ^'''''S„;
•""* ''" ''^' ^^^''^^ '"e, some

sion IS to save, ^, . f
'"rm-

Till. time. T^'i'nk of his pride ! And, do you
t/.'. To break thus on m,. ' n

^^n^^'
0"f

^'fange,

Inannounced!
" '""

'
O"'-'

f-'f'"^'! thing .P We all have
/'vm. It isof Strafford 1 would sne.k A , "^'^^V'''',"'^''
( /u. \ ,'' "^^ *''°"Kh a drudge of ours, with not a

0. Stra^rd
!

f have heard t^' ^^ of h^p^^houghts except in us •tl
'

will loT'iSr^'^'
^"^ ^'^ ^-P''^

^
Stra^ has wife and children, house-

A word upon my own account ? lust -."if'"""'V ,
^'"'- Of Stritlord ? V '''' '""'^ "^^^'' l^'-'^-n- Ah sir

^'O turns the tide already
'

Hi":'!
^*^" '^'^' "^o^'^'^. even you, a solita 5tamed "d\-ut man >

Hio insolent brawler .'-Strafford's ^^"^^.a,^,'"'"'
^^"'^^-to England if you

eloquence ^^"' •

f^ ^w,ft in its effect.) Lord Str.ffnr t
^^"'j .Y^';7*'""l'' "^v soul-to En-

••i. •

,

—- • .^u.vv iiuL back !

I i^i; -poken for himself.
t,/»a. Irevent that I3iU, .sir I All

i'vi)!. S ffi 41
your course seems fair

'-uld apprise you of theSSrse 7'" sSd s^"'
'" ^'^ ^"'' '' ^ '

it '.

Mil

dJ
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The warrant for his death ' Von havi-

said much
I ponikT on; I never meant, indeed,

Stratford sliould serve me any more.

I talse

The Commons' counsel ; but tliis Hill is

yours ~
Nor worthy of its leader : care not, sir,

For that, however ! I will quite forget

You named it to me. You are satis-

fied :•'

Pyni. Listen to nie, sir ! liliot laid

his iiand,

Wa.sted and white upon myf'M\head
one

;

Wentworth—he's Rone now I— has
talked on, whole ni,L;hts,

And 1 beside him ; Hampden loves me :

.sir,

How can I breathe and not wisli

England well,

And her King well ?

Cha. I thank you, sir, who leave

That King his servant. Tlianks, sir !

Pv«/. i-et me speak !

—Who may not speak again ;
whose

spirit yearns

For a cool night after this weary day ;

—Who would not have my soul turn

sicker yet

In a new task, more fatal, more august.

More full of England's utter weal or woe.

I thought, sir, coukl I tind myself with

you,
After this trial, alone, as man to man

—

I might say .something, warn you, pray

you, save

—

Mark me. King Charles, save you !

But God must do it. Y'ct I warn you,

sir

—

(With Strafford's faded eyes yet full on

me)
As you would have no deeper question

moved—" How long the Many must endure

the One,"
Assure me, sir, if I^ngland give assent

To Stralforil's ilcalh, you will not inter-

lere '

Or
Cha. God forsakes mc. I am in a

net [say !

iVii^l cannot mw'/c i^'cx. im u'c ^^ \ '^;:;

I'lttcy Lady C.\klisle.

Lady Car. He loves you—looting

beautiful with joy
i

ISecause you sent me I lie woul 1 spare

you all

The pain ! he never dreamed you would

forsake

Your servant in the evil dav— nav, see

Your scheme returned ! That gener-

ous heart of his !

He needs it not— or, neetling it, dis-

daiti-.

A course that might endanger you

—

you, sir.

Whom Stratlord from his inmost

soul . . .

r.SVc;/;;,' I'YM.] Well met !

No fear for Stratford I All that 's true

and brave
On your own side shall help us ; we are

now
Stron;;er than ever.

Ha—what, sir, is thii ?

All is not well ! What parchment

have you there ?

/'v/)(. Sir, much i^ sa\ed us both.

Jai.Iv Car. Tiiis Hill ! Your lip

Whitens—you could not read one line

to me
Y"our voice would falter so !

I'ym. No recreant yet I

The ureat word went from iMigland to

my soul,

And I arose. The end is very near.

Lady Car. I am to save him !
All

have shrunk besiile
,

'T is only I am left. Heaven will make
strong

The hand now as the heart. Then let

both die !

j

ACT V

I

SCEN'E \.~\Vhitcha1l.

\
HoLi.i;;, Lady Carlisle.

;
Hoi. Tell the King then ! Come in

I
with me !

Lady Car. Not so !

He must not luar till it succeeds.

//«/. Succeed ?

No dream was half so vain—you'd

rescue Stratlord

And outwit Pym ! I cannot tell you

. . . ladv,

The block pursues mc, and the hideous

Tu-dav ... IS it to-day ? And all

tfie v.l.ile

1 le 'd sure of the King's pardon. Think,

I have



STRAFFORD

1/ till tfiis man hi' is to d'w. Tlir Ki // '/. Wlurc he is ? Call

_"9
ing wiMly

not upon C'hark-s,

(lii's-iiiL; Ills fate, pacing.; llii,' prison

-

Ma\- rt-nd his hair, for inc I
1'

st'L- Stratlord !

I.ihlv Cm. Oiilv, if I Mujcrfil, n- lloor.

mcmlHT ( harl.s [aI liu Kin-^ till him! I'll not look
Hi- saved him! He would hardly on Stratford.

\alue life !

TmI'-s his f,'ift. Aly staunch friends Scr.Ni-; IL-l/ie fnn'er.

V „'),',',", ,^" "V"\-, 1 ,

SiKAiroKD sillini^ with his ChiUien.N-i must Koui to Charles!
. 1 hry si,w.

O hell' an dare
Ptt hatca in mure,
Vcsn Id sera

Di Primavera !

W'iUium. The boat's in the broad
n-.uonlight all this while

—

Vcrst la sera

Di Pnmavera !

And the h it shoots from underneath
the moon

II 'I- And all beside
!. U Stratford long af;o. Tlie King has

sii,'ned

Till warrant for his death : the Queen
was sick

Of the eternal subject. For the Court,

—

The Trial was arnusinL; in its wav,
<»nly too much of it: the Larl with-

drew
III time. Bi't j-ou, fragile, alone, :o

voung,
.\inid rude mercenaries—you devise , , , , ,

A plan to save him ! Even though it ,?*" ,^'"'' ^'i^'lc^^V f'l^tance
;
only still

jij].^
°

;
\ou hear the dipping oar—

>

What shall reward you ? ]'crso la sera,

Im/v Car. I niav go, you think,
|

And faint, and fainter, and then all's
To I-rance with him? And you re-

1

quite gone,
ward ine. friend, ' Music and light and all, like a lost star.

\\ ho lived with Stra'ford even from .hiiie. liut you should sleep, father :

'is youth I you were to sleep.
1'' he set his heart on statc-alfairs

\
Slraf. I do sleep, Anne ; or if not—

And iliey bent down that noble brow you must know
"f '''^- There's such a thing as . , .

1 have learned somewhat of his latter ,
IV, I. You're too tired to sleep ?

, ,

''^''' Slraf. It will come by-and-by and
And all the future I shall know : but, ail day long,

""'li'^. In that old quiet house I told you of :

f "ii^'ht to make his youth my own as We sleep safe there.

™ ,,

^'•'"-
j

Anne. Why not in Ireland ?
111! me, -when he is saved ! I Straf. No !

" ''• My gentle friend. Too many dreams !—That song's for
He should know all and love you, but Venice, William :

t is vain I You know how V^enicc looks upon the
/.(! /v Car. Love ? no—too late now ! map

-

Let him love the King ! Lsles that the mainland hardly can let
! !- the King's scheme ! I have your go ?

word, remember ! IV,1. You 've been to Venice, father '

\.< 11 keep the old delusion up. But, Slraf. I was young, then
'l''"^V'

, r
"'''• ^'^ C'tv with no King; 'that's

^!-'.wk
! hach of us has work to do, why I like

,

I't'^ide ! Even a song that comes from Venice.
''I to the King ! I hope—Hollis—

I

Straf. William!
t-y

;

a It. Oil, I know why! Anne, do
M'. nothing of my scheme ! Hus

k u 1-,

Iriends !

y^e speak
the King ?

Rut I'll sec Venice for myself one day.
reheis! Nowfor my gallant Slraf. See many lands, boy—

E

t I

land last of all,

—
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l.-ll wav you 11 love her best.

II //. Wliv <lo men snv

111 sou;,lit to ruin 1 icr, tliell .'

SI '"/. Al ,
tlifV siv tl i.it.

n il. Wiiy ?

St
-_ . 1.1

i suppose till y iiiii^t ha\ r

[The Children te'nime their snn^

linn llv, hut h>i;ik off.

r.nlfi IImi.i I-

.S//,(/, No, Hullis ? Ill

- Will) 1. lie f

1 1 an Atteii'l.int.

k1 11

As you to sing.

Auiie. lUit they nuike son ;>

beside ;

Last ni-lit I heard one, in the stnri

heiuath,

Tliat called you . . . Oh, the names

fl.'l. One
That must be present.

SIhif. All— I undcTsiand.

Tliev will not let nie see lioor l,.lild

alone.

|[o\v iiolitic ! Tiiey'd "-e me by
decrees

]\-,l, l)on't mind her, f.ither ! To solitude ; and just as vo i eame in

They soon left olf when I cried out to 1 was .solicitous what life to lead

tliL-ni, When Stratford's " not so much as

StKif. We -shall so soon be out of it, Constable

my boy !

" In f'^' Kinij's service." Is there any

'T is not worth while : who heeds a means

foolish song ? To keep one's self awake ? Wiiat

Wil. Why, not the King. would you do

Straf. Well; it has been the fate After tins bu-tle, flijUis, in my place ?

Of better; and yet,—wherefore not lid. Straltord !

feel siirc I Stinf. Observe, not but that Pym
That time, who in the twilight comes to and you

n^^.,.j,l
I

Will lind me news enough —news I shall

All the fantastic day's caprice, consign
:

hear

To the low ground once more the Under a quincc-tree by a fish pond side

ignoble Term, \

At Wentworth. Garrard must be re-

And raise the Genius on his orb again,—
{

engaged [now—

That time will do me right ? My newsman. Or, a better project

Anne. (Shall we sing, William ? What if • hen all 's consummated, and

He docs not look thus when we sing.) the Saints

Straf. I'or Irelaml, Reign, and the Senate's work goes

Something is done : too little, but swimmingly,—

enough What if I venture up, some day, un-

To show what might have been. seen,
,

, , „
((•,7_ (I have no heart To .saunter through the Town, notice

To sine now ! Anne, how very sad he how Pym,

looks!
'

Your Tribune, likes Whitehall, drop

Oh, I so hate the King for all he says
')

quietly
. ,.

,

Straf Forsook ihem 1 What, the Into a tavern, hear a point discussed,

common songs will run As, whether Strafford's name were John

That I forsook the People ? Nothing or James---

j^^Q^g J And be myself appealed to—I, who

Ay. fame, the busy scribe, will pause, i
shall

no doubt, ;

^lysolf have near f- -gotten !

Turnin- a deaf car to her thousand :
// '/. 1 would speak . . .

slaves
I

Straf. Then you shall speak,-not

Noisv to be enrolled,—will register ' now. I want just now,

Tlie curious glo-^ses, subtle notices. To hear the sound of my own tongue.

Ingenious rleaniiiis-up one fain would Tiiis place
'

^^,Q is tuii of gliosis.

Beside that plain inscription of The; //.)/. Nay, you must hear me,

j^^mc I

Stratford !

The Patriot Pym, or the Apostate Straf. Oh, readily
!

Only one rarc

Stratford ! }
thing more,—
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v'v tiio Must talk a It
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IIIL,

^ly I'.tn,.nt pa.rof traitors
! Ah -l,,.! i /, ,

<"' ' ""' ""'*'" '

Willi.im - ' "'• '''' Sparc mo I

'>'- ->th,s chock,row ,h,„, I •''::;:;, ,,^);;-.
">•' -t have ^e

"':!;,^ scampor o'er th. broozy '•'^•'k^;--^;:,;^;^'^
-n.,..o!, ..u^

Sels all to-rights. ""'»';. 't '^ for my children ! 'Twas for

,
'/'.'• Vou cannot sure forgot

'

r fir ,
"'

A pnson-roof is oVr yo„, Stra.to ^i ]^i'^TT'' ^^^ ^'^"'' ''•^^- '•^- "'"^V

vvi
^- No ^ ?

><^"'' I'l'nt.ms tl.o host of
\\''y no. luouMnottouchonthu |.

''"''''•

,
,

,:'>^' "-t '''•^'. '- Pyiont. speak when caIlo,l upo„
I I'^tt you that. \Ve:i, Il„n,s ? Sw tu

."'^^^'''^'c
'

T, f"'"'^'
^'^y Their rules, and not return themThe K.n^r can hn,l no time to set mc

'

vv. T™""''^
"''"" "« '

^
^'^^'•' ">^ VVhat s in that bov of mine that hrA mask at Theobald's > ' , 'should prove "

"^

l>c' aiL him.
""'"

^ - -^'^ ^'^^
,

"Z ".;^-l]"^^^t^^ ^
,^ ^^f,

-y

''a'(nattJrT
^ ^'^^ "-'^ - «-at '

ff. {^^^ S^^,--'^.
Tlie Oueon's lip mav be sore. Well I

^ ''""'«?/" Holl.ss comM^wm
] Sirwhen he pleases — k >'ou f«l for me t
•

'

""'y. I want the air: it ve.xes tlesh ''u'''^
^? '''''*^ ^^'^^ ^'ice ! Thoirdi itio be pent up so Ion" '''^^e looked '"^

*

Ilr^n!' c
'^''"^ ^^'inS-I bear \ ^'^^'J u "^ ^'""'" ^^"^ judgment- seat

. . .II.s message. Stralfonl
: pray you let

'

c, ^ ^""'^

,.,
'"^' ^P^ak !

i y
you, let Strangely, that somewhere it has looked

^t">l. (.0. W.Uiam
! Anne, try o'er

' °" '"^
" " •

your .song agam !

- y « ^r
, Your connng has my panlon, nay, my

TlHVshall be loyal! ^rSndSe^en;:-
\ %T^^ ^ °- -ho comes not.'

'

-thii^J^'e^'"'-'^-^- >•- h-e As one to die -

^Vhom forgive.

- |.i^ :

from the f^rst I guessed as
|
p^^ness "rf^l!. ^h-'^f^L"-^

i^nnv, instead of coming here himself r.
?"' ^

The Ku; "? '7'^ '" P"b'' by the hand" '''17 '^ ^ -"'•l'''^ -onder
: Straf-J'lt Km;; prefers to leave the door aiai^ c/ .

'^>'"" '""'^t die !

iruK ' ""^" -caping-b,ds Le i ^'^reo
'"' " -^°"'" '^^^"" ^ ^o set me

"""pripi^r' ^^P*^^ "^°" --'^
f
how ^

"'''^T^^lr^ri^S r^' '""^'^- "^ '

H^"S':f-;^;li'f--'. cS ^^''l:iSl^-..^-^^^^P^Pe.warm

?j--poo::an.::ri:c:^--^^'^^ "^^ ^^-^^

,„,,,.
omcuhat to the Strafford shaU take no hurt "-read

I It, I say 1

"'

ill

m
fiM



122 SIR uioun

•' In pi

II, 'I.

Stiiif. I ("iiM

l>riaiii! \'

WllltX' l.OU'luM

])rr.|.l.. ,v

'lilt' icil.im (ii'l

II, iiniiour, nor estate' -
TIh Ki

These tedious cares! ^l>llr

couM ^p.irc tl

M. .ty

III Ml hv a Nay— pan lull me, m
1 sU f(ir:;"lli

.;il, wliu l.lllir to Vuiir cdiiciai'Mi, liKiN, iiukIi tiiiii>td-

tli Ml,

;\ii'l dill r ii; I' ui akness
pti'viNli wnni-

I l)k

tiKll

thrl.l-,). Villi
If I'd n liMun, <• ijp- Kill", and! ^t.M.d 'Tisijonc: I bk-s yuuat tin l.i,

liim knnw
On tin- Kiii-'s laitii. TIk- Kiir, uln) All'. I.. uv,mi you and jiic .

uh.u has

lues ... i ll"' ""lid

//,:/. To si^n
j

To do wiiii it ? Fairui 11
'

The warr.iiit (or voiir deal !i.
|

Cha. [at the door.] r.alfoiu ' I'.alfcuir!

Slraf.
"

I'ut not votir trust
1 ;-„^_,. i.,.^,,^„-k.

" In princ's, 111 itlii r in tin- -.on^ of men,
" In \ '<o'v i,-, ii(> >aKalioii '

"
Tin- r.ii liainrnt ! ,^o to tin ni

:
I :^iaiii

//-/. Tin I in Cod !
all

Thcscalfold i^ pr< paifd ; t!i(y\saitlor Dt-niaivN. Tlii ir -itiin.^s shall Vc

von :
1'' 1 nianiiit :

lie has consented. Ca-t tlir earth T. U th< :n to l:t - p tlieir inoncv if they

liehind I %\in

till. Von would not sec nte, Straf- I'll eonie to them for everv coat I wear

ford, at vonr foot ! And every crust I cat: onlv 1 choose

It was wriin!; from nie 1 Onlv curse To pardon Stratford. As the (.hiecn

tne not ! shall choose !

Hoi. [fo SrKArioRn.] As yon hop<' —You never heard the People howl (or

ijracc and pardon in your need, Mood,

r>c merciful to this most wretched ma.ii ! I!eside !

[ri)/a\s from Within. ! Hoi- Voiir Majesty n^ iV hear them

\

ni iw ;

Tlu' walls ran hardly keep their mur-
murs out :

Vc'So la sera

I>i I')i»iarrra.

Stntf. You'll be ^ood to those cliil-

dren, sir ? I Know
You'll not believe her, c\cn should the

(,)ueen [saw.

Think they take after one they rarelv

I had intended that m\-son should live

A strani,'er to these malttTs : but you
are

Please vou n 'ire !

Clui. ' Take all the troops, 15al-

four !

/)',(/. There are some hundred thou-

sand of the crowd.

Clui. Come with mo, Str.itTord '

You'll not fear, at least !

Straf. lialfour, say nothing to the

So utterly deprived of friends ! 1 le too world of this !

Must serve you—will you not be ^ood I charge you, as a dvimr man, forget

to him ? You t;aZC(l upon this rgonv of one . . .

Or, stav, sir, do not promise—do not Of one . . or if . . why you may say,

swear ! lialfour.

You, HoUis— do the best you can for The King was sorry : 't is no shame in

me ! him :

Pve not a soul to trust to : Wandes- Yes, you may say he even wept, I'al-

ford's dead,
i

four.

And you've got Kadcliffc safe. Laud's And that I walked the lighter to the

turn romi s next : i block

I've found small time of late for my Because of it. I shall walk lightly, sir

!

affairs, Earth fades, heaven breaks on me :
I

Hut I trust any of you, Pym himself— '

shall stand next

No one could hurt them: there's an Before God's throne: the moment 'f

infant, too

—

close at hand

Sec h(

I The V



STRAFFORD
W H'li man ih.' tn t

, |.i,| !"ii', has leave Stnif. V,

in

III-' "linli 111 .111 I •arc l„ |,„i' It

.

iii.'ik

Siradonl
oil l.ivc mr. cMM ? ,\i

i. < I' .11 up the |.

Villi I h()(i,c OIK ll,

f .1

1

Witi I all

Tl
iiKiri.ilii

i|>liiii.s^ 1,

V alxMit r

111

/.<le/v C

L.Ul |„ 1

IS V an
ar.

I KMlM I SCajH'. til.

If siiililcn wiiUv, tl,

^irniorc.
( h

anc-f \\\v ton he, i

H.i>t(

III

ikath
!' > i.| \iol,iit

Tli.v call

i\aii

""• proii,] 1,1, t |.;„,,|

r uill

W'li.il if, (Jc^pitc li " "PI'IIIIIL; aiK

luTc pcnrtrattrate (itir pr.ixvr f.,r von >

in- .sa\nl
Tiiroii,.!, nicl iVar vum, ,-, ,„, ,„„.

ii'uM pn'Miit
^IVil.Vilh! l.,a,|o„| r,,. i„ au.tkr -

l«^i, now !

Ml m.M |,c rra,iy: .|„l vo„ .av
I ".ill'Hir, '

Thr cnnv,] lH.f;,in 1o nmnnur ' Tl„ a 'll
Ix' kcpl

Too late lor smuon ,,t St. .\niI,„|,„M
^""- I'lit ir.a.l .„,„, _,,,„,„,.„ ^^,.,:

al jil.iv

Ii'tli'.'nr.vti-ooiii. I'lvcoK. ! Iloll.nv---

Attiinlaiits.

\\\

T.

nn riLilit,

I'li^liicncotinttii'il

in I ll.

to niiiic ~
rnc iiiT.stMni:tli

ini| till' cl loscn ff)

/ (iilx Car. .

.

'"Il';vn,,., Strafford. ai„| l,c sav«P
I ll" KiriL,' .'

/ /'j'^Ktxo.] \V,l!-asvo„ordm.,I.
>I"N arc ran-cd without

' "^<"'voy
. . U,r„v/;,,Ki.vr.'.s 'ate]

;'.;;^.''j"r°-^
y°" know all. then

\\ 11^
, 1 thoiiL^ht

a\t \oii, Charles^"
:

'tis a shame that von should
<'\vc nie anj,'ht.

"

'"'

'nof r't
'^'"' •' ^'^^'^"^^1 you'llnot feel shame ^

I•\'l"ing saved bv me .'

|'I- All trne! Oh StraffordShe sa^-es^-ou! all her deed !thi.h,dy''

An.l^H theboatin readiness? You,

''^!;;!'S;;;rdr^""^* '^-:
Tir:^,SirRf;f-rT-^^-vo-iiu -s 10 iearn its bravest ^t.-^r--

\ I i

;

' ' .'

' 'ly Car Talk afterwani
! Lon„

'"^''t^ m France enongi,
'^

I I , V ^- " ^"t' a craven (,iti
";'"liertut;ie„|,..ra,K:e,

I f.l '

l'^' lookers on I 1 l„,t ,s a'l al o '

"-•---". his mo. nneo^.,!.

Im,Ix ( ,„-. Strafford '

1 i"-.v;;|.. yon .o,,,,, ,„, ,, ,„„,^ ^,^.

A.,/v C,„. Th.n for mv sake !

I st-n-
•'"' ^"' >""r ^^-^'^'t -sake.

^/ /. For their sake '

, '^ "^:; liKl hini escai)e !

I

-S".'/. Inu. I will K.i! Die andf'Tsake the Kin^ ' ' ^
I II draw not back from the last service/"i/v Car. Stratford I

^ scfmcc.

'"&race^:'mc^r- ^"' ^'-^ '^

'"'
cnd'^lir wav'' '

''^'^ '' ^^-•''

Lcad^tlKn! but I feel .strangely :i,,.,.

To end this way.
I Lailv Jar '' T .-i., i

' Stuif
J-tan-lean r,n me!

TI..»^.o-, „„,„„„ ^«';i;-^^
I

r:..™,i,,,io,v, oar frio„,l, ,,,,.,|,„c.

Fatal, inevitable
^«'^>' C«.. Strafford . Strafford I

c
0)

^
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Stnif. Not by this gate ! I feel wluit Of England, anl her great reward, as

will be there !
!

all

I dreamed of it, I tell you : touch it
;

1 look for there ; but in my inmost

not !
!

heart,

Lat/v Cay. To save the King,— Believe, I think of ^tcalin,' quite away
Strafford, to save the King ! To walk once more with Wentworth

—

[As Straifoki) opi'iib the dooy, m\ youth's friend

V\^usdisi'ivcrcdivith\\.\'sivi)V.^. Purged from all error, gloriously re-

Vane, etc. Strai"1-c)rd / Hs newed,

haik : Py.m f'<ll>ws slnvly a,id And ICliot shall not blame us. Then
C('nf)niits him.

j

indeed . . .

Pxtu. Have I done well? Speak, This is no meeting, Wentworth ! Tears

luigland ! Wliose sole sake
i

increase

I still luue laboured for, with disregard
\ Too hot. A thin mist—is it blood ?—

To my own heart,— for whom m\- enwraps
youth was made The face I loved once. Then, the

Barren, my manhood waste, to offer up
'

meeting be !

Her sacrifice—this friend, this Went- Strof. I have loved Kng. .id too
;

wortli here

—

j

we'll meet then, Bym
;

Who walketl in youth with me, loved As well die now ! Youth is the only

me, it may be, time

And whom, for his forsaking England's
\ To think and to decide on a great

cau.-e, i course :

I hunted by all means (trusting that she Manhood with acliou follows ; but 'tis

Would sanctify all means) even to the dreary,

block Tuhave to alter ourwliole life in age

—

Which waits for him. And saying this, The time past, tlie strengtli gone ! As

I feel well die now.

No bitterer pang than first I felt, the When we meet, Pym, I'd be set right

—

hour
1

not now

!

I swore that Wentwoilh might leave Best die. Then if there's any fault, it

us, but I
i

too

Would never leave him : I do leave Dies, smothered up. Poor grey old

him now. little Laud
I render up my charge (be witness, God ! May dream his dream out, of a perfect

To iMigland w!io imposed it. I ha\e Churcli,

done In some blind corner. And tnere's no

Her bidding—poorly, wrongly, - it m.iy i one l''ft.

be,
I

I trust the King now wholly to you,

Witb ill effects—for I am weak, a man :

' Pym !

Still, I have done my best, my human And yet, I know not : I shall not be

best, ( there ;

Not faltering for £i moment. It is done. Friends fail— if he have any. And
And this said, if I sa\ ... yes, I will he's weak,

say And lines the Queen, and . . Oh, my
I never loved but one man —David not fate is nothing—
•More Jonathan ! Even thus, I love Nothing ! But not that awful head

—

him now ; not that !

And look fjr ipy chief portion in that Pym. If Englauil shall declare such

world
j

^^ill to me . . .

Where great hearts led astray are ; Straf. Pym, you help England ! I,

turned again,
j

that am to die,

soon

;

I
My God,

My mission over, I shall not live long,) Let mc but gasp out, in one word of fire,

Ay, here I know I talk— I dare and How thou wilt plague him, satiating

must,
,

hell 1
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W hat ? EnKland tliat you help, bo-
come through you

A Ljrccn and putrefying charncl, left
Our children . . . some of us have

cliildren, Pym

—

Some who, without that, still must ever
near

A ilarkcned brow, an over--erious Icok,
And never propcrlj- be young ! No

\vord ?

Wliat if I curse you ? Send a strong
curse forth

Cl'itiied from my heart, lapped round
with horror till

Sill s !it with her white face to walk the
world

Scadng kind natures from your cause
and you

—

'linn to sit down with you at the
board-head,

i

The .gathering for prayer . . O speak,
'

but speak !

. . Creeii up and quietly follow each
one home, I

You, you, you, be a nestling care for
each

To sleep with,—hardly moaning in his
(b jams,

She gnaws so quietly,—till, lo he starts,
(lets off with half a heart eaten away !

Oil shall you 'scape with Icsj if she's
my child ? [Him ?

You will not say a word—to me—to
Pym. If I::ngland shall declare such

will to me . . .

Strnf. No, not for England now, not
for Heaven now,

—

Sec, Pym, for my sake, mine who krcel
to you !

There, I will thank you for the death,
my friend !

This is the meeting : let me Jove vou
well !

Pym. England,—I am thine own!
l^ost thou exact

That service ? I obev thee to the end.
Slnif. O God, 1 shall die first —

I

shall die first I

•i

f'l;!
iff
Hi

»

-;*i

SORDELLO
1840

TO J. MII.SAND, 0I< DIJON

Hoar Friend,—Let the next poem be introduced bv vour name, therefore remembered
ai^ 'h^ with one of the deepest of my affections, and s. repav all trouble it ever cost me
1 \w.,te It t\venty-ti\ ^ years ago for only a few, counting even in these on somewhat
in !• care about its subject than they really had. Mv own laults of expression were
11' >iiv

;
but with care for a man or book such would be >urinounted, and without it»lMt avails the faultlessness of either ? I blame nobodv, least of all niv^elf who"M mv best then and since

;
for I lately gave time and pains to turn luy'work into

wii.it the many miRht,—instead of what the few must,—like : but after all I imaginedanuther thing at first, and therefore leave as I find it. Th- lustoriral decoration was
iir[>n>ely of no more importance than a background requires

; and my •;tres= lay onto incidents in the development of a soul : little else is worth tudy. I, at leastalways thought so-you, with many known and unknown to nip, th'ink st,—others
tna\ '.ne diy think so

; and whether mv attempt remain for them or not, I trust" ''i:,ii awav and pa^t it, to continue ever yours, \^ jj
'

I.'nduu, June <), 1S63.

BOOK THE FIRST

Wiiu will, may hear Sordello's story
lolrl

Like tile : fgr as, tlie friendless-people's
friend

Spied from his hill-top once, despite the
din

A«,l -J.--,i. _.X rri-.-.!iii i..l...- T> i ?!

J.N story ? \\ho believes me e lail
: Named o' the Naked Arm, I sin."'- out

behold
j

Sordello, compassed murkily about
ilH> man, pursue his fortunes to the VVith rr.vage of six long sad hundred

'-f'J.
I j-ears.

,^>i»t
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^:
'(

Only believe me. Ye believe ?

Api>
Aii'l I ha\c many lovers. Say, but fev

Friends e accords me ? Here thcv
Verona . . . Never, I should warn you are; now view

'''st, The host I muster! Many a lightc 1

Of mv own choice had this, if not the face
^^'""''t Foul with no vestige of the grave's dis-

Yet not the best expedient, served to grace
;

t<jl' What else should tempt them back lo
A story I could body forth so well taste our air
By making speak, myself kept out of Except to see how their successors fare?

view, ,My audience ! and they sit, each
The very man as he was wont to rio, ghostly man
And leaving \ou to sav the rest for him. Striving to look as li\ ing as he can,
Since, though I might be proud to see Brother bv breathing brother ; thou

t'lL- dim art set.
Abysmal past divide its hateful sur^'e, Clear-witted critic, by . . . but I'll not
L"tting of all men this one man emiTnc fret
Because it pleased me, yet, that mo- A wondrous scul of them, nor move

ment past, death's spleen
I .shou'd dvhght in matching first lo Who loves not to unlock them. Friends

!

^•^^^ I mean
His progress as you watch it, not a whit The living in goo 1 earnest—ye elect
More m the secret than yourseh es who Chiefly for love—suppose not I reject

s't- Judicious praise, who contrary shall
Frosh-chapleted to listen. But it seems peep.
Your setters-forth of unexampled Some fit 'occasion, forth, for fear ye

theines, sleep.
Makers of quite new men, producing To glean your blan 1 approvals. Then,

them, ayipear.
Would best chalk broadly on each \e;- Verona I stav—thou, spirit, come not

tiire's hem, near
The wearer's quality

; or take their Now—not this time desert thy cloudy
stand, place

Motley on back and pointing-pole in To scare me, thus employed, with that
hand, pure face !

Beside him. So, for once I fa:e ye, i need not fear this audience, I make
friends, free

Summoned together from the world's With them, but then this is no place
four ends,

i for thee !

Dropped down from hca\en or cast up The thunder-phrase of the Athenian,
from hell,

j

grown
To hear the story I propose to tell. I'p out of memories of Marathon,
Confess now, poets know the dragnet's Would echo like his own sword's grid-

t'''*^'^> ing screech
Catching the deal, if fate denies the Braying ? Persian shield,—the silver

q'"Lk, 'spcecn
And shatning her

;
't is not for fate to Of Sidney's self, the starry paladin,

choose Turn intense as a trumpet sounding in

Silence or song because she can refuse The knights to tilt,—wert thou to hear!
Real eyes toglistLn more, real h arts to • What he.irt

^chc Have I to play my puppets, bear ray
Less oft, real brows turn smooUicr for part

oui sake : iktoro these worthies ?

1 have experienced something of her
, Lo, the past is hurled

^P't'^

;

, In twain : up-thrust, out-staggering on
But there 'sa realm wherein she has no the world

"B^t
;
Subsiding into shape, a darkness rears
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Si,Kc'"m";.v>„t. The S..co„,l Fric^lrich
'"'"',"'5^,',""""" '""' "" '•°'"'«'"'

Tin- liolv chaLr. That autumn ovo was Of <i,!°?^„ it
.lillf 1

t%e ^^as Of ti,e Cudf cause, a Rlorv overcast '

A l,ut remains of sunset .limlv l.arned " IW '
f' ;T'"

''^''^''\ ''""'' "°''' ''-''•'^'^^•

OVr the far forests, l.ke a tordniTme n^kes
^""^'"-' ^'"''^

'

''''''

I5v the wind back upon its bearer's takes"'
"' ''''"" '" ""'^''"

"''
.iS'jvJ""""" '^>' '"""

-^
'-'f

''»' -"" f'-" ""' vo, once

ii;:;:"ii!,^;s^;i";L'£.:^^.;a'""'£H»"»<'— .!»* p„,e.

'"'tBz:"' '-"»' -"-
^
«"•' i

:°"fB-v-« <».. »..>• no. . ..

lin wrath made hvid. for amon-,- Ihon, :

''''™'„''i
,"" ''""'" " 8™*= J'o ™cl> a

Ifcuhrstaunch purveyor,, such J""l™'^.^'
^'^^ ^'«" c^^-^n'S ot

have in care << c„^„ ^ il, ^ • ,

To fast h.m Fear had long since! ^^^rkS'^
t-k to better beasts

l.iken root "xio^ • / ,.
In ^v.ry breast, and now these crushed

i huniTbhrnts!"
^'"^ '"°"^^ ""''

Th. npe Imf;. like a wine : to note the |

"

^"^.mS"''''
^^'''"^"" ^aunt the lion

It worked while each grew drunk - I

"
wane''"'''

'^"°"' '''" ''"'°^' " ^' '"

Men grave and grey !
•> r),.-,.if o+ r-

Stool, with shut eyelids, rocking to and! fLin
'""'' ^'^° "^"^ °'P'"'=y

L ttui^'the silent luxury trickle slow !

"
"^"to-nl^l'

^"'"'''^ ""^ '""''^ ^^' '^^"^'^

About the hollows where a heart should " Far inhand. till his friend the tempest
I'ut the^ young gulped with a delirious

' " WaUs l^^^ the Kaiser's coming
; and as

So„..fo^rm^^^
friend sleeps, and he too

At ,he herce news: for. be it under-
;;
Oni; tCe bJw fLhen, and ho nuffs

Inovsapprisec! Verona that her orinr " Th ''"""'T'
^"•"'"'^'•^"^' '-''^'' ^t eniouglis

C.n. K.^h'ard of Saint Bon.fac" fmn" 1 "^'him'
" "^""^ '" "''^' '"^"'^^' "^

A-£}vUh Azzo. Esto's Lord, to ' "''t;!^:^;:^ "^^ ' "'^ '-P--'^

T.iiir.ii,, v;.,i; _. ._ _
" Creep closer on the creature I Evf>nr

How many ancestors are to deot.s •



128 BORDELLO

i:rp he I)c Satan's Viceroy when the " Men fed on men. At length Taur- I j,^ ^^y
doze

" Deposits him in hell. So, (iiielfs

rel)uilt
" Their houses ; not a drop of blood

\\ as spilt
" When Cino nocchimpanc chanced to

meet
" lUiccin Virtu - Cod's wafer, and the

street
" Is narrow ! Tutti Santi, think, a-

swarin
" Witli (ihil-ollins, and yet he took no

harm !

" This could not last. Off Salingucrra

went

cllo calls
" A parley :

' let the Count wind up
the war !

'

" Richard, liL;ht-hcarted as a plunging

star.
" A'^rrcs to enter for the kindest ends
" Ferrara, flanked with fifty chosen

friends,
" Xo horsc-hoy more, fur fiar your

tmiid sort
" Should fly Ferrara at the hare report.

" Ouietly througli tiie town they rode,

jog-jog
;

" ' Ten, twenty, thirty,—curse the

catalogueWeill ..„i„.,.f,..

"To Padua, Podesla, 'with pure in- " ' Of burnt Guelf houses! Strange,

tent," i

Taurello shows
" Sai<l he, 'my presence, judged the "' Not the least sign of hfe '—whereat

single bar'
|

arose
_

"' To permanent tranquillity, may jar " A general growl : 'How? W ith his

" ' No longer '—so ! las back is fairly , victors by ?

turned ? " '
I and my Veronese ' My troops

" The pair of goodlv palaces are burned, and I?
" I'he gardens ravaged, and our viuells " ' Receive us, was your word ?

' So

laugh, drunk '

,

jogged thev on,

" A week with jov. Tlie ne.xt, their " Nor laughed their host too openly:

laughter sunk'
' once gone

" In sobs of blood, for they found, some " Into the trap !

—

"

strange wav,
|

Six hundred years ago

!

]01d Salinguerra back n-ain— I sav. Such the time's aspect and peculiar wno

'Old Salinguerra in tlic town once (Yourselves may spell it yet in chroni-

i more des,
'' Uprooting, overturning, flame be- Albeit the worm, our busy brother,

fore, '
!

'Irills

" Blood fetlock-high beneath him. His sprawling path through letters

Azzo tleil
,

Who 'scajied the carnage followctl

then the dea 1

anciently
Made fine and large to suit some

abbot's eye)
LIl'^ll 111*- *^iv ti. I " "" - " . /

" Were pushed aside from Salingucrra's
,

When the new HohenstaufTcn dropped

throne, i

the mask,
" He ruled once more Ferrara, all Flung Jolin of Brienne's favour from

alone.
]

his casque,
" Till Azzo, stunned awhile, revived,

;

Forswore crusading, had no mind to

would pounce
' leave

" Coupled with I'.oniface, like lynx and Saint Peter's proxy leisure to retrieve

Qunce
"

Losses to Otho and to Barbaross,
" On the gorged bird. Tlie burghers :

Or make the Alps less easy to recross;

ground their teeth
|

And, thus confirming Pope Honorius'

" To see troop after troop encamp be-
|

fear,

n^.atd ; Was excommunicate that very year.

" r the standing corn thick o'er the" The triple-l>cardcd Teuton come to

scanty patcli
|

l'f<i
!

"

" It took so many patient months to
j

Groaned the Great League ; and, arm-

snatch inp ^or the strife,

" Out of the marsh ; while just within Wide I. .mbardv, on tiptoe to begin,

their walls Took un. as it was Guelf or Ghit«lliii.

Hi^ rro

That le;

spt

('DC fig:
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Its cry ; what cry '

" The i mperor to come !

"

Hn crowd of feudatories, all and some.
Tliat leapt down iviih a crash of swords,

spears, shields,
Ci) (i-htcr on his fellow, to our fields,
^L.iticied anon, took station hero and

L hero.

And carried it, till now, with little
care

—

C.mtiot but cry for him ; how else rebut
Is lonfiier ? Cliffs, an earthquake

suffered jut
In the mid-sea, each domineering crest,
Nothing save such another throe can

wrest
From out (conceive) a certain choke-

weed grown
Since o'er the waters, twine an I tangle

thrown
Too thick, too fast accumulating round,
Tod sure to over-riot and confound
F.re long each brilliant islet with itself
Unless a second shock save shoal and

shelf,

Whirling the sea-drift wide : alas, the
bruised

An! sullen wreck ! Sunlight to be dif-
fused

For that ! Sunlight, 'neath which, a
scum at fiist.

The million fibres of our chokeweed
nurst

Di-^pread themselves, mantling the
troubled main,

And, shattered by those rocks, took
iiold again,

So kindly blazed it—that same blaze
to brood

I

Oer every cluster of the multitude
Still hazarding new clasps, ties, fila-

ments,
An emulous exchange of pulses, vents
( »f nature into nature ; till some growth
I nfancied yet, exuberantly clothe
A surface solid now, continuous, one •

" Tlie Pope, for us the People, who be-
gun

"The People, carries on the People
thus,

'

"To keep that Kaiser oil and dwell
with us !

"
j

See \-ou ?

< »r say, Two Principles that live
'.vh titly by its Representative.
" inll-cat "—who called him so ?—the

;;iaccfuliest

AdventurLT, the ambiguous stranger-
guest

Of Lombardy (sleek but that ruffling
fur,

Those talons to their sheath !) whose
velvet purr

Soothes jealous neighbours when a

j

Saxon scout
—Arpo or Yoland, is it ?—one without
A country or a name, presumes to couch
lioside their noblest ; until men avouch
That, of all Houses in the Trevisan,
Conrad descries no fitter, rear or van,
Than Ecelo ! They laughed as they

enrolled

That name at Milan on the page of gold,
Godego's lord,—Ramon, Marostica,

I

Cartiglion, Bassano, I_x)ria,

And every sheep-cote on the Suabian's
fief!

No laughter when his son, " the Lom-
bard Chief

"
[bent

Forsooth, as Barbarossa's path was
To Italy along the Vale of Trent,
Welcomed him at Roncaglia I Sad-

ness now

—

:
The hamlets nested on the Tyrol's brow,
The Asolan and Euganean hills,

The Rhetian and the Julian, sadness
fills

Them all, for Ecclin vouchsafes to stay
Among and care about them ; day by

day
Choosing this pinnacle, +he other spot,
A castle building to defend a cot,
A cot built for a castle to defend.
Nothing but castles, castles, nor an end
To boasts how mountain ridge may join

with ridge

By sunken gallery and soaring bridge.
He takes, in brief, a figure that beseems
The grisliest nightmare of tho Church's

clreams,

—A Signory firm-rooted, unestranged
From its old interests, and nowise

changed
By its new neighbourhood : perchance

the vaunt
Of Otho, " my own Este shall supplant
" Your Este," come to pass. The sire

led in

A son as cruel ; and this Ecelin
Had sons, in turn, antl daughters sly

and tall

And curling and compli.int ; but for all

Romano (so they styled him) throve,
that neck

»:

J /'

^

V, -

BI".
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Of his so pinched and white, that hun- For aii<,'ht that 's seen or heard until
gry check

Proved 't was some fiend, not him, tliu Th

we

lan's-tk'sh went
To feed : whereas liomano's instru-

ment.
Famous Taurello Salingucrra, sole

sluit

smother in, the h^hts, all noises but
afc at last

!

Tiiu caiTocI I s booming
Wiiy strarif,'o

Such a recess should lurk behind a
raiij^'c

r the world, a tree whose boughs were Of b.uxiuet-rooms ? Your finger—
slipt the bole

| thus—vou push
Successively, why should not he shod ' A spring, and the wall opens, would

hlood
I

you rush
To further a design ? Men undcrstoorl Upon the banqueters, select your prey,
Living was pleasant to him as he wore '. Waiting (the slaughter-weapons in the
His careless surcoat, glanced some mis- way

sivc o er.

Propped on his truncheon in the public
way,

Strewing this very bench) with sharp-
ened ear

A preconcerted signal to appear
;

While his lord lifted writhcn hands to Or if you simply crouch with beat!

heart, (part

Rearing in some voluptuous pageant
To startle them. Nor mutes nor mas-

quers now
;

Nor any . . . does that one man sleep

whose brow
The dying lamp-flame sinks and rises

o'er ?

pray
Lost at Oliero's convent.

Hill-cats, face
Our Azzo, our Guclf-LioiTT Wliy dis-

grace
A worthiness conspicuous near and far
(Atii at Rome while free and consular,
Hste at Padua who repulsed the Hun)
By trumpeting the Church's princely What woman stood beside him ? not

son ? I the more
—Styled Patron of Rovigo's Polcsine,

;
Is he unfastened from the earnest eves

Ancona's march, Ferrara's . . . ask, in
j

Because that arras fell between 1 Her
fin*'. wise

Our chronicles, commenced when some And lulling words are yet about the
old monk room,

Her presence wholly poured upon the

gloom
Down even to her vesture's creeping

stir.

And so reclines he, saturate with her.

Until an outcry from the square be-

neath
Pierces the charm : he springs up, glad

to broatlie,

Above the cunning element, and shakes

Tlie stupor otf as (look you) morning
breaks

On the gay dross, and, near concealed

The lean frame like a half-burnt taper,

\ Ht
jErst at some marriage-feast, then laid

away
Till the Armenian bridegroom's dying

i

day.
In his wool wedding-robe.

For he—for he,

Gate-vein of this hearts' blood of Lom-
bardy,

Found it intolerable to be sunk
(Vexed to the quick by his revolting

cell)

Quite out of summer while alive and
well :

Ended when by his mat the Prior stood,
' Mid busy promptings of the brother-

hood,
Striving to coax from his decrepit

brains

The reason Father Porphyry took pains
To blot those ten lines out which used

to stand
First on their charter drawn by Hilde-

brand.
The same night wears. Verona's

rule of yore
Was vested in a certain Twenty-four

;

And while within his palace these de-
bate

Concerning Richard and Ferrara's fate,
Glide we by clapping doors, with sud-

den glare

Of cressets vented on the dark, nor care
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(111 t-hould falter now) -lur lie k tUiuc '

S'nkllo thy forerunner, Florcnline '

A hcr.ild-star I know (liou (lf?T!?ratr;urb
Ix' kntless inlo the consummate orb
Hi. It scirccl it from its riglit to roll

;ilon','

A -nipiternal p.itli with (Irincenn.I son
I'llhlhnj,' Its allotiiTJ periol,
S Tonest of tlio i)roj,'env of c'iod—
\\li() yet resigns it not ! His darlin-

stoops
With no quenched lights, desponds with

no I)lani< troops
'

'I disunfrantliised brilliances, for, blent
1 iterly with thee, its shv element
I.ike thine iipburneth prosperous and

''

clear,

Siiil, ^^hat if I approacli the au-ust
sphere

Named now with only one name, dis-
entwine

I liat under-current soft and argentine
liwm Us fierce mate in the majestic

mass
I.( a\ ened as the sea whose fire was mixt

with glass
In John's transcendent vision,—launch

:e more

»3l

firs and larches
A few low mountains

hid
Their main dehles, and rings of vine-

yard bound
I he rest. Some captured creature in n

I>ound,
Whose artless wonder quite precludes

distress.

Secure beside in its own loveliness
So [)eered with airy head, below, above
he castle at its toils, the lapwings love

1 o glean among at grape-time. Pass
within.

A maze of corridors contrived for sin
Husk wm.hng-stairs, dim galleries got

past, "

Von gain the inmost chambers, gain at

A maple-panelled room : that haze
which seems

Floating about the panel, if there gleamsA sunbeam over it, will turn to gold
And in liglit-graven characters unfold
1 he Arab s wisdom everywhere

; what
shade

Marred them a moment, those slim pil-
lars made,

with top.
Leaning together

; in the carver's mindSome knot of bacchanals, flushed cheek
combined

With straining forehead, shoulders
purpled, hair

Diffused between, who in a goat-skin
bear

A vintage
; graceful sister-palms

! But
quick

shore
Where glutted heU disgorgeth filthiest

t;loom,

luliitten by its whirring sulphur-
spume

—

"r whence the grieved and obscure
waters slope

In-
' a darkness quieted bv hope

;

I'lcker of amaranths grown beneath
Ciod's eye

In gracious twilights where his chosen To the main wonder, now, A vault.
I woiild do this

!
If I Should falter

, Black shade'fbout the ceiling, though

""'choke's*''
"'"-^^'^

' "^"^^ '^''^'^•^ A dulfrhVey-streaked cumbrous font,

"""tTL'^a'ss^"""^'^^-^^^ '^•^^ Rou:d^°::ikch side of it, where'er one
In wmtcr up to Mantua walls.

was.
some thirty years before this cvcnint

coil,
"^

"'It' ^pot reclaimed from the surround-
ing spoil,

''"'to
; just a castle buUt amid

sees,

—

There Upholds it
; shrinking Caryatides

Of just-tinged marble like Eve's lUied
flesh

Beneath her maker's finger when the
fresh

First pulse of life shot brightening the
snow.

a
3

n
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The font's crlgc burthens every shoul-
der, so

They muse upon the ground, eyehds
half closed

;

Some, with meek arms behind their
backs disposed,

Some, crossed above their bosoms,
some, to veil

Their eyes, some, propping chin and
cheek so pale.

Some, hangmg slack an utter helpless
length

Dead as a buried vestal whoso vhole
strength

Goes when the grate above shuts
heavily. ^^^c,

So dwell these noiseless f^irls, patient to
Like priestesses because of sin impure
Penanced for ever, who resigned en-

dure.

Having that once drunk sweetness to
the dregs.

And every eve, Sordello's visit begs
Pardon for them : constant as eve he

came •

To sit beside each in her turn, the same
As one of them, a certain space : and

awe
Made a great indistinctness till he .saw
Sunset slant cliocrful through tlie but-

tress-chinks,

Gold seven times globed
; surely our

maiden shrinks
And a smile stirs her as if one famt

grain
Her load were lightened, one shade less

the stain

Obscured her forehead, yet one more
bead .slipt

From off the rosary whereby the crypt
Keeps count of tlie contritions of its

charge ?

Then with a step more light, a heart
more large,

He may tlepart, leave her and every one
To linger out the penance in mute

stone.
JAh, but Sordcllo ? 'T is the tale I

j mean
f.ro tell you.

In this castle may be seen.
On the hill tops, or underneath the

vines,

Or eastward by the mound of firs and
pines

That shuts out Mantua, still in loneli-
ness,

A .slender boy in a loose page's dress,
Sonl,' K) : do but look on liini awhil •

Watching (t is autumn) with an earn-
est smile

The noisy tluck of thievis'.i birds at
work

Among the yellowing vineyards ; see
him lurk

('T i.-) winter with its suUenest of storms)
lieside that arras-length of broidered

forms,

On tiptoe, lifting in both hands a light

Whicli makes yon warrior's visage flut-

ter bright
— I'-celo, dismal father of the brood,
And Idcelin, close to the girl he wooed,
Auria, and their Child, with all his

wives
From Agnes to the Tuscan that sur-

j

vives.

Lady of the castle, Adelaide. His face

—Look, now he turns away ! Your-

I
sehes shall trace

{The delicate nostril swerving wide and

i

tine,

A sharp and restless lip, so well com-
bine

With that calm brow) a soul fit to re-

ceive

Delight at every .sense
;
you can believe

Sordello foremost in the regal class

Nature has broadly severed from her

mass [frames
Of men, and framed for pleasure, as she

Some happy lands, that have luxurious
names.

For loose fertility ; a footfall there
Suffices to upturn to the warm air

Half-germinating spices ; mere decay
Produces richer life ; and day by day
New pollen on the lily-petal grows,
And still more labyrinthine buds the

rose.

You recognize at once the finer dress
Of flesh that amply lets in loveliness
At eye and ear, while round the rest is

furled

(As though she would not trust them
with her world)

A veil that shows a sky not near so

blue.

And lets but half the sun look fervid

through.
How can such love ?—like souls on

each full-fraught
Discovery brooding, blind at first to

aught
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I'M-vond its Ixaiity, till oxcccdinR love
liccomi-.s an atliin;,' weight; and, to

remove
A turse that haunts such natures— to

preclude
I lieir tindinf,' out themselves can work

no good
To uliat they love nor make it very

blest

i:v their endeavour,—they are fain in-
vest

Tin.- lifeless thing with life from tlieir
own sofil,

Av.iilinf,' it to purpoM
, to control,

iodwrll distinct and have peculiar joy
And separate interests that mav em-

ploy
riiat beauty fitly, for its proper sake.
Xor rest they here; Iresh births of

beauty wake
Fresh homa.ije, every grade of lo\e is

past,

Willi every mode of lovchness : then
cast

Inferior idols o.'l their borrowed crown
I" I' -re a coming glory. Up and down
Iviin-, arrowy fire, while earthly forms

combine
To throb the secret forth; a touch

<hvmc—
|ro,i;

All'
I
the scaled eyeball owns the mystic

^iMbly through his garden wal'keth
(rOd.

So fare they. Xow revert. One ^

character
I

iVnoies them through the progress and
,

the stir,—

•

1

A need to blend with each eternal
charm,

iJuiy themselves, the whole heart wide
and warm, —

In something noc themselves; they
would belong

I

To Nvhat they worship—stronger and
more strong

Thu-^ prodigally fed—which gathers
shape

And feature, soon imprisons past escape
Uvj Notary framed to love and to sub-

mit
N'

r
ask, as passionate he kneels to it

WImk.q grew the idol's empery. So
runs

A I. -end
; light had birth ere moons

Hnd suns,
Fi'"\ing through space a river and

alone,

Till chaos burst and blank the spheres
v\ere strown

Hither and thither, foundering and
bliml :

When into rach of them rushed light -

to lind

Itself no place, foiled of its radiant
chance.

Ut such forego their just inheritance I

For there 's a class that eagerly looks,
too,

' »n beauty, but, unlike the gentler crew,
I'roclaims each new revealnicnt born a

twin
With a distinctest consciousness with-

in

Referring still the quality, now first
Revealed, to their own soul—its instinct

nursed
In silence, now remembered bettcf,

shown
More thoroughly, but not the less their

own ;

A dream come true ; the special exer-
cise

Of any special function that implies
The being fair, or good, or wise, or

strong,
Dormant within their nature all along
Whose fault ? So homage, other souls

direct

Without, turns inward. " How should
this deject

" Thee, soul ? " they murmur ; "where-
I

fore strength be quelled
" Because, its trivial accidents with-

I

held,

,

" Organs are rrissed that clog the
I

world, inert,
" Wanting a will, to quicken and exert,
" Like thine—existence cannot satiate,
" Cannot surprise ? Laugh thou at

envious fate,
" Who, from earth's simplest com-

bination stampt
" With individuality—uncrampt
'' By living its faint elemental life,
" Dost soar to heaven's complext es-

sence, rife

" With grandeurs, unaffronted to the
last,

" Equal to being all !

"

In truth ? Thou hast
Life, then—wilt challenge life for us

:

our race
Is vindicated so, obtains its place
In thy ascent, the first of us ; whom we
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May f(jll()w, to the mc.inc-.t, finalls

With our more boundid wills ?

Tl

lo

Ah. hut to find (Coll.a
A certain niooil cncrvati' su( h <i niinil, to
{'ounsil it shiinhcr in the sulitude Sackiii;
Tlius reaehi-l nor, stoopni;,', task for In rutr;

mankini; t;oo(|

il>hn 1 So they f. )UI

-Ui's, niad Lucius ar
nine)

M th( li V, l.v \ 1" 11.

iman Ml'-; anions; ll !

id at iSahy-

nd .sa,!,'c An-

I's shrine,

rarities,

Its nature just as lite and time accord
certain culler; he ulio made the

prize

!:

Too narrow an arena to reward ' 0[>ene 1 it ^r

rthl

-the

ess since

worl

Not absohiteiy fitted lo cv

occasion

nice

curli

and out there

Just su( h another pl.t-;ue, fm half tin

an'

worlij

\N'as stiiriL,' Crawl in then, hiV^

couch as(juat,

Keepin;,' that blotchy buboin thick in

spi)t

Until \uiir lime is ripe ' The cotferdid
Is fastened, ami the eodfr safi'lv hid
Under the I^jxian's choicest gifts of

Who will may hear Sordello's story
tohl,

And how he never could rcmi-ml)er
when

He dwelt not at Goilo. Calmlv, then,
And efflorescence out of barbarism

; |
About this secret lo<l-e of Adelaide's

Witness a Greek or two from the abysm Glided his youth away ; beyond the
That stray through Florence-town with glades

studious air, On the fir-forest border, and the rim
Calming the chisel of that Pisan pair : Of the low range of mountain, was for
If Xicolo should carve a Christus yet

!

him

"Its master\- I

" Or if yet worse be-
fall.

And a desire possess it to put all

That nature forth, forcing our strail-

ene<i sphere

Contain it,— lo disjilav complelcU' here
The mastery another life- should learn,
Thrusting in time eternity's concern,

—

So that Sordello . . .

Fool, who spied the mark
Of leprosy upon him, violet-dark
Already as he loiters ? IJorn just now,
With the new century, bi side the glow

but this appeared hisWhile at Siena is Guidone set

Forehead on hand ; a painful birth
must be

Matured ere Saint luifemia's sacristy
Or transept gather fruits of one great . The castle too seemed empty

K^^^ I wide
At the moon: look you! The same {Might he disport; only the northern

orange haze,—
| side

The same blue stripe round that—and, I^iv under a mysterious interdict-

No other world
own

To wander through at pleasure and
alone.

far and

i' the midst. Slight, just enough remembered to re-
Thy spectral whiteness, Mother-maid,

i strict
who didst

! His roaming to the corridors, the vault
Pursue the dizzy painter !

Woe, then, worth
Any officious babble letting forth
The leprosy confirmed and ruinous
To spirit lodged in a contracted house !

Go Dack to the beginning, rather

;

blend
It gently with Sordcllo's life

; thcouid
la piteous, yoii may sec, but much be-

tween
Pleasant enough. Meantime, some pyx

to screen

The full-grown pest, some lid to shut
upon

there he

Where those font-bearers expiate their

fault,

The maple-chamber, and the little

nooks
And nests, and breezy parapet tliat

looks
Over the woods to Mantua

strolled.

Some foreign wonicn-ser\ants, verv oM,
Tended and crept about him—ail his

clue

To the world's business and embroiled
ado

Distant a dozen hill-lops at the most.



SORDFI.I.O

W.lh sl,..p and Mir in h.althy inter-
'

';;
/I'lvc'.tun.Ms s,,„|.r, n.^^ing

-n.ce. an.l leave him for the next at i 'u^Mo hrSa.'"^
""-^^''^ ^-^

case
From larl.uan to' battlement: so'

''"the' frv^!
P^'ilmer-worm that u-ips flung

i^tlulUV out of every luscious plant ^''''"'^wun^^°'"'
'''"'' '" *''"'' ""t"*

\ .1. when September finds them serJ Our architert iU. .or scant,
'^ "-"ur arctutect.—tlic breezy morning

l''ils forth two wondrous win^Iets ' ai,«, .
I"'<"'h

alters ,,uite.
^^'n:,let.s,

,

Above, and merrv.-all his waving
\nd hies him after unforeseen <leli.du :

^"«'""^ 7'"! '"^"1 'lew-<lrops ram-
>- fe<l Sordello, not a shard d sh i i

_ '.'o^^--^''1k<^^I-

A^ -or, round each nei'd!::c:^':;;i' '

^';^,r; '
"' °"" '^ *^^'' P^*^' ^

wreathed -' ^ P'f'-td

' iMiriantlv the fancies infantine '

vv. .T'"'''
.''"'''' "" '^pangled fabric low

1'^ -Im.rat.on. bent on mak.,' g V,ne '""£; ">' ^"^""^' '^^"^'^ ^^ K'-^"ant

-.fe.edJ.ose nnn.ons
, -eager ^o

[
Rose tanbly ,n one so fenced about

-' much from his own stock of fhou-hf i

.."'"'^ /''^' nurtures judgment,
ami sense "

i

*^^'^'' ^"'' P^'" :

A "u;,'ht enable each to stand alone
i

J"''«"f"^' ''''^^ 'I"" expedient we are
"i -vc h.m for a fellow; wuh his Less ^voured, to adopt betimes and

\ ilnctuatinghalo, vest-r.iav i

^^ joys—contrive some yet amid the
I ihtkerand to-morrou fj died -iwtv ' ^- '"^^''V''

n--uplancl objects eafhoft^an.- '
"''-'..rti

""'" *''"' '* "^^^ ^^.
name, '^ wortn

'a.h with an aspect never twice the henc*e
^"""^^"^ ^"PP°-'*' SordeUo

™ ...;;»•., .ike a ,i„8,„ „i«,„, ,„„. , ,^»>',„^
^ ^,_^_^__^ ^__ ^^ ^

'•" to familiar things a (ace cro- ""'L'' '""''"'''""'">'""''«*<»>' and

"nl\-, preserving through the mad bur-
i'--><iue

A -:.,ue regard. Conceive ! the orpine
patch '

'''"ming earliest on the log-house-
liiatcn

warp

—

A hron's n^st beat down by Marchwinds sharp,
-^ "

A fawn breathless beneath the preci
pice,

f«v.v,i

A bird with unsoilcd breast and filmless

'''"Th " lll„^'-^''<^-<=°"l^ these undo
T! ^lav^hose archers wound along the

j

the trance

'«hte,l to the Chief that left theirlinesl^PSce'^''^'""- ^°* ^ ^'^'^"'O-



rf. soRDrr.i.o

Tliaf makes for you, friend Nadrlo ! " Fffects it ?—

An I |>cir l)c>ti|c IIS ,ui.| rrport m.lic I

If (\')iir wonl) " ncim
Ihrois atvl stin'M

And till- ulidlo luTv
sprin

il.lW llr,| ultli

CiVnlM-lIC, Wllllc

M
in',' (luiil)t,

proves, .icspito a lurk-

trc sviiipatliy .siiliuirtif, troul.l(
•aicil

I II. LI,

SiiniiiKTs and winters (juii'ily ( amc and
Tl

t.ir.'d

i''i"K jnys by proxy lliiis,
> on

wf-nt

IxttiT for til'

cras-i'd his soul.

rii Tl

iiiic put at lcn'.,'lli that period to Aii.l'l

Ala-, from the iK-mnin'' lov.

content
nio,t

it sure of
'lire

Ills iiuul.

is uholt
nought hcMil,

"•'
P^Sd""i,.^::'n''

^'"""'' '"^" '"- ^>'"-;;vn^n,thatIeas,; nor niav en

Of its cood ollices Sord' llii left a i i •. ,

Tostudvhisco,„p.„,-:ns,n:a„.!..,.|np "kno'v "" "' '^''''' "'''' """'"
Their frm,c olf, learn the true rehUion- IFow hot the pulses throl, „. hear, 1„ -

/• ','.,
, . low.

Core with it.s crust, theirnaturc win, his WhiK- ,,, own hel;,I,..sness .uM utter

Ami,M..s .iM-wood sights he lived Of „™ to worthilv he nnnistrant

As if\he poppy felt with him- Though '
'1

X
'' "'"'"'"' ''" '"" '^" ""^

Parti^k the poppvs n.l etjontery ll^lTarit'-S^J/'llal^if^.S'll^f
1.11 Autumn sp.„l..d, heir ,Iee„„,,,uite Soul, hkc Sonlello. cln \hc cJ;:trarv

And, turhanl.^s., a coars<. brown rat '""''will.*''"''
'"" '° ''''''"''' '''^'""'^'

l..ivbare."''n;afs«onc: vet whv re-
'""'\,''|',''''' '""^^ "'y^l-^no^'^ -comfort

nounce, for that, p,,( i I'f ,i , i,
His disenchanted tributaries -,lat H , hers iud 'e ,hH "J''"

'" '"''"'"'"'"

Perhaps, but scarce so u.terlv fo.lorn ,n vj;"'^
*"'" "^'"^-^ ""' "'^"^

""VS. '"""" ""''" ""' -".Andsayfor'them their stuled thought.

Whose^narley was a transport once : re- ^o. tlu y must ever live before a crowd

The poppy's gifts, it Haunts vou, after I

~ ^
""''-'" ^^''''"

H'S
>°"-

, •

all
"

I A
Whence contrive

A poppy :-why distrust ,he evidence "^^'-^"^ ' ''™" '"^^^ """'^"

Of eacji^soon satis,:
,

.u.d healthy Th. arc'her-.'ioop ^ Forth glided-
Tu« 1 -1 n"l alonelUe new-born uidfiiient .Tnswnr<vi i -, -i <

'
little boots^

'-^"^^^"^'1. I-.ach^painted warrior, every girl of

;;
[beholding other creatures' attributes Nor A,Maide (bent double o'er a sc.oll

s'ldhced"'
""'

' °'"' "^^ ^'^^^ -^ ^^-' ";-"- -' »- knees,'t^ia[:4 h's

''^'^'enrid""'^"'^''"'"'
""'"'''' ^''°"'^'"'^ ^^ stumbled through the

J"''^3t;^r ''-'^' --':OnS:''l?r-,ciuaint robes and

^^-;:;j
i:i^i,-:^^^"

^'-' - -- -ar^d" tlrs^;^ .... ,,._,,.
«« T- 41 11 1

e\"es
ror tins ii:no )(' vish to cireiinisrrilw. ti,„ „'• i

«« A„ 1 . . '
" nj ciiLumscriiK

1 he maiden s, a so bluer w,h sumriselAnd concentrate rather than svivll u. * .i
surprise;

the tribe '
—^"t "'^^^ ^'H're out-world

: whatever,the tribe
' Of actual pleasures : what, now.

from without

scraps
And snaiehes, song and story, dreams

perliaps,



SORPFr.LO
i-nrnte,! thewnrlflNomco,, an<l hv"" iNtlHTto tia.i.f,.rrr,| t„ How.r or

I Iff,

Nor loiintci a l..(,ti,„.^. !ifn(aso
l.idi, of,t>,nvnnJ,t,s,nulvt.,,.nL'.v..

^ 'H dlM.n^^a^'u.^ themselves, an<l he
'II (.criiiil

A on of human life, at least, was

^
"I'riTn"'

''^''''''^^ ''^'"''*'' ''"""«'' '»'^

I

""Uu^'omanvalvassoran.l suzerain.
' " '" ">"l.l choose, surroun.le.l him

.1 'tU(( •

I" uork his pleasure on; there, sure

'""
''izeT

'''*^'"'^' '''""^ '''''*" ''^' ^''^'

Ar. llR.y to .simply testifv the uavs" ^Mo convoked themsen.ls his soul
'.lonR

Ui-!i the cloud's thunder or a dove's
liiood-sont; .'

-\Mnle they live each his life, boast
iiicn Jus oun

^"'ie''"""" "^ '''" '^*"'' ^^^h

1." -.-me one point where something
'learest loved °

^

'prnvccr'""''^^^''
'^'"""" t° i^e

''''"uij'hls!
'"^

''"''^'
'" ^^^ ^°'''^^'-

j^" ^I'nple and self-evident delights
-.m,xed,le.s,resofunima,Mned\ange,

'inln,"
''°"^''"-^--. "ew and

'"''"ill'ec/'*'''^^^''
^'"^^ P'^*"'>' ^^^"8-

|!;; ;£ the sudden companyiSS

"! 'nai;;: aSou^t,"" '^^^^"^^ ^^^
:\."-v a foreifjn recognition stamn
''> -nrent vahie, and his crowd" shall

ll'n,M,,ntcrfeitsenoufeh; and so their

'''

"rmnl!
'"'"' '^ '' ^°'''' ^"^'^' *^^^

Afi'l '.'ood," pronounce they whom
111- new appeal

1^7

Is made to if their casual print con-

This arl.itr.irv poo.l of theirs o'erploss
\\hat he have lived without, nor' felt

the |o-,s

'.'Nalities Strang'.., un^Minlv, wearisome.
Ul-at nu.tT^ So must s{)oech
•xpand tiie dumi)

I'arl >..^h, p.irtMinle with which Sor-
dello, late

No f..,,lKh wo., Hand-sights could sati-
ate,

li't.ikes hiniseH to study hun^;riIy
Just what the puppets his crude fan-

tasy
Supposes notablest, popes. kinRs

F'"t-sfs, kniRhts. **

Mav please to [)rom ideate foi appetites'
AceeptiMR all their tihcial joy.

'

Not as he views thorn, but as he em-
ploys

I'ach shape to estimate the other's
stock

Of attributes, that on a marshalled
tlock

Of authorize.l enjoyments he may
''f^^" rble I

{v?r^ ^ '"*'"• "°^' *-^ ''«-> used toUith tree and tiower-nay more en-
tirely, else

'T were n^ockery for instance, " how
excels

' -My life that chieftain's ? " (who ao-pnsed the youth '

I'cehn. here, becomes this month, in
truth. '

:

Imperial Vicar ) " Turns he in his
tent

i

"

"X'^j'y
• ^« •* so-my head is

•'

S-i!''.'°l'l'^
^"^'"^ '"y K'--'^ to sleep.

,

\N hat ,f he stalks the Trentine-pass ?
I

i on steep

(

; I climbed an hou-ago with little toU •

!

^\cji|-e alike there. Hut can I. too,"

"
^^IffS"d"''

^^''^ ^i^^^r, carelessly

" Saint Mark's a spectacle, the sleighto the sword ^
" Baffling the treason in a moment ? "

Here
No rescue

! Poppy he is none, butpeer ' *

To Ecelin, assuredly • his hand.

brand
"° °*''*"^'"^'' ^'^ou'd 'v'eld a

•X

K^ t

i. ;
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With Ecclin's success—try, now I He

soon
Was siitisfied, returned as to the moon
From earth ; left each abortive hoy's-

at tempt
I"or feats, from failure liajipilv exempt.
[In fancy at his becl<. " ( Jiie dav ' will
" Accomplish it ! Are thev not older

stiU
" —Not prown up men and women ?

'T is beside
' Only a dream ; and though I must

abide
' With dreams now, I may find a thor-

ough vent
" For all myself, acquire an instrument
" For acting what these people act

;

my soul
" Hunting a body out may gain its

whole
" Desire some day !

" How else ex-
press chagrin

And resignation, show the liopc steal in
With which he let sink from an aching

wrist

The rough-hewn ash-bow ? Straight,
a gold shaft hissed

Into the Syrian air, struck Malek down
Superbly ! " Crosses to the breach !

God's Town
" Is gained him back !

" Why bend
rough ash-bo yvs more ? ;

Thus lives he : if not careless as be-
'

fore,
I

Comforted : for one mav anticipate,
Rehearse the future, bo prepared when

fate

ihall have prepared in tiirn real men
whose names

Startle, real places of enormous fames,
liste abroad and Fcelin at homo
T worship him,—Mantua, Verona,

Rome
To witness it. Who grudges time so

spent ?

Rather test qualities to heart's
content

—

Summon them, thrice selcctc I, near and
far-

Corn oress tiie starriest info one star '

Anu ,,rj.»p the whole at once !

The pageant thinned
Accordingly

; from rank to rank, like
wind I

His spirit passed to winnow and divide
;

Back tell the simpler phantasms

;

every side
,

withThe strong clave to the wise
;

either classed
The beauteous ; so, till two or three

amassed
Mankind's beseemingnesses, and re-

duced
themselves eventually, grace.; loosed,
.\u 1 lavished strengths, to heighten up

One Shape
Whose potency no creature should

escape.

Can it be Friedrich of Jie bowm.-n's
talk ?

Surely that grape-juice, bubbling at the
stalk,

Is .some grey scorching Saracenic v no
The Kaiser quaffs with the Miraniui-

I
ine

—

Those swarthy hazel-clusters, seamed
! and chapped,
' Or filberts ru.s.set-sheai.hed and vclvet-

I

capped.
Are dates plucked from the bough John

iiiicnne sent.

To keep in mind his sluggish armament
Of Canaan ; -Friedrich's, all the pomp

and fierce

Demeanour ! But harsh sounds and
sights transpierce [dwells.

So rarely the serene cloud where he

Whose looks enjoin, whose lightest

words are spells

On the obdurate ! That right arm in-

deed
Has thunder for its slave ; but where's

the need
Of thunder if the stricken multitude
I '' arkens, arrested in its angriest mood,
\Anlc songs go up exulting, then

dispread.
Dispart, disperse, lin'jering overhead
Like an escape of angels .' 'T is the

tune.

Nor much unlike the words the women
croon

Smilingly, colourless and faint-designed
Each, as a worn-out queen's face some

remind
Of her extreme youth's love-tales.

" Eglamor
" -Made that !

" Half minstrel and hall

emperor,
What but ill objects ve.xed him ? Such

hn slew.

Ti.e kinder .sort were easy to subdue
By tho.sc ambrosial glances, dulcet

tones

;
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I

An-I these a gracious haiul advanced to T,.

^^

„
"''«"<^^

Jvancedto To measure, that whole palp.tatini;
l^cneath linn. Wherefore twist and Of k""'' .

lorture th.s.
^"^

J
heaven, 't was Apollo, nature prest

^•'-,n« to name afresh the antume
^° '"'"''''^'P-

,
'','•'' ^

T, „„ J 'mc stole
:
by dcL'rces

I'-';'"

of sayin,^ neither less nor more St S ''"';^'! °'' '' 1^'=* votaries

ilioHoV^'l^si/^^rr^^'- "reLr--' ^^-e
;

son.s

l.ui
enamt, nor Their pams, but briefer; their dis- n. b. rag expose ho. patch.or. Km.ZtS ^^y girls are very slow

'

The vouth-what thefts of every ehme
I

^" ^d.appear-h.s Dehans^ Some

Cose ravme'
'^""^ ^' "^^''^ ---^ Away, reserves to quell, disdains to

1.1 clatter of its million pebbles sheen ^ u i.

'^"'•'"'''
'

^ver whtch, smging soft, the runnel t "s'nn" °"'r''""''^' '^'^^"'"^''-^nce-

,,
^^'PF«' :^

' ^"°" "• J'^'^' ^I'lorc Apollo ! Glance

iS'r"^^
into whose streamlet ^''\iZl,

""°"*'"'' '"""^' ^P°"°''

"^ '-t, yet trod, you thought, xvith
"'" t/^^'T ' '•' ^^''^ ^^c^re Countiiruv.tsock— fa"-, wiin; Kichard's voice

v^juni

^'"
nik"'"''"^

"n the stubs of living
\

" ^"end?'
''°""''^^^' goo'l for Este's

i. t;.i".;;srt;L'e];r:v°^r^-'"^ frSsi^^^^^^^-" ->^ ^- ^^ed
Fl:. v.vd in th,. cool some azure damse!: '

^"^so'le^cS,
°"' ^^""^ ' "-*he

i^-rn^uf the .immcring quiet, there to I ^^'yfcT'°^
"^^""^ ^'^'^ ^h° be-

I;"'

'-ill' whence, Apollo still he sniod u"!'?' /""^^^ ^^°''*' ^'^'« Adelaide

-«''s.e„. ... ,„.. „,,,i; !/r^^" -"• ----p,._„
»l CMC.

mapic Stocks She, scormns all beside, deserves Ih.>H ,™,d o, .s.„.»„e,, ..„,,,. ., ' 3,,,-'
so. co„,p..o , 1„ J M

'»',;';; «-p-» o„ hi... utTi °'*-S"'^'''"'' "°-°'^<™S
^
V;™ "-„ ,

.was a cioud pa.ed
,
,„,o'a" lp.„o.s s.C, o, .oiHSd^«fc_U„d dense, tte times, toule no :'''«•;'„;=; l.ke a glo^y

, f,];; «J^

'""*?,";
Jdf

"""'""' '">« "»"<';"'"
r^lU'e n«.t,:'.a£'

'""-''".

>.^Si
'»'"'"' »*' 8li».«in,''-' .„rS,h"°' ""' "« """">"

* -irub. oal-boles sh„„t ;„,„ ,,.,.
' '« ™.n loot buried In the dimpling

H:

I MH
"6 ^div Ihrr.' +;il < ^i

...,,H".l,r"hang'"
^^""^^ ^—-. *ioit

^h'U:-ummer-lightnings; as it sank
•"I'l sprang

_ cool air.

Tfievem-streaks swollen a richer violet

The Unguid blood lies heavily; yet
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k

On her sli^Mt prop, each flat and out-
spread palm,

As but suspended in the act to rise
By consciousness of beauty, whence

her eyes
Turn with so frank a triumph, for she ',

meets
Apollo's gaze in the pine glooms.

Time fleets :

That 's
_
worst ! Because the pre-

appcintcd age
Approaches. Fate is tardy with the

stage
And crowd she promised. Lean he

grows and pale,

Though rcstles.-ly at rest. Hardly
avail

Fancies to soothe him. Time steals,
yet alone

He tarries here ! The earnest smile is

gone.
How long this might continue matters

j

not

;

!

—For ever, possibly ; since to the spot '

None come
: our lingering Taurello

quits
I

Mantua at last, and Ught our lady flits
'

Back to her place disburthened of a I

care.

Strange—to be constant here if he is I

there !
|

Is it distrust ? Oh, never ! for thev -

both i

Goad Ecelin alike, Romano's growth
Is daily manifest, and Azzo 's dumb
And Richard wavers : let but Fried-

rich come.
Find matter for the minstrelsy's report

!

—Lured from the Isle and its young
Kaiser's court

To sing us a Messina morning up.
And. double rillet of a drinking cup.
Sparkle along to case the land of

drouth.
Northward to Provence that, and thus

far south
The other. What a method to apprise
Neighbours of births, espousals, obse-

quies !

Which in their very tongue the Trouba-
dour

Records ; and his performance makes
a tour,

For Trouveres bear the miracle alxiut.
Explain its cunning to (he vulgar rout, !

Until the Formidable House is famed'
Over the country -as Taurello aimcvl

Who introduced, although the rcsi
adopt.

The novelty. Such games, her ab-
sence stopped,

Begin afresh now Adelaide, recluse
No longer, in the light of day pursues
Her plans at Mantua : whence an acci-

dent
Which, breaking on Sordello's mixed

content,
Opened, hke any flash that cures the

blind.

The veritable business of mankind.

BOOK THE SECOND

The woods were long austere with
snow : at last

Pink leaflets budded on the beech, and
fast

Larches, scattered through pine-tree
solitudes,

Brightened, " as in the slumbrous
heart o' the woods

" Our buried year, a witch, grew young

I

again

I

" To placid incantations, and that stain

I

" About were from her cauldron, green

I

smoke blent
i

" With those black pine- "—so Egla-
i mor gave vent
,

To a chance fancy. Whence a just

[

rebuke
From his companion ; brother Xaddo

shook
Tlie soleinnest of brows ;

" Beware,"
he .said,

" Of setting up conceits in nature's
stead !

" ^
Forth wandered our SordellorNought

so sure ^^
As that to-day's adventure will secure
Palma, the visioned lady—only pa.ss

O'er yon damp mound and its ex-

hausted grass.
Under that brake where sundawn feeds

the stalks

Of withered fern with gold, into those
walks

Of pine and take her I Buoyantly he

went.
Al?ain V'is 'ifni-iriin ~ f.-.-.~l. .-..-. .! ........ f"-—-** .•.-• '•.•_"_*^*:ii^ iijiuiica^i V»*iio h

sprent
With dew-drops from the skirting ferns.

Then w ide

\o



i'^.'^ii^^^^

'^'"-'"^^^^the great morass, shot every

With flashing water through andthrough
; a-shine,

Thick-steaming, all alive. Whoseshape divine,
vvnose

SORDELLO

Was not so vain-list! The word,
Palma

!
" Steal

Aside and die, Sordello ; this is real.And this—abjure !

nivi,u T^^^u
"^"^

•
'^^^ curtains seeDividing

! She is there ; and presentlyHe will bo thpro fK„ ^-.r y.

Quivered , the farthest rainbow- He IimI fv^
^^^"^

'
^"^ P^^^'^^tly

\apour, glanced
,

"•"
"J"' ^^ there—the proper You. at

Athwart the flying herons ? H^ n^ t
'"^"gth—

vanccd, ^ ^ '''°"'
• ^^ ^^- I" your, own cherished dress of grace

liut warfly
;
though Mincio leaped no '

MostTiko'^'h"^*^
''

r.more, ^ •*"
,

-*'°^' "^c, the very Boniface I

lac, foo...,, b„„. „p i„ .,, „„,,!,. ^ ^^. ^^_^
^^^J^tso.

A -i^ona j..: ,.a i, U. stopped .o A «U?f„,„„„^ „„, .,.„ „
Ko.>,e-lichen, or mnlpsf f»,„ i v L, sound ^

^^^.^^,
molest the leeches Sank and the crowd disposed them-

An<l circling blood-worms, minnow .. ^n
'''•*™""^'

newt or loach, '
™""o^.

I - This is not he," Sordello felt •

A sudden pond would silently encroach ' " FJ .k'"' u
^'^"

I i>- way and that. On PalL pasTed I Lef" ^'"''"badour of Boni-
ine verge '

"
i „ „ ,

"

'''

'cmeTgr'
"^^ ^^"^'^- She will I "°^^wlse lav

J""^^^""'-" Eg'^n^or.

Flushed, now and panting.-crowds to i

"
^To-'dar-

''' ^^^'°'''' ^°"^* °^ ^°^'
'-*-» Will own

j
iT^i,

yay
.

She lo^•es him-Boniface to hear to iZT'
^^^'^'^° '^'"""^ *^« "taster's

Kroan, lute

With the new lute-stnng. " Elvs "
named to suit

^'

,
'^ crowd

ne walls— Biting his !ip to keep down a great

vouth
In Its prime now-^nd where wasliomage poured

An^r
S°7'''"o -'-bom to be adoredAnd^uddenly discovered weak, scarce

BvTs"i?Hni'..-^U";° the Shade

chasm
The niinstrel left in his enthusiasm
Mistaking Its true version-w^^'the

Not of Apollo ? Only, what avaU

''""pLs:^,'°-°'*^^*^^>'^-heBy ths and ti,'is"'V«rI'''fK^^^' P^'^'^'
' *^

,
seemed to pr'ck

^"' ^'"^^^'"g " the man dared no further ? Has heAnd tingle in hi- blood ^ t u^ '
*^^sed ?

"*^ °^
R__. hi_ blood, a«Ieight-a,And lo the people's frank applause

^nd much would be explained TJ q
^alf done,

appiause

-.nt for nought-
'''P^'"'^-

^'
i fs°o.>o"°f^'^-'

^^^'^^ »^™- ^^d begunThe Ust of their AnHnv'-— •.. I

<SP't'' o^ indignant twitchin^c *,„_^I^"
i'ought

^'-^^= ..vrciii, fnend " = '" "'=

Sat'
£'

h'"'.''^
^ "^y- the conceit. I

^^'
tTue^nT'

'''" *'""' ^^^ *'th the

<-^ ^^Vs .ov^ led to Palma-s, TakM^er's names and ti^eand
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.?'

u

to, fe On flew ,!„. „„g, a si,l,l,.
|
A prize .. He tu™,l. a„d";;^iy

could barely keep
Pace with the action visibly rushin"

past

:

' ""

r.oth ended. Back fell Xaddo more
aghast

Tiian some Ilgyptian from the harassed
bull

That wheeled abrupt and, bellowing
fronted full

His plai,Mie, who spied a scarab 'ncath
the tonf^ue,

And found 't was Apis' tlauk his hasty
prong

Heady to talk.—" The Jongleurs in a
troop

" Had broudit him back, Xaddo and
Squarciahipe

" And Tagliafer ; how .strange I a
childhood spent

" In taking, well for him, so brave a
bent !

" Since Eglamor," they heard, " was
dead with spite,

" And Palma chosg him for her min-
strel."

Insulted/ But the people-but the >,r,iolIo rose-to think, now ; hitS
The crowding round, and proffering the ^^^'Z'"'^""'-"^-

^^''' ^ discovery

-Forif: had gained some prize. He i

"""'
l^t'

'"
' ''"* '^^ ''°" ''''''' ^°

informs "0:1:"
iu.t at whose brink !

''' ^^^'' ^'^ ^^^'"- ^ -ek he

''"'
ASidr'''"'"'

'""• '"'^^^ ^^* '"'^^'"^' ^'^^ --'^t °"- of each circum-^xiaviu,it.ii^,
, stance

Tu '"l„' ^ , i
Bounding his own achievf>mf>nfThe same pure fleecy hair

; one weft Strange ' A ni;in
'"^"•^^'^'"^"'-

yji >>iiii.ii, Kocountcd an adventure but heiran

d"e4"as'oTr''
'^"''° '""'^'^^ his Imperfectly

;
his own"?ask wa^rfill

She leanl speakmg some si., words and '

^""^
sungT'" "^' ""' '^''' "'^^ ''

no more.
-
Supply the necessarv points set loospHe answered something, anything; As many incidents of'^Uttle' use

TT ,

^"".^"'^
^ ,,.,., —More imbecile the other not to seeUnbound a scarf and laid it heavily Their relative importance clear as h^'Li. .n^h.m her neck's warmth and all. But, for a speciafpleas^irc m the act

Movedihe arrested magic in his brain Som ^l^TJoni^yHlys"'::!.^;" ISNoises grew, and a light that turned to fit
' 6 ^'>s

.
irom eacn

glare,
., , .

Of rapture to contrive a sone of it ?And greater ,lare, until the mtense True, this snatch or .ne othlr seemed
to wind

^"°
film h^rsent"'

'^' ''^°'' '''"' 1°'^ ^ *^'^'"'"^' ^'^'P^^ himself to find

And whTn ho woke 'twas many a fur
'""

'::a"rJd
'" '''"''^^'

'' ''' ^^' ''^

At lS;'thrsun shining his ruddy ^

^^ m^atlS' ""^ ''^'''' ''

rri ^°^} ' !•,,,. , i

^^ fancies
; as some falline cone bearsThe customary birds -chirp ; but his soft

"*'""t, cone oears

front
I

The eve aloncr the fir-trnt. c:r,ir» ^i^**-

''"scenr^r;S;;;^^;^unr'"'^ """.'^^hf^ij^^^*-
Then:w;.i;ine

"'^
heTpVtheTounir^""

vesture
^

Such^a^performauce might exact ap-
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From men if they had fancies too ?

Could fate
Hrcrcc they found a bcautv separate
la (lie poor snatch itself—-Tako I

i:ivs, there.
I

' -'Her head that's sharp and perfect

!

like a p'-ar, !

•"So close and smooth are laid theicw fine locks
•" Coloured like honey oozed from'

topmost rocks
Sun-bianched the livelong summer '—11 they heard

" Jii-'t those two rhymes, assented atmy word,
And loved them as I love them whonave run

143

Her unbound tresses with the Sabine
cicir r

,

""
uir^

that famous rape in memory

F.'lt rreep into her curls the iron chill.And looked thus," Kglamor wouldsav—mdced

lTnm.^l:>,"'°''' ""^ °^^'=''' *'^<^s« precedeifome hither in the woods. " 'T were
surely sweet

" ^
^'ie£T

^''^ ^"°^ °^ °"^'' ^°''<'''"

• To sleep !•' judged Naddo, who inpcrs )n led

^""trS^""^^'-^^'*^^-^-^-^

L\'TL'r.^J^Jl,i'^L' f-th to say."Those fingers through those pale OuTSe'n Trl^^f •

Z'^'''
f^^^^ t° ^^y.

locks, let the sun
paie uur beaten Troubadour had seen his

'Into the white cool skin—vho first Old tLci,-
could clutch,

"° ^"^'* "''' worshippers were something
Then p.ise_x needs must be a god Vt^^'. ^^^^^^ ^^^J

' or if somefew.abovethemselves. and " Lef^'^u^t get them safely fhrTug,
IVneath^^me. like their Eglamo, " AndLm^again l" ,uoth Naddo
'\Z1T °" °"^ ^'" •' ^' -- This man (they rest the bier^u'^^^lfe

''"I7e3tr''^^^^^^^---^ -™"calm corpse with the loose
" DeliRlit from. Have thev f»n.- P , '^'T.^

'" ^'^ '^a"^.

„ ^.
-slow, perchance

'"^ ^^'''''' M^f'^^'^^f^^o-soppasiie.
^"^^l^^^tj^^^i^ beck, which indistinctly

I
r^iht."^ ^^ ^^'^ddo's notion

And ^v-erse a temple-worship vague and

A ceremony that withdrew the last

^^Srved •'' '°°P'' ""^'^ ^^« ^^ler-

Which hid ^the holy place: should one

plance

''^'ilnke^f'°"^''^'^''°^t'"S:partbe

" ^",;„^,\^l^"^^»g™^v palpable, dis

Uc ponficred this

totrt*'!!' „!°"-^^'°- and drearQf^i 1- '
•'"""^"^ "jvv ana c rear so frail

" — -""uiu oneS.* ™ h.™. ana . „oi»= 0, ,»t3.opt: S.anS'.K wi.hout such effort , „,

'•"LS:,.'!;!.
"> =j*'«>"s'' -t was!'" 'tz'd "" "='"""" ""-"'-

Flili, r-' a Roman bride wl,<.n fk.,^ 1 ft""* " «»'««• hand, ready toease
.l.jart

'"""de.whcotbeyd All pam, remove all trouble; i^„
I time •'

^' '1
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He loosed that fancy from its bonds of

rhyme,
(Like I'erseus when he loosed his nakeJ

love)

Faltering ; so distinct and far above
Himself, these fancies ! He, no genius

rare.

Transfiguring in fire or wave or air

At will, but a poor gnome that, clois-

tered up
In some rock-chamber with his agate

cup,
His topaz rod, his seed-pearl, in these

few
And their arrangement finds enough to

do
For his best art. Then, how he loved

that art !

The calling marking him a man apart
From men—one not to care, take coun-

sel for

Cold hearts, comfortless faces—(Egla-
mor

Was neediest of his tribe)—since verse,

the gift.

Was his, and men, the whole of them,
must shift

Without it, e'on content themselves
with wealth

And pomp and power, snatching a life

by stealth.

So, Eglamor was not without his pride !

The sorriest bat which cowers through
noontide

\Vhile other birds are jocund, has one
time

When moon and stars are blinded, and
the prime

Of earth is his to claim, nor find a peer
;

And Eglamor was noblest poet here

—

He knew thr 'mid the April woods,
he cast

Conceits upon in plenty as he pas.sed,

That Naddo might suppose him not to
think

Entirely on the coming triumph : wink
At the one weakness ! 'Twasa fervid

child.

That song of his ; no brother of the
guild

Had e'er conceived its like. The rest
you know.

The exaltation and the overthrow :

o'ui poci iosi ilia puipi«e, lost iiis rank.
His life—to that it came. Yr't envy

sank
I

Within him, as he heard Sonlello out, I

And, for the first time, shouted—tried

to shout
I-ikc others, not from any zeal to show
I^lcasurc that way : the common sort

did so,

And what was Eglamor ? who, bend-
ing down

The same, placed his beneath Sordello's

crown.
Printed a kiss on his successor's han 1.

Left one great tear on it, tlicn joined his

band
—In time ; for some were watching at

the door

:

Who knows what envy may effect ?

" C.ive o'er,
" Nor charm his lips, 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 report,

Could do no less than leave him, and
escort

His rival. That eve, then, bred many
a thought

:

VV'hat 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
" Expedient !

" So, he slept, nor

woke again.

They found as much, those friends,

when they returned
O'erfiowing with the marvels they had

learned
About Sordello's paradise, his roves
Among the hills and valleys, plains and

groves.
Wherein, no doubt, this lay was roughly

cast.

Polished by slow degrees, completed

lo figlamor's discomhture and death.

Such form the chanters now, and,

out of breath.
They lay the beaten man in his abode.
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Xa.ldo rccitinc, that same luckloss o<loI<"kful to luar. Sorddio coul.l ex-

plore
l!v moans of it, however, one step more

W lun from his covert forth he stoo.l
addressed '

I.^'lamor bade the tender ferns i..vost
I nm.-eval pmes o'ercanopv his couoli'And, most of ail, his fame-(Sn

avouch

'^''\ook
'''''"'''

'^' '^''''^ *^""^'' ''^ "^'«ht

^'"'took'^''''

as from his brow Sordello

"i.' crown, and laid on the bard's
breast, and said

''

'head^P^°''"' """"' ^'^ ^"' ^""^'^

'
'taled'ti,^^^'

^-'^'^-^ ^ ^^-e-

''''tn.rair''''''^''^"'"'^^^""^".

'"
Sgs^''^^

"'^^ ^"^'^ ^°^g°tten

'' " 'o their mind, and bears his verv '

n ime. •'

So much for EgLunor. My own i

monfhcame; ^

' Ti ^ '"""''' °^ blossoming and
'

<Z:S^
flo;vering liurel thicket lay

^'''

jarT"
^""'"^^ °^ ""'"' '^^" M^-'^ic

^-n, the turf. BefoJ^ ^.illf^^^ !

The country stretched: Goito slept be-

'

H.muah^his hopes and fears; so fam

145

At ntervals 'sp.te the fantastic .lowOf lis Apol!o-l,fe, a certam low

tr^t^'^'^f""-' -'-''"« through

Admonished/no such fortune could be

^"
one' Ty''

^^"' ^"" '"""^ *° ^^'^'^

The doselier' drew he round him his

Of brilliance to expel the truth. But

A reason for his difference' from menSurpnsed h.m at the gra^ e, he took no

''''"dresS'
°' '''^' ""''' ''''' ^"P"bly

A mvsfer!' '"f"<^l'"<=i''ent. remained

Au^l A I

''^'' tfi^y soon explainedAway Apollo! and the tale amountslo this: when at Vicenza both her
counts

Banished the Vivaresi kith and kin,Those Maltraversi hung on Hcelin.
Reviled him as he followed

; he for
spite

Must tire their quarter, though that
self-same night

^'""^^^the flames young Ecelin was

Of Adelaide, there too, and barely torni-rom the roused populace hard on the
rear,

By a poor archer when his chieftain's
fear

Grew high; into the thick Elcorte
leapt.

Saved her, and died ; no creature left
except

His child to thank. And when the fuU
escape

Was known—how men impaled from
chine to nape

Unlucky Prata, all to pieces spurnedBishop Pistore's concubines.^ and
burned

'^^^llu^
entire household, flesh and

^^'^•'''^S the sweeter prey—such courage

^^'g'^t flaim reward. The orphan,
ever oiiiCc,

Sordello, had been nurtured bv his
prince ^

VVithin a blind retreat where Adelaide—
(f-or, once this notable discovery made
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The past at every point was understood)—Might harbour ca-^ily wlion times
were rude,

When Azzo sdicnied for Palma, to re-

trieve

That pledge of Agnes i:sto -loth to
leave

Mantua unguarded with a vigilant eye,
Taurcllo biding there ambiguously—
He who could have no motive now to

moil
For his own fortunes since their utter

spoil

—

As it were worth while yet (went the
repjort)

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 phrase it ?—Monarch of
the World !

For, on the morning that array was
furled

Forever, and in place of one a slave
To longings, wild indeed, but longings

save
In dreams as wild, suppressed—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
Sordcllo could in his own si}, ht remain
One of the many, one wiih hopes and

cares
And interests nowise dioLinct from

theirs.

Only peculic-- in a thrivcless 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 Apollo's p'-sence. The di-
vorce

j

Is clear : why needs Sordello square his
i

course
i

By any known example ? Men no
more

Compete with him than tree and flower
Ik-fore ;

Himself, inactive, yet is greater far
Than such as act, each stooping to his

star.

Acquiring thence his function ; he has
I gained
The same result with meaner mortals

I
trained

^

To strength or beauty, moulded to ex-
i

press
' Each the idea that rules him ; since no
I

less

;

He comprehends that function, but can

j

still

;

Embrace the others, take of might h

j

fill

j

With Richard as of grace with Palma,

I

mix
!
Their qualities, or for a moment fix

!
On one ; abiding free meantime, un-

I

cramped
I

By any partial organ, never stamped

I

Strong, and to strength turning alJ

! energies

—

j

Wise, and restricted to becoming wise—
That is, he loves not, nor possesses One

:

Idea that, star-like over, lures him on
To its exclusive purpose. " Fortun-

ate !

,

" This flesh of mine ne'er strove to

1
emulate

" A soul so various—took no casual
mould

" Of the first fancy and, contracted,
cold,

" Lay clogged forever thence, averse
to change

" As that : whereas it left her free to

range,
" Remains itself a blank, cast into

shade,

"^ Encumbers little, if it cannot aid. I

" So range, n.y soul !—who, by self-

consciousness,
" The last drop of all beauty dost ex-

press

—

" The grace of seeing grace, a quintes-

sence
" For thee : but for the world, that can

dispense
"Wonder on v.. n who, themselves,

wuuuer—make
" A shift to love at second-hand, and

take
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^' rh()>,e for its idols wlio hut idolize,
"

1 liL-msdves,—world that loves souls
as stroriK or wise,

" Wlu), themselves, love strength, wis-
dom,—it shall txiw

" -Purely in unexampled worship now
" discerning me !

"— '

(l>car monarch, I beseech,
.\nticc how lamentably wide a broach
I- lure

: discovering this, discover too
W licit our poor world has possibly to do
Uith It! As pigmy natures as you

I'lease

—

So iiiiich the better for you ; take vour
ease

;

Look on, and laugh ; stvic yourself
Ciod alone

;

Sir.inL;ie some day with a cross olive-
stone

:

All that is right enough : but why want

!

us I

To know that you yourself know thus !

and thus ?)
" The world shall bow to me conceiving

" Man's life, who see its blisses, great
\
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and small,
'' Afar—not tasting any ; no machine

I u exercise my utmost will is mine :

lie mmo mere consciousness ! Lot
them perceive

I'

What I could do, a mastery believe
AN^erted and established to the

throng
" ilv tlieir selected evidence of song

' \\ Inch now shall prove, whate'er
they are, or seek

"to be, I am—who take no pains to
>peak,

"Ch.inne no old standards of perfaC'
'ion, vex

"Wall no strange forms created to
perplex,

" IJiit will perform their bidding and
no more,

][

A- tlieir own satiating-point give o'er, !

\\-iile each shall love in me the love
that leads

;

" ill- soul to its perfection. " Seng, not
deeds, I

(For we get tired) was chosen. Fate
would brook

^I.ir:Mnd no other organ; he would

Of its existing
; but would be content

Obstructed else, woh merely verse for
vent.

N'or should, for instance, strength an
outlet seek

!
And, striving, be admired ; nor grace

bespeak
Wonder, di'^playod in graciou.s atti-

tudes
;

Nor wisdom, poured forth, change un-
seemly moods :

But he would give and take on song's
one point

Like some huge throbbing stone that
poised a-joint,

,

Sounds, to atTect on its basaltic bed
Must sue in just one accent ; tcmpc'sts

I
shod

Thunder, and raves the landstorm •

only lot

That key by any little noi.ie be set—
The far benighted hunter's halloo pitch
On that, the hungry curlew chanco to

scritch
Or .serpent hiss it, rustling through the

However loud, however low—all lift
The groaning monster, stricken to the

I heart.

[

Lo ye, the world's concernment, for
its part,

And this, for his, will hardly interfere !

Its businesses inblood andblazo this year
But wile the hour away—a pastime

' slight

Till he shall step upon the platform •

right !

And, now thus much is settled, cast in

I

rough.
Proved feasible, be counselled I thought

enough,

—

Slumber, Sordello ! any day willsetve :

Were it a less digested plan ! how
swerve

To-mcrrow ? Meanwhile eat these
sun-dried grapes,

And watch the soaring hawk there 1

Life escapes
Merrily thus.

^ lie thoroughly fead o'er
Hid truchman Naddo's missi\e six

times more.
Praying him visit Mantua dfld SUtitllv
A famished world.

The evening star was high
When he reached Mant.ua, but his fame

arrived

u
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Before him : friends applauded, foes " Y
connived

es should a son of his improve tl

And Naildo looked an an^el, and the." And
breed

Anpel
rest

turn out i>oet, he were cursed

s, and all these angels would bo \\;

indcerl

th 's (ioito and Us woo
anon.

;irice-re- " If the worst liappen
; best go stoutiv

on

blest

Suprenii ly by a sonc;- the tl

nowned
Coito nianuf..cture. Then ho found " Xow! " thouKht Sordello
(( astm« about to sat.stv the crowd) Av. and ^oes on yet '

That happv vehKle. so late ailowe,!. Vou pother with vour glossaries to r -tA sore annoyance, 't was the song's A n.-imn of the troubad.,ur's intent
Tj„ „ , , ,

I'l rnndcl, tcnzon, virlai or sirvcnt—

Tm.k^*^ . ;•/ ,_ . • .

His an^'clot, plavtliiuii of pa''e and L'lrlIn the past life, what m.«ht be singing's Onco ; but you surely reach? at last -"SO ••

j^j.^ j^^ I

'

Just to delight his Delians, whoso pro-
i

Never 'quite reach what struck the
., .

''''' per.ple so,
1 raise, not the toilsome process which As from the welter of their time he drew
T»,

P''"'^"'''-''' Its elements surcessivelv to viewthat praise enticed Apollo: dreams Followed all actions backward on'thciraujured, course,

?'7h
'""^' ""^^"^ ^°'" <'"''^-take And catching up, unmingled at the

r- 1. , ,
source.

For granted or take neither! I am loth Such a strength, such a weaknessTo say the rhymes at last wero l-gla- added then
v^eaKness,

n„f v^^^i^iA I , f t , .

"^ ^""'^'^ °'^ t^°' a"<^ turned them intoliut .Naddo, chuckling, bade competi- men.

r^ i°" ,, „ Virtue took form, nor vice refused aGo pine
; the master ccrtes meant shape ;

r^useu a

•• \:^ZfT^t^^ ,. , , ,

Here heaven opened, there was hellNo effort, cautiously had probed the agape,

" Hr.ll^I?>. . u , • ,
As Saint this simpered past in sanctitv,He d please anon

: true bard, in short, Sinner the other flared portentous bv
" Hi^'tifi'J if »,„ I 1

^ greedy people. Then why stop, sur-Hih title if they could ; nor spur nor prised

.. P^^""",^' „, ,. ... At his success? The scheme wasl-ancy nor reason, wanting in him
; realized

" Tt,r'^r*"'^^i / V ^-^^ suddenly in one respect : a crowdthe staple of his verses, common Praising, eyes quick to see, and hps as

,, „ ^^^^^ loud
He built on man's broad nature— To speak, delicious homage to receive,

• TK^'f °i : , •, , . ^,
'^^^ woman's breath to feel upon hisThat powor to build ! The world sleeve

., vvi'n"^''"*'^' t'!'' ,
^^''^ '^^"''' " I^"t Anafest-why asksWith counterfeits enough, a dreary he le.ss

.• i^t^^i^ . .

"Than Lucio, in your ven- s ? how
Ut warriors, statesmen, ere it can ex- confess,

•' jt.^°r^ ^ 1 .1. . . ,
" ^* seemed too much but ycstereve 1

"

Its poet-soul—that 's, after all, a —the youth,

" itI^^'u^ .
^^''^° ^^''^ •>''" earnestly, " Avow the

(I he having eyes to see and tongue truth!
to speak)

" With our herds stupid sterling hap-
piness

So plainly inJompatible that—yes

—

" You love Rianca. surelv. from vouf
son«

;

" I knew I was unworthy I

"—soft or

strong,
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I40

1^' II fur love of it. ,s ""'*y> ~~

,, .

,

HoIauKhcvI: nhat sa-.e ''"'^\"„^X''^'*°"'
''^°''' ''''" '^^^ ^c

''ill i'rn.hc's if from his nia-ic ni-e t.. ^) !u
"• i''"k because, at the hr,t In ^ a ^ho'hr^'''

'° P"'"'^ ^ ^^'"^'^ °f

I wa, heanl salutes him from the c^nnw !^°"8^t may take per-
i a\ ern roof '

ception s place
^

'
'^' ' .('ive yourself, excluding aught ein^It"^'"""-^''^*

'" ^">' ^^'^^
l>^M(le,

o'»"i,'u ucing^its mere presentment—of the

'"laveiSL^^^*^^ '^^-P^' >-- j;>-{p.°'.e simultaneous and the sole
'•''''-' provide ,,- •

"•- "'"uiiaiieous and the sole
>'t most at the soonest; turn the Ti„ , ""T*"'''*-'''"^'

^'^^ "^^"V- Lacks

:Lm, .. .

''" '"\X^' P--P^-
^

P-fu.ly it
' .d . , . i^ciiiiiuiiy ir

n;.,nnighlv conned. These 1-iv^ r,f -n .

yours, in brief-
'^^'^ °^ Thought to thought, which Sordello

Cannot men bear, now, something FT.

^

!"^ '"''''•

1" Iter .'-fly •
^°"^^tfi'nj? iias rent perception into: it 's to

A pitch beyond this unreal naireantrv a„ .

<'f —nces.P the period '^rri2 t:irT"T.V.7^V'''''' '"^ '^'^^'^'
^^i-i-d i^c.-,iroy as hard, then, to obtain a

For Mich
: present us with ourselves \« *^u

,
'^t Itast,

oursel^es, As to become Apollo. " For the rest
^ot portions of ourselves, mere loves

' ZoLT'''' '^^"'^rous vehicle ex-

"
^^'in^'m"^"

'^'^"'' "^^^^ inipertinence

nd hates
"Maiu lieah : wait not

;|";;.r. The t^^S'Sj^v^i^^Iollji^^
'

:: ^{krr ^'' -^° -y-'^ can"^
"^ I- t una-rining, to trv the stuff aroTh^ "°'' °" ^^^ °^^^' hand,
Tl:u h,. ,1 tl imaged thing, and, let it -

I s^' to
'

1
.. ,"nthe

.. A
^'"^.'°'"^^r-l'kely to suppose

^^•^er ,0 fiercely, .scarce allowed a tithe " Now ^h, .""^k
"' '"«^^'^ ^ P'^^^^t

;: nilwlJ'^.S^-'- Langua^
^^

^-.^-'^ they^pra.se already
: be

''

r^^oughr
'''' " '"'' ^"'^ ''°^" "oldW^' ^"'''' '^""^ ^"'" '"^

"".i;:^cffi'^'-^^''^'"S --^^ into'"^tre:^e^^^ °'' ^^^'^^-^^ S<^.

A few adhering rivets loosed, upsprings
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lilt .ini^d. Np.iikl. , (111 hi, mail, .iii,|

ritii^^

Whirled fiom cacli dihiatiNt linil) it
warjis,

As niitiht Apollo from (ho siiddon
corpse

Of HviKinth have cast his luckless
quoits.

He s('t to celehratirii,' the exploits
(Jf Moiitfort o'er the .Mountaineers.

_, riieti came
I he worlds revenue: their i-Ieasnre,

now his aim
Merelv, what was it .' " N,4 to Dlav

th.> fool '
'

" So niiicli as learn our lesson in vour
school !

"

Replied the world. He found that,
every time

He paine.l api^lauso bv anv t>allad-
rhyme,

'

.

His auditorv recofjnized no jot
|As he inten.Jed, and, mistaking not

Him for Ins meanest hero, ne'er was
dunce

Sufficient to In-lieve him—all, at once.
His will . . . conceive it carina for

his will !

"

—Mantuans, the main of them, admir-
ing still

How a mere singer, u,t;Iv, stunted, weak.
Had Mont fort at completely (so to

speak)
His fniKers' ends ; while past the praise-

tide swept
i

To Montfort, eithcr's share distinctly
kept :

The true meed for true merit !—his
abates

Into a sort he most repudiates,
And on them angrilv he turns.' Who

^'"'^
[care

The Mantuans, after all, that he should
At out their recognition, ay or no ?

In spite of the convention months ago,
(Why blink the truth .') was not lie

forced to help
Tliis same ungrateful audience, every

whelp
Of Naddo's litter, make them pass for

peers
With the bright band of old Goito years,
As erst he toiled for flower or "tree '

Whv, tliere

Sat Palma ! Adelaide's funereal hair
Ennobled the next corner. Ay, he i

strewed
!

A fairv dii^t upon that tiuiltitiide,
Ahhout^h he feigned to take them by

theinsehcs
;

His gi.mls dignified those puny elves
Siihlmu.l their faint applause. In

short, h" found
Himsdf still fooling a delusive round
Keinote as ever from the self-displ,iv
He meant to compass, hampered every

way
By what he hoped assistance. Where-

fore then
roiitiniie, make believe to fin<l in men
.\. Use he found nf)t .'

Week-;, months, years went by,
.\nd jo, Sordello »anisheil iitterlv.
Sundered in twain

; each spectral' i)art
at strife

With each
; one jarred against another

life
;

The Poet thwarting hopelessly the
Man

Who, fooled no longer, free in fancy ran
Here, there

; let slip no opportunities
As pililul, forsooth, liesiije tile prize
To drop on liim .some no-time and ac-

(]uit

His constant faith (the Poet-half's to
wit—

That wai\ ing anv compromise b<'twrpn
Xo joy and ail joy kept the liunger keen
Iseyond most methods)—of incurrini;

scoff

From the Man-portion—not to be put
i off

'

With self-reflcctings by the Poet's
scheme,

,

Though ne'er so bright ;—that saun-
I

tered 'orth in dream.
Dressed any how, nor waited mystic

frames.
Immeasurable gifts, astounding claims.
But just his sorry self—who yet might

be
Sorrier for aught he in realit^'
Achieved, so pinioned That the Poet-

part,

Fondhng, in turn of fancv, verse • the
Art

Developing his .soul a thousand ways-
Potent, hy its assistance, to amaze'
The multitude with maje.sties, conv'ice
i;ach s<irt of nature, that same natui

Accosted it. Language, the makeshift,
grew

Into a bravest of expedients, too

;
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'I.iv's work w.nt '

"'
,, ,

''^W'"-^-

'""" a cr.uv t.n/..n or sirvcnt
'' ' '^'''' *'' ''''' »''"'^«-lf. " What

>'lurn(Knv| Int.. 111.' M.in-i.ail thn, f a
''''^

iM jiicl^-.,

M |..iii, th^.^t A spe--,lv answiT f.>ll.,wc,l
; hut alas

'" tu-,.n tlK. [,ar,l an<l tl,o hanl's am'
"""

7'
^'°''''* '"''^"^ ''"'''• •*•<'> '" con-

A nimut.'s toil tl,.u missed it-, du,
\

", T''? P^'T' =
answers whence

nwani! '"" "^
-"'-''''-f t<'niliisi,)ns must bo stripp.-

I

i^"! flH- complete- Sonldlo, Man ami Tirm'.',"'V'T'
'""'*" ''*'''^'''

^''('P'"''-
Man),

'
«" and

'
"iv m.itilic.l rare specimens the Man-

'""i-tnt"'"
"-' ""« '""' °" I'-."'!.";;. ..ac,„.,.„,„„

"i«". If internal struL-lts 'n 1, , n. t " Vouth or desiccate with ai:e

meal,

l;,;;;;"''r':7"?'''''i"^iy.tothcrea]
^'^".ua.is

! mtruding ever with some

r..a,Monw-hiIehopondere<l, oncef,)r

Whidi looked the easier etfort-to pur-

TI..^ course still leap o'er paliry jovs,
.\earn throuj^h -' J * .

H"' I'resent ill-appreciate,! staKe

Swect-sour, all tastes to take : a prac-
tice which ^

He too had not impossiL.lv attained
Once .-itlier of those fancv-tlights 're

strained
;

'For, at conjecture how might wonl
appear

To others, playing there what hai
pcned here, '

,
:- .w-,..ec,aie,i sta-e ,

And occup.c.' abroad by what he

iraft, wake
oaru- |,e tcturned

;;;" "Nt'his lethargy and nobly shake
^°

'tk' 'l,!"'H
'*"''' ^^''^ '^^^ ^'"oit-

!' """1 habits of denial, mix Wnu]^~uK''"''\\li "un, enjoy like men. Ere he re\rh
"" t^^^nty-cubit plectre

'""''' ^^ A ,

' fment
"^ •^'.'I't, in rushed the Mantuans •

' Were h!^th''i''"''' u^""'"'"'"^*^ i"stru:

,,
'"uch thev cared

•*""'ans
,
Were both brought close

; each excel-
' " 'ii- pernlevifv I Ti,„^ ' lencv went

.>>.o.lsS.on^^'^S^^^^'V^°^,Sr%r- -"'^ ^-tion
•'Is the dull conventions of his fr. , . f'l^'''^'

l.iv
""°"-' ''f 1"^ "ad just a hfetime moderately tasked

';;-lthehkeofh,m: why not be ^°^J^J^^'^-
^^^'I'lo'^ fashion. lUorcdis:

^'Uled Palma-s minstrel, goilfor
'^"'^

^."J'' ^
""'^^ "^°''^ ^'^ ^«"'. since

^'il'iiuts to this and thif f.foil u . .
move it must

,
that ostablKshed At minute's notice or a.s good ,t faUed

;,•
;.ial change, or an^ other fool,

"^^
Ttlaed'

'"
' '''" '"'^ "^^ ^«

'"yiiiirr.v-coloiired robe for filimnf c
retailed

A"-' -Phis hair; too sknl^;:; "l^li ^^ n!:n^y^^Tf:!f£''-,r-ltp use

Wha.e.er ,opi„ ,h,v
'

^,„.'J"<-';'
'

much

Tip

111

T

Hi

-. H

solught
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U

If false or true t was spoken
; praise '• ' To sins us out,' quoth he, ' a mereandhhiu'

I

romance;
Of what he sai.l grew pretty well th- i

" ' He'd fain do better than the best
^

S'i"ic
I enliance

—Meantime awards to meantime acts :
" ' The .subjects' raritv, work problems

his sou:, - ' 1 -

Unequal to the compassinj,' a whole.
Saw, in a tenth part, less and less lo

strive

About. And as for men in turn . . .

contri\c
Who could to take eternal interest

out
Therewith :

' now, you're a bard, a
bard pa^t doubt,

I'

And no ]ihiiosopher
; why introduce

" Crotchets like these ? fine, surely, but
no use [strike,

" In poetry—which still must be, to
In them, so hate tlie worst, so love the " Hased upon common sense ; the're's

best !

Though, in pursuance of his passive
plan.

He hailed, decried, the proper way.
As Si lu

So figured he ; and how as Poet ?

\'erse

Came only not to a stand-still. The
worse.

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 Bocafoh's stark-naked

psalm

nothing like

Appealing to our natun ! what beside
Was your first poetry ? No tricks

were tried

In that, no hollow thrills, affected
tiiroes !

' Tiie man,' said we, * tells his ovvn
j.iy . and woes :

' We'll trust him.' Would you have
your songs endure ?

rSuild on the human heart !—wliy,
to be sure

Yours is one sort of heart—but I

mean theirs.
psalms, [^^'th. "Ours, every one's, the healthy heart

lo I'iara s .sonnets spoilt bv toving
i one cares

"
^%,^"°Pf,

that stud some alinug to
j

" To build' on ! Central peace, mother
the pill

" Tricked for gum, wry thence, and
crinkled worse

" Than purs6d eyelids of a river horse
"Sunning himsdf o' the ^iimc when

whirrs the brccz "

—

Gad-fly, that is. He might compete
with these !

But—but—
" Observe a pompion-twinc 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

of strength,
" That's fath'T of . . . nay, go your-

self that length,
" Ask those calm-hearted doers what

tliey do
" When they have got tiicircalm ! And

is it true,
" Fire rankles at the heart of cvorv

glol)e ?

" Perhaps. But these are matters one
may probe

" Too deeply for poetic purposes :

" Kather select a llieory that . . . yes,
" Laug'a ! 'vhat does that prove ?—

stations you midway
" And saves some little o'er-refinin?.

Xav,A single sight, di<l not my hand, too
,

" That's nnk injusuce done me ! I

^ ^.t™"-
, ,

•

restrict
Twitch in tlic least the root-strings Tlie poet ? Don't I hold the poet

of the whole.
I

pi^-kcd

U)°. externals satisfy my
^

" Out of a host of warriors, statesmen
. . . didsoul ?

" Why that's precise the error Squar-
cialupc

"

(Hazarded Naddo) " finds ;
' the man

can't stoop

" I tell you ? Very like ! As well you

hid
" That sense of power, you have

!

True bards believe
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achieve what they

"All able to
ricliievc

—

Tiiat is, just nothing—in one point
al)i(lc

1 V. itoiiiuler simpletons than all beside
"(»h, ay! The knowledge that vou

are a bard
" Must constitute vour prime, nay sole

ro^v•ard !

"

S
> prattled Xaddo, busiest of the tribe

i»l k'l'iiius-haunters—how shall I des-
cribe

Uhat grubs or nips or rubs or rips—
your louse

Fur love, your flea for hate, magnani-
mous,

MVi,'uant, Pappacoda, Tagliafer,
U'knv^ a sustenance from wear and

tc.ir

!U implements it sedulous employs
To undertake, lay down, mete out o'er-

toise
'

Sonlrllo ? Fifty creepers to elude
At once! They settled staunchly

sliame ensued :

'

IVhold the monarch of mankind suc-cumb
To the last fool who turned him round

Ills thumb,
A. Xaddo styled it ! T was not v. jrth

oppose
Til- matter of a moment, gainsay those
Hr aimed at getting rid of; better

think
Th.ir thoughts and speak their speech

secure to slink
'

Hack expeditiously to his safe place
An

1 chew the cud—what he and what
race

(-^,^1^,
W' vo really, each of them. Yet even
I 'al.irmity was partial. He would

miss
Some point, brought into contact withthem ere

j

A Mired in what smaU segment of the
sphere

i

f^fliis existence they atten led him •

"lirnce blunders, falsehoods rectify—'
a grim ^

j

I-w-sluritovcrl How.' H dreams'
\verc tried,

will swayed sicklUy from side to
^ide, !

P.'l '.'''T',''^

neutralized his .^-aking act
i'l tended c en m fancy to distract
'"^ "itermediate will, the choice ofmeans.

153

H

He lost the art of dreaming : Mantuan
scenes

Supplied a baron, say, he sang before.
Handsomely reckless, full to running

Of gallantries
;

" abjure the soul, con-
tent

" With body, therefore !
" Scarcely

had he bent
Himself in dream thus low, when mat-

ter fast

Cried out, he found, for spirit to con-
trast

And task it uuly
; by advances slightThe simple stuff becoming compo.site'

Count Lon grew Apollo -best recall
'

His fancy
! Then would some rough

peasant-Paul, ^
Like those old Ecelin confers with

I

glance '

His^gay ar parel o'er ; that countenance
Gathere, :iis shattered fancy into oneAnd, bouy clean abolished, soul alone
Suthced the grey Paulician : by and byTo balance the ethereality
Passions were needed

; foiled he sunk
again.

Meanwhile the world rejoiced ('t is
time explain)

Becau-se a sudden sickness set it free
1-rom Adelaide. Missing the mother-

bee.

Her mountain-hive Romano swarmed •

at once
A rustle-forth of daughters and of .sons
Blackened the valley. " I am sick too

old, '

,

" Half crazed I think
; what good 'sthe Kaiser's gold

I

" To such an one ? God help me i for
i

' '^^^^^ [watch—
I

;;
My children's gree ly sparkling eyes at

,

He bears that double breastplate
:

on, they .say,
" ' So many minutes less than vester

day !
' / •

;;
Beside, Monk Hilary is on his knee.s
.Now, sworn to kneel and pray tillGod shall please ^ ^

'[ Exact a punishment for many thingsYou know, and some you never
knew

; which brings
" To memorv, Azzo's sister Beatrix
And Richard's Gigiia are my Alber-

10 s

" And Ecelin's betrothed
; the Count

himself

t^i-',

m
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•• Must^,., my Palma

:
Glub.llin an-1 U.r .^^^^Uon ho iorso^^^;^^::^^:;:,

" 'Xaa ""'"'' '^"" ^""^•" ^" ^ P?^' - ^^«-ano surely „,eant
Romano's missive to lus n^htin. man '

'esoTtl"
fe-^-t'i-wlu'lKT he ne'er

Naples' bay
>\ 'tu

1
cdm. bo, forward m a liue

Next^ month for Syria. Xover thun-
\ ''^^Irie;^;^ aSll^^V^

'-• ^ Take a

- -
- 9\',"'h Naddo to Sordello, " nor be rash

can

Out of Vc.suvius- throat like this mis - iT
"''° ^° bordello, " nor b(

ha,)
• ^'^ """ -l^^'^ause your rivals (nothmg

abash
S,a„J.,„i,„. Tl.a.accr.cJVicen- •Sorio.k,) „™„ .,.,t „.„ ,„.

• Inf .„» I °"'''°f ,^'^'^'"' cobswan of the silver
lei me 1 flock !

score
I

Of horses ridden dead, he stood beforo
' " Th!?"!!!*^' u t ^ ,

Romanojn his reei.n, sp^.k'^t^^
|

'^'jlJnT;'?,.^*
^'°^^"

= ^"^ ^"^'^

" Boniface urged me, Este could not I

"
^'"s![oci"'°"'

^^''*' '^"'^^'^ °* ^^^"^ *
wait,"

' ^""LK

The chieftain stammered
die in peace— .. c ,, . ,.

For„^.c, Wa,U,c... crave, i„. "1^^ .^ "«"»' -"'""
" Of r,,i>, P n„ , „ '

Facilitated.Ut rule .? Do you an Fr edrich ir ^ ^u
I 4 your worst , „ ,

^^^^ the minutes flit

;

'Against the Father, as you fouml Tho "iV
^^' S?'';-''=»° f'^^ds. will brinR

me first
^ ""'*

:

^'"'^ '""

J'.^'''

^nd he cannot choose but
"So leave me now. Forgive mf> i

' i^o
^^^'"

i i.-^.

Palma, sure, " """
'

^"' ^j^^^* ^^ift, quits Mantua- slow,

•' S^ S'^Siel -
"
^'^" ^'"' '"'•'^- ?"^ "f'^t achin, brain, a very stone,

„. . ,

The country run« i "tl'tlron't'''"''-
''''"' °""P*"

With such a piece of news on cverv '

T„-f l
tongue,

'^'''y

I

J"-^t how he was more awkward t'lan

How Ecelin's great servant rr.n,T,.,> i -ru ''^Y'?"!'
^^^

t, at servant, congee 1 The night before, uhen Naddo, who hal

"''might .i:,«°""
''''' '''''''^' - Taui^^i^Ton his progress, praised the

The^r^n and yellow, and -cover For ,Sy no crosses could affect
b;it!i was a joy, and might not he

s detect
A satisfaction if established joys

breath
At Mantua, whither, -since Ketrude's detect

death,
uciccr

(The girli,sh slip of a Sicilian bride
I \\Vrr> „.„, „ i'

' "^^ '"^^^

From Otho's house, he carried to reside I nnT '"'I"^^^"^^ •' Po'-'try an
At Mantua till the Fcrrarcse shniilrl i^ii,. Tf, !

^ ^
.^

A s.r„a„,e w„„„, l.er tapSS,"',

K

^ cc,„e"""'-"'"=
"" '

^"'"»'

She never lived to seel -althou-di i,is T.ll T '
'!"

,

line
' -"'"""-'^ his Till evenm-, when he paused, thot

Was ancient in her archives and sh,. On ,°"ki '^i u^,','"*'
took

^° ' "''
i

°"
^

^'hnd hill-top
: down the gorge

A pnde in hun, that city, nor forsook
! Yielding him'self up as to an embrace.
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111 iiioon camu out like fi-Tfur,.^ „< \»f .

~ —
face, •

''"' ^^^^"^"^ °^ ^ .\V-^^ fnadc of .ntcrs,.ctmK cclar beams?
A -iiKTulous fraternity of pines

'•

^^""""^^ '71'' K^ps so large, there

^"
'

o'nl defile"'
''^"^ "^'"^P^^ ^'^'""^'^ ^" ""'^^''"'' '^'''^"''' '^^'"' ''''°^'

^''''

Ha
! vanished bv. Back rushed the tK" """' ^"^'"'"P of the iris root
''ream, enwrapped

^'^
r/'*'

Tuscan gratrd o'er fhem to recruit
'".wholly. 'T wa's Apollo now they '^^ML^t^^dav.^^'^^-

^^'"'^ ^^'^^ ^-^•

^'""s'trTdant"''
"°* ^ P^"'''' '"'"

'

^""'^^^y' ''-^^'"^"g vv^omen. Last, he

To wear his soul awav in .liscontent
i

^^''"

still''''

^^"^" ^'""P reserved and

''^"irbrJln^^^"-"''^
'"^'- "-^tl The ^ody. the Machine for Acting

S^..;..:^ he expanded to himself^ Had L.n at the commencement
'^

siT^dSfr^^-^ ^P----:?;^{^'S^^-at,n.,Reflect.n.it
Pu-i.in^ between cat's head and ibis'

,' '''^"J^j^f^-n"
^^tter

: was the Will It-

Cr.£i^,,epo.phyry pavement
I

^"iSr'ifehead pressed the moonUt
-S.^a.emain just as it sprung, to ;,3eside1he youngest marble maid
Ti. Soldan-s pining daughter, never The:?S.g it. he thought, with a long

smile. °
vet

WVllJn^ her chilly green-glazed min

Hlun^ rooted up, the sunny day she

^^"'sil'l'e"^'

'"'° ^^"^ common court be-

'' ib s ^^'"^ ''°'"^' s-

^^'^noon'^'^
muttering, beneath the

^'f orrow 'saved, of qui"t evermore -
'""hlfo™

*'"' P^'P'''''' ^"^ '"attained

smile,
• I shall be king again !

" as he with-
drew

The envied scarf; into the font hethrew
His crown.
Next day, no poet ! " Wherefore '"

asked
Taurello when the dance of Jongleurs,

masked

^'^'„;i;',^^,d*^d'-" don't a song come

^^"^

"l^ecf
°^ ^^'^ pageant looked per-

,
\ Lars,

""''''^ ^^ ''^t*^ H'^ H.fdiness knew what poet, were •\ears,

''"'S^'"y^terious: gonetoruin-

"i
;-^« thror :, very loop-hole.
•^ ought av 1'

^

in brief,

"
"^rlhf

*'''' *^*^^^ ''^'"' prescriptive

"
^°^''[J7''*'^"^S''' caprice ? or, call it

i with the strength 1
"

*4

n
1 \

'TTiHr
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—So phrasing, till, hi3 stock of phrases
spent,

The e,-isy-naturecl soldier smiled assent,
Settled his portly person, smoothed his

chin,

And nodded that the bull-bait might
begin.

BOOK THE THIRD

And the font took them : let our
laurels lie !

Braid moonfern now with mystic trifoly

pccause once more Goito gets, once
I more,
$ordello to itself ! A dream is o'er,

And the suspended life begins anew
;

Quiet those throbbing temples, then,
subdue

Thai; cheek's distortion ! Nature's
strict embrace,

Putting aside the past, shall soon efface
Its print as well—factitious humours

grown
Over the true—loves, hatreds not his

own

—

And tuin him pure as some forgotten
i

vest

Woven of painted byssus, silkiest
!

Tufting the Tyrrhene whelk's pearl-
sheeted lip,

Left welter where a trireme let it slip

r the sea, and vexed a satrap ; so ihe
stain

O' the world forsakes Sordello, with its

pain.

Its pleasure : how the tinct loosening
escaijes.

Cloud after cloud ! Mantua's familiar
shapes

Die, fair and foul die, fading as thev
Hit,

Men, women, and the pathos and the
wit.

Wise speech and foolish, deeds to smile
or sigh

For, good, bad, seemly or ignoble, die.

The last face glances through tiie

eglantines.

The last voice murmurs 'twixt the blos-
.somed vines

Of Men, of that machine supplied by
thought '

i

To compass self-perception with, he
sought I

13y forcing half iiimselt—an insane
pulse

Of a god's blood, on clay it could con-
vulse,

Never transmute—on human sigiits

and soun<ls,

To watch the other half with ; irksome
bounds

It ebbs from to its .source, a fountain
sealed

Forever. Better sure be unrevealed
Than part-revealed : Sordello well or ill

Is imishcd
: then what further use of

Will,

Point in the prime idea not realized,

.\n oversight ? inordinately prized,
No less, and pampered with enough of

each
Delight to prove the whole above its

reach.
" To need become all natures, yet re-

tain [main
" The law of my own nature—to re-
" -Myself, yet yearn ... as if that

chestnut, think,
' Should yearn for this first larch-

bloom crisp and pink,
' Or those pale fragrant tears where

zepiiyrs stanch
" March wounds along the fretted pine-

tree branch '

" Will and the means to show will, great
and sm;dl,

' Material, .spiritual,—abjure them all

" S ive any so distinct, they may be left
" To amuse, not tempt become ! and,

thus bereft,
" Just as I first was fashioned would

I be !

'
.\'or, moon, is it Apollo now, but me

" Thou visitest to comfort and be-

friend !

" Swim thou into my heart, and there

an end,
" Since I possess thee !—nay, thus shut

mine eyes
" And know, quite know, by this

heart's fall and rise,
" When thou dost bury thee in clouds,

and when
" Out-standest : wherefore practise

upon men
" To make that plainer to mvself ?

"

Slide here

Over a sweet and solitary year
Wasted

; or simply notice change in

him --

-
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How eyes, bright with exploring once

Kru'w dim '

And satiate with receiving. Some dis-
tress

Wa- caused, too, by a sort of conscious-
ness

n ler the imhecilitv.- nought kept
1 h.it <k)wn

; he =Jepi, but was aware he
sirpt,

^o, frustrated
: as who brainsick made

pact
^:r,t wiih the ovorhanginR cataract
To deafen him, yet still distinguished

slow
:

His own blood's measured clicking at i

his brow. °
j

'^';,/|"^h. One declining Autumn i

Feu- birds about the heaven chill and
'

grey, l

Xo wind that cared trouble the tacit
woods

—

He ..iimtercd home complacently th ir
moods '

According, his and nature's. Everv
spark '

Of Mantua life was trodden out so
dark

The embers, that the Troubadour, who
sung

Hundreds of songs, forgot, its trick his
tongue.

i

Its craft his brain, how either brought

!

to pass "
j

^T:^^ ''!'
\

^'V>t,fac"lty niight class
•

It
h
any of Apollo's now. The year

lic^Mn to find its early promise sere
A, well. Thus beauty vanishes

; thus

Oufiingcrs flesh; nature's and his
youth gone,

Thev left the world to you, and wished
i

you joy.
\Vhen stopping his benevolent em-'

ploy,

A presage shuddered through the wel- i

^ kin
; harsh '

•he parth's remonstrance followed
T was the marsl,

one of a sudden. Mincio, in its place.
'-•^.'^ ic i, a broad water, in next morn-

"1- s face,
And, where the mists broke up im-

niense and white
the steady wind, burned like a spUth

f'f light ^
Out of the crashing of a myriad stars, i

J57

And here was nature, bound by the
same bars

Of fate with him !

" r, 1^? ' youth once gone is gone :

^_
Uced.s let escape arc never to be done.

I

Leaf-fall and grass-spring for the
_^ > tar ; for us

—

]' Oh forfeit I unalterably thus
My chance .' nor two lives wait me

this to spend
'

I

" Learning save that ? Nature has
I

^
time, nidv mend

I

"Mistake, she knows occasion will
! recur

;

I

" Landslip or seabreach, how affects it
I her

' '< ^y'*'^ ^'^'^ magnificent resources '—I
l__ Must perish once and perish utterly

^

Not any stroll ings now at even-closeDown the field-path, Sordello ' by
thorn-rows

" Alive with lamp-flies, swimming spot?
of lire

" And dew, outlining th^ black cypress'
spire '^

I

"She waits you at, Elys, who h-arf
!

you first

j

" Woo her, the snow-month through

j

but ere she durst
'

" ^"^.^^cr ;t ^as April. Linden-flower-
I ^^

time-long

j

" Her eyes were on the ground ; 't is

i„ ,, J"'>'' strong
^ow.andbecal hite dust-clouds

overwhelm rpj^j

" The woodside, here or by the village
That holds the moon, she meets you
somewhat pale,

'

" But letting you lift up her coarse flax
veu

" And whisper (the damp little hand in
yours)

" Of love heart's love, your heart's
love that endures

" ^'"
^!u^\

"^"'^
'
No ™ad mixing

with the rout °

" Of haggard ribalds wandering aboutthe hot torchlit wine-scentea island-
house

" Where Friedrich holds his wickedest
carouse,

;;
Parading,-to tlvr gay "alermitans.

^^
^ft Messinese. dusk Saracenic clans
Nuocera holds.—those tall gnive

^^
dazzling Norse,

^

High-cheeked, lank-haired, toothed
whiter than the morse.

fi;i

*;-!

M
'Ml

q
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'• Oiicen of the caves vi |<.L -^I.iI.ilUH--

,

' Tiic ladder down ; 1 climb not still
" lie sent lii.^ iKuk-. to klcli tliroLigli icy

i
aloft

' '

„T,''''\^\:- ,
, I

"The platform stretchy ! Hhs.cs
llie tilind iiiL;lit seas without a sav-

i

stroni; and soft,
in^' star,

j

" I dared not entertain, elude me : vtAnd iiere in snowy birdskin robes " Never of what they promised could I

thev are,
K'et

' Sordello '—here, mollitiou^ alcoves " A Klimpse till now I The common
^'"' son, the crowd,

" Superb as liyzant domes that devils " lixist, perceive; with lieint; are
'>i"lt '

i

endowed,
"-Ah, Byzant, tie re a-,iin I no " However slight, distinct from what

chance to ko
j

they See,
" l-.v r like au-u>t ple,i>,inl Daudoio, i

" However bounded ; Happiness mi'st
Worshipping; hearts about him for a: be,

.,.
'^^;^"'

, ,,. ,
,

i " To feed the first by gleanings from
Conducted, bund eyes, hundred years '

the last,
and all,

;

" Attain its qualities, arid slow or fast
Through van.pushed Uyzant where

j

" liecome what they behold; such
friends note for him peacc-in-strife

" What pillar, marble massive, sardius
;

''^ By transmuUtion, is the Use of Life,

,. ,T. ' -
,

i

" T'^' •'^''-n turnin'^' Native to the soulT were fittest he transport to Venice"
I

" Or bodv—which instructs me •

I am
Square—

|
^vhole

" Flattered and promised life to touch
;

" There and demand a Palma ; had thfl
them there world

" Soon, by those fervid sons of sena-
!

" Been from my soul to a like distance
tors !

I hurled,
" No more hfes, deaths, loves, hat-.eds,:" T were Happiness to mak2 it one

peaces, wars ! [bo, ^ with me :

" A •, fragments of a whole ordained to " Whereas I must, ere I begin to Be
Points in the life I waited ! what are

|

" Include a world, in flesh, I comp're-

,
y^'

; hend
But roundels of a ladder which ap- " In spirit now ; and this done, what 's

Pcared I

to blend
Awhile the very platform it was " With ? Xout;ht is Alien in the wo-ld

reared
| _,ny ^y^

To lift me on? -that happiness I
j

" Owns all already; yet can turn it

find
j

«til|
" Proofs of my faith in, even in the

j

" Less Native, since my Means to cor-
l^lin'^l

i respond
Instinct which bade forego you all " With Will are so unworthy, 't was my

unless
I bond

' le led me past yourselves. Ay, " To tread the very joys that tantalize

,, .

"ai'P'nt''^- " Most now, into a'gra've, never to r>.
Awaited me

:
the way life should be

^

" I die then ! Will the rest agree to
used ,liu ?

" Was to acquire, antl deeds like you
|

" Next Age or no ? Shall its Sordello
conduced

j
try

" To teach it by a self-re\ealment, " Clue after clue, and catch at last the
deemed ciue

The very use, so long I Whatever " I miss ?— ti-at 's underneath my fin-

seemed ger too.
Progress to that, was pleasure ;" Twice, Mirice a dav, perhaps,—some

lught that sta\-ed

My reaching it—no pleasure. I have
laid

yearning traced
" Deeper, some petty coasequence em

braced
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Closer

! Why fled I Mantua, then ?—complaiivd
" So much my Will was fettered, yet

remained
' (oiucnt within a tethei h,df the ranm'

I (oiild a-sij,'n it ?^;d)l(! to excliani^e
Mv iL^norance ^I (elt) for knowled v-

, , n"""',^
[stand—

MIe l)ecause I could thus under-
I'oidd I 'en have penetrated to its core

'
< 'I'r riortal mystery, and vet forbore,

" I'nferred eiahoratiuK in the darK
"My casual stuff, by any wretched

spark
" i'.or., of my predecessors, though one

stroke
" O/ mine had brought the flame forth !

Mantua's yoke,
" Mv minstrel's-trade, was to behold

mankind,

—

" Mv own concernment—just to brinp
mv mind

I

" ruhold, just extricate, for my ac-
<iuist,

I

'
I :.u:h object suffered stifle in the mist

" W inch hazard, use and blindness
coidd impose

" In their relation to myself."

-, , , .
He rose.

I i.f level wmd carried above tiie firs
( luuls. the irrevocable travellers,
Oinvard.

Pushed thus into a drowsy copse,
" .\rms twine about my neck, each eye-

lid drops
I'liilcr a humid finger; while there

.ie(>ts,

" Outside the screen, a pageant time
repeats

I

X' ver again! To be deposed, im-

'

mured
"Clandestinely—still petted, still as-

sured
' To 'rovern were fatiguing wor«:—the

Si'dit

1.50

' 11- '-ting meanwhile ! T is noon-
tide

; wreak ere niijht
"S-michow my will upon it, rather'

>l;'ke
" ThN thirst .somehow, tlie poorest im-

|iiess take
" Tii.it serves

! A blasted bud dis-
Iilavs you, torn,

" r Niit rudiments of the full flower un-
born

;

"Hut A-ho divines what glory coats
ii'erclasp

I

Of the bulb dormant in the mummy's
grasp

" Taurello sent ?"....
,, .. .,.

" Taunijo ? Talma sent
'iour Irouvere," (.\a<l<lo interposin"

leant °

Ovcj- the lost bards shoulder)—" and
believe,

'

'' You cannot more reluctantly receive
Ihan I pronounce her message : we

depart
" Together. What avail a poet's heart

I

Verona's pomps and gauds.? five
I

blades of grass
'Suffice him. News? Why, where

'

^^
your marish was,

" On its mud-banks smoke fast rises

I ^

after smoke

I

" r the valley, like a spout of hell new-
broke.

" Oil. the world's tidings ! small your
thanks, I guess,

" For them. The father of our Patron-
ess,

" Has played Taurello an astoundine
trick, °

" Parts between Ecelin and Alberic
"His wealth and goes into a convent •

both
" Wed Guelfs

: the Count and Palma
phghted troth fwantA week since at Verona : and they

" You doubtless to contrive the mar-
riat' chant

" Ere Kichard storms Ferrara." Tiien
was told

The tale from the beginning—how-
made bold

'

}

By Salinguerra's absence, Guelfs had
j

burned
And pillaged till he unawares returned
To take revenge ; how Azzo and his

friend

Were doing their endeavour, how the
end

Of the siege was nigh, and how the
I

Count, released

,

From further care, would with his
I

marriage- feast
Inaugurate a new and better rule.
Absorbing thus Romano.

„ ,,
" Shall I schoolMy master," added Xaddo, "and

suggest
" How you may clothe in a poetic vest

' These doings, at Verona ? Your
response

HI

" ii
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Dc-

%

hardly

Have

" To Talma ! Wherefore jest ?

part at once ?

" A K<>o:l resolve ! In truth, I

hope-

1

" So prompt an acquiescence,

you Rroped
" Out wixlom in the wilds here ?

—

j! Thoiii,'hts may be
fl Ovcr-pot'tical for poetry,
*' Pearl-white, you poe^^s liken Palma's

neck ;

" And yet what spoils an orient like

some speck
" Of genuine white, turning its own

white grey ?

" You take me ? Curse the cicala !

"

One more day.
One eve—appears Verona ! Many a

group,

{You minrl) instructed of the osprey's

swoop
On lynx and ounce, was gatherin;?

—

Chnstendom [from
Sure to receive, whate'er the end was,

The evening's purpose cheer or detri-

ment.
Since Friedrich only waited some event
Like this, of (iliihellins establishing

Themselves within Ferrara, re, as

King
Of Lombardy, he'd glad descend there,

wage
Old warfare with the Pontiff, disengage

His barons from the burghers, and re-

store

The rule of Chailemagnc, broken of

yore
By Hildebrand.

In the palace, each by each,

Sordello sat and Palina : little speech

At first in that d in closet, face with face

(Despite tV? tumult in the market-
place)

E?.changing qiiick low laughters : now
would rush

Word upon word to meet a sudden
flush,

A look left off, a shifting lips' surmise—

•

liut for the most part their two his-

tories

Ran best thro' the locked fingers and
linked arms.

And so the night flew on with its

alarms
Till in burst one of Palma's retinre

;

Now, lady !

" gasped he. Then arose

the two

And leaned into Verona's air, dead-

still.

A balcony lay black beneath until

Out, 'mid a gush of torchfirc, grey-

haired men
Came on it and harangued the people ;

then
Sea-like that people surging to and fro

Shouted, " Hale forth the carroch—
trumpets, ho,

" A flourish ! Run it in the ancient

grooves
" Back from the bell ! Hammer-

that whom behoves
" May hear the League is up ! Peal—

learn who list,

" Verona means not be the first break
tryst

" To-morrow with the League !

"

Enough. Now turn-
over the eastern cypresses : discern I

Is any ' eacon set a-glimmer ?

Rang
The air with shouts that overpowered

the clang

Of the ii.jessant carroch, even

;

" Haste—
" The Cantile 's at the gateway ! ere it

waste, [march
" Each soldier stand beside it, armed to

" With Tiso Sampler through the

eastern arch I

Ferrara 's succoured, Palma !

Once again

i They sat together ; some strange thing

,

in train

j
To say, so difficult was Palma's place

In taking, with a coy fastidious grace

Like the V'vd's flutter ere it fix and

feed.

But when she felt she held her friend

indeed
Safe, she threw back her curls, began

implant
Her lessons ; telling of another want
(loito's quiet nourished than his own

;

Palma—to serve, as him—be served,

alone
Importing ; Agnes' milk so neutra-

lized

The blood of Ecelin. Nor be surprised

I

If, while Sordello fain had captive led

; Nature, in dream was Palma subjected

To some out-soul, which dawned not

I
though she pined

j

Delaymg till its advent, heart and

j

mind,



:^--'
'Ci^p:y^- r'^MK^^m-M^'ifni^^"-^^^ '*^4»?.';v«i

SORDELLO I6i

lirir life. How d.ircl I kt cxpan.l " And white my check, so idly mv
the force

I blood boat,
\^iihin me, till some out-soul, whose i " Sitlin« that morn licside the La<lv'.s

riMuirce
I

f.-et

I' uivwlui, should direct it ? Every "An<l sayinK as she promptod : till
'•i^

j

outburst
(M hfc, Its every hti ss, every flaw,

j

" One face from all the faces—not then
Mii^t One determuic whose corporeal : first

,, '^'V'P'; ... .

" ^ ''"^^ 't
;
where in maple chamber

Would be no other than the prime
|

glooms,

.

'"cape
I

' Crowned with what sanguine-heart
\iid revelation to me of a Will

| pomegranate blooms
fiili-iiko o'tT-Jirouded and inscrut- " Advanced it ever ? Men's acknow-

aWi-'
I led^ment

AIhivc save at the point which, I " Sanctione.l my own: 't was taken
should know,

I

Palma's bent,—
Shone that myself, my powers, might " Sordello, accef,ted

..verflow • And the Tuscan dumb
^ ' l:ir, so much

: as now it signified "Sat scheming, scheming. J-celin
Wliicli earthly shape it henceforth would come

chose my guide, " Gaunt, scared, ' Cesano baffles me,'W iiose mortal lip selected to declare he'd say :

It. oracles, what fleshly garb would '

" * Better I fought it out, mv father's
wear

I y..^^y i

-The first of intimations, whom to " ' Strangle Ferrara in its drowninc
^ '"^c

;

; flats,
^

TUr next how love him. Seemed " ' And you and your Taurello yonder—what s

Romano's business there ? ' An
hour's concern

S uw in appearing.—if beneath it rose
i

" To cure the froward Chief !— induced
( ravings, aversions,—did our green

'

return
precinct [distinct " Much heartened from those over-

:
Ike pride in me, at unawares I meaning eyes, [prise

\\ ith this or that endowment,—how, " Wound up to rorsevere —his enter-

that orb, above
Thr castle-covert and the mountain-

close.

rvpressed
.\t once, such jetting power shrunk to

ihc rest !

\\ .1. I to have a chance touch spoil
nif, leave

Mv spirit thence unfitted to receive
Til'' consummating spell .'—that

>pcll so near
' Miircover

! ' Waits he not the wak-
ing year ?

"His almond-blossoms must bo
Iioney-ripe

'

'
In- this

; to welcome him, fresh
runnels stripe

" Marked out anew, its exigent of wit
'' Apportioned,—she at liberty to sit
" And scheme against the next emer-

gence, I

—

I'
1 o covet her Taurello-sprite, made fly

" Or fold the wing—to con your horo-
scope

" For leave command those steely
shafts shoot ope,

" Or straight assuage their blinding
eagerness

" To blank smooth snow. What sem-
bhm^e of success

i

" To any of my plans for makinp; you
111' thawed ravines; because of i" .Mine and Romano's? Br^ak the
him, the wind

I

first wall through,
W alks like a herald. I shaU surely " Tread o'er ^hc ruins of the Chief sud-""''

plant ' ^
" His sons beside, still, vainest were the

vaunt

:

rhere, Salinguerra would obstruct me
sheer,

M

IhkI

Hini now !

'

"An! chief, that earnest April morn
' Oi Richard's Love-court, was it time,

^o worn



M?. .r-A^-,

Irt2 SORDKr.T.O

" And till' iiiMiiMTahlc Tiisran, licrr,

" Stay nu' ' lUit one wild cvt; tli.it

l-ady died
" In In r Innc chainlKr : only I Ix-sidc

" r.iun'llo far at Napk-s, and my sire

" At I'a Ilia, I'xcliri away in iro

" With AUktic. She held me thus—

a

clutch
' To make our spirits as our bodies

touch —
" And so began flinginp; the past up,

heajis
" Of uncouth treasure from their sun-

less sleeps
" Within her soul ; deeds rose along

with dreams,
" Fragments of many miserable

" ' I"i)r auv Fricdrich's nor T.vurellci's

" ' What UM)ted him to meddle or to

make
" ' In l.ombanly ?

' And afterward \

knew
" The meaning of his promise to undo
" All she had <lone—why marria^^cs

were made,
" New friendships entered on, olil fol-

lowers paid
" With curses for their pains, ^ncA

friends' amaze
" At height, when, passing out by date

St. Blaise,
" He stopped short in Vicenza, bent lus

hea( 1

schemes, " Over a friar's neck,
—

' ha<l vowed,'
" Secrets, more secrets, then—no, not he sai<I,

the last

—

" ' Long since, nigh thirty years, bo-

" 'Mongst others, like a casual trick o' cause his wife

the past,
I

" ' And cliild were saved there, to Ik-

" Ho V . . . ay, she tolil me, gathering
I

stow his life

up her face, " ' On God, his gcttings on the Church."
" All left of it, into one arch-grimace " l^xilcd

" To die with . . . "Within Goito, still one dream bc-

" Friend, 't is gone ! but not tlte fear
|

guiled
" Of that fell laughing, heanl as now I " My tlays and nights ; 't was found,

hear. ' the orb I sought
" Nor f.altered voice, nor seemed her " To serve, those glimpses came of

heart grow weak
'

' When i' the midst abrupt she ceased

to speak
" —Dead, as to serve a purpose, mark !

—for in
" Rushed o' the very instant Ecclin
" (How summoned, wlio divines ?)

—

looking as if

Fomalhaut,
" No other : but how serve it ?—

authorize
" You and Komano mingle destinies ?

" And straight Romano's angel stood

beside
" Me who had else been Boniface's

bride.
" He understood why Adelaide lay stitT " For Salinguerra 't was, with neck low
" Already in my arms : for, ' Girl, how ' bent,

must " And voice lightened to music, (as he
" ' I manage Este in the matter thrust

!

meant
" ' Upon me, how unravel your bad

coil ?

—

" ' Since ' (he declared) ' 't is on your
brow — .-\ soil

" To learn not teach me,) who witlulrcw

the pall
" From the dead past and straiij'ii

revived it all,

" ' Like her>-, there !
' then in the same " Making mc see how first Romano

breath, ' he lacked waxed,
" ' No counsel after all, had signed no " Wherefore he waned now, why, if I

pact
' With devils, nor was treason here or

there,
' ' Goito or Vicenza, his affair :

' He buried it in Adelaide's deep
grave,

' Would begin life afresh, now,

—

would not slave

relaxed
" My grasp (even I !) would drop p.

thing effete,
" Frayed by itself, unequal to compltlc
" Its course, and counting every step

astray
" A gain so much. Rom.mo every

way
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:>t.il)lc, a Lombard lluusc iiuw— wiiv
shirt l).uk

Into the very outsit of its tratk ?

I In- pattliiiit; l>iiiiLii>lc wliicli l.ilc

.iliicd

Diir House with otiitr Houses— wh.it
Ih'skIc

r>jnctTiH-<l llif appantiun, tlie first

Ivnij^ht

Who followed Conrad hither in such
|)li^;hl

Ills utmost wealth was summed in

his one steed ?

I'or licelo, thai prowler, was decreed
A task, in the Uniniiing hazardous
I o him as ever task can he t(j us

;

liiit did the weather-beaten thief
despair

When hist our crystal cincturt; of
warm air,

—

riial binds the Trevisan,—as its

sj)ice-bclt

(Crusaders say) »he tract where Jesus
dwelt,—

furtive he pierced. »nd Este was to
face

—

Despaired Saponi»n strength of I^m-
bard grace ?

1 ried he at makinjj surer aught made
sure,

Maturing what already was mature ?

" ' >o wiak a graft on Agnes Este's
stuck ?

'

"
( Ihus went he on with something of a

mock)
Wherefore recoil, then, from the
very fate

Conceded you, refuse to iiiiilale

Vour model larthei ? Lste long
since left

' lieing mere Lste: as a blade its

heft,

i:ste required the Pope to further
him :

And you, the Kaiser—whom your
father's whim

Foregoes or, better, never shall
forego

If I'alma dare pursue what llcelo

Commenced, but liccUn desists
from : just

' ' As Adelaide of Susa could intrust
Her donative,—her Piedmont given
the Pope,

Her Alpiuc-pass (or him to shut or
ope

' ' 'Twixt France and Italy,—to the
superb

Matilda's perfecting,—so, lest aught
curb

Our Adelaide's great counter-pro-
ject for

No; his heart prompted Kcelo, "' c/iving her Trentinc to the Emperor
Confront '• • wm. —, 1 x ,- ..

"^

What':l-ste, inspect yourself.
nature ? Wont.

' Discard three-parts your nature,
and adopt

^

' The rest as an advantage !
' Old

j

strength propped
|

The man who first grew Podeita
among

TIh- V'lcentines, no less than, while
there sprung

Hi-, pal.'ice up m Padua like a threat
Til

With passage here from Germany,
—shall you

' Take it,—my slender plodding
talent, too !

'

—Urged me Taurello with his half-
smile.

"He
As Patron of the scattered family
Conveyed mc to his Mantua, kept in

bruit

Azzo's alliances and Richard's suit
" Until, the Kaiser excommunicate,

<ir noblest spied a grace, unnoticed "'Nothing remains,' Taurello said,
"'^t ' but wait

" ' Some rash procedure : Palma wg*
the link,

" ' As Agnes' child, between us, and
they shrink

" ' From losing Palma : judge if we
advance,

" ' Your father's method, your inherit-
ance !

'

' That day I was betrothed to Boniface
' At Padua by Taurello'a self, took

place

In Conrad's crew. Thus far tae ob-
ject gained,

Koniano was established—has re-
mained

—

It arc you not Italian, truly peers
\\ nil liste ? Azzo ' better soothes

"ur cars
Thau ' Mbcric ?

' or is this lion's-
c line

fp-Jin over-mounts' (this yellow hair
of mine)

T

^::
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i64 SORDELLO

i

" The oiiUii;^'e of thu FLTiarcsL' : a.;.un,
" Tliat day 1 sought \'i-rona with the

train
" Agreed for,—by Taurcllo's policy
'' Convicting Richard o{ the fault, since

we
'' Were present to annul or to con-

tirm,

—

" Richard, whose patience had out-
ayed its term,

'' Qu.^ J Verona for the siege.

And now
'' What ^lory may enginl Sordello's

brow
" Through this ? A month since at

Oliero slunk
" All that was Hcelin into a monk

;

" But how could Salinguerra so forget
" His liege of thirty years as grudge

even yet
" One effort to recover him ? He sent
" Forthwith the tidings of thislast event
" To Ecelin—declared that he, despite
" The recent folly, recognized his right
" To order Salinguerra ;

' Should he
wring

' ' Its uttermost advantage out, or
fling

" ' This chance away ? Or were his

sons now Head
'' ' Of the House ?

' Through me
Taurello's missive sped

;

" My father's answer will by me return.
" Behold ! ' For him,' he writes, ' no

more concern
"'With strife than, for his childnu,

with fresh plots
" ' Of Friedrich. Old engagements out

he blots
:

" ' For aye : Taurello shall no more '

subserve,
" ' Nor Ecelin impose.' Lest this un-

nerve [grip
" Taurello at this juncture, .slack his
" Of Richard, suffer the occasion slip,

—

" I, in his sons' default (who, mating
with

" Este, forsr'ce I^omano as the frith I

" Its mainsea for the lirmlan 1, sea
makes head

" Against) I stand, Romano,—in their

stead
" Assume the station they desert, and

awe
" Still, as the Kaiser's reprcsentati\e,
" Ta,iiri"llo licence he demands. Mia-

'

night -
j

we, in some gay

" Morning—by noon tomorrow, mak-
ing light

'

" Of the I-eague's issue,

weed
Like yours, disguised togetl.er, may

precede
" The arbitrators to Ferrara ; reach
" Him, let Taurello's noble accents

teach
" The rest ! Then say if I have mis-

conceived
" Your destiny, too readily believed
" The Kaiser's cause your own !

"

And Raima's fleJ.

Though no affirmative disturbs the
head,

A dying lamp-flame sinks and rises o'er,

I>ike the alighted planet Pollux wore.
Until, morn breaking, he resolves to be
Gate-vein of this heart's blooJ of Lorn-

bardy,
Soul of this body—to wield this aggre-

gate
Of .souls and bodies, and so conquer fate
Though he should live—a centre of dis-

gust
Even—apart, core of the outward

crust

He vivifies, assimilates. For thus
I bring Sordello to the rapturous
Exclaim at the crowd's cry, because

one round
Of lif'j was quite accomplished

; and
he found [might.

Not only that a soul, whate'er its

Is insufficient to its own delight,
Both in corporeal organs and in skill

By means of such to body forth its

Will—
And, after, insufficient to appiise
.Men of that Will, oblige them recognize
The Hid by the Revealed—but that,

the last

Xor lightest of the struggles overpast,
His Will, bade abdicate, 'which would

not void
The throne, might sit there, suffer be

enjoyed
Mankind, a varied and divine array
Incapable of lioinage, the first way,
Xor fit to render incidentally
Tribute connived at, taken by the bv.
In joys. If thus with warrant to

The Ignominious exile of mankind —
Whose proper service, ascertained in-

tact
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A- vet, (to be by him themselves made
'act,

Not watch Sordello acting each of them)
Was to secure—if the true diadem
ticomed imminent while our Sordello

drank
The wisdom of that golden Palma,

—

thank
Verona's Lady in her citadel
I'ounded by Gaulish Brcnnus, legends

tell :

And truly when she left him, the sun
reared

A head like the first clamberer's that
peered

Atop the Cp.pitol, his face on flame
With triumph, triumphing till Manlius

came.
Xor slight too much my rhymes—that

spring, d.spread.
Dispart, disperse, lingering over head
Like an escape of angels ! Rather say.
My transcendental platan ! mounting

Kay
(An archimage so courts a novice-

(lueen)

Wuh tremulous silvered trunk, whence
branches sheen [soon

Lau-h out, thick-foliaged next, a-shiver
With coloured buds, then glowing like

the moon
One mild flame,—last a

burst, and all

H'T i\ cry limbs are smothered by a fall,

Bloom-tlinders and fruit-sparkles and
leaf-dust,

luKhng the weiid work prosecuted just
For her amusement ; he decrepit,

stark,

T)o?x-<
; her uncontrolled delight may

mark
Apart

—

Yet not so, surely never so !

Only, as good my soul were suffered go
O'er the lagune : forth fare thee, put

a>ide

—

Entrance thy synod, as a god may glide
Out of the world he fills, and leave it

mute
Tor ni\ 1 iad ages as we men compute,
Heiiirning into it without a break
0' tlie consciousness 1 They sleep, and

I awake

Note,
In just such songs as Eglamor (say)

wrote

pause, a

With heart and soul and strength, for

he believed
Himself achieving all to be achieved
By singer—-m such songs you find alone
Completeness, judge the song and

singer one,

And either purpose answered, his in it

Or its in him : while from true works
(to wit

Sordello' s dream-performances that
will

Be never more than dreamed) escar es
there still

Some proof, the singer's proper life

was 'neath
The life his song exhibits, this a sheath
To that ; a passion and a knowledge

far

Transcending these, majestic as they
are.

Smouldered ; his lay was but an epis-

ode
In the bard's life ; which evidence you

owed
To some slight weariness, some looking-

off

Or start-away. The childish skit or
scoff

In " Charlen agne," (his poem, dreamed
divine

In every point except one silly line

About the restiff daughters)—what
may lurk

In that ? " My life commenced before
this work,"

(So I interpret the significance

Of the bard's start aside and look ask-
ance)

" My life continues after : on I fare
" With no more stopping, possibly, no

care
" To note the undercurrent, the why

and how,
" Where, when, of the deeper life, as

thus just now.
" But. silent, shall I cease to hve ?

Alas
" For you ! who sigh, ' When shall it

come to pass
' ' We read that story ? How will he

compress
"

' The future gains, his life's true
business,

iiiiG LuC Dcitcr iay wiiicii—that Gii6

flout,
" ' How e'er inopportune it be, lets

ovit

—

||H

I

i

?'
1
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I'^ngrosses him already, though pro-
frs^.C'(l

" ' To iiu'ditate with us eternal rest,

And partnership in all his life has
fc ind ? '

"

' r is l)ut a sailor's promise, weather-
bound :

" Strike sail, slip cable, here the bark be
moored

" For once, the awning stretched, the
poles ass\ired !

" Noontitle above ; except the wave's
crisp dash,

" Or buzz of colil)ri, or tortoise' splash,
" I'he margin 's silent : out with every

spoil
" Made in our tracking, coil by mighty

coil,

"^ This serpent of a river to his head
" I' the midst ! Admire each trea-

sure, as we spread
" The bank, to help us tell our history
" Aright : give ear, endeavour to

descry
" The groves of giant rushes, how they

grew
" Like demons' endlong tresses we

sailed through,
" What mountains yawned, forests to

give us vent
" Opened, each doleful side, yet on we

went
"Till . . . may that beetle (shake

your cap) attest
" The springing of a land-wind from the

West !

"

—Wherefore ? Ah yes, you frolic it

to-day !

To-morrow, and, the pageant moved
away

Down to the poorest tent-pole, we and
you

Part companv : no other mav pursue
Eastward your voyage, be informed

what fate

Intends, if triumph or decline await
j

Ihe tempter of the everlasting steppe. '

I muse this on a ruined palace-step
At \'enice : why should I break off,

nor sit

Longer upon my step, exhaust the fit

England gave birth to ? Who 's ador-
able

Will
"^

Alack !—bo queen
Baasancse

_ — r* _

Busied among her smoking fruit -boats ?

' 'I'hese

Perhaps from our delicious Ar.olo
Who twinkle, pigeons o'er the portico

;
Not prettier, bind June lilies into

s'lcaves

I

To deck the bridge-side chapel, drop
Jiing leaves

Soiled hv their own loose gold-meal ?

Ah, beneath

I

The cool arch stoops she, brownest-
cheek ! Her wreath

! Endures a month—a half month— if I

make
A queen of her, continue for her sake

J

Sordello's story ? Nay, that Paduan
girl

j

Splashes with barer legs where a live

! whirl
^

[weed
In the der ' black Giudecca proves sea-

Drifting has sucked down three, four,

all indeed
Save one pale-red striped, pale-blue

turbaned post
For gondolas.

You sad dishevelled ghost
That pluck at me and point, are you

advised
,

I breathe ? Let stay those girls (e'en

her disguised

—Jewels in the locks that love no
crownet like

Their native field-buds and the green
wheat spike.

So fair !—who left this end of June's
turmoil.

Shook off, as might a lily its gold soil,

Pomp, save a foolish gem or two, and
free

In dream, came join the peasants o'er

the sea.)

Look they too happy, too tricked out ?

Confess
There is such niggard stock of happi-

ness

To share, that, do one's uttermost, dear
wretch.

One labours ineffectually to stretch
It o'er you so that mother and children,

both
May equitably flaunt the sumpter-

cloth !

Divide the robe yet farther : be con-

j

\\ ith seeing just a score preeminent
to me? That Through shreds of it, acknowledged

I

h-qipy wiglits,
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rii'4rossing what should furnish all, by Mistress of mine, there, there, as if I

riKlits ! meant
loi. these in evidence, you clearhcr You insult !— shall your friend (not

cl'^im slave) be slu-nt
A like garb for the rest,—grace all, the For speaking home ? Beside, care-bit

same erased
As these my peasants. I ask youth Broken-up beauties ever took my taste

and strength Supremely; and I love you more, far
Ami liealth for each of you, not more

—

more
at length Tnan her I looked should foot Life's

Crown wise, who asked at home that temple-tloor.
the whole race Years ago, leagues at distance, when

>[:-lit add the spirit's to the body's and where
K''<'^ce, \ whisper came, ' Let others seek !

—

Ami all be dizened out as chiefs and thy care
'•'^'"'^l^-

j

" Is found, thy life's provision ; if thy
But in this magic weather one discards

! race
Much old requirement. Venice seems ;

" Should be thy mis+ress, and into one
•1 type

I face
ill Life,—'twixt blue and blue extends, '

" The manv faces crowd ? " Ah had
a stripe,

I, judge,
As Life, the somewhat, hangs 'twixt Or no, vour secret ? Rough apparel-

nought and nought : grudge
'1' IS Wnice, and 't is Life—as good .All ornaments save tag or tassel worn

you sought To h we are not thoroughly forlorn—
lo >pare me the Piazza's slippery stone Slou .1 bonnet, unloop mantle, careless
Or kiep me to the unchoked canals go

, '''°"''''t r ,
Alone (that's saddest, but it must be so)

As liindor Life the evil with the good Through A'enice. sing now and now
uh.ch make up Living, rightly under- 1 glance aside,

, ,

-^tood.
! Aught desultory or undignified,—

Onh-, do linish somi th-ng ! Peasants, Then, ravishingcst lady, will you pa.ss

,. ,

'li"^t'ns. Or not each formidable group, the mass
lake them, made hrippy by whatever Before the Basilic (that feast gone by,

„
m^'<'ins. God's great day of th'e Corpus Domini)

laradc them for the common credit. And, wistfully foregoing proper men,
.^,

^ 0"ch Come timid up to me for alms ? And
lliaf a luckless residue, we send to then

'-''^o^ch
: The luxury to hesitate, feign do

111 corners out of s:ght, was just as , Some unexampled grace !—when
framed

| whom but you
i or hapi^ness, its portion might have Dare I bestow your own upon > And

claimed
j

hear
As well, and so, obtaining joy, had Further before you say, it is to sneer

stalked I call you ravishing ; for I regret
fastuoiis as any !—such my project. Little that she, whose early foot was

baulked
I ^et

Alrtndy
;

I hardly venture to adjust Forth as she'd plant it on a pedestal
111.' lirst rags, when you hnd me. To Now, i' the silent city, seems to fall

'

inistrust Toward me—no wreath, onlv a lip'sHe .—nor unreasonably. You, no unrest

,

"""''t.
,

, , . .

To quic-t, surcharged eyelids to be
iia\c the true knack of tiring suitors pressed

,,„,''','[
.. , ..

''">' °^ *^*^''' ^^^" "PO" niy bosom,
\\itli Ihose thin lips on tremble, lash-' Strange

Isseyes Such sad chance should produce ^n thee
invturately tear slint - there, be wise, ' such change.

J-.:
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My love ! \\ ,111)0(1 souls and bodies I

yet Ciod spoke
Of right-hand, foot and eye—selects

our yoke,
Sordello, as your poetship may find !

So, sleep upon my shoulder, child, nor
mind

Their foolish talk ; we'll manage rein-
state

Your old worth ; ask moreover, when
they prate

Of evil men past hope, " Don't each
contrive,

" Despite the evil you abuse, to live ?

—

" Keeping, each losel, through a maze
of lies,

' His own conceit of truth ? to which
he hies

"By obscure windings, tortuous, if

you will, '
I

" But to himself not inaccessible
; I

" He sees truth, and his lies are for the
'

crowd
I

" Who cannot see ; some fancied right i

allowed
'

" His vilest wrong, empowered the
fellow clutch

" One pleasure from a multitude of
such

" Denied him." Then assert, " All
men appear

• To think all lietter than themselves,
by here

|

" Trusting a crowd they wrong ; but
really," say, they,

" All men think all men stupider than
" Since, save themselves, no other com-

prehends
" The complicated scheme to make

amends
" —Evil, the scheme by which, thro'

Ignorance, \

" Good labours to exist." A slight ad- i

vance,

—

Merely to find the sickness you die
through,

j

And nought beside ! but if one can't
eschew

|

One's portion in the common lot, at
least

One can avoid an ignorance increased
Tenfold by dealing out hint after hint
How nniipht were like disDensirip with

out stint
" "

j

The water of lifi—.so easy to dispense
Beside, when one has probed the

centre whenre i

Commotion's bom—could tell you of it

I all !

,

" —Meantime, just meditate my madri-

" O' the mugwort that conceals a dew-
drop safe !

"

What, dullard ? we and you in smo-
thery chafe,

Babes, baldheads, stumbled thus far
into Zin

The Horrid, getting neither out nor iu.

A hungry sun above us, sands that
bung

Our throats,—each dromedary lolls a
tongue.

Each camel chums a sick and frothy-
chap.

And you, 'twixt tales of Potiphar's
mishap.

And sonnets ou the earliest ass that
spoke, [choke—Remark, you wonder any one needs

With founts about ! Potsherd him,
Gibeonites !

While awk^vardly enough your Moses
smites

The rock, though he forego his Pro
mised Land

Thereby, have Satan claim his carcass,
and

Figure as Metaphysic Poet ... ah,
Mark ye the dim first oozings ? Meri-

bah!
Then, quafling at the fount my courage

gained.

Recall—not that I prompt ye—who
explained . . .

" Presumptuous !
" mtermpts one.

You, not I

'Tis, brother, marvel at and magnify
Such office : " office," quotha ? can

we get

To the beginning of the office yet ?

What do we here ? simply experiment
Each on the other's power and its in-

tent
When elsewhere tasked,—if this of

mine were trucked
For yours to cither's good,—we watch

construct.
In short, an engine : with a finished

one,
\vv.-f ;<- .—.-. .-!.-. ;= -.!! i-.. '..i t. .., "i

is done.

But this of ours yet in probation, dusk
A kemel of strange whcclwork through

its husk
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Cn.us into shape by quarters and by
lialvcs

;

KdiKirk this tooth's spring, wonder
what that valve's

I'.ill bodes, presume each faculty's
(if vice.

Make odt each other more or less pre-
cise

—

ilh' scope of the whole engine 's to be
]>roved

;

\\i' die : which means to say, the
wliole 's removed,

liHrnounted wheel by wheel, this com-
plex gin,

—

Ti) be set up anew elsewhere, begin
A t.i-,k indeed, but with a clearer clime
Hum the murk lodgment of our buikl-

ing-time.

And then, I grant you, it behoves for-
Ket

How 't is done—all that must amuse
us yet

So long
: and, while you turn upon

your heel.

Pray that I be not busy slitting steel j

Or shredding brass, camped on some !

virgin shore I

I'nder a cluster of fresh stars, before
'

I luinie a tithe o' the wheels I trust to i

do

!

I

So occupied, then, arc we : hitherto.
j

At present, and a weary while to corne, i

Ihe oifice of ourselves,—nor blind nor i

dumb.
i

And M-.ing somewhat of man's state,

—

has been,
j

For til." worst of us, to say they so have '

seen
;

j

Fr,r tlie bettor, what it was they saw
'

the best
Impart the gift of seeing to the rest :

^o ihat I glance," says such an one,
" around.

And iliere 's no face but I can read
profoimd

Bi-ci.isures in ; this stands for hope
that—fear,

\nd lor a speech, a deed in proof,
look here !

' Stoop, else the strings of blossom,
where the nuts

"O'erarch, will bhnd thee! Said I
nut ? She F.hiif

"Fx.Ui eyes this time, so close the!
Iiazels meet

!

I

Thus, prisoned in the Piombi, I re-

!

peat 1

T69

Kvents one rove occasioned, o'er
and o'er,

Putting 'twixt me and madness
evermore

Thy sweet shape, Zanze ! There
fore stoop !

'

„,,,.
'" That's truth !

•

(Adjudge you) ' the incarcerated
youth

Would say that !

'

" Youth ? Plara the bard ? Set
down

'• That Plara spent his youth in a grim
town

" Whoso cramped ill-featured streets
huddled about

" The minster for protection, never out
" Of its black belfry's shade and its

bells' roar.
" The brighter shone the suburb,—all

the more
" Ugly and absolute that shade's

reproof
" Of any chance escape of jov,—some

I roof,
" Taller than they, allowed the rest

detect,

—

" Before the sole permitted laugh (sus-
pect

" Who could, 't was meant for laugh-
ter, that ploughed cheek's

" Repulsive gleam !) when the sun
stopped both peaks

I'

Of the cleft belfry like a fiery wedge,
" Then sunk, a huge flame on its socket

edge,
" With leavings on the grey glass oriel-

pane
" Ghastly some minutes more. No

fear of rain

—

" The minster minded that ! in heaps
the dust

" Lay everywhere. This town, the
minster's trust,

" Held Plara ; who, its denizen, bade
hail

" In twice twelve sonneis, Tempe's
dewy vale."

Exact the town, the minster and
the st'-eet !

'
"

"As all mirth triumphs, sadness

w.

" Lust triumphs and is gay, Love 's

triumphed o'er
" And sad : but Lucio 's sad. I said

before,
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'"Jiivos m^y bi;"'
'"""

• ""'^ '''"'

"^^-^^J^
^'-- pi--'', actors o. your

As gay his love has leave to hope, as Try "them upon Sonlello wlien full-

If Hercules first

Downcast that lusts' desire escapes An<IUi"n-ah then •

T ^'^.Tk'"*^''' . ,
Parche.l

tint
'''^^

^ 'P"'"'' "''"* "''' f"^^' "^ Egypt only to be marchc

DctorminP^ ;.„,,, ^ sar.nticc for Jove with pomp to suit

mTth
coIourless,-or What chance have I ? 'fhe dem.go 1

Or^melancholy, as from heaven or Till.Tthe^altar, where time out of

"
Imleod^'''''

'^"^ ^''^"''^ti°"'^ Sist
!

' Such'^Telts became oblations, chaplets
Tk r 1

I
twined

proceed''
•""'^''' '" "''^'*y

ftT; ,

"'-^ ^"^^'^^^^ '°"« ^"°"gh. and he be-
.. A„;i V

• [bold ganAnd having seen too what I saw, be Slaying the slayeis nor escaned a min

^^^^
A

^° Hercules shall make his hecatomb

The use and purpose of such s^hts ? ""'''Tet' rend-""
'" '™"" ^'°"' '''''

Not so'un'wisely does the crowd dis- j ^'''it^ro^n-fS
"''"^''' ^°""' "^

On S^lpuerras praise in preference | "^'"L'nf of
''''''"' """ """°'^™'*-

wVo seeTngllTt as"]it"th'-rs'''r •
?'''' ''''^' /°"'" °"" ^^^'^P'^*'^' ^' ^^^-»»iiu, seeing just as little as you please, thon

Yet turn that little to account,-en- You who! Plata^as and Salamis being
scant

^^''^''stallo
°°* ^^'^ at,-carry on, a Put up with ^tna for a stimulant-

Thp ^xr.rL-' ^' .!, 1

.

^"^' '^"J ^^'H. I acknowledged, as heIhe work o the world, not merely loomc('
5 u, a:, ne

Over the midland sea last month, pre-
sumed

Long, lay demolished in the blazing
West ^

At eve, while towards him tilting

cloudlets pressed
Like Persian ships at Salamis. Friend,

wear
A crest proud as desert while I declare

make report
The work existed ere their day 1 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

n*i,„„^.- 4.U \t, -f^ ^rcsc proua as desert While I deiOf keeping the Makers-see on the alert. Had I a flawless ruby fit to wring

tltSrSeJ^'S^S^^S
- ''-IS,

'' -'- '-- ^^^^"-

Inco^Sr^=^Sryou. be- I ^^\S. tJt^-^^'' ^ ^^^ ^'^

Who's? t'he^S.HerfoSS.ecting you •

,
'°^T?V

^^^'"^^ ^" ^^^^'°"' ^'^^^ ^^

^"'\,l'!.':''"'°''°
^^"''^ ^ moulded, made My English- Eyebright. if you are not

A Man and give him to be turned and That^as'l stopped my task awhUe, the

_, "^^ '•
. , ,

sad
Be angry with or pleased at. On your Dishex died form, wherein I put man-

s'^*''
I kind
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I'Momcdt tunes and keen mv nut in r •

—
nund.

'"^'^ ""^ i'-''' '"
,

'" T'-^' o'^'^ infant's curls, the hangman
K. ii.nved me, -hear no crickets in the Q^ ""PPed

he,lKe,
'"'''''^' '" ^''^'

I

Soon after, reached the ixjrtal. On ils
Ni»r let a glowworm snot the rivers

'

Ti,„ .^\
Hue * "'''^" The door turns and he enters : what

Ai lu.n.e. and n^ay the summer showers Rums "f h^ ^""'''l^''Mish
""^'-^'' "i-'n^ the smdmg mouth, tho-,e wide

Wnlmit a warning from the missel Wi
''^''^ "

.
thrush!

*= "''='""' Whereon why like some spectral
S>. to our busu.e.s, now-the fate of Branc'^" he^n' •

, •

such "' "ranc.i the disciples arms? Dead
A. find our common nature—overmuch i \n„

'''\"''"*^ ','"-• "^'^^^

l'-l.,>ed because restricted and unT hear? h'r^W
'*''''• '"^^^ '^'" ^^^ Sasp,

I'^lnar the burthen thev impose on it "r fV. i
^''^'•

CliiiK when thev would discard if
^'-' *.""^ ^'"^'n^ nie, Satan ! Havel

cniving strength
I

.. t
'^^'

^° ""
'r°''*^

PU'-pose ? Is the gospel

P

To ip from the allotted world, at
.I'ligth

'

TlR\- do leap,—flounder on without a
trrm,

Eacli a god's germ, doomed to remain a
f,'iTm

In unrxpanded infancy, unless .

Lut that's the story-dull enough,
confess !

° '

Th.Tc might be fitter subjects to allure
^Lili, neither misconceive my portrait-

Nor undervalue its adornments quaint •

What seems a fiend perchance may
prove H. saint. . *r——- —tj«*».*ioi, lu-iuurrow s

^^y^p^^Z^^^?^ ^•£t>^ no ,.,-p„„,, ,„. ,

J;areuxll, but set apart the closing eve An.l , . I
P"'^^'"'''"^' b^ows unfold-

Tu comfort those his exile most would
^""^

J^^
shaU heat SoixteUai. U^y

He knew: a touching spectacle, that

foiled
" Here too, and o'er my son's, my
__

Xanthus' hearth,
^

Portrayed with sooty garb and fea-
tures swarth

—

" Ah Xanthus, am I to thy roof be-
guiled

" ^°
f! the-thc-the Devil domi-

cued ?

Whereto sobbed Xanthus, " Father
't IS yourself '

" Installed, a limning which our utmost

" Went to procure against to-morrow's
loss

;

house
n motion to receive him ! Xanthus'

spouse

Xanthus himself (his nephew 't was,

'"p;,l,Spt'
^'^^ ^^^-^^ ^^"-der)

soft Charicle, next year no wheel could

To sutar bv rpRsar'= f^-*^ —-•" •_

rest
'

' ' """-> •"" ^"C-

Wure ranged; thro' whom the grev
diKiple prcssec!, ^

lul^'e?'"^
"fe'ht and left, just i

BOOK THE FOURTH
Meantime Ferrara lay in rueful caseThe lady-city, for whose sole embraceHer pair of suitors struggled, felt theirarms
A brawny mischief to the fragile

charms ''

They tugged for—one discovering that
to twist

Her tresses twice or thrice ahn,.+ u;.
wrist

^^"tSt^
P°»"t Of vantage-^ne, how

"""'V^ast^
*''''* ^^ planting in her

His elbow spike-each party too intent

k
!
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For noticing, howe'iT the battle wont,
The coiKiueror v,uu'..'. but have a corpic

to kiss.

" May IJoniface be <lulv (Jainnc.l for
(!iis !"

—HowK >'. some old Ghibellin, as uj) he
turned,

From tlie wet heap of rubbish where
they burned

His house, a little skull with dazzlinij
teeth :

" A boon, sweet Christ—let Salin-
j,'iicrra seethe

'' In hell for eyer, Christ, and let myself
" IJe there to laugh at him !

"—
moaned some youn;^ Ouelf

Stumbling upon a shriyelle 1 hand
nailed fast

To the charred lintel of the doorway,
last

His father stood within to bid him
spcjd. [weed

The thoroughfares were overrun with—Docks, (juitchgrass, loathly mallows
no man plants.

The stranger, none of its inhabitants
Crept out of doors to taste fresh air

again,

.\nd ask the purpose of a splendid train
Admitted on a morning ; every town
Of the East Lx'ague 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 held. A-tiptoe o'er the

fosse

Looked Legate Montelungo wistfully
After the flock of steeples he might spy
In Lste's time, gone (doubts he) long

ago
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 pursuiv-
ant,
—

" will match
" Its courtesy, and 1 d)Ours to dispatch
" At earliest Tito, Frielrich's Pretor,

" On pressing matters from his post at
Trent,

"Witli Mciinard Count of Tyrol,—
simply v.ait.3

" Their going to receive the delegafps."
" Tito !

" Our delegates exchangeil a
glance.

And, keeping the main way, almircJ
askance

The lazy engines of outlandish birth,
Couched like a king each on its bank of

earth

—

Arbalist, manganel and catapult
;

While stationed by, as waiting a res'jlt,

Lean sil'-nt gangs of mercemrios ctwsi-d

Workmg to watch the strangers.
" This, at least,

" Were better spared ; he scarce pre-

sumes gainsay
" The League's decision ! Get our

friend away
" And profit for the future : how else

teach
" Fools 't is not safe to stray within

claw's reach
Lre Salinguerra's final gasp be blown?

" Tho-ic mere convulsive scratches liiid

the bone.
" Who bade him bloody the spent

osprey's nare ?
"

The carrochs halted in the public

square.
Pennons of every blazon once a-flaunt,

Men prattled, freelier that the crested

gaunt
White ostrich with a horse-shoe in her

beak
" Was missing, and whoever chose

might speak
Ece'in " boldly out : so,—" Ectlin

" Needed his wife to swallow half the

sin
" And sickens by himself : the devil's

wdielp,
" He styles his son, dwindles away, no

help
" From conserves, your fine triple-

curded froth
" Of virgin's blood, your Venice viper-

broth—
" Eh ? Jubilate !

"—" Peace ! no lit-

tle word
" You utter here that's not distinctly

heard
"Up at Oliero : he was absent sick
" When we besieged Bassano—who, i'

iiie thick
" O' the work, perceived the progress

Azzo made,
" Like Ecelin, through his witch Ade-

1 lidc ?

h&L



SDRDEI.LO «73

bli' iirinigcil it so well thxt, nip;lit by Which mrairs, thry lift

iii^lit, The tovirmn. S iliiiKui rr.i madi' a .hitt

At th'ir l)cd foot stood up a soldier To stri'tcli u|'on the truth; as wi^U
^I'lili',

' avoid
I'.r-t fresh, pale by and by without a I'urthir disclosures ; leave them thus

wound.
,

employed.
.\iiil. when it came with eyes fdmed as Our dropping Autumn moriiinR clears

111 swound, apice,
111 y knew the place was taken."- And poor Fernra puts a softened face

" Ominous (Jn her misfortunes. Let us scilc this
ill it Ghibellins should get what tall

L uitelous Huge fourscjuare line of red brick gar-
oiil K'dbeard sought from .\zzo's den-wall

sire to wrench Bastioned within by trees of every sort
Wiiuly

;
Saint George contrived his On three sides, slender, spreading, long

town a trench and short
;

() the marshes, an impermeable bar." ICach grew as it contrived, the poplar
\'()unR li'.elin is mcani the tut ilir r imped,

lit I'adua, rather; veins cml)r,ici The tig tree reired itself,—but stark
"1"'" and cramped,

11-^ hand like Brcnta and Bacchi- Made fools of, like tamed lions : whence,
«li("i." on the edge.

Whit now?—"The founts! Ood's Running 'twixt trunk and trunk to
bread, touch not a plank I snooth one ledge

A er.iwling hell of carrion—every Of shade, were shrubs inserted, warp
tank and woof,

Ciioke full !—found out just now to Which smothered up that variance.
Cino's cost— Scale the roof

ihe same who gave Taurello up for Of solid tops, and o'er the slope you
lost, slide

And, making no account of fortune's Down to a grassy space level and wide,
beaks. Here and there dotted with a tree, but

Iv fused to budge from Padua then, trees
liut sneaks Of rarer leaf, each foreigner at ease.

Hiek now with Concorezii

—

'faith! Set by itself: and in the centre spreads,
tliey drag Borne upon three uneasy leopards'

Th'ir carroch to San V'itale, plant heads,
"" flag A laver, broad and shallow, one bright

On his own palace, so adroitly razed spirt
He knew it not

;
a sort of Guelf folk Of water bubbles in. Tiie walls begirt

Kazed With trees leave off on either hand ;

And laughed apart ; Ciiio disliked pursue
their air^

i Your path along a wondrous avenue
-Mu>l pluck up spirit, show he does Those walls abut on, heaped of gleamy

not care—

^

|

stone,
Se.its himself on the tank's edge— With aloes leering everywhere, grey-

\wll begin grown
lo hum. za, ta, Cavalcr Eccliyi— From many a Moorish surnmer ; how
A silence

; he gets warmer, clinks to they \vind

^.
chime. Out of the fissures ! likelier to bind

^o.v both feet plough the ground, The building than those rusted cramps
deeper each time. which drop

At list, za, za and up with a fierce Already in the eating sunshine. Stop,
'^'ck You fleeting shapes above there ? Ah,

* o:iies his own mother's face caught the pride
i'v the thick Or else despair of the whole country-

rey hair about h s spur !

"
,

side I

s

Pi

?
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A raiiR.' of St itiies, swuniiiiig o\r with
'

was|)-,,
i

(iod, «M.l.|.s,, \vr)inaii, man, tlir (;refk
r()iiL;li-ra-.|)-i

lnuiitiil>li,igNai.k",marl)lc-m<antto
look

L:ki- tliosf Mcssin I inarblos Constance
took

DoliRht in, or Taurcllo's sulf convcv.d
lo Mantua for hs mistress. Adukiulo
A ciTtam font witii ciryatidcs
Sine- cloistcH'd at (ioito

: only these
Are up and iloing, not abashed a in.op
Able to riglit tliemselves—who see you

itoop
O' the instant after you tiieir arms !

I'nphicked
By tins or tiiat, you jiass

; for th,v con
duct

To terrace raised on terrace, and be-

Creatures of brighter mould and braver
1 han any yet. the choicest of the Isle
No doubt. Here, left a sullen breath-

ing-while,

Tp-gathered on himself the Fighter
stood

For his last fight, and, wiping treacher-
ous blood

Out of the eyelids just held op.- beneath
Those shading fingers in their irjn

sheath.
Steadied his strengths amid the buzz

and stir
[

Of the dusk hideous amphitheatre i

At the announcement of his over-match i

To wind the day's diversion up, dis-
|

patch
I

The pertinacious Gaul : while, limbs

'

one heap.
The Slave, no breath in her round

mouth, watched leap
Dart after dart forth, as her hero's car
Clove dizzily the solid of the war—Let coil about his knees for pride in

him.
We reach the farthest terrace, and the

grim
San Pietro Palace stops us.

Such the state
Of Sahngucrra's plan to emulate

. Sicilian marvels, that his girlish wife
T?.:vi--.-;-. .1.-. ~ii!l ;-,.j,.V.i^ 1 -, 1 t-i\t:i:uu" i>i:ii ;:::g:ic ieaci noi" aiiCieni iifo

j

In her new home : whereat enlarged so
much

Neighbours upon the novel princely
touch

imprisons Uoni
He took, —who lure

face.

Here must the Ijivovs come to sue lor
gr.ice

;

And here, emer-mg from the labyrinth

I

Below, Sonleil-. paused U-si le tk
I plinth
Of the door pillar.

,. , ,

He had really Kft
\erona for tiie cornfields (a poor 'theft
From the morass) uIrtc Kste's c.imi.

was made
;

The Envoys' march, the I.eg.ite's Cival-
c.idu -

All had been seen by him, but scarce as
when.

—

ICager for cause to stand aloof from nun
At every jioint save the fuitastic tie
Acknowledged inhislwyishsophistry.—
He maile account of such. A crowd,—

he meant
lo task the whole of it ; each part's in-

tent

Concerned him therefore : and, the
more he pried,

The less became Sordello satisfied
With his own figure at the moment.

Sought
He respite from his task ? Descried he

aught
Novel in the anticipated sight
Of all these livers ujjon all delight ?

This jihalanx, as of myriad points com-
bined,

Whereby he still had imaged the man-
kind

His youth was passed in dreams of
rivalling, [thing

His age—m plans to prove at least such
Had been so dreamed,—which now he

must impress
With his own will, effect a happiness
By theirs,—supply a body to his soul
1 hence, and become eventually whole
NN'ith them as he had hoped to be with

out

—

Made these the mankind he once raved
about ?

Because a few of them were notable,
Should all be figured worthy note ? As

well
Expect to find Taurello's trinle line
Of trees a single and prodigious pine.
Real pines rose here and there ; but,

close among,
Thrust into and mixed up with pines, a

throng

hini|ily

( vt

PrttV.M

.M:!V.;I.'.I

11i..,.m:

ar.l

.Vnr ('i)i

(J( ^t(ip|

ll.M

Of inlin

Or Pad
tli.i

Scenird

cat'

Vit dou
inoi

Smiling

And out

dav
One tat

slia

'T is cc

broi

Fit for i

mo:
Nor otli

stor

Of looks

I'or com
the

The fain

sniil

Meant

mor
Crowtl I

thus

(Crowds

Much lef

emp
^nVyil

joye
Where li

In ,-v 'v
well
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01 siiriilis, ho saw,— a naimlcss ttjni

iiiun sort

f)'.r|i.\-,t in dreams, Ifft out of the re-

port

A,i 1 luirried into corners, or at lu-st

\i! i,iltt<l to be fancied like the rest.

Rm Imhi that morning's proper chiefs

—

how few I

Aivl vet the people grew, the people

Cnw ever, as if the many there indeed.
Mure li It i)ehmd and most who should

Miceeed,

—

Sini,;lv in virtue of their mouths and
eyes,

Pitty enjoyments and huge miseries,

—

.MinL,'li'(l with, and made veritably great
liiu>e chiefs : he overlooked not Main-

ard's state

N'nrConcorczzi's station, but instead
U( stopping there, each dwindled to be

iiead

Of inlinite and alisent Tyrolese
Or i'.Khians

; startling all the more,
th.it these

Stonnd ]iassive and disposed of, un-
careil for,

Vit iloiil)tless on the whole (like Egla-
inor)

Smiling
; for if a wealthy man decays

And out of store of robes must wear, all
clays, I

One tattered suit, aliLe in sun and
shade,

'T is commonly some tarnished gay
brocade

Fit for a feast-night's flourish and no
more :

Xor otliLrwise poor Misery from her
Ntore

Of looks is fain upgather, keep unfurled
lor common wear as she goes through

tlie world.
The faint remainder of some worn-out

smile

Meant for a feast-night's service
merely. While

Croua upon crowd rose on Sordello
thus,

—

(Crowds no way interfering to discuss,
Much less dispute, life's joys with one

'mployed
wiv^uij^ iheai,—or, if they aught en-
joyed,

JMiere lingered something indefinable
II

\ 'V look and tone, the mirth as

'

"ell i

»75

A-^ uue, that (i\ed at onci' his cHtimate
< )f the result. theirKr)od or bad estate) .

Old memories returned viiih new etiect:
And the new body, ere ho ccjuld sus-

pect.

Cohered, mankind and he were really
I fused,

The new self socnicd impatient to be
used

Hv liiin, but utterly another way
I luin that anticipated : strange to say.
They were too much below bin), more iii

thrall

Than he, the adjunct than the pnnri-
pal.

Uhat booted scattered u.iits ?—here a
mind

And there, which might repay his own
to find,

And stamp, and use ?—a few, howe'er
august [dust ?

If all the rest were grovelling in the
N'o

: first a mighty equilibrium, sure.
Should he establish, privilege procure
For all, the few had long possessed I

He felt

.^n error, an exceeding error melt

—

While he was occupied with Mantuan
chants.

Behoved him think of men, and take
their wants,

Such as he now distinguished every side,
As his own want which might be satis-

fied,—
And, after that, think of rare qualities
Of his own soul demanding exercise.
It followed naturally, through no claim
On their part, which made virtue of the

aim
At serving them, on his,—that, past

retrieve.

He felt now in their toils, theirs—nor
could leave

Wonder how, in the eagerness to rule.
Impress his will on mankind, he (the

fool !)

Had never even entertained the thought
That this his last arrangement might

be fraught
With incidental good to them as well.
And that mankind's delight would help

to swell

His own. So, if he sighed, as formerly
Because the merry time of life must

fleet,

'£ was dooplier now,—for could the
crowds repeat

w

m
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ir poor fxpcricncfs ? His luiul
tlKil shook

Was twice to be deplored. " The Le-
gate, look !

" With eyes, like frcsh-l)lo\vn thrush-
eggs on a thread,

" Faint blue and loosely floatirg in his
head,

' Large tongue, moist open mouth ;

and this long while
" That owner of the idiotic smile
' Serves them !

"

ne fortunately saw in time
His fault however, and since the othce

I'rime

[nchiiles the secoi.dary—best accept
Hoth ollices

; Taurello, its adept.
Could teach him the preparatory one.
And how to do what he had fancied

done
Long previously, ere take the greater

task.

How render first these people happy ?

Ask
The people's friends : for there must be

one good.
One way to it—the Cause !—he under-

stood [jar
The meaning now of Palma ; why the
Else, the ado, the trouble wide and far
Of Guelfs and Ghibc'lins, the Lom-

bard's hope
And Rome's despair ?

—
'twixt Em-

peror and Pope
The confused shifting sort of Eden

tale-
Still hardihood recurring, still to fail

—

That foreign interloping ticnd, this free
And native overbrooding deity

—

Yet a dire fascination o'er the palms
The Kaiser ruined, troubling even the

calms
Of paradise—or. on the other hand.
The Pon Jff, as the Kaisers understand,
One .snake-like cursed of God to love the

ground,
Whose heavy length breaks in the noon

profounl
Some saving tree—which needs the

Kaiser, dressed
As the dislodging angel of that pest,
Then—yet that pest bcdropped, fiat

head, full fold,

hold
" The secret, so tO speak, and master-

spring
I

" Of the contest !—which of the two
I'owers shall bring

" Men pood—perchance the most good—ay, it may
" Be that !--the question, which best

knows the way."
And here ipon Count Mainard strut-

ted past
Out of San Pietro ; never seemed the

last

Of archers, slingers : and our friend be-

gan
To recollect strange modes of serviir^

man
Arbalist, catap .It, brake, manganel.
And n-.or» ' This way of theirs may,—who can tell ?

—

" Need perfecting." said he :
" let all

be .solved
" At once ! Taurello 't is, the task

devolved
" On late—coi: . . nt Taurello !

"

And at last

He did confront him. Scarcely an
hour past

When for'h Bordello came, olde. by
years

Than at his entry. Unexampled fears

Oppressed him, and he staggered off,

blind, mute
And deaf, like some fresh- mutilated

brute,

Into Ferrara—not the empty town
That morning witnessed : he went up

and down
f-reets whence the veil had been

stripped shred by shred,
So that, in place of huddling with their

dead
Indoors, to answer Salingiierra's ends,
Its folk made shift to cr.iwl forth, sit

like friends

With any one. A woman gave him
choice [voice

Of her two daughters, the infantile

Or the dimpled knee, for half a chain,
his throat

Was clasped with ; but an aicher
knew the coat

—

Its blue cross and eight lilies,—bade
beware

One dogging him in concert with the

pair
iiiuiigii Liiiuiuiiiiug on iiie sleeve xhdi

hid his knife.

Night set in early, autumn dews were
rife,

B.I',
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U.'V kindKil great fires while the
Leaguers' mass

Ri ;,Mii at every carroch—he must pass
Brtween the kneeling people. Pres-

ently

I'll c.irroch of \'crona caught his eye
U ith purple trappings

; silently he
bent

0\i r its fire, when voices violent
Be.,Mn, " Affirm not whom the youth

was like
" rii.it, striking from the porch, I did

not strike
" ALT.iin > I too have chestnut hair;

my kin
" H lU- Azzo and stand up for Ecelin.
" H. re, minstrel, drive bad thoughts

away ! Sing ! Take
" M>- j^love for guerdon !

" And for
tliat man's sake

II' turned :
" A song of Eglamor's 1

"

—scarce named.
When, " Our Sordello's rather ! "—all

exclaimed
;

" Is not Sordello famousest for
rliyme ?

"

He; had been happy to deny, this time,
Profess as heretofore the aching head
And failing heart—suspect that in his

stead
Some true Apollo had the charge of

them.
Was champion to reward or to con-

demn,
So Ins intolerable risk might shift
Or siiare itself ; but Naddo's precious

Sift

Of gifts, he owned, be certain I At the
„

t:l»se— [rose
' I made that," s lid he to a youth who
As if to hear : 't was Palma through

the band
Conducted him in silence by her hand.
Back now for Salinguerra. Tito of
Trent

Cavt;
;
lace to Palma and her friend

;

wlio went
In turn at Montelungo's visit—one
AftiT tile other were they come and

Rone,

—

These spokesmen for the Kaiser and
tile Pope,

Thi^ nicamation of the People's hope.
-onlello,—all the sav nf e.T.rh w.'v. 'is-:.!

Anil Salinguerra sat," himself instead
Of these to talk with, lingered musing

yet.
I

1
'T was a clrt^r vast presence-chamber

I roughly set
In order for the morning's use ; 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
Lentil the sight of her restored his lip

A certain half-smile, three months'
chieftainship

Had banished ! Afterward, the Leg-
ate found

No change in him, nor asked what
badge he wound

And unwound carelessly. Now sat the
Chief

Silent as when our couple left, whose
brief

Encounter wrought so opportune effect
In thoughts he summoned not, nor

would reject.

Though time 't was now if ever, to
pause—fix

On any sort of ending : wiles and trick.s

Exhausted, judge ! his charge, tho
crazy town,

Just managed to be hindered crashing
down

—

His last sound troops ranged—care
observed to post

His best of the maimed soldiers inner-
most— [how struck

So much was plain enough, but some-
Him not before. And now with this

strange luck
Of Tito's news, rewarding his address
So well, what thought he of ?—how the

sncce'-s

With Fried rich's rescript there, would
either hush

Old Ecelin's scruples, bring the manly
flush

To his young son's white cheek, or. last,
exempt

iii::i3c;i iiu;:i t,ciiing wnai incFc w'aa lo
tempt ?

A"o
: that this minstrel was Romano's
last

i

S!

B.[>.
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Servant—Iiimstlf tlie first ! Could he

contrast

The whole !—that minstrel's thirty

years just spent

In doing nought, their notahlest event

This morning's journey hither, as I

told—
Who yet was lean, outworn and really

old,

A stammering awkward man that

scarce dared raise

His eve before the magisterial gaze

—

And Salinguerra with his tea. s and
hopes

Of sixty years, his Empciors and Popes,

Cares and contrivances, yet, you would
say,

I

'T was a youth nonchalantly looked
away

Through the embrasure northward o'er

the sick

Expostulating trees—so agile, quick
And graceful turned the head on the

broad che 't

Encased in pliant st"el, his constant
vest,

I

Whence split tae sun off in a spray of

fire
[

Across the room ; and, loosened of its

tire

Of steel, that head let breathe the
comely brown

Large massive locks discoloured as if a
crown

Encircled them, r,o frayed the basnet
where

A sharp white line divided clean the
hair ;

Glossy above, glossy below, it swept
Curling and fine about a brow thus

kept
Calm, laid coat upon coat, marble and

sound :

This was the mystic mark the Tuscan
found.

Mused 1)1, turned over books about.
Square-faced,

No lion more ; two vivid eyes, en-
chased

In hollows filled with many a shade and
streak

Settling from the bold nose and bearded
cheek.

j

Nor might the half-smile reach them'
that deforniecl

A lip supremely perfect else—un-
warned,

I'nwidened, less or more ; indifferent

Whether on trees or men his thoughts
Wi re bent.

Thoughts rarely, after all, in trim and
train

As now a period was fulfilled again :

Of such, a series made his life, com-
pressed

In each, one story serving for the rest

—

How h's life-streams rolling arrived at

last

At the barrier, whence, were it once
overpast,

They would emerge, a river to the

end,

—

Gathered themselves up, paused, bade
fate befriend.

Took the leap, hung a minute at the

height.

Then fell back to oblivion infinite :

Therefore he smiled. Beyond stretched

garden-grounds
Where late the adversary, breaking

bo\inds.

Fad gained him an occasion, That
al)ove.

That eagle, testified he could improve
Efiectually. The Kaiser's symbol lay

Beside his rescript, a new badge by way
Of baldric ; while,—another thing

that marred
Alike emprise, achievement and re-

ward,

—

Ecelin's missive was conspicuous too.

What past life did those flying

thoughts pursue ?

As his, few names in Mantua half so old

;

But at Ferrara, where his sires enrolled

It latterly, the .\delardi spared
No pains to rival them : both factions

shared
Ferrara, so that, counted out, 't would

yield

A product very like the city's shield,

Half black and white, or GhibeUin and

Guelf,

As after Salinguerra styled himself

And Este who, till Marchesalla died,

(Last of the Adelardi)—never tried

His fortune there : with Marchesalla's

chUd
Would pass,—could Blacks and Whites

he reconciled,

And young Taurello wed Linguetta,—
wealth

And sway to a sole grasp. Each treats

by stealth

I
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Mnady : when the Guclfs, the Ravcn-
ncse

\rrive, assault tlic Pietro quarter, seize

l.iiiKiH'tta, and are gone ! Men's iirst

dismay
\l)ate(l somewhat, hurries down, to lay
i he alter indignation, Boniface,
liiis Richard's father. "Learn the

full disgrace
Averted, ere you blame us Guelfs,
who rate

" Vour Salinguerra, your sole poten-
tate

" That might have been, 'mongst
Este's valvassors

—

" \\\ Azzo's—who, not privy to, ab-
hors

" Our step ; but we were zeal( us."
Azzo 'h then

To do with ! Straight a meet'ng of old
men :

" Old Salinguerra dead, his heir a boy,
" What if we change our ruler and

decoy
" The Ix)mbard Eagle of the azure

sphere,
" With Italy to build in, fix him here,
" Sctlle the city's troubles in a trice ?

" I'or private wrong, let public good
suitice !

"

In fine, young Salinguerra's staunchest
friends

Talked of the townsmen making him
amends,

Gave him a goshawk, and affirmed
there was [grass

Rare sport, one morning, over the green
A mile or so. He sauntered through

the plain,

Was restless, fell to thinking, turned
again

I:i time for Azzo's entry with the bride
;

Co\int Boniface rode smirking at their
side :

" She brings him half Ferrara," whis-
pers flew,

"Ami all .\ncona ! If die stripling
knew !

"

\non the stripling v.-as in Sicily
^\ h re H ririch ruled in right of Con-

stan .
; he

W.i- gracious nor his guest mcaf)able
;

Kuh imderst.iod tlip other. So it fell.

On Spring, when .\zzo, thoroughly at
ea-e.

Had near forgotten by what precise
d'grces

He crrpt at first to such a downy seat,
1 he Count trudged over in a .special

heat
To bid him of God's love dislodge from

each
Of Salinguerra's palaces,—a breach
Might yawn else, not so readily to shut,
For who was just arrived at .Mantua but
The youngster, sword on thigh and tuft

on chin,

\\ith tokens for Celano, Itcelin,

Pjstore, and the like 1 Ne.\t news,—

.

no whit
Do any of Ferrara's domes befit

His wife of Heinrich's very blood : a
band

Of foreigners assemble, understand
Garden-constructing, level and sur-

round.
Build up and bury in. A last news

crowned [birth.
The consternation : since his infant's
He only waits they end his wondrous

girth

Of trees that link San Pietro with
Toma,

To visit Mantua. When the Podestjk
Ecelin, at \'icenza, called his friend
Taurello thither, what could be their

end
But to restore the Ghibellins' late Head,
The Kaiser helping ? He with most

to dread
From vengeance and reprisal, Ar \

there

With Boniface beforehand, as aware
Of plots in progress, gave alarm, ex-

pelled

Both plotters : but the Guelfs in tri-
umph yelled

Too hastily. The burning and the
flight,

.\nd how Taurello, occupied that night
With Ecelin, lost wife and son, I told :—Not how he bore the blow, retained

his hold.

Got friends safe through, left enemies
the worst

O' the frav. and hardly seemed to care
at ftrst—

But afterward men heard not con-
stantly

Though ,\zzo simply gained by the
event

A shifting of his plagues—the first, cci-
tent

'r-m

3

W
^"1
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To fall l.iehind the second and estrani^'o

So far his nature, suffer such a chantie

That in Romano sought he wife and
child

And for Romano's sake seemed recon-

cded
To losing individual life, which shrunk
As the other prospered—mortised in his

trunk ;

Like a dwarf palm which wanton Arabs
foil

Of bearing its own proper wine and oil,

By grafting into it the stranger-vine.

Which sucks its heart out, sly and ser-

pentine,

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 deed for

deed,

And paragon her namesake, win the

meed [bore

Of the great Matilda,—soon they over-

The rest of Lombardy,—not as before

By an instinctive truculence, but
patched

The Kaiser's strategy until it matched
The Pontiff's, sought old ends by novel

means.
" Only, why is it Salingnerra screens
" Himself behind Romano ?—him we

bade
" Enjoy our shine i' the front, not seek

the shade !

"

—Asked Heinrich, somewhat of the

tardiest

To comprehend. Nor Philip acquiesced

At once in the arrangement ; reasoned,
plied

His friend with offers of another bride,

A statelier function—fruitlessly : 'twas

plain

Taurcllo through some weakness must
remain

Obscure. And Otho, free to judge of

both,

—Ecclin the unready, harsh and loth,

And this more plausible and facile wight
With every point a-sparkle—chose the

right,

A-dmirins liow his predecessors h-irped

On the wrong man :
" thus," quoth he,

" wits are warped
" By outsidcs !

" Carelessly, mean-
while, his life

^iiiffered its many turns of peace and
strife

In many lands—you hardly could sur-

jirise

1 The man ; who shamed Sordello (recog-

j

nize !)

' In this as much beside, that, uncon-
cerned

What qualities were natural fjr earned.

With no idi'il of graces, as they came
He took them, singidarly well the

i same

—

Speaking the Gieck's own language,

I
just because

I Your Greek elude* you, leave the least

]

to flaws
! In contracts with him ; while, since

I

Arab lore

Holds the stars' secret—take one
trouble more

And master it ! 'T is done, and now

j

deter

Who may the Tuscan, once Jove trined

for her.

From Friedrich's path !—FriedricL.

whose pilgrimage
The same man puts aside, whom he'll

engage
To leave uext year John Brienne in the

lurch,

Come to Bassano, see Saint Francis'

church
And judge of Guido the Bolognian's

piece

Which, lend Taurello credit, rivals

Greece

—

Angels, with aureoles like golden quoitj

Pitched home, applauding Ecelin's

exploits.

For elegance, he strung the angelct,

Made rliymcs thereto ; for prowess,
clove he not

Tiso, last siege, from crest to crupper ?

Why
Detail you thus a varied mistcry
But to show how Taurello, on the

watch
For men, to read their hearts and there-

by catch
Their capabilities and purposes.
Displayed himself so far as displayed

these

:

WTiile our Sordello onlv ca.red to know
About men as a means whereby he'd

show
Himself, and men had much or little

worth



According as they kept in or drew forth
1 lut ».'lf

; the other's clioicest instru-
ments

Mirinised him shallow.

Meantime, malcontents
Plopped off, town after town grew

wiser. " How
" Change the world's face ? " asked

people ;
" as 't is now

" It lias been, will be ever : very fine
" Subjecting things profane to things

divine,

"In talk ! This contumacy will
fatigue

ilie vigilance of Este and the League !

" The Ghibellins gain on us !

"—as it

happed.
fMil .\zzo and old Boniface, entrapped
i!y Ponte Alto, both in one month's

space
Sit pt at Verona : either left a brace
Uf sons—but, three years after, cither's

pair
I.o'it Guglielm and Aldobrand its heir :

Azzo remained and Richard—all the
stay

Of Hste and Saint Boniface, at bay
.\s 't were. Then, either Ecelin grew

old

Or his brain altered—not of the proper
mould

!

For new appliances—his old palm-stock '.

liudured no influx of strange strengths.
He'd rock

As in a flrunkenness, or chuckle low
A- proud of the completeness of his wck',
llitn weep real tears;—now make

some mad onslaught
On Estc, heedless of the lesson taught
So painfully,—now cringe for peace, sue

peace
|

At price of past gain, bar of fresh in-
crease

To the fortunes of Romano. ITp at last
Rose Este, down Romano sank as fast.
And men remarked these freaks of

peace and war
Happened while Salinguerra was afar : I

W hence every friend besought him,
all in vain.

To use his old adherent's wits again.
Xiit he!—"who had advisers in his

sons !

" Could plot himself, nor needed any
;

one's
I

" Advice." 'T was Adelaide's remain
ing staunch

,

Prevented his

branch
Forthwith ; but when she died, doom

fell, for gay
He made alliances, gave lands away
To whom it pleased accept them, and

withdrew
For ever from the world. Tanrello, who
Was summoned to the convent, then

refused

A word at the wicket, patience thus
abrsed,

Promptly threw off alike h;s imbecile
Ally's yoke, and his own frank, foolish

smile.

Soon a few movements of the happier
sort

Changed matters, put himself in men's
report

.\s heretofore ; he had to fight, beside,
And that became him ever. So, in

pride
And flushing of this kind of second

youth,
He dealt a good-will blow. Este in

truth
Lay prone—and men remembered,

somewhat late,

A laughing old outrageous stifled hate
He bore to Este—how it would out-

break
At times spite of disguise, like an earth-

quake
In sunny weather—as that noted day
When with his hundred friends he tried

to slay

Azzo before the Kaiser's face : and
how.

On Azzo's calm refusal to allow
A liegeman's challenge, straight he too

was calmed :

As if his hate could bear to lie em-
balmed.

Bricked up, the moody Pharaoh, and
survive

All intermediate crumblings, and arrive
At earth's catastrophe—'t was Este's

crash
Not Azzo's he demanded, so, no rash
Procedure ! Este's true antagonist
Rose out of Ecelin : all voices whist.
All eyes were sharpened, wits pre-

'T was, leaned in the embrasure ab-
sently.

Amused with his own efforts, now, to
trace
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1 82 SORDELLO
iv: " Is with you, ainbiish, opoii liol I\Vitli his stcil-shuathcd forefinger Frie-

drich's face

r the (lust : but as the trees waved
sere, h s smile

Deepened, and words e.\pres;;ec' its " Follow, let I'llio and Bernardo chad'

!

tho ight erewhile. i

" Bring up the Mantuans -IhiougU
" Ay, f urly housed at last, my old San Biagio—sale !

The surging flame—we fire \'icenza

gle

compeer .'

" That we should stick together, all the

" Ah, the mad peojile wak n ? A!i,

th'y writhe

yvar ;

" And reach us .' If tlu'y block the

"
I k ,1)1 Vicenza !—How old Boniface,

|
gate ? No tithe

" Old Azzo caught us in its market- !

" C-\u pass—keep back, you Bussan-

place,
I

ese ! The edge,

"He by that pillar, I at this,—caught
I

" Use the edge—shear, thrust, h-w,

melt down the wetlge,

Let out the black of those black up-

turned eyes !

Hell—are they sprinkling fire too?

The blood fries

And hisses on your brass gloves as

they tear

Those upturned faces chok ng with

despair.

Brave ! Slidder through the recking

gate ! ' How now ?

' You six had charge of her ? ' And
then the vow

Comes, and the foam spirts, hair 's

plucked, till one shriek

each
" In mid swing, more than fury of his

sjK'ech,
" lagging the rabble on to disavow
" Allegiance to their Min|uii—Bac-

chus, how
" They boasted ! Ecelin must turn

their drudge,
" Nor, if released, will Sainguerra

grudge
' Paying arrears of tribute due long

since—

•

" Bacchus ! My man could promise

then, nor wince,
" The bones-and-muscles ! Sound of

wind antl limb (I hear it) and you fling—you cannot
" Spoke he the set excuse I framed for

j

speak

—

him

:

[mute, !

" Your gold-flowered basnet to a man
" And now he sits me, slavering and who haled
• Intent on chafing each starved purple " The Adelaide he dared scarce view

foot
j

unveiled
" Benumbed past aching with the altar " This morn, naked across the fire:

slab

—

I
liow crown

" Will no vein throb there when some " The archer that exhausted lays you

monk shall blab
|

down
" Spitefully to the circle of bald scalps,

j

" Your infant, smiling at the flame, and
' ' Friedrich's affumed to be our side

|

dies ?

the Alps
'

j

" Whde one, while mine . . .

" —Eh, brother Lactance, brother

'

" Bacchus ! I think there lies

Anaclet \

" More than one corpse there " (and he

" Sworn to abjure the world, its fume i
paced the room)

and fret. -Another cinder somewhere ; 't was
" God's own now ? Drop the dormi-

j

my doom
tory bar,

j

" Beside, my doom ! If Adelaide is

" Enfold the scanty grey serge scapular ! dead,
" Twice o'er the cowl to muffle mem-

;

" I live the same, this Azzo lives in-

ories out !

j

stead
" So ! But the midnight whisper

|

" Of that to mc, and wc pull, any how,

iiiiiiS a snout, i^src into a neap : Tiic niiiiicr n i;l;'.*>

" Eyes wink, mouths open, pulses cir- " At the true juncture slipping us sc/

culate oft.

"In the stone walls; the past, the " .\y, Heinrich died and Otho, please

world you hate you, dotted



' His crown at such a juncture ! Still, " ' .M.irau<l(.rs,' lie continued, 'in my
if liold ' steml

Our l'ric<lrich"s purpose, if tliis chain
,

" ' You rule, Taurello !
' and upon this

t'ufnld head
I lie neck of

. . . who but this same " Laid the silk glove of Constance—

I

Kcelin ' see her
1 hat must recoil when the best days " Too, mantled head to foot in miniver,

be'^in !
[

" J<etrude following; !

Recoil ? that '3 nought ; if the re- i

coiler leaves

His name for me to fight with, no one
grieves : [lock

I'nt he must interfere, forsootli. un-
His cloister to become my stumbling-

block

" I am absolved
From further toil : the cmpery de-

volved
' On me, 't was Tito's word : I have

to lay
For once my plan, pursue my plan my

way.
" Just as of old ! Ay, ay, there 't is " Prompt nobody, and render an ac-

again

—

count
" The land's inevitable Head —explain " Taurello to Taurello ! Nay, I mount
"Ihf reverences that subject us! " To Friedrich : he conceives the post

Count '

[ kept,
iiicse Ecelins now ! Not to say as " —Who did true service, able or inept,

fount, I
" Who's worthy ^^uerdon, Ecelin or I.

" Originating power of thought,—from " Me guerdoned, counsel follows : would
twelve he vie

That drop i' the trenches they joined " With the Popo really ? Azzo, Boni-
hands to delve,

'

face
" Six shall surpass him, but . . . why, "Compose a right-arm Hohenstauf-

men must twine
i

fen's race
" Somehow with something ! Ecolin 's " Must break ere govern Lombard y. I

a line
j

point
" Clear name ! 'Twere simpler, doubt- i

" How easy 't were to twist, once out of
less, tw-ine with me

j

joint,
" At once : our cloistered friend's

j

" The socket from the bone :—my Az-
ca]xicity

1 zo's stare
" \Va~ of a sort ! I had to share my- " Meanwhile ! for I, this idle strap to

-'If ' wear, [end
" In tiity portions, like an o'ertasked :

" Shall—fret myself abundantly, what
elf

I

" To serve ? There's left me t^venty
" That 's forced illume in fifty points I years to spend

the vast
j

" —How better than my old way ?
" Rare vapour he 's environed by. At

'

Had I one
last

j

" Who laboured overthrow my work

—

" -My strengths, though sorely frittered,
i

a son
e'en converge " Hatching with Azzo superb treachery,

" And crown ... no, Bacchus, they " To root my pines up and then poison
have yet to urge

" riie man be crowned !

" That aloe, an he durst,
" Would climb ! Just such a bloated

sprawler first
" T noted in Messina's castle-court

II,,. ,1^,, r ,

in sport
If I would pledge my faith to win him

back

me,
" Suppose—'t were worth while frus-

trate that ! Beside,
" Another life 's ordained me : the

world's tide
" Rolls, and what hope of parting from

•* Of waves, a single wave through wear-
iness

" Gently lifted aside, laid upon shore ?
" His right in Lombardy ;

' for, once " My life must be lived out in foam and
biJ jiack

'

roar,
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"No question. Fifty years the pro ' " Despite it ? Here 's Taurello han-

vince held kiring
•• Tiur-Uo ;

troubles raised. and " After a boy's preferment—this play-

'oul.les quelled, thing
. , v

•• h in the midst-who leaves this " To carry, Bacchus !
And he

qaaint stone place, laughed.

• These trees a year or two. then not a KemarK

l^^^^^ Why ..chemes wherein cold-blooded

"Of him! How obtain hold, fetter men embark

mon's tongues Prosper, when your enthusiastic sort

" Like "this poor minstrel with the foo' Fan ; while these last are ever stopping

ish sonss

—

siiort

" To which, despite our bustle, he is (So much they should—so little they

linked ' can '^^ ')

"• —Flowers one may teaze, that never The careless tribe sec nothing to pursue

grow extinct. If they desist ;
meantime their scheme

" Av that patch, surely, green as ever, succeeds.

^^here Thoughts were caprices in the cours<;

"
I set Her Moorish lentisk. by the of deeds

gtair Methodic with Taurello ;
so, he turned,

" To overawe the aloes ; and we trod Enough amused by fancies fairly earned

• Those flowers, how call you such ?— Of Este's horror-struck submitted neck.

into the sod ;
And Richard, the cowed br-ggart, at

" A stately foreigner—a world of pain his beck,

—

' To make it thrive, arrest rough winds To his own petty but immediate doubt

_aU vain ! If he could pacify the League without

"
It would decline ; these would not be Conceding Richard; just to this was

destroyed :
brought

" And now, where is it ? where can That interval of vain discursive

you avoid thought!
" The flowers ' I frighten children As. shall I say. some Ethiop, past pur-

twenty years
;

suit
. 1 1 w f

" I^neer I—which way. too, Ecelin Of all enslavers, dips a shacklea toot

appears Burnt to the blood, into the drowsy

" To thwart me. for his son's besotted black

youth Enormous watercourse which guides

" Gives promise of the proper tiger- him back
.

tooth : To his own tribe again, where he is

' They feel it at Viccnza ! Fate, fate, king ;

fate. And laughs because he guesses, num-

" My fine Taurello ! Go you, promul- bering

"gate The yellower poison-wattles on the

" Friedrich's decree, and here 's shall pouch
aggrandise Of the first lizard wrested from its

" Young Ecelin—your Prefect's badge ! couch

a prize 1
Under the slime (whose skin, the while,

" Too precious, certainly. I he strips
, c ^ a" How now ? Compete To cure his nostril with, and festerea

" With mv old comrade ? shuffle irom lips.

their seat \ And eyeballs bloodshot through the

" His children ? Paltry dealing

!

desert blast)
_ ^ j _ , of

l)on I i kuo«
;

iudL iic na.s rcacni;.: ;ir. L.-oi:i:~-^'.r,

" Ecelin ? now, I think, and years ago ! last

"What 's changed—the weakness? May breathe ;- thinks o'er enchant-

did not I compound mcnts of the South
.

'' For that, and undertake to keep him Sovereign to plague his enemies, tuen

sound I
mouth,
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Iw^, nails and hair ; but, these en-
;

" OVrlookod till now : why l)oa9t my
chantments tried

1

sp'rif , force,

In faticv, puts them soberly aside
,

" —Such forct <lenied its object ? why
l(,r truth, projects a cool return with: divorce

(rH nds, " These, then admire my spirit's flight

Tlv likchhood of winning mere amends the same

i;ir lonK ; thinks that, takes comfort " As though it l)ore up, helped some

silently, !

half-orbed flame

ih'.n, from the river's brink, his wrongs "Else quenched in the dead void, to

and he,
i

living space ?

lliiu'i,'ing revenge close to their hearts, " That orb cast off to chaos and dis-

;ire soon 1
grace,

oiT-tnding for the Mountains of the "Why unt so much my unincum-

Moon. be.ca dance,

Midiught : the watcher nodded on " Making a feat's facilities enhance

his spear,
i

" Its marvel ? But I front Taurello,

Since clouds dispersing left a passage

clear.

one f'lone
" Of happier fate, and all I should have

For any meagre and discoloured moon " He does ; the people's good being

To venture forth ; and such was peer-

'

paramount
mg soon

Above the harassed city—her close

lanes

Closer, not half so tapering her fanes,

As tiiough she shi;nnk into herself to

kee]i

What little life was saved, more safely.

Heap

" With him, their progress may per-

haps account
" For his abiding still ; whe'eas you

heard
" The talk with Tito—the excuse pre-

ferred
" For burning those five hostages,

—

and broached

By heap the watch-fires mouldered, "By way of blind, as you and I ap-

and beside i
proached.

The blackest spoke Sordello and replied " I do believe."

Palma with none to listen. " 'T is '• She spoke : then he, " My thought

your Cause :

" Plainlier expressed ! All to your
" Wlut makes a Ghibellin ? There I

profit—nought

should be laws— i

" Meantime of these, of conquests to

' (Reinemljer how my youth escaped I

'

achieve

I tiiist " For them, of wretchedness he might
' To vou for manhood, Palma , tell me ' relieve

just ,

" While profiting your party. Azzo,
" As any child)—there must be laws at i too,

work
I

" Supports a cause : what cause ? Do
" Explaining this. Assure me, good !

Guelfs pursue

may lurk \

" Their ends by means like yours, or

" I'nder the bad,—my multitude has! better ?
"

part 1

When
In your designs, their welfare is at : The Guelfs were proved alike, men

heart
I

weighed with men,
" With Salinguerra, to their interest And deed with deed, blaze, blood, with
" Refer the deeds he dwelt on,—so di-

j

blood a-.u blaze,

vest I Morn broke: "Once more, bordello,

" Our conference of much that scared
|

meet its gaze
mo \\'u„ inPrniirllv—the'ncoplc'scharee against

" Affect that heartless tone to Tito ? I
" Esteemed myself, yes. in my inmost

mind
' This morn, a recreant to my race

—

mankind

thee fails

" In every point, while either party

quails !

" These are the busy ones : be silent

thou I

iSji^amaM



CV!

w

lR6 SORDEM-O

' Two parties take the woiLI up, an.l Which l.lotte.l fame ahko an<l cffit^'io,,

l,\^^.
All out except a lloatiim' P'lwor. a naiiif

"\o th.nl yet have one piin:i|.l-. Inchwlin;;, tendint,' to pro-luco the s.u.v

^„i,si,t'
^'"^'•^^ •^'^^- l^'^'""'- ''^'^''' »«''B'Jtf'-'».

"
;!v tin- same injustice; wIkjso shall li\e I at h-.i^t

'
,;,, . Witlun that brain, thoui^'h to a viil^Mr

"With either, ranks with mans in- priest

veterate foes. And a vilo stranger,—two not worth a

" So there is one loss quarrel to com- slave
, , ,- r^,,

nose ^^ Rome's, Pojio John, Ktnq Otho,-

" The tMielf, the C.hibellin may t>e to fortune nave , ,
,

curse - T'l^ r"''- l'^^'^^' • ^"' *-rcsccntuis, hai>ly

••
I have .lone nothing, but both si.les dresscil

do worse In white, called Roman (.onsul for a

"Than nothing'. Nay, to me, for- jest,

)tten, reft Takiii.; the people at their word, forth

" ( .* insi.d'it lapped by trees ami stepped •

^lo^;!, ;vas left ^ As upon Hrutus' heel nor evr kept

" The notion of a service- ha ? What Kome waitin-,- stood erect, and from

lured '^'^ brain

" Me here, what mi-lity aim was I as- Cave Rome out on its ancient place

sured attain,

" Must movcTaurello ? What if th.erc Ay, bade proceed with Brutus' Romr,

riiuained Kint,'s stvled

" A cause, intact, distinct from these, Themselves mere citizens of, and, be-

crdiined gulled

" For m'e, its true discoverer ?
" Into great thoughts thereby, would

Some one pressi- 1 choose the gem
Clnf of n^ LiDfull. spoil 1111-11 111.1.. ^ii

to

" The "tale of the cU'ad worthy, long ago He flashes like a phanal, all men catch

" Cons'il cf Rome—that's long ago for The flame, Rome's just accomplished

,1^ I

when returned

"Minstrels and bowmen, idly squab- Otho, with John, the Consul's step had

blin" thus spurned,
"

In theVorhl's corner-but too late, ' And Hugo Lord of I-.ste to redress

no doubt, ! The wrongs of each. Lrcscentms in

" For the brave time he sought to bring
,

the stress
_^

^^^^jy^ Of adverse fortune bent. They cm-

" Not know Cresccntius Nomenta- cified

nus ?
'' Then " Their Consul in the Forum

;
and

Hf> cast about for terms to till him, abide
^, ^i

when !

" E'er since such slaves at Rome, that I

Sordello disavowed it, how they used
\

—(fori
K,^fu„.

\Vlienever their Superior introduced ,

" Was once a brown-sleeve brother.

\ novice to the l!rotherhood— (" for I
i

merrily
.

•'Was just a brown-sleeve brother, 1

" Appointed)— I Had option to keep

•• AppoTnte^cl too," quoth he, " till " Or teep brow;n sleeves, and managed

liKiocent . in the strife

" Bade me relinquish, to my small con-
^

• Lo.e boia. a ^'^^^^^T :^^^^^_
tent '

1

"Mv wife or my brown sleeves ")—] Robed at Goito in fantastic weed

^some brother spoke
i

The Mother-City of his Mantuan dav ,

Ere nocturns of Crescentius, to revoke looked an established point of ligM

The edict issued, after his demise,
!

whence rays

TUforetheni'here. a watcher, to sugL'est Out of a lapfull, spoil their diadem

The subject for a ballad :
" They must —The Senate's cypher was so hard

know .^^'^'^'V: , , „ .



Ir.vcrsed tin- wo.l.l ; K,r. all lliu c!u. Now. lluU :in.se :v poucr lit to l)Uil<!

'

u,v.i home. 1
'p K'"- =^^^-;"; ' i''^' !'••""' ^""^'1'

1„ -Hlf of men, bci-mcd bent on luiiig ' t.on chilkd

l^,,i„^,^
|Soi.()on? Ay, watch that Utist (Irfam

hi iii-irdfcrei' ; the uue>tioii was, how I
of thine

,, , .'"
^'.|,

"^ '

1— A Konie indebted to no Pal.itine—

^h.m'.lmo.tresembleRome, clean out Drop arch by arch. Sordello I Art

(if ri'ich i

possessed

N,„ „ltheKre.U Two, either principle, I Of thy wi.h now. rewarded for thy

--;rii;^'-;led to change— but to piw-^e-.-.— i\ui:^i

l<(,ini- still ' I'o ^l-'V iimonK lerrara s s<iualid sons ?

C.n. It Kunic or Ghib.llin Rome. \

Are this and this and tin. the shining

I.rl Home advance I
|

ones -,,,,,
Unmr. as she struck Sordelio's ifiior- Meet for the Shining City ? Sooth to

aiice- say,

II, ,u coukl he doubt one moment ?' Your favoured tenantry pursue then-

Koine's the Cause ! i
way

Kome of the Pandects, all the world's After a fashion 1 Ihis companion

ivw laws slips

Of I lie Capitol, of Castle Angelo ;
,
On the smooth causey, t' other blink-

N'rv. structures, that inordinately ^low.

Subdued, brought back to harmony,
iiuide rijie

jiv many a relic of the archetype

lixuiil for wond T ; every upstart

church
liiat hoped to leave old temples in the

liuch,

Corrected by the Theatre forlorn

ard trips

At his mooned sandal. " Leave to

lead the l)rawls
" Here r the atria ?

" No. friend !

He that sprawls

On aught but a stibadium . . . what
his dues

Who puts the lustral vase to such an

That,-asa mundane "sk'n'TtV world ' Oh, huddle up the day's disasters!

1 ite born — 1

March,

L.iy and o'efsiiadowcd it. These hints Ye runagates, and drop thou, arch by

combined,
|

arch,

Koini' tvpifics the scheme to put man- Rome I
., ,

l-ii^-jj
Yet before they quite disbau .—a

Once more in full possession of their whim—
, ,

,

yij,|jj^ Study mere shelter, now, tor him, and

" lAt us have Rome again ! On me it him.

l,„),^j Xay, even the worst,— ]usl house then.

!

' lo Imild up Rome—on me, the first
;

Any cave

,i,„l i^^st :

Suffices : throw out earth ! A loop-

' Fui such a future was endured the hole? Brave!

.,^^j I

.. They ask to feel the sun shine, see tlie

An. 1 thus, in the grey twilight, forth he 1

grass
> ,^ i

..prung
b J f.

, ^^^^^, ^^^^ ^^g jj^j.ljg g,j^g p j)gad art

l'j:ve his thought consistency among thou, alas, „^,
Tlv very Pcopl-— let their facts avail And 1 am dead ! But here s our son

Finish the dream grown from the exci'ls
,. ,, . ,i

archer's tale i

At hurdle-weaving any Scythian, fells

Oak and devises rafters, dreams and

shapes
His dream into a door-post, just escapes

i ne iii'/oieiy '^i 11:1;^' " ^-"

Perdue' another age. The goodly

^^r-vT.- -i-TTr.;* T7rii-ri_r

Is it tlie same Sordello in thedusk ? growth

\, at the dawn ?—merely a perished
j

Of brick and stone ! Our building-pclt

liuik rough.
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w

Hill that .l.'sccinl.int's ^'arh suit > w<'ll 'Koiik- on a sudden, nor shall fatr he-

iiK'i'Kh n.ivt-

Aix.rlitu toiilrivir. Sp.^i-d th<' year, " Mc of that credit : f<.r the rest, her

What's tiiiu' to us? At i.iil, a city ^P'te
,

,.j.3,>^
" Is an old story -serves mv loliy n^ht

Itsclt I'nav enter— what's the Rrave t.. " Hv adduiK yet another to the dull

,,^ 3
" Li,t of abortions—things proved

Lo, our forlorn aoiiiaintance cany beautiful

,lm^
• (~ould they be- don", Sord< llo cannot

The head ! Successively sewer, fonnn, clo."
, , .

ciniue— 'J'' '''' "P"" ""^ terrace plnckcd aiul

Last at;e, an aciucduct was counted threw

„Qrk, T'"' iwwdery aloe cusps away, b-\w

But now they tire the artilicer upon shift

HIank alaba^ier. black obsulion. Rome's walls, and drop arch after arch,

—Careful, Jove's face he duly fulgur- and drift
, ,, ,

.^„, Mistlike afar those pillars of all stripe.

And'inothei Venus' kiss-creased mp- Mounds of all majesty. " Thou arche-

pies pant type
, , , .

Bick into pristine pulpiness, ere fixe<l Last of my dreams and loveliest.

Above the baihs. What ditlcrence depart!"
, , ^

betwixt I

And then a low voice wound uito his

This Home and ours -resemblance

;

heart:
,,,,.,

what, between
I

Sordello !
" (low as some old I'ytho-

Th-it scurvy dumb show and this! ness

meeant sheen- Conceding to a Lydian King s distress

These Romans and our rabble ? Use The cause of his long error—one mis-

The w^^rk marclied ; step by step,-a Of her past oracle) " Sordello wake

!

workman tit
" God has conceded two sights to a

Took each, nor too lit,—to one task, man-
, ^ .

onetime,"
" On'.>, of men's whole work, times

No leapinc o'er the petty to the prime, completed plan,

w"ien just the substituting osier lithe " The other, of the minute's work,

For brittle bulrush, sountl wood for man's first

soft wilhe, "Step to the plan's completeness:

To further loam-and-roughcast-work a what 's dispersed

stage — " S'^^'^' hoP^' oi t'l^t :.upreme step whtcli,

Exacts an architect, exacts an age : descried

No tables of the Mauritanian tree

For men whose maple log 's their hix-

.- !

" Earliest, was meant still to remain

untried
" Only to give you heart to take your

own
" Step, and there stay—leaving the rest

alone ?

" Where is the vanity ? U'hy count

as one
" The first step, with the last step ?

ury .
,

That way was Rome built. " Better

(say vou) " merge
" At once all <vorkmen in the demiurge,
" All epochs in a lifetime, every task
" In one 1

" So should the sudden

city bask

r the " day-while those we'd feast What is gone

there want the knack " Except Rome's aery magmhccnce,

Of keening fresh-chalked gowns from " That last step you'J take lirst .'—an

Distinguish not rare peacock from vile \ou were God : be man now !
Ut

^^yj^n
those glances fall !

Nor Mareotic juice from Ca-cuban. " The basis, the beginning step of all

" Enough of Rome 1 'T was liappy U- " \N'hich proves you just a man—is that

conceive K^ne too ?
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I'ltv to disronccrt one vof'iPf! ns vo'i

III f,iif'-i ill n.ilurf ! but Us full tx-

tcnt

I lintcs Sonlclln, cvnn : lln- veil nnl,
K..I I tlic lilack writiiiK— that colkc-

tiM' ii>;in

Out. trips t!i<- iiujividu.il ! W'lio bt-

l; ui

1 lie acknowli'ilfjod grcalrn.'S9<.'s ? Ay,
vipiir own art

Sh.ill SLTVC us : put the poet's mimes
.ip.irt —

( In ,!• With the pcH't's self, and lo, a
(li'u

\r[ loo pJAin (ortM divides its( 11 from
hiiu !

Alc.imo'b song enmeshes tlie hilled

Me,
\\ oven into tuc echoes left erewhile
H\ Nina, one soft web of song : no

more
luniinK his name, then, flower-like

(I'lr and o'er I

\n iMer poet in the yoiinger's plnce
;

Null's the strength, but Akaino's
the grace :

I:hi.1i neutralizes each then ! Search
your till ; [still

\'ou Ret no whole and perfect Poet^
N't\s Ninas, Alcamos, till time's mid-

night

Shrouds all—or better say, the shut-
ting light

Of a forgotten yesterday. Dissect
l.vi ry ideal workman— (to reject

111 favour of your fearful ignorance
llio thousand phantasms eager to
advance.

And point you but to those within
your reach)—

Were you the first who brought— (in

moiiern speech)
' riie Multitude to be materialized ?

' liiat loose eternal unrest—'vho de-
vised

' An apparition i' the midst ? The
rout

' Was checked, a breathless ring was
formed about

' I'hat sudden flower : get round at
any risk

' The cold-ronch Dointel. silver-hlazinp

disk
' 0' t'.ie lily ! Swords across it

!

Reign thy reign
' Aivl serve thy frolic service, Charle-

magne !

' —The very child of ovcr-joyousiiess,

rnlteliiig lli'iKe. strong therefore:

Strength \>v stre-.s

Ot Stiriigth comes of that forehead

confident.

Those widened eyes ex[ ectmg heart's

content,

A calm as out of just-ciuelled noise ;

nor swerves
I'or doubt, the ample cheek in gra-

canis curves
Abutting on the upthnist nether lip :

He Wills, how should he doubt then :*

Agis sli]):

' Was It Sord. Ho pried into the work
So far accomplished, and discoven d

lurk

A company amid the other clans.

Only distinct in priests for castellans

And i)opes for suzerains (their rule

confessed
Its rule, their interest its interest,

Living for sake of living—there an
end,

—

\\rai>t in itself, no energy to sp':nd
In making adversaries or alliesi,

—

Hived you into its capabilities

And dared create, out of that sect, a
soul [whole,

Should turn a multitude, already
Into its body ? Speak plainer 1 Is 't

so sure
God's church lives by a King's in-

vestiture ?

' Look to last step 1 A staggering—

a

shock

—

' What 's mere sand is demolisncd,
while the rock

Endures : a column of black fiery

dust
' Blots heaven—that help was prema-

turely thrust
' Aside, perchance !—but the air clears,

nought 's erased
' Of the true outline ! Thus much be-

ing firm based,
' The other was a scaffold. See him

stand
' Buttressed upon his mattock, Ililde-

brand
' Of the huge brain-mask welded ply

o'er vl\
' As in a forge ; it buries either eye
' White and extinct, that stupid brow ;

teeth clenched,
' The neck tight-corded, too, the chin

deep-trenched,

art-!
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-x;Tnim,.lc.„vdop.dhimwl,ilc|"Of Vin,m.roto, 10 U.o carr«h',

" The victor thought leap radiant up, at iLnRtU

and Will,
" The slave with folded arms and droop-

in" 1'"^'^
, , n VI

" They fmight for, lean forth tlame-hke

as It bids. I

•• Call him no flower—a mandrake oi

j

the earth, ,,,.,•
" Thwarted and dwarfed and blasted in

its birth,
.

" Rather —a fruit of suffering s excess,

" Thence' feeling, therefore stronger :

still by stress

" Yet hark—from Mantuan Albert

making cease
" The fierce ones, to St. Francis preach-

ing peace
, , ^

" Yonder ! God's Truce—or trick to

supersede .

" The very Use of Strength, is safe.

Indeed ,

" We trench upon the future. W ho is

found
" To lake next step, next age—trail

o'er the ground—

.. Of^Ue;;^!^ ^-rk Knowledge !
Full "

^^J^^^^y:^^''"^'
^""^^ '''

.. „ -melrSr^vay in smilS^ ' NoS^-'pr^ess. but the plen-

" Between the two that nearly seemed
_ q, \^°fj^^^^/^^p^oduced by joy and

'- Ob!^r'ryou 1 quit one workman and
i

sorrow, whence

you clutch
'• Another, letting both their trains go

bv—
" The actors-out of cither s policy,

" Heinrich, on this hand, Otho, 13ar-

baross, . ,

"Carry the three Imperial crowns

across,
,

" Aix' Iron, Milan's Silver, and Rome s

::sfil^^pa^ar^£^r'bnk|.'n^^

.. Wh^^-'t neither chain betrays a
|

" Hildfbr^d lifted-' why h.. Thou,'

.. HcS'coa^esce the small and great r^ ' I-po-d^on me a burthen, Paul lud

..p.fS'thrust forward. «fty ^^^ ^Jj^J^^^^
''-'^'

.. Dole topes coupled there help " Doubtless^ that grandest task Cod

.. AlS"^ark-from the l-mit >
- On^ man,J^^nuich to do :

at his

.. U nan:n,om. down to the hrst serf " Charlemagne's scaffold fell
;

but pil-

- FrSch ^: no liege of his while he " U^^^ back again- -perchance

<'GeU;lrthe Pope's curse o.f h.m !" Taken ^for buttresses: crash even

The Crusade— ^ , . „ „;';Xn-,'or the tenons better, and en-

son uv>, >-> ii^ii..^

Unfeeling and yet feeling, strongest

thence ?

• Knowledge by stress of merely

Knowledge ? No^
• E'en were Sordello ready to forego

" His life for this, 'twere overleaping

work
,

•• Some one has first to do, howe er it

irk
" Nor stay a foot's breadth from the

beaten road.

1 ne ». 1 u^ii'^"-

—

I'll.,™

"Or trick of breeding Strength by Ham
other aid

"Than Strength, is safe. Hark-

g.v«e

A gang about your work, for the next

from the wild harangue

. «,'!
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()i two, of Knowledge, part by "From these (as from the faulch on.

raised an inch,
" Elys, described a couplet) and make

proof
" Of fancy.—then, while one half lolls

aloof
" r the vines, completing Rome to the

tip-top

—

" See if, for that, your other half will

stop
" A tear, begin a smile ! The rabble'r

woes,
" Ludicrous in their patience as they

chose

Sf.ingth and part

By Knowledge ! Then, indeed, per-

chance may start

Sdrdclio on hia race—would time di-

vulge
' Such secrets ! If one step's awry,

one bulge
" CciUs for correction by a step we

thought
Cot over long since, why, till that is

wrought,
' N'li progress ! And the scaffold in its

turn

Hrcomes, its service o'er, a thing to " To sit about their town and quietly

spurn. " Be slaughtered,—the poor reckless

Meanwhile, if your half-dozen years soldiery,

(It iitL-
" With their ignoble rhymes on Rich-

Iii store, dispose you to forego the ard, how
strife,

" ' Polt-foot,' sang they, ' was in a pit-

Who takes exception ? Only bear in fall now,'

mind, " Cheering each other from the engine-

' FiTiara's reached, Goito's left be- mounts,

—

lijiid ;

" That crippled sprawling idiot who
" \s you then were, as half vourself, recounts

(Ifsist

!

" How, lopped of limbs, he lay, stupid

" —The warrior-part of you may, an it as stone,

list,
" Till the pains crept from out him one

" Finding real faulchions difficult to by one,

poise,
" And wriggles round the archers on

" Fling them afar and taste the cream of his head

joys
" To earn a morsel of their chestnut

" i5v wielding such in fancy,—what is
|

bread,—
1 ,ard "And Cino, always in the self-same place

" Of you may spurn the vehicle that " Weeping ; beside that other wretch's

marred
|

case,
'

i:ivs so much, and in free fancy glut !

" Eyepits to ear. one gangrene since he
" His sense, yet write no verses—you

I

plied [hide

liave but I
" The engine in his coat of raw sheep's

" To pkase yourself for law, and once
]

" A double watch in the noon sun ; and

could please
j

see
" W hat once appeared yourself, by

\

" Lucchino, beauty, with the favours

dreaming these :
free,

' Rather than doing these, in days " Trim hacqueton, spruce beard and

gone by. • scented hair,

" Hut all is changed the moment you " Campaigning it for the first time

—

descry ' cut there
"
'vfankind as half yourself,—then. " In two already, boy enough to crawl

fancy's trade " For latter orpine round the southern
' I'.mls once and always : how may half wall,

• vade " Toma, where Richard 's kept, because
'

. li" other half ? men are found half that whore
_-.f .r....... I

" \Tp.rf'.':n. the f'.'iol never saw before.

"
t )ut o''f a thousand helps, just one or " Sickened for flowers this wearisomest

two
I

siege :

" Can be accomplished presently : but " And Tiso's wife—men liked their

flinch
I

pretty Jiege,
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Cared for her least of wliims once,— , Of pmes, to the huge t^gle blacked
Bcrta, wed eartl;

in

A twelvemonth gone, antl, now poor Opposite,—outlined sudden, spur to
Tiso 's dead crest.

" Delivering herself of his first child i That solid Salingucrra, and caressed
" On that chance heap of wet tilth, Palma's contour ; 't wa.4 day looped

reconcileil
|

back night's pall
;

" To fifty gazers 1

"—(Hetc a wind be- Sordello had a chance left spite of all.

low
Made moody music augural of woe
From the pine barrier)

—
" What if, now

the scene
" Draws to a close, yourself have really

been
" —You, plucking purples in Goito's

moss

And much he made of the convincing
speech

Meant to compensate for the past and
reach

Through his youth's daybreak of
unproiit, quite

To his noon's labour, so proceed till

night
" Like edges of a trabea (not to cross

j

Leisurely ! The great argument to
" Your consul-humour) or dry aloe

shafts
" For fasces, at Ferrara—he, fate

wafts,
" This very age, her whole inheritance
" Of opportunities ? Yet you advance
" Upon the last ! Since talkirg is your

trade,
" There's Salinguerra left you to per-

suade :

" Fail ! then "—
" No—no—which latest chance

secure !

"

Leaped \ip and cried Sordello : " this

made sure,
" The past were yet redeemable ; its

work
" Was—help the Guelfs, whom I, how-

e'er it irk.

bind
Taurello with the Guelf Cause, body

and mind,
—Came the consummate rhetoric to

that ?

Yet most Sordello's argument dropped
Hat

Through his accustomed fault of

breakmg yoke.
Disjoining him who felt from him who

spoke.

Was 't not a touching incident—so

prompt
A rendering the world its just accompt,
Once proved its debtor ? Who'd sup-

pose, before

This proof, that he, Goito's god of yore.

At duty's instance could demean him-
self

Thus help 1
" He shook the foolish So memorably, dwindle to a Guelf ?

aloe-haulm [calm Be sure, in such delicious flattery

Out of his doublet, paused, proceeded
To the appointed presence. The large

.' ead
Tun'ed on its socket ; " And your

spokesman," said

The large voice, " is Elcorte's happy
sprout ?

" Few such "— (so finishing a speech
no doubt

Addressed to Palma, silent at his side)
" —My sober councils have diversified,
" Elcorte's son ! good : fonvard as

you may,
" Our lady's minstrel with so much to

say !

"

The hesitating sunset floated back,

Rosily travf sed in the wonted track

steeped.

His inmost self at the out-portion
peeped,

Thus occupied ; then stole a glance ?.t

those
Appealer! lo, curious if her colour rorc.

Or his lip moved, while he discreetly

urged
The reed of I^mbardy becominj

purged
At soonest of her barons ; the poor

part
Abandoned thus, missing th • blood at

heart
And spirit in brain, u n seasonal ily off

Elsewhere ! But, though his speech
was worthv scoff.

The chamlx r, from the lattice o'er the
j

Good-liumourerl "^ilinguerra, famed for

girth
\

tact
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Ami toiiRiio, v.ho, carclessof his jilira ,c,
'

iU''iT lacked
Till' rif^'ht phiasi', and harangued Hon

onus dumb
At his accession,— looked as all fell

liluinl)
j

To imrposo and himself found interest
In every point his new instructor

pressed

— r.eit playing with the rescript's
vihiti? wax se.d

lo >cnitinize Sordello head and heel.
11.' means to yield assent sure ? No

alas !

All h.' replied wan, " What, it comes to
pass

" 111 It poesy, sooner than poUtics,
" Mikes fade young hair ? " To think

Mieh speecli. could fix I

Tanrello !

Then a flash of bitter truth : I

So fantasies could break and fritter
youth

j

Thai he had long ag< lost earnestness,
'

Lo-t will to work, lost power to oven
express

111' need of working! Earth was i

turned a grave : I

Imj nore occasions now, though he
should crave

|

Jusi one, in right of superhuman toil, I

li) i!o what was undone, repair such
poil,

j

Alt. r the past—nothing would give the
ehanee !

j

-N'ot that he was to die
; lie saw ask-

\

anee I

l'i'(i;ract the ignominious years beyond
lo (lieani in— time to hope and time

'

des]-)Otul,
i

K' member and forget, be sad. reio'ce
As s.-iveil a trouble ; he might, at In-

elioiee,

Oiir way or other, idle life out, drop
-No 1' 'A -niooth verses by the way— for

prop,
"

^

A tlivrus, these sad people, all the!
•line, '.

Should pick up, and set store by,— far'
from blame,

j

Pi.iat o'er his hearse, convinced his
lirtter ijart '

Siirviwd him. " Rather tear men out i

111.' hi'art
I

"<ii ih;. truth ! "—Sordello muttered,
'

and renewi. d
Hin piopositious for the Multitude.

11. p.

TO.^

But Salingiierra, who at this attack
H ul thrown great breast and riiflling

cor.-^let back
To hear the belter, smilingly resumed
His task

;
beneath, the carroch's

warning boor d ;

He must decide wiin I'lto ; courteously
He turned then, even seeming to agree
With his admonisher— " Assist the

Pope,
" Extend Guelf domination, fill tlie

scojie
" Of the Church, thus bised on .Ml, by

.Ml, for .Ml-
,

" Chmge Secular to Evangelic d "—
I

F.chong his vtry sentence : all seemed
I

lost,

When suddenly he looked up, laugh-
ingly almost,

To I'alma : " This opinion of your
friend's

—

" For instance, would it answer Pal-
ma's ends ?

" I3est, were it not, turn Guelf, submit
our Stre'nglh "—

(Here he drew out his baldric to its

length)
— " To the Pope's Knowledge— let our

c i.ptive slip,

" Wide to the walls throw ope our gate.*},

e<prp
" .\zzo with . . . what I hold here ?

Who'll subscribe
" To a trite censure of the minstrel

tribe
" Henceforward ? or pronounce, as

Heinrich used,
" ' Spear heads for battle, burrdieads

for the ]<Mist I

'

" —Wh< n Constr. ce, for his couplets,
would promote

" .\lc\mo, from a parti-coloured coat,
" To holding her lord's stirrup in the

wars.
" Not that I see where couplet-making

jars
" With common sense : at Mantua I

had borne
" This chanted, better than their most

forlorn
" Of bull baits,— that's indisputable I

"

iji'ave t

Whom vanity nigh slew, contempt
shall save !

.\11 's at an end : a TTouba dour suppose
Mankind will class him with their

friends or foes ?

o

CI

a

'i'--!''



SORDELLO

1^

194

A puny uncouth ailing v;i^s:i! lli nk

The world anil hini boninl ni some

sjx-cial hnk ?

Abrupt the visionary tether hurst.

What were rewarded here, or what

amerced
j

If a poor drudge, solicitous to dream
|

Deserving'v. got tani;'ied by his tlvine

So far as to conceit the knack or gift
I

Or whatsoe'er it be, of verse, might lift

The globe, a lever like he hantl and
^

head
Of—" Men of Action," as the Jongleurs

,

saiil, I

—"The Great Men," in the people's;

dialect ? !

And not a moment did this scorn

affect [once,

Sordello : scorn the poet ? They, for

Asking " what was," obtained a full

response.
!

Bid Naddo think at Mantua, he had but

To look into his promptuary, put
!

Finger on a set thought in a set sjieech :

But was Sordello fitted thus for each'

Conjecture ? Nowise ;
since within

his soul,
I

Perception brooded unexpressed and
whole.

I

A healthy splint like a liealthy frame
j

Craves aliment in plenty— all the same.

Changes, assimilates its aliment.

Perceived Sordello, on a truth intent ?

Next day no formularies more you saw

Tlian fig-i or olives in a sated maw.
•T is Knowledge, whither such percep

tions tend ;

They lose themselves in that, means to

an end,

The manv old producing some one new,

A last unlike the first. If lies are true.

The Caliph's wheel-work man of brass

receives

A meal, munched millet grains and let-

tuce leaves

Together in his sfomrich rattle loose
;

You lind them perfect next day to pro-

duce :

But ne'er expect the man, on strength

of that,

Can roll an iron camel-collar flat

T - -T- _ _• If ! T i .1'. --.-.:-. '.I'l'.'-.f
LiikO iitiruUi* ;i :>e;i ; i I'ji: jvu, -rim--

was storeil

Bit by bit through Bordello's hfe, out-

poured
That eve, was, for that age, a novel

tbinn ;

And round those three the People

formed a ring.

Of visionary judges whose award
He rec<jginzed in full— faces that

b.irred

Henceforth return to the old careless

life.

In whose great presence, therefore, his

first strife

For their sake must not be ignobly

fought,

.Ml these, for once, approved cf him,

he thought.

Suspended then own vengeance, chose

await
The issue of this strife to reinstate

Them in the right of taking it— in fact

He must be proved king ere they could

e.xact

Vengeance for such king's defalcation.

Last,

A reason why the pi flowed so fast

Was in his quite fi n:; for a time

Himself in his amazemei. t that the

rhyme
Disguised the royalty so much ; he

I

there—
' And Salinguerra yet all unaware

j

Who was tlie lord, who liegeman !

" Thus I lay

" On thine my spirit and compel obey

I

" His lord,—my liegeman,— impotent

I

to build

1

" Another Rome, but hardly so un-

I skilled
" In what such builder should have

i

been, as brook

I

" One shame beyond the charge that I

]

forsook

I

" His function ! Free me from that

i
shame. I bend

\

" A brow before, suppose new years to

spenil,

—

" Allow each chance, nor fruitlessly,

recur

—

" Measure thee with the Minstrel, then,

demur
" At any crowd he claims ! That I

must cede [meed—
" Shamed now, my right to my especial

" Confess thee fitter help the world

" Ordained it" champion from eternity,

" Is much : but to behold thee scorn

the post
" I quit in thy behalf—t) hear thee

botUt



" \\ hat makes my own despair !

"

And while he nuif^

Ih' ciuuiges on this tlieme, the roof

lip sprung,

I h • ^.id walls of the presence-chamber

died

Into the distance, or embowering vied

W iih far-away (ioito's vine-frontier ;

And crowds of faces— (only keeping

clear

I'll
• rose-light in the midst, his van-

tage ground
To liglil their battle from)— deep clus-

ici 'd round
Sm'.IiIIo, wiih good wishes no mere

breath,

K ;id jirayers for him no vapour, since,

come death,

fiiine life, he was fresh sinewed every

joint,

i;.icli bone new-marrowed as whom
gods anoint

Till High mortal to their rescue. Now
let sprawl

Tlie snaky volumes hither ! Is Ty-
jihon all

I'lir Hercules to trample—good report

Iiiiin Saliuguerra only to extort ?

So was I " (closed he his inculcat-

ing,

A poet must be earth's essential king)
" Sn was I, royal so, and if I fail,

"T IS not the royalty, ye witness

(piail,

" lint one deposed who, caring n(jt

exert
" lis proper essence, trifled malapt .

" With accidents instead—good things

assigned
" As heralds of a better thing behind—
" And, worthy through display of

these, put forth
" N'Aer tlie inmost all-surpassing

worth
' That constitutes him king precisely

since
' Ai vet no other spirit may evince
' iH like : the power he took most

pride to test,
' Whereby all forms of hf had been

professed

-M pii^ubuic, ioi iViS aircaciy oii liic

earth,
" Was but a means to power beyond,

whose birth

'Should, in its novelty, be king-

ship's proof.

Now, whether he came near or kept
aloof

The several forms he longed to imit ite,

Not there the kingship lay, he sees loo

late.

Those forms, unalterable first as last,

' Proved him her copier, nor the proto-

[)last

' Of nature : what would come of be-

ing free,

By action to exhibit tree for tree,

' Bird, beast, for beast and bird, oi

prove earth bore
' One veritable man or woman more ?

Means to an end, such proofs are :

what the end ?

Let essence, whatsoe'er it be, extend

—

Never contract. Already you in-

clude
' The multitude ; then let the multi-

tude
Include yourself ; and the result

were new :

' Themselves before, the multitude
turn you.

' This were to live and move and have,

in them,
' Your being, and secure a diadem
' Vou sfiould transmit (because no

cycle yearns
' Beyond itself, but on itself returns)

When, the full sphere in wane, the
world o'erlaid

Long since with you, shall have in

turn obeyed
Some orb still prouder, some dis-

])layer, still

More potent than the last, of human
will.

And some new king depose the old.

Of such
Am I—whom pride of this elates too

much ?

' Safe, rather say, 'mid troops of peers

again
;

I, with my words, hailed brother of

the train

Deeds once sufficed : for, let the

world roll liai.k,

Who fails, through deeds howe'er
diverse, re-track

iViy purpu; t; 21:::, i:;y ia:r. r .-1 •.-~:ii-

ing crust

—

.\ir, tlamc, earth, wave at conflict

!

Then, needs must
1.merge some Calm embodied, these

refer

I t

'3

1
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" Thi; brawl to;— yLllow-bcardcd Ju-, " Ihis liglii, ths shadu make promin
pitiT r' I unt, sujipiL-ss

" f lo ! Saturn ; some existence like a
;

'* All ordimiry liufs that softening hk'nd
pact

I

" Such n iturcrf with the level. Apprc-
" And protest against Chaos, some first hcnd

lact ' " Which sinner i.s, which saint, if I allot
" r the faint of time. My deep of life, " H-M. I'uigatory, HL-avcn, a blaze or

1 know, blot,
" Is unavaihng e'en to poorly show ". .. 'To those you doubt concerning? I

(For here the Cli;e£ inuneasurably

!

cnwonib
yawned)

;
" Sora; wretched Friednch with bis

..." Deeds in their due gradation
|

red-hot tomb
;

till Son.c; diwiicd

—

!

" Som ' dub ous sprit, Lombard Ag 1-

" Th" fiille:it elllueiice of the linest
,

ulpb
iiiiiid,

I "With the Mack chastening river I

All in clgrce, no way diverse in kind
; inguiph !

" iTom minds about it, m nds whch, "Som; unapproached Matilda I en-
niore or less

|

shr no
" I.ofiy or low, move seeking to impress !*' With languors of the planet of de-

rii'inselves on somewhat; but one I clme

—

mind lias climbed I
" These, fail to recogn'ze, to arbitrate

" Sj p after step, by just asceirt sub-
limed.

" Thougiit is the soul of act, and, stage
by stage,

"Soul is from body still to disengage
" As tending to a freedom whch rejects

" Between benceforth, to rightly estim-

ate
" Thus marshalled irt the nusque

!

Myself, tlu; while,
" ^\s one of you, am witness, shrink or

smile
"Such help and incorpoieally affects '" At my own showing! Next age—
" Jhii world, producing deeds but not

|

what's to do ?

by deed-;, " The men and women stationed h'ther-
" Swaying, in others, frames itself ex-

,

to
ceeds,

j

" Will I unstation, good and bad, con-
" Assigning them tlie simpler tasks it

j

duct
used " Each nature to its farthest, or ob-

" To patiently perform till Song pro- struct
duced

I

" At soonest, in the world : 1 ght,
" Acts, by thoughts only, for the mind : thwarted, breaks

divest !

" A limpid purity to rainbow flakes,
" Mind of e'en Thought, and, lo, God's "Or shadow, massed, freezes to gloom :

unexpressed
i behold

" Will draws above us ! All then is to " How such, with fit assistance to un-
win ! fold,

"Save that. How much for me, then ? " Or obstacles to crush them, disen-
where begin

|

gage
" My work ? About me, faces ! and " Their forms, love, hate, hope, fear,

they flock, [lock peac. make, war wage,
" The earnest faces. What shall I un- " In presence of you all I Myself,
" By song ? behold me prompt, what- implied

e'er it be, '. " Superior now, as, by the platform's
" To minister : how much can mortals side,

_ see _ "I bade them do and suffer,—would
vji i^iu- f' r>u unjic iiiau su .' i take iasi coaLeuc

the ta'^k " The world . . . no— that's too far!
" And marshal you Life's elemental I circumvent

ma^ijiie,
;

" A few, my nnsque contented, and to
" Show Men, on ev;i or on good lay i he.se

stress,
j

" Offer unveil the last of mysteries

—
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Man's inmost lilc shuU have yet irccr " As in his desert, by some s.niplc
play

:

bright
Once more I cast external things " Clay c iierary pitcher—Theb j as

away,
|

Rome,
And natures composite, so decom- " Ath-ns as Byzant rifled, till their

l»<)se
I

iJcme
Hut" . . . Why, he writes ior-

i

" From earth's reputed consummations
dcllo I

I

razed
" How I rose, " A seal, the all-transmuting Triad

blazed
" Above. Ah, whose that fortune ?

Ne'ertheless
" E'en he must stoop contented to ex-

And how have you advanced ! since

evermore
Yclirsclves effect what I was fain be-

tore

Eltecl, what I supplied yourselves i press
^'iiggest,

I

" No tithe of what's to say— the vehicle
' What I leave bare yourselves can i

" Never sufficient : but his work is

now invest. I still

IIow we attain to talk as brothers
;

" For faces like the faces that select
talk,

i

" The single service I am bound effect,—
111 h df-words, call things by half- " That b.d me cast aside such fancies,

names, no balk
! bow

From discontinuing old aids. Today " Taurello to the Guelf cause, disallow
' Takes in account the work of Yester- i

" The Kaiser's coming—which with
day : heart, soul, strength,

H^s not the world a Past now, its " I labour for, this eve, who feel at
adept I length

Consults ere he dispense with or ' My past career's outrageous vanity,
accept " And would, as its amends, die, even

Xcw aids ? a single touch more may die

enhance,
I

" Now I first estimate the boon of life,
' .\ touch less turn to insignificance

!

" If death might win compliance— sure,
1 ho.^e structures' symmetry the past

'

this strife

has strewed
The world with, once so bare. Leave

the mere rude
E.xplicit details I 't is bi t brother's

speech
\\\- need, speech where an accent's

change gives each
The other's soul—no speech to under-

stand
By former audience : need was then

to expand,
Expatiate—hardly were we brothers !

true

—

Xor I lament my small remove from
you,

"Is right for once—the People my sup-
port."

My poor Sordetlo ! what may we ex-
tort

By this, I woi'der ? Palma's lighted
eyes

Turned to Taurello who, long past sur-
prise,

Began, " You love him—what you'd
say at large

" Let me say briefly. First, your
father's charge

"Tome, his friend, peruse: I guessed
indeed

" You were no stranger to the course
Xor reconstruct what stands already.

'

decreed
Ends

i

" He bids me leave his children to the
Accomplished turn to means : my saints :

art intends
,

" As for a certain project, he acquaints
X'l'w structure from the 3.ncient a?. ** Th^ Pono with thH.t nnd f)fff^r*v Hirr^

they changed
j

the best
The spoils of every clime at Venice,

j

" Of your possessions to permit the rest
ranged

I

" Go peaceably—to Ecelin, a stripe
The horned and snouted Libyan god,

j

" Of soil the cursed Vicentines will
uprght

I

gripe,
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' — To Albcric, a jialch tlie Trcvi-.an " For nic to work with ! Could that

'Clutches already; uxtncatc, who tiuck cndun;

can,
" Trcvillc, Villarazzi, Puissolo,
" CartiKlione, Loria !—all ^o,
" And with them go my hopes. 'T is

lost, then !

'Ix)st

" This bauble for a cumbrous garni-

ture,
" She should ... or might one bear

it for her ? Stay—
"

I have not been so llattered many a

day
" This eve, our crisis, and some pains it " As by your pale friend—Bacchus!

cost I
Tlie least help

" Procuring ; thirty years—as good I'd " Would lick the hind's fawn to a lion's

spent whelp—
" Like our admonisher ! But each his " His neck is broad enough—a ready

bnt tongue
' Pursues : no (juestion one might live " Beside—too writhled—but, the main

absurd thing, young

—

" Oneself this while, by deed as he by "
I could . . . why, look ye !

"

word, And the badge was thrown

"Persisting to obtrude an influence Across Sordello's neck :
" This badge

where alone
" 'T is made account of, much as . . .

" Makes youRomano's Head—becomes

nay, you fare superb
" Withtw'ice the fortune, youngster !

—

" On your bare neck, which would, on

I submit, mine, disturb
" Happy to parallel my waste of wit " The pauldron," said TaurcUo. A
" With the renowned Sordello's : you mad act,

decide Nor even dreamed about before— in

" A course for me. Romano may fact,

abide 1 Not when his sportive arm rose for the

"Romano,—Bacchus! After all, what nonce

—

dearth ' But he had dallied overmuch, this once,
" Of Ecelins and Alberics on earth ? With powtr : the thing was done, and
" Say there's a prize in prospect, must he, aware

disgrace
\
The thing was done, proceeded to de-

" Betidr competitors, unless they style clare

—

" Themselves Romano ? Were it (So like a nature made to serve, excel

worth my while
" To try my own luck ! But an ob-

scure place

In serving, only feel by service well

That he would make Sordcllo that

iind more.
" Suits me—there wants a youth to

i

" As good a scheme as any I WTiat's

bustle, stalk
'

' to pore
" And attitudinize—some fight, more " At in my face ?

" he asked—•" ponder

talk, ' instead
" Most flaunting badges—how, I might

\

" This piece of news
; you are Rom-

make clear [here • ano's Head !

' Since Friedrich's very purposes lie
j

" One cannot slacken pace so near the

" —Here, pity they are like to lie !
|

goal.

For me,
j

" Sutler my Azzo to escape heart-

" With station fixed unceremoniously i whole
" Long since, small use contesting ; I " This time ! For you there 's Palma

am but
I

to espouse

—

ilic in'm.*iiiuu, \'uu ai'c uvjiii liiO iiogcs "" ioi' iiic, ofiC cro'»^Tiing trouDic crc *

—shut house
" That gentle mouth now ! or resume " Like my compeer."

your kin ! On which ensued a strange
' In your sweet self ; were Palma ' And solemn visitation ; there came

Eceiin | change
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1
r tviry one of tluni ; each lookiil "Still one outnamod the rest—her
"" '';i^:li : iliild's Ixfon;

Ip in tilt-' ini(Nt a truth grew, without, " T was SaliiiKuerra's for his child:
'^['"''•'li-

i
scorn, hate.

Ami wliin the giddiness sank and the " Ra;^(! startled lior from I'celin—too
liii-^i'

i

late I

Siil.Mdc I, thcv were sitting, no amaze, ..

" Then was the moment !-— rival's foot
'^ 'idcllo with the l)al<lric on, his sire 1 had spurned
Sill lit, though hio proportions seemed 1

" Never that lirow to earth I lire
'i^P'r^^

i sense returned —
Momently; and, interpreting the tlinll "The act conceived, adventured and
Nulit at its ebl), I'altna was loiind coni()lete,

tliere still

!>' I.iting somewhat Adelaide confesse<l
A \i .irai,'o, while dyin;.: on her breast,

—

I II .1 contrivance tiiat Vicenza night,
Winn I-Aclin liad birth. " Their con-

\()S''s (ii,i;lil,

rut oil a moment, coiled inside the
iKime

" Tliat wallowed like a dragon at his
L;ame

" They bore away to an obscure retreat
" Mother and child - Hetrude's self not

slain
"

(N'ot even hcreTaurello moved)" though
pain

" Was fled ; and what assured them
most 't was tied,

" All [)ain, was, if they raised the pale
hushed head

" 'T woukl turn this way and that,
" The toppling city through—San Bia-

I
waver awhile,

,L;i(' rocks !
" And only settle into its old smile—

"And wounded lies in her delicious ," ((Graceful as the disquieted water-
locks

1 Hag
" Uetrude, the frail mother, on her " Steadying itself, remarked they, in

'''ce, the (juag
" X(ine of her wasted, just in one cm- /' On either side their path)—when

''race
i

suffered look
"Cnvermg her child : when, as they " Down on her child. They marched :

lilted her, [mif^htier no sign once shook
"Clraving the tumult, nii;,ditv, " The company's close litter of crossed
" .\ud miglitiist Taurello's cry out- spears

„
'Toke, " Till, as thev reached Goito, a lew

Leapt like a tongue of fire that cleaves tears
""' ^nioke,

;

" Slipped in the sunset from her long
'Midmost to cheer his Mantuans on-

j

black lash, [rash;
ward—drown

I

" And she was Kone. So far the action
His colleague llcelin's clamour, up " Xo crime. They laid Ketrude in the

and down ! font,
ill'' disarray: failed Adelaide see '"laurello's very gift, her child was

then
I \^.ont

" Wiio was the natural cliicf, the man
of men ?

"Oiit-trip])iiig time, her infant there
burst swathe,

"Stoiid up with eyes haggard l)eyond
the scathe

"Fiom wandering after his heritage
" I."-! once and lost for aye—and why

ni.ii ra'^i'.

To sit beneath—constant as eve he
came

To sit by its attendant girls the same
Ars one of them. For Palma, she

would blend
With this magnific spirit to the end,
That ruled her first ; but scarcely

had she dared
I'o disobey the Adelaide who scared

"That deprecating glance? A new
|

" Her into vowing never to disclose

„ "'>''^P<-' '^'•^"t
j

" A secret to her husband, which so
^

' '.I :i f.imihar shape -gloatin,t;ly bent i froze
O er hi, (lis, , ,mature ; 'mid wreaths " His blood at nalf-rccital, she con-

I trivcd

»
: h ..

»4t 'tfi

; 1 .

11 wore.
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" To hiili' from liini TiUir^llo's iiif.inl Who tliinnvli tlic I,iu'_;l» -.iw suc.it-

livcl, iliM)>, Iv.ir 4 .i\y.u r,

"Lost, by rcvcalini^ that, him-^i'lf Aii't In, hps hl.uu Ihiil; : ho Avl put

slioiihl mar criiln.u '•

" Iviin.ino's fortunes. Ami, a critiu' Sorii'lli), Imt lie laid Sordcll..', h,i.;il

SI) far, ' '11 hi> iHvii i-vv-', moiilli, forihi ad.
" r.dma received that action : she w.i. I'lid'Tstanl,

tol 1
I

Tliis wliile Sf)rdi-ll() was tHComiiii,'

" Of Salin,i:;uerra's nature, of his (nM flushed

''Calm ac(iuiescence in his lot 1 Jlut Out of his whitrnc^-.
; thou;.,'hts rushc I,

free ' f.mcies rushed
;

" To impart the si'cret to Komann, she II<' ]ii.-.^r 1 iiis hand uj-'on hi - heail an 1

" luiv;a.i;ed to rcpossrss Sordi Ilo of m;iii d
" His heritage, and luis, and that way I'.oth shoulil forbear hun. " \a •, the

dolf bi'st 's behind '

"

"The mask, but after years, lonj,' Taurellt) lamdie 1 —rot ([nile with tli

years : whik' now, same Iau,t;li :

" Was not Romano's sij^'n-mark on that "The truth is, thus we scatter, :r
,

brow ?
"

i like chalf

Across Taurello's heart his arms " Tlu-e (aie'.fs, a (kspic.d)h' monk rr-

were locked :

'

cnils

And when he did speak 't was as if he " From : nor expect a lu klc Kaiser

mocked spoils

The minstrel, " who liad not to move,"
^

" Our triumph ! —Frielridi ? rtuiil;

he said, i
you, I intend

" Nor stir—should fate defraud him of " Friedrich shall reap the fruits of

a shred
'' blood I spend

" Of his son's infancy ? mucli less of " And brain I waste ? Idiiiik you, tlic

his youth !

"
' people clap

(Laughingly all this)
—

" which to aid, " Their hands at my outdiewing this

in truth, lurown wild pap
" Himself, reserved on purpose, had not "For any Friedrich to fill up? 'Tis

"Old, not too old --'I was best tliey mine -

kept alone "That's yours: I t(!ll you, towards

"Till now, and never idly met till some such dcien
now ;

" " Have 1 worked blindly, yes, and idly,

Then, in the same breath, told Sor- yes,

dello how
:

" And for another, yes—but worked

All iatimations of this eve's event no less

Were lies, for Friedrich must advance " With instinct at my heart ; I else

to Trent, had swer\ed,

Thence to Verona, then to Rome, there "While now—look round! My cun-

stop, . ninp; has preserved

Tumble the Churcli down, institute a- " Samminiato—that's a central place

top " Secures us Florence, boy,—in Pisa's

The Alps a Prefecture of I-ombardy : case, [ours,—"That's now!—no prophesying what "By land as she by sea; with Pisa

mav be " And Florence, and Pistoia, one de-
" Anon,' with a new monarch of the \ours

clime,
I

" The lantl at leisure ! Gloriously dis-

" Native of Gesi, passing his youth's ! pcrsed—
prime " 15rescia, (il)ser\e, ..Milan, Piacenza

" At Naples. Tito bids my choice

.

iirst

decide
j

" That flanked us (ah, you know not
!)

"On whom . .
." in the March

;

" lunbrace him, madman !

" P.d.m.i " On these we pile, as keystone of our

crijd, > arch.
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•

Unni,-i'.;ii.i .iti'l l!ijli)i;n,-i, who.r Inst Tlirid sonu-liow, by some Rlimpsc ot

>n;iii arrow li)(i|),

"CovLTrd till- Trc'iitinc ami tlic V.iNii- The tiirninK^ to Iho gallery below,

ir;in
;

WIrtc lie stopped slujrt as I'.ilni.i U't

" Soliii's Ivijna bv Hol'^iaiio ', si, re '
"

. . ,

tn'" :;'>.

So 111' proiisslcil half of all tin-, imp Wln'ii lir ha'l -.at in silence loni; enoii^jh

liJ;iMon, iloiiblle.s, nor the re-^t too Sj .interin;,' tlie .tone bench, bravin- a

true, rubult

Hnl u lilt was nn. lone he felt sure to do. She stopped the trnnclieon ; only to

,\, nil.; bv nn;; he unm^' oil, lliinL,' coninienco

^^^.^\. ( )ne of Sor'iello's poems, a pretence

Til iMuldron-riiv^'s to '.;i\c hi, sword- l''"r s|>i'alvini,', sonu; imur ilisint; of

,11111 plav -
" l-lv-.' hair

\ I
of the sword now! That would " And lie.id that 's sharji and perfect

,0011 adjust ' lll^e a pear,

Aii.;ht wroiiL; at present ;
to the sword " So smooth and dose are laid the few

intrust fine locks

Sii:!i llo's whiteness, iindersize 'twas "Stained like jiale honey oozed from

pl.iin
' topmost rocks

it h.irdly rendered ri^dit to his own " Snn-blanched the livelong summer "

|,,,ii,i—

.

!
— from his worst

l.ilie a lirave hound, me.i educate to T'erformance, Mie t'.oito, as his first :

pride And that at end, conceiving from the

Hi!;! 11 on speed or scent nor au^jht brow
1, ,i,lc, And ojien mouth no silence would serve

As tlioiiL,'h he could not, sift I'V K'ft, n"^^'.

match men ! Went on to say the whole world loved

r.ilMia had listened patiently : but
i

that man
ulicn And, for that matter, thoiiRht his face,

' wis tunc expostulate, attempt with-
,

tho' wan,

,l,,i\v F.clipsed the Coimt's—he sucking in

T.iiiriUo from his child, she, without each phrase

,i-,vr As if an angel spoke. The foolish

Tn.ik oil his u-oi^, arms from, one by; praise [made
,,.-ic Knded, he drew her on his mailed knees,

Sui 'i llo's shrinking shoulders, and, Her face a framework with his hands, a
iliat done, shade.

Mall hiiu avert his visage and relieve A crown, an aureole : there must she

Siii-dello (you might see his corslet
;

remain

li, ave (Ilcr little mouth compressed with smil-

TI, while ) who, loose, rose— tried to ing pain

speak, then sank ; As in his gloves she felt her tresses

T!,cv 1. ft him in the chamber. .Ml was twitch)

blank. To get the best look at, in fittest niche

A'.il even reeling down the narrow Dispose his saint. That done, he kissed

stair her brow,

T.i'in Uo kept up, as though unaware —" Lauded her father for his treason

l\;l:na was by to guide him, the old now,"
device

I

lie told her, " only, how could one sus-

—S(jmething of Milan—" how we nius- ; pect

ter thrice " The wit in him ?—whose clansman,

"' Tiie Torriaiu's sircaglii Uieii; , tui
]

lecoiiocl,

along " Was ever Salinguerra—she, the same,

"Our own Visconti cowed them"— i" Romano and his lady—so, might

thus the song claim

loatinued even while she bade him
;

" To know all, as she should "—and
stoop, i thus begun

I

?5
OS

1

in

m

If 1



203 SORDELI.O

St;li('m(>s with .1 vonj^cinrc, schemes on After the l.i.t,

scliemr not om
puncliial to an aniount

Fit to be toM that fo(;li.h hi

Uf in.iilcil ^'iiMt paces you could iidt

'ov, he but count, -
•^I'll. I'rep.irril voii (or the p.n Inj,' back it; m.

" Hut only let Sonlrllo Paliiia \\c 1,
„

\ii.l \<\- ili.- :^n itch< , yuu iinKlit i

" - Th. 11 '
"

^ t.un

'T u.is a (hni Ion:; n.irrow pl.u r at Ihil. l-'rirdnch' . I'nftcture siir-

bet iieiiintiil, li tt

Midway a sole prati; -.houe 1 the liery By tir-i alone in Italy, they cleft
^^'-1, Asunder, crushed together, at com

As shows its corp-^e tiie world's end mind
sonic split tomb <){ none, w.Te free to break up Ilildr

A !;loi)ni, a rilt of lire, another t'looni, br.md.
Ivuel Talma - but at len-th Taurello Rebuihl, he and Sord' Ho, Char!.'-

set niacjiie

llerfKc; the f,'ralin'^' held one ra','f;ed Hut K,irm-lied, Streni.;ih with Kimw
j''l

I
ledije. " if we i|.ii;n

Of lierec eold tire; he lifted her within' " Accept that coiiipromi^e and stoop to

The hollow undenu'.ith- how el-.e be- ^'ive

K'" " Koine law, th Cx^ir'i Represcnta-
Fatc's second marvellous cycle, eKe tive."

renew l-.noui,'!!, that th- illimita!)le flood
The a>;es than with Palma plain in Of tnuniphs after trniniphs, understood

view ? In ,t, i.i lit retlu\ (you shall hear) sul-

Then paced the p,i-.-,a'-;e, hands iiced

clenched, he.id end,
;
Young I'.celin for a[)panage, entic-rl

Pursuing his di.scourse
; a grand un- Him on till, the e long (piiet in their

checke.l graves,
Monotony made out from his (piiek talk Fie found 't was looked for that a whole
And the recurrinL,' noises of his walk , life's braves
—Somewh.it too much like the o'er- Shntdd somehow be made good ; so,

charged ass.-m ^ .,ik ar.d u ;rii.

Of two resolved trieiids in one dam;, r yU\^l stagger up at Milan, one groy
blent, Ihe.nt: morn

Who hearten each the oth.-r a-aiiist Of th.' to-come, and light his latest

Ijoasting there's nought to care for, tigli'.

when, apart Hut, Salmguerra's pro|)hecvat height—
The boaster, all 's to care for. He, be- He voluble with a raised arm and

side stilf.

Some shape not visible, in power and A blaring voice, a blazing eye, as if

priile H,. had our very Italv to keep
Approached, out of the dark, ginglingly Or cast away, or gather in a. heap

near, Po garrison the better— av, his word
Nearer, passed close in the broad light. Was, " run the cucumber 'into a gourd,

his ear " Drivi' Trent upon Apulia " —at their
Crimson, eyeballs sullused, temi>les pitcli

full-fraught, Who spied the continents and islands
Just a snatch of the rapi<! speech you which

caught, Grew mulberry leaves and sickles, in

AulI on he strode into the opposite the mnp-^
'''irk, (Strange that three such confessions so

Till prescntlv thc harsh heel's turn, .a '.lin'.ar! in'-.

spark To Palma, Dante spoke with in the

r the stono, and whirl of some ' >ose clear
embosseil throni; t Amorous silence of the Swooning

That crashed against the angle aye so sphere,

—

IfJ'io
1 Cuniisa, as he called her! Never ask
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(If r.ilm.i morel She ^a.t, knowing
li. r U- 1-

\\.i, iluiiu, the laLnjur of it,— for, buc-

c< ^>.

CuiiL' iin.d not Pdlma, pai^iou's votar-

rriuinpli ;il luight, and thus SordtUo
crowiii'd -

HOOK lUE SIXTH
I'liE tlioiinht of 1 '^^l.iinor '-, h'.ist lik<' a

tliuiif^hl.

And yit a l.iNtj one , w.i'. " M.ui shrinks
to nought

If nuitclicd v,\\h synilxili of iniiniti.

^'ty
; >ky

" Must ijiiail fnr.(K)tli, l)t lori' a <iuu't
Aliovf the passage suddenly .1 sound

i

"
< Jrsia. too little lor 1 lien qii:<-tade :

"

St(i|i-<speecli, stops walk ; back shrinks
,
And, truly, scjnieuhat 111 Sordello's

laurello, bids
I mood

UililarKeinvoluiitarvask nglld^,
j

Conlirmed its si)eciousness, while eve
I'lliii.i mil rpret. " ' 1' 1-, his own foot- : slow sank [hank

>t.imp - Down the near terrace to tlie farther
" \(Mir hand ! His summons 1 Xay, And only one spot left out of tlie nghl

this idle damp tdimnnred upon the river opposite

—

•'JiilUi not!" Out tliey two reehd A breadth of \>at( ry lieaven hke a bay,
di^/.ily. A sky like space ot water, ray for ray,

" ViMDnli's strong at Milan," resumed And star for star, one r.chness where
he, they mixed

ill 111-' old, .somewhat insignilicant As llii-. and that wing of an an^el, hxed,
v^ay I uinultuary s|ilendiiiirs loldeil in

(Wa-. I'ahna wont, years afterward, to lo die. Nor turned he till Terrara'a
-in) tbn

.\s though the sp.rit's flight, sustained (Say, the mniKjtonous speech from a
thus tar, man's li|> [slip

Iirdjiped at that very instant. Gone Who lets some first and eager pur|)ose
they are

—

In a new fancy's birth; the speech
I'aliua, Tauiello ; Kglamor anon. kee])s on
lAilin,— only Naddo 's never gone! I'hoiigh elsew here its mforrumg soul be
— L:ili(jurs, this moonriie, what the K""'

)

Mastv r iiie-int — .\roused hiin, surely offered buccour.
"N Sipiarcalupo ^pcckk d ?— puru- Fate [tate

lint, Paused with this eve ; ere she precijii-
" Id say, but when was Providence Herself,— put off strange after-thoughts

put out ? awhile.
He carries somehow handily about That voice, those larg'; hands, that

" Ib^ spite nor fouls himself !
" Goito's 1 portentous smih',

—

^1"' '
:
What help to pierce the future as the

Stand like a cheat detected—stark; past,
rough lines, Lay m the plaining city ?

The moon breaks through, a grey mean And at last
scale against The main discovery and prime concern,

ih.- vault where, this eve's Ma'den, All that just now imported him to
thou remaiu'st learn.

Like some fresh martyr, eyes fixed— His truth, like yonder slow moon to
who can tell ? complete [feet,

.\3 Heaven, now all 's at end, did Heaven, rose again, and, naked at his
not so well. Lighted his old life's every shift and

Spite of ihe faith and victory, to leave change.
Us virtrin unite to death in the Inne Fffnrt- with rr,„ni^f ^ri^^i . .u,

\\1 the persisting hermit-oee
ii I ! wait
longer : these in compass, forivard
fate I

i

range
Of each looked wrong except wherein it

checked
Some other-

suspect.

V. hch of .rse could he

1

I
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1

Prying into tlicni by tii'' sudden bkui' ? And mcanwlidu nurse lh>- dream of be-

'llic real way seemed made up of all llr

ways
mood

mg ble>t

By Winn ng it to notice and nvest
some oneMood at

him
;

j

d ly

Tokens of the existence, bright or dun, Whene'er the nucleus, gathering sliapi

Of a transcendent all-embracing sense aUvav
Demmding only outward mlluence,

A soul, in Palma's phrase, above hib

HOlll,

Power to uplift his power,— this moon's

Round to the perfect circle— soon or

late,

According as themselves are formed to

wait
;

control ;
Whether mere human beauty will suf-

Over the sea-deiHhi,—and their ma;« fice

had swept ! —The yedlow hair and the luxurious

Onward from the beg nning and still eyes,

kept Or human intellect seem best, or each

Its course : but years and years the ("oni') ne in some ideal form ]iast reach

sky above On earth, or el^e some shade of these,

Held none, and so, untasked of any some aim,

love, '• Some love, hate even, take their place,

His sensitiveness idled, now amort, i the same.
Alive now, and, to suUenness or sport And may be served— all this they do

Given wholly uji, d sjiosed itself anew not lose.

At every passing mstigition, grew
i
Waiting for death to live, nor idly

And dwindled at caprice, m foam-
\

choose
showers spdt.

|
What must be Hell—a progress thii>

Wedge-like insisting, quivered now a

!

jmrsued
| fond

gilt ! Through all existence, still above tlv:

Shield in the sunshme, now a blinding Tliat 's oHered them, still towering

race beyond
Of whitest ripples o'er the reef— found The widened range, in virtue of their

place
!

bond
For much display ; not gathered up

: Of sovereignty. Not that a Palma's

and, hurled
|

Love,

Right from its heart, encompassing the
,
A S dinguerra's Hate, would equal

world. [irove

So had Sordello been, by consequence. To swaying all Sorddlo : wherefore

Without a function ; others mads pre- doubt
tence That lo\ e meet lor such strength, some

To strength not half his own, yet had moon without
some core [fore Would match his sea ?— or fear. Good

Within, submitted to some moon, be- manifest,

Them still, superior still whate'er their
^

Only the Best breaks faith ?—Ah but

force,

—

j

the Best

Were able therefore to fulfil a course. Somehow eludes us ever still might be

Nor missed life's crown, authentic And is not! Crave we gems? No
attribute.

j

penury
To each who lives must be a certain

, Of their material round us ! Phant

fruit earth

Of having lived in his degree,—astage, ,\nd plastic flame—what balks the

Earlier or later in men's pilgrimage,
\

mage his birth

To stop at ; and to this the spirits tend — Jacinth in balls or lodestone by the

Who, still discovering beauty without! block ?

end. ' Flinders enrich the strand, veins swell I
Amass the scintillations, make on'' star the rock

— Somethinu; unlike them, self-sus- Nought more ! Ask creatures ? Life's

tamed, afar,

—

|
i' the tempest, thought
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ClnilRS the kcon h 11 top, mid-day
|

" Th" buckler wielded handsomely as
woods are frau;:ht now

Aah fervours
: luuiuui form.s are well " But view your escort, bear in mind

fiioii^'h !

Dm we had hoped, encouraged by the
^tull

i'Ritii~,e ;U nature's pleasure, men be-
yond

Tk>e men ! - and thus, perchance, are
over-fond

In .unuing, from Good the Ik'st, from
force

DiVKled— force combined, an ocean's
i-ourse

I'rniu this our sea wliose mere intestine
pants

.\I:L;iit seem at times sufficient to our
wants.

— External power ? If none be ade-
tjuate

And he stand forth ordained (a prouder
fate)

A law to his own sphere ?— need to
remove

All incompleteness, for that law, tha^
love ?

your vow,
" Count the pale tracts of sand to pass

ere that,
" And, if vou liope we struggle through

the fiat,

" Put lance and buckler by I Next
half-month lacks

" Mere sturdy exercise of mace and ax(>
" Tc cleave this dismal brake of

pricklv-pi'ar
" Whit 1 1 biisinng liolds Cydippc by the

h:ill
,

" Lames baref' )t Agathon : this
felled, we'll try

" The picturesque achievements by
and by

—

" Next life I

"

Ay, rally, mock, O People, urge
Your claims !—for thus he ventured,

to the verge.

Push a vain mummery which perchance
distrust

Of his tast-slipping resolution thrust
>,iy, If al other laws be such, though Likewise : accordmgly the Crowd

''''^''1
(as yet

In mercy to each vision that had faded He had unconsciously contrived forget
It unassisted bv its want, -for lure, 1' the whole, to dwell o' the points . . .

h.mbud:ed ? btronger vision could one might assuage
eiulure jj^p .signal horrors easier than engage

llie unbodied want
; no bauble for a With a dim vulgar vast unobvious grief

•r, ,r , , ,,
^"t to be fancied off, nor gained relief

fli' leople wereh'msclf; and, by the In brilliant fits, cured bv a happy
uJ ^.- T"rk,

"

AUlvir condition, was he less impelled But by dim vulgar vast unobvious
i

1 alter the discrepancy beheld, work
1
Inn, t, from the sound Whole, a sickly To correspond . . .) this Crowd then,

i; , .

^^"
,

'. forth they stood.
M.Mactcd were transformed, decked " And now content thy stronger visioft,

out with art.
|

broodThn palmed on him as alien woe— the
[

" On thy bare want ; uncovered, turf

T. ' . ! by turf,

"t':[rr'
^ ^^ forsook him-

;

" Study the corpse-face thro' the taint-

V,, ".
,,; , ,, ,

I

worms' scurf !

"
•No All s himself

; all service, there- 1 Down sank the People's Then ; up
., ,

^°'''^' ^^^'\ rose their Now.
^ ^

Ti,
"":

^"J *f^'"g,pn.e part, immolates
;
These sad ones render service to I And

f!i rest: but all m time! ' That how
" M /^l^Lr^'r^ -.u .. , ,

Piteously little must that service prove

Moor
""'-^ •"'' ~"^^ ""'"^'y P^°'^^^l '° ^"y case

!
for.

ciant's hearH
" •--. -.iu«,> a x-rtcii oiuei obstacie away, let vouth

"Fn.lnn'rr r^.r^-K , , ,

K^come aware it had Surprised a truth

uirefred
"^''"'P^""' ^^ ^^'-' ^^^^'

,

"^ ^^''^ «"v-ice to impact-can truthupreared,
| ^ g^j^^j^

CI

13
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Sultlcil ioithwith, and, of the caplnu The Kaiser from his purpose,—wouM
ciscii, ' attest

Its cajitor liuii fresh |)re\-, since tliis aut His own behef, in any case, I5efore

So hajijuly, no m'stiire iuriii.i,' it. Hcilashesit hf)\vr\(T, tliink once niorol

'llie earnest of a tiock to follow ? Vain, For, were that little, truly service?

Most \ain ! a tile to spend ere thib he " Ay,
chain, " I' the end, no doubt ; but meantime ?

To the poor crowd's complacence ; ere I'lain \ou sjiy

the crowd " Its ultimate effect, but many flaws

I'rono\ince it captured, he descries a " Uf vision Idur each intervening

cloud
t

cause.

Its kin of twice the plume ; which he, " WVre the day's fraction clear as the

in turn, life's sum
If he' >hall live as many lives, may learn "Of service. Now as tilled as the To-

llow lo .sciiire : not else. Then Man- . come
" With e\iilence of good—nor too

minute
" A share to \ le with evil ! No ilis-

tua called

IJack to Ills mind how certain bards
were thralled

—ijuds l)laste<l, but of breath more like pute,
perfume " 'T were fitliest m;unt,iin the Guilfs

Than Xadd(j's staring nosegay's car- in rule :

rion bloom ;
" That maki.'s your life's work : but

Some insane ro^e that burnt heart out \-ou ha\e to school

in sweets, " Your (lav's work on these natures cir-

A sjiendthrift in the spring, no summer cumstanceil
greets

; ,

" Thus \ariou-ily, which yet, as each

Some Dularete, drunk with truths and
: advanced

wine,
I

" Or mi,;;|it impede the Guelf rule, must
Cnown bestial, il' iiiing how become be moved

di\'ine. i " Now, for the Then's sake,—hating

Vet to surmount this obstacle, com-
!

what \ou loved.

mence
j

" Loving old hatreds I Nor if one man
With the commencement, merits

I bore
crowning ! Hence

,

' IJrand upon temples while his felluw

Must truth be casual trutli, elicited ' wore
In sparks so mean, at intervals dis- i

" The aureole, would it task you to

pread
|

decide :

So rarel\', that 't is like at no one time " IJut, portioned duly out, the future

Of the world's story has not truth, the , vied
prime ,

" Never with the unparcelled present!

Of truth, the \ery truth which, loosed, Smile
ha<l hurled " (3r spare so much on warrant all so

The world's course right, been really slight ?

in the world ,

" The present's complete sympathies

—Content the while with some mean
j

to bre.ik,

spark by dint
j

" Axcisiuns bear with, for a future's

Of scmie chance-blow, the solitary hint
: sake

Of buried tire, which, rip its breast,
;

" So feeble ? Tito ruined through one

would stream
j

speck.

Sky-ward ! i

" The Legate saved by his sole lightish

Bordello's miserable ,eleani ' fleck ?

Was looked for at the moment : he
^

" This were work, true, but work per-

would dash
|

formed at cost

This bad^e, and aii it brougiii, lo earth,
j

• Of otiier work ; augiit gained here,

—abash
j

elsewhere lost.

Taurello thus, perhaps persuade him i

" For a new segment spoil an orb hali-

•wrest 1 ogne ?
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" [^i . with tlic People one step, an-l
,

" ' Tl,v veiy face that thou art Ghi-ik—one ?
,

l^.llj,^ I

.

' W It hut one stop, less than the " Much liold on vou that fool obtaine.J '

uhole face
| y.^^. ,„ounlOf things, yo„r novel duty hid. - Yet hi,L;iier^an,l upon men's own

Pr.-ise! ! ace.,unt
• Harms to ahoHsh

! What, the pro- ,

" Must hlvil slay : for, what is joy ?_
phet saith,

I to l,,,.^,.^;
J y

" The' minstrel singeth vauily then ? " Up one oh.iruction more, and corn-
Old faith, [harms, I mon leave

"Old courage, only home hecause of " What was peculiar, by such act des-Were not, from highest to the lowest, troy
'^'^'^'"^^

I ;;
Itself

; a partial death is every joy
;" Flame may persist ; but is not glare

:i< staunch ?

Where the salt marches stagn-ite,
crystals brr.nch

;

" i;i')od dries to crimson; Evil's
heautifie.l

The sensible escape, enfranchisenumt
" Of a sphere's essence : once the

vexed —content,
" The cramped—at lar-'', the growing

circle—round,

.. r

,

, -r. . T^,

' " "^'^'^ ^^ ^'-''''^ again—some novel
la every shape. Thrust Ikvauty

| bound
th'u aside "To break, some new enlargement toAnd bani-h Lvil ! Wherefore ?

|

entreat;

r • rl.^i'i V''"' u 1 . . j

' The spiiere though larger is not moreN l-.vil a result less natural
| compl'-te

Than Good ? For overlook the sea-
,

" Now for Mankind's experience : whosons strife
I ^lone

Wu.i tree and flower,—the hideous ." Mi^ht .tvle the unoh-iructcd work"
„

fnimal life,
\ j^i^ 0^,.^, ?

[Oi which who seeks shall find a grin-
,

" Whom palled Goito with its perfect
ning taunt

I things '

"For his solution, and endure the ," Sordello's' self : whereas for Mankind\aunt
^ springs foosedOt natures angel, as a child that " Salvation by each hindrance inter-

••
\ r,m"?i'f K .f . 1 1 II. " ^'^'y *^'""''

'

^'^^''« ^''^''^' 1^ n^t at once
tliinselt befooled, unable to propose disclose 1

" Aught better than the fooling)~and " To creatures caught up, on the sum-
„ ,.

""'^ '^^^'^^
I mit left,

lor men for the mere People then " Heaven plain above them, yet of
„ ,

''^"" ''icre,—

-

I

^^.j^^,^ ij^.^^.fj
.

\oo;i';n?n. ^'°'' ^"^ '°° ^^^'"^
I

" ^"* ^'''"'' '^'^'' '-^-^ '-^t the mountain's

"

''E'cS;;; ^^till
'''^"^^ '''''

I

"

^%r^ - -"SO, the girdling for-

"coiiill' k^^t"^"*^
"' ^"

•

^^'"^^ ^''^
\

" "'T'
'^""^ ,^^^""

r°^p^^*
^"^ ^""

' \- .11 i- c- ^ i
throngs wdio scale

>i)u theirs but Sorrow? Anv free " Hci.riit nf>,>r !,..,, ,iw ^„ 1

f,.,,,,,
;.

^ '- '"-^
,

nt-'^'iit alter iieight, and pierce mists,
. u- 1 / c >

^^'' '^v veil,

hann ne-
"""^

'
^^''"^'''

i

" ^^'^^'^^^^^ -th each discovery
; in

:,,. 'I^PP'"^-^^ . .
, . I

their soul,
'

ingspres.,
foun.l that Whole.Of miseries ?-thc fool s who passed a " Could they revert, enjov past gains }"
1 he space

: 1 1

thy tribe,
' Thou carriest green and yellow

tokens in

caaou CO
I

( -i lune you judge so meagre to em-
brace

CI'

m
1

Of

•V

" The Parts were more than plenty,
once attained
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" The Whole, to quito exliaust it :

nought, wiTc j.Min('!l

lint leave to look -not leave to do :

Ikneath
" Soon sates the lf)oker— look Abo\e,

and Death
" Tern])ts ere a tillie of Life ho tasted.

Luc
" First, and die soon cnoiis;!i, Sordello !

(live
" rSody and spirit the lirst ri'^dit they

claim, i

"And pasture tliee on a xnlnptnons
shame

j

''That llioii, a jiail^eanl <it\-'s denizen,
" Art ncith' 1 vilely lod'^^ed niid-^t Lom-

bard mm -

"Canst force joy out of sorrow, seem
to truck

" Thino attributes away Tor sordid
muck,

!

" Yet manage from that very muck
educe

,

" Gold ; then subject nor scruple, to

tliy cnu'e i

"The worhl's discardini^s ! Thouk'h
real intjots pay

" Thy pains, the clods that yielded
them are clay

" To all save thee,—would clay re-

main, though quenched
" Thy pur^'imj-lire

; who 's rol)bcd
then ? I fad you wrencheil !

" An ampler trea.Mire forth !—As 't is,
|

they crave !

" A share tliat ruins you and will not
save

" Them. WTiy sliould sympathy com-
mand you quit i

" The course that mikes your jov, nor
\

will remit
|

" Their woe ? Would all arrive at
joy ? Reverse

j

" The order (time instructs you) nor
coerce

" Each unit till, son.c predetermined
mode,

I

" The total be emancipated ; men's
road

j

" Is one, men's times f tiavel many
;

j

thwiirt
I

" No enterprising soul's precocious
\

sta rt
!

" Before the general march ! If slow
or fast

" All straggle up to the same point at

last,

' \\ udgc yrjur basing gained, a
.11 h ago,

' TliL brakes at balmslie.I, asphodels
in blou,

' While they were landlockctl ? Speed
their Then, but how

' This badi,'e would 'uller you improve
your Now !

His time of action fur, against, or

M-itli

Our world (I lalmur to e\tra< t the jiiih

Of this his jiroblem) f;rew, that excii-

fi<le,

('iganlic with its power of jov, beside

The world's I'tcrni'",' of impofince
To profit though at his whole joy's

expense.
" Make nothing of my day because so

brief ?

" Rather make more : instead of jov,

use grief
" rU'fore its no\-rltv Iia-\-e time subside '

" Wait nf)t for the late savour, leave

untried
" Virtue, the creaming honey-wine,

quick squeeze
" N'ice like a bitinc; spirit from the lees

" Ol hie ! Toi^ether let wrath, hatred,

lust,
" All tyrannies in every shape, be

thrust
" L'pon this Now, which time mav rea-

son out
" As misclucfs, far from benefits, no

doubt

;

" But long ere then Sordello will have
slipped

" Away
; you teach him at Goito's

crypt,
" There's a blank issue to that fierv

thrill.

" Stirrinc,', the few coiie with the manv,
still ;

" So much of sand as, quiet, makes a

mass
" Unable to produce tlirce tufts of

grass.
" Shall, troubled by the wliirlwiiid,

render void
"The whole calm glebe's endeavour:

be employed !

" And e'en though somewhat smart the

Orowil for t]ii"-i

" Contribute each his pang to make
your bliss,

" 'T is but one pang—one blood-drop
to the bowl
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Which hriiiifiil (ompts tlic si

asp uncovvl
iipqisli

At last, St. iins ru.klily the dull red
cape,

And. kindling orbs grey as the unripe
Rrapc

"i;it(ru, avails forthwith to disen-
inuico

" Th(^ portent, soon to lead a mystic
(lance

" Anion- you ! For, who sits alone in
Home ?

" ila\c those preat hands indeed hewn
out a home,

And set me there to live ? Oh life
liff-hreath,

" I.ilo-hlood,— ere sleep, come travail
hto ere death !

'

" This life stream on my soul, direct
('hlique,

'

" Hut ahvay streaming ! Hindrances '
1

1 hey pique : !

"Hdps? such ... but why repeat '

niy soul o'ertops
I

" i:ach height, then every depth pro-
foundlier drops ?

" '-^nouKh that I can live, and would
j

^
live ! Wait

|

" For some transcendent life reserved
hv Fate

" T., follow this ? Oh, never ! Fate
I trust

'

" Tin- same, my soul to ; for, as who
li'ngs dust,

" IVrchance (so facile was the deed)
she chequed

"The void with these materials to
attect

" Mv soul diverselv
: these consigned

anew
" To nought by death, what marvel if

^^ne threw
"A second and superber spectacle
'"lore me? What may serve for

>un, what still

"Wander a moon above me ? What
el-e wind

"AlM.ut me like the pleasures left be-
hind,

Aiid iiow shall some new flesh that is
not flesh

< lin- to me ? What's new laughter ?
Soothes the frosJ!

^'ep like sleep? Fate's cxhaust-
iess for my sake

In l.rave resource : but whether bids
"he slake

My thirst at this first rivulet, or count
No <lranglit worth lip save from the

rocky fount

li-i'.

' Above i' the clouds, while here she's
provitient

" Of pure loquacious pearl, the soft
tree- tent

"Guards, with its face of reate and
sedfj;e, nor fail

" The silver globules and gold-spark-
lini,' grail

" At bottom ? Oh, 't were too al-surd
to slight

" For the hereafter the to-day's de-
light !

" Quench thirst at this, then seek next
well-'print,' : wear

" Home-lilies ere strange lotus in mv
hair !

"Here is the Crowd, whom I with
freest heart

',' ^^^^'^ ^° ^'^''^'^'' contented for my part
To give life up in service,—only

I

grant
" ThaL I do serve ; if otherwise, why

j

_
want '

j

" Au.^ht further of me ? If men can-
1

not choose
" But set aside life, why should I re-

fuse
" The gift ? I take it—I, for one, en-

.
gage

" Never to falter through my pilgrim-
age

—

" Nor end it howling that the stock or
stone

,[

,\\'';''c enviable, truly : I, for one.
V\ ill praise the world, you style mere

anteroom
" To the palace—be it so ! shall I as-

sume
" —My foot the courtly gait, ii,y

I
_

tongue the trope,
" My mouth the smirk, before the doors

fly ope
" One moment ? Wliat ? with guar-

ders row on row,
"Gay swarms of varletrv that c.rce

and go,
" Pages to dice with, waiting-girls un-

lace
" The plackets of, pert claimants heln

uispiacc, '

" Heart-lieavy suitors get a rank for—
laugh

" At yon sleek parasite, break his o^vn
staff

"W M.-
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2 TO SORDKLLO

'Cross Beetlc-l>ro\vs the Usher's
shoiiKk »y.

" Admitted to the presence hv and by,
" Sliould thoiii;ht (if having lost these

make nic f^rievc;

" AmonK new joys I reach, for joys I

leave ?

" Cool citrine-crystals, fierce pyropu ;-

stone,
" Are tloor-work there ! But do I let

alon(^
" Thit hlack-cyetl peasant in the vesti-

bule
" Once and for ever ?—Floor-work ?

No such fool !

" Rather, were heaven to forestal

earth, I'd say
" I, is it, must be blessed ? Then, my

own way
" Bless me ! Give firmer arm and

fleeter foot.

" As they, and I relinquish life, too i

I,et
" What masters life disclose itself

!

Forf^et
" Vain orthnances, I have one appeal—
" I feel, am what I feel, know what I

feel
;

" So much is truth to me. What Is,

then ? Since
" One object, vie\ve;l diver.sely, may

evince
" Beauty and ugliness—this way at-

tract,
" That way repel,—why glose upon the

fact ?

Whv must a sin,'.;le of tlie sides be

right ?

" What bids choose this and leave the

opposite ?

" Where 's abstract Right for me ?—
in youth endue 1

" I'll thank you : but to no mad wings " vyith Right still present, still to he

pursued, [rife

" Thro' all the inierchange cf circles,

" Each witli its proper law and mo;lo

of life,

transmute
" These limbs of mine—our greensward

was so soft !

" Nor camp I on the thunder-cloud
aloft

:

I

" Each to be dwelt at case in : where,
" We feel the bliss distinctlier, having

\
to sway

thus " Absolute with the Kaiser, or obev
" Engines subservient, not mixed up ' Implicit with his serf of liuttenng

with us.
j

heart,
" Better move palpably through hea- " Or, like a sudden thought of God's,

ven : nor, fr.ed
j

to start
" Of flesh, forsooth, from space to

I

" Up, P.rutus in the presence, then go
space proceed 1 ^,hout

" '.Mid flying synods of worlds ! Xo :
|

" That .some should pick the unstrung
in heaven's marge

|

jewels out—
" Show Titan still, recumbent o'er his " F.ach, well !

"

targe [,i,Mnir And, as in moments when the past
" Solid with stars—the Centaur at his Gave partially enfranchisement, he
" .Made tremulously out in hoary cast

flfi'Tie ! ^ Himself quite through mere secondary
" Life ! Yet the very cup whose states
extreme dull Of his soul's essence, little loves and

" Dregs, even, I would quaff, was ! hates,
dashed, at full,

\ Into the mid deep vearnings overlaid
" Aside so oft ; the dcatli I fly, re-

j

By these ; as who should pierce hill,

vealed plain, grove, glade,
" So oft a Ix'tter life this life rmcealed, ' And on into the vtrv nucleus probe
" And which sage, chamj)ion, nuirtyr, Tliat flrst determined there exist a

through each path globe.
" Ha\e hunted learkssiy—the horrid As that were easiest, half the globe dis-

batli,
I

solved.
' The crippling-irons and the fiery

I So seemed Sordello's closing-truth
chair.

i evolved
" 'T was well for them ; let me become

i
By his flesh-half's break up ; the suJ-

aware
| den swell
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l)t liis expanding soul showed 111 and To the njniointcd circumstance and
Well, ilva.-:

Sorrow and Joy, Ik'auty and Ugliness, To all b( vend. A sphere is hut a sphere
;

\'ntiii' and Vice, the Larger and the Small, CJreat
Less,

e nieiely terms we
ba idy hen-

;

All lualilies, in fine, recorded liere. Since to the s])irit's absoluteness all

Ml ;ht be but modes of Time and this Are like. Now, of the present sphere
one sphere, ! we call

Ur;ent on these, but not of force to Life, are conditiciis ; take but this
Id

t among
Tti rnity, as Time—as ALitter—Mind, Many; the body was to te so long
It .Mii;i|, I-lternity, should choose assert Youthful, no longer: but, since no
riieu attributes within a Life; thus' control

t!irt Tied to that IwDdy'i- purposes his soul.
With circumstance, next change beholds She chose to understand the body's

them cinct
'

trade
I Jiutc otherwise —with Good and 111 .More than the body's self —had fain

distinct, ' convexed
|o\-,, sorrows, tending to a like result— Iler boundless, to the body's bounded

( iiiitrived to render easy, dihicult, i lot.

Iliis or the other course of . . . what Hence, the soul permanent, the body
new bond

; not,

—

III phice of llesh may stop their tlight Scarce tlie one minute for enjoying
lnyond

i
here,

—

It , new sphere, as that course does , The .soul must needs instruct her weak
harm or good

I

compeer,
I) Its arrangements. Once this un- litm o'er its capabilities and wring

derstootl, A joy thence, slie held worth experienc-
.\s suddenly he felt himself alone, i ing :

'jiute out of Time and this world ; all Which, far from half discovered even,

—

was known.
What ma<lc the secret of his past des-

1(

The minute gone, the body's power let

pair .•' go
-Must inmiinent when he seemed most Apportioned to that joy's acquirement I

aware
|

Broke
( )t his own self-sufficiency ; made mad . Morning o'er earth, he yearned for all it

1 A- craving to expand the power '.^ ad, I woke

—

And not new power to be expanded ?—
j

From the volcano's vapour-flag, winds
ju^t

j

hoist
This made it ; Soul on Matter being

\ Black o'er the spread of sea,—down to
thrust,

j

the moist
Joy conies when so much Soul is

|

Dale's silken barley-spikes sullied with
wreaked in Time

j

rain.
On Matter,—let the Soul's attempt

; Swayed earthwards, heavily to rise
sublime

I again

—

-Matter beyond the scheme and so pre- . The Small, a sphere as perfect as tho
vent

I

Great
L!y more or less that deed's accomplish-

i To the soul's ab.solutencss. Meditate
"'I'lt,

j

Too long on such a mormng's cluster-
Aiid Sorrow follows : Sorrow how

|

chord
'"^void ?

i

And the whole music it was framed
Let the emplover match the thing em-

!

afford,

—

i
;.;;, V,:, i iiw CMwrci S mi^rit licUI uiSCOvcicii,

Fit Lo the finite his infinity,
j

what should pluck
And thus proceed for ever, in degree

i One string, his finger, was found palsy-
Changed but in kind the same, still

1
struck.

Inaiicd
\
And then no marvel if the spirit, shown

"W

03

r

a '

1
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A sciddest b.i);ht--llic Iv

11

Iv lM,t iiloiiu As this iiiKl that wins of an an^ol, fixcj
irouKh her officious piollcrcd hulp, 'riiniultiiary splendours fojil

(icprivca
;

To diu—would soul, pruportioned thus,
Oi tills and that enjoyment Fate con-

|

bc^in
tiivud, -

i Kxcitini,' discontent, or ^ .relier nuei:
Virtue, C.ood, Feauty, each allowed The ))ody if, aspirm^', it rclxl >

slip hence,— |!,it how so order lifC? Still hrutali/c
Vam-Klonously were fain, for recom- The soul, tlie sad uorld's wav uitli

P<^n^<'.
I

nuittled eves
To stem the ruin even yet, jirotract < To all that was before, all that shall he
The body's term, supi)ly the i>ower it After this sphere -and everv (|ualily

lacked s^vc some sole and immulalile lireat
] mm hi r inlinity, conip. 1 il 1 ,irn I and Good
Tliese qualities were only Tnne's con- And Heauteous whither fatu has loosed

cern, ils h.iud
And body may, with spirit helping', To folh.w ? Never may some soul see

barred — AH
Advance the same, vanquished—ob- —The (;reat ]5efore and After, and the

tain rew.ud,
i Small

lL<cap joy where -oirow was intended Now, vet be saved bv this the simplest
Kiow, , lore,

(Jf Wron.tc make Ki-ht, and turn 111 And take tlie single course prescribed
Good below. before.

/\n 1 th" result is, the jioor body .soon As the king-bird with a<,'es on his
Sinks under what was meant a won- '

i>liimes
drous boon. Travels to die in his ancestral glooms '

Leaving its bri.ght accomplice all But where descry the Lo\o that sli ill

aghast.
i

select
So much was plain then, proper in That course ? Here is a .soul whom to

tbo past
;

I
affect,

To be complete for, satisfy the whole Nature has plied with all her means
Series of sphere.-, - Kternitv, his .soul | from trees

'

l'..\ceede.l, .so was incomplete for, each ' And flowers e'en to the .Multitude I—
Single sphere -Time. Ijut does our

^

ami tlA'se,
knowledge reach

; Dcci<les he save or no ? One word to
^o Larther t Is the cloud of hindrance

!
end I

,, . !"'"'*f . ., i '^^^ ^y Sordello, I this once befriend
J.ut by the failing of the fleshlv yoke. And speak for you. Of a I'ower above
Its loves and hates, as now when death i you still

lets .soar
j
Which, uttcrlv incomprehensible,

Sordello, self-suffiLient as before. Is out of rivalrv, which thus you can
though during the mere si)ace that Love, tho' unloving all conceived by

shall elaiise man—
'Twixt his enthralmcnt in new bonds, Wliat need ! \nd of—none tho miiuit-

P'^rhaps .'
I est duct

Must life be ever just escaped, which To that out-nature, nought that would
snould

I

instruct
Have been enjoyed .'—nay, might And so let rivahv Ix^gin to live-

have been and would, But of a I'ower its representative
Fach purpose ordered right -the soul's Who, '..eing for authority the .same,

"" "''"' Communication different', should claim

Tfi^'°?i-^ll'iu°*'-^';'iJ'"[^'°"'f
""',''''' '^~' ^ course, the first chose and this last

t.tr.-_ y^'i:':',i L,'; *.-;_; 1.
:: '^'i •.'. aie: '

' ;;ea%"eii, rcVCaiCi.1

—

. ,

^ '-"^V;
!

This Human clear, as that Divine con-
And that sk\ -space of water, ray lor ray cealed

—

And star for star, one richness where ; What utter need !

the\- mi.:cd
[

V\'Lat has Sordello found ?
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"r >, ill Ills spirit «(> thu nii;;hty loiiriir, Without Sonldlo ? (Ihibdlin and
l-ii I nsUlic^juuj: l

'

.j ;
l.uitui:lx:>^mi ? Su, (.iirlf

. ,
, ^'W' ,,

'^'^y 'iL^lit tluir licrccst out i" If
(iM l.il.lc, tlic two f:iL;li's went twuwuv., l<ii.har,J sulked
.iluiul Uk; world

: wlicrc, in thu niulst, In diir.Lii<.i; or thu Maniuis paid his
IJKV MRt, niiilct,

liiou-h on u shifting' waste of sand, Who circ,, Sonlello j^onu ? Tlio up-
""^•" -^^'^ shot, sure.

J'Ars tcmiilc. Ouick, what has Sor- Was pc ,icc ; our thief made sonic frank
• MIoiouiid? ov.rture

l-.a thcv approacli- approach— that That j.ro pend ; eoniiUinient fell thick
IdoI ,t ivLound . . aiiil last

I'.'liiia.'' Xo, Salin-uena llioii,-ii in > hi il, di^po^T. and Taurcllo passed

,
,

'"'•''
•

,
'^Vith foe and friend for an outstrippinK

111. \ nioiint, hase r.aehrd the tlire,- soul,
Iiuld, (lash the veil Xiiie ,!avs at hast. Then.-fairly

A-idr and you divine who sat there leatiied the>;oal,—

,-
,'''•/.'•

, ,

1I^"> i'y o'lc clfort, blotted the L'reat
t iider his loot the bad.ye

: .,till, f'aliiia ho[K;

,

^;^"'. Out of his inuid, nor further tried to
A tnunipii Im-erin^' in the wide eyes, tope
\'.i It lluui some spent swimmer's if he Willi fCstc, that mad evenniL-'s stylu

,, ,

l"^'- but sent
II. Ij. troni above m his extreme de.pair, Ax.ay the Legate and the League, con-
A;i'l, Ill-ad tar back on slioulder thrust, tent

/"yi^t'i' ri; Xo blame at least th brothers had in-
Wi'ih sliort, quick, passionate cry: as curred,

I'ahiia pressed
' —Dispatched a message to the Monk,

111 one -reat kiss, her lips upon his he heard lat,

,
,

'"^^-''ti Patiently hrst to last, scarce shivered
'""'';;.

,, ,

Then curled his limbs up on his wolf-
l.y tlii^^, the h-.Tmit-bee has stojjped skin mat

Hi- d.iv's toil at Goito
: the new- And ne'er spoke more,—informed the

,

'"l'!'^-<l Ferrarese
1

ad \m(d .11 answers, now 't is eve. He but retained their rule so long as
...

'^-^'t. the.se
^

luided >o, and j,lc<l all day: the Lingered in pupilage,—and last, nomansion s lit, niodc
^.o

1
Loimselled for. As easy guess the Apparent else of keeping safe the road

•,-i

"'"" From Germany direct to Loinbardy
I lui parsed betwixt them, and become For Friednch,—none, that is, to guar-

""- "'"•^^
!

antee
l"iiHiM)ftsmallimfrightedbee, astaxlThe faith and promptitude of wdio
iliui uith one fault—so, no remem-

:

shouhl next
I nance racks Obtain Sofia's dowry,—sore per-

t-'i III. ^tone maidens and the font of. plexed—
IT

'"'''"":
., (Solia being youngest of the tribe

III
,

ueeping through the crevice, leaves Of daughters, Hcelin was wont to bribe
\i, Z,""'^;. , ,

The envious magnates with—nor, sinceAll-, my friend, alas Sordello, wiioni | he sent
-iDii they laid within that old font- Henry of Egna this fair child, had Trent
s.

)"."".*' _ .
Once failetl the Kaiser's purposes—" we

.
;.-,;. agaiii, uia:, ! lost

And now is 't worth " Kgna last year, and who takes Eg-"- while bring back to mind, much na's post-

llou s7i,n''^

^"'^''
'

' Upens the. Lombard gate ii FricdrichUou balingiierra extricate:, himself
( knock?")

«3

I'
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>i the

;i

llinisclf (spouse, I (lie Lailv
Kn,,k

III I)iir(; iirtesMtv, and, so (lcsln.\-c,|
lUr, slciidtr List ul chancfs, (iiiiic luade

%()i(|

Old prophecy, and .spite of al! tlic
schemes

Overt and covert, youth's deeds, age's
dreams,

Was sucked into Koniano. And so
hushecl

He up tills eveninij's work that, when
't was hnislied

Somehow a^'ainst hy a blind chronicle
\\ hich, chroiiichn^; wliatevcr woe Ix fell
^•''riiriv. noted this the obscure woe
Of " Saliuf^uerra's sole son (Jiaconio
" Deceased, fatuous and dotinj,', ere his

sire,"

The townsfolk rubbed their eves, could
but admire

Which of Sofia's live was meant.
riie chaps

Ut earth s dead hope v.ere tardy to
collapse,

Obliterated not the beautiful
|

Distinctive features at a crash : but
dull

And duller these, next year, us Guelfs
withdrew

Each to his stronghold. Then (se-
curely too

Ecelin at Canipcse slept
; close by.

Who likes may see him in Solai,'na lie,
'

With cushioned head and glo\ed hand
to denote

The cavalier ho was) —then his heart'
smote

Young Ecelin at last ; long since adult,
Anil, .save Vicenza's business, what re-

sult

In blood and blaze ? (So hard to in-
tercept

Sorvlello till his plain withdrawal ')

T,,
^^'PPi-Hl, [the nick

then Us new lord on Loml)ar(ly. 1'
Of tune when Ecelin and Albcric
Closed with TaureUo, cone precisely I

news '
I

That in Verona half the souls refuse !

Allegiance to the -Marquis and the
'

Counts
IHave cast tlicm froni a throne t!;:"-- '.j.-! !

him mount, " '"
,

Their Podesta, thro' his ancestral worth
t

Ecelin flew there, and the town hence-
ioith

I

Was wholly his—Taurello sinking back
l-roin tempoiarv station to a tiaik
That suited. News received of thi.

ac(|uist,

FricMhich did come to Lombardy
: who

I

missed
I Taurello then ? Another year : they

!

tO(jk

Vicenza, left the .Manpiis scarce a nook
I'or refuge, anil, when hundreds lUo ur

i
thrt'e

Of Ouelts conspired to call themselves
" The Free-

Opposing Alberic,—vile I ias.sanese

—

(Without Sordello !)— ICcelin at ease
Slaughtered them so observably, that

oft

A little Salinguerra looked wi*' ,(t

Blue eyes up, asked his sire the ^h.iqt
age

To grt appointed his proud unck's
j)age.

-More years passed, and that sire had
dwindled down

To a mere showy turbulent .soldier

--,
f^'ro^^-'i Iputf

Iktter through age, his parts still in ri-

Subtle— how else .^— but hardly so
astute

As his contemporaneous friends pro-
fessed

;

Undoubtedly a brawler : for the rest,

Known by each neighbour, and al-

lowed for, let

Keep his incorrigible ways, nor fret
Men who had m.ssed tlieir boyhood's

bugbear : " trap
" The ostrich, sdter our bald osp-cy

flap ^ ^

" A battered pinion ! "—was the word.
In fine,

One llai) too much and Venice's marine
Was meddled with; no overlookint;

that !

^

She captured him in his Ferrara, fat
And floritl at a bancpiet, more by fraud
Than force, to .sp-ak the truth ; there's

slender laud
Ascribed you for assisting eighty years
To pull his death on such a man ; fate

shears
The life-cord prompt enough whose last

You fritter
: so, presiding his board-

head
,

The old smile, your assurance ail went
well

^Mt '
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Willi Fricdrich (as if lie wen; lite to 1 'H^t'llKT, cross (Iicir coats as f.irClirisf
(,iii~.i'

.1 plan contnvcl before) our An-l s'avu,;' M.Ian win tho worM's an-
JM.Ulsc.

Irll

In ru^hiil (.

Irund

"'"';u;:"n''"''"""
"' ''^''""- "^^'^ '-'l'""'p^n.lie.l

: and I ll.ink Rrass

For ;';-t|arnc ,lonc h.s eighty- years- X,.v. , .„ peasant as in Vall.v RQ
T... Piwuiple. none found it in his heart S.';;;^ exaspel^led" cap;;!;: ^^^1„ he niuch an.ry .nh Taurello,- Seven childi'en and 'their '^'^"hcr •

Ti ,'^11 •., ,,
"i^'". regaledTl.n ,,d,,.ys^w„h the prue, and what So far, tied on to a wild horse, was

11.^ '';.t/^spcct our square, preten.l ^ """'Irke'
'"'' "'^"^^' ""^ '""'' ^"^

iih^ervc w;i , , . ,

Tin -.aliowssoaringtheireternal curve knoll
"" "" "" '^''''^'''^"'

luiM Iheodore and Mark, if c.tuens You hear" its one tower left a belfrv(...ihrred importunately, hve.s and I toll—
'^^ im, a uutry,

Tn ,':;n^heir children the ^Ia,nifico, ''^:::;i':'l;;^f'^
^f'"''^'' '^ '^^^ V'^^'".

All hut a monarch once in tirm-Ian.l, go The modeni church beneath -no harmlh> UMit among them now—" it took. in that !

""-'"^'i"!- no tiarm

' Fu'llv 'th!; Ecelin to supersede I ^'""hopper""
'°"^""^*'^'^'°"^ K>-a"s-

'"'suvX'i'
"""'"' ''" -"'"'•^ R-tles the lizard and the cushats

k;::;;^' t4'^;!;^;'lhS Sening. mamiy "^^^ ^^^
^ ^"^^ - ^-P of

Al-'r hf his strange disbelici'ti;!:;
^

'"'Z
^'"^^' '^^^^''

'
^'^ «>'' ^anon

U,i. ever^o be done, -this thrust the He s^w with his own eyes a barrow
I I -I- ., ,

burst
"

hrain
" ' tutelage.-whom, And Alberic's huge skeleton unhearsed

AnNKart .nd hand, he forthwith in, '..j;^ne^^^^^
"'"'• "^" ^"'^^'^'

In.l. '"iuhly boun.l to baftle God
"

'^'coc'^lons''
^"' '''"'""" """ °"' ^'"*

\\l-l|.yes.ne world -and thus allowed " The silkworms fabricate "-a double
(V . . - news,
'rr wizened (iwarlish devil Fcelin, Nor he nor I ronl.l f,.ii ii,„And m.assy-muscle.l big-bone.I AlbJric Choose ,

'' '"" *'"^ ^^'orthier.

(^'' ;|_man, alas I) to put his problem And Na.ld. gone, all 's gone
; not

To d,monstration-provc wherever 's Believe,Tknew the fac- 1 waited for

Kind's of fi,. „.„ ..,, «„,,, ,„_,. -
^•^"^''' •'"me wear of years, that face

. , .
" ^^'^., iciauieu

Tl„
-'

V!.!^;,!!^' .i , .
^^^ joyous look of love ! Suns waxerf"•".^^Idagued he world : a touch of an<l waned

^**

lSof.rp"'obsolete.)madeLombarcIs """^ight."^
''''''' '^'" "" "P^^'^''

'^"'^
Spiral on spiral, gyres of life and light

W>
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Moro an 'I

S< >KDF[.F.O

filer tlicli

riKiro f^i)r!:ri HIS cvi;r 111. It Si ntfins; or fiKhfini? olsrwhrro.
'I

Willi

The liisl iiiliiiillc.l ! cro-.i-l, loo, with K'l.ilK- ,ii |

Sdiiip c.iri; .1

ionic (iiic \\ lio \va s i:iiii ijv

As perfect tl-mtiiph ueri' not sure im To li.iv,' ,1, hiCVe,! Ilie fe.v re il ,|,-,.,M,,.
ikll, ' li.ul,

Ihif, on a few, cmlumv-; damp must He .iiiv th.it w.iv a--ure,| tl„.v u,rc
f'lll. iiiil wiJiih—A trauMenl ^triiL'-le, liaplv a painful |),„,i,', m) .pare.l fn.in ,l,,in- il,,,,,
^''"'^i" 111 IK cfortl)--

Of the iiifen.ir nature's clin-ine A ti. c tlial eovefs friiita-e an-l vet
whenro

, la^te;
Sli'^lit startiu- tears casilv wiped ,-iwav, X. \ er ii ,elf, i( .,|f. n.,,| |„, ,.nil,ru, '

Fine jealousies soon stilled in the plav Tin ir cause then, men had plii. ke.i
Of irreiire^silile admiration - not ffesperian fruit
Aspirin-, all (onsidercd, to their l<,t And, prai.in- that, just thrown him inWho eser, just as tliev |irepare asicnd

I tu lioot

Spiralnnspir.il, wish thee well, impend All he was anxious to apinar Imt
Tiiy frank delight al their exdusivi'

1

scarce
'

fratk, Solu itous to he. A sorrv farco
That upturned fervi.I lace and hair put Such life is, after all ' ranriHt I s.-\v

He li\cd for some one better thini< ,'

this wav. -

back !

Is there no 1. ir.- to say ? He of the
rhymes

—

Many a tale, of this retriat betimes.
\^, 'in a heathy brown and namcK-ss

hill

Was born Sordello .lie at once for My sparkliuL,' Asolo, in mist and chill

-r;, pk"'-! .m . .1., ;

^''"""'"'^^ i"^' "P, higher an.l hi;;lur
The Chroniclers of Mantua tiri'd their runs

-r 11
^""".

c ; » n ,• |

A cliil.l barefoot and ro.v. See! the
Tellinf;; how .Vi((A7/.) Piniir 1 i^cnuti \ sun's

HT f^''''''' , I . .,, , i

'5" ""''"l>'''vrc castle's inner-court's low
Mantua, and elsewhere notably be- I wall

„„ hcucd—
: lake the chine of some extinct animal

WIio thus, by fortune ordering events, Half turne.l to earth an<l llowers • and
Passed with posterity, to all intents, I throii;;h the haze
For just the K<xl he never could become.

,
(Save where some slender patches of

As Knij,dit, Hard, (iallant, men were I frrev maize
never dumb

In praise of him : while what he should
have been.

Could be, and was not —the one step
too 111 can

For him to take,—wc sulfer at this dav
Because of ; i'!celin had pushed awav
It.s chance ere I)ar,tc could arrive and

take
That step Sor.Iello spurned, for the

world's sake :

He did much—but Sordello's chance
was gone.

Thus, had Sordello dared that step
alone,

Aj)oii<) had been tuiiip.escd
—

't was a
fit

He wished should Ro to him, not he to it

Arc to be overleaped) tliat boy has
crossed

The whole hill-side of dew and powder-
frost

.Mat ting the balm and mountain camo-
mile.

Tp and up goes he, singing all the while
vime unintelligible words to beat
The lark, Sotl's poet, swooning at his

feet.

So worsted is ho at " the few fine locks
" Staine'l like pale honey oozed from

topmost rocks
Sunblarched the livelong summer,"—alLthat 'aJcft
i.n__Uie (;oito lay ! And thus bereft,
Si^MTTaTOrmfg?!, Sorrlello ! In etfect/
He sletps, the feverish poet— I suspect—As one content to merely be sup-

j
Not utterly companionless • "but

poserl
I friends,

<»li.

Th



W.ikr lip ! Thf Rhost 's Rnnr, ,in.| I In \I. tr|v Ih.- s.-xvuiir's rarrncss
; any nosi:

''"'y '''I'li \l.n- i;iv,i-.- Willi iiii|)iiinly .1 roMi
I 1. 1111 iKiiM-, svvccllv; Munt;, ])(ri or Killc .i iim-,k pod .itid 'I will ai ho liko

tjli'iiil, voiif, !

i I il .piritsan-tonircttircl f.iirorfoiil, iM till voii that sami; piiiik'ciiry en-
I il or ijood, jiidiiioiis aiitliors think, i siirrs

\ "I. hill,' as they vanish III a stink
| An af(rr-;iist, but that wrre ovor

<M III a pi'rfiinie. Iricnds, |)c frank ' l"iM.

y -""" lenon-li !
,
Wlio wuuhl has hc^rd Sordello'j story

Civet, I warrant. Really? '.ikcl told.

^^i;.

PIPPA PASSKS
A DK.\M.\

I i>I ni< \TK MY BEST INTENTKiNs, I\ Tilts poFiM, ADMIRINT.t V TO THE AITIIOR OF

R. n.
/

'
1 \

,

:,l<il, 1841.

Al FEl IIONArKLV 10 MK ShliJtANT TALFOI'RD.

Ni'A Vi:\i^'s Day at Asoto iv tiii: Whence earth, wc foil, gets steady help
li:!\is\\. .•( t, !>(',' niniii nnv and ^ood —
<ltn,i'Ki. A pitl. V\vv\, Imiit thii l\\y iitfiil sunshine-minutes, cominp,
^ii'i-ini,'/.';, spnuquif^ nul df hcd. I Rf>inH;,

^^^""^
' As if earth turned from work in gamc-

l".i-trr and more fast,
|

some mood—
<».r ni'^hl's brim, day boils at last

; j

All shall Ix; mine! But thou must
I' 'lis, pure gold, o'er the cloud-cup's treat mc not

'"'"1
,
As the prosperous arc treated, those

\\ hire spurting and suppressed it lay
;

|

who live
1" r nut a froth-tlako touched the rim At hand here, and enjoy the higher lot
< >l VMiidur '^ap in the solid gray In readiness to take what thou wilt
' 't I III ('a^t^•rn cloud, an hour away

;

liiit forth one wavelet, then another,
furled,

Rive, (fusest,
And free to let alone what thou re-

I

For, Day, my holiday, if thou ili-uscst" •
^

• "'. i'" > ,
'"> iioiiu.LV, 11 luou Ul-USCSt

liil I lie whole sunrise, not to be sup-
;
Mo, v-ho am only i'lppa,—old-vear's

Uri'C^O'l n^.^n^)rrssod,

\\'>-'\ niKli'ncd, and its seething breast
i'iii k red in bounds, grew gold, then

oNcrllowcd the world.

' '1. Dav, if I stpiandcr a wavelet of
thee,

A tnitc ol iny twelve-hours' treasure,
I li ' l''ast of thy gazes or glances,

i

'

they grants thou art, bound to or
gifts above measure)

n

sorrow.
Cast of? last night, will come again to-

morrow :

Whereas, if thou prove gentle, I shall
borrow

Sufficient strength of thee for new-
year's sorrow. [earth

All other men and women that this
Belongs to, who all days alike possess.
Make general plenty cure par iculai'

dearth.neof iliy choices or one of thy chances,
I ^

Utarth,

:e thev tasks God imposed thee or ^'P^
"'°'''; J''>' °"^

r'^^,'-
'^ ^""t^^er. less :

freaks at thy pleasure)
^ ''"\' ^'^ '">' """Slc 'lay, God lends to

-My Day, if I squander such labour

rhtn shame fall on Asolo, mischief on
mo I

lliy long blue solemn hours serenely
flowing,

leaven
Wli.Tt wero nil earth c!s£^. \v;f!'. a ^^^-i -.f

heaven,

—

Sole light that helps me through the
year, thy sun's I

Try now ! Take Asolo' 3 Four Han
piest Ones

—

ip.
351

iij



Ul'

21"^ PTPPA PASSES

And let thy morning rain on tliat su-
perb

Great haughty Ottima ; can rain dis-
turb

Her Scbald's homage ? All the while
thy rain

Beats fiercest on her shrub-house
window-pane,

He will but press the closer, breathe
more warm

Against her chock
; how should she

mind the storm ?

And) morning past, if mid-day shed a
gloom

O'er Jules and Phene,—what care
bride and groom

Save for their dear selves ? 'T is their
marriage-day

;

And while they leave church and go
home their way,

Hand clasping hand, within each breast
would be

Sunbeams and pleasant weather spite
of thee.

Then, for another trial, obscure thy eve
With mist,—will I-uigi and his mother

grieve

—

The lady and her child, unmatched,

'

forsooth.

She in her age, as Luigi in his youth.
For true content ? The cheerful town,

warm, close

And safe, the sooner that thou art mor-
ose.

Receives them. And yet once again,
outbreak

In storm at night on Monsignor, they
make

Such stir about,—whom they expect
from Rome

To V '

.it Asolo, his brothers' home,
And say hero masses proper to release
A soul from pain,—what storm dares

hurt his ])eace ?

Calm would he pray, with hir, own
thoughts to ward

Thy thunder otf, nor want the angels'
guard.

But Pippa—just one such mischance
would spoil

Her day that lightens the next twelve-
month's toil

At wearisome silk-winding, coil on coil !

And Ikto I let time slip for nouulit !

Alia, you fooiharriy sunbeam, caught
With a single splash from my ewi r !

You that would mock the best pursuer,

Was my basin over-deep ?

One splash of water ruins \-ou asleep,
And up, up, fleet your brilliant bi*^s

Wheeling and counterwheelmg,
Heeling, broken beyond healing

:

Now grow together on the ceiling
That will task your wits.

Whoever it was quenched fire first,

hoped to see

Morsel after morsel flee

As merrily, as giddily , .

j

Meantime, wliat lights my sunbeam
I

on,

I

Where settles by degrees the radiant
cripple ?

:

Oh, is it surely blown, my martagon ?

New-blown and ruddy as St. Agnes'
nipple.

Plump as the flesh-bunch on some Turk
I bird's poll !

I

Be sure if corals, branching 'neath the

I

ripple

I

Of ocean, bud there,—fancies wa' '•

unroll

Such turban-flowers ; I say, such lamps
disperse

Thick red flame through that dusk
' green universe !

I am queen of tiiee, floweret I

' And each fleshy blossom
Preserve I not— (safer

Than leaves that embower it,

Or shells that embosom)
—From weevil and chafer ?

I

Laugh through my pane then ; solicit

I

the bee

;

' Gibe him, be sure ; and, in midst of

j

thy glee,

I

Love thy queen, worship me I

I

—Worship whom else ? For am I not,
this day,

I

What, 'or I plea.se ? What shall I

I
please to-day ?

My morn, noon, eve and night—how
.spend my day ?

To-morrow I must be Pippa who winds
!

silk,

i The whole year round, to earn ju.st

! bread and milk :

But, this one day, I have leave to go.
And play out my fancy's fullest games;
I may fancy all day—and it shall be

^

That I taste of (he pleasures, am called
by the names

Of the Happiest Four in our Asolo

!
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Sc(

! Up the Hill-side yonder, through
the morning,

Sr.nie one shall love me, as the world
calls love :

1 am no less than Ottima, take warning

!

Tiic g.irdens, and the great stone house
above,

And other house for shrubs, all glass in
front,

i

Are mine
; where Sebald steals, as he is

w<jnt.

To court me, while old Luca yet re-
[xjses ;

And therefore, till the shrub-house
door uncloses,

I . . . what now .'—give abundant
cause for prate

Aliout me—Ottinia, I mean—of late,
TiM) bold, too conlident she'll still face

down
Tlic spitefullest of talkers in our town.
Unw wc talk in the little town below !

Hut love, love, love—there's better
love, I know !

This f(jolish love was onlv day's first
offer

;

1 choose my next lo\-e to defy the
scoffer :

For do not our Bride and Bridegroom
sally

<)iit of Possagno church at noon ?

lilt ir house looks over Orcana valley:
Wliv should not I be the bride as soon
As Ottima? For I saw, beside,
An i\ r last night that little bride—
S.nv, if you call it seeing her, one flash
(U the pale snow-pure cheek and black

bright tresses,

i Slacker than all except the black eye-
lash

;

wonder she contrives t;-ose lids no
dresses !

-So strict was she, the veil
Sliould cover close her pale
I'lire cheeks—a bride to look at and

scarce touch.
Scarce t juc'>, remember, Jules! For

arc not such
I'M'd to be tended, flower-like, every-

fcature.
As if one's breath would fray the lily of

.1 creature ?

A 'oft and easy life tV jse ladies lead ;

\\ liiteness in 11s were wonderful in.-!!.-.-!

"Ii, save that brow its virgin dimness
K'rp that foot its lady primness.
Let those ancles never swerve

1

From their exquisite reserve,
Yet have to trip along the streets like

me,
All but naked to the knee !

How will sh'j ever grant her Jules a
bliss

So startling as her real first infant kiss t
. Oh, no—not envy, this !

I

—Not envy, sure !—for if you gave me
Leave to take or to refuse.
In earnest, do you think I'd choo.-^e
That -sort of new love to enslave me ?
-Mine sholild have lapped me round

from the beginning
;

As little fear of losing it as winning :

I-X)vers grow cold, men learn to hate
their wives.

And only parents' love can last our
) 'US.

At e\'e the Son and Mother, gentle pair,
Commune inside our turret ; what pre-'

vents
My being Luigi ? While that mossy

lair

Of lizards through the winter-time, is
stirred

With each to each imparting sweet in-
tents

For this new-year, as brooding bird to
bird

—

(For T observe of late, the evening walk
Of Luigi and his mother, always ends
Inside our ruined turret, where they

talk.

Calmer than lovern, yet more kind than
friends)

—Let me be cared about, kept out of
harm, [charm

;And schemed for, safe in love as with a
Let me oc Luigi ! If I oniy knew
What was my mother's face—my

father, too !

Nay, if you come to that, best Jove of
all

Is God's
; then why not have Gcd's

love befall

Myself as, in the Palace by t'.:e Dome.
Monsignor .'-who to-night will b'ess

the home
Of his dead brother; and God ^.i^J.

bless in turn
That heart which Ix'ats, those eyes

"vnicn iiiiliuy uuni
With love for all men : I, to-night at

least.

Would be that holy and belove<t priest.
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3vcn I alrea'ly secni toNow wait !

share
In God's love : wliat docs Xuw-ycar's

hymn declare ?

What other meaning do these verses
bear ?

All service ranks the same with God :

'/ K.)w, as foiiiu'ily he tiod

Paradise, his presence fills

Our earth, each only as God wills

Can work—God's puppets, best and
worst,

Arc we ; there is no last nor first.

Sav n>t "a small event!" Why
" small '

"

Costs it more pain that this, ye call

A " great event," should come to pass.
Than that? L atwinc me from the

mass
Of deeds which make up life, one deed
Power shall fall short in or exceed !

Anc more of it, and more of it !—oh
yes—

•

1 will pass each, and sec their happi-
ness,

And envy none—being just as great, no
doubt,

Useful to men, and dear to God, as
they I

A pretty thin^ to rare about
So mightily, tliis single holidav !

But let the sun shine ! Wherefore re-

pine ?

—With thee to lead me, O Dav of mine,
Down tlie grass-path grey with dew.
Under the pine-wood, blind with

boughs,
Where the swallow never flew
Nor y 't cicala dared carouse

—

No, dared carouse !

[She enters the sltect.

1.—MoUNiNT,. I'p the 1 1 ill-side, inside
the Shrub-house. I^ica's H'ife,
Ottima, and her Paramour, the

German Sebald.

Seb. [sing!.] Let the watching luh
wink !

Day 's a-hhize nith
eyes, think !

Deep into the night.

Qui. Night ? Such may be your
Khinc-land nights perhaps

;

j

ucii iifilit, 'he morning : let

But L. -, blood-red beam through the
shutter' think

,
—We call

us see !

Mind how you grope '. ^' ir way, though !

1-Iovv these tall

Naked geraniums straggle ! Tush the

I

lattice

I
Behind that frame !—Nav, do 1 bid

j

you ?—Sebald,
I It shakes the dust down on mc ! Why

,

of course

j

Tlie slide-bolt catches. Well, are you

;

content,

;

Or must I Imd you sunietlung else to

; spoil ?

I

Kiss and be friends, my Sebald ! Is it

I full morning ?

j

Oh, don't speak tiien !

I

Seb. Ay, thus it used to be !

l'2ver )our hou^e was, I remember, shut
Till mid-day

; I observed that, as 1

strolled

On mornings through the \ale here

;

country girls

Were noisy, \\ashing garments in the
brook.

Hinds dro\e the slow white oxen up
the hills :

But no, your house was mute, would
ojie no eye !

And wisely : you were plotting one
thin^j there,

Nature, another outside. I looked up

—

Rough white wood shuUcrs, rusty iron

bars,

Silent as death, blind in a flood of light.

Oh, I remember ! -and the peasants
laughed

And said, "The old man sleeps with
the young wife."

This liouse was his, this chair, this

window—his !

Ollt. Ah, the clear morning ! 1 can
see St. Mark's ;

Thai black streak is the belfry. Stoj)

:

Vicenza
Should lie . . . there 's Padua, plain

enough, that blue !

Look o'er m\- slioulder, follow my
linger !

Seb. ^ orning ?

It seems to me a iii^^ht witli a sun added.
Where's dew, where's fresiiness 1 That

ijruiijCii piaiir, i Drui.icil

In getting tlirougli the lattice ycster-

cve.
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s as it did. Soo, lieru

how's mark
In tlic dust OH the sill.

s my el- Of the wall's self. as out of it he

( '///. Uh.

rose
-

, _, , I used
ow, .so has that dumb figure fastened

To let me pa.ss—at first, I
N say,

sw, T,>f .,, 'i
lattice, pray : on me,

scent blood \Zl
""'

' '
'^"""°'

' "-^^h^r, ^'-"^'^ -<^^o"nt the plastered

Foul as the morn mav ho ! a
.^'^^^

.

^,
There shut\h:- .orKl out ! TirSeblldT'

^° ^'"">' ^^^ '^ ^^"^-
•lou^do^you feel no., Ottuna P There, 5^. No. 'Jhe white wine-the wh.te
The world and all outside i Let ns \v,.n^TuV'' t

throw off " "^ ^y"-, ^ttima, I promi.scd no new year
^"°"1'' "sc on us the ancient shamefulTins mask

: how do you bear yourself ?
l.et 's out

Wiih all of it !

vvay

;

Nor does it vise : pour on I To vour
fiiii 1. 4.

black eves I

A,.l „.,niinE ,„„ro. Noiici, ru ,iy \

°^tl!^"" '"°- t^'U-inebut
tliim now, tt;

'*>'"«'
^

"llisblooJ." r'^^
°^" ^^^ ^a"ts the proof-mark,

/)//, A .1 -r X
' roused him up

The lee 1-
^'^^"'•'-''"y 'f I repented

:
To hunt them out

'tnl^TX^'"'' ''-''' -i^V^-noyoubS^^^r"^^^^
Wh,u puts^at m your head P D.d 1

j

Fondle me then , ^VUo means ^Ttlk^
Th.ii 1 repented ? „ ?;°"/

^'^'^
^

"f No, I said the deed . . .

:' '^%- "^' '"^^

^^^W k ,,,, ,

•O. passions frmt .'-the deva take UnertTt^^l.. ., not make
bay,^ o,Ke and always, Luca was a Para^of warmth, chUdish othcious
I nil his cut-throat von im -rt

^
' .

, ;

-
,

.

Ill": is U,e wine
; ! ^'^^J^^'^^ ' ^^ "' ^^^^^' ' ^P'

l-;K;ht U when we left the house
, Prool upon proof were needed now.

"".Sn ^^Vl;I^ten^'"^' -ts.|TosC/';;:teyou-yes.stUl,oveyou

'y^^j:\::\ ' '"^ cut-throat ?lln .pur^"^, ar.d what s con.c to

,

jj'^sr - - "^'-^^i-^€sr
"^^ """ -- - -^

-'Y
tlje Capuchm, wuh h.s brown ^Whi.e sneenng old reproachful face

\n,l l.-.r,. / 4- 1 •
I

-l"^' all !An
1
..rc^fect

.
always m one place at

, We'll even quarrel, love, at times, as d
n,,,, ,,„.!.,_. !,_ „. _.. . !

"C still could lose each otl"^'- -..-..^^ —

*

--. .. ^^.^^ .„Mi oy lac aouth tied ' ' '"'

I u..! to "take him for a Lrowu cold
'

""Vt '

"""''''' 'ZLpiece
I

, .
i--ove I

' •^*''- Not tied so sure!

I
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Because tlioii,!;li I was wrought upon,
havu struck

His iusdlcncc back into him—am I

So surely yours ? —tliercforc forever
yours ?

Otti. Love, to Ik) wise, (one counsel
pays anotlier)

Should v.e have—months ago, when
first we loved,

For instance that May morning wc two
stole

Under the green ascent of svcamores—
If we had come upon a tlung hke that
Suddenly . . .

i>ch. " A thing "—there again—" a
thin;,' !

"

Olli. TIk n, Venus' body, had we
come upon

[

My husband Luca Gaddi's murdered
corpse

VVitJiin tiierc, at his couch-foot, covered
close

—

Would you ha\e pored upon it ? Wh\'
persist

In poring now ujion it ? For 't is here
As much as tiiere in the deserted house :

You cannot rid your eyes of it. For
me.

Now he is dead I hate him w orsc : I

hate . . .

Dare you stay here ? T would go back
and hold

His two dead hands, and say, " I hate
you worse,

"Luca, than ..."
Seb. Off, off—take your hanus off
mine !

T is the hot evening— off ! oh, morn-
ing is it ?

Ottt. There's one tiling must be
done

; you know what thing.
Come in and help to carry. VVe may

sleep

Anywhere in the whole \vi(le house to-
night.

Seb. What would come, think you, if

we let him lie

Just as he is ? Let him lie there until
The angels take him ! He is turned bv

this
^

;

Off from his face beside, as you will see. '

Olti. This dusty pane might serve for
looking-glass. '

Th/ee. four—four Sfrev hairs !

give youi

Killing .'

Tc

you said

A plait of hair should wave across my
neck ?

N'o— this way.
Seb. Ottinia, I wouhl

neck,
Lach splendid shoulder, both those

breasts of yours.
That this were undone !

Kill the world,
So Luca lives again !—ay, lives to

!

sputter

,

His fuls(jmu dotage on you—yes, and
I

feign
I Suri)rise that I return at eve to sup,

j

Wiien all the mornmg I was loiteri'ii"

I

here—
' °

:

Did mo dispatch my busine;.s and be-
gone.

I would . . .

i

Olli. See I

Si'b. No, I'll (inish ! Do you think
I fear to speak the bare trut^h once for

all ?

All we have talked of is, at l)otlom, fn..-

To suffer; there's a recompjnse in
guilt

;

One mii>t be venturous and fortunate :

What is one young for, else > In agu
we'll sigh

O'er the wild recldess wicked days
flown over

;

Still, we have lived : the vice was in its

place.

But to lii;ve eaten Luca's bread, have
worn

His clothes, have felt his money swell
my purse

—

Do lovers in romances sin that way ?

Why, 1 was starvini; when I used to call

And teach you music, starving while
you plucked me

These llovvers to smell !

Otti. My poor lost friend !

-''f''- He gave mc
Life, nothing less what if he did rc-

[

proach
;My perhdy, and threaten, and do

I

more

—

I

Had he no right ? What was to

wonder at ?

He sat by us at table quietly :

I

Why must you lean across till our
' cheeks touched ?

,

Could he do less than make pretence to

I

strike ?

j

-^ -- iiuL i;:e cniiic 3 saKG—i \S COiUilUfc

ten crimes
,
Greater, to hav e tliis crime wiped out,

I undone

!

This

Tills

Kills

Mav

GrtM

I

Tav
t

^ Spoal

Su.h

Give

f(

The '•

1)

Pcrsis

And V

ni

B/sor
Who s

.Sfh.

Back
;

m
Lc^t y,

yo
So M''.:l

au
01/ 1.

\0
Ma.lry

.v, /,.

I llvl

lioi

Till the

T. ' a ye
Olli.

fniliiiioi

tree

^'ip|)ed

Sch.

At niv w
^;ra>

Over m\
<•'//!.

Sch. T
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out

losa

'^"''

for'n";;''

''"'' ^''' ^'°"
^ ^"'' ^'"^ '

„-P'"-
T''« ^I'-^v of it 100, SohaM I

nil, w.M i% ^^ 1 1 t.
;

vVlicn heaven's pillars seemed o'cr-Otti. Udl then, I love yoi- better bowe.l with heat

An I i.^^^f ^l*"?'" , , r
^^'^ black-bh.e canopy' suffered descendAn.ltestjlook at me wlule I speak *«

^

C'ose^on^us both, to weigh down eaJS

B.-t for the crime
;
nor do I grieve, ir And smmher up all life except our life

• iso lay we till the storm came.

^j^: _, . ^ .

How it came !

Olti. Runed m woods we lay. vou
recollect

;

;-.>""

Swift ran the searching tempest over-
bead

; [shaft
And ever and anon some bright white

]

trutli,

This mask, this simulated ignorance,
This affectation of simplicity.
Kills off our crime

; this naked crime of
ours

Mav not now be looked over : look it

""Vti'c ii°
""' "'°"" '""' ^'™

'''""iI:;°J"P'''"e«" "'^ ™p<"> at

»

SuJ, a< ,t 1,. pleasure and crime to. Fooling" forguilly thee and me
broke

Kcther ?

Give up that noon I owned my love
for \'ou ?

Thr garden's silence ! even the single
bee

Persisting in his toil, suddenly stopped •

And where he hid you only could sur-
mise

B,- some campanula chalice set a-swing •

Who stammered—" Yes, I love you .'
"

n
'",'''•

. . .
^"'1 I drew

iiacii
; put far back your face with both
my hands

Lc^t you should grow too full of me—
your face

So s(. mod athirst for my whole soul
and body !

'V/;. And when I ventured to receive
\ou here,

Male
\ uu steal hither in the mornin<T.s—

I "-' I to look up 'neath the shrub-

,

liouse here.
Till li).^ pul fire on its glazed windows '

s[)rc'ad

To a vcllow hize ?

rnli""' .

„^'^—"ly sign was, the sun

t",'^

the sere side of yon chestnut

then

like a whole sea over-
The thunder

h'.ad—

-

Seb. Yes!
0«/.—While I stretched myse:f upon

you, hands
To hands, my mouth to your hot

mouth, and shook
All my locks loose, and covered vou

with them

—

^

You, Sebald, the same you !S 4 A ,
^^o^^r, Ottima

!

Otti. And as we lay

—

Seb. Less vehemently ! Love me IForgive me ! Take not words, mere
words, to heart !

Your breath is worse than wine
lireathe slow, speak slow !Do not lean on me !

„.'^"'- Sebald, as we lav
Kising and falling only with our pants'Who said, ' I^t death come now '

'Tr
right to die !

" Right to be punished ! Nought
completes such bliss

" nut woe
!

' Who .said that ?

\^'^'^^''.
.r.

"°^'' '"d ^^^ f^ver rise?Was t that we slept ? Why did it
end ?

Olti. I felt you
^'iv;'d by the first frost. .^„^ ^ ^ ^^

At m'v wet boote •^Tdl'^r.^;i» 1

7.^P5>.^" ^ P?-t' °h" ruffled ends
;;rass I * ",-' '"T","

"-"-"-^ iwtxc botli voiir
Ovrr my ancles. ^Ur^"^,^T

•* ^ • :," now and now I

'



';/'

124
IV.

PTPPA PASSES

that!
I crown you

, my spirit's

Tliis way ? Will you forfiivc me—be
once more

My Kreat queen ?

(^Iti. Bind it thrice about my brow
;

Crown me your queen, vour" spirit's
arhitress,

Masinilicent in sin. Sav
Seb.

My groat white queen
arhitress,

Map;niticent . . .

[From xi'ithnut is heard the voice of
I'iPPA siitf;tiin—
The year 's at the Sprinrr^

And day 's at the rrtoru
;

Moniitiff 'x at seven ;

The hill-side 's dew-pearled ;
The lark 's on the wnin ;

The yiail 's on the thorn :

God 's in his heaven—
All "s right with the world !

fPippA passes.
Seb. God 's in his heaven ! Do vou

hear that ? Who spoke ?

Vou, you spoke !

Otti. Oh—that little ragged girl !

She must have rested on the step : we
give them

But this one holiday the whole year
round.

Did you ever see our silk-mills—their
inside }

There are ten silk-mills now belong to
you.

She stoops to pick my double hearts-

1

ease . . . Sh !

,She does not hear : call you out louder!
'

^^*- Leave me '

Ck), get your clothes on—dress those
shoulders

!

i

Otti. Sebald ? I

Seb. Wipe ofif that paint ! I hate
'

you.
Otti. Miserable !

Seb. My God, and she is emptied of
it now !

Outright now I—how miraculously
gone

All of the grace—had she not strange
grace once .'

Why. tLe blank chocK hangs listless as
it likes,

No purpose holds the features up to-
gcUiei,

Only the cloven brow and puckered
i

chin
I

Stay in their places : and the very hair, '

That seemed to have a sort of life in it

Urops, a dead web !

Otti. Speak to me—not of nic '

.S>6.—That round great full-orlH,(J
face, where not an angle

I

Broke tlie delicious indolence—;iU
broken !

Otti. To mc—not of me ! Ungrate-
ful, perjured cheat !

A coward too : but ingrate 's worse tlian
all !

Beggar—my slave—a fawning, crini--
ing lie

!

• ^

Leave me! Betray me! I can sec
your drift !

A lie that walks and eats and drinks i

Ti''"''- U-, ..
My{;„,l!

those morbid olive faultless shoulder-
blades

—

I should have known there was no
blood beneath !

Otti. You hate me then ? You hateme then .'

Seb. To think
She would succeed in her absurd at-

tempt,
And fascinate by sinning, and show

herself

Superior —guilt from its excess superior
To mnocence! That little peasant's

voice
Has ri(,Thted all again. Though I be

lost,

r know which is the better, never fear
Of vice or virtiK?, purity or lust
Nature or trick ! I sec what I have

done,
Entirely now ! Oh I am prou<l to feel
Such torments-let the world take

credit thence

—

r, having done my deed, pay too it'^

price I

I hate, hate -curse you ! God 's in his
heaven !

Otti. —Me !

Me ! no, no, Sebald, not yourself— kill

me !

Mine is the whole crime. Do but kill

mo—then
Yourself—then—presently—first hear

me speak !

r always meant to kill myself—wait,
you I

Lean on my breast—not as a brea.st

;

don't love mc
The more because you lean on ms my

own



now^

ir.'art's Sol),il,l ! Tl,, n
'Ic.iths jinscnllv

>^^/'- My br.iin is drownc-l
quite (Irowmd

: all I fr,l
i^ IS atswift-rruMTini,' intorv.ils,A luirry-doun w.thin nic. as of w.itr>rsLoosened to smother up .some -hastly

Thrv -they fTo-wliirls from a l,Iack
iierv sea !

ikti. X.,t ,„c-to him, O God, be!
merciful

!

. ^

rulk hy the way, uMc PivvK is pas.,„a
f>ym the HUl-sHlc to (henna

(•'"//f
-^"."'""^ "f ^"'"""V and

^^xjMure, from Venice, assembled
or^pnsito the house of Jn, hs aynnnty French Statuary, at Pos-
sac^no.

r^i Student. Attention ! Mv ownr-t .s beneath this window, b„t the
l"''>uy-anate clump .onder will hide

< -or four of you with a litt'e squee.-
>.-. and Schramm and his pipe must

I"; Hat in the balcony. Four, (he-
" 1^;>

s a detaultcr ? We want cverv-
"' Iv tor Jules must not bo sufferorl to

''':;, '::7'v:,'r'"''-j-f'^f-n;rou^
-'"'/.S/m/. All hero! Onlv our poefsawav- never havinj,' much meant to bepn .nf moonstnke him ! TJic- airs oftlut fellow, that Oiovacchino i He"- m violent love with himself, and

'''
-^

^'^"' prospect of thrivimr in hisHii, ^o unmolested was it.-when sud-
;l>"lv a woman falls in love with him '

"'"
:
and out of pure jealousy he takes

;•;-' on to Trieste, immortal poeman
,1 1 whereto is this prophetical

;i" ai'l. appended alreadv,^ as lYlup-
l-'cks assures me.-" /fere,, mammJh-
/^•'iii lirs.

!,.
louled M death hv butter-

His own fault, the simpleton
!

,'
i^Uad of cramp couplets, each like aMiilc u, Nour entrails, he should write.

'My\K\h\y.~.,T.scHlapius, an Fhic

~(he strip Cools your I: p. Phcfhu,'
'niuh,n,-One bottle Clears vo,.rf,.!l

."rrciirv s dotus—One box Cure::

Un '^""'- ^"''^'<'". mv fine fellow'

I

l.e marna'-re was over bv t.m o clock;
'

';-;v.l ceruunlybeherciuaminulJ
^'I'l Ins bride.

n p

2nd Stud. Good!- onlv. .so shoni,,
the po,.t s muse have been universallv
acceptable, savs liluphocks, rt canibu.
''•'"" '-^"'1 IVIia not betterknown to our literary do-s than the
bt)y (novacchino!

rJuA"'^J" ^'"' P"'"^' ""^^•- W'ore-s
».rottliel>. the new-coniei ? Oh - lis
'•n.CrOttlieb to what has called 'down

ii n
' "1;^''>"-!' ^•^' ""^v assemble to

I
agreed all m a tale, observe, when
Jules_ shall burst out on us in a fury byand by

:
I am spoke^man-the verses

that are to undeceive Jules bear myname of f.utwyche-but each pro
fe.sses himself alike insulte 1 by this
. rutfm,^ s^one-squarer, who ^amealone from Paris to Munich, an.l thencew.th a crowd of us to Venice an.l Pos-sa-no here, but proceeds in a dav or

Iblv ^T ,^«''^*"-«''. ''ilone in.lubit-ihly!—to Rome and Florence. He
forsooth, take up his portion with these

(.ssolute, brutalized, heartless bung-
I

lers !~-so he was heard to call us all •

'lTl-'''fnl^""'''i""r
brutalized, I should

Ilk.' to kno,v ? Ami hear; less ?

I
Gott. Wh V. somewhat heartless •

;

for, suppose Jules a coxcomb as muc'i
as you choos(-, still, for this mere cox-combry, you will have brushed ofT-what do folks .style it P-f he bloom ofHs I.e. Is ,t too late to alter ? These

lauSl'ai'Jhr^'
^'°" ^^" ''^-~' -"-^

4'/' Stud. Pecauso you never readthe sham letters of our inditin- whichdrew forth these

be'f:?,h":r""°'"^
""' ''"' ^"-"^"^ -^^

4th Stud. That's the joke. But voiishould have joined us at the be,Mnnin^
i there s no doubt he loves the trirr—
lov-^s^a model he might hire by the

Gott. See here !
' He has been accastomed," he writes, "to have Cano-va s women alwut him, in stone, and the

rJ.!','..:^'?'^^"J'«^'^^
him, in flesh

:

^hnvn'i,;''"
" '"ucii ijciuNv, as those,

he s fl' T ' aspiration
: but nowhe IS to have the reality." Th»reyou lauRh again

! I .say. you wipe off
tlu' very dew of his youth'.

1st Stud. Schramm
I (Take the pipe
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out of liis ni'iiitli, M)mel)0(lv ') Will
Jules lose tll(! hloniii of liis youlli ?

Sihramm. XotliinLj wortii keeping' is
ever ]()st in tliis worl.l : look at a hfos-
som—it ilrops prosontlv, having ilonc
Its service and laste 1 its time; but
fruits succuu.l, an;l wliore wouUl Ix; the
blo-isoni's place could it continue ?

As well afhrm that your eve is no longer
in your bo ly, because its earliest favour-
ite, whatever it may have lirst loved
to look on, IS dea 1 ami done with—as
that any affection is lost to the soul
when Its tirst object, whatever hap-
pened first to satisfv it, is siiiK-rsedcd
in due course. Keep but ever lookin"
whether with the body's eve or the
miml's, and you will soon find some-
thing to look on ! Has a man done
wondenn.!,' at women ?—there follow
men, dead and alive, to wonder at.
Has he (Uhic wondering' at men ?—
there's God to wonder at : and the
faculty of wonder may be, at the same
time, old and tire 1 enough with respect
to Us first object, and yet young and
fresh sufficiently, so far as concerns its
novel one. Thus ... i

IS/ Stud. Put Schramm's pipe into
his mouth again ! There, you see !

Well, this Jules . . . a wretched fribble—oh, I watche 1 liis disportings at Tos-
sagno, the other dav !

' Canova's
gallery—you know : then; he marches
first resolveilly past great works bv
the dozen without vouchs.-iiing an eye •

all at once he stops full at tlie I'suhc-
fanciulLi—CMmoi pass that old ac-
quaintance without a nod of encour-
agement—" In your new place, beautv .'

Then behave yourself as well here as at
Munich— I see you !

" Next he posts
himself deliberately f>efore the unlin-
ished PitUi for half an hour without
moving, till up he starts of a suddjn,
and thrusts his very nose into— I say'
into—the group

;

" by which gesturJ
you are informed that precisely the
sole point he had not fully mastered in i

Canova's practice was a certain method
'

of using the drill in the articulation of
the knee-joint—and that, likewise, has
he mastcretl at length ! Crood bye
llieieivue, Lo poor Canova—whose gal-
lery no longer needs detain his succes- >

sor Jules, the predestinated novel'
thinker in marble !

5//r Stud. Tell him about the women
I

go on to the women !

lit Stiui. Why, on that matter he
could ne\er Ik- supercilious enoughHow should we be other (he said) than
the poor devils you se<-, with those
debasing habits we cherish .' He was
not to wallow in th.it mire, at least •

lie would wait, and love only at the
proper time, and meanwhile put up
with the Psuhf-fannulla. Now I
happened to hear of a young Greek—
rejd (ireek girl at .Malamocco

; a true
Islander, do you see, with Alciphron's
Iiairhkesea-moss"—Schramm knows I

j-wliite and quiet as an apparition, and
f )urteen \ears old at (arthest-a daiigh-
U')- of Xataha, so she .swears—that hag
Natalia, who helps us to models at
tlireo Inc an hour. We .selected this
girl for the heroine of our jest. So
hrst, Jules received a scented letter
—somebody had seen his Tydeus at
the academy, and my picture was
nothing to it: a profound admirer
bade him persevere -would make her-

j

self known to him ere long. (Paolina
I

my little frien.l of the Fenice, tran-
scribes divinely.) And in due time,
tiK! mysterious correspondent Pave
certain hints of her peculiar charms

-

the pale cheeks, the black hair—what
ever, m short, had struck us in our
Malamocco model

. we retained her
name, too—Phene, which is, by int. r-
pretalion, sea-eagle. Now, think of
Jules finding himself distinguished
iiom the herd of us by such a creature !

In his very hrst answer he proposed
marr\ing his monitress • and fancy us
over these letters, two. three tim'es a
day. to receive and despatch ' I con
cocted the main of it : relations were
in the way—.secrecy must be observed
—in hne, would he wed her on trust
and only speak to her when they were
indissolubly united .' St—st—Here
they come I

0th Stud. Both of them ! Heaven s
love, speak softly, speak within your-
selves !

^

,, V^ '''""'• ^^^ ^t tlie bridegroom !

rialt Ills hair in Kfr^.rm ar-..-! K-.!f :.. .-.1...

--patted down over the iefrtemple,—
like a frothy cup one blows on to cool
It

: and the same old blouse that he
n.iirders the marble in.
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m/ .S/j,./ \„f a rich vfsl like vours.

'iniHl-al Scr.ilcl.y! -riili, ll.at' your
l.i'<- may th(^ hctter set it off

'//' .S//(./. And the hri.lo i Yes
^nu- fnotish, our Phei.c ! Slioul.l v.ni
li.ivr known IiLT in her ciotlics ? liow
uuiLiMidcently pale !

(.ntt. SI,,. ,|os not al.,0 take it for
iMincst, I hope ?

.

>^';V»,/.
< )l., Natalia's concern, that

IS I We selllo with Natalia
''//. Slud She .Iocs not speak -has

<vi,k;.Uly let out no word. The only
Hi>K IS, will she equally remember

tile rest of her lesson, and repeat cor-
rectly all tlM.^e verses which are to
hieak the se. ret to Jules ?

|

'•"It. How he gazes on her ! Pity—
'

pity !
y

I

ist Stud. They go in ; now. sil,-n.e i
I\ou three,- not nearer the win<l.,w'

-"'"'1. tl'an that pomegranate: ,„st
uiierethehttlegirl, whoafewmmutes
a.^j iiassed us singing, is seated ! I

ll.-x\ooN. OvcrOnana. The house
"/ Ji'LEs, Who crosses its thushold
av/A Phene: she is silent, on
i^'hich Jules hcguis-—

no not die. Phene ! I am yours now
you '

Arc mine now; let fate reach me how
^ne likes.

If you'll not <iie; so, never die ! Sit

Mv work room's siii-le seat. I over- !

lean
I

Till. lenKlh of hair and lustrous front •

ttie\' turn '
i

''""'h'^s last''"
"°'''"' "P'"'"''' ">''"•

i

Vourchin no. last your throat turn.s-
t IS tJR-ir scent

Pulls down my face upon you. Nay
look ever '' '

n.,. one way till r change, grow you-
1 could -^

Change mto you, beloved .'

\„ I T 1
^'ou by me

mine'-'""'
^'"^ '^ y"""- hand m

And_^side by side we sit : all '.s true.

I have spoken : speak, you !

Mv T.. I . L ° '"y ''f*" ^" come !
I

^l> T\deus must be carved that's there
in clay

;

^_ 227

Yet how be carved, with \^i about the
' room .'

^

Where must I place you? Wh-n I
' think that o..r<»

This room-full of rough block-work
I seemed my heav';n
Without you I Sliall I ever work

a'^ain,

Oet fairly into my old ways again,
iJid each conception stand while, trait

tjy trait,

My hand transfers its lineaments to
stone ?

Will my mere fancies live near vou
their tni(l)— "^ '

I

^''"^

n'r
*'""'' ^'"""''"^ ^"'^ repassing

j

Sitting bcsi le nie ?

j

Now speak !

k;.>.. 11 .
^'"ly first,

See. all,our leUcrs! Was 't not wel
eon trued ?

Their hiding-place is Psyche's robe ;
I

she keeps
Your letters next her skin : which drops

out foremost ?
^

Ah,— this that swam down like a first
moonbeam

Into my world !

TK , '^i^'^'"
^''""^^ ^y^^ complete

1 heir melancholy survey, sweet and
slow,

I

^^
^^l^^^y

room holds
; to return and

i

On me with pity, yet some wonder too-jAs it (,od bade some spirit plague a
world.

And this were the one moment of sur-
I

prise

And sorrow while she took her station
pausing '

O'er what she .sees, linds good, and
must destroy

!

What gaze you at ? Those ? Books.
I told you of

;

Let your first word to me rejoice them
,

too :

'

This minion, a Coluthus. writ in red
Bistre and azure by Bcssarion's scribe—
Read this line . . no, shame-

Homer s be the Greek

Greek girl 1

This Odyssey in coarse black vivid
type

With faded yellow blossoms 'twixt
page and page,
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I'll 'I 'A rAssi:s

lo marl
t

,1.

gri'.-U place, v.itl, <I,if grati- V.uKt an.l i.arsl

//( suii/, and 1)11 .1

.1 hitter shift "
.

out till' nst
!

IllllliltS i/luitl,/
on—

l)iirslry cro.Mis to traiiiplf

a 11lovvcr blots
ngs, pausing aN the patron-L-hosts

apjirovi.'.

I)i;\()iitl\- til

-A... .... not nnn,| t,.at-L.ctt.r tha, Beca^;:^ ^^^^ a.n I fa,u,.f
.

,

'''"TaS.iut
'"""'"" ^"""«" ^'-'^'^^W very WeVstun.nuu bio

'""ba;on.r;;;;r"'
""' ^^""^"^«" nvcn'to JL MlencC Why. bCorc ,

ThH^rathcr. turn to
! What, unrccog- The n^aHlesh Phcnc, , inurcl n.vsolf

I thought you uoul.l have seen that
^^'./''^''fhout all nature, varied

here vou sit p, . i <

,

. , , .

['^^t

:

A.sIuna,ine,Uou,-ir,ppolvta l^iUun'l?f'''V,^''''^'^'W''''''''''^
Kake.l upon her bn'ht Nmnuiian J,

;"'""'' '"^''•'"^^' '^^^^^

So yo.co,„„,a,„,., -•.,„,„, „,„,,, , „, ,-;-,,^
,^^._^^ ,,^^ ,,^_^^^_^^ ^^^^

"A frif-L- ;„ ^ll the fruit,—A Greek, n. Athens, as our fashion Some rc.y shape, confnuin. the pea.,h,

"Fea^mg, bay-hHeted and thunder- "'bmb
'"'''"'"""' ^""'''

'

''""'^

"wC rises 'neath the lifted n>yrtlc- ' ^'^'lusl"'''
"''"''^ '"''*" '"^""

'
^"•'

branch. ^
\ ^ J^'^

, ,

"

' r^i^'^s- ^-^' ^'-— p! -.rf t,u"?-^^r -'

" '

X'^"^::^^^^
^'-"P-n : stand '™lcul" hali;'""'^'

Mnoothenin^

''''
t!J;;:;^U

^''°""' ^° ^'^I'^'^^^ >-- '

'"'"

-nSee?""'
"''""

^" ^'^'^ "^'^

Quite rou'ni; a cluster of mere Inn.ls IWn"/n'r'
^-'''' ''^''°''

•'^''''''>' f^''""^

an.! arms,
"'^"''' ^-'"'^" ^° ^1>^' "isp mipenous .steel, so

(Thrust . all senses, all ways, from all To cut^ one conhdcd thought clean
Only consenting at the branrh*<j 011,1 ' r^t °ii ^,

Th.r,™.,;. ,„.„„„„„
^ ,,,_,„. ^^iy-s-a^-;,;-

_,,,,,

s..„.,,..^» .„„ .„., .„., ,„ „„.|,.„i:x;|;:k;l,,.,.™„.„ .,„:
His tain „„or. vi„„na,v i„™, .,„o„g ' A„„ '..5;- V, „„ ,,„ „„^,^„„ ^^_^. ^^,

Si»gs,^^™„d.ng „« that pa,„i,a.i„B'p„„r;r;!,i .<. a., ,o„ n„av,-.„„.
Of K^^.i —-.I .. '_ (Iease It

of wine''
"""' '""''" "'^ '^"'"^ ''"P

,

'"''•'^^ to the diamond ;-is not metal

^^'^^wns^t'^y^^^'^^
^^^"^^^'" ""^ ^

^^-'-f
"'^^ the sudden «,..J. my chisel
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.ipproach,
I .ly b.irr those l,hii-h \iiii> of Wood

I.inks lLit7K' 111 lu) sir.ui-i- uindinL's
where, siirpriM' 1

r.y llic swift iniplciiR.nt sent home at
01U^^

I li'i''s.m(l t;li)uin:,'s radiate and hover
\i»Mii its track ?

Plicne ? wliat—why is this >

lli.it wliitenni',' tfieek, those still-dilat-
iti'^' eyes

\

\li, vuii will (lie—I knew th.it vou
would die !

220

I'liENE bc^'iHs, (in hia huriif; l.<ii<^'

remained silent.

Xuw the emi 's coining
; to be sure it

must '

I Live eiid^nl sometime
I Tush, why

need I speak
llKir fo(,lisIi speech ? I cannot briii-'

to miiKl
One lialf of It. beside

; and do not care
1 wr mM Natalia now, nor any of them
(»h, >ou—what are you ?—if I do not

try
To siy the words Natalia made mc learn
lo please your friends,— it is to keep

myself '

Wliere your voice lifted me, by lettin"
that "

IVoceed
: but can it ? liven you, per- i

lia[)s,
'

<-'anuol take uj), now you have once
lit lall,

riic music's life, and mc alonj- witli
that

—

-V'), or you would ! We'll stay, then
as wo are :

'

(

A'.xjvc the wo'ld. I

Vou creature with the eyes !

II I loahl look tor ever up to them
A- now you let mc,--I believe, al'l sin,'
All memory of wrong done, sutterinir

borne, °

Would drop down, low and lower to
the earth

Wiun.e al! that 's low comes, and there
touch and stav

Xul'u!:!
^"."'''.''^^'^ the rest of me,- ".:
•.::.:,

i;;;:tcd, iVaches up to you,Urawn by those eyes ! What rises is
myself.

Not rne the shame and suffeiiUL' : but
'

they sink,
,

Are hit, I rise above them. Keep me
so,

Ajove llie world !

liut you sink, lor vour eves
Are alt Tin- altered ! Stay -"

1 love
you, love "...

I could piev.iit It if I understo(Kl •

i

More ot your \.ords to me . was t in the
I tone
Or the words, your ])ower }

T, .

*^r >^tav— I will repeat
I heir speech, if that contents you I

t'iil\- cll.Ull,'*^

No more, and I .shall find it presently
I'ar back here, m the brain yourself

filled up.

Natalia threatened me that harm
should follow

I'nless I spoke their lesson to the end
fhit harm to me, I thought she meant'

not you.
Vour friends,—Natalia .said they were

your friends
A-id meant you well,—because. I

doiiblcil it,

OLservi.-.s' (what was very strange to

On every face, so dilferent in all el.se
The same smile girls like me are used

to lx;ar,

liut never men, men cannot stoop so
low

;

'

Yet your friends, speaking of you, used
that smile.

That hateful smirk of boundless self-
conceit

Which seems to take possession of the
^vorld

And make of Ood a tame confederate
Purveyor to their appetites . . .oil

know !

But still Natalia said they were your
friends,

And they assented though they smiled
the more.

And all came round me,—that thin
linnlishman

With li-ht lank hair seemed leader of
the re-t

;

He held a paper—" What we want,"
said he,

Im linK some fixn!,:\nat!on to hi^
friends —

" Is something slow, involved and
mvstical,

" To hold Jules long m doubt, yet tako
Ixib tasLo
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" All. I lure iiiin on until, at iiin<riii'>-.l

'Wliclf III' seeks hVVLLtlR'ss' solll, llU

in. IV liii'l -tills !

"— As 111 ilic iipplc's (.ore, tlic iioiiiMiiu

IK :

"For insects on the rJii'l are seen at

1)111 '•,

"An<l hriislied .iside as soon, but tins

IS foiiUil

" Only when on the lips or loathiii!,'

t()n;,'ue."

And so he read what I have ^ot by

heart :

I'll speak it,
—" Do not die, love ! I

am voiirs "... !

No— is not tiiat, or hlie that, part of:

words
i

Yourself bej^an by speakin;^ ? Stran-e

to lose

What cost such pains to learn ! Is this

more rii;ht '

/ itm (I piiiiitcr tfh< (nn)ii>t pauil :

In wv lifr. a devil ratho tluni siimt,

In tn\ liKiui, rts />'!()» a ctcdluie toi) :

Nil iiiil to till I ciunmt do !

Yet do one llintf; iit least I can—
Lore (1 wan or hate a man
Siif^ieniiv : lliiis niv lore hct;a)i.

rhroui;h the Vatlev "/ Love I went,

1)1 the lovuif^est spot to ahule.

And just on the verge whce 1 pitched

inv tent,

I found Hate dwelling beside.

(Let the Bridegroom ask what the

painter meant.

0/ his Ihide, of the peeiless Bride .')

And further. I tiaveisetl Hate's grove,

In the hate fullest nook to divell :

But lo. tvliere I fluna myself prone,

( outhrd Love
Whcie the shadow threefold felt.

[The meaning—tlnse hlaik hridc's-

eves above.

Not a painter's lip should tell!)

" And here," said he, " Jules probably

will ask,
'

' You have bla'.k eyes. Love,—you
arc, sure snough,

' ' My peerless bride,—then do you
tell ! indeed

"'What needs sonic explanation!

What means this .'
' '

— ."uid I am to go on, without a

word—
.S'.i, / grew icise ifi Love an/ Hate.

From simple that 1 was of late.

P'iir onie, when I loved, I would en-

Lh e

Breast, eyeluh, hands, feet, form and

fill e

Of her I loved, ii» i>ne embrace—
.Is if I'V mcie love I i.ould love itn

men^ftv '

.In I when I hated. I uoul I plunge

Mv sword, and Wlpi' iclth the first

luni^e

.My foe's wh i/r life out like a s!ioni;e --

As if bv meie hate I could hale in-

tensely .'

But noiu 1 am wisir, knoiu better the

fashion
//.Mil pas-<i'n seeks aid fiom its oppos-

ite piisst in :

.Ind if I sec lause to love more, hate

III oe
Lliau evtr man loved, ever hated be-

fore—
I )((/ seek m tlie I'altev of Love,

The nest, or the nook in Hate's Grove,

Whire mv soitl niav "iurelv reuth

The essenee, noui;ht less, of each,

The Hate of all Hates, the Love

Of all Loves, n the Valley or Grove,—
/ find them the verv warders

L ii h of the other's borders.

IVh. II I love most, Love is disguised

In Hate : and when Hate is surprised

In Love, then I hat'- most: ask

How Love smiles ilirough Hate's iron

casque.

Hate grins through Love's rose-

braiued mask,—
.(»((/ Iioiu, having hatid thee,

I sought long and painfiitlv

To reaih thy heart, tior priik

The skin but pierce to the ifitiek—
Ask this, my Jules, and be ansu'end

straight

By thv bride—how the painter Lut-

wyche can hate I

Jules interposes.

Lutwyche I Who else ? But all of

them, no doiil)t,

Hated me : they at Venice— pre.sentlv

Their turn, however ! You I shall not

meet :

ii I uiealiicG, Sayiii^ tiilo Vv'OUiU v.ai^w

me.
Keep

What's here, the gold—we cannot meet

again,
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CnnMil.r! and the money vv;is l)iit

nil. ml
Inr luo yv.irV IimmI, wlndi is ov.r

now,
Ml 1 li.mcr (ir lii)|>f (ir circ or riccil f)f it.

Illl^ .111(1 wh.it (DMicN lioiu selling
lliese, niy e,i-.t^

And lii)i)ks and medals, oxcopt .

lei llu'in Jjo

li"-;eilier, so the pioducc keeps you
sail!

"ill of Natalia's clutches !— If by
ch.ince

M '>r all 's chance here) I should survive
the gauK

At Veniee, uxtt out ail fifteen of them,
\\e niiKdit meet somewhere, since the

World is wide.
[I'Kim u'iIIkiuI is heard Ihe voice of

I'll't'A, !<ini^l>tg—
Givr her but a least excuse to love me I

W'hiH where—
ll'iw run this arm establish her above

me,
II Inrtiine fixed her as mv hulv there,
///<>, already, to eternallv reprove

me ?

(" ///;/.' "—said Kate the Queen ;
Ihif Oh "— cried the maiden, bind-

in i; her tresses,
" '/' ;v only a page that carols un-

seen,
" Criimhling your hounds their

messes ! ")

A? s7/r wronqed ?—To the rescue of her
liKHoitr,

.'Vr heart

l< •./,, poor?— What costs it to he
tvled a donor ?

M<r,lv (in earth to cleave, a sea to
part.

I'ut tliat fortune shonldhave thrust all
this upon her !

(" Vav, list I "—hade Kate the
Oueen ;

And still cried the maiJIen, binding
h, r tn-s^es,

" '/" is only a page that carols un-
seen,

" l-'ittinq your hawks their fases ! ")

Jui.ES resumes.
^Vliat n.ime was that the httle girl

^niii,' forth ?

Kii.' ? The Cornaro, doubtless, who
renounced

I he crown of ( ypriis to be lady here
At Asolo. uheiv slill her llieniorv st.lNS.
And

I
ea^ant> sini,' how once a (erl.iin

Pined lor Ihe jjrace of lier so far al.ovu
ills power of doing giKxl to, " K.vte the

Oiieen-^
" She never could he wrongi-d. Ijepoor,"

he sighed,
" Need him to help her I

"

Yes. a bitter thinR
To sec our l.idy above .ill n.id of us

;

Vet so we look ere we will lovf ; not I,
But th(! world l,x)ks so. If whoever

loves

Must be, in some sort, god or w jr-
shipper,

The blessing or the blessed one, cpieen
or j)age.

Why should we always choose the
p.ige's jiart ?

Here is a woman with utter need of
me,

—

I find myself queen here, it seems |

How strange )

I^ok at the woman here with the new-
soul.

Like my own Psyche.— fresh upon her
lips

Alit, the visionary butterfly.
Waiting my word to enter and make

briglit.

Or flutter off and leave all blank as
tirst.

This body had no soul before, but slept
Or stirred, was beaiiti'ous or ungainly,

free

From taint or foul with stain, as out-
ward things

Fastened their image on its pansive-
ness :

Now, it will wake, feel, live—or die
again !

,

Shall to jiroduce form out of unshaped
stuff

'

Be Art—and further, to evoke a soul
From form bo nothing ? This new soul

is mine !

Nov/, to kill Lutwyche, what would
that do ?— save

A wretched dauber, men will hoot to
death

Without me, from their hooting. Oh,
to hear

Gofl's voice plain as I heard it first, be-
fore
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lliuy broke in with their laughter ! 1

hi'uril lliem

Henceforth, not God.
To Ancoiia— Cireece—some isle!

I wanted silence only: there is clay
Kvi'rywhere. One may tlo whate'cr

one likes

In Art : the only thinp; is, to make stire

That one does like it—which takes
jiains to know. !

Scatter all this, my I'henc— this mad
dream !

i

Who, what is Lntwyclie, what Natalia's
friends,

j

What the whole world except our love
'

—mv own,
i

Own Phcne ? But I told you, did I

not, !

Ere night \\c travel for your land

—

some isle i

With the sea's silence on it ? Stand
aside

—

I

•I do hut break these paltry models up
''"<) btgin .\rt afresh. Meet Lutwyche,

I—
An<l save him from my statue meeting

him ?
I

Some unsuspected isle in the far seas !

Like a god g'ling through his world,
there stands

One mountain for a moment in the
dusk,

Whole brotherhoods of cedars on its

brow : !

.'\nd you are ever by me while T gaze I

— .\re in mv arms as now—as now—as
now.• I

Some unsuspected isle in the far seas I

Some unsuspecteil isle in far-off seas !

Talk bv the way, while Pippa is passing
from Onana to the Titrrit. Two or

time of the Auuriav Police loiter-

ing with Birr rxs, an English
vagabond, just in view of the

Turret.

Bluphorhr.} So, that is y^ur Pippa,
the little girl who passed us singing .'

Well, your Bishop's Intendant's money
shall be honestlv earned :— now, don't

AU„i.
^'^*"o

t " III' m.ikotli hi'; sun to nsc on the evil .".nd

nn the qno.l, and sendith rain on the just and on
the unjust."

the J}i>ho]i'.i name into the business
;

we know lie can have not lung to do
with such horrors : we know that he i:;

a saint and all that a bishop should be,

who is a great man beside. Oh were
but every worm a mage^ot, Every jlv a
grig, Every bough a Christmas faggot^

Eeerv tune a ji\' .' In fact, I have
al)iured all religious ; but the last I

inclined to, was the .\rmenian : for I

hav(> travelled, do y(^ii see, and at Koe-
nigsberg, I'russia Improjier (so styl<'(l

because there's a sort of bleak hungry
sun there), you might remark over a
venerable house-porch, a certain Clnl-
dee inscription : and brief as it is, a
mere glance at it used absolutely to
change the mood of every bearded pas-
senger. In they turned, one and all

;

the young and lightsome, wiih no irre-

verent pause, the age(' and decrepit,
with a sensii)le alacrity: 't was the

Grand Rabbi's abode, in short. Struck
with curiosity, I lost no time in learn-

ing Syriac— (these are vowels, you
dogs,— fol'ow my stick's end in the

mud

—

Celarent, Ihirii, Ferio ! ) and
one morning jiresented myself, s^ielling-

book in hand, a, b, c,— I picked it

out letter by letler. and what was the

purport of this miraculous posy ?

Some cherished legend of the past,

you'll say— " // n Moses hoeus-po
cussed Egvfit's laii / jin'th flv and loeust,"

—or, " Ihnv to Jonah sounded harsh-

ish. Get thee uf> and go to Tarshish,"—
or, " How the angel meeting Balaam,
Straight his ass returned a salaam."
In no wise !

" Shaehabraeh— Hoarli

— s<)mebodv or other— Isaach, Re-cci-ver,

Pureha-ser and Ex-chan-ger of— Stolen

Goods !
" So, talk to me of the reli-

gion of a bishop I I have renounced
all bishops save Bishop Beveridge

—

mean to live so—and die

—

As sivnt

Greek dog-sage, dead and merry. Hell-

ward bound in Charon's wherry, With

food for both wo-' '<;, under and upper,

Lupine-seed and -Hecate's supper. And
never an oholus . . . (Though thanks

to you, or this Intendant through you,

or this Bishop through his Intendant—

zwamigers) . . To pay the Stvgian

Ferry !

rst Pol. There is the girl, then ; Ro

and desiTve them the moment you have
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|i. :iilc(l out to US Sifjnor Luigi and liis

inuilur. (To flic nsO 1 have been nn-
iKi)!,' a house yonder, this long whde :

imt a shhtter unclosed since morning !

jiid Pol. (Jld Luca Gaddi's, that
(HVI1-; the silk-mills here : he dozes by i

tin- hiiur, wakes up, sighs deeply, savs
hf should like to be Prince Metternich,
iiiKJ llien dozes again, after having
bhldr" young Sebald, the foreigner, set

W.i wile to playing draughts. Never'
iii'li >t !,iich a household, they mean
w.ll.

lUi'h. Only, cannot you tell mc
M):iiclliing of this little Pippa, I must
lii\r to do with? One could make
MiMu'hmg of that name. Pippa—-that
1-, sliort for Felippa—rhyming to Pan-
iti'^t' rou^iilt^ Hcrtrippa— Biliacst thoii,

l\;>f^ Ai^nppa ! Something might be
iliini' witti t name.
iml Pul. ,t into rhyme that your

li'Mil and a ripi. musk-melon would not
!)< dear at half a zwai y! Leave
Ill's fooling, and look out : the after-
iiiiin 's over or nearly so.

\rd Pol. Where in this passport of
S ;iior Luigi does our Principal instruct
\<iii to watch him so narrowly?
I lure .' What's there beside a simple
UMiaturc ? (That English fool's busy

v.ateliint;.)

znd Pol. Flourish all round— " Put
"• jiossible obstacles in his way;"
long dot at the end—" Detain him

III! liirther advices reach you ;

"

sdiitch at bottom— " Send him back on
IMctence of some informality in the
a!i(ive; " ink-spirt on right-hand side, i

(u iiuh is the case here)
—

" Arrest him
j

at once." Why and wherefore, I

'

• liiii't concern myself, but my instruc-

j

iiDii^ amount to this : if Signer Luigi
I'- nrs iiomc to-night for Vienna—well
ami good, the passpo, t deposed vith
IIS for our vi'ia is reallv for his own use,
they have misinformed the (Jtfice, and

,

he means well ; but let hii. stay over
tonight— there has been the pretence
we susjiect, the accounts of his corres-
liiindmg and holding intellii^ence with'
t'l Carbonari are correct, we arrest him
;; •/uco, lo-iuuiiuw tu'iies Venice, and i

1' >scntly Spielberg, iiliiphocks makes
i'.<' signal, sure enough! That is he,
' Miering the turret with his mother, no
iloiibt.

111. I-:viMN>,. hi^id,' thr Tiitrrt nil

till' Hill (ihorr .isolo. Ll'IfM cm I

his Miithcr i n/cyinq.

Mother. If there blew wind, you'd
hear a long sigh, easing

The utmost heaviness of music's heart.
Luiqi. Here in the archway ?

Mother. Oh no, no— iii farther,
Where the echo is made, on tlie ridge.

I-niqi. Here s irely, then.
How plain the tap of my heel as I

leaped up !

Hork— " Lucius Junius !
" The very

ghost of a voice
Whose body is caught and kept by . , .

what are those ?

Mere withered wallflowers, waving
overhead ?

They seem an --Ivish group with thin
bleached , r

That lean out of their topmost for-
tress— look

And listen, mountain men, to what we'
say,

Hand under chin of each grave earthy
face :

Up and show faces all of you I

—" All of
you !

"

That's the king dwarf with the scarlet
comb ; old Franz,

Come down and meet your fate ! Hark— " Meet your fate !

"

Mother. Let him not meet it, mv
Luigi—do not

Go to his City I Putting crime aside,
Half of these ills of Italy are feigned ;

Your Pellicos and writers for effect.

Write for effec*-.

Luigi. Hu? Say .\. writes, and B.
Mother. T! e A.s ard B.s write for

effect, I .^ay.

Then, evil is in its nature loud, while
good

Is silent ; you hear each petty injury,
None of his virtues

; he is old beside,
Quiet and kind, and densely stupid.

Why
Do A. and B. not kill him themselves ?

I.iiiqi. They teach
Others to kill him—me— and, if I fail,

Others to succeed ; now, if .\. tried antl
failed,

I could not teach that : mine's the
lesser task.

Mother, they visit night by night . . .

Mother. — You, Luigi ?



234 PIPPA PASSES

^"'^:n;^S C\o ,.^;'
''- °"'- ^-' j^ -'"' ^-<l ? Vo,. never .,„

YoM ,m.y assure y„„rself I sav and s:iv LuHFsr-xno P T
"as"nT'

'

'

'' tunes-nay. evvn 'XuU^ In
"^^ """ "''^'^ ^^'-^^^

We si;^,^.nn. n.y .in. is tonCe.,, Ha^l^T:^;;^:^' ^rJi^ie.J^r ^ll

All .not sen.,
: ,.,. ,s not .no..„. To ..r'n^yself excuse for lon.-r ... •

What consiitules one sane or ollrr ''^v'?* ,'" .l"'*'^'^*''' ''""n, ninninsr
wise ?

"inr- 0(r wnh joy,

IknowIamdiMs—so.alIisnH,(a.',in < \<

'"'"'" ""'''' "'"' '^ ^ro my
Ilaugl,atn,yselfastlm,u,.iMlu <;: , Wl.o n'r, r . ,walk,

" ^" ' ^^"".-lurelier feasted, make a Ionp,rr
Andsee men nierrvasif no Kalv U,

'''-'>'•

Were suffering
,

tlien I ponde'r^" I an all'
""^ ^'"^ ''°''^''''-'""^'I. h<'lp''(l fc

"Younp'. hoalthv; why should this (Ixl'm,,'./.'"'''",''?
''^''''^' •'^"'' <=""'''"t.

fact trouble me
lUis Cod must he glad one loves h,s worlr

" More than it troubles these > " Rul I r.n"^""""''
.t does t roubie.

' ^'"
'

' !^,^" R'7 "''^'s of earth to all the deao
No. troul.,e 's a bad word: for as I "^^d '[^-J^^r ^^j^^^

>"-'^ ---ts.

There's springing and melodv and "''*h'?,'^
"^

'"'S''' ^^ ^O'"'^^ first and see
giddiness, "

-p.

And old quaint turns and nassa-s of nn'?""
''"'''''" ^^^^^ '^'-'f'^ ^'^ sun

my youth,
' '

•,-,
'"'i>—

Dreams long forgotten, lilde in them- '^nd'w
"^ "'"''"' """'^ ""t^^cd

selves ^"^ burnmg rims
Return to me-whalever may amuse '^lu^SX''

'"'° "''""^ '""'" ^"''

And earth seems in a truce with me [\TlKrrif
"^,

"''V''^'"'^-^^"''
*'i-^< 'lav

an.l heaven ' '" •^''''^'"''' •^'''oul'le rainb.m siop,,ed Ihi
Accords with me. all tilings snsnen.l \rn,.'^^"'^'"~ ,

their strife, ^ " '

'^"'' ^^^> "^ '''"^'^' '^'o^v y<>llow moonlit sum-
The verv cicala laughs ' There <t„,. i ,-

'"''"' "'K'"-^—

and there !
"

''"^^ "'"^ '"• ^""•- ^^^/l-'V. but I have them in my
"Feast him, the time is short

; he is AA,?/!'V /h ,ion his wav ^
l^'"'''."--

(He will not go I)

" For the world's s.ake
: fe.ist him this

'

V'''''.
'^'"" '""''' '"^^ """ ? 'T is

once, our friend !

" ,-1 .
'~

And in return for all this, i can tri,,
' ""'';';"^*"^"t'«^ Rrofesnueness, c-hast-

Cheerfully up the scaffold-sten>c I, t-
."'"^~^.

This evening, mother i ' ^ ^"
|

'.-"^'"•on my devotedness a. quaintly
^rot/,rr. But mistrust yourself-

'"''",, '""''""^ ^""''" antique altar
Mistrust the judgment vou pronounce The ro . f'^ .on him! '

"ic( UK roe festoons, goats' horns and i

Lui-i. Oh, then- I feel-am sure uT" ^'''""'•

that I am right !

"'^ ^l/"//nT. See now: you reach tlie

To >..i^ ..il.l ;.. . I

Jiiit;'. Oh. that '^if „., ^ _. , .

rifiht,-
' '' " "'• '''"' •"^j "^^'^ ""'"'1 come pains m plenVy"'as

How shouM one m your slate e'er brimr ' Pm T" '^'"'''r
to pass '^'^'"K L: «;';-^ "of >nw the qualities most fit

^

I or such an olhce. quahties I have,

Of,
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Wdul. littu stead mv. otlurwise cm- T.. ac,|,iirc : h.- loves lumsclf-and
,.

I''"yr(l, , „^,^, ,,j^, ^,.,,r|,i.^
^<i prove of rarest merit only here. It he nuist love I.evond,—but nouchtl.very one knows lor wliat hiH excel- l.eUveen :

"

..,,''''";^_ As a short-sighted man sees nought
.\ill serve, but no one ever will con mi.lway

,. "^'.''^f,. ,,, His body and the sun above. But you
1 or what his worst defect might serve

;
Are my adored Liiigi, ever obedient

and yet
Have you not seen me range our cop-

pice yonder

To my least wish, and runmng o'er with
love :

I could not call you cruel or unkind..„'.,', ,. , , , ,
* '-""'^' ""t v.aii you cruel or unkind.

.
.ea.ch of a distorted ash ?-I fin.l

,
Once more, your ground for killinr

llir wry spoilt branch a natural p.r-

1

him !— then go!

K,n,t''!i!'°T;. •

,, I

^-"'?'- Now do you try me, or makelaiK\ the thnce-sage, Ihrice-precaii-

|

sport of me '

\n-,v,n?.A"th'" 1

""'" '"^' ^'^'-' -^"^irians got these pro-AniMiii; at the jvilace on my errand! viiices ...
N". no! I have a handsome (iiess (If that is all, I'll satisfv you soon)

packed up— i— Never by conquest but by cunninj;
Willie satin here, to set oif my black' tor

"'

, ,

''','"",;
, ,

That treaty whereby . . .

Ill I siKill march— for you may watch
j

Mnllirr. Well ?

I' I,/ '!"n ''

i'
""m , . !

^""^'- (^"r^' iH-'-s arrived.
Ixhiii.l thick walls, make friends there The tell-tale cuckoo : s|)r,nK's his con-to betray you

;
| ,„l;nit,

.More than one man .spoils everythm;,', .\nd he lets out her .Vpnl puri)oses i)

-March straight- Or . . better go at once iJ modern
Oiilv, no clum.sy knife to fumble for. time.

'uuioutrn

lak.' the great gate, and walk (not He has . . they have . . iu fact 1

,
,

;ai>nter on
1 understand

iiiio guards and guards 1 have But can't restate the matter- that'snhearsed ,t all
|

^y i^o^st ;

. i -''

n i.k' the turret here a hundred times. Others could reason it out to vou and
I'oii

! ask the way of wliom you meet,
1 prove

r,„ ;!'rriV 1 * .u , ,

' ''"h'"«" ^^'"^y li^v'^ "^a^^ mc feel.but u heie they cluster thickhest is the
!

Mother. \\hy go to night ?

M( I

'"^
<i .,,

I Morn's for adventure. lupiter is now«'f doors
;

they'll let you pass- they'll A morning star. I cannot hear Z
never blab L„igj ,

>" •

l.'.h to the other, he knows not the Lutgi. " I am the bright and mornlavmirKe. ing-star," saith Corl-
WlKiuehe IS bound and what's his busi- An<l, " to such an one I give the mornness now
Walk in— straight up to him; you

have no knife :

Cf iirom|)t, how should he scream ?
I hen, out with you !

"ilv. Italy, my Italv !

'ioiire free, you're free ! Oh mother,
1 could dream

ing-star."

The gift ot the morning-star ! Have 1
God's gift

Of the morning-star ?

Mother Chiara will love to see
That Jupiter an evemng-star ne.xt

June.
Luigi. True, mother. WCli for thoseIhiv got about me—Andrea from hisj who live through June !

Great noontides, thunder-storms, allPitr trom hs dungeon. Gualtier from

Mothir. Well, vou shall
seems Ih |>atriotism

go. Yet

ihc easifbt virtue for a seliish man

_ glaring pomps
Ihat triumph at" the heels of June the

god
Leading his revel throuuh our Icafv

world.
'
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.*.>

Vcs, Cliiara will 1^. here
Mother. i„ j„„,.. romemhor,

\our.scll ;ii)ix,iiiad tluil month for h-r
comiiiir.

Luisi. \Vas that low noise the .'cho '

./^'"'"f-,
Tin- ni;,lU-wuKl.

bhe must be prown— witli Irt blue eves
upturned

As if life were one long and sweet sur-
prise :

In June she comes.

. ^"!;^'- Wo w,re to see together
Ihe li an at Irevi.o. Ihrre, a^'ani ^

U'lom wilhout li ht\ird the roue of
Pii'i'A, stn.;ing—

A kino; li:\d lotis; ago,
In the niomiiii; of ilu- u'oyl,/

When earth lous ni^her hc'aven than
noiu :

And the hi)v^'s loeks rinted.
jDispartim; o'er a forehead full

As the milk-white space 'twixt horn
and horn

Of some sairif'ieial bull-
Only calm as a babe ' e-w-born
I'\>r he was got to a sleep v mood,
So safe from all deerefyitade,
./?(• with its bane, so sure gone b\
{I'he gods so loeed him while

dreamed)
That, haeing lived thus long

seem,',

I

No need the king should ever di,
l.uigi. No need that sort of

should ever die !

Among the roeks his city was :
Iief,>re his palaee, in the sun,

'

lie sat to see his people pass,
And judge them cverv one
From its threshold of smooth sU ,u
Thev haled him many a vallev-thief
Caught in the sheets-pens, robber ehief
Sn'.irlhv and sham,/ess, beggar-eheal
spy-prowler, or rou-h pirate found

'

On the sea-sand left aground
And sometimes clung about 'his feetn tth bleeding Up and burning clieekA woman, bitterest iprong to speak
Of one with sullen, thu k-set brows '

And sometimes from the Pr,\on-h„\,<;(.'
The angrv priests a 'pale wretch

brought.

Who through som.e Jrink had pushed
and pressed

On «,/,, s and eihotv^. belly and byaslnorm like into the temfde,—caught '

i

He was by the very god,

he

there

king

Who ever in the darkness strode
naektmrd and forward, luepnv^ u.'at,huer his brazen bowls, such , .gt4cs to

catch

These, all and every one.
The lang judged, sitting in the sun.

i-uigi. Ihat kiiiK should still judcr
sitting in the sun I

Ills councillors, on left and right.
Looked anxious up,~ hut no surprise
Disturbed the king's old smilmg eyes
nherc the very blue had turned to

iohite.

'T is said, a Python scared one day
The breathless city, till he came.
Hith forky tongue and eyes on itame
iyu re the old king sat to fudge alway :
l>ut -when he saiu the sweepy hair
Oirt with a crown of berries rare
Which the god will hardly give to wear
Jo the maiden who smgeth. dancinu

bare
' ^

In the altar-smoke by the pine-tonh
lights,

At his wondrous forest rites,—
Seeing this, he d: / not dare'
Approaeh that t/.ieshold in the sun
As.sault the old king smiling there
Such grace had kings when the world
begun I

r . . , ,
[I'iprA, passes

Liagt. And such grace have thev
now that the world ends '

The Python at the city, on the throne,And brave men, God would crown for
slaying him,

Lurk in bye-corners lest they fall his
prey.

Are crowns yet to be won in this late
time.

W Inch weakness makes me hesitate to
reach }

'T is God's voice calls
: how could I

stay ? FarcA-ell !

Talk by the way. lohile Pippa is passing

'Irother s House, close to t/ie Duomo
S Maria. Poor Girls sitlmg on
the steps.

IS/ GiW. There goes a swallow to
\cnice— the s<out seafarer I

fl^!!*:".':.*"''''^
"- "^*^cs one wish

Let us all wish
; you, wish first !
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"t„J;':'
'"^' <.M -..nu..KK,y

,
A .. .uc cudeaTiT^T our cottage

^

''"'''" ck"'''
°" ^'' ''""'^ '"'''' ''S-

^*
"'bcin/^''*'

^''" *'"''''- ^""S ^•'•<^ I ^-as

r-ampivys and red Breganze-wi„e, and '^'''''^^r^~^
"''"'' ^ ^"'>'' ^'""^ ^^^''^1«

1

1> whil
"

some follv about how weU I ful
*'"'

^'''P'"'"' '''''""K I" Ai'ttcr
t.ire,

\ I I

' •
t s,t and cat my supp.r n„,,tlv •

: "'n^.f^
'''"'' '" fmit limc-coarsc

-:n.c liad he not himselt h'en late this
'

\„,1 ^h?
'''"''

"lorning
'''"' t'"-^ '^"'1 1"' wasps cat tlum, ,,rick them

1
VtanuHl at-nevcr mmd nbrc -had ^.i G?w" H

"'' !''''""«^-

lie not . .
' "^^ 3»'</ O/W. How her mouth twitches'

'^i'. I' iKgage, had I not ' "— c,,, , 'r"""^.

'^''^^ ^ ?-l'efore

:-V^';S , .

H'>- «he can lie !

^'''
'™S.'"

"'"' ^"'^ ^"^'"^ '-^"^ lon«
J'/ <^/W. Look thero-^ hy the mik i a„,i
^"V ;;./. ^^,,ae nukes ^^ <;::^I:;:

|

^""^
^i^;^^:^^'

^ ^ -ci^ a foo. --

3r'/ Gnl Dipping Uiv:u una w,ne to I Who'isk^'n'''^'
', ^

r"'''"'''
"'''>' one

^vr,te bad wonis ^^„|,
'"'' ^° ^^ '10 ask. „ie why I make so much ol

'

'" ""• 'Tight table
: ),ow he hiuL-hcd >

' (U vo""~
' -' ("rl. !.

"^'" " V ^ "•' ^^y^ yoi' Jove him "— striitrht

^1-,^ 's come and sumn.er's'^.nm"- ' ' He'lK' 'T' "? «""^"
'
"^

I wouM wear
^onm.„.

,

^^
Ho that sechieed me when I was a girl

A long loose gown, down to the feet '

hnir ST''^''
'^'^' ^'^^' yo"^^' ^^

rin/-i i^'^.-.^i.. A»-v^L 11 iir like voursand hands,
With plaits here, close about the

tiiroat, all day •

And all night he, the cool long nights
in bed

;

° 5 '"-a.

Ami have new milk to drink, apples to

iXuzans and junctings, leather-coats
ah, I should say,

Ih.s is away in the "fields— miles !

^
^'"^^7.: ^''''^\^^'h''~''' the casemay be : thai pleases '

bee how that beetle burnishes in the

There sparkles he along the dust : andthere— '

Your journey to that maize-tuft sixj.lcd
at least !

15/ Gnl When I was young, they
said if you killed one

"^

i'(/ Ctrl. ^i,r ot , .
","'^' " >"" "-'"I'u one

^-;^hc. at home
: she'd a,;;^^;^^ '"

^l^d""^'^"^' '^'^^'-' '^^' h-

"''"^•unrg'
''' ''°'' °^ ^'- ^-™

'''
dLTnor nei'^"' "° "^^"-"^ ^'-'

T.^ Cherry orchards, and how Apnl
I
^to^t ^^^U"^, Ss^r« ^

'""Why°3^^
on her as she ran.

| "'^^Xp^S';::^^!-'
^'^^t were, have

'" w^i;!^^..^;:;,:'-'^'"-^
out.| J'^U suiir"

"^^""- ^^-- ^^-

^"'1-:!J:T
«t^rl>"g's neck, broken! hair'"'

'° -''°" ^"^ ^""^ ^"^'^"^
Ills cage,

^' "le a dunghill of your garden 1

,,'"^"''- Thev. de.frQ,,
since

I

P'rh.-

«ii'il(| h,

luive

aps I

them ? ^KX'[l~
;
Tfian black"

I wish^they-d find a way to dye our

\'fi::r ml.--.-.

of black,

a..y iigiuer tint, mdeed
'-men,'the

ivo done so
:
so I hope tliey ! Black .yjs black

'say they are sick

liair

!

it/i Girl. Sick of yours, lik,e eiiouvh



2^9

iJo you pr.t..„,| y.u .vcr tas,..l ,,,„j

And ortolans ? C, ovil i nf fh i

An' oll;;,:;;^'^
" ^'^- '^^^^ ^-^ cut up

2n,GM. Why. .Iutc - Is not that

""-o";,',:i- ™- >'» ^ «». or.,,.

Fc- tho Intendant s,i-,i
i

1 II trll voii,
S.ng urn Sony th. you,,, Kn,l,.„„ol,lei

Who^took yon for the purest of the

T'FPPA PASSES

you'lllorc mc vcl ' „,„/ r

^>'om seals of Apnl', soton,<,.

J ri-'nla kcar,/,<ll now : somclrdAtlrast IS sinr to stnkr
"^"'i

;i^^jli~r^hat youll not pnu,< in-

^ot love, but. mav hr. ///,,..

^t qrucc s one i iot,i

^V!n,fsUc.th? Yo.nnoccmeyct!

linshshnian has fal' n so I ..""'''

I

IV.--Mrr.HT. Ins^^c th Palace bv the

nis Attendants. °

I cnitdv desire life now, that I mn,-
recon.pen..everyoneofVou'Mo:rl,

knnw snnwihmfr of already \Vh it
."

-past prepared ?/..,,.>,.,:;,!!;;;•;»

Messini ^i «
"' '"" '*"""ner at

conver... u,,l, vou. LVo
^"^

I

/"/'". Ig„cuo-

'AscoirpJrn^raml'r'"'' T^^" ' «'

.

I do ntcd instructing about are

'l..nt,esboC!Vau''n'V'''''"''^
Are you bashful tcT a 'ig;,^^^';:*'^-
n.e a crust and water sulh^c^

' '^''^

n.r ;:; ^s.c ^r '''- -^--^
^l/oH. ihis nifijit rTfTo v^ u

managed niv ill' i ^V 1°" ^^^^^

'«,';;;;L'„'cr"w!ir,;°„;"'r'j"

h^s'ln 1^?^^";^"''''°"^ «^ Art. " Her;-;

co^ce.v d'Tdea VrhT^"- f^^'^
*='-^'-V

^- ^^^ ^'"ce his hand could



J"^!;-

_/<

-3l -z. .'

manage a chisel, l.e l,a: practised cx-
-sinK other men's I,|,al.s

; and, in

to, lie foresees an ultimate failure:

PIPPA PaSSRS

diet ever taken off
that church at tesena ?

*

InUn. No. nor needs l),. ; for when
In. unconscious hand wdF^pur^ue'Tts PasSrW ?'°''' ^^'-^tlit-r's fr.end.
:)r,-,cnbed course of old years and will

'

\r ',
^"^'"'" • • -

vproduce with a fnfnl L^.llf"'^ "".''''
.

^^o"- Ail. ho ei
t

— v.'.v* y^-t*!.-!, cina will
n produce with a fatal t-xperncss Theancent types, let the novel one appear
M( ver so palpably to his spirit. There
;:

'"" ""^' f'-'thod of escape
: confiding

<i- virgin type to as chaste a hand, h?"'I turn painter instead of sculptor
;n"l,pa.m, not carve, its character's
I.e., -strike out, I dare say. a .school

1
• — -niploved you in that

n.s,ness. did he } Well, ^I m "st
'

that pod.ye. for fear the world shouldmd out niy relations were of so indX!

^, 1

^ '''\^e my })rogenilors gone onpolluting them.selves with every wick
' edness under heaven :"mV own father

rest his soul!- I have, I know, a

1<;
Corregg^

; ,,,,, ,^^^^0:^ Ugo ^
/«.:«. Is Correggio a nainfir ?

'

Mon. Fooli.sh Jules! knd vet after
'

di\ne"l'Tn
"''

'°'l' Ir^
''•^^•'•'

' '^""^v', a
ill. why foolish ? He mav—"i.rnirni .

'
tosupport that it may rest mv

-il. fail egregiously; h.t T the o t'"'
"" ''"''^' ''^"^'''''•'^ were,-iwh U

should arise a new painte wi i w ^"" ''""^^ tolerably well
: J. ut

I- K. .some such waV. by a ; t n^ rv"r'; T"' ^"'^"^" rivalled 'theni
--ician. (spirUs ^.o Lve c^: l^^^d Vl^ ^SJ:^ ^--Jl^y

\Vi

c. .ved and perfected an Idea thro,,."h '"'V'""''
' ^ ^'"'^ «"t from among them

M.nu- other channel) transfer i.gTtS
i Mv .T

^"" '"" ''^""'^^'^'^^^ ^^ "»"• P'^g'-^^s:

o tills course of vours Pivof . ^
"—^" "'-«*.-'uic leverrs to

^t tlH. group of v^hich I formJd im>" "nm .'^^^ 7"''/'- consecpiences o'hi^
-x. you thin it gradually,-av°";; me"' U^t.^i""'''

'"'!" '^'»^" -'^cape
•" i"iing me with your smile,~-and so

'
'

'

I'V". proceed till you have fairlv got
'^.^''"\^h yon h,U.,,nionT hone"UN. .And now then .' Let this f-.rre
'In. chatter end now

^i''"«*-ircc

"iiu with me ?

•l/.'l). (l!,o!

nic. Maffeo. the sword we quiet menspurn away, you shrewd knives ^ck
>ip and commit murders with • what
opportunities the virtuous forego the

my food woul.l be millet-cake, my dress
I'Vom tlie instant vou -irriv„ 1 ff'^'^'^.l^^'^

''^"'' my couch straw,—am" I
'' lLvoursu,,leonmeas";,?"S'VofT/"'%*^^ '1 >'"•' "^'-^ ««-scourmg
'"'• ^'1'"'" th's and the other a f? ^

'''''*^' ''^^'"<^*' ^'i^' Poor and ignor
!'"- i>^MH.rs- why your broth^ '

houl'd
i
be suVlTo'^jf'."'j"« "" ''"'"P 'l^-^ ^>'

l"v. k'lven me this vdia, that *L/,

T

\L i

^^'"'^ ''"'"^"^ ^''^ abomina-
a.ul vour nod at the end me;lnt.C:^.h;rp

!
il!!"';!^:^^?"'^^^^'y?"d exclusively

^'^^:S>^riST'^~'^^-^ '
\

--ciated with it P Must I let viUa^
'"'"' talk here.^ f once von .7 "°

I f"^
./"'*'-' go to you. a murderer and

con.hin,, rgo!_ '
°'''' ^°" '^^'^

'"^"l
'-'

^''f
you may beget by means of

I have your brother's hind N,^,f°
murderers and thieves?

all I possess : now ni?'"'.! 1^11^7 ^°"g'' -o"'d but allow me
Intrn.

.'•go!—

an.l seal to au'l nn""'
"'"'"'-•'"

'^ '^and No-if m'

YonWhat am I to expect ?
., _ I

are coine to nnniuK .^.o 3

Hv Ihc
»«y.|n..™„hol,c,,,.l,,rie,ot,i„>,orerS

me !

S'o of s'rs, 11 '•':
.

^"y-
1

• "•- »i'oi



if
240 PIPPA PASSES

/«/,•« I.onr,v,.„s our tn'.ju.Ms?"
Jl/-". ^rynu.n.l,,t,sl,..c.ulIavow
i>Mll a v.Tv w„r„,, .,,nlul Lryoiid

l>roc«-,l as It u-.Tf, a-p.udoMin- >-I >—WHO luivo no svmptom ot reason to
a6.,nm- that auj(ht I..S.S than nn-st,vnn-
ousost Hlorts w,ll k...(, mysrif oat of
n-ortal s,n nn.ch loss L-p'oth.^s o„t

.1.,;
/''", ''•M^'^^^-'""^^'lln<,tdoul,l..mat by allowuif,' you to trcspis-;

{"'"' An.l suppos,. (ho Vilas arenot your ,rolh,.,-s to «,v... nor yours ,0

now/
^"'•>'""'^'''--'''i'^ty enough just

have receiv.d from Komc ? It is nroc.sHyon thcRroun,! then- m.-ntioncl,
of ho suspicion I have that a certain

woul.l have succeeded to his estates
Nyis murdered in infancy by you'Ma feo, at the instigat-on of niy la !

brother-that the Pontiff enjoms onme not merely th.- IrinRinK that Maff,>olocomign i)un.shment, but the takni-
all pans, as guardian of the infant'shentage for the Church, to recover iparcel bv parcel, howsoever, whensoever
an.i wheresoever. \\ h,le you are nowKnawing those fingers, the police ar

e

'

'"R^^'e.l ,n sealing up vour papers
'

Ma'leo. and the „„.re rais ng mv voicebrmgs my p.ople from the next room
10 dispose of yourself. B„t I wantyou to confess quietly, and save meni.sing my voice. Why, man, do I notknow the old story ? The heir betw., -,

the succeeding heir, and this he./s
ruffianly instrument, and their com'-
plot .s effect, and the hfe of fear amiTi bes and ominous smiling silence ?

1 >Ki you throttle or stab my brother's
intant .' Come now !

Inten So '-d a story, and tell it noI>etter? Waen did such an instrument
ever produce such an effect .' Fither
the child smiles in his face

; or, mot'
I'kely, he IS not fool enough to put him-
self in the employer's power so thor
oughly: the chid is alwavs ready to i

''V ''"~ -'''' '"''^'— iiowsoever
wheresoever and whensoever

J^fou. [Jar !

/ten. Strike me ? Ah so might a

.Uherclustise! I shall sleep soundU
<-m|?l.t at leas,, .hough tile gall;;.,
•uvait me lo-inuirow

; for what a In,-

;"
I0.UI

: Carlo of Cesena reminds
<
of hi., .onmv.mce, every time I pays annuity

; which happens commonly
thrice a year. If I niiu.n.trate, he willconfess .all „, ,he good l..sho,;^you IMon Isee|!,roiig|, ,h,,nck caitu .

r won dyoii spoke (nit h for once. Alsl|.ll_l.e siffe.l, however-seven tinu^!

f'lirn. And how niy absurd richesenc„mben-d me! I dare.I not h^clain. to above half my po.ssession."

1 r i,''"*
""*•'' ""I'osom myselfglorify Heaven, and die !

'
'

St, you are no hrut:.I dastardly idiot
kc. your brother! frightened to death

l<'t us understand one another Sir Iwill make away with her for you-theRirl-here close at han.I ; not the stuoidobvious kind of kilhng: donotsS
,

-know nothing of lier nor of me 1
isee her every dav-saw her this morn-

3-,f" ir""''*'
,"'''"'' ^' *" '"^ "" killing •but at Rome the courtesans i>erish off

li 'r thither-have indeed begun o,>er-a:ons already. Then-'s a certain hist'y
l>lue-eyed florid-complexioned Enghsliknave I and the Police e.iiploy occa

tl'm"' not
y°" ""'''""'

' P--'ive-no.
hat s not It-assent I do not .say-buyou will !. nie convert my presenI'avmgs and holdings into ca.sh an.give me tinn to cross the Alps ' 'Tis
H.t a Iitt;. black-ey.Hl prett'y singing
••'lippa, gay silk-winding girl I havekept her out of harm's way up to th spresent

;
for I always intended to makeyour life a plague to vou with her 'T is

as well .settled once an.l for eversome women I have procured will pas^
Blup.iocks my handsome scoundrel,

enf. 1 T;"'''^"''y
-^n,! once PipjKi

entangled !_you concive ? Throughher s iging ? i, ,t a bargain ' ^
[I-ro:, withuut IS heard the voice of

Pii'pA, Singing-
Overhead Ihe tree tops meet
Flowers and ^rass spring 'ncath one's

feet

:

Thcrr was nought above nu; nowhl
below, '

My rhiUhooil had not learned toknow

:
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n

I-: •-, what an- the loncs of birds— ./v, and of biasts.— but words, our
l^'i'tds,

[hitv w muh inorr sweet ?
T/ir knowledge o/ that with my li/e

f>ri;itn.

I'lit I had so near made out the sun,
I lid eounted your slan, the seven and

'

"//(,

//'.v //((• finders ,,/ mv hand :

•\"V / eoiitd 7 hut understand
Wiierefore thiouqh heaven the white
moon ranges ;

Ind just when out of f,er soft fiftv
ehanqes '

'^'"J'l'/amiliar face might overlook

Suddenly Cod took me.

^I''». (Sf^rmging up] .My pcoplo-
->'. an, .ill-all-vvithin there ! GaR
I

M. villain-tie him hand and footi
'I' 'I'lres

. . I know not half he dares
-I'lU remove him—qnick I Miserere
'"" Dominc! Quick, 1 say!

She enters it

24T

I'ipPA's Chamber again.

Ill'' Ine with his comb,
I '!' mouse at her dray,
1 1" Kruh in its tomb,
\V ill' winter away

;

'int 111.- flre-(iy and hedge-shrew and
111 I)-worm, r pray,

Hm'.v fare they ?

111. In. thanks for your counsel, mv
/auze !

'••i;' upon lampreys, q„aff the

sinnmer of life so easy to spend
care for to-morrow so soon iiul
iway !

*

i:nl^ WMitrr hastens at summer's end '

lire-fiy, hedge-shrew, lob-worm'
pray.

tare they ?

^'> iMlding me then to . . what d'd
'inzc say r'

'''smi^n"/ f"^-
P*'"^^-'-'^' get your

small fiet shoos
-More like "

. . (what said she >)—
and less like canoea I

"
Unn* t^..»-4- 4.1--J- _. » _ .

tlioso pert
rmpiHlent staring women I It haddone me,
•'"^^ ever, surely no such mighty hurt

\ii<

An. I

To learn his name who passed that jest
upon me :

'

No foreigner, that I can recollect
t^anie, as she says, a month since, to in-

spect
Our silk mills- none with blue eyes and

thick rings
Of mw-sUk-colourerl hair, at all events.

\\e shall do better, see what next year
brings !

'

I may buyshoos.my Zanze, not appearMore destitute than you perhaps next
year !

Bhiph
. . . something

I I had caught
the uncouth name

But for Monsignor's people's sudden
clutter

Above us-bound to spoil such idle
cliatter

A. ours: it were indeed a serious
matter |-|,_

\i silly talk like ours should put to
1 he pious man, the man devoid of

blame,
Hie

. . .
ah but—ah but, all the same

-No mere mortal has a right
lo carry that e.xalted air;
Host people are not angels quite :

\\ hile— not the worst of people's doines
scare *>

"'''

io s'JareT
^''"""'^ ^^*''* ^^"""^ '°°'^

Whch is mere counsel to mvself
mind ! for

myseu,

f h.-ive just been th.. holv Monsignor-

""mmS ^"" ^"°' ^'"^^^ ^'"'''^

And you t,K>, Luigi !-how that I.tiigi
started ^

Out of the turret— doubtlessly de-
parted '

On some good errand or another
'"

trim^'*''^
^"^* """^ '" ^ t'-aveller's

And the sullen company that prowledAbout his path, I noticed. scowleT^
A T*^-y

^^^ '°st ^ prey in himAnd I was Jules the sculptor's bride,And I was Ottima beside
And now what am l'?:::tr;ed of foolingDay for folh
New year's day Ts over and's^^^nt.'
Ill or well. I must be content
Even my lily's asleep, I vow :

^^ ake up-here's a friend I've pi„cked

R
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Call this llowpr a lu-art's( isc now !

Something r.irc, Kt nv insinitt von
Is tills, witli petals tr,|)ly swollen,
Three times spotted, thnee the iiolUn
While the leaves and parts that wii

ness

Old proportions and their fitness,

Here remain unchanged, unmoved now
:

Call this pampered thing improNid
now !

Siipjiose there's a king of the llowers
An<l a girl-show heid in his how.r,

—

" Ixx)'- ye, Imds, this growth of ours,"
Says i' •, " /anze from the Hreiita,

I have made her gorge poleni.i

1 ill liiith cheeks are near as houncing
" As her . . . name there's no pro-

nouncing !

" See this heightened colour too.
" For she swilled IJreganze wine
" Till her nose turned deeji carmine

;

" 'T was hut wliite w hen wild she grew.
" And only by this /anze's eyes
" Of which we could not change the

size,

" The magnitude of all achieved
" Otherwise, may he jierceived."

Oh what a drear dark close to my poor
day !

IIo-.v could that red sun drop in that
black cloud ?

Ah Pipjia, morning's rule is moved
away.

Dispensed with, never more to be al-
lowed !

Day's turn is over, now arrives the,
night's. I

Oh lark, be day's apostle
j

'lo 111 ivis, merle and tlii()>tle, ,

l!;d them their betters jostle

IVom day and its delights I

but at night, brother howlet, over the
woo.ls.

Toll the world to thy chantry
;

Sing to the bats' sleek sisterhoods
ImiII comphiies with gallantrv :

Then, owls and bats, cowls and twats,
Monks and nuns, in a cloister's mooiK!
Xdjoiirii to the oak-sluiii|i jiaiitry !

[.///( r <ihc has bct^un to u>uh,s'.

hrrsilf
Now, one thing I should I ke lo re.illv

know :

How near I (ver iniL:lit ajiiiroich .ill

th.M-

I only fancied being, this long day :— .Approach, I mean, so as to touch
them, so

.As to . . in some way . . move them— if you please,
!)() good or evil to them some slight

way.
For instance, if I wind
Silk to morrow, my silk may bind

[Siitine: on the h,d-siJt:
.\nd border Ottinia's cloak's hem.
.\h me, and my important part with

them,
This morning's hymn half promised

when I rose I

True in some sense or other, I suppose.
^As she lie'; down.

Clod bless me ! I can pr.ny no more to-

night.

No doubt, some way or other, hymns
say right,

Alt r.ervice ranks the <nme with God—
With God, whose puppets, best and

worst.

Arc we: there is no lust nor first.

[.S7;r sleeps.

KING VICTOR AND KING CHARLES
A TRAGEDY

So far as I know, this Tragedy is the first artistic consequence of what Voltairetermed a terrible event without consenuences ;
- and althouRh it professes to he

historical, I have taken more pains to arrive at the lustorv than most readers wouldthank me for particu arizing
; since acquainted, as I will hope them to be, with the

chief circumstances of Victor's remarkable luiropean career-nor auite imorant of the
j.,ti: .1:1^ i..^T-pr: .-iyg :acu i ain auo.il to rei.rodiiee (a toieraLUe account of which is to
be found for instance, in Abb."- KonLiu's Reeit, or even the fifth of Lord Orrery s Lettersfrom Italy)--! canm.t expert them to be versed, nor desirous of beromine so. in all
the detail of the memoirs, rorrespondence. and relations of the time. From these
only may be obtamed .t knowledge of the fiery and audacious temper, unscrupulous
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Mlfi^hricss,

III'' ixtrt'Mi

pnifoiitKl (lissirmiLitiiin,

«43

and
I

:iii(l

iinhil MMisi|]ilitv, |)rol,iri^f<i

ni;iil.ir fcrtilitv in rcsourres, of Victor-
|"iri">se ami vacill.itniK will .,f Charles—
III- »ifc—and the i

itniiiatiiril\- (if powers, earnest

li'On •a. VVlien I s

(orisidcred ras( alitv and sni

le noble and rii;lit w
K'khI

"nan s manliness of

IV, tlu-refore, tli.it I c
isr.inent l>ett(r-.i(K ise,l re( titiide of

iiniiot lull helieve niv st.it

PT-.. and tlnn«\hiran V L M im^^
in (on.lor.,.,) ,„ore true to

PF,KSONS
Vktok Amadet'S, First Kins of S.mlinia.

I I'oi.vxkv^ Wife of n, ,rlea

"piediilimr"'"-
'"' ^""' ''""^ "fiDH.KMK. Zi'tj;'"'-"''^'-

Sci Ni.—Tl e Council (li.uid)rr of Kivoli I'll III' iieirTur.,, ..

a iiaii ,a the b..K. .„ Apaitiiieiit to the - f^a-.d j;:;;^.i';::'^,e i:;^;:;'::^^-^,;;^:!''

Il.Mi:, l7io-i.

riKsT YIAK, 17!'..- KIX(;
VICTCJK

I'ART I.

("iiARi.r:s, Poi.Y.XRVA.

' /i<7. Von think so .' Well, I do not.
/'''• .Mv l)('l<.\e I,

.Ml must clear up ; wo shall he hai.pv
vet :

TliiN cannot last for ever—oli, may
I lian'^'c

To l.iy or any day !

< /i,i. - Nlay change ? Ah yes—
M.i\' change !

l''l- luidnrc it, then.
( lui.

I'.iki this drags on, now better and now
'Adrsc.

Mv f.Ulur may . . . may take to lov-
iiiL' me :

Voting was I, quite neglected, nor coQ.
rerned

By the world's business that engrossed
so much

My father and my brother : if I peered
I-rom out my pnvacy.-amid the

crash
AnrI biaz,. of nations, domineered those

two.
'T was war, peace—France our foenow -England, friend - '

In love with Spain -at feud with Aus-
tria ! Well—

I wondered, laughed a moment's lauL'h
for pride

No doubt, a life In the chivalrous couple, then let droD
• better an,! now .My curtain-" I am Jut of it"' I sai^!E

Wlien ...
J'''l. You have told me, Charles »

^ ^'- Polyxena—An.) he may take D'Ormea closer vet ' WlK'n 'suddc.nly.-a warm l'S7^I" counsel him ;-may even cast off just that !

^'
Ji'^t so much sunshine as the cottaeeThat l«d Sebastian ; but he also

inav Hasks in delighted, while the cottager
Takes off his bonnet, as he ceases work
To catch the more of it-and it must

lall

< )rno, Polyxena, my only frienr
II' may not force you from me ?

r.
^' Now, force me lan

"":i.rg[;;;::;^d^'°"
'^ ^"" ^^^ ' "'^^:;'^- -^ ^-then Had you

.No Sebastians, no D'Ormeas on our
^

Philip -the lion-featured 1 not like.)ath-

At Kivoli or Turin, still at hand.
Auli-counscllor, prime confidant . .

force me !

< 'HI. fSecause 1 lelt as sure, as I feel
sure

'Ac clasp hands now, of being happy
once.

me !

Pol. I know

—

''tet f... .. J^ ^^"'P'^ ™°"th

His dead cheek on my cheek, his arm
still round

My neck.-they bade .-ue rise, "
for i

was heir
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!'.• the Diik'.'," tiiiv su I,
" l!n' ii;?!il ( /i ;. I'-iit, u;ii r tli;it ituaii uM.mii. I,

li.inil of tlic Diikr tlicn %v.is 't tint like

Iill llun lie Will iiu- l.itliiT, not l!i<' Our loi wonl I .ilt'i ? " WIrii Ik- ri'-,t,.

Duke ! t.ike. l)i(.itti,

So
. .

let nu'liui^li . . t!w wliolemtri "
( .I.uk i -, aiouii'l, ;iii'l sees wIim '.. |.|t

t;ite t,, |>,ve

WiilM's hiisiiiess their ilri I 1)<)\- was " Now tli.it iiiv mother 's ileal, M-e, 1

l)<>ril to, I ,1111 |e(t

Must toii'|uer, a\-, tlie I>mMi.uiI Ihiri-; " I> it not like lull lose iiie at lli"

he wa^, la^t .'

"

I, of ;i sudilen iniisl he my I mlN, my Well, Savov turns Sir. Iiiii.i
;
the Duke',

follies. Km,'
— All Inltcr truths wei' toll me, all at CoaM I |)retiMl\ then loull >( n

once, I \p< I t

To eri'l the sooner. Whit I siiii|ilv Hi^ liar^hne>s to ri. iotihlr ? Tlie^e
^lyleil few months

Their overlookmi; me, h.i I heeii con- IIa\c- Ixen . . Iia\i- lieeii . . I'ois--

tcnipt : xena, ilo you
How shouM tlie Duke emjijov iiiniAJf, Ami (lol conduct me, or I lo,i' iiivmIi '

forsooth, What would hi' ha\c ? What ii 't they
Willi such an one, while lordly riiilip want with me ?

rode llini with this mistress and tiii-. minis
I'y him their Turin throu^di ? liut he ter,

was punished, —You see me and you hear him
;
juiine

And must i)ut up with - nie ! 'T was us hodi !

sad enoui^di
; rronoimce wliat I should do, I'olvxena'

To learn mv future iiortion and uhmil.
!

p.il. Ijidure, eiulure, beloved! Say
And then the wear and worrs, Mami on von not

Manii I Te is your father ? All 's so incident
For, spring-sounds in my ears, s])riii.i;- To novel sway ! Ik'side, our life must

smells about, [pent chanj^e ;

How could I hut f,'row dizzv in their Or youdl ac<iuire his kinycraft, or hell
Dim palace-rooms at lirst ? My '

;ind
mother's look "

As they discussed m>' insiLinilicance,

Sh<: and my father, and I sittiiT.; bv, —
1 bore ; I knew how brave a .son tliey

missed :

Harshness a sorry way of teaching it.

I bear this -not that there's so much
to Ix'ar.

Ch((. You bear ? Do not I know
that you, tho' bound

Phihp had gaily run state-papers
[

To silence for mv sake, are perishing
through,

j

Piecemeal beside me? And hovv
While Charles was spelling at them otherwise

painfully !

,
Wdien every crecphole from tlie hideous

But Victor was my father spite of that. ' Court
" Duke Victor's entire life has been," I Is stopjx;d ; the .Minister to dog me,

said,
!

here—
" Innumerable efforts to one end

; ,
The .Mistress posted to entrap you,

" And on the j)oint now of that end's there ?

success.

Our Ducal turnin-; loa Kingly crown.
And thus shall \vc grow old .n such a

life
;

' Where 's time to be reminded 't is his
;
Not careless, never estranged,—but

child
j

old : to alter
" He spurns ' " And so I sutfere.l— ' Our life, there is so much to alter !

.scarcely suffered I p„l. Come
Since I had you at length !

' Is it agreed that we forego complaint
^"'- —To sor\ e in place liven at Turin, et complain we here

Of monarch, niiuister aud mistress, ,\t Hivoli ? T >vere wiser you an-
Ciiarlus i

I
nounced
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I'll prfMMic«; lo liu »Mii^;. W ii.il V I In- (u [ s|)cixii tiiurou'-;iily : thisotlicr,
una hUjoI iniixl,

I wdii'Ur .'—Nut tluit any inori- '^ t(j I . .in opinion voii dclivrr,—stay,
iln.ul I ;< >t rccii! 11 slowly ovir once to nif

;

I li,m t \iry (UiyScinbarra-ibnu-'nt . Imt Ui.kI - llicro 's Ij.irc time
; you rt-ml it

Kuiss tirmly— loud
I HI iii'\ uliy train bo ia^t ^uccculc I

,
K.itln r loui' tookiii;^ in hii lace,

—

tr.uii I ilon't ^11

I Ml llir liiL;lii<)a<l, i:ai li K''\<-'' ^t'" lium ^'olll eve Dili u -ay, tlai^ !
" U S|)ain

f.i* li ! I Llaiiii>i . .
." 1h'h;.i

I iicilmil your Arelibi;5li(i))'s piir^iiiv- - Just as you look at hic !

ant.
I

lliii. All you! < Hi truly,

I 111 >.il'lr tlo.ik and sihcr cru.is , such i Vuu h.ivc I seen, say, iiiarsliallinii,' your
pomp

I
tr(K)p<,

lodi s . . wli.it now, Charles? Can Uismis.sing councils, or, throu^;li doors
you conciiM' ?

I

;ij;ir,

' li'i. Not I.
^

Head sunk on hand, devoured by slow
I'' I. A matter of miiiic muiiK nl

i
v.'h.r4nns

' /!'. ! iiiTc s oiii lilc ' -Then radiant, for u crown had all at
W hi( li (jf the group ul loiterer, thai

;

once
stare Seiined jHisMble a^ain ! I can Ik-IioI 1

1 loiii the liiiu-avenue. di\ ines that I — iliin, whose least whisper ties my .spirit

MmiiU to li^uic pres<ntly, he lliiiiks, fast,

III l.ice of all assiniMed -am tlicinie
1
In this sweet brow, nought cculd divert

\S li'i knows preci.sely least about It ? | me from
/'' / ru--li! Save objects like Sebastian's shameless

I

>'(
1. .Ilea's contrivance ! lip,

' /'('• Ay, how otherwise Or worse, tlu- cli])ped grey hair and
--iiould the yount; Prince serve lor the

i
tlead while face

old Kind's foi! ? ' And dwindling,' eye as if it ached with
>o that the simplest courtier may

|

guile,

remark
j
D'Ornica wears . . .

I were idle raisin;,' parties for a Prince
I ontent to linger DOrmea's laughing-

stock.

[.Is h'' kisses her, enter from the
King's apailmcnt D'Okme.\.

I said he would divert
Something, 't is like, about that weary

j

My kis.scs from your brow !

business! U'O. [Aside.] Were I So, King Vic-
[Pointinc; ti paf^crs he has laid
down, and iL'huk Polyxena
examines.

—Not that I comprehend three words,
of course,

.\tter all last night's study.
I'o!. The faint heart !

Why, as wo rode a.id you rehearsed
just now

Its substance . . (tliat 's tlic folded.

speech I mean,
Concerning the deduction of the Fiefs)

— W'h.' <• would you have ?— I fancied
whJ.; you .spoke,

Some tones were just your father's.

<^Vw. Flattery !

Pol. I fancied so :—and here lurks,
sure enough,

You've mastered

tor

Spoke truth for once : and who 's or-
dained, but I

To make that memorable ? Both in
call.

As he declared ! Were 't better gna.sh
the teeth.

Or laugh outright now ?

<Jha. [To I'oL.j What's his visit
for?

D'O. [Aside.] I question if they even
speak to me.

Pol. [7()Ch.\.] Face the man! He'll
suppose you fear him, else.

[.I/,_/i((/.] The Marquis beais the Kin'.;'s

command, no doubt .•"

D'O. [Aside.] Precisely !—If I threat-
ened him, perhaps ?

TT',11, '-111- a'- !'..&=;, is pUiiinrmiSiit
enough 1
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Men used to promise punishniciit would
1 —For t!iis is mine, and that I spied of

iiiiiic.
;

Spain,
Chd. DtHvcT the King's niessuyo, Mine too !

.M.irciuis !

j

C /(((. Release nie ! Do you glozo
D'l). f.Iii(/t'.] Ah

—

I
on me

So anxious for lus fato ? [Al-inl.] A WIw hear in the worM's face (that is

word, my Prince,
!

the world
iJefore you sec your lather

—

just one , Vou make lor me at Tuiin) vour con-
tempt ?

—Your measure ?—When was not any
hateful task

D'Ormea's imposition ? Leave niy
robe !

word
Of counsel

!

Cha. Oh, your counsel certainly !

Pnlyxena, the Marcpiis counsels us !

I veil, Sir ? Be brief, howeve. !

I>'0. W liat ? You kno>v;\Vhat post can I bestow, what grant
As much as 1 ?—preceded me, most

[

conceile ?

like, Or do \ou take me for the King ?

In knowledge ! So ! ('T is in his eye, ' DO. Not 1 !

beside— Not vet for King,— .lot for, as yet,

His voice: he knows it, and his heart 's thank t'rotl,

on flame [self
, (Jne wlio in . . shall I say a year, a

Alread'-') You surn"'sc why you, my-

|

month?
Del ISorgo, Spava, lifty nobles more. Ay'—shall be wretcheder than e'er

Are summoned thus ?
|

was slave
Cha. Is tliL- PriiH c used lo know, In lii^ Sardinia,—Europe's spc^Uade

At any time, the pleasure of the King, , And the world's bye-word ! What ?

liefore his minister ' — Polyxena,
|

The Prince aggrieved
Slav here till I conclude my task : I That I excluded him our counsels ?

feel 1 lore

Your presenci" (smile not) through the
j

[Tom In 11
f; the paper in Charles's

walls, and take
,

luiiid.

Fresh heart. The King 's within tiuil .Xccept ^ method of extorting gold
chamber ?

, From Savoy's nobles, who must wring
D'O. [I'assuif; the lahlr ii'lmcni a\ its worth

paper licx, c.M'ldiDi'i, IIS hr '. In silver first from tillers of the soil,

p/ancc: at it, " Spain ' "
! Whose hinds again have to contribute

Pol. {.Isii/e to Cha] Tarry awhile :
\

brass
what ails the minisler ?

\
To make up the amount : there's

D'O. Madam, I (.lo not often trouble
|

counsel, sir !

you. My counsel, one jear old ; and the
The Prince loathes, and you loathe me

—let that pass '

fruit, this-

Savoy's become a mass of nisiry
Diit since it touches him and you, not

i
Ami wrath, whicli one man has to mee:

me,
l)id the Prince listen !

I'ol. [To CiiA.] Surely you
listen

will

—the King
You're not the King ! Another co.:

sel, sir !

Spain entertains a project (hen- it Ins)

—Deceit ?—Those fingers crumpling
;
Which, guessed, makes Austria olle

up his vest ?

Cha. Deceitful to the very lingers'

ends !

D'O. [who has approachcdthem,r,:cr-
l oks the other paper
CnARi.ES continues to h'>ld

My project for the Fiefs ! As I sup-
posed !

Sir, 1 musi cive you li^ht upon those
neasures

that same King
Thus much to balfle Spain ; he pro-

mises
;

Then comes Spain, breathless lest she
be forestalled,

Her offer follows
; and he promi.scs . . .

Cha. — Promises, sir, w hen he before
ai;reed

To Austria's offer ?

DO. That's a counselj Prince !
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|!iii piisl (Mir foresight. Spain and An-.- \'\rM. (> ])i('\int tins stroke at iiio : if

tiia (ihnosinii < not,

—

Tm make their ijuarrel np between Then, to avenge it! [To Cha.] Gra-
themsclves

Without the intervention of a friend)

rri)diice both treaties, and botli pro-

mises . . .

(ha. How ?

/'(). Prince, a counsel!—And the
fruit of that ?

cious sir, I go. [Goes.

Cha. God, I forbore ! Which more
offends, that man

Or that man's master ? Is it come to
this ?

Have tliey supposed (the sharpest in-

sult vet)

I needed e'en liis intervention ? No !I'otli parties covenant afresh, to fall

loi^.iiier on their friend, blot out his ' No -dull am I, conceited, -but so dull,

name. Scarcely ! Their stei) decides me.
.\Ii"li--li liini from Europe. So, take

note,

Hire's Austria and here's Spain to
tiLjlit a','ainst,

.\nd wliat sustains the King but Savoy
lirre,

.\ nii-crable people mad with wrongs ?

Ynii re not the King I

/''</. How d(!cides ?

Cha. You would be freed D'Ormea's
eye and hers ?

—CouM Hy the court with me and live

content ?

So, this it is for which le knights as-

semble I

Tlie whispers and the closeting of late.

' /' '. Polyxena, you said The sava:,'encss and insolence of old,
-Ml would clear up : all does clear up to —For this !

me

!

I

Pol. Whr.t mean you ?

/>('. Clear up ? 'T is no such thing
I

<Sha. How? You fail to catch
to cnvv, *hen ? Their clever plot ? I missed it, but

You see the King's state in its length could you ?

and breadth ? These last two months of care to incul-
'I'liii blame me now for keeping you

j

cato
aloof How dull I am,—D'Ormea's present

Fmni counsels and the fruit of coim-
i

visit

scls ?—Wait
,
To prove that, being dull, I might be

Till I explain this morning's business ! I worse
(/.'(. '.^side.] No— Were I a King—as wretched as now

Stdop to my father, yes,—D'Ormea,
j

dull

—

no
; . You recognise in it no winding up

The Kinf,''s son, not to the King's
|
Of a long plot ?

counsellor !
j

/',,/. Why should there be a plot ?

I will do something, but at least retain
j

Cha. The crown 's secure now; I
Til'' credit of my deed ! [.^lowl.]

\

should shame the crown

—

Then it is this i An old complaint ; the point is, how to
^'n1| now expressly come to tell me ? j gain

l''^- This
i
My place for one, more fit in Victor's

Til fill I Yo.i apprehend mc ?
|

eyes,
' /'". Perfectly. His mistress the Sebastian's child.

riirthcr, D'Ormea, yon have shown Pol. In truth ?

yourself, Cha. They dare not quite dethrone
I^iir the first time these many weeks har<iinia's Prince

and months. But they may descant on my dulness
I 'imposed to do my bidding ? till

/' "• From the heart !
|
They sting me into even praving them

c /la. Acquaint my father, first, 1 1 Grant leave to hide my head, resign my
wait his pleasure : state,

Next ... or, I'll tell you at a fitter And end the coil. Not see now ? In a
time. word,

Acquaint the King I

l''0. [Aside.] If I 'scape Victor vet

!

They'd have me tender them myselfmy
rights
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I

2»S

As oni- incapable suinc cuusr for I.nu.llv and lirmly botli, this time,

Ihdt ^"' ^"'''-' '

Since I ciiUved thus Ion;,' to soo their I yet may sec your Rhine-land, who

drift !

can tell ?

Ishallappri-thc Kins? hemayrsume Once awav, ever then away! I

Mv riLdits t hi-, moment. breathe.

PoL Pause ! I dare not think 7' >/. And I ton breathe.

So ill of Vi( tor.

Cha. Think no ill of liiin !

Pol.—Nor think him, then, so shal-

low as to snifer

His purpose be divineil thus easily.

And yet -you arc the last of a t^'reat

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—

('//,(. Conic, mv Polv..."nrv
'

KlXr, VICTOR : Part II.

F.iitcr KiNT. \'ktor, /.c./u)/;' the ri":;a!i.i

on a ciishi lit, /n)iii his apartimut.

He calls loudly.

D'Ormea !—for patience fails me,

treading thus

Among the obscure trains I have laid,

— my knights

Safe in the hall here— in that anteroom.

My son,—D'Ormea, where ? Of thi.s.

You dare not then renounce the splen-
|

one touch

—

(lij Court '
[Lavinir down the crown.

For one whom all 'ic world despises ? This fireball to these mute black cold

Speak !

trains-then

Pol. My gentle husband, speak I Outbreak enough !

will and truth. \Contemplati>,a it.] To lose all, after all

!

Were this as you believe, and I once
,

This, glancing o'er my house for ages-

shaped,

Brave meteor, like the crown of Cyprus

now,
Jerusalem, Spain, England, evory

change
The braver,—and when I have clutchc;!

a prize

My ancestrv died wan with watrhin!,'

for.

sure

Your duty lav in so renouncing rule,

I could . . could ? Oh what happi-

ness it w(!re

—

To live, my Charles, and die, rdonc with

you !

ChiJ. I grieve I asked you. To the

presence, then !

I'y this, D'Ormea acquaints the King,

no ,io„l,t. To ise it !—by a slip, a fault, a trick

Ho fears 1 am too simple for mere liints, I.earnt to advantage once and not un-

And that no less will serve than Vic ' learned

tor's month
j

When past the use, —" just this one.

r monslrating in council what I am. ,

more " (I thought)

I have not breathed, I think, these
|

" Use it with Spain and Austria hap

many years !
|

pi'v,
.

, , .. ,

Pol. Whv, it may be ! -if he desire " And then away with trick !
^.n

to wed'
' oversight

That woman, call legitimate her child. I'd have repaired tl.nce over, any tunc

Cha. i'ou see as much ? Oh, let his These fifty years, must happen now

will have wav !
I

There's peaw-

You'll not repent confiding in mc, ' At length ; and I, to make the most ol

love ?
!

peace.

There 's many a brighter spot in Pied-
j

Ventured my project on our people

mont, far, here,
. , , , u

Than Rivoli. I'll seek him : or, f up. I As nee<ling not their help: whicn

poc;c
I

Europe knows,

You hear first how I mean to speak mv ' And means, cold-blooded, to dispo^f

mind? I
herself
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(.\[)art from i)laiisihilitii's of war) Silic.t you ?

To iriisli thu nc\v-iiia.dc Kint;—who
\

Vu:. Aha ! Ccmo, D'Ormca,

—

nr'er till now I

" triilli "

I'larcd her As Duke, I lost each font Was on vour lii> a minute since. Allies ?

of earth I've bn/ken faith with Venice, Ifulland,
Anil laufJihed at her : my name was [ England

left, my swonl —As who knows if not von '

l.rft, all was left ! But slie can take, I)'0. Dj why with me
she knows, Break faith—with one ally, your best.

I lii> crown, herself conceded . . .

That 's to try.

Kill! luiropc ! Mysarci s not closed
as vet !

break faith ?

Vie. When first I stumbled c^ you,
Mar(}uis

—
't was

At Mondovi—a little lawyer's clerk . . .

T!,is boy was ever si, ..jcct to my will,
J

D'O. Therefore your soul's ally— !

I iniid and tame— the fitter I D'Ur- who brouj,dit you through
mca, too—

I

Your quarrel with the Pope, at pains
What if the sovereij,'n also rid himself enou>,'h—
CJf thee, his prime of parasites ?— I Who simply echoed you in these

delay !
• affairs —

D'Ormea ! [As D'Ormea enters, the On whom you cannot therefore visit

Kiiip seats himself.
\

these
My son, the Prince^atlonds he ? Affairs' ill fortune—whom you trust to

D^0. Sir, I guide
He does attend. The cro'vn prepared !

i
Y'^u safe (yes, on my soul) through— It seems

That you persist in your resolve.

Who 's come ?

; he chancellor and the chamberlain ?

My kiiigiits ?

these aiiairs !

Vic. I was about to notice, had you
not

Prevented me, that sin:e that great
town kept

D'O. The whole Annunziata.— If,
j

With its chicane D'Ormea's .atchcl

my liege, 1 stuffed

Vour fortune had not tottered worse
,

And D'Ormea's self sufificicntly rc-

than now ...
[

cluse, [ment
Vir. Del Borgo has drawn up the

, He missed a sight,—my naval arma-
schedules ? mine

—

j

When I burned Toulon. How the
\i son's, too ? trrcellent ! Only, I skiff exults

beware
[

Upon the galliot's wave !—rises its

of Ihe least blnnl^r , or we look but height,
fools. O'ertops it even ; but the great wave

i'ir^t, you read the Annulment of the ; bursts,

Oath->
,

And hell-deep in the honiole profound
1X1 Uorgo follows . . no, the Prince Buries itself the galliot : shall the skiff

shall ^i'^n
;

ment ; Think to escape the sea's black trough
Thcr let Del Borgo read the Instru-

j

in turn ?

')n which, I enter.
, Apply this • you have been my minis-

l)'0. Sir, this may be truth
;

i

ter

Vou, sir, may do as you a*f',ct—may ' — Next me, above me possibly ;—sad
break ' post,

Vo r v;nt,'ine, me, topics
, y a* least Hu^e care, abundant lack of peace of

If not a spring remain •... .h sav.ng ! mind
;

Take Wlio would desiderate the eminence ?

My counsel us I've counselled many Vou gave your .jiil to get it
; you'd

times '
i yet give

Wliat -f tlie Spaniard and the Austrian
: Your soul to keep it, as I mean you

threat '

I

shall,

T icre s ICn^land, II<jlland, Venice— 1 D'Ormea What if the 'vavn ebbed
which ally I with mo ?

m

si
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WluToas it cants voii t(i annt her crest : Me, at Kast ? Did
I toss vnu to IT1V son rule out voiir

D'O. Ah, von so IlUK h (Icspisc 1110

or no ?

D'O. Sir, r

vou

you iininiis.' that

.ain yours
I'ours am I !

wliat woul

•'':•
, ,,„ . ^

'»"". i> Omiua ? Clu,. When I liavc sai.l what I sliallNowise
: and I II inform you why. A say, 't is lii;c

,,
^'^'"'^'

. . ,
Vour fnce will ne'er aL-nin disL'ust meMust in Ins time ha\e many ministers, Co!

And rvel)eenrasluiioii-h to part with Tiiron-h you, as tliron-li a Im-ast of
"I'T"

Kl.lSS," I MT.
When I thouuld proper. Of the tribe, ,\,id |,,r your conduct, from my voulli

not one till now, '
"

( . . Or wait, clid I^iane/ze ? . . ah, Take mv contrnipt ! Vou mi'dit liave
Jiist the same ') sjiared me miicli,

No( one of them, ^\^ his remonstrance Secured me somewhat nor so harmed
rc'ached vourself :

The lentil of yours, but has assure.l That 's over now. Go, ne'er to comeme (commonU- a^'ain !

Standing mnch as you stand,—or /5'a As son, the father—father as
nearer, say, the .son I

The door to make his exit on liis speech) Mv wits I My wits • rCo^j-I should repent of what I did. Vic. [Seated.] And you. what liieant
I) Ormea,

j

vou. prav.
Lc can.lid, you approachc<l it when I Speaking thus to D'Ormea '

._
I'ii'l^' you

j
cha. T et us netireparc the .schedules! Rut you Weary ourselves with D'Ormea'

stopped in time, fhose few words [.savYou have not so assured me: how Have half unsettled what I came toshouM I

Despise you then ?

Enter Ch.xrles,

His presence ve.xes to my very soul.
I ic. (^ne called to manage a king-
dom, Cliarles, needs heart

To hear up under worse annoyances
T/„ r , , , .

Than seems D'Ormea—to me at le.nst

inst™c;'e;'l"r no
'"'"^ ^'' ^"" ^'""- f'-'-''-l Ah Vood i

My on^^rl'^l^lltl.; point- Al.u, i,.
"'^ "^^^^ ^^' the point

! T: en be ..

Z)-a YV? '''^-' '"^' ^'^^'- ''''S^n^li^S-lthi^^"^^^^
"^^

One la.st stay remains- ro be n'portVd on,—vour way of late

Jfo a.'-U, :'"i "r
'"" '

'""•
^ r. ,

'^ '^ '••^^t "'""^'^ ''^"'t thatVou . .

-[lo CiiAKi.i-.s.] I<or vour sake, Pnnce, '

mand '

I pleaded, wholly in vour interest, ' Vic. For God's sake what has ni-htTo s. ve you from t his fate '

,,rou,d,t forth ? "ronounce "

The Pr nc''
-^

r^"'"', '
.'"" <°''' '^^'^

' ' -'''-^t's vour word -result .The ^Prince was supphcate.l for -by Cha. '

Sir, that had proved

IVr. [/,; D'O.] Apprise Del Dorgo, Q"'*17[;;^>- "^ V-- —. no doubt

:

Our fnn'^Ho^if^'' '''^'.i i

^^'"^ thoughts, regard for you aloneOur son attends them
; then return. I could wring.

y ^"

Ckl' r>j V 1 A
..'-^"" '''"'''

•
^^^'^ ^^ th"^^' ^rc. from brains likeCha. [/J «</f.] A moment's pause and mine believe i

I do Mir"'''
'''''' "'' '''"'''• ^^ '* ''• ^''' I ^"^ ^P^^«' both toil and

M. i^ivj uiin.\(.,
, sneer

D'O. \,
I
side.] Let but the boy be These are' the papor«

firm ! I--. ',..
,, , .

'
"^- W el', sir ? I suppose

Vic. You di.sobcy ?

Cha. \t,< D'O.] You do not disobey
Vou hardly burned them. Now for

your resuH !
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Clu, I never should l.uvc done great W luvt I believed you, uliat you really
things of course, are,

liut
. . oh ;ny father, had you lovi.d And cannot bear it. Wlat ' My lifeme more !

1 },.,^ _^,^^.,,
>

la. Loved ?r-45,W.l Ha.sD'Orm.uL-nder your eye, tormented a.s you
I)l;iyed me false, 1 wonder .> know,—

. !/-/«/.
I
Why, diaries, a kiiig'.s love is Your wliol'e sagacities, one after one

d. 1

1

L.MU -yourself
, At leisure brought to ,,lay on me-to

Mas- overlook, perchance, your pirt in prove mc
,

''^'
, • , ,

'
A fool, 1 thought and I submit trd -nfjw

our monarcliy is ab.solutest now i You'd prove . . . what would you
111 l-.uropo, or my trouble 's throv/n

!
prove me ?

.iway,

I I i\e. my mode, that subjects each
and all ;cach.

\l,iv have the power of loving, all and
111. ir mode

: 1 doubt not, many have
llieir sons

I'o trille with, talk .soft to, all day long .

1 Iki\ e that crown, this chair, D'Ormea,

•'" This to me ?

I hardly know you !

< A" Know nie ? Oh indeed
You do not ! Wait till I complain next

time
Of my simplicity !—for lu re's n sage
Knows the world well, is not to be rh -

ciived. (vcis.

,
/

'''.''r^'^
' „ ^ ,

And l"s experience and his Mac'rhia-
( IM ris well I am u subject then, 1 D'Ormeas, teach him—what '—that I,.""tyou

I this while
l';r. \As,</e.] D Ormca has told I:im Have envied him his crovn ! He haseverythmg. not smiled,

\Aloud.] Aha! I warrant,—has not eaten, drunk nor
ap|.r. liend yo'i : when all 's said, you slept,

,. ^
.

i"ur I was plotting wi'h mv Princess\.mr private station to bo prized be-

1

yonder!
n n.y i^rincess

Mv \','^'f , •
.. ->

i^Vho knows what we might do or mightM\ nun, for instance ?
1 not do ?

'/"l" V u- ,
~~'^" '^"'' '^^'^^ ''"' ^'" '"^^^^ ^ F'litio, astound the w^

>• take It
:

is the method you pursue That se.ilrv in the antechamber—nayiiM grieves ... Phe varlot who .lis,H.s,.d this preciou.s

n'rn«
^hcsc words

! Let mc ex-
\

trap [l\nutn,K to the cnnvu.

Vn„ r, 1
' ?7 ^"v"''

"^hat was to take nic-ask them if they
i our thoughts. \ ou penetrate what I

^

think

*"^'ll"^'i'' Their own sons envy them their posts !Secret. D'Ormea phcs his trade be-
times !

I piirposi; to resign my crown to you.
' ha. To me ?

I ic. Now in that chamber.

.,/
'"»• You resign

1 111' crown to me ?

—Know mc !

Vic. JJut you know mc, it seems
; so,

learn in brief

My pleasure. J is assembly is con-
vened . . .

Cha. Till me, that woman put it in
your head !

I'f. And timeenough, Charles, sure? You were not sole contriver of theConlrss with me. at four-and-sixty ^ scheme,
. y-^^f ,

Mv father
!

'

Arrowns a load. I covet quiet once
!

'Vic. Now ob.serve me, sir ! ijestI'Uorc I die, and summoned you for Seldom—on these pomts, never. Ikre
I I say

'

C'^. 'T is I will speak: you ever Jhc ki.ights assemble to sec me con-hated me,
| cede,

b„rr ^,—have .nsulted me, borne And you accept, Sardinia's crown.

V ^'^^
•

'
Cha. Fare-veil I^o^v vc,u insult yourself

; and 1 remem- 1 'T were vain to hope to change this ; I
can end it.
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Not that
1

.case lr..in Iximk your,. \u. A n.nxl tcaVurc in the 1k.v -in-wlnii sunk
,]^.^.,l

- ' '"

iUit nut annoy jou with my i-rebence. Ouite ri-ht.

Fareu^l
! Farewell !

: '^"'"'^i;;";T
'"""

^
-"" """'' """' '"'

/:""/f>- D'Okmea. ^^ answers every purpose
: with that

T)'n. [Asnlci Ha, sure lie's chan.^ed That vUce— I hear him :

"
I bepan noa-ain— tnatv,"

Means not to fall into th,.,u,uiin^' trap! (lie speaks to S,,ain,) "nor everIhenVutor,
1

shall yet eseap- you, dreanied of thii
'^'"'^ '

" V()U show me ; this I from my soul
I'ic. [suddenly phicinp the cxrani up-

on the haul of Cmaiu.i;-,.
D'Ormea, your Kin;,' !

[To CiiAKi.us.] Mv son, ohev me '

Charles,
Your father, elearer-sighte 1 than your-

self,

D.'cidis it must be so. 'raiih, this
looks real !

re^nt
;

'^ lint if my father sieneil it, hid not me
" Disluinour him—who gave mo all, be-

side :

"

And, " true," r.avs Spain, " 't were
harsh to visit that

' L'pon tLe Prince. " Then came the
nobles trooping :

1 Krie\e at these exactions—I had cutiM„ ,. t.
' ;^'ie\eai inesc exactions— 1 had cut

After"."w n ' f'''"'" ",'""!. ""'"'"" " '' '"^ ^'''"<' "" ^•'"^' i™F>«c them
; butAlter

. but now, obey me ! Trust m shall I

I >vthl^ you save Sardinia, vou save me >

" '-^-^^^^^'^^^^^ ? "-and they

'"
- Coim^hS'Lirr"^ '

''" ^'^-^
;;

doubtless he was no partv. after all,

n./i r n l'i\e the Prince time !

vieTOR ''vo,fnT: P^"""
'"'" '" -^>-' ^''-"^ "« t'"^^-' l^"t time I

\ '™-. ^ ou persist ? Only, In must not, when the dark dav\u. \es—
I conceive the gesture's comes.

He nlmoTs?.; n, ^'f
\'''

.
Kcfcrour fd. n<ls to mr and frustrate all.

,
'

^" '''''^' •''^"
• ''"^^' ^^ ^^^•'" ''<''^-^' "O child's plav, no despond-

r. , ^, l""\^- iii^' lits,
"

n.'nMZ^i^^'^'" .'' ' ":" '"^'^ ^"'^''^"'^^ ^^ ^^<^h '^'"^^ turn entreat-liicn, Manpns, tell the new Kiiii; what in" Victor
remains -r- ,„?.„ i ^ .

-r ,i„ I \ ,. ,
^o take his crown acrain. GuardJo do! A moment's work. Del j;or- against that '

go reads °

The Act of Abdication oui, you si,.„ jj
Enter D'Ormea.

Then^I^sign
;

after that, come b :ck to Long li\e King Charles I

iro Sir for ti„- 1 ^.
' No—<."harles's counsellor f'DO. Sir, for the last time, pause 1 Well, is it over. Marquis .' Did I ust >

T
','' ,livc> mm utes longer L>'0. " King Charles !

" What thenI ani your sovereign, Marcjuis. Hcsi-
\

may you b. ?

A„,i rn ,., 4 ,, i

^''^- Anvtliing !

n.c nnf
"''' """"^^'^ *° '"^ ^^""^ry gcntk.nan that, cured of

^^""Vi^Z-^fcnnhM.,''"'""''^
mc

: Now "^La^s
:

..rk retreat tow- rd
.1 ntc.\ (nuld J biin,.

; Chamberv,M> foohsn mind to undergo the read-
; Would hunt an<l ha -k and leave you

TK.,. r i f Ai 1- , .
' noisv folk

Inat .Act of .Midication ' t„ ^ • " , i -.i ^ ,

r-t< ruiurrw ^, r..^. i 1 o drive vour 1 Hide without him. I'm[As CMAKLhb ,„otw„s D'Ormica to i Count l^enu.nt—
picccde him.

\ Count Tende—an v little place's Count IThanks, dear Charles !

[C.IARLES aud D'On.MEA icti>>'.

D'O. Then \ictor. Captain against
Catinat
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/ ?

,\i Stailanlo, win ru the Frcml' beat Vcn>,'i'anc(.' on you, D'Ornua ! So:
vou

,
aiK' Duke I siuh am I,

Ai luiin, where you boat the French
;
Count Tende or Count an\ tiling you

Kin^' late please,
Oi Savoy, Piedmont, Montferrat, Sar- —Onlv, the same that did the thinj,'.s

<linia, yi)U say,
- Vow, " any little place's Count "

—

And, amon^' other thiii(,'S you say not,
• '"' I'ruiA'ed : USi.'d

l><>. liriakcr o( nows to tiod, who Vour finest M)re, meanest muscle,

—

crowneil you (irst
;

you
i:r ,ik( rof vows to man, who kept vou I used, and now, since vou will have it

sill' e
; so,

Mot pn.tlii,'ate to me who ontra,i,'ed Leave to your fate—mere luinl)er in the
'od midst.

And man to serve you, and am made You and \-our works. Why, what on
pay crimes earth' beside

1 \> .IS but privy to, by passin;.; thus Are you made (or, vou sort of ministers?
r.i vour nnbjcile son—who, well vou D'O. Not left, thouj,di, to my fate I

l<"c>v», Vour witless son
Mu.i —(when the people here, and na- Has more wit than to load himself with

tiuns there, lumber :

Cl.iinour for you the main dehn(pient. He foils you that way, and I follow you,
^''PP '<• C/c. Slav with mv son—protect the

Irini Kint; to—Count 01 any little weaker side !

V^^vv) D'O. Ay, to be tossed the people like
.M 11-^1 .Ke<ls surrender me, all in his a rag,

reach,

—

And ;iung bv them for Spain and Aus-
1, -ir, (ortjive yon : for I see the end

—

tria's sport,
Si \ou on your return—(you v ill re- Abolishing the record of your part

turn)—
'

In all this pcrfidv !

Ti. him you trust thus for the Vic. '

Prevent, beside,
moment . . . My own return !

Trust him ? jIow? D'O. That's half prevented now !

M \- poor man, merely a prime-minister, 'T will go hard but you find a wondrous
.Mike me know where my trust errs ! charm

'^ '^- In his fear. In exile, to discredit mc. The Alps,
11h love, his— but discover for your- Silk-mills to watch, vines asking vigil-

self ance

—

Wli.it you arc weakest, trusting in i Hounds open for the stag, your hawk 's
' 'f- Aha a-wing

—

D'Oiinca, not a shrewder scheme than Brave da\s that wait the Louis of the
tlii^

; South,
In V nir repertory ? You know old Italy's Janus !

Victor—
I

Vic. So, the lawyer's clerk
\aui, choleric, inconstant, rash— (I've; Won't tell me that 1 shall repent !

lieard
!

DO. You give me
lalkers who little thought the King so i Full lea\e to ask if vou repent ?

close)
i Vic. Whene'er

lelicitous now, were 't not, to provoke ' Sufficient liine elapse for that, you
him

! judge !

lo clean forget, one minute afterward,
'

IShnufs iiisufr " King Cii.xrie.s."
His solemn act, and call the nobles D'O. Do yon repent ?

•''if'k
i

Vic. ' ajtcr a flight paUsc] . . I've
And pray them give again the very kept them v.aiting ? Yes !

P"^'^''" I
Come in, complete the Abdication, sir I

n has abjured ?—for the dear sake of
what ?

j

^They go out.

.4

m

#»
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^54 KING VICTOR AND KING CHARLES
E>iir I'oi.YXiNA.

i

Po!. A bhout ? Ihc sycopliants are
(ret.' (j( Charles !

Oh is not this hkc Italy ? Xu Iruit
( { his or my diskmix red fancy, this,
lUit just an ordinary tact ! j' it side.
Here they've set forms for siu li jiro-

ceediiiKS ; \'itl()r

Imprisoned his own mother : he should
know,

If any, liow a son 's to i;e (Kj)rivtil
(^f a son's right. t)iir dutv 's i)alpal)le.
N'r'er was my imsliand for tlie wilv king
And the iinw )rlhy sul>jeets : be it so !

Come von s.ifeout of them, my Cluirles !

Our lite

Grows not the broad and dazzhiig life,

I dreanu'd
Mi-iit prove your lot ; for strength was

shut in \i)u
'

None guessed l)ut I—strength whieh,
i

untramniilled onee,
Hal little shamed your vaunted an-

cestry

—

I'alic'nee and self-devotion, fortitude,
Sim])lkity and utter truthfulness—All which, they shout to lose !

So, now my work
Begins—to save him from regret. Save

Charles
Kegret .^- the noble nature I lie 's

not made
Like these Italians : 't is a German

soul.

Charles enters crowned.

Oh, where 's the King's heir ? Gone :—the Crown-prince ? Gone :

—

Where 's Savoy ? Gone :—Sardini -. .'

Gone I I3ut Charles
Is left I And when my Rhine-land

bowers arrive,

If he looked almost handsome yester-
twilight

As his grey eyes seemed widening into
black

Because I praised him, thai how will he
look .'

Farewell, you stripped and whitcd mul-
berry-trees

Bound each to each by iazy ropes of
vine !

Now I'll teach yju my 1> guage : I'm
not forced

To speak Italian now, Charles ?

[She iiis the crown.] What is this ?

Answer me—who has done this . \u-
I swer

!

i Cha. lie !

I am King now.
J'ol. Oh worst, worst, worst of all I

Tell me ! What, Victor ? He has
made j-ou King ?

What 's he then > What 's to follow
this ? Vou, King ?

Cha. Have 1 clone wrong ? Yes, for
you were not by !

Pol. Tell me from first to last.

(-ha. Hush—a new world
Brightens before me

; he is moved
away

—The dark form that eclipsed it, he
subsides

Into a shape supporting me like you.
And I, alone, tend upward, more and

more
I
Kijif,.

Tend upward : I am grown Sardinia's
J'ol. Now stop : was not this Victor,
Duke of Savoy

At ten ye; old ?

(ha. He was.
Pol. And the Duke spent

Since then, jur . four-and-tifty years in
toil

To be—what ?

Cha. King.
I'ol. Then why unking himself ?

( ha. Those years are cause enough.
Pol. The only cause ?

Cha. Some new perplexities.
Pol. \N hich you can solve

Although he cannot ?

(-ha. He assures mc o.

Pol. And this he means shall last

—

how long ?

( ha. How long ?

Think you I fear the perils I confront ?

He 's praising me before the people's
face

—

My people !

Pol. Then he 's changed—grown
kind, the King ?

Where can the trap be ?

Cha. Heart and soul I pledge !

My father, could 1 guard the crown
you gained.

Transmit as I received it,—all good
else

Would I surrender !

Pol. Ah. it ope.ns then
Before you, all you dreaded formerly .'

Vou are rejoiced to be a king, my
Charles ?
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(ha. So much to.lau- ? The l-cttir

; (Or Komc, whirl, was ,t ? VouVo the-much to, na.? m h,.iar, C harl, ,-,

')Ihc better. Ill aclvvntun- thou;;h Nou macK- a (r.mt-thrust ? Kutifvour
... - , ,

>lucl(l too

""w'Im'ss ' ''" ' """ '"" '" ^^'^•''""t adroitly planted, some, shrcml
., , ,. '

,
knave

"..Inn^'"'
'^"""I'''^-'"'"'- ^vav, Kcachcd vc.n hchind

; and him fc.il.d

;." V. '11..,
,

strai-ht if ihcntc

/tiumS.'cSlcr "• '""" y"'^-:;;^''"^ •'-' -^"i'M wen. not cast

''.','''
',,

, , , r. , , :

And vnu enabled to outstrip the wind

I "k.. I : .ri!'""
""'vouleall l.nsh focs assadcd you. ..ther s.de

'" '•

V^''
'''•^^.•n s pn.xy, \„w.s I Irn

; .s,.,pt. thcs,',
d(red ncMv.;n And rc^ac h your plarr o( refutrr-^VnA moment smce. I will des.rv.. the

j

then, odds
reuiRr-^tn

/>„7"vo.. will r«./ivT , , . .
I

'f ''"'K.iteopenidnnlesshrfathenouL'h

ti'a';hl!;:;S''°
"'^""' "''''•^;^,;" >-'^" ^" '-"'''' -^^ -^

I; r any people, if a luMrt like his Qh, y„u will see IKuledoyer.t.
1
would I s.aw the trap. Cha. Xo : straight on shall I ^o,

Hnter Victor.

IS he must show me.
'

"'• So, the ma.sk falls off

Truth he Ipinf,' ; win with it or die with
it.

Vic. 'Faith, Charles, you're not
. , , I r ,', - - made- I'^urope's (iirhtinir-nian I

'thanks f
•''' '""" "' '^''- ^'"•'"' '^^^'

4z'!^i.'r''''-
" y'^" p''-^^*---

know you. and Polyxena 1 know. '

Ilolel^ and
'

co.lsolid.ate, with envious
1 re 's Charles— I am his guest now—

does lie bid me
Jle seated ? And my light-haired

blue-eyed child
Must not forget the old man faraway

France
This side, with Austria that, the terri-

tory
I held—ay, and will hold . . . which

von shall hold

rS's •' " " " "'"'^' '^"" ^'''^''''- '^'' ^""P'^'' ^"t I've surely

'''talS^n'Seasf''"'
'^'^" "' """ ''^-

'

T'^-nS'ion from these weary politics.

Oi "nfidu'tn 'in,i,..wi ,f .1 I

- ">t' pnvdege to i)ra(tle with my son(). .r,at,tude-md,,-,l of anythmg
, And ,lau^d,te•r here, tha' Europe waitThat hinelers what yourself must need

(c) say
o Charles.

' ha. Pray speak, sir !

'
""• 'I'aith. not much to say •

the while,

/'"/. .\ay, sir, --at Chambery, away
for ever,

As soon you will be, 't is farewell we bid
youOnly what shows itself, you once in the Turn these few fleeting moments tO

i\i Ji .ut. \' .
account!

'

^^11 ci^r:?,^enr"^
'''" "^'"^

^
T is ^ust as though it were a death.

'' "• Indeed !Much you may oft have v^ondered at
the shifts,

Dissimulation, wiliness I showed

Pol. [Aside.] Is the trap there ?

Cha. Ay, call this parting—death !

The sacredcr your memory becomes.ir whnf -s n.,r r>^cf 5 Tj • 7- ""- »'i"- "^"^'^'^ r your memory becomes.

L'cfherc° -s K^drnon"^" ^
''^^•^'^'

" ^

T.^hefZ^^^'^"'^'
'°^ '^""^' ^'^

F.re 's Montferrat—a breadth here, a ! Vic
'

I m.-an
space there— i mean

To o'er-sweep all these, what 's one
weai>on worth ?

I oftc'n think of how they fought in
Gre>ece

Pol. [who watches Victor narrowly
this while.]

Your father does not mean
You should be ruling for your xather's

sake

:

•r

It

t
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It !•< voiir lH'Oi)lo inu-.t i;i>ik< rii you D'O. \coutiiit; joruwnl.] Hitc tin v

uIk.IIv arc.

Instead (if luin. Vou nn-.iii this, sir? i/'hCiia.) I vas tlit- ininistiT and nun li

(I |i- drops licsidi,'

Mv hand') « )l Ihi- Liti iiion.iri h ; to say little, hini

Ch.i. That jX'oplc is nou |) irt of nv I mtmiI on you 1 have, to s;iy <'< n

I'll . About till' pi-opic ! I look 1 1 r- l<ss,

tain iiKasuns Xo il.uin. This rase contains tlio..

Some short tinu- sinio . . Oli. I know yap<rs ; with tin in

well. \ou know [ trli.hr \dU lll\- otlnc

p.ut litlh' ol my iiuasures! Tlu> \'ic. [lui^tilv.] K. t p him. Cliarl. •< '

ali,(t llure 's rcas(jn tor it ni.inv iia-oii,

Th nolih s ; we've resumed some you
Rr.ints, imposed Distrust liini, nor are so (ar wron^'

A tax or tuo : prepare yourself, in there,—hut

^.|ll)rt, I fe 's mixed up 111 this inattir he'll

Tor il iinonr on that store. Mark me : desire

vou yield To (piil you, for occasions known to

No jot of aught entrusted you ! 1 nic :

/v. Xo jot Do not accept those reasons • li.ive him

You yield ! '
stav !

Ck,t. My father, wlicii I took the Pol. \.\iitlc.\ 1 lis minister thrust on

oath,
' us !

Although my eye mil-dit stray in search Cha. to I )'()k'mf..\.1 Sir, heli(>ve,

of yours, In jusIk e to mvself, vou do not need

I heard it, undirstood it, promised Ciod l''en this ( iiinniendliiL; : howsoe'er

What you re<piii'-. Till Iroin tlusemi- mi'.;ht seem

nence My fei hngs toward you, as a jirivate

He move me, here 1 keep, nor shall ton- man, [lul.l

code They <piit me in the vast and untrietl

The meanest of my ri^his. (Jf action. Thou,L;h I shall mystll (as

Vie. i. (;/(/(.] The boy 's a fool! late

—Or rather, I'm a fool : for, what's In your own hearing I cnsaMwl to do)

wroni,' here ? I'reside o'l r my S.irdinia, yet your help

To-dav the sweets of re iL;nin'' : let to- Is necessary. Ihink the past forgotten
v-.i .-. -. "....• Imorrow

lie reaily with its bitters.

Enter D'OKMn.\.

li

hi

And Serve me now
D'O. I did not offi r \oii

My service—would that 1 could serve

you, sir !

.\s for the Spanish matte r . . .

There' 's beside Vic. lint dispalcll

Some'what to press uixin yeiur neilite .\t le.ist the- dead, in my gejod daiir;h-

hrst. ters phrase-,

Cha. Then why delay it for cm in- I'.efore the living ! Help to house mc
stant. sir ?

'

|

safe

That Spanish claim perchance ? .\nd, Ere with D'Ormea you set the world

now you speak,
\

a-gape !

This morning, mv ojjiniein was ma- Here is a paper—will you overlook

ture,
' What 1 ]iropose rcscr\ing fe)r my needs .'

Which, boy-like, I was bashful in pro- I ,get as far from you as jxjssible :

' ' Here 's what 1 recke)n my exjicnditure.

Cha. [reading] A miserable fifty

thousand crowns !

Vic. Oh epiitc cnou,';h for country
f^e'iitlemen I

rVsido the exchequer happens . . .

bu. finel out

ducing
To one I ne'er am like to fear in future !

My thought is formed upon that Sj)an-

ish claim.

Vic. Jietimcs imlced. Not neiw,

("harks ! \ct\\ reepiire

A hiJsC ul napers on it.



KINO VKTCK AND KlNd CHAHIIS 257

Ml 11, >t voi.r.. If ' 'hi'^ st.iiKN ilir case with Spain;

VhT lllnMl:n^.\ ' Coinit IV.kIo
' Wh.n l.r.t tlu' Inl.i.U Cirlus daiincl

-what iiuans tins ?
Iiis pr..|«>r

r,f Mo- voii were but an infant Succ-ssion t.. tin- thn.n.of 1 us. any . . .

wlunlLurst l''^. 1 »'" v<'" tl.at stands .ncr!

ihn.uu'ti tlic (kdle of Tinik- upjn Let that rist !

lY-.tji-e
There is the poiu v !

lUionlvmvalH.s kept true t..nu-! Chu. 'to D'Okmka] Thus nuith I

N„ .nuur. • Kndc s. then, a nan.c I

^^^^, •;;;-:_, ^^,, ^,^,^, ^
,,„. ,^.„,,„^, ,

Ju.;.s. .. i

^'^Z- ,

^^'—^'•'

//(; - The Man hi')ness Sebastian No nhnipsc of one.
,

, l-,f No reniedv at all !

,,„. ,;;,;;;' „( spi.^nu. Itmakestheremedy.tself-t.memakes

( hii llow, sir ? it-

1 u.' ^rc rrOKMEA.l l-ool ! All that DO. [to Chaki ks] Hut .f
. .

Wls for my own detailing. Jo lu. \st,ll more h.nUly.] In Ime, I

CHAKiKv] That anon! shall take care of that :

(/,„. 'to D'OKMKA.I lixplam what And. with another project that 1

vou have said, sir !
have ... .•-,/,,

jy^) I supposed iro. Uumirif; on kim.] O'l, snicc

riie mairiage of the King to lier I
! Count Ten.le means to take again

named KinR Victor's crown !—

P.uloundly' kept a secret these few I'ol. \thrown,g hersef at \ ICTORS

.^.^^^
'

leelA L en now retake it, sir !

\\> not to bo one. now he's Count. Oh. speak! We are your subjects

/'ii' r -Isitle
1

With us both, once more !

Il„. minister—with him the mistress ! Say it—a word effects it
!

You meant

(ha. lo Victor.] No— not,

I .1 me you have not taken her—that Nor do mean now, to take it
:

but you

woman i

must .

To hve with, past recall ! |
'T is in you in your natnre-and the

Vic And where 's the crime. .. 1 shame s
, ,. <

Pol' ^oCiiARi.Es] True, sir, this is Not half the shame t would grow to

a matter past recall
1

afterwards

!

And past your cognizance. A day be- - Cha. I'olyxena !

K„i„,,.,,
'

r^.
I'ol. A word recalls the knights

—

\nd voii had been compelled to note Say it !—What's.promising and what's

this—now
i

the past .>

W hv note it ' The King saved his
; Sav %'ou are still King V ictor !

•

House from shame :

°
! D'O. Better say

What the Count did, is no concern of The Count repents, in Uriel !

I

[Victor rises.

Ch,r\ajter a pause.] The Spanish Cha. With such a crime

I have not charged you, sir !

Pol. Charles turns from me I

SECOND YF.AR, 1731-—KING
CHARLES
Part I

claim, D'Ormca !

Vic. WTiy, my son,

1 took some ill-advised . . . one's age,

in fact.

Spoils everything : though I was over-

reached,

A younger brain, we'll trust, may extri-

cate ^ igf Queen Polyxena and D'Or-
Sardinia readily. To-morrow, D Or- ^ mea.— -^ pause.

infonn'the King ! I

^'''- And now, sir, what have you to
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Pol. Affirm not I bctraycl you
;
you' D'O. Oh, possibly !

resolve- I go for nothing. Only show King
On (ittfrini; this strange iiitrlli','ence ' Charles

—Nav, po.-,t your.iLll to tind nie crc 1 That thus Count Tenclc purposes ru-

ffach turn,

The capitil, because you know King And ^l\le me his inviter, if you please !

Charles /'.'/. Half of your talc is true ; mos;.

'J o 's a (lav or two at I-lx-ian baths
j

like, the Count
Behi ' me :—but take warning,—here Seeks to return: but wliy stay you

a. thus with us ?

[ScatiiiL; hi-ixilf in the h^'al scat. To aid in such emergencies.

I listen, if I listen— not your friend. D'O. Keep safe

Kxp'icitly the statement, if you slill
j Those papers: or, to serve me, leave no

Persist to urge it on me, must proceed ;

j
proof

I am n'^t ma lu for .uight else.
, I thus have coun:^elled ! when the

lYO. Good ! Count Ten le . . .

' Count returns,

/*i/. 1, who mi-^trust you, shall ac-
, And the King abdicates, 't A-ill stead

quaint King Charles
j

me little

Wiio even more mistrusts you.
|
To have thus counselled.

D'O. Does he so ?
i P„l. Tlie King abdicate 1

Pol. Why should ho not ?
j D'O. He's good, we knew Ic^ng since

]yO. Av, wliv not ? Motives, seek
: —wise, we discover

—

You virtuous people, motives ! Say, 1 Firm, let us hope :—but I'd have gone

sor\e to work
God at the devil's bidiling—will that With him away. Well !

do ?
j

[Charles without.] In the Council

I'm proud : our people Iiave been paci- Chamber ?

fied,
j

D'O. All 's lost !

Really I know not liow— '

/',,/. Oh, surely not King Charles !

Pol. T5y truthfulness. He's changed

—

D'O. Ivxactly ; that shows 1 had That's not this year's care-burthened

nought to do voice and step :

With pacifying them. Our foreign 'T is last year's step, the Prince's voice !

perils
\

D'O. I know.
Also exceed my means to stay : but

here

'T is otherwise, and my pride's picpied.

Count Tende
Completes a full year's absence : would

you, madam,
Have the old monarchback.his mistress

back,

His measures back ? I pray you, act

upon
Mv counsel, or they will be.

Pol. Wiien ?

irO. Ixt's think.

Home-matters settled—Victor 's com-
ing now

;

Let foreign matters .settle—Victor '.s

here

Unloss I stop him ; as I will, tliis wav.
Pol. [iraJim: tif pihi,^ hr f^tr'^rrts.]

I'.ntcr Cn.\RLES

—

D'Ormea retiring a

little.

Cfia. Now wish me joy, Polyxena !

Wish it me
The old way ! [.'>he embraces him.

There was too much cause for that !

But I have found myself again. What
news

At Turin ? Oh, if you but felt the load

I'm ircc of—free ! I said this year

would end
Or it, or me—but I am free, thankGod!

/'../. How, Charles ?

Ch:i. Vou do not guess ? The day
I found

Sardinia's hideous coil, at horne,

abroad,
If thi^ slicjuM i)ro\e a plot 'twixt .\nd how my father was involved in it,

—

you and N'li- u

You seek a.iinoyances to i,'i\e pretext

For what v'l'i '^a\' vou fi'ar '

Of course, I vowed to rest an<i smile ii'

more
Until I 1 haired hi^; name from obloquv.
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't was much Apprised you of the Count's intention-.?
DO. M

Wc dill the people right
to f,'.-iin

That point redress our nobles' griev- ' His heart, sir
; you may not be used toancc, too—

| ^ead
luit that took place here, was no crying Such evidence however

; therefore rca 1

All must be done abroad,—if I abroad ' My evidence
Appcast-d the justly-angered Powers,

;
Cha. [to Polyxena.1 Oil, worthydestroyed

| this of you !

'

Tlie scandal, took down Victor's name And of your speech I never hav- for-
,- ^' ^^"^^

,
gotten,

"'hr'^. ro
"""^"''' ^ ^^'" ""'^'^^ '^^^"^^ I professed forgctfulness •

breathe
j

which haunts me
An.l rest No moment was to lose. As if I did not know how false it was

;

Ti
*^'""'''

i

Which made me toil unconsciou'sl '

The prouil rcsult~a Treaty, Austria, thus long
'

\..rP^i^'" i

'^^^^ ^^"^^^ '"'g^t ^^ "o l<-'ast occasion
•V- rie to

—

I
YcitDO [Aside] I shall merely stipu- For aught of its prediction coming true !

c, 'i,

^
, , , I

^n<J now, when there is left no leastFor an experienced headsman.
I occasion

r

'^ ^"''
. , ,, , ,

^'°t a soul To instigate my father to such crime—
I. compromised

: the blotted past 's a When I might venture to forget (I

r TwV I
hoped)

hven D Ormea escapes unquestioned. That speech and recognise Polrxena-
Oh worthy, to revive, and '

tenfol 1

worse.re-

See !

It reached me from Vienna
mained

At Kvian to di-spatch the Count his
news

;

T i> gone to Chambcry a week ago

—

An'
1 here am I : do I deserve to feel

V())ir warm white arms around me ?

L)'0. [Cominf; fonvarj.] He
knows that ?

Cha. What, in Heaven's name,
means this ?

^>'0. He knows that matters
Ari' settled at Vienna .' Not too late !

11 iinly, unless you post this very hour
>'inie man you trust (say, me) to

j

Chambcry
Anil take precautions I acquaint you

Wltll,

Vour fatlier will return here.
' '" Are vou crazed,

u Unnea ? Here ? For what .' As
well return

\

To t.ikc his crown ! \

l^'O. He will return for that.
|

Cha. [to PoLY.XENA.] You havc not I

listened to this man ?
j

' ''• He spoke j

About your .safety—and I listened '

rir . ,,'.,.„, .„,'_ :, .. ,- , ;
"

'

L-'^' Ui^CJlJtigCj iii'fiiSCi/ jrtjtn hi'l
I

arms.
' ha. Ito D'Ormea.1 What

'

That plague ! D'Ormea at your ear,
his slanders

Still in your hand ! Silent ?

Pol. As the wronged are.
C/ia. And you, D'Ormea, since when

I

have you presumed
i

To spy upon my father ? I conceive
j

What that wise paper shov/s, and easily.
Since when ?

DO. The when and where and ho.v
be'ong

To me. 'T is sad work, but I deal in
such.

You ofttimcs serve yourself ; I'd serve
you here :

U.se makes me not so squeamish. In a
word.

Since the tirst hour he went to Cham-
bcry,

Of his seven servants, five have I

suborned.
Cha. You hate my father ?

^'^- Oh. just as you will

!

[Looking at Folyxe.xa.
A minute since, IloveJ him—hate him,

now !

What matter ?—if you ponder iust one
thing :

Has he that treaty ?—he is .setting for
ward

CI

13

D
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Alrca'ly. Are your f^iiar.ls here ?

(.'lui. \\\11 for you
j

They are not ! [To Pol.] Him I knew'
of old, but you

—

;

To liear that pickthank, further liis

desif,'ns ! [To D'O.]
(iuarfls ? --were they here, I'd bid

them, for your trouble,

Arrest you. i

D'U. Guards you shall not want. I

I lived
jThe .servant of your choice, not of your i

need.

Vdu never greatly needed mo till now
That you discard me. This is my

arrest. [duty '

Asain I tender yon my charge—its

Would bid me press you read those

documents.
Here, sir ! [Offering his bad^e of office.

Cha. [takiHf; it] The papers also

!

Do you think
|

I dare not read them ?

Pol. Read them, sir !

Cha. Tlicy prove,

My father, still a month within the year
Since he so solemnly consigned it me,
Means to resume his crown ? They

shall prove that,

Or my best dungeon . . .

D'O. Even say, Chambery !

'T is vacant, I surmise, by this.

(ha. You prove
Your words or pay their forfeit, sir.

Go there !

Polvxcna, one chance to rend the veil

Thickening and blackening 'twixt us

two ! Do .say,

You'll see the falsehood of the charges
proved !

Do say, at least, you wish to see them
proved

Fal.se charges—my heart's love of other
times !

/',»/. Ah, Charles !

(ha. [to D'OkME.\.] Precede me, sir !

D'O. And I'm at length
A martyr for the truth ! !No < nd. they

sav,

Of miracles. My conscious innocence !

[.J.s thfv go out. enicy—oy the

middle door, at which he pauses—
Victor.

Vic. Sure I heard voices ? i>o.

The old room ! Nothing changed !

So near my seat,

D'Ormea ? [Pushnii^ nwav th" stool

w'-.ich is l)y thr Ki.nt.'s chair.

I want that meeting over first,

I know not why. Tush, he, D'Ormea,
slow

To hearten me, the supple knave ?

That burst

Of spite so eased him ! He'll inform
mc . . .

What ?

Why come I hither ? All 's in rough :

'

let all

Remain rough. There 's full time to

draw back—nay.
There 's nought to draw back from, as

yet ; w' >reas.

If reason should be, to arrest a course

Of error—reason good, to interpose

And save, as I have .saved so many
times.

Our House, admonish my son's giddy
youth,

Relieve him of a weight that proves

too much

—

Now is the time,—or now, or never.

'Faith,

This kind of step is pitiful, not due
To Charles, this stealing back—hither,

because
He 's from his capital ! Oh Victor !

Victor !

But thus it is. The age of crafty men
Is loathsome

;
youth contrives to carry

off

Dissimulation ; we may intersperse

Extenuating passages of strength.

Ardour, vivacit}' and wit—may turn
E'en guile into a voluntary grace

;

But one's old age, when graces drop

away
And leave guile the pure staple of our

lives

—

Ah, loathsome !

Not so—or why pause I ? Turin

Is mine to have, were I so minded, for

The asking ; all the army 's mine—
I've witnessed

Each private fight beneath me ;
all

the Court 's

Mine too ; and, best of all, D'Ormea 's

still

D'Ormea and mine. There's some

To make at once for this

the place.

the heart o' Had I decided on this step, ©re mid-

i night
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1 li take the crown.
No. Just this stop to rise

L.xhausts me. Here am 1 arrive! :

the rest

Must be done for me. Would I could
sit here

And lot things right themselves, the
masque unmasque

Of the old King, crownless, grey hair
and hot blood,

—

The young King, crowned, but calm be-
fore his time.

They say,—the eager mistress with her
taunts,

—

Ami the sad earnest wife who motions
me

Away—ay, there she knelt to me ! I

h'en yet
1 cm return and sleep at Chambcry
A dream out. !

Rather shake it off at Turin i

King Victor i Say : to Turin—yes'
or no ? I

'T is this relentless noonday-lighted
chamber,

I. lighted hke life but silent as the grave
1 hat (hsconcerts me. There the change

must strike.
Xo silence last year ! Some one flung

doors wide
(Tliosc two great doors which scrutin-

ize me now)
And out I went 'mid crowds of men-

men talkmg.
Mm watching if my lip feU or brow

knit,

Men saw me safe forth, put me on my
road :

That makes the misery of this return,
Uh had a battle done it ! Had I

'Iroppcd,
Hal int; some battle, three entire days

0l(,,

Hith(^r and thither by the forehead-
dropped

In Spain, in Austria, best of all, in
1- ranee

—

^1 .mod on its horns or underneath its
hooves,

^Vlicn the spent monster went upon its
knees

To pad and pash the prostrate wretch
-I, Victor,

Sole to have stood un atrains*- Trrar""
beat down '

'

py inches, brayed to pieces finaUy
111 M,mc vast unimaginable charge,

I

A flymg hell of horse and foot and guns
Over me, and all 's lost, for ever lost,

I

There 's no more Victor when the world
I

wakes up !

Then silence, as of a raw battle-field,
Throughout the world. Then after (as

whole days
After, you catch at intervals faint noise
Through the stiff crust of frozen blood)—there creeps
A rumour forth, so faint, no noise at all
That a strange old man, with face out-

worn for wounds,
Is stumbling on from frontier town to

town,

;

Begging a pittance that may help him
I

find

His Turin out ; what scorn and laugli-

I

tcr follow

j

The coin you fling into his cap ! And
!

last.

Some bright morn, how men crowd
j

out the midst
;

Of tiie market-place, where takes the
old king breath

Ere with his crutch he strike thepalacc-
gate

Wide ope !

To Turin, yes or no—or no ?

Re-enter Charles with papers.

Cha. Just as I thought ! A miser-
able falsehood

Of hirelings discontented with their pay
I

And longing for enfranchisement
! A

! few
Testy expressions of old age that thinks

;

To keep ahve its dignity o'er slaves
By means that suit their natures 1

[rearmg them.] Thus they shakeMy faith in Victor I

[Turning, he discovers Victor
Vic. [alter a pause.] Not at Evian'
Charles ?

What 's this ? Why do you run to
close the doors ?

No welcome for your father ?

„.Pf-
['si'^^O Not his voice!

What would I give for one imperious
tone ^

Of the old sort
! That 's gone for ever.

I .ask V>.nr.- rr,Q^^
*^"^*

Cha. Xo_i concede it, sir IYou are returned for
. . . true. 'your

health declines
;

• / ui
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True, Charnbery 's a bleak unkindly

spot
;

You'd clioosc one fitter for your final

lodt,'c—

Veneria, orMoncaglicr—ay, that's close,

And I concede it.

Vic. I received ad\iccs

Of the conclusion of the Spanish mat-

ter,

Dated from Evian baths . . .

Chii. And you forbore

To visit me at Evian, satisfied

The work I had to do would fully task

The little wit I have, and that your
presence

!

Would only disconcert mc

—

|

I'i(-. Charles ?

Cha. —Me, set
|

I'or ever in a foreign course to yours.

And ... I

Sir, this way of wile were good to

catcli,
i

But 1 have not the sleight of it. The
,

truth

!

I

Though I smk under it ! What brings

you here ?

Vic. Not hope of this reception, cer-

1

tainly,
|

From one who'd scarce assume aj

stranger mode
Of speech, did I return to bring about
Some awfullcst calamity !

j

Cha. —You mean,
Did you require your crown again !

Oh yes,

I should speak otherwise ! But turn

not that i

To jesting ! Sir, the truth ! Your
health declines !"

;

Is aught deficient in your equipage ?

Wisdy you seek myself to make com-

'

plaint.

And foil the malice of the world which
laughs

\t petty discontents ; but I shall care

That not a soul knows uf this visit.

Speak

!

Vic. [.^iside.] Here is the grateful

much-professing son

Prepared to worship me, for whose sole

sake

I think to waive my plans of public

good !

[.ilotiU.] ISay, Charles, if I did seek to

take once more
My crown, were bo disposed to plague

myself,

What would be warrant for this bitter-

ness ?

I gave it—grant I would resume it-
well ?

Cha. I should say simply—leaving
out the why

And how—you niado me swear to keep

that crown
And as vou then intended . . .

Vtc. Fool ! What way
Could I intend or not intend ? As

man.
With a man's will, when I say " I in-

tend,"

I can intenu up to a certain point.

No further. I intended to preserve

The crown of Savoy and Sardinia

whole :

And if events arise demonstrating

The wav, I hoped should guard it,

rather like

To lose it . . .

Cha. Keep within your sphere and

mine !

It is God's province we usurp on, else.

Here, blindfold through the maze of

things we walk
By a slight clue of false, true, right and

wrong
;

All else is rambling and presumption. I

Have sworn to keep this kingdoni

:

there 's my truth.

Vic. 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 falsehood, used to carry out the

truth,

—In its success, this falsehood turns,

again.

Truth for the world I But you are

right : these themes
Are over-subtle. I should rather say

In such a case, frankly,—it fails, my
scheme :

I hoped to see you bring about, your-

self.

What I must bring about. I interpose

On your behalf—with my son's good
i in sight

—

To hold what he is nearly letting go,

Confirm his title, add a grace perhaps.

There s Sicily, for instance,—granted

me
And taken back, some years since : till

I give
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That island with the rest, my work 's

half done.

For his siike, therefore, as of those he
rules . . .

Cha. Our sakcs arc one ; and that,
you could not sav,

r.ecausc my answer would present it-

self

Forthwith:—a year has wrought an
a^e's change. ')

This people 's not the people now, you
once

("oulil benefit ; nor is my policy
\in\r policy.

Vic. [with an outburst.] I know it !

You undo
.Mi I have done—my life of toil and

care !

1 1' ft vou this the absolutest rule
In l.uropc : do you think I will sit still

.\ii(l see you throw all power to the
populace

—

Si ( my Sardinia, that has stood apart,

I' 'in in the mad and democratic whirl
Whereto I sec all Europe haste full

tide ?

I" norland casts off her kings ; France
mimics J'Ingland :

This realm I hoped was .safe ! Yet
here I talk,

When I can .s;ive it, not by force alone,
Hut bidding plagues, which follow .sons

like you,
Fasten upon my disobedient . . .

[Recollecting himself.] Surely
I could .say this—if minded so—my

son ?

Cha. You could not. Bitterer curses
than your curse

Hue I long since denounced upon my-
self

Ff I misused my power. In fear of
these

I
I ritercd on those measures—will abide

i''V them : so, I should say. Count
Tcnde . . .

Vic. No

!

But no ! Rut if, my Charles, your

—

more than old

—

Ilalf-fooiish father urged these argu-
ments,

.\n 1 then confessed them futile, but
said plainly

i ;:ac nc lorgot nis promise, ioumi lua
strength

Fail him, had thought at savage
Chambcry

Too much of brilliant Turin, Rivoli
here,

.\nd Siisa, and Vcneria, and Superga

—

Pined for the pleasant places he had
built

When he was fortunate and youne;

—

Cha. My father !

Vic. Stay yet !—and if he said he
could not die

Deprived of baubles he had put aside,

He deemed, for ever—of the Crown
that binds

Your brain up, whole, sound and im-
pregnable.

Creating kinglines.s—the Sceptre too,

Whose mere wind, should you wave it,

back would beat
Invaders—and the golden Ball which

throbs
As if you graspetl the palpitating heart

i

Indeed o' the realm, to mould as you

I

may choose !

I

—If I must totter up and down the
! streets

I

My sires built, where myself have in-

I

troduced
:
And fostered laws and letters, sciences,

I The civil and the military arts !

j

Stay, Charles ! I see you letting me
I

pretend

I

To live my former self once more—King
Victor,

The venturous yet politic : they style
me

Again, the Father of the Prince

:

friends wink
Good-humouredly at the delusion you
So sedulously guard from all rough

truths

That else would break upon my dot-
age !^You

—

Whom now I see preventing my old
shame

—

I tell not,pointbycruel point, mv tale
For is 't not in your breast my brow is

hid ?

Is not your hand extended ? Say you
not . . .

Enter D'Orme.\, leading in Polyxe.\.\.

Pol. [advancivg and withdrawing
Charles—to Victor.]

In this conjuncture even, he would sav
{ rlujuga wiLii H iiioisicned eye and

quivering lip)

The suppliant is my father. I rnur.t

Scive
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A groat man from himself, nor see him
llin«

1

His well-earned fame away : there

must not follow

Ruin so utter, a break-down of worth

So absolute: no enemy shall Larn,

He thrust his child 'twixt danger and
himself,

And, when that child somehow stood

danger out.

Stole back with serpent wiles to ruin

Charles

Body, that's much.^and soul,

that's more—and realm.

That 's most of all ! No enemy shall

say . . .

D'O. Do you repent, sir ?

Vif. [iesu»ii>ig himself.] D'Ormea ?

This is well !

Worthily done. King Charles, craftily

done !

Judiciously you post these, to o'erhear

The little your importunate father

thrusts

Himself on you to say !—Ah, they'll
^

correct 1

The aniiable blind facility

You showed in answermg his peevish
|

suit.
I

What can he need to sue for ? Bravely
,

;

D'Ormea,
|

Have you fulhlled your office ; but for

you,
j

The old Count might have drawn some
|

few more livres

To swell his income ! Had you, lady,

missed

The moment, a permission would be
granted

To buttress up my ruinous old pile !

But you remembered properly the list

Of wise precautions I took when I gave

Nearly as much away—to reap the

fruits

I might have looked for !

Cha. Thanks, sir : degrade me,

So you remain yourself ! Adieu !

Vic. I'll not

Forget it for the future, nor presume

Next time to slight such mediators !

Nay

—

Had I first moved them both to inter-

cede,

I might ^eciiiw .1 ciiaiubcr iii riiouca^iii. 1

.—\\'ho knows ?

Ch'T. Adieu !

Yic, You bid me this adieu

With the old spirit ?

Cha. Adieu !

I'ir. Charles- -Charles !

Cho. Adieu !

[Victor ^nes.

Cha. You were mistaken, Marquis, as

you hear

!

T was for another purpose the Count
came.

The Count desires Moncaglicr. Give
tho order !

D'O. [li'istin-ly.] Your minister has
lost your confidence,

Asserting late, for his own purposes,

Count Tende would . . .

Ch I. 'flinging his badge back.] Be
still the minister !

And give a loose to your insulting joy :

It irks me more thus stifled than ex-

pressed :

Loose it !

D'O. There's none to loose, alas !—
I see

I never am to die a martyr.
P../. Charles

!

Cha. No praise,.at least, Polyxena

—

no praise !

KING CHARLES : Part II.

D'Ormea seated, folding papers he has

been examining.

This at the last effects it : now. King
Charles

Or else King Victor—that 's a balance :

but now,
D'Ormea the arch-culprit, either turn

O' the scale,—that 's sure enough. A
point to solve,

My masters, morahsts, whate'cr your
style !

When you discover why I push myself

Into a pitfall you'd pass safely by,

Impart to me among the rest ! No
matter.

Prompt are the righteous ever with

their rede

To us the wrongful : lesson them this

once !

For safe among the wicked are you set,

D'Ormea ! We lament life's bre\'ity,

Yet quarter e'en the thieescore years

and ten,

TnOi r.lli ti lo (.aii liic quclltcl' louiiuiy
" hfe."

D'Ormea was wicked, sav, some twenty
years

;
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A trco so long was stunted ; afterward,
W hat if it K^L-w, continued growing, till

.\(i (rilow ot the forest equalifd it ?

' r was a stump then
; a stump it still

must be :

W'liiie forward saplings, at the outset
checked,

In virtue of that first sprout keep their
style

Amid the forest's green fraternity.

1 hus I shoot up to surely get lopped
down

And bound up for the burning. Xow
for it !

Elite)' Charles and Polyxena with
Attendants.

D'O. [rises] Sir, in the due discharge
of this my office

—

Tills enforced summons of yourself
from Turin,

Ami the disclosure I am bound to make
To-night,—there must already be, I

feel.

So much that wounds . . .

Cha. Well, sir ?

^-''<^. —That I. perchance.
M.iy utter also what, another time,
Would irk much.—it may prove less

irksome now.
Cha. What would you utter ?

O'O. That I fiom mv soul
Grieve at to-night's event : for you I

grieve,

E'on grieve for . . .

Cha. Tush, another time for talk !

Mv kingdom is in imminent danger '

J'O. Let
1 lie Count communicate with France

—

its King,
Hi^ ,i,'randson, will have Fleury's aid for

this.

Though for no other war.
Cha. First for the levies :

What forces can I muster presently ?

[D'Ormea delivers papers which
CiiARt.ES inspects.

Cha. Good—very good. Montorio
. . . how is this ?

—Kiiuips me double the old comple-
ment

Of soldiers ?

D'O. Since his land has been
rciiCVCG

Fn)in double impost, this he manages ;

Hut under the late monarch ...
Cha. Peace I I kntiw.

Count Spava has omitted mentioning
What proxy is to head these troops of

his.

DO. Count Spava means to head his
troops himself.

Something to fight for now ;
" Where-

as," says he,
" I'ndcr the sovereign's father" .

C hn- It would seem
That all my people love me.
DO. Yes.

[To Poi.v.XE.VA while Charles
continues to inspect the papers.

A temper
Like Victor's may avail to keep a state

;

He terrifies men and they fall not oti

;

Good to restrain : best, if restraint
were all.

But, with the silent circle round him,
ends

Such sway : our King's begins pre-
cisely there.

^

For to suggest, impel and set at work,
i
Is quite another function. Men mav

I

.slij,.it.

:

In time of peace, the King who brought
them peace

:

In war,—his voice, his eyes, help more
than fear.

They love you, sir !

I

Cha. 'to Attendants.] Bring the re-
'

galia forth !

Quit the room ! And now, Marquis,
'< answer me !

Why should the King of France invade
my realm ?

D'O. Why ? Did I not acquaint
your Majesty

An hour ago ?

I
Cha. I ciioose to hear again

What then I heard.
D'O. Because, sir. as I said.

Your father is resolved to have his
crown

\t any risk
; and, as I judge, calls in

The foreigner to aid him.
Cha. And your reason

For saying this ? [way !

D'O. [.isiile.] Ay, just his father's
[To Ch.1 The Count wrote yesterday to

your forces' Chief,
Rhebinder—made demand of help
_ CAa. -i-o ,.,,.

Khei)inder—he 's of alien blood : aught
else ?

D'O. Receiving a refusal,—some
hours after.

I



ar.fi KIN'C, vr(T.)R AND KIXC. ( lIAKfl-S

to do-

it

Tlif Count callcil on Dol licir^

liver

Th.' Art of Alf.lic nlion : ho rcfusinf^,

Or h( si'i.ili'i;;, ralli<T—
C/n. What cnsurd ?

J)(>. At iiii'lnl;,'ht, only two hours
.siiUf, ill I'lirm,

He rode in person to I lie citadel

With one attendant, to tin Scxcorso
Kate,

And bade the K'>v('rnor, San Remi,
opin—

Admit him.
Ch'i. For a purpose I ili\ine.

These three were faithful, then ?

jy(l They lukl it me:
And I—

(III. Most failhfid—
I>'(). lei! it you—with this

M'jreover of my own : if, an hour
hence,

Voii have not interposed, the Count
will he

On his road to I"rancc for siurour.
Ch.i. \'erv good !

You tlo your duty now to mc v-our

ninnnrch
Fully, I warrant ?—have, that is, your

project

For saving lioth of us disL;race, no
doubt ?

D'O. I give my counsil,—and the
only one.

A month since, I besought you to em-
ploy

Restraints which hatl prevented manv
a pang :

But now the harsher course must be
pursued.

These papers, made for the cnurgencv,
Will pain you to subscribe ; this is a

list
]

Of those suspected merely—men to '

wat-h
;

This—of til ,' few of the Count's very '

household
j

You must, however reluctantly, arrest
;

While hire 's a method of remonstrance—sure
j

Not stronger than the case demand.s

—

to take
I

With the Count 's self.

Cha. Deliver those three papers.
X t-';. tif'i:::: v.;;.\;;i,i.,o inspects liici/i-^—

to ])'Okme.\.]

Your measures arc not over-harsh, sir;

France

Will hanlly be deterred from her m
tents

Hy these.

JXO. If who proposes might di.spnsr,

j

I could soon satisfy you. ICven these,

j

Hear what he 'II .say at my presenting!

I

Cha. <wh'> has .wc'ei/ thcni.] There I

About the warrants ! You 'vc my sig-

n.iture.

i

What turns you pale ? 1 do my duty
i

by you
In acting boldiv thus on your advice.

IJ'O. ireadiui; them separ,ttdy.\ .Ar-

rest the peol)le I suspicted merelv'
Cha. Did you suspect them ?

D'Ch Doubtless: but— but— sir.

Tins I-'onjuieri 's governor of Turin,
An<l Rivarol and he liave influence over
Half of the capital ! Rabella, too ?

Whv, sir—
Cha. Oh, leave the fear to me !

DO. [still reading.] You bid mc
Incarcerate the peojile on this list ?

Sir-
Cha. But you never bade arrest

those men,
!
So close related to my father too,

! On trilling grounds ?

I

D'O. Oh, as for that, St. George,
j
President of Chambery's senators,
Is hatching treason I still

—

\More troulded.] Sir, Count Cumianc
Is brother to your father's wife

!

What 's here ?

[
Arrest the wife herself ?

Cha. You seem to think
A venial crime this plot against me.

Well ?

D'O. Iwho has read the last paper.]

Wherefore am I thus ruined ?

Why not take
My life at once ? This poor formality
Is, let mc say, unwortliy you I Pre-

vent it

You, madam I I have served you, am
P'-ipared

For all disgraces : only, let disgrace
Be plain, be proper—proper for the

world
To pass its judgment on 'twixt you and

me I

Take back your warrant, I will none of

„ it !

C/Vii. liCiO iS a iiiciu to talk of iickiu-

nt ss I

He stakev nis life upon my father's

falseliood
;
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You and Solar, witli all llic force you
havo,

Stand at the Marquis' orders ; what
he bids.

Implicitly perform ! Vou are to brin;,'

267

' ';' ' '"'"
• • •

I

With tins he coiled about me, thokinL'
y>". Not you! Were he trebly

|

me!
,

'''^^' ,.
I

No, no, D'Ormea ! Vou venture life,
\ "II do not bid me ... yon sa\-,

'
'" I^ 't not written there ?

;

I'jjon my father's perfidv
; and I

I ih'Miu'ht so
: K've— I'll set it nL;lit.

\
Have, on the whole, no riiiht to disrc-

J'O. Is u there ?
j

^-ard
VU yes, and plam—arrest him now— The chains of testimonv vou thus wino

(lra« here
,
About me ; though 1 do—tlo from mv

\ our father! And were all six times
j

soul
as plain,

I Discredit them : still I must authorize
1)(. you suppose I trust it ?

! These measures, and I will. IVruKi.i !

,/'''
,. Justoneword!

I iManv Officers oiirr.] C'ount-
\ "11 l)ring him, taken in the act of

flight.

Or else your life is forfeit.

^' "• Av, to Turin
IlTiiii,' him, and to-morrow ?

,./
''•',

, . . .

^l<-r<- and now
!

' A traito/ here
;

the man tha\ 's I'ikest
1 li whole tiling IS a lie, a hateful lie. ' one
A^ I believed and as mv father said. At present, fronts me

;
you arc at his

1 kii' w It from the (irst, but was con - beck

...
I"^"*-'l For a full hour

;
he undertakes to show

\« einumvent you; and the great A foukr than himself,—but, failinfjnormea,
|

tij^j.^
''

llKit baffled Alberoni and tricked Cos- Return with him, and, as my father

,,
''^-

,, i

lives,
I he miserable sower of such discord 1 Me dies this night ! The clemency you
i"i.\t sire and son. is in the toils at

|
blame

r,, i''^*^- , • , . I

^° o^t, shall be revoked—rights exer-
Uli 1 see ! you arrive—this plan of

!

ciscd,

...
'^o"'"^.

.
Too Ion? abjured.

Weak a.yt IS, torments .suTiciently [To D'Orme.k.] Now, sir, about theA .MCK Old peevish man—v.rings hasty work !

speech, To save your king and country I TakeAn Ill-considered threat from him
;

the warrant '

Tl,
,"''"'1'"

"""^f '
'
. , •

i

^'^^- '^'"" ^''^' *he sovereign's man-riKu out you ferret papers, his amuse- date. Count Perugia ?

In 1

'"^"*
u r , • ,

^^^y "^'•"
' As vour diligence, expect

n lonely hours of lassitude—examine Reward ! All follow to Montcaglier '

111-' day-by-day report of your paid Cha. [,n great anguish.] D'Ormea i

\nM'',""r" n .

' ID'OnmiA goes.An
1
back you come

: all was not ripe, lie goes, lit up with that appalling
\ou find, smile

!

i H K

An, I

,

as you hope, may keep from ripen-

!

[To Poly.xena after a pause.
ing yet,

;
At least you understand all this ?

Lut you were m bare time! Only.! p^/. These means
t were best

; Of our defence—these measures of pre-
1 n. ver saw my father—these old men ' caution ?
Ar potent in excuses: and meanwhile,

j

Cha. It must be the best way Iu Cirnica s the man I cannot do with-
]

should have else
'

,,'i^V. _. \

Withered beneath his scorn.
•

/. -^ iutriC5—
]

rot. What would von say?
< /-". Ah, no question

! \ou against Cha. Whv, you don't think I nu'an

V
,";^too!

I

to keep the crown.
^ on d have me eat and drink and sleep, Polyxcna ?

'"' '''° I'ol. You then believe the story

i
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i^-^ I

In s

( h(i.

)f all—that Victor 's (DmiriK ' Docs Victor toirn- ? 'J'( all th.U'
Iklicvc It (loilc,

I know that he is coming—feel the Restore the past, prevent the future

streiif^th Seat

That has upheld me Iravc me at his Mis mistress in )-oiir scat, and place in

coming ! mine

'T was mine, and now he takes his own
I

. . . <.)h, my own people, whom will

at^'ain. ! von tuid there,

Some kinds of strength arc well enouKli '"" ask of, to consult uiili, to care for,

to have
;

To hold up with your hands ? \\ liom ?

Jkit who 's to hav(> that strength ? One tiiat 's false

—

Let mv crown go ! Lalse—from the head's crown to the

1 meant to keep it ; hut I cannot—can- foot's sole, false !

not !
The best is, that I knew it in my heart

Only, he sluill not taunt me—he, the I'rom the bcginnim,;, and expected this,

tirst . . .
And hated you, Polyxena, because

Sec if he would not be the first to taunt Vou saw thro' him, though I too saw
me thro' liim,

With having left his kingdom at a word. Saw that he meant this while he crowned
With letting it b^ coiKiuired without me, while

stroke, lie prayed for me,—nay, while he

With . . . no—no
—

't is no worse kissed my brow,

than when he left ! I saw

—

Lve just to bid him take it, and, that J'ol. But if your measures take

over, effect.

We'll flv away— fly, for I loathe this D Orinea true to you ?

Turin,
|

Chci. Then worst of all

!

This Kivoli, all titles loathe, all state. I shall have loosed that callous wretch
We'd best go to your country—unless on him !

God .
Well may the woman taunt him with

Send I die now !
j

his child

—

J'ol. Charles, hear me !
i
I, eating here his bread, clothed in his

ChiT. —And again

'

clothes,

Shall you be my Polyxena—you'll Seated upon his seat, let slip D'Ormca
take inc To outrage him ! We talk—perchance

Out of this woe ! Yes, do speak, and he tears

keep speaking ! My father from his bed ; the old hands
I would not let you speak just now, for feel

fear Lor one who is not, but who should be

You 'd counsel me against him : but there.

talk, now. He tinds D'Ormea ! D'Ormea too finds

As we two usee, to talk in blessed times
: him !

Hid me endure all his caprices
; take The crowded chamber when the lights

me go out

—

From this mad post above him ! Closed doors—the horrid scuffle in the

Pol. I believe dark

—

We are undone, but from a different The accursed prompting of the minute!
rause. My guards I

All your resources, down to the least To horse—and after, with mc'—and prc-

guard, vent

!

Are at D'Ormea's beck. What if, the Pol. [seizing his hand.] King Charles!
while. Pause here upon this strip of time

He act in concert with your father ? Allotted you out of etcrnitv !

We Crowns are from God : in his name you
Indeed were lost. This lonely Rivoli

—

ho' d yours.

Where find a better place for them ? Your life 's no least thing, were it fit

Cha. Ipacifig the roini.] And why vour life

!iiK.
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il ho alijurcil alfiriK witli rule; ll(nt
lillt now,

I

') \ IMII I .. O, .llllil

I Ik lose

vour guards

K'
. ]) l.ntl,

! \nuv ,luly is to live an.l To take UKaiti the crown wliose sluviow
rill' -

I t-avo—
\oii, who would vulgarly Ir.ok fmr Tor still its polrnrv surrounds the wrak

',"""-''
, .,

^Miito lo( ks tluir ft Ion hands have dis-
in IIm' worlds rvc, dcsfrtniK yntir composed.

soul's charK-r,— Or ril not ask who -s King, but simplv.
Av, von would have men s praise, this who

,, .'VV'' 1, •

^\itliliol(!s the crown I claim ? Ddiv(r
\»ould Ix- illununcd ! While, as 't is, it !

'","'""''•;•
,

Iliavenofriendinth-uide world nor
^ mil llnng of stain will ever rest on i I'rancc

V ^'""•.,, .,,, , .

' Nor Knglandca.Ts forme: you sec theNo one will rightly know why you re- sum
,. f"','"'''

Of what I can avail. Deliver it !

lo alMli, ate
; they'll talk of deeds you Cha. Take it, my father I

n,
'","'''

, ,, , ,
And now say in turn,

ll.ue done, no douht,—nor do I much Wa.s it done well, my father—sure not
expert vvell,

I Mure achievement will blot out the To try me thus! I might have seen
P''^'' much cause

nvrlope It m haze—nor shall we two For keeping it— too easily seen cause !

I.ue happy any more. 'T will be. I JUit, from that moment, e'en more
''''.

I
woefully

Onlv in moments that the duty 's seen My life had' pined away, than pine itA. jialpalily as now—the months, the will.
^

ru
^'''\",

• ,. . ,

Already you have much to answer for.
t painful md.stinctness arc to come, My life to pine is nothing.—her sunkW hile daily must we ticad these palace-

I

eyes
rooms

i Were' happy once I No doubt, my
1 " Knant with men-ones of the pa.st •

'

people think

\uJuZ7'' ,«. , i

I am their Kmg still ... but I cannot
.May turn to mine and find no comfort strive !

there. Take it !

1Iirouf,:i fancies that beset me, as: ^'>c. ^one hand on the crown Charles
ru .V""''^^^'^' .

, , I

"//^''^. (f"- clher on his neck.] So
< 'I other courses, with far other issues, ' few years give it quietlyWmi-ht have taken this great night :

My son ! It will drop from mc See
such hear. , you not ?

"

A^
1 will bear

! What matters happi- Acrown 's unlike a sword to give away—
n„.,"r~''rt, . . ;

1'hat, let a strong hand to a weak handfuly ! there s man s one moment •

!

g've !

f IV^,'^
>""" ' I^ut crowns should slip from palsied

[I utting the crown on his head, and \
brows to heads

the sceptre in his hand, she places ' Young as this head : yet mine is weakhim on his seat : a long pause enous;h,
and silence.

\

E'en weaker than I knew. I seek for
Enter D'Ormea and Victor I

P'lrases

Vu. At last I speak; but once- !

""^

p^ef ""^ "^'''' ""
'' °' '

r,/.lLtST^!'_'°A°":_... . ._
All is alike gone by with me-who beat

Who 's KingVus?
'""' — -^.>^"ce j^uneans m his lines—his very

</... >omA,s 5.«M Count Tende^ To have' been Eugene's comrade
, ";, ^ .

^^ 'lat your spies Louis' rival.
A v.rt I ponder in my soul, 1 say— And now ...

> '§'11

i

I?

\\



270 KING VICTOR AND KING CHARLES

Cha. \puHi»g the crown on him, to the

rest.] riic Kin^' speaks, yet none
\

kneuls, 1 think !

Vic. 1 am then King ! As I became
a Kinj,'

Despite the nations, kept myself a

King,
So I die King, with Kingship dymg too

Around me ! I have lasted Europe's

time

!

'

What wants my story of completion ?
'

Where
i

Must needs the damning break show ?

;

Who mistrusts
j

My children here—tell they of any
\

break
[

'Twixt my day's sunrise and its fiery

fall ?
'

And who were by me when I died but

they ?
j

D'Ormea there !
\

Cha. What means he ?

Vic. Ever there !

'

Charles—how to save your story ?
j

Mine must go ! I

Say—say that you refused the crown

to me !

Charles, yours shall be my story 1 You
immured

Me, sav, at Uivoli. A single year
j

I spend without a sight of you, then
[

die

—

That will serve every purpose—tell

that talc

The world !

Cha. Mistrust me ? Help !

Vic. Past help, past reach !

'T is in the heart—you cannot reach

the heart

:

This broke mine, that I did believe,

you, Charles,

Would have denied and so disgraced

me.
Pol. Charles

Has never ce?>sed to be your subject,

Eirl

He reigned at first through setting up
yourself

As pattern : if he e'er seemed harsh to

you,

'T was from a too intense apprcci, ti m
Of your own character : he acted you—
Ne'er for an instant did I think it real,

Nor look for any other than this end.

I hold him worlds the worse on that

account
;

But so it was,

Cha. [to PoLYX.] I love you now
indeed 1

[To Victor.] You never knew me !

Vic. hardly till this moment,
When I seem learning many other

things
Because the time for using them is past.

If 't were to do again ! That 's idly

wished.

Truthfulness might prove policy as

good
As guile. Is this my daughter's fore-

head ? Yes

:

I've made it fitter now to be a queen's

Than formerly : I've ploughed the deep

lines there

Which keep too well a crown from slip-

ping oH.

No matter. Guile has made me King
again.

Louis— '/ was in King Victor's time:—
long since,

Wher Louis reigned and, also, Victor

reigned,

How the world talks already of us two !

God of eclipse and each discoloured

star.

Why do I linger then ?

Ha ! WTiere lurks he ?

D'Ormea ! Nearer to your King

!

Now stand 1

[Collecting his strength ^.s D'Ormea
approaches.

You lied, D'Ormea I I do not repent.

[Dits.
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DRAMATIC LYRICS

,. a Ute edition were collected and redi^ibuted the pie.es first pu^^^

r,. ..n,l iS^v rfPect.velv under the title
^ ,^^

»;; f .'^
, ;^[,rt this arrange.nent.

"•l'':;r;:i the i;^!ns :;r?e'h:;cnbed tolny d:!;fnJnd John Kenyoa :
I hope the whole

nuy ,.btaui the honour of an association with his memory.
^ ^

CAVALIER TUNES *

/. MARCHING ALONG

I

Ki vTrsii Sir Byng stood for his King,

lii.Ming the crop-headed Parliament

swing :

Anil, pressing a troop unable to stoop

And see the rogues flourish and honest

folk droop,

Marched them along, fifty score strong,

Great-hearted gentlemen, singing this

song.

II

God for King Charles ! Pym and such

carles

To the Devil that prompts 'cm their

treasonous paries !

Cavaliers, up 1 Lips from the cup.

Hands from the pasty, nor bite take

nor sup
Till you're

—

{Choms) Marching along, fifty-

score strong,

Great-hearted gentlemen,

singing this song.

Ill

Hai.ipdcn to hell, and his obsequies'

knell.

Serve Ikizelrig, Fiennes. and young

Harry as well !

F.n-land, good cheer ! Rupert is near !

Kentish and loyalists, keep we not here

{Chorus) Marching along, fifty-

score strong,

Great-hearted gentlemen,

singing this song ?

1 c,.;.y, Pr#;«c oc tV;e mai'^rity ill this xoluinc

mulit aNocoine proix-iiv eiKHiijh, I suppiKc, imdcr

th.' liu.ul of " Dramatic I'ieccs • " bcin^', though

' ftou Lyric in expression, alwa\-s Dramatic in

jMinriple, aiul so many ntteranccs of so many
1 iii;rMry p'.T-cni,, not mine. -K. /{.

IV

I'ymThen, God for King Charles!

and his snarls

To the Devil that pricks on such pesti-

lent carles !

Hold by the right, you double your

iniglit

;

, , ,

So, onward to Nottingham, fresh for

the fight.

(Chorus) March we along, fifty-

score strong,

Great-heartet gentlemen,

singing this song I

II. GIVE A ROUSE
I

King Charles, and who'll do him right

now ?

King Churles, and who 's ripe for fight

now ?

Give a rouse : here 's, in hell's despite

now,
King Charles !

II

Who gave me the goods that went

since ?

Who raised »nc the house that sank

once ?

Who lielped me to gold I spent since ?

Who found me in wine you drank once ?

(Chorus) King Charles, and who'll

do him right now ?

King Charles, and who's

ripe for fight now ?

Give a rouse : here 's, in

hell's despite now.

King Charles J

III

To whom used my boy George quaff

else,

ijy lIiC ^^Iv-i Iv«'.;l ~ r:.* .*- iiir-.*. • ^ • i •-

For whom did he cheer and laugh else,

While Noll's damned troopers slx.t

him ?

^.M..
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{Chorus) King Charles, and who'll

do him right now P

Kittg Charles, and who's
ripe for fight now ?

Give a rouse : here's, ni

hell's despite now,
King Charles !

III. BOOT A.\D SADDLE
I

Root, saddle, to horso, and away !

Krscuc my castle before the hot day
Brightens to blue from its silvery f,'rey,

{Chorus) Hoot, saddle, to

and away !

horse,

II

Ride past the suburbs, asleep as you'd
say

;

Many 's the friend there, w ill listen and
pray

" God's luck 10 gallants that strike up
the lay

—

(Chorus) " Boot, saddle, to horse,
and away !

"

HI

Forty miles off, like a roebuck at bay.
Flouts Castle Hrancepeth the Kound-

heads' array :

Who laughs, " Good fellows ere this, by
my fay.

{Chorus) Boot, saddle,

ar.d away !
"

to horse.

\Vlio ? My wife Gertrude
; that, hon-

est and gay.
Laughs when you talk of surrendering

"Nay!
" I've better counsellors

; what coun-
sel they ?

(Chorifs) " Boot, saddle, to horse,

and away I
"

THE LOST LEADER

Just for a handful of silver ho left us,

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

So mucli was theirs who so little

allowed :

Mow all our copper had gone for his

service !

Rags—were they purple, his heart

had been proud !

We that had loved him so, followed

him, honoured him,
Lived in his mild and magnificent eve.

Learned his great language, caught liis

clear accents.

Made him our pattern to live and to

die !

Shakespeare 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 inspirit us,—not from his

lyre
;

Deeds will be done,^while he boasts

his quiescence,

Still bidding crouch whom the rest

bade aspire :

Blot out his name, then, record one lost

soul more.
One task more declined, one more

footpath untro 1,

One more devils'-tnumph and sorrow

for angels,

One wrong more to man, one mor:

insult to God !

r.ife's night beg:ns : let him neve:

come back to us !

There would be doubt, hesitatie"

and pain.

Forced praise on our part—the glin:-

mer of twilinht,

N'ever glad confident mornintr acrain !

Best fiiiht on well, for we taught him—
strike gallantly,

^^enacc our heart ere we master his

Just loranoand tosncK in niscoal— Thi'n let ium receive the new know-
Found the one gift of which fortune

;

ledije and wait us.

bereft us.

Lost all tlie others she lets us dc\ ot'

Pardoned in heaven, the first by the

tluonc I
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I low TIir:Y BROUGHT
t.JOU XI:.WS FROM GHLNT TO

AU\ "

[16-.]

t

I bi'RANG to the stirrup, and Joris, and
he;

1 I'.illoped, Dirck galloped, we galloped
all three

;

" Good speed !
" cried the watch, as

the gate-bolts undrew
;

" Speed !

" echoed the wall to us gal-

loping through
;

Ikliiufl shut the postern, the lights

sank to rest,

And into the midnight we galloped
abreast.

II

Not a word to each other ; we kept the
great pace

N«ck by neck, stride by stride, never
changing our place ;

I turned in my saddle and made its

girths tight,

Then shortened each stirrup, and set

the pique right,

Kehuckled the cheek-strap, chained
slacker the bit,

Xor galloped less steadily Roland a
whit.

Ill

T was moonset at starting ; but while
we drew near

Lokeren, the cocks crew and twilight

dawned clear
;

At 15oom, a great yellow star came out
to see

;

At Diitfeld, 'twas morning as plain as
could be

;

And from IMecheln church-steeple we
heard the half-chime,

So, Joris broke silence with, " Yet
there is ' me !

"

IV

[7
I

With resolt buttishoulders, e

away
The haze, as some bluff river headland

its spray :

V

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

For niv voice, and the other pricked
out on his track

;

And one eye's black intelligence,—ever
that glance

O'er its white edge at mc, his own mas-
ter, askance

!

And the thick heavy spume-flakes
which aye a. d anon

His fierce lips shook upwards in gallop-

ing on.

VI

By Hasselt, Dirck groaned ; and crie 1

Joris, " Stay spur !

" Your Roos galloped bravely, the
fault's not in her,

" We'll remember at Aix "—for one
heard the quick wheeze

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

And sunk tail, and horrible heave of

the flank,

As down on her haunches she shud-
dered and sank.

VII

So, we were left galloping, Joris and I,

Past Looz and past Tongres, no cloucl

in the sky
;

The broad sun above laughed a pitiless

lau^h,
'Xeath our feet broke the brittle briglit

stubble like chaff

;

Till over by Dalhem a dome-spiie
sprang white.

And " Gallop," gasped Joris, " for Aix
is in sight !

"

VIII

" How they '11 greet us !
'—and all in a

moment his roan
Rolled neck and croup over, lay dead as

a stone ;

At Aershot, up leaped cf a sudden the And there was my Roland to bear the
sun, whole weight

An<l against him the cattle stood black
j
Of the news which alone could save Aiv

every uiie, i trom her fate,
To stare thro' the mist at us galloping With his nostrils like pits full of blood

pa'^t,
I

to the brim,
And ^I saw my stout ga'loper Roland at I And with circles of red for his eye-

'"^5*^1
1 sockets' rim.

B p. X

^irm

**

1 H^^^^^^^^^^Er^ ^1^1
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IX

T.itn I cast loo-;r" mv buffcoat, each
holster lot fall,

Sh K)k ott both my jack-boots, let go
belt ami all,

StDOil up in the stirrup, leaned, patted
his ear,

Ca'led my Roland his pet-name, my
horse without peer

;

Clappe:! my hands, laui,'h<'d and sang,
any nois •, had or Rooa,

Till at length into Aix Koland galloped
and stood.

X
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.

As I poured down his throat our last
measure of wine,

Which (the burg(,'sses voted by com-
mon conseni)

Was no more than liis due who brought
good news from Ghiit.

THROUGH THE METIDJA TO
ABD-EL-KADR

1842.

I

As I ride, as I ride.

With a full heart for my guide,
So its tide rocks my side.

As I ride, as I ridi'.

That, as I were double-eyed.
He, in whom our Tribes confide.

Is descried, ways untried

As I ride, as I ride.

II

As I ride, as I ride

To our Clnef and his Allied,

Who dares chide my heart's pride
As I ride, as I ride ?

Or are witnesses denied

—

T.irou'.,'h the desert waste and wide
Do I glide unespiel

As i ride, as i ride ?

in

As 1 rifle, as I ride,

Whtn an inner voice has cried,

The sands slide, nor abiile

(As I ride, as I ride)

O'er each visioned homicide
T.iat came vaunting (has he lied ?)

To re.iide—where he died,
As I ride, a^ I ride.

IV

As I ride, as I ride.

Ne'er has spur my swift 'lorse plied.

Yet his hide, streaked and pied,

As I ride, as I ride.

Shows where sweat has sprung and
dried,

—Zebra-footed, ostrich-thighed

—

How has vied stride with stride

As I ride, as I ride !

As I ride, as I ride.

Could I loose what Fate has tied,

l^re I pried, she should hide
(As I ride, as I ride)

All that's meant me—satisfied

When the Prophet and the Bride
Stops veins I'd have subside
As I ride, as I ride !

NATIONALITY IN DRINKS
I

My heart sank with our Claret-flask,

Just now, beneath the heavy sedges

That serve this pond's black face for

mask ;

And still at yonder broken edges

Of the hole, where up the bubbles listen.

Alter my heart 1 look and listen.

II

Our laughing little flask, compelled
Tliro' depth to depth more bleak and
shady ;

As when, both arms beside her held.

Feet straightened out, some gay
French lady-

Is caught up from life's light and mo-
tion,

And dropped into death's silent ocean ?

Up jumped Tokay on our table.

Like a pygmy castlc-wanler,

Dwarfish to see, but stout and able,

Arms and accoutrements all in order

;

And fierce he looked North, then,
wheeling South,

Ble^v with his bugle a challenge to

Drouth,
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CocUeii his flap-hat with the toss-pot-

feather,

T\iitc(l his thumb in his red mous-
tache,

liiiL;levl his huge brass spurs together,

I jlittned his waist with its Buda sash,

.'viid then, with an impudence nought
could abash,

Shrugged his hump-shoulder, to tell

'

the beholder,
F(ir twenty such knaves he should

laugh but the bolder :

so, with his sword-hilt gallantly

jutting,

1 dexter-hand on his haunch abut-
ting,

\\\nt the little man, Sir Ausbruch,
strutting ! i

And

An

H'-re 's to Nelson's memory !

T IS tlie second time that I, at sea,

Iv'uht off Cape Trafalgar here,

I lave drunk it deep in British Beer.
N' Ison for ever—any time
Am I his to command in prose or

rhyme !

(rise me of Nelson only a touch,
Aiv 1 1 save it, be it little or much :

111 re 's one our Captain gives, and so

i ;own at the word, by George, shall it

go !

II says that at Greenwich they point
the beholder

To Xelson's coat, " still with tar on the
shoulder,

" For he used to lean with one shoulder

" Jigging, as it were, and zig-zag zig-

" Up against the mizen-rigging 1

"

GARDEN FANCIES

/. THE FLOWER'S NAME

IIlre's the garden she walked across,

Arm in my arm, such a short while

since ;

I'.irk, now I push its wicket, the moss
II ndcrs the hinges and makes them
wince !

?iR' must have reached this shrub ere

she turned,

As back with that murmur the

wicket swimg
;

For she laid the poor snad, my chance
foot spjrne I,

To feed and forget it the lea\es

Down this side of the gravcJ-walk
She went while hei robe's edge

brushed the box :

And here she paused in her gracious
talk

To point me a moth on the milk-
white phlox.

Roses, ranged in valiant row,
I will never think that she passed you
by!

She loves you noble roses, I know
;

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

Ill

This flower she stopped at, finger on
lip,

Stoopea over, in doubt, as settling its

claim
;

Till she gave me, vv-ith pride to make no
slip,

Its soft meandering Spanish name :

What a name ! Was it lovt or praise ?

Speech half-asleep or song half-
awake ?

I must learn Spanish, one of these days,
Only for that slow sweet name's

sake.

IV

Roses, if I live and do well,

I may bring her, one of these days,
To fix you fast with as fine a spell,

Fit you each with his Spanish phrase ;

But do not detain me now ; for slu
lingers

There, like sunshine over the ground,
And ever I see her soft white fingers

Searching alter the bud she found.

Flower, you Spaniard, look that you
grow not,

Stay as you are and be loved for
ever !

Bud, if I kiss you 't is that you blow
not,

Mind, the shut pink mouth opens
never I

For wIuIq it pouts, her fingers wrestle,

I •&
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Tuinkliii,; the aiuhuious k-aves be-

tween,
Till round they turn and down thev

nestle

—

Ts not the dear mark still to be seen ?

VI

Where I find her not, beauties vanish I

Whither I follow her, beauties flee ;

Is there no method to tell her in Span-
ish

June's twice June since she breathed
it with me ?

Come, bufl, show me the least of her
traces,

Treasure my lady's lif:;l;tcst footfall I

—Ah, you may tlout and turn up your
faces

—

I

Roses, you arc not so fair after all !

II. SIBRASDVS SCHAIWABURO-
ENSIS

Placric take all your pedants, say I !

Ho who wrote what I hold in my
hand,

Centuries back was so pjood as to die.
Leaving,' this rubbish to cumber the

land
;

This, t hat was a book in its time.
Printed on paper and bound in

leather.

Last month in the white of a matin-
prime

Just when the birds sanj; all toirether.

II

Into the garden I brought it to read.
And u> der the arbute and laurustinc

Read it, so help me grace in mv need,
From title-page to closing line.

Chapter on chapter did I count.
As a curious traveller counts Stonc-

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

sa'^c
;

For a lap of moss, like a fine pnnt-levis
in a casiie of the middle aiijc,

Joins to a lip of gum. pure amber
;

When he'd be private, there miglit
he spend

I lours alone in his lady's ch.im her :

Intt) this crevice I dropped our
friend.

IV

Splash, went he, as under he ducked,
— I knew, at the bottom, rain-drip-

pintrs stat^nate
;

Xcxt a handful of blossoms I plucked
To bury him with, my bookshelf's

(

magnate

;

Then I went in-doors, brought out a
loaf,

Half a cheese, and a bottle of Chab-
lis;

Lav on the grass and forgot the oaf
Over a jolly chapter of Rabelais.

I

V

1

Now, this morning, betwixt the moss
i And gum that IcKked our friend in

limbo,
A spider had spun his web across.
And sat in the midst with arms
akimbo :

So, I took pity, for learning's sake,
:

And, cie pt.ifundis, accentibus livtis,

Cantate ! quoth I, as I got a rake,
And up I fished his delectable trea-

tise.

VI

Here you have it, dry in the sun,
With all the binding all of a blister,

And great blue spots where the ink has
run,

And reddish streaks that wink and
glister

O'er the page so beautifully yellow ;

t)h, well have the droppings played
their tricks !

Did he guess how toadstools grow, this
fellow ?

Here 's one stuck in his chapter six !

VH
How did he like it wlien the live crea-

tures

Tickled nnd toused and browsed him
all Over,

Anrl worm, slug, eft, with serious fea-
tures.

Came in, e.arh one. for his rir/ht nf
trover ?—^^hen tlie water-beetle with great
blind deaf face

Made of her eggs the stately deposit,



u.,r ' :^;-.-V

SOLILOQUY OF THE SPANISH CLOISTER 277

And tlie newt borrowed just so much of

the preface
As tiled in the top of his black wife's

closet ?

vui

All that life and fun and romping,
All that frisking and twisting and

coupling,
Wliilc slowly our poor friend's leaves

were swamping
And clasps were cracking and covers

suppling !

As if you had carried sour John Knox
To the play-house at Paris, Vienna

or Munich,
Fastened him into a front-row box,
And danced off the ballet with trou-

sers and tunic.

IX

Come, old martyr ! Wliat, torment
enough is it ?

Hack to my room shall you take your
sweet self.

Good-bye, mother-beetle ; husband-
eft, suffiiit

!

Sec the snug niche I have made on my
shelf !

As book shall prop you up, B's sHall
cover you,

More 's C to be grave with, or D to
be gay.

And with E on each side, and F right
over you.

Dry-rot at ease till the Judgment-
day !

SOLILOQUY OF THE SPANISH
CLOISTER

Wise talk of the kind of weather,
Sort of season, time of year :

Not a plenteous cork-crop : scarcely
Dare we hope oak-galls, I doubt :

What's the Latin name for " parsley " ?

What's the Greek name for Swine's
Snout ?

Ill

Whew ! We'll have our platter burn-
ished.

Laid with care on our own shelf !

With a fire-new spoon we're furnished,
And a goblet for ourself,

Rinsed like something sacrificial

Ere 't is fit to touch our chaps

—

Marked with L for our initial !

(He-he ! There his lily snaps !)

IV

Saint, forsooth ! While brown Dolores
Squats outside the Convent bank

With Sanchicha, telling stories,

Steeping tresses in the tanl',

Blue-black, lustrous, thick Uke horse-
hairs,

—

C

an't I see his dead e}i£ .^Ipw,
Bright as 't were a Barbary corsair's ?

iTha^is, if ly.'d Ipf it shnw ')

When he finishes refection,
Knife and fork he never lays

Cross-wLse, to mj; recollection^
Xs do

^

I^ injfe5ii!a_piai5er"
I the I'rlnitfTTlustrafe,

Drinking watered orange-pulp

—

In three sips the Arian frustrate
;

While he drains h's at one gulp.

VI
GR-R-R-there go, my heart's abhor- oh, those melons ? If he 's able

rence •

i

We 're to have a feast ; so nice !

if^ "^ IT, T ^^an^n^d flower-pots. do! One goes to the Abbot's table.
If hate killed men. Brother Lawrence, ' ».. -^ . . •• '

God's blood, would not mine kill

vou None

What ? your myrtle-bush wants trim
ming ?

Oh, that rose has prior claims

—

Hell dry you up with its flames I

~

.-3J'
'^ '^V^ /

I'^There's a great text in Galatians,
.^tf"' Once vnii frin l^n if on4",;K.

All of US get each a slice.

How go on your flowers ?

double ?

Not one fruit-sort can you spy ?

Strange ?—And I, too, at such trouble
Keep them close-nipped on the sly.

VII

II

At the meal we sit together :V
Sail c tibi I I must hear

,^v-
;

Once you trip on it, entails
Twenty-nine distinct damnations,

I

One sure, if another fails :

\

?jii
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If I trip liini ]\\A a-il\

A h

111'.

Sure of fic.iM'n as sure can be
V\n hi

IV

Off to

rr nur.il and send him flyingiir.ii a

, a Manic hcu ?

Or, my s rofuliJusFrtnih novel
On Ktvy paper with f)hint tv[)c !

fiimply f,'hincc at it, you grovel

Hand and toot in Hchal's gripo :

If I double down its pa':;es

At the woeful sixteenth print,

When he (gathers liis ;^reen;;a'-;es,

Ope a sieve and slip it in 't ?

IX

Or, there 's Satan !—one might ven-
ture

Plcdc;e one's soul to him, yet leave
Such a flaw in the indenture
As he'd miss till, past retrieve,

nia-!te 1 lay that roic-a';acia

We're so proud of ! Hv, Zy^JJinc . .

.

'St, there 's Vespers ! I'leini f;ititid

Avs, Virgo !^ Gr-r-r—you_awiJie4

THE LABORATORY
[ANXIEN RfeGIME.]

I

Xcw that I, tying thy glass mask
tightly,

May Raze 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

That in the mortar — vou call it a gum ?

All, the brave tree whence such g(jUl

oo/inL;s come !

An 1 vouder s(^ft ^hial, tiie extiuisite

blue,

Sure to taste jweetly,—is that poison
too ?

IL. i I but all of them, thee and thy
treasures.

What a wild crowd of invisible plea-
sures !

To carry pure death in an carrin'5, a
casket,

A signet, a fan-mount, a filigree-bas-

ket

!

VI

I

Soon, at the King's, a mere lozenge to

I

give

i

An 1 Pauline should have just thirty
i minutes to live !

I'.ut to light a pastile, and Elise, with
her head

An 1 her breast and her arms and her
hands, should drop dead !

V'l

Quick—is it finished ? The colour 's

too grim !

Why not soft like the phial's, enticing
and dim ?

Let it hrishtcn her drin'{, let her turn it

an 1 stir,

An 1 try it and ta ite, ere she fix and
prefer !

VIII

He is with her, and thoy know that I
, ^vhat a drop ! She 's not little,

know
no

min on like me !

W^hcre they arc, what they do : they jhat 's whv she ensnared him : this
believe my tears flow

| ^evcr will free
While they laugh, laugh at me, at me -^hc soul from those masculine eyes,-

fie 1 to the drear
! ^.^^. • ^o '

"

Empty church, to pray God in, for To that 'pulse's magnificent come-and-
thcra 1— I am here. „q

III

Grind away, moisten and mash up thy
paste.

IX

For only last night, as they whispered,
I brouiiht

Pound at thy powder,—I am not in My own eyes to bear on her so, that I

riaSlC
I

iuougill
Better sit thus, and observe thy strange ! Could I keep them on? half minute

things,
I fixed, she would fall

Than go where men wait me and dance ' Shrivelled ; she fell not ; vet this does
at the King's.

1 it all !
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Not that I bid you spare her the pain
;

I ' t ikath be felt and the jiroof remain :

lir.iii 1, burn up, bite into its grace —
IK' i.i sure to remember her dying face !

XI

f-. if done ? Take my mask off ! Nay,
be not morose

;

It kills her, and this prevents seeing it

close :

The delicate droplet, my whole for-
tune's fee !

If it hurts her, beside, can it ever hurt
me ?

XII

Now, take all my jewels, gorge gold to
your till,

Vou may kiss me, old man, on mv
mouth if you will !

I3ut brush this dust oil me, lest horror it

brings
Ere I know it— next moment I dance

at the King's I

THE CONFESSIONAL
[SPAIN]

I

It is a lie—their Priests, their Pope,
Their Saints, their ... all they fear or

hope
Arc lies, and lies—there I through my

door
And ceiling, there ! and walls an<l iloor
Tiicre, lies, they lie—shall still be

hurled
Till spite of them I reach the world !

11

"^'ou think Priests just and holy men !

lA'fore they put me in this den
I 'Aas a human creature too,
\\ith tiesh and blood like one of you,
A '^'irl that lau^dic 1 in beauty's pride
Like lilies in your world outside.

Ill

I had a lover—shame a\aunt !

This poor wrenched body, grim and
gaunt.

Was kissed all over till it burned,
i''V lips the truest, love e'er turned
His heart's own tint : one night they

kissed
My soul out in a burning mist.

So, next day whe.i the accustome 1

train
Of things grew round my sense again,
" That is a sin," I said : and .•^Iow

With downca ,t eyes to church I go,
And pass to the confession-chair,
And tell the old mild father there.

Hut when I .alter Beltran's name,
" Ha ?

" quoth the father ;
" much I

blame

II

The sin
; yet wherefore idly grieve ?

" Despair not—strenuously retrieve I

" Xay, I will turn this love of thine
'

'
To lawful love, almost divine.

VI
" For he is young, and led astray,
" This Beltran, and he schemes, men

say,
" To change the laws of church and

state
;

" So, thine shall be an angel's fate,
" Who, ere the thunder breaks, should

roll

" Its cloud away and save his soul.

VII
" For, when he lies upon thy breast,
" Thou mayst demand and be pos-

sessed
" Of all his plans, and next day steal
'' To me, and all those plans reveal,
" That I and every priest, to purge
" His soul, may fast and use the

scourge.
'

VIII

That father's beard was long and white,
With love and truth his brow seemed

bright

;

I went bu,ck, all on fire with joy,
And, that same e\ . .lini;, bade the boy,
Tell me, as lovers should, heart-free.
Something to prove his love of me.'

IX

He told mc what he wnidd nr^.f f.-ii

I

For hope of heaven or fear of hell ;

j

And I lay listening in such pride !

I

And, soon as he had left my side,
I Tripped to the church by morning-

light
^

To save his soul in his despite.

T^
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I

I told tlie father all his srhciiKM,

Who wiTO his cotnra<li>, what tiiiir

dreams ;

" And now make hastf," I said, " to

pray
" The one spot from his soul away ;

" To-night ho comes, hut not the same
" Will look !

" At night he never

came.
XI

Vor next ni«ht ; on the after-morn,

I went forth with a strenj^th new-born.

The church was empty ;
something '

drew !

My steps into the street ; I knew
It led me to the market-place I

Where, lo, on high, the father's face! i

XII

That horrible black scaffold dressed,
!

That stapled block . . God sink the

rest !

I

That head strapped back, that blinding

vest,
I

Those knotted hands and naked breast,
^

Till near one busy hangman pressed,
j

And, on the neck these arms car-

1

essed. ...

XIII
I

No part in aught they hope or fear I

No heaven with them, no hell !—and
here.

No earth, not so much space as pens

No body in their worst of dens

But shall bear God and man my cry.

Lies—lies, again—and still, they lie !

CRISTINA

I

She should never have looked at me
If she meant I should not love her !

There arc plenty . . men, you call

such,

I suppose . . s,he may discover

All her soul to, if she pleases,

And yet leave much as she found

them :

But I'm not so, and she knew it

When she fixed me, glancing round

them.
II

What ? To fix mc thus meant no-

thing ?

But I can't tell (there 's my weak-

ness)

Wh.it her look said !—no vile cant.

About " need to strew the bleakness
" Of some h)nc shore with its pearl-

seed,
" That the sea feels "—no " strange

yearning
" That such souls have, most to lavish

" Where there 's chance of least

returning."

Ill

Oh we're sunk enough here, God
knows

!

But not quite so sunk that moments
Sure tho' seldom, are denied us.

When the spirit's true endowments
Stand out plainly from its false ones.

And apprise it if pursuing

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

IV

There are flashes struck from mid-

nights,

There arc fire-flames noondays
kindle.

Whereby piled up honours perish.

Whereby swollen ambitions dwindle.

While just this or that poor impulse

Which for once had play unstifled

Seems the sole work of a life-time

That away the rest have trifled.

Doubt you if, in some such moment.
As she fixed me, she felt clearly,

Ages past the soul existed.

Here an age 't is resting merely,

And 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

Else it loses what it lived for,

And eternally must lose it

;

Better ends may be in prospect.

Deeper blis.ses (if you choose it).

But this life's end and this love-bliss

Have been lost here. Doubt vou
whether

This she felt as, looking at me.
Mine and her souls rushed together ?

ItA
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VII

I li, observe I Of course, next mo-

ITHIlt,

111 world's honours, in derision,

Ir.impUtl nut the liKht for ev.T :

N'rvt r fe.ir but there 's provision

I M the devil's to (juench k lowled^c .

I.I ^t we walk the earth in rapture !

Making those who catch God's secret

Jii^t so much more prize their cap-

ture.

VIII

>^u> h am I : the secret 's mine now I

She has lost me, I have gained lier
;

Her soul 's mine; and thus, grown
perfect,

I shall pass my life's remainder.

Lite will just hold out the proving

l'>oth our powers, alone and blended :

Aivl then, come the next life <iuickly !

This world's use will have been

ended.

THE LOST MISTRESS

Ai I 's over, then : does truth sound
bitter

As one at first believes ?

Hark, 't is the sparrows' good-night

twitter

About your cottage eaves !

II

And the leaf-buds on the vine are

woolly,

1 noticed that, to-day

;

One day more bursts them open fully

—You know the red turns grey.

ui

To-morrow we meet the same then,

dearest ?

May I take your hand in mine ?

Mere friends are we,—well, friends the

merest
Keep much that I resign :

IV

For each glance of the eye so bright

and black.

Though I keep with heart's endea-

vour,

—

Vour voice, when you wish the snow-
drops back,

Though it stay in my soul for ever !

—

Yet I will but say what mere friends

say.

Or only a thought stronger ;

I will hold your han 1 but as long as all

may.
Or so very little longer I

EARTH'S IMMORTALITIES
FAMB.

See, as the prettiest graves will do in

time.

Our poet's wants the freshness of its

prime
;

Spite of the sexton's browsing horsj,

the sods

Have struggled through its binding

osier rods
;

Headstone and half-sunk footstone

lean awrv,
Wanting the brick-work promised by-

and-by ;

How the minute grey lichens, plate o'er

plate.

Have softened down the crisp-cut

name and date I

LOVE.

So, the year 's done with
{Love me for ever !)

All March begun with,

April's endeavour
;

May-wreaths that h md me
June needs must s ver

;

Now snows fall round me,

Quenching June's fever

—

(Love me for ever !)

MEETING AT NIGHT
I

The grey sea and the long black land

;

And the yellow half-moon large and

low
;

And the startled little waves that leap

In fierv ringlets from their sleep.

As I gain the cove with pushing prow,

And quench its speed in the slushy

sand.

Th 'n a mil ' of warm sea-scented beach

;

Three fields to cross iM a farm

dppiir'-'

;

A tap at the pane, the quick sharp

scratch

m
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Anil blue spurt of a linlit' ,! m.itc h,

And a voice less louil, tliro' its joys an<l

fears,

T'lan the two hearts beating each to

each !

rAKTIXG AT MOHN-INT,

KniNii tlii: cape of a sviild' n ( ainc the

And tlie sun looked over tin' mountain s

rim : I

And straiLiht was a pathof t;old forliim,

And th<' need of a world of men for me.

SONG
I

Nay hut you, who do not love Iv r.

Is she not pure jjold, mv nustres, ?

Holds earth au^^ht— speak truth -

above her ?

Au^^ht like this tress, see, and this

tress,

And this last fairest tress of all,

So fair, see, ere I let it fall ?

Because, you spend your lives in prais-

ing ;

To praise, you search the wide world
over :

Then why not witness, calmly gazing,

If earth holds aught—speak truth

—

above her ?

Above this tress, and this, I touch
But cannot praise, I love so much !

A WOMAN'S LAST WORD

Let's contend no more. Love,
Strive nor weep :

All be as before, Love,
— Only sleep !

What so wild as words are ?

I and thou

In debate, as birds are.

Hawk on bough I

III

See til'' clealiur :^u^if\ll'l^

WMlc we speak I

Hush and hide the talking.

Cheek on check !

IV

What so false as tnilh is,

I'.dse to th-e ?

Where the si rpent's tooth is.

Shun the tree

—

Where the apple reddms
Never prv

—

Lest we lose our Eilcns,

Eve and I.

VI

Be a pod and hold me
With a charm !

Be a man and fold mc
With thine arm !

VII

Teach me, only teach. Love I

As I ought
I will speak thy speech. Love,

Think thy thought—
vm

Meet, if thou require it,

Both driiiands.

Laying flesh and spirit

In thy hands.

IX

That shall be to-morrow
Not to-night

:

I must bury sorrow

Out of sight

:

—Must a little weep, Love,
(Foolish me !)

And so fall asleep. Love,
Loved by thee.

EVELYN HOPE
I

Beautift'i. Evelyn Hope is dead !

Sit and watch by her side an hour.

That is hi r liookshclf, this her bed
;

She plucked that piece of geranium-
flower,

BcRinning to die too, in the glass
;

Little has yet been changed, I tiiink :

i nc sriiiiLcni arc otiuc, no iigriz iiiuy

pass
Save two long rays thro' the hinge's

chink.
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II
(;,iini(l m>' ilu c.im^ <i( various iiiLii.

K,insiiki<l till- aKts. spoikil tin-

( liiiiis ;

\\t one tluiiK, oiii-, 111 niy soul's lull

i\ii . II viars oM will II sill' ili''l !

r. ili.ijis sill' iiaii siarnly li'anl my
ii.im«' ;

" " - "''t lur tunc to low ; U.uU; '''
1 •

^^^^^^, ^^^ ^^^_^^ ^,.^^,,,, ,„,. .

,,, , hf. ha. n.anva l.o,.o an.l aim.
, ^^.^^_^, _^^^,, ,^,_^, ^^ Kvdyn I lu,.,. '

l.ut..s.nou«l. an.l lit 1.' cans
What .s tl.o issue ? letups..!

\n.| now was (|uicf, now astir,
|

lill (iiKl's hand Ixikoncd unawar.s,

—

And the swict whit hrow i-) all of

li.r.

Ill

N it too lato then, l^vt lyn 1Io|k- ?

\\ hat, ur soul wa-. pur.' and true,

111' u'ood stars nut in your lio:osiopc,

Mailc you ot spirit, tire and lUw

—

And, jus't iKxa-isc 1 was tlirin- as old

And our paths in tin,' world dunged
M) wide,

I'., I. h was nought to each, must I be

told ?

\\c were fellow mortals, nought be-

side ?

IV

VII

I loved you, I'-vilyn, all the while !

Mv heart seeni' d full a. it could

hoUl-
I'here was plate and to spar.' for the

frank youni< smile.

.\nd the n.l y.)unu mouth, and llu'

hair's voun^j K<'ld.

So, hush, -I will (;ive you this leaf to

keep :

See, 1 shut it inside the sweet told

hand !

rh(re, that is our secret ; n<> fo skip!

Vou will wake, and remember, and
understand.

LOVE AMONG THE KUIKS
N'.), in. Iced ! for Go.l above
U ^;reat to grant, as iniu^hty to make,

And . nates the love to reward the love:
i

. , , i r

1 , iaim you still, for mv own love's Where the quict-colourcd end ot

,,;^ky ]

'

j

cveninjr smiles

D I. IV. (lit mav be for more lives yet, Miles and miles

Ihr.ms^h worlds 1 shall traverse, not On the sohtary pastures where our

a few :

I

^'»'-'^'P

Ml h is to learn and much to forget Half-asle(p

lie the time be come for taking you. Tinkle homeward thro he twilight,

stray or stop

V I As they crop

—

llu! the time will come,—at last it v.ill,
' Was the -ite once of a city great and

When, Lvelyn Hop^, what meant (1 K^'V-

shall ,sav) (^" '^"^V '^''^y)
. , .

Ill il,.' lower earth, in the years long Of our country's very capital, its pnncc

still, i

Ao^-'-- '^'ntx'

riiat body and soul so pure and gay ?
j

Held his court in, gathered councils,

W li\- your hair was amber, I shall wieldnvj; far

.'ivinc,
I

.Xnd your mouth of your own geran-

ium's red—
.^i.l wliat you would do with mc, in

line.

In the new life come in the old one's

stead.

I'eace or war.

II

Kow—the country docs not even boast

a tree.

As you sec,

To distinguish slop.s of verdure, cer-

tain rills

Irom the hills

I liave lived (I shall say) so much since ! Intersect and give a name to, (else they
then,

j

run
Given up myself so many times, 1 Into one)

VI

i

i:J3

1

Wi
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Where the domed and daring palace
shot its spiios

Up Uke tires

O'er the hundred-sated circuit of a wall
Boundinj:! all,

Made of marble, n'cn might march on
nor be pressed,

Twelve abreast.

Ill

And such plenty and perfection, see, of

grass
;

Never was !

j

Such a carpet as, this summer-time,
o'crsprcads

j

And embeds !

Every vestige of the city, guessed alone,

Stock or stone—

•

Where a multitude of men breathed .

joy and woe
Long ago

;

Lust of glory pricked their hearts up,
j

dread of shame
Struck them tame

;

And that glory and that shame aUkc,
the gold

Bought and sold.

IV

Now,—the single little turret that re-

mains
On the plains,

By the caper overrootcd, by the gourd
Overscorcd,

While the patching houseleek's head of
blossom winks

Through the chinks

—

Marks the basement whence a tower in

ancient time
Sprang sublime.

And a burning ring, all round, the
chariots traced

As they raced,

And the monarch and his minions and
his danics

Viewed the games.

And I know, while thus the quiet-

coloured eve
Smiks to leave

To their folding, all our many-tinkling
fleece

1

i il Sut ii pCaCf,

And the slopes and rills in und.stin-

guished grey
!MeU away

—

|

That a girl with eager eyes and yellow
hair

Waits me there
In the turret whenci the charioti-crs

caught soul

For the goal,
When the king looked, where she looks

now, breathless, dumb
Till I come.

Vt

But he looked upon the city, e\'cr>* side,

Far and wide.
All the mountains topped with temples,

all the glades'

Colonnades,
All the causeys, bridges, aqueducts,

—

and then,

All the men !

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.

VII

In one year they sent a million fighters

forth

South and North,
And they built their gods a brazen

pillar high
As the skv,

Yet reserved a thousand charin ;.s in full

force^
Gold, of course.

Oh heart I oh blood that freezes, blood
that burns !

Earth's returns
For whole centuries of folly, noise and

sin !

Shut them in.

With their triumphs and their glories

and the rest I

Love is best.

A LOVERS' QUARREL

WH, wnat a dawn ot day i

How the March sun feels like May
All is blue again
After last night's ram,



A LOVERS' QUARREL '^5

And the South dries

sprav.
Onlv, mv Love's an-ay !

I'll as hrl tliat the bhie were grey.

li

Kiinnels, which rillets swell,

Must be (lancing down the dell,

With a foarning head
On the beryl bed

Tavin smooth as a hermit's cell

;

Each with a tale to tell.

Could my Love but attend as well.

Ill

Dearest, three months a^o I

When we lived blocked-up with

snow,

—

When the wind would edge

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 I

IV

I.cUiirhs with so little cause !

We (li\ised games out of straws.

We would try and trace

One another's face

In I he ash, as an artist draws
;

Free on each other's flaw.'.,

How we chattered like two church
(laws 1

the hawthorn- In a fire wliich a few discern,

I

And a very few feel burn.

And the rest, they may live and learn 1

What'sin the " Times" ?—a scold

At the Emperor deep and coLl

;

He has taken a bride

To his gruesome side.

That 's as fair as himself is bold :

There they sit ermine-stoled,

AnT she powders her hair with gold.

VI

I'.ini y the Pampas' sheen !

Mil' s an<l miles of gold and green

Where the sunflowers blow
In a solid glow,

.\!iT to break now and then the scrcen-

P'lack neck anrl rveh.-ills keen,

l']i a wild horse leaps between I

VII

Trw will our table turn ?

La\' your hands there ligiit, and yearn
Till the yearning slips

Thr.)' the finger-tips

VIII

Then we would up and pace,

For a change, about the place.

Each with arm o'er neck :

'T is our quarter-deck.

We are seamen in woeful case.

Help in the ocean-space !

Or, if no help, we'll embrace.

IX

See, how she looks now, dressed

In a sledging-cap and vest I

'T is a huge fur cloak

—

Like a reindeer's yoke
Falls the lappet along the breast :

Sleeves for her arms to rest.

Or to hang, as my Love likes best.

Teach me to flirt a fan

As the Spanish ladies can.

Or I tint your lip

With a burnt stick's tip

And 3'ou turn into such a man I

j

Just the two spots that span

Half the bill of the young male swan.

i XI

Dearest, three months ago
When the mesmerizer Snow

i With his hand's first sweep
i Put the earth to sleep !

'T was a time when the heart could

1

show
I

All—how was earth ^o know,
'Neath the mute hand's to-and-fro ?

XII

Dearest, three months ago
\\ hen we loved each other so,

Lived and loved the same

j

Till an evening came
When a shaft from the devil's bcw

Pierced to our ingle-glow

And the friends were friend and foe I

XIII

Xot from the heart beneath

—

'T was a bubble born of breath,

I

Neither sneer nor vaunt,

I

Nor reproach nor taunt.

Sec a word, how it severcth !

Oh, power of life and death
In the tongue, as the Preacher saith I
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xiv

Woman, an<l will you cast

l''or a word, iiiiito oil at last

M'', your own, your Vou,

—

Since, as truth is true,

I was ^'ou all the happy past

—

Mc do ycu kavo auhast

Witli the memories We amassed ?

XV
!

Love, if vou knew the li^'ht
|

That your soul casts in my sight,
'

How 1 look IV you
I

For the pure and true,

And the beauteous and the rii^ht,— i

Bear with a moment's spite

When a mure mote threats the white !

XVI

What of a hasty word ?

Is the fleshly heart not stirred '

By a worm's pin-prick
\

Where its roots are (juiek ?

See the eye, by a fly's-loot blurred-
Ear, when a straw is heard

Scratch the brain's coat of curd !

XVII

Foul be the world or fair

More or less, how can 1 care ?

'T is the world the same
For my praise or blame.

And cndu.ance is easy there.

Wrong in the one thmg rare

—

Oh, it is hard to bear 1

XVIII

Here 's the spring back or close.

When the almond-blossom blows
;

We shall hax-e the word

In a minor third

There is none but the cuckoo knows :

Heaps of the gueldi'r-rose !

I must bear with it, 1 suppose.

XIX

Could but November come.

Were the noisy birds struck dumb
At the warning slash

Ot his driver's-lash

—

I would laugh like the valiant Thumb
Facing the castle glum

And the giant's fee-faw-fum !

XX

Then, .vere the work! well stripped

Of the gear wherein equipp .cl

We can stand apart,

Heart ilis])i..ise with ht'art

Inthesun, with the liowers unnipped, -

Oh, the world's hangiMi;s ripped,

We were both in a bare-walled cryiH !

XXI

F.a' h in the crypt would cry
" But one freezes here ! and why ?

!

" When a heart, as chill,

!

" At my own would thrill

' " Back to life, and its iires out-tly ?

I

" Heart, shall we live or die ?

" The rest. . . . settle it by and by 1

i

I

' XXIl

So, she'd etTacc tlie score,

I

And forgive me as b fore.

It is twelve o'clock :

I shall hear her knock
In the worst of a storm's uproar,

i
I shall pull her through the door,

1 shall have her for evermore I

UP AT A VILLA—DOWN IN THE
CITY

(AS DISTIN-GUISHED BY A.\ IT.\LIAN

PERSON OF QUALITY.)

Had I but plenty of money, money
enough and to spare.

The house for me, no doubt, were a

house in the city-.square
;

Ah, such a life, such a life, as one leads

at the window there !

It

Something to see, by Bacchus, some-

thing to hear, at hast !

There, the whole day long, one's life is

i. perfect feast

;

While up at a villa one lives, I main-

tain it, no more than a beast.

Ill

Well now, look at our villa ! stuck

like the horn of a bull

Just on a mountain's edge as bare as

the creature's skull,
c,.!..,. .; »v;i>t-.. F.v-.aL' i^f a buhih with hardly

a leaf to pull !

—1 scratch my own. sometimes, to sec

il th'' Inir 's turned wool.

*1"3^.
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IV

rut the city, oh the city—the square

with the houses ! Why ?

Tli.y :iie stonc-faccd, white as a curd,

there 's something to take the eye !

Hmiifs in four straight hnes, not a

single front awry
;

VdU watch who crosses and gossips,

who saunters, who hurries by
;

Green bUnds, as a matter of course, to

draw when the sun gets high
;

And the shops with fanciful signs

which are painted properly.

What of a villa ? Though winter be
over in March by rights,

'T is May perliaps ere the snow shall

have withered well off the heights :

Vdu'vc the brown ploughed land be-

fore, where the oxen steam and
wheeze,

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

VI

Is it better 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 wil<l tulip, at end of its tube, blows
out its great red bell

Like a thin clear bubble of blood, for

the children to pick and sell.

VII

Is it ever hot in the square ? There's

a fountain to spout and splash !

In the shade it sings and "springs
; in

the shine such foam-bows uash
On the horses with curling fish-tails,

that prance and paddle d,nd pash
Ivound the laily atop in the conch

—

fifty gazers do not abash,
Thougli all that .she wears is some weeds

round her waist in a sort of sash.

VIII

Ml the year long at the villa, nothing 's

to .see though you linger,

I .. pt yon cypress that points like

death's lean lifted forefinger.

Sime think fireflies pretty, when they
iiux ia the corn and mingle,

Or th3

Or

At

thrid the stinking h >mp till

stalks of it seem a-tingle.

Late August or early September, the

stunning cicala is shrill,

And the bees keep their tiresome whine

round the resinous firs on the hill.

Enough of t' seasons,—I spare you

the months of the fever and chill.

IX

Ere opening your eyes in the city, the

blessed church-bells begin :

No sooner the bells leave off, than the

diligence rattles in :

You get the pick of the news, and it

costs you never a pin.

By and by there's the travelling doctor

gives pills, lets blood, draws teeth
;

the Pulcinello-trumpet breaks up
the market beneath,

the post-office such a scene-pic-

ture—the new play, piping hot !

.And a notice how, only this morning,
three liberal thieves were shot.

Above 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 marge, to

the Reverend Don So-and-so

Who is Dante, Boccaccio, Petrarca,

Saint Jerome, and Cicero,
" And moreover," (the sonnet goes

rhyming,) " the skirts of Saint

Paul has reached,
" Having preached us those six Lent-

lectures more unctuous than ever

he preached."

Noon strikes,—here sweeps the pro-

cession ! our Lady borne smiling

and smart
With a pink gauze gown all spangles,

and seven swords stuck in her

heart

!

Bang-whang-whang goes the drum,
tootle-le-tootle the fife

;

No keeping one's haunches still : it 's

the greatest pleasure in life.

But bless you, it 's dear—it 's dear

!

lowis, wine, at double tiie rate.

They have clapped a new tax upon
salt, and what oil pays passing the

' ^

>^&^

i
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It 's a horror to think of. And so, the
villa for me, not the city !

Beggars can scarcely be choosers : but
still—ah, the pity, the pity '

Look, two and two go tho priests, then
the monks with cowls and sandals,

And the penitents dressed in whitf
shirts, a-holdmg the yillow
candles

;

One, he carries a flap up straighc, and
another a cross with hardies.

And the Duke's guard brirgs up the

rear, for the better prjvcnlion of

scandals :

Bang-whang-whau!^ goci the drum,
tootle-te-tootle the fife.

Oh, a day in the city-square, there is

no such pleasure in life !

A TOCCATA OF GALUPPIS

Oh Galuppi, I3aldassaro, this is very
sad to find !

I can hardly misconceive you ; it

would prove me deaf and blind
;

But although I take your meaning, 't is

witli such a heavy mind !

II

Here you come with your old music,
and here 's all the good it brings.

What, they lived once thus at Venice
where the merchants were the
kings,

Where St. Mark's is, where the Doge;
used to wed the sea with rings ?

Ill

Ay, berause the sea 's the street there
;

and 't is arched by . . . what you
call

. . . Shylock's bridge with houses on it,

where they kept the carnival :

I was never out of lingland—it 's as if I

saw it all. _^
IV

Did young people take their pleasure
when ihe .sea was warm in May ?

Balls and masks begun at midnight,
burning ever to mid-day

Wlien they made up fresh adventures
X\/i viiu liiuiiuv,', viG yoti iiay c

V
Was a lady such a lady, cheeks so

round and lips so red,

—

On her neck the smnil face buoyant,

I

like a bell-flower on its lx;d,

;
O'er the breast's superb abundance

where a man might base his head ?

VI

Well, and it was graceful of them

—

they'd break talk off and afford

—She, to bile her mask's black velvet,

he, to finger on his sword,
While you sat and played Toccatas,

stately at the clavichord .'

H-

Those lesser third_s so plain-

sixths diminished sigh on

VII

Wliat ?

five,

sigh.

Told them something ? Those suspen-
sions, those solutions

—
" Must wo

duT?
'

Thos commiserat
might last

!

'•enths—" Life

jut try !

"

I

VIII

" Were you happy ?
"—" Yes."

—

" And are you still as haj)py ?
"

—

j

" Yes. And you ?
"

—"Then, more kisses!"—"Did /

stop tiicm, when a million seemed
I so few ?

"

Hark, the dominant's persistence, till it

must be answered to !

IX

So, an octave struck the answer. Oh,
they praTsed you, I dare say !

" Brave Galuppi ! that was music !

good alike at grave and gay :

" I can always leave off talking, when I

hear a master play." < - .

Then they left you for your pleasure

:

till in due time, one by one.
Some with lives that came to nothing,

some with deeds as well undone,
Death stepped tacitly and took them

where they never see the sun.

XI

But when I sit down to reason, think to

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.
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XII

^^, you, liko .1 RhnsUy cricket, crcak-
in^,' wluri ;i liotiso was burned :

" Dust and ashes, dead and done wiMi,
Venice spent what Venice earned.

" The s(h:1, doubtless, is immortal

—

where a soul can be discerned.

XIII

" Vours for instance, you know physics,
Nomethinf? of p;eoloKy,

" Matlicmatics are your pastime

;

souls shall rise in their degree
;

liiittcrllies may dread extinction,

—

yonjl^not d'e, it cannot be!

XIV
" .\s for Venice and her people, merely

born to bloom anri .Imp
" Here on earth they bore their fruit-

age, mirtii and folly were the crop :

" Wliat of soul was left,' I wonder, when
the kis.sing had to stop ?

XV
" Oust and ashes !

" So you creak it,

and I want the heart to scold.
Hear dead women, with such hair, too

—what 's become of all the gf)ld
I'^ed to hang and brush their bosoms ?

I feel chilly and grown old.

Through the live translucent bath ot

air.

As the sights in a magic crystal ball.

And of all I saw and of all I praised.

The must to praise and tl.e best to

sec.

Was the startling bell-tower Giotto
raised :

But why did it more than startle me ?

Ill

Giotto, how, with that soul of vours,
Could you play me false who loved
you so ?

Some sliglits if a certain heart endures
Vet it feels, I would have your fel-

lows know I

r faith, I perceive not why I should
care

To break a silence that suits them
Ix'st,

But the thing grows somewhat hard to
bear

Wiicn I find a Giotto join the rest.

IV

' On the arch where olives overhead
Print the blue sky with twig and leaf,

(That sharp-curletl leaf which they
never shed)

'Twixt the aloes, I used to lean in
chief,

Or.n PICTURES in Florence ^"'^ "^^^^ through the winter after-
noons,

By a gift God grants me now and
then.

In the mild (ieclinc of those suns liko
moons,

Who waliccd in Florence, besides her
men.

The morn when first it thi, .ders in
March,

The eel in the pond gives a leap,
they say :

\s I leaned and looked over the aloed
arch

Of the villa-gate this warm March
day,

N'o flash snapped, no dumb thunder
rolled

In the valley beneath where, white
and wide

.\n.l Washed by the morning water-
«')Id,

I'lorente lay out on the niountain-
side.

II

They might chirp and chaffer, come and
go

For pleasure or profit, her men
alive

—

My business was hardly with thorn. I

trou-.

But with empty cells of the human
hive

;—With the chapter-room, the cloisler-

porch.

Km ,^ 11 •, ,

The church's apsis, aisle or nave.I-
^^1

and bridge am street and squar. Its crypt, one fingers along with alay mine, as much at my bock an i torch,
'^"^'

'Is face -rt full for the sun^ sli ivc.
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VI '^

Whcrcvpr a fresco pct-ls and drnp^, ' TIrtc stands the Master. Study, my
WiHTcviT an outline weakens and friends,

^\.^^,(.^ Wliat a man's work comes to ! So

Till the latest life in the paintinc; stops, he plans it.

Stands One whom each fainter pulse- Performs it. perfects it, makes amends

lit k pains I'or the toiling' and moiling, and

One, wi.ldul each scrap should clutch tlien, sic tmiisil '

tlic linck,

i:acli tiiii,'f not whollv escaiie thr

])lastfr,

- \ lion who dies of an ass's kirk.

The wronged [;ri'at soul of an ancient

Master.
VH

For oh, this worM and the wrons it

does !

They are safe in heaven with their

Kicks to it.

The Michaels and Raf.uls, you hum
and buzz

Rounil the works of, you of the litlh'

wit !

Do their eyes contract to the earth's

old scope.

Now that they see Crod face to face.

And have all attained to b<; poets, I

nope. ?

irai)pitr the thrifty Mind-folk lalK)ur,

With upturned eye wliiU- the hand is

1)USV,

Xot siiilin'4 a fjlance at the coin of their

nciL^hhour !

'T IS lookini; downwanl that makes
one dizzy.

XI

"
If yon knew their work you would

deal vour dole."

May I lake ujx)n me to instruct you ?

When (ireek Art ran and reached the

goal.

Thus much had the world to lx)ast in

fiiirllt —
Til" Truth of Man, as by Crod first

siHjken,

Which the actual generations garble,

Was re-uttered, and Soul (which Limbs
iK-token)

And Limbs (Soul informs) made new
' in marble.

Much thev reck of your pniise and you !

^^^
J5ut the wronged great souls -can

thev be ipnt ^^1. vo'i s-'^w yourself as you wished you

Of a world when' tlu-ir work is all to do, were,

Wliere you stvle them, you of tlie As you might have Iwen, as you can-

little wit n"*^ ^'^' '

Old M i-^ter This and l".arlv the Other, I'arth here.rebuke 1 by Olvmpus there :

Not dreaming that Old an<l New are And grew content in your poor de-

M\n\vs :

«ree

Ayoungersucc(Mvls to an elder brother. With your httle power, by those sta-

l)a Viucis derive in good time from tues' godhead, ...
j^jjjly^ And your little scope, by their eyes

full swav,
^^ And your little grace, by their grace

And here wliere your praise might > icld embodied,
returns. And vour little date, by their forms

And a handsome word or two give I

^j^.^t ^i^y_

help,

Here, after your kind, the m.astilf girns
:

•^'"

And the puppy pack of poodles yelp. ; You would fain be kinglier, say, than I

'T is their holiday now, in any case.

VIII

Wlmf nr^t a word for Stefano Ihvro,

( )f brow once prominent and starrv,

am _
I'lvcn so, vou will not sit like 1 heseus.

Calle 1 .Nituiv's A]w and the world's You would prove a Kiel ? The Son

air

For his p
\-asari.)

iiaintinj.

of IViam
Ua> yet the

knees' use

mod

eantagc in arms' an I
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\ (111 10 wroth—can voii .slay your wn
Miakc like AjH.ll,,"?

!
,„ . ,.,

,

^^"

Vou'ro Krievcd-slill XJ„Ih, 's the 'V^
I'f>'-lon^' toil till our L.mp b<,

KrancU-r! i .,.,'«V'''
"

Vol. livo-tluTc -s the KaciTs- fiu/c "';'
'"'*''''

'

^^'''''- '^ "''"''' *'> P^t-
lo follow : .,,, .

'^'^"""i pt-riNhcs.

Voii (lic-tlicie 's the dviii.' Vkx-
"""-' '•''irncl on earth, wo ^hull prac.

aihlcr.
.

t> • tisc in heaven ;

Works (lone least rapidly, Art most
cherishes.XIV

Thy iir<-;i<- Campanile is still to linish.

XVIII

So, testing y(,iir weakness by their Tlivsdf shall allord the example
strenj,'tli. (.riotto !

'

Vour meaKre charms by their
J

Thy one work, not lo decrease or
r.junded beauty,

I diminish,
Measured by Art in your breadth and I)'>ne at a slnjke, was just (was it not '»

length, I
" () !

"

Vou learned -to submit is a mortal's
duty.

-When I .say " you "
't is the common

.p,^""''„
;

^^ It true that we arc now, and .shall be
Ihe collective, T mean : the race of, hereafter,

.,.,
,-^'''^"

. ,,
I

15ut what and where depend on life's
ili.u receives life in parts to live in a minute ?

,

^^'lo'c.
i

Hails heavenly cheer or infernal lauch-
Aiid f,'row here according to God's

j

tor
clear plan. i Our first step out of the Kulf or in it ?

XV ^''''" '^''"i> •'^"*^'' st^'P within his cndca-
< .1 1 . I

vour,

'"Tm lliem.;?!!""' '"'
-'""'

'''M "'^^^^Jr'
'"'" "" '"°'' ^"'^ ^'"'

^'hne'II^^'
''""' '-"' '""^'"'">' '""^

'

'Hku^'ov which is crvstallized for over,

And cried with a start -What if v.v ,,o j

'"" ^"'"^' ^" ''"™'^' Pt'tr>£action ?

small
I XIX

''tlmn'thev'"^'
"''"''" '"' "'"'^'"" ^^•''.'^'' I '^°"^l"'l''. th^t the early

•'"
^;'s;a^u;S'

°' '""""'"*• '''''''' ' T(]'^:;:'':;f . (;r.ek Art and what
In both, of such lower tvpes are we ! u .J'T ^r' ^i""

'

""~

IV,.-, .elyboca.se of our vvilh^'lltu^ J '''^':;S.nteS'
"°" "^^""'^"

l"or time, theirs—ours, for eternity

XVI

Today's brief passion limits their
ran«c

;

It seethes veith the morrow U,r us
anil more.

i lir\- arc perfect- how else .' the\-
^hall never chantre :

We are faulty—why not ? we hav e
time in store.

I'ii. v'sTai^'lo^'r^nr -
,

Fof danng'so Hiuch, bcforc thcy wcU
.1' > sianti lor our copv, and, orxe did it

mvcstetl Tu, c i. i .ti-

Uiii, -.11 +i„„. .. ,

i n'^ nrst oi the new, m our race's storv

ulcm aS,;;::}
*^^^"' -^ ^^^'^ -^

^^l^
^he last of the old ; \T^^'

» idle quuluit.

" And paint man, man, whatever
the issue !

' Make now hopes shine through the
tlesh they frav,

" Xew fears aggrandise the rags and
tattiTs :

To bring the invisible full into play !

"Lot the vi.Mbl;' go to tlie dogs -
what matters ?

"

XX
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^^w*

>^t'^'

The wdrtliii-.-, I)r^,iu ;i ri'vohitioTi,

W'liicli if on earth you intend to ac-

kiiovvlcdf^e,

Why, honour thcni now ! (ends my
allocution)

Xur confer your degree when the

folks leave college.

XXI

There 's a fancy some lean to and
others hate

—

Tiiat, wlien this life is ended, begins

New work for the soul in another state,

WIr re it strives anil gets weary, loses

and wins
;

Where the strong and the weak, this

world's congeries,

Repeat in large what they practised

in small,

Through life after life in unlimited
series

;

Only the scale 's to be (.'langed,

that 's all.

XXII

Vet I hardly know. When a soul has
seen

By the means of Evil that Good is

best.

And, through earth and its noise, what
is heaven's serene,—

•

When our faith in the same has stood
the test-

Why, the child grown man, you burn
the ro 1,

The usi of labour are surelv done
;

There remaineth a rest for the people
of Ood :

And I have had troubles enough, for

one.

XXIII

IJut at any rate I ha\c loved the season
Of Art's spring-birth so dim and
dewy

;

My sculptor is Xicolo the Pisan,

My painter—who but Cimabue ?

Nor ever was man ot them all indeed,

From these to Ghlberti and (j-hirland-

ajo,

Could say that he missed my critic-

meed,
So, now to my special grievance

—

XXIV

Their ghosts still stand, as I said before,

Watching eacli fresco flaked and
raped,

ITrls

Blocki'd uj), knocked out, or white-

washed o'er :

I

—No getting again what the church

lias graspi'd !

The works on the wall must take their

chance

;

" Works never conceded to Eng-

land's thick clime !

"

(I hope tiny prefer their inheritance

O! a bucketful of Italian (luick-linie )

XXV

WTien thev go at length, with such a

shaking
Ot heads o'er the old delusion, s ully

Each master his way through the black

streets taking,

Where many a lost work breatlus

thouL;h badly

—

Why iloii't they bethink them of who
has merited ?

Wh\- not reveal, while their pictures

dree
Such doom, how a captive might be

out-ferreted ?

Why is it they never remember me ?

XXVI

Not that I expect the great Bigordi

Nor Sandro to hear me, chivalric

bellico.se
;

Nor the wroiiged Lippino ; and not a

I

word I

Say of a scrap of Era Angclico's :

j

But are you too fine, Taddeo Gaddi,
To grant me a taste of >our intonaco,

; Some Jerome that seeks the heaven

!

with a sad eye ?

Not a churlish saint, Lorenzo Mon-
aco ?

I

XXVII

Cojld not the ghost with the close red

cap.

My I'oUajolo, the twice a craftsn.an,

Save me a sample, give me the haj)

Of a muscular Christ that shows the

draughtsman ?

No Virgin by him the somewhat petty,

Of finical touch and temp.ra
crumblv

—

Could not Alesso Baldovinetti
Contribute so much, I ask him

iiumbly ?

XXVIII

Margheritonc of Arezzo,
With the gravt-elothes garb and

! swaddling barret
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\\ liv purse up nioulli and Ixak in a xxxii

,. I' ••, ^'',
,, ,, , ,

^Vlirn tlif liour grows ripe, and a c r-
>ii\i l)ald old satiirniiir p()ll-clawi<l

, ^j^ ,l,,t,^r^|

l^'"''' '^ ',)
.

L pitclicd, no pared that needs III

Niil a j>i>oi i^lininicnir-; ( nr ilixioii, voii inir
WiMv ,11 tlir l,.n-roimd kiicls thv

i-„ ,,„. ^^.^^^^^ ^j,,^ ^,j ,,^^, y^^^^^ ^_^._|,

'I'"""'' (rothanL
II II. I, ivinaiii, as is ,nv <

onvu ti..ii
. \Vr shall lu-in by wav of rejoicing:

III- h..ardiny it due.s you but hlllr j^-,^„,, „j j,,^^ shootin- the skv (blank
honour.

j

cartridge),

!

Nor a civic guard, all plumes and
xxix

I

lac(|ucr,

Ihry pass; (or tlain the panils may
^

Hiintin;-; Radctzky's soul hke a part

thrill,
"'"

1' temp ra Krowahxe and tin^dish

ridi^e

Over -Morcllo with sijuib and cracker.

In ir jiictures are left to the nierLies

still ., .

Ol dealers and stealers, Jews and the ' I'l"^ time we'll shoot better game and
LnRlish, l>ag 'cm hot—

W lui, seeing' mere money's worth m
,

^i^' mere display at the dtono of

tlieir pri;e,
j

Danle,

Will sellit tosonubodvealmas Zcno, ''Ut a kind of solK>r Witanagemot
\Mi ikid IliKh Art. and in eestasits j

(Lx : " Casa Ouidi," quod videas
Delore some clay-cold vile Carlinoll ""'^)

,

Shall ]onder, once Freedom restored to

XXX
No matter for tliese ! But Giotto,

you.
Have you allowed, as the town-

lon^'ius babbl.' it, —
I'll, never! it shall not be count d

true

—

That a certain precious little tablet
W iiK li lUionarroti eyed like a lover,—
Was buried so long in oblivion's
womb

.\iul, left for another than I to discover,
,

Turns up at lastl and to whom ?— ^^ ^^-'^ ^^^'^

to whom ?

Florence,

How art may return that deparle I

with her.

do, hated house, f,'o each trace of the
Lor.iine's,

And bring us the days of Orgagna
hither !

X.X.XIV

How we shall prologuize, liow we shall
perorate,

Utter tit things upon art and history,
Feel truth at blood-heat and falsehood

X.XXi

I, that have haunted the <lim Sjan
Spirito,

I Ir was it rather the Ognissanti ?)
Tatieiil on altar-step planting a weary

ten- !

Xav, I shall have it yet ! Detin
iinxtnti !

-Make of the want of the age no
mystery

;

Contrast the fructuous and sterile eras.
Show—monarchy ever its uncouth
cub licks

Out of t he bear's shape into ChinKuras,
While Pure Art's birth is still the re-

public's.

XXXV
Then one shall propose in a speech

' ^!'^''"''°'''~°''
-'^

*^^*'^ a P'ati-
i

(curt Tuscan

I 'V' ^ ^.- i

F.xpuigaie and sober witii scarceU
Jewel of Giamschid, the Persian an "

;s5i,•«•,")
Soli's eye !

S", in anticipativc Rratitud'\
W hat if I take up my hope and pre
uhesv ?

To end now our half-told tale of Cam-
buscan,

And turn tlie Bell-tower's alt to alt-

is^inio :

1^1

1
n

ri
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An 1 line .IS till' Ix'.lk nf ;i youii; I) i

I .u I l.l

'I'hc C\im|i;uiil<', tip' I >ii'>tiiM\ lit ,illv.

Sliiill soar up 111 :\<<\<\ lull iiliv lii.i, ,1,1,

l'um|)lctiiin 1''Imiciii r, .1-. I'l'in lu ,
ll.ilv.

XXWI
.•ill, ill I 1)1' alivr lli.it lU'iniiir.; tin' s( ,if-

inhl

Is hriikcii au.U', an I tlii' Inn,; pent
tiic,

Like the ^;i>Mrn li'ipc ot the wdiIiI,

unbatllc I

S[)rin'_;s truni its sircp, ,iiii| up i,'iics

tli SJlUC

Wliilr," (r.Ml and thr P.n|,l,- • plain I'lr

it.s nmtli),

Thence the new triculonr ll.ips ;il the

skv ?

.\t least to f..re,i'e th.it -lorv of C.iotto

Anil I'loreiKi: together, tiie lirst am

.\n.

il.iu N
sh:irp tr 't is a ry|)re.«

—

I

" DK c;usriiJLS

I

Yoi-R 1,'hosl will walk, you lover of

tree^,

(H our loves rein.iin)

In an I'.ni^lish lane,

T'.y a eornlielil-siile a-tlutter with
j)o])|)ies.

Hark, those two in the hazel coppic(

—

A boy anil a M'rli 'f the ijooil fates

pleas ,

MaUin;,,' love, say,

—

Tlie haiijiier they !

Draw yonrsell up iroin the li;;lit of the

moon.
And let them pass, as they will too

soon,

With the Ixanflowers' boon,

Anl (lie Mat khird's tune,

And May, an! June I

What T love lie^t in all the world

Is a casili', preci]nce-eneurle 1,

In a X^'^li ^*f the wmd-L;rie\-eil Apennine.

Or look for nu\ old fi'llow of mine,

{If I L'et my head from out the mouth
O' the f,Tave, and loose my spirit's

bands.

And come attain to the land of lands) —
In a sea-side house to the f,'irther South,

Where the baked cicalas die of drouth,

l'<v till- fii,ui\- hiindreil \T,irs re I r listed,

K'ouv.h lion --pike I, iipc iniii ci'cr-

cnisie I,

Mv sentinel to -11,ud the •^an(l •

To the u, Iter's e JL^e. l'"or, uli.lt e\-

p.iud".

I it-fore the house, but the t,'rea( opaipie
niiii' breadth of se.i without a break ^

\\'hile. III the hoii-ii-, lor e\cr eriinible^
Soiiir tr.i-nieiit of the tie,coed wall>,
! rom l>li-,ters where a scorjiion sprawls
A ;,'irl bare-footed bruv^js, and tumbles
Down on the pa\cment, i:^reen-tlush

melons.
And s,i\-s there 's ;u'w.-, to-day—th''

kill',;

Was shot at, touched in the liver-win.L;,

( loes with his liourbon arm \n a sIiiil,' :

-She hopes they have not caught the
felons.

Itah-, m\- Italv !

niieeii Marv's sasinLj serves for me

—

(When fortune's malice
I.ost her, Calais)

"|)en ms- heart and vou will see
(ra\c I inside of it, " Italy."
Such lo\ers old are I and she

;

So it alwavs was, so shall ever be !

ii(),Mi; Til. )r(;iiTs, I'Ku.m
AliKoAU

On, to be in ]'"n,;,dand

Now that April 's there,

.\n 1 whoever wakes in F.n!:;lin'l

Set'-;, some mornin;;, unaware.
That the lowe-,t bou,L;hs and the brush-

wood sheaf
Hound the<lm-tree bole are in tiny leaf,

While the challinch .sinys on the
orchard bou^h

In England—now !

II

.\nd after April, when Mav follows,

.\nil the whitethroat builds, and all the
swallows !

Hark, where my blossomed. Dcar-trco in

the hedge
Leans to the field and scatters on the

clover

IJlo.ssoms anl dcwdrops—at the ben;
spray s edge

—



SAl'I. ?Q5

Thit 's the wise thrush ; ho sink's v.vh
>l>]\'J, tU U I- li\ IT,

I.f^t vou ^hiHiliI tliink lie ni'vcr toiiM

ri'capluri'

Till- tirsl tine cai<l(-.s raptiin" '

Aii'l tli'ui^,'li thi' ti'l I-' look rouLjh witli

111 '.UV ilcw,

All will 111' t-;.iv wli'Ti nniintiili' \v,iki-s

lIlc'W
I

Til' Imttrri nps, liir iitlir I liil'ltrll's
I

.h.uir

-I'.ii Ini'^htiT than thiii tjaiuly inclnn-
'

111 /WIT I

H"Mi;-TlIOUOHTS, FROM Till:

SKA
Nmiu V, ni'hlv Cape Saint Vincent to

the Xi>rth-\Vesi died away
;

^;m-'t ran, f)ne Rlorious blood-red,

rrekiiiL,' into Cadiz Hay
;

I'liii^h 'iiiid the burning,' water, full in

t.ice Traf.ilf^ar hiy ;

ill the diinniest Xorth-Rast distance
dawni'd Ctibraltar ^rand and Kra\- ;

' l[i ir and here did JTV-lland help me
li"w can I help I".n,L;lan 1 ?

"— say,

\\li"-'i turns as I, this e\enini,', turn to
Cn III to praise and prav,

Wliili' jii\i''s jilanet rises yonder, silent

over Africa.

SAUL
I

S\ii> Abner, " At last thou art come i

I re I tell, ere thou speak,
l\i~-> my cheek, wish me well !

"

Then I wished it, and did kiss his

cheek.

.\n 1 he, " Since the Kin.i;, O my friend,
f'lr thy countenance sent,

N 'ither drunken nor eaten have we
;

nor until from his tent
Tii'iu return with the joyful assur-

ance the Kuif,' livcth yet,
" Sliall our lip with the honey be bright,

with the water be wet.
I'ur out of the black mid-tent's si-

li'nce, a space of three days,
' V.it_ a s;)i!nd h.atb. csc;ii>ed to'fhv ser-

vants, of prayer nor of praise,

I'o betoken that Saul and the Spirit

have ended their strife,

.\nd that, faint in his triiiinpli, the

monarch sinks back upon life '

" Vet now mv hi ait lea])-', <) belovctl 1

(/Oil's child witii his dew
" On thv gracious (,'old hair, and those

liliii still livint; and blue
" Just broken to twine round thy harp-

string's, as if no wild heat
" W'l re nov.- ra.L;in,t,' to torture the

de-.ert I

"

III

Tlv n I, as was m el,

Knilt down to lln- ( nid of my fatlurs,

and roNC on mv feet.

And r.in o'er the sand burnt to powder.
The tent was unlooped ;

I puUi'd up tlie spear that obstructed,

and undiT I stooped
;

Hands and knee^ on the slippery ^rass-
jialch, all withered and f,'"ne,

That e\ten Is to the second enclosure, I

1,'rope 1 my way on
Till I felt where the foldskirts fly open.

Then onc'' more I prayed,
An 1 o,). n d thr fol iskirtsand cntiTcd,

an I was not atraid

Hut spoke, " Here is David, thy ser-

vant I

" And no voice replied.

At the hrst F saw ni)iiL,dit but the black-
ness ; but soon I descried

.\ somethin.i,' more black than the
blackness— tlie vast, the upnL,dit

Main prop which sustains the pavilion :

and slow into sij^dit

Grew a t"if,'ure a^'ainst it, gigantic and
blackest of all.

1 hen a sunbeam, that burst thro' tlie

tent roof, showed Saul.

IV

He stood as erect as that tent-prop,

both arms stretched out wide

On the great cross-support in the cen-

tre, til U goes to each side
;

He relaxe 1 not a muscle, but hung
there a^, caught in his pangs

And wailing his change, the king-ser-

pent all heavily hangs,

Faraway from his kind, in the pine, till

deliverance come
With the spring-time,—so agi nized

Sa'ii, liieai ami .->uni\, iiiiU'i ,tnii

dumb.
V

Then 1 tuned my harp,— took off the

lilies we twine round its cliords

"J
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Lot tlicv "^n.ip 'ill ilh till' ^lii Wherein iii;in runs to man to assist hi

n'lDntiilf 111 MuilHanis like

y

Aivl I lll>t pl.lVril llir tlini all ('III slu((>

kiiMW, a^, Dii'' altrr oik
,

S) doiili' tlicv conu' t'l the pmi il'ior

till folilini,' 1) ilniic

i'iirv arc wliiti' ami iiiil'ini l>y tli''

hushes, fiirlo, th'A' h.ive feil

Where tli(,- lon'^' i,'ra--^i s stille the water
within the stream's hel

,

Anil now one after one seek^ it . loli,'!!!;;,

as star follows star

Into e\i^ anil the lilii" far al))\(' us,—^.o

bill' ami o far
'

VI

—Then the tune, for ..'uich quails on
the cornlaml will e.ieh leave fiis

mate
To llv after the ])la\er ; tlien, what

makes the crickets (late

Till for l)iiMne-.s they ti'-;ht one another ;

anil 'hell, what has weii^ht

To set the quick jerlioa a imi^inL,' out-

side his saml house ~

There are none such as he for a worn lor,

half hiril and half mouse !

(lod made all tlie creatures an 1 ijave

them our love an I o ir fear,

To t;ive sii^n, we ami they arc his cl'.ii

(Iren, one family here.

VII

Then I played the h' lii-tune of our
reapers, their wiiie-.-.i-u,', when
hand

( rra-i's at hand, v\v li^dits e\'e in ,l;oo 1

friendship, and ^;reat lie.'uts e\-

jiand

And Krow one in the sense of tins

world's hie.—And then, tlie la^t

soni;

When the dead man is prai-^ed on his

journey
—

" Bear, hear him aloii'^

" With his few faults sliiil up like dea 1

flowerets ' Are halm seeds n it

here
" To console us ? The land has non

left such as he on the hier.

" Oh, would we mi^ht keep thee, my
brother !

"—And then, tho glal

chaiint

Of the marriac;e,—first [,'o the yo ii;

maidens, m-xt, slie whom we vaunt
As the beauty, the jiride of our ilwell

ing.—Ami then, the great march

mil iiittn an aicli

XoiiL;hl I. in break; who shall h.iriu

them, our friends .'—Then, ili-

choni-. intoned
.\s the lev ite . yo up to the altar in glor\

eiithruii • 1.

Hut I stopped here : for here in the

d.irkiii^s S.ml i.;ro,iiii' I

vrii

And I ]),iiise I, held mv hre.ith in sudi
silence, and listened ,-iparl

.

.\n 1 the tent -.hook, for iiiii.;htv Saul

shuildered and sparkles 'gan dai I

I'"rom the jewels that woke in his liir-

h.in at once with a st.irl,

.Ml Its lordly m.ili ,,ip|)hires, and rubies

courageous ,ii heart.

So the head but the body still moved
not, still hung there erect.

.\nd I bent once aijain to my playing,

pursued it unchecked,
.\s I sang,—

IX

" Oh, our manhood'.s prime
V iL,'our !

\o s()irit feels waste,
" X- ' I n.irde is ^topi>ed in its playing

. /. sinew iiiil)ia> e>l.

" Oh, the wild joys of living ! the leap-

ing from rock up to rock,
" The strong rending of houghs 'roni

the (ir-tree, the cool silver shock
" ( )f the plunge in a pool's living water,

tlu^ luint of the hear,
" .\n I the ^>uUriness slio.ving the lion is

couched in his lair.

" And the meal, the rich dates yellowed
over with gold dust divine,

" And the locust-tlesh steeped in the

pitcher, the full draught o£ wine,
" .\nd the sleep in the dried river-

channel where bulrushes tell
" Tliat the water was wont to go warb-

ling so softly and well.
" llo.v goo 1 IS man's life, the mere liv-

ing I hov fit to employ
" All the heart and the soul and the

senses for ever in joy !

llast thou loved the white locks ol

thy father, who.se sword thou
didst guard

" When he trusted thee forth with the

armies, for glorious reward ?



I 1 I I tliu;i <rr tho thin hanfl-; f)f Uiv
niol In r, lii'M lip ;is iin ii siin\

liii Imu nrv-; ot the nc.irlv-(lc])art(v|,

.111 I hr.ir licr fain on^'iic
" liiiiiiii',' in whili- It ((.iilil to tlu- wit-

ilc'^-^, ' 1-1 I one more .iltfst,

'

I \\.i\f liviil, st'cn do I's lian<l lliro'

:i lititiini', anil all v, a-i lor best '

I hi II tlu'V •^unL; thro" tli ir tears in

-tiDir,' triuiii|)li, not niucli, hut tlie

i.-i.

\ii ! thv liiothers, the help an'l tho
(onte^t, the workinL; whence f^rew

~^ii li resulL as, fioin seethini,' f,'rape-

liimilles, the spnit strainiil true:
\ii I the frienils of thy hovi.oo I

-
1 lial hovhuo 1 of wonder and hope,

I'll Milt jimniise an 1 wealth of the
liitiire heyond the eye's scope,

—

' Till lo, thou art ^'rown to a monarch
;

I people is thine
;

\ii I all u;itts, which the worlil offers

-iniilv, on one head combine !

'
I n one head, all the he iiitv anrl

^tren'J;tll, love and ra^'o (like the
thioj

I'll. It, a-work in the rok, helps its

1 ihiiur and lets the Kold no)

IIil;Ii ambition and deeds which sur-
|iass It, fame crowning; them,—all

i'rn:iL;lit to bla/c on the head of one
I rr:ttnre —Kin« Havl !

"

X
All I 111, with that leap of my spirit,

—

111 art, hand, harp and voice, <

I I h liftin;; Saul's name out of sorrow,
1 .11 h biddini,' rejoice

Mils fame in the lii^ht it was made for
- as when, dare I say,

r h Lord's arniv, in rapture of service,

-trains through its array,
\n 1 iipsoareth the cherubim-chariot

—

Saul !

" cried I, and stoppe 1,

\ii! waited the thinj; that sho il 1

lollo.v. Then Saul, who hunfj
|)ri)pped

I''- Mir tent's cross-support in the cen-
tre, was struck by his name.

Hue yo .seen wdien Spring's arrowy
summons poes ri^ht to the aim,

\n 1 -onie mountain, the last to with-
stand her, that held (he alone,

\\ inlf the vale lauRhed in freedom and
tiowers

) on a broad bust of stone
\ ^ ir'ssnow bound about for abreast-

jilate,—leaves grasp of the sheet ?

Fold on fold all at once it crowds thuii
diToiislv clown to Ills het,

.\n I there fronts vou, si,irk. black, but
alive yet, your moiinl.iiu ol old.

With his rent-., the sill ( c'ssuc beipie.ith-

ini,'s of ai;es untold --

N'ea, each harm ),;ot in (iLjIiiiiii,' voiir

b.ittles, each turrow and scir
( )f Ills head thrust twixt you and the

! temp<'st - all had, there they are '

—Now a^ain to be softened witlt ver-
' dure, a^ain hold the nest
Of the dove, tempt the jjoat and its

! yoiini; to the >,'reen on his crest

For their food in the ardours of sn"i-

nier. One lou'.; shudder thrilled

AH the teni till the very air tin,;le I,

then sank and was stilled

At the Kin'..;'s self left standing b fore

me, released and aware.
What was gone, what remained ? all

I

to traverse 't\tixt hope and des-
! pair.

Death was past, life not come : so hi'

waited. Awhile his right hand
Held the brow, helped the eyes left too

vacant forthwith to remand
To their place what new objects should

enter : 't was Saul as before.

I looked up and dared gaze at those
eyes, nor was hurt any more

Than by slow pallid sun.scts in autumn,
ye watch from the shore,

At their sad level gaze o'er the ocean- -

I
a sun's slow decline

I

Over hills which, resolved in stern

silence, o'crlap and entwine
Hase with base to knit strength more

intensely : so, arm folded arm
O'er the chest whoso slow heavings

subsided.

XI

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

me) what next should I urge

To sustain him where song had re-

stonrl him ?— Song filled to the

verge

His cup with the wine of this life, press-

ing all that it yields

Of mere fruitau'e. the strength and the

beauty ; beyond, on what fields.

Glean a vintage n oe potent and per-

fect to brighten th' ye

And bring blood to tl • p, and com-
mend them the cuj> they put by ?

It

*^
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Ik' saith, " It ih '400 1 ;

" .>lill he drinks
not ; 111' U'ts nil' pra'rH' liti',

Ciivcs absent, yet would die for his o.vn

part.

XII

T nil fancies prcw rife

Which liad co iic Inn : a,i;o on the ])as-

turr, uhi n ro in 1 me the slicep

I'fd in silt n e a'><).i', the one ea,.;le

whctlrd slow as in ^h'e[)
;

An I I lay in my hollo'.v an 1 mused on
the wo Id tliat mi^jhl He 1

'Xeatli liis ken, tlioui^li I saw but the
strip 'twixt th.e hill and the sky :

And I lau,i;hcd
—

" Since my davsare or-

dained to be passed with niv tlorks,
" Let me people at least, witli my fan-

cies, the plains and the roks,
" Dream the life I am never to mix

with, and iniaife the show
i

" Of mankin 1 as tliey livf in those

fashions I hardly shall know I

" Schemes of life, its best rules and
ri}i;ht uses, tiie coiraf^'e that gains,

" And the prudence that keeps what
men strive for." An 1 no.v these

old trains

Of valine tho if,'ht came au'ain ; I grew
surer ; so, once more the string

( )f my harp made response to my
spirit, as thus—

\ni
" Vca, my King,"

t began—" thou dost well in rejecting

mere comforts that spring
' From tlie mere mortal life held in

CO nmon by man an 1 by brute :

" In o ir llesh grows the branch of this

life, in our soul it bears fruit.
' Tnoj hast marked the slow rise of the

tree, —how its stem trembled
first

" Till it pas.sed the kid's lip, the stag's

antler ; then safely outburst
•' T.ie fan-branches ull round

; and
thou minde 1st wlun these too, in

turn
" l'>roke a-bloom and ihe palm-tree

seemed perfect : yet more was to
learn,

i. Ill till f^V.Oii lii.ti luiiics ill wiiii iiie

palm-fruit. Our dates shall we
sllghl,

'*' Wlien (heir iiii( e brings a cure for all

sorrow > 01 care lor the phglit I

'(M the j-alin's st'lf whose slow growth
pro luce I them ? Not so ! stem
and branch

' Shall decay, nor be known in their

place, while the palm-wine bhall

staunch
' I^verv wound of man's spirit in win-

ter. 1 ])our thee such wine.
' I.ea\(' tJK' llesli to the fate it was fit

for ! I he spirit be thine !

V>\ the spirit, when age sh;ill o'er-

corne thee, Ihou slill shall enjoy
More indeed, than at first when in-

conscious, the life of a boy.
' Crush that life, and behold its wine

running ! i'ach deed thou hast

done
Dies, re\ ivcs, goes to work in the

world ; nnlil e'en as the sun
' Looking down on the earth, though

clouds spoil him, though tempests
efface,

' Can hnd nothing his own deed pro-

duced not, must everywhere trace'
The results of his past sumnier«

prime,—so, eac h ray of thv will,
' F,very hash of thy passion and prow-

ess, long over, shall thrill

' Thv w hole people the countless, with
ardour, till they too give forth

' A like cheer to their sons, who in

turn, fill the South and the North
' With the radiance thy deed was the

germ of. Carouse in the past !

Hut the license of age has its limit

;

thf^'i diest at last ;

' -\s thi lion when age dims his eve-
ball, the rose at her heiirht,

' So with m.in -so his power and his

beauty for e\ (>r take flight.
' No ! Again a long draught of my

soul-wine ! Look forth o'er the
ye.ars !

' Thou hast done now with eves for the
actual ; begin witli the seer's !

' Is Saul de.ad ? In the dipth of the
vale make his tomb - bid arise

' A grev mountain of marble hcape 1

four-square, till, built to tlie

skies
' Let it mark where the great First

Kmg slumbers : whose fame would
ye know .'

' U]) above see the rock's naked face,

where the record shall go
' In great cli.Tracters cut bv the scribe,
— Such was Saul, so he did;
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" With tlu' sascs (liri'ctiiiL; llni work, by
the 1 opulacc cllid,

—

1 ui- not lialf, tlioy'll altirm, is com-

I
infill thurc ! Which fault to

aniciid,

III the ,t;rovc with his kind arrows the

n-.lar, wlicrcon thoy shall sprnd

Src, 111 tablets 't is level belore rlieni)

their [)raise, and record

With the gold of the graver, Saul's

-lory,— the statesman's great word
Sidi' by side with the poet's sweet

comment. The river s a-wave
With smooth ])aper-reeds grazing

lach other when prophet-winds

rave :

" So the pen gives unborn generations

th.'ir due an 1 I'u-ir part
"

111 thy being ! T.n'ii. tirst of the

mighty, il.ankC.o I that thou art!
"

XIV

And behold while I sang . . but O
Thou who didst grant me that day,

An 1 1m lote it not seldom hast granted

liiv iul,- to essay,

I ur\ unand complete an ad\enuire,

—

iiiv shield and my sword
111 thai act where my soul was thy ser-

\ant, thv word was my word,

—

Mill he with me, who then at the sum-
mit of human endeavour

And scaling the highest, man's thought
(.oiild, gazed hopeless as e\ er

( III ihc new siretcli of heaven above me
- till, mighty to save,

Ju-t one lift of thy hand cleared that

distance—God's throne from man's
'.^rave !

I.it nie tell out my tale to its ending—
iiiv voice to my heart

huh can scarce dare belie\e in what
tii.irvels last night I took part,

thi^ morning I gather the fragments,

aliiiie with my sheep,

till feat lest the terrible glory

evanish like sleep !

ii'T 1 wake in the grey dewy covert,

while Hebron upheaves
file (lawn struggling with night on his

shoulder, and Kidron retrieves

W

A

All

bhine.

V O.J t*--* VlfcJ

XV

I say then, my song

Uliile I sang thus, assuring the mon-
aic'.i, and ever nu)re strong

Made ;i protfer of good to console him

—

he slowly resunuMl

Hi-, old motions and habitudes kingly.

The right hand repUimed
His black locks to their wonted com-

pusure, adjusted the swathes
( )l his turban, and see - the huge sweat

that his countenance bathes.

He wipes off with the robe ; and ho

girds now his loins as of yore,

And feels slow for the armlets of jirice,

with the clasp set before.

lie is Saul, \-e remember in glory,—ere

error hnd bent

The broad brow from the daily com-
munion ; and still, though much
spent

He the life and the bearing that front

you, tlie same, (Jod did choose.

To rc'cei ve what a man may waste, dese-

crate, ni\er quite lose.

So sank he along by the tent-prop till,

>taye 1 by the pile

()i his armour and war-cloak and gar-

ments, he leaned there awhile.

And sat out mv ringing,—one arm
round the tent-prop, to raise

'

llis bent hi ad, and the other hung
slack - till I touched <m the praise

I foresaw from all nun in all time, to

{

the man patient there
;

And thus endel, the harp falling for-

w.ud, Tacu lirst I was 'ware

That he sat, as I say, with my head

just above his vast knees

Which were thrust out on each side

around me, like oak roots which
please

To encircle a lamb when it slumbers.

I looked up to know
If the best I could do had brought so-

i

lace he spoke not, but slow

;
Lifted up the hand slack at his side,

till he laid it with care

Soft ami grave, but in mild settkul will,

on my brow . thro' my hair

riic large tins^ers were pushed, and In-

bent back my head, with kuid

power

—

All my face back, intent to peruse it, as

men do a flower.

Thus held he me there with his great

I

eyes that scrutinized mine

—

I

And oh, all my h( art how it loved him !

j

but where was the sign ?

I yearned
—

" Could I help thee, my
I

father, inventing a bliss,

i32
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" 1 would add, to that life of thu past,

both the future and this
;

" I would ^ivc thee new life alto-
I

gellier, as f^ood, ai^cs liouce,
" As this nK.nieut, liad lo\e but the

warrant, lo\ e's heart to disj)ense 1

"

X \-

1

Tlien the trutli came upon ine. No
h.irp more— no sont; morel out-

broke

—

I

xvn
"

I have t;onc the whole round of crea-

tion : I saw and I spoke

:

"
I, a work of (rod's hand for that pur-

pose, received in my brain
" And pronounce, 1 on the rest of hi^

handwork - returned him a;,'ain

" His creation's approval or censure 1

spoke as I saw.
"

I report, as a man may of God's work
—all 's love, yet all 's law.

" Now I lay down the judgeship he lent

me. Eacli faculty tasked
" To perceive liim, has gained an abyss,

where a dew-drop was asked.

lia\e I knowled,u;e ? confounded it

shri\els at \Vi '' <m hiul bare.
" Have I forethou^ ? how purblind,

how blank, to the Infinite Care !

" Do I task any faculty highest, to

iin.ige success ?

"
I but open my eyes,—and perfection,

no more and no less,

" In the kind I imagined, full-fronts

me, and God is seen Crod i

" 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 tiial stoop of the soul w Inch in

beiKling u])raises it loo)
" The submission of man's nothing-

perfect to God's all-complete,
' .\s by each new obeisance in spirit, 1

climb to his feet,

" Yet with all this abounding experi-

ence, this deii\- known,
"

I . liall dare to discover some pro-

vinc(>. some gift of mv own.
" There 's a faculty pleasant to exer-

cise, hard to hoodwink,
"

I am fain to keej) still in abeyance, (I

laugh as I think)
" l.est, insisting to chiim and paiade in

it, wot yi.', I worst

' li'en the (Hver in one gift.— liohold,

I could lo\e if I durst !

' liut I sink thi' pretension as fearing a

man may o'ertake
' God's own speed in the one wnv of

love : I abstain for love's sake.
' —What, my soul ? see thus far ;md

no farther ? when doors great and
small,

' Nine-and-ninety flew o})e at our

touch, should thehundredth app.il ?

' In the least things ha\e laith, yd
distrust in tiie greatest (jf all ?

Do I find l(jve .so full in my nature,

God's ultimate gift.

That I iloubt his own Icve can com-
pete with it ? Here, the parts

shift ?

Here, the creature surpass the Crea-

tor,—the end, what Degan ?

Would I fain in my impotent yearn-

ing do all for this man,
,\nd dare doubt he alone shall not

help him, who yet alone can ?

Woukl it ever havetntcred my mind,
tlu' bart' will, much less power,

To bestow on this Saul what I sang
of, the marvellous dower

C)f the life he was gifted and filled

with ? to make such a soul,

Such a body, and then such an earth

for insphermg the whole ?

And doth it. not enter my mind (as

mv warm tears attest)

These good things being given, to go
on, and give one more, tlic

best ?

Av, to save and redeem and restore

him, maintain at the height

This perfection,—succeed with life's

dayspring.death'sminuteof nighi?

Interpose at the ditl'icult minute.
snatch Saul, the mistake,

Saul, the failure, the ruin he seem-
now, —and bid him awake

' From the dream, the probation, the

])relude, to find himself set
' Clear and safe in new light and new

life,- -a new harmony yet
' To be run, anil continued, and ended

\i'tin l^n<nv*; ''- -»r i'n<Inr*» I

The man taught enough by life's

dream, of the rest to make surt^
;

15y the pain-thub, triumphantly
winning inlensihed bliss,

.\nd the ne.\t world's reward and rc-

pv'.'.e, by the struggles in this.
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XVIII

'

I 1k1 c it ! 'T is thou, God, that

f;i\ ^t, 't is I who ricrive:
' In the lirst is the last, in thy will is

my jinwcr to believe.
' All '^ one ,L;i{t ; thou canst ;,'rant it

moreover, as prompt to my prayer
' A> 1 breathe out this breath, as I

open these arms to the air.

Iriini tliy will, stream the worlds,
life and nature, thy dread Sabaoth :

/ will ?—the mere atoms despise
nie I Why am I not loth

To look that, even that in the face
t')o ? Why is it I dare

Think but lightly of such impuis-
^ance ? What stops my despair ?

' This ;

—
't is not what man Does

\Nhith e.xalts him, but what man
Would do I

> ( the KinR— I wouUl help liim but
cannot, the wishes fall through.

I uld I wrestle to raise him from sor-
r"\v, grow poor to enrich,

1(1 lill up liis life, starve my own out,
I would—knowing which,

I know that my service is perfect.
"li, speak through mc now !

\Vuiil I I suffer for him that I love ?

So wouldst thou—so wilt thou !

S I shall crown thee the topmost, in-

elfablest, uttermost crown

—

.\!id thy love hll inhnitude wholly,
nor leave up nor down

One >pot for the creature to stantl in !

It is by no breath,
I .irn of eye, wave of hau 1, that sal-

\ation joins issue \Nith death !

A^ Ihy Love is discovered almighty,
almighty be proved

111 V power, that exists with and for it,

"f lieing Ik'loved I

11' who did most, shall bear most
;

the strongest shall stand the most
weak.

T IS the weakness in strength, that I

Liy for ! my flesh, that I .seek
In (he (iodhe.ad ! I seek and I hnd

'I O Saul, it shall be
A J aee like my face that receives

tiue
, a iviau iii;e io me,

j

Thou Shalt love and be loved bv, for
ever

: a Hand like this hand
|

Shall throw open the gates of new 1

hie to thcc I Sec the Ciuist
btaud I

"

XIX

I know not too well how I found my
way liome in the night.

There were witnesses, cohorts about me,
to left and to right.

Angels, powtrs, the uniittered, unset. n,
the alive, the aware :

I rcpress'd, I got through them as
liardly, as strugglingly tliere,

Asa runner beset by the populace fam-
ished for news

—

Life or death. The whole earth was
awakened, hell loosed with her
crews

;

And the stars of night beat -with emo-
tion, ar 1 tingled and shot

Out in fire the strong ]iain of pent
knowledge : but I famted not,

For the Hand still impelled me at once
and supported, suppressed

All the tumult, and quenched it with
quiet, and holy behest,

Till the rapture was shut in itself, and
the earth sank to rest.

Anon at the dawn, all that trouble had
withered from euth

—

Not so much, but I saw it die out in the
day's tender birth

;

In the gathered intensity brought to
the grey of the hills

;

In the shuddering forests' held breath
;

in the sudden wind-thrills
;

In the startle! wild beasts that bore
off, each with eye sidling still

Though averted with wonder and
dread ; in the birds stiff and chill

That rose heavily, as I approache 1

them, made stupid with awe :

E'en the serpent that slid away silent,

—he felt the new law.

The same stared in the white humid
faces uptu.ned by the flowers

;

The same worked in the heart of the
cedar and mo\ed the vine-lxiwers

:

And the little brooks witnessing niur-
murcfl, persistent and low.

With their obstinate, all but liushed
voices

—

" E'en so, it is so! "

•>1 i o 1 .V»V

All that I know
Of a certain star

Is, it can throw
(l.ike the angle 1 spar)

Now a dart of re 1,

m
a

n

Q
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Now a ilart of blue
;

I'lll my (riiiids liavc said

rin-y would fain si-c, ioo,

Mv star that dartk-s liic red

bltio !

'i'lu'ii it slops like a bird ; lil

Iian^rs furlid :

' tlu;

'wcr,

And a rarer sort succeeds to tliese,

And we slope to Italy at last

And youth, by „ en degrees.

VI

I follow wlicrever I ,im led,

KiiowiuL' so well the leailer's hainl
Tlicv must solace themsehes \wLh

: Oh woman-couiitrv, wooed not w.

the Sal urn above it.

Wh.it matte, to me if their star is a
world ?

Mine lias opened its soul to nie ;

therefore I love it.

BY Tin: Fiui:-si[)i:

I

How will 1 know what I mean to do
\Vh( !i the lonj,' dark autumn even-

inL's come
;

Lo\e 1 all the more by earth's ni.ilc

l.mds,

Laid to Lhur hearts instea<l !

VII

Look at the mint' 1 chapel aijain

Half-way up in the .Mpinc; ^jorjc !

Is that a tower, I point von plain,

Or is it a mill, or an iron forgo

I5reaks solitude in vain ?

VIII

And where, my soul, is thy pleasant \ turn, and we stanil in the he.irt nf

hue ?

With the music of all thy voices

dumb
In life's November too !

I shall be found i)y the tire, su|i]iose.

O'er a gre.it wise book as beseenielh

age.

While the shutters flap as tlu^ cross-

<\'ind blows.

And I turn the page, and I turn Ih

page,

Not verso now, only prose !

Ill

Tin the young ones whisper, finger on
lip,

" There he is at it. deep in CVreek :

" Now then, or ne\-er, out v.t\ slip

" To cut from the hazels by tlie

creek
" A mainmast for our sliip !

"

IV

I shall be at it indeed, m\- fiiend> !

Greek puts already on either side

Such a branch-work forth as soon ex-

tends

To a vista opening far and wide,

And I pass out where it ends.

V

Th-^ outside-fram\ like your hazel-

trees

—

thuigs
;

Tiie woods are round us, heape 1 and
dim

;

From slab to slab how it slips and
springs,

Tiie thread of water sinL;le and slim.

Through the ravage some torrent

brings !

IX

Does it feed the little lake below ?

That speck of white just on its nuir c

Is I'ella ; .see, in the evening-filow,

How sharp the silver speardieadb

charge
When Alp meet.s heaven in snow 1

X

On our other side is the straight-iip

rock
;

And a path is kept 'twixt the gorf^c

and it

Hv boulder-slones w'K-re lichens nmck

The marks on a moth, and smal!

ferns (it

Their teeth to the polished block.

XI

Oh the scn.so of the yellow mountain

flowers.

And thorny balls, each three in one,

The chestnuts throw on our path in

showers !

For the drop of the woodland fruit 't

begun.

Tha

Cli-i

Idf-

r.v

Vul

\

Of

Ml
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( 111

S

f

(
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Tn

But the inside-archway widens fast,
|
Tliese earlv No'ember hours,

11
"
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ami

:

'1,

iiialo-

irt nf

1 and

1 and

slim,

irrcnt

licadb

ht-iip

niiick

hnial!

itain-

1 one,

til in

ruit 'c

That crimson the crccpor'slcaf across

l.iUc a splash of bldod, intense, ab-

rupt,

Ci'iT a shield else f^old from rim to hoss,

An 1 lav It for show on the f.iiry-

i lipped

Idf-iiii ilcd mat of moss,

XIII

I'.V llir rose-flesli mushrooms, nndi-

\ iilijed

I.a-t evening;—nav, in to-day's tir^t

Von sudden coral nipple biil^'e 1,

Wli'-re a freaked fawn-coloured flaky

irew

Of toad-stools peep indulged.

XIV

An^I vender, at foot of the fronting

n^lL;e

That takes the turn to a ra'VL,'e he-

V'lud,

Is th'' liiapel reached Ity the one-arche 1

hild'.;e

W 111 re the water is stopped in a stag-

nant pond
Daiii- 1 over hy the midge.

XV

Tl,' ihipcd and brid,!,'e are of stone

alike,

r.lai kish-grey and ni-istly wet
;

Cut hrinp-stalks steep m the narrow
,lvkr.

S hi-re a'-;ain, liow the lichens fref

.\nd the roots of the ivy strike !

XVI

Puor little place, where its one priest

CDines

On a festa-day, if he comes at all,

Td the dozen folk from their scatterc 1

homes,
C.atherel within that prec'nct small

]')) the dozen ways one roams

—

XVII

To drop from tiie charcoal-hiirncrs'

IllltS,

Or I limb from the hcmp-dres.sers'

I'.wshel,
:-ea\"i' Trie ^rani^c v^Ticrc cUC V\'ootirr»an

stores his nuts.

Or the wattle 1 cote where the f').vlers

spread
Thidr gear on the rock's bare juts.

XVIII

It has some pretension too, this front.

With its bit of fresco half-moon-wise

Set over the |)orch, .\rt's early wont ;

'T is John in the I'lsert, I surmise,

r.iit has borne the weather's brunt —

N'o( from the f.iult of the builder,

I though,

I

For a pent-house properly projects

Where three carve 1 beams make a cer-

tain show,
Dating—good thought of our archi-

tect's

—

'Fi\e, six, nine, he lets you know.

XX

.\n 1 all dav Ion;,' a bird sings there,

.\nd a str;iv sheep drinks at the pond
at times ;

The place is silent and aware ;

It has had its scenes, Us joys and
crimes.

But that is its own affair.

XXI

My perfect wife, my I.conor,

Oh heart, my own, oh eyes, mine too,

Wh(jm else couM I dare look backward
for,

With whom beside should I dan
pursue

The path grey heads abhor ?

XXII

["or it leads to a crati's sheer e Ige with
them

;

Youth, llowery all the way, there
stops

—

Not they ; age threatens and they con
temn.

Till they reach the gulf wherein youth
drops,

One inch from our life's safe hem !

XXIII

With me, youth led ... I will speak
now,

Xo longer v.atch you as you sit

Reading hy fire li^dit, that great brow
And the spi. it-small h.uid propping

Mutely, my heart knows how

—

!35
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Wlicii, if I think Init (loop rnou,L;Ii,

Voii are wciiu to answer, prompt as
rliynio

;

Ant! you, too, find without rcbutf
Kfsponso your soul seeks many a
time

Piercin;,' its fine flesh-stutf.

XXV
My own, confirm nic ! If I tread

This path bark, i^^ it not in pride
To tliiiik liow little I dreamed it led

;

To an a^e so blest that, by its side,
Youth seems the waste instead >

XXVI
My own, see wh^re the years conduct !

At fir^t, 'i was somethinf,' our two
souls

Shf)uld mix as mists do ; each is sucke 1

In euh now : on, the new stream
rolls,

Whatever rocks obstruct.

XXVII

Think, when our one soul understands
The f<reat Word which makes a!!

thinf,'s new,
When earth breaks up and iicavcn ex-

pands.
How will the chan,c;e strike me and
you

In the house not made with hands ?

xxvni
Oh I must feel your brain prompt mine.
Your heart anticipate niv heart.

You must be just before, in fine.

See and make me see, for your part,
Kcw depths of the ilivino !

XXIX
Tut who could have expected this
When we two drew together first

Just for the obvious human bliss,

To satisfy life's daily thirst
With a thing men seldom miss ?

XXX
Come back \\ ith me to the first of all,

I-et us lean and love it over again,
\xyf II*; no\^ f'^met and now rem!!

lircak the rosary in a pearly rain,
And gather wjiat wc let full

!

XXXI

What did t say ?—that a small binl

sings

All day long, save when a brown pur
Of hawks from the wood float \Mtli

wide wings
Strained to a bell : 'gainst noon-day

glare

You count the streaks and rings.

XXXII

But at afternoon or almost eve
'T is better ; then the silence grows

To that degree, you half believ^

It must get ridof what it knows.
Its bosom docs so heave.

XXXIII

Hither wc walked then, side by side,

Arm in arm and check to cheek.
And still I questioned or replie 1,

While my heart convuKcd to really

speak.

Lay choking in its pride.

XXXIV
Silent the crumbling bridge we cross.

And pity and praise the chapel sweet,

And care about .he fresco's loss.

And wish f' ir our souls a li'ic retreat.

And wonder at the moss.

I XXXV

I

Stoop and kneel on the settle under,

I

Look through the window's gratpil

!
square :

Nothing to sec ! For fear of plunder.
The cross is down and the alt ir bare,

As if thieves don't fear thunder.

XXXVI

We stoop and look in through the grate.
See the little porch and rustic door.

Read duly the dead builder's dat('
:

Then cross the bridge we crossed be-

fore,

Take the path again—but wait

!

XXXVII

Oh moment, one and infinite !

The water slips o'er stock and stone

;

The West is tender, hardly bright

:

X1".J".V gii:y U.L dice 13 iriC C\Oliii\i;

grown —
One star, the chrysolite I
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XLIV
W .two ,=too,l thoro with never a thinl, ' Worth Iiow woll, tliosc trk -rrcv cvos

i .,.t oach by each, as each knew woll : : That hair so dark an <kar howrhe sights wo saw and the sounds v.c I worth

Ti,oS^!!^^i,f .,,, 1 n 1 , I

T'lat a man should strive and a-^onize
7 Ik huhts and the shades made up a An.l taste a verv hell on eartH '

T,ll the trouble grew and stirr.d.
\

^°' "'' '^'P' "* '"'^'^ ^ P"'' '

xi.v

xxxjx
j

Yon mi-ht have turned and trie.I a man,
'111. thelitHe more, and howniuch it is '

' ^^^ '''"' ^ ^^pace to weary and wear'
\n I t!ie little less, and what w(,rlds ^'^'' I"''^^''^ which suited more your
away !

1 nlan.

I I i\v a ini

l.hss,

' »r ,. breath suspcn<l the blood's best

und shall quicken content to
|
,,

^^'"^ '"-'^*^ "^ '>"Pc or his worst despair,
\ct end as he began.

<lc,

k,

really

ss,

wect,

treat.

er,

rated

mlor,

liare,

rate,

"",

e
;

1 bc-

bcg£

XLVI
But yon spared mc this, like the heart

you are.

And filled my empty heart at a word.
If two lives join, there is oft a scar,
They are one and one, with a shadow

v

third
;

|ila\-.

An
1 hie be a proof of this !

XL
ll.il >he willed it, still had stood the

Mtren
S'-li-ht, sosure, 'twixtmylovcand On. l'"-!"!' ' • . ,

her :

-^1 One near one is too far
I could fix her face with a guard be- I xlvii

twcen.
I

A . ,

And find her soul as when friend ivT""? '''"''• '\"'' '''^"''^ ""-'^'^"

rr.nfer.
tru nd.

,

W erc^ hanging the night around us
'n-nds- levers that might have been.

|

I3ut we'knew that a bar was broken
I

bctwei'ii

•
, ,

I
Life and life: we were mixe<l .tI It.;*.

.
'.r im- heart had a touch of the woo<l- i

In spite of the mortal .screen
land-timc,

I

Wanting to sleep now over its best !

XLVin
^'uikr (he whole tree in the summer- ^

^hc f'^rcsts had done it; there thev
prime, stood :

^
'!'" I>nng to the last leaf no such

list !

Hold the la.st fast !

" runs the rhyme.

xr

We caught for a moment the powers
at play :

Th^y had mingled us so, for once an.l
good,

,. ,

- T^cir work was done—we miglit kofnr a chance to make your little much I

or stay, ^ ^

t
' k';im a lover ami lose a friend ' !

"^hcy relapsed to their ancient mood\nil.ue the tree an.l a myriad such.
( xli^W lien nothmg you mar but the year I w „ ,

, .

' '" "" " ' •' How the world is made for each of us 1

.an nicn.l
How all we perceive and know in itTerns to some moment's product thusWhen a soul declares itself—to wit'By Its fruit, the thing it docs f

'

I!ut a last leaf—fear to touch !

xLin
Vet should it unfasten itself and fall ,

I-.<I,lying down till it find your face i LAt son. slight wind-best chance of I Be hate that fniit or love that fruit
Ee vnnrt »,«,,< t,„-„„f__,. ., ... I

It forwards the general fleed of „,„„•

mg-pi*;:;;'
'"'-" '-""'''' '''' "-"'-

j
^%\ ^^^ «; the Many helps to'Verrui't

Vo:i tivnibled to forestall '

'

,-
'.,"1"°, '^'^''' ''>''» "^"•'al P^an •

„ ,,

•

'

'^^^'^^' 'i^-J'ig lus own, to boot.

-J3
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LI
III

1 .1111 nanud and known hy that mo-

niiiit's feat
;

ThuiT took my station and di-nr
;

i>o Rvvw niv own small hi'- compl" li',

As iiatiirr ohtainrd li. r bi st (it nw—
Oni- I'lirn to love V'ui, sweet t

I n

And to watch you sink l.v tin: fno-sid,'

now
I!aik H'^ain, as von nmti Iv sit

.Mii-,niu l>v lircdi^lit, that ^rrat brow

And'liic spiril-small hand p/oppinu;

it,

fonder, my heart kn<jws how !

i.;n

So, the earth has ;^ained bv one man
mole,

And the uain of earth must bo Hea-

ven's Rain too
;

And the. wliole is well worlli thinkui','

o'er

When autumn comes : which 1 mean

to do

One day, as I said before.

ANY WIFE TO AXY HUSr.ANf)

I
1

My love, Ihis is the bitterest, that

thou

—

, , ,

Who art all truth, and who dost love

me now
As thine eyes say, as thy voice brt-aks

to sav—
Shouldst love so truly, and couldst love

me still

A wdiole lon^' life throu-h, had but love

its will.

Would deal h that leads me from tlue

brook (Ulav.

II

T have but to he by thee, and thy hand

Aill never let mine j^o, nor heart with-

stand
The beating of my heart to reach its

place.

When shall I look for thee and feel thee

gone ?

When cry for the old comfort and find

none ? ....
Never, 1 know ! Thy soul is in thy

fi«ce.

Oh, I should fade— 't is willed so!

Mi^ht I save,

C.ladlv I would, whatever beauty gave

Joy to tliv sense, for that was preci-

oas too.

It is not to be ^'ranted. I'.ut the soul

'Whence the love comes, all rava^je

eavis that 'vhok;
;

V.iilv liie llesli fades; soul makes

j

all things new.
I

1 IV
I

It wouM not be b cause my eye ^rew

dun
Thou couldst not find tac love th< re,

thanks to Him
Who never is dishonoured in the

spark
He [,'ave us from his hre of tins, and

bade
Kemember whence it spran.;,', nor lie

a frail 1

While that burns on, though all the

rest grow dark.

V

So, how thou wouldst lie perfect, white

and clean

Outsi'li' as inside, sonl and soul's

j

demesne
I Alike, this body given to show it by !

Oh, three-parts through the worst (if

life's abyss,

What i)laudits from the next worW

I after this,

Couldst thou repeat a stroke and

t;ain the sky !

VI

And is it not ihe bitterer to thin'

I'hat disengage our hands and liiuu

wilt sink

Although thy love was love in vcr\-

deed ?

I know that nature ! Tass a festive

day.
Thou (lost not throw its relic-flower

awav
Nor bid its music's loitering echo

speed.

VII

Thou let'st the stranger's glove lie

\
If old things remain old things all is

i

well.
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;i.iti I 111 as l)cc(Jiii LS II IK r,^t Uic litilo sulacc, thou th'-

And ha<lst thou only heard nic play oni:
j

W
si roil'' >

lUIK

(Ji Mcwcd nic li

atili ont (hv watt h, lut weak on'
dozi; aiul dream !

r<.)m a window, nut so
jsoon .^1,

With thcc would suUi thin-, fade as '--Ah, luil ih^^ livslur fa.,s ' "Is it\Mlh the nst. ti lie
"

I

Ihou'lt ask, " some eyes are beaulUii)
VIII

I

and new ?

I SI (in to sec! We meet and i)iit' " ^'^"i*^ iiair,—how tan one elioo.,,:

't IS brief
;

'

,,
I'Ht L;r.is|) siii h w. altli ?

I he book 1 opened keeps a folded leaf,
"

'^"i
'
" '^ "''^" ^^*'"''' 1"^»'' his lips to

ihe very tliair I sal on, bleaks tlie ,. ,.
'"'

rank: Iristi as the wil.lin;^ hedge-^rose-cup
there slips

" I'he dew-drop out of, must it bc
by stealth ^

I hat is a portrait of mc on the wall—
lliier lines, mv face tomes at so sh-ht

a I all :

And lor all this, one In lie h.our to
thank !

XIII

I" 11 .annot ehan-e the love still kept
^^

' for lier,

i'u. now, because' the hour through I

"
-''i^^lr iJ t;;^'! ^l.^'l^'T^

' '-'^f-
,

vears was hxed
I

'", ^ "' ^"^ ^ 'oom's
i-ause^our mmost bein.s met ^^ - j^;;^^^ ,,,^ takes nothing she

JJecause thou once hast loved me— " Vel"whde'l'h,. 'r,t ;
,„ v

wilt thou dare
; rest

""''

^ay to thy soul and Who mav list be " \\''n'in l,„,i- r^, 1 •

suit;,
- .\inanlook>. Once more, what is

" I'l, ,..-.,
f'

, u there to eliiile f
"

Jlureforc she is immortally my:

'' t!rii;~'''""^^'"^'"^-^'"^-
'^'' '""^^

/
-^' '-- -1— I -t and

My own self sell myself, my hand at-
X tach

" So, what if in the dusk of life that 's !

^^^ warrant to the very thefts from
left,

I

mc

—

" ';i tired traveller of my sun bereft
i

^^^y singleness of soul that made me
Look from my path when, mimick- proud,
mg the same,

,

"ly purity of heart 1 loved aloud,
" The tire-fly glimpses past me, come ' ^ ''-^ man's-truth I was bold to 'bid

and gone ?
I

" '

" —Where was it till the sunset ' ^

where anon I

" It will be at the sunrise ! What 's
to blame ?

"

Goil see !

XV

XI
Is n so helpful to thee ? Canst thou

take
' he mimic un. nor fnr tKo f,..^ tu;_ _._

sake, '
'"' '"''''" '"

I'lit gently bv such efforts at a beam ?
is the remainder of the way so long

Love so, then, if thou wilt ! Give all
thou canst

Away to the new faces—<lisentrancea
(Say It and think it) obdurate no

more,
Re-issue looks and words from the old

mint,

* u;.:; iiiUu. UireoH, uO iiiailer whose the
print

Image and superscription once thev
borp I

'
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in

XVI

K'VC It tlU'lll toKu-uim lliy^clf ivild

Sl)i:n'l,

—

It all i(im(.s to the sanic tiling at the
cud,

Since luiiK thou \va>t, luiiiL- art an.l
iiiiin; shall I).-,

i''.iillilul or faithK ss, s.alin.L; np tlic sum
Or lavi-,li of my trtasiiif, thou iiui-t

coinc
Back to the heart's jjlace here 1 keei)

for thee !

XVII

Only, why should it be with stain at all f-

Why must I, 'twixt the leaves of cor-
onal,

I'ut any kissof ])anIon on tliv Inow ?

Why need the other woaien know so
much,

And talk together, " Su< h the look and
such

The smile he used to love with, then
as now !

"

XVIII

Might 1 die last and .^how thee ' Should
I find

Such hardship in tlie few years left
behind,

If free to take and light my lamp,
and go

Into thy tomb, and shut the door and
sit.

Seeing thy face on thos four sides of it

The better that they are so blank, I

know !

XIX

Why, time was what 1 wanted, to turn
o'er

Witliin my mind eacli look, get mor^ '

and more
By heart each word, too much to

learn at first
;

And join thee all the fitter for the pause
'Neath the low door-way's lintel. That

were cause
For lingering, though thou calledst,

if I durst !

XX
And yet thou art the nobler of us two .

What d.nre 1 tlreani ',)f. thp.t the.!! r:\r'.'zi

not do.

Outstripping my ten small steps
with one stride ?

I'll s.iv then, lure 's a trial and a task
Is it 1,) ii.ar ?— if easy I'll

Ihough love fail, I t

thy i)ride.

not ask
i:a trust oa ii

XXI

1 iide .•' —when tlKjs:; eyes forestall th'

lite behind
riie death I have to go throu-li !

-
wluii I find,

Now that 1 want thy heli) most, all i;i

thee !

What (lid I fear .' Thy love shall IkjM
me fast

I "atil the little minute's sleej) is [la-,!

And I wake saved.—And yet it will

not be !

TWO IN THE CAMP.\GNA
I

I WONDKU ( .-.u feel to-day
As 1 have telt since, liand in hand,

We sat down on the grass, to stray
In spirit better thicugh the land,

This morn of Rome and May .'

II

For me, I touched a thought, I know,
Has tantaliz d me many times,

(Like turns of thread the s]>iders throw
Mocking across our path) for rhymes

To catch at and let go.

Ill

Help me to hold it ! First it left

_
The yellowing fennel, run to seed

There, branching from the brickwork's
cleft,

Some old tomb's ruin : yonder weed
Took up the flo-ifing weft,

IV

Where one small orange cup amassed
Five beetles,—blincl and green they
grope

Among the honey-meal : and last,

Everywhere on the grassy slope
I traced it. Hold it fast !

The champaign with its endless ficcco

Silence and passion, joy and pca«e.
An everlasting wash of air

—

Rome's ghost since her decease.
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i(.f

.ICC)

^ih h Mc liurc, thiou^^h sikIi Icii-lln of
Imiirs,

Sill li mirai li's juTformrd in pl.iy,

Sii! Ii piiiiKil naked fi)inis ol iLuvcrs,
-II' li 1< ltiii'< iKilur. li.iM li, r \\,iv

W liiii: huavcn look.-, lioni \l^ tuwii.i !

VII

II-'A s,i\- \i)ii ? I,, t u O in\- il.ivu,

I,' I ll-> \h: UIUI'iIkiiiH-iI ol SMiil,

A- ' nth Ins haro to litavi-ii .lii'nc !

II iw is it uii(U;r our (oiitiul
\ii luvi; or not to love ?

via
I \wiiil(l that you were all lo mv,

Ni'ii (hat arc just so iniicii, no niorc.
Xnr \oms nor mine, nor slave nor free !

Will ri' (Iocs the fault lie ? What
t 111' core

Ui the wound, since wound must be ?

IX

1 wnuld I could adopt your will,
S'l- with your eyes, and set mv liiart

r.i .itiiiu' bv yinirs.'and drink my iill

At vour soul's springs,—your piirt,
my part

In 111.;, lor good and ill.

MlSCU.VCKlM'lo.N'S

I

Tills ]., a sjiray the 15ird cliin« to.
Making it blossom with ])lca>urc,

1m' the hi-h tree-top she sjirun,; to,
I it tor h. r nest and licr tr<-asiiie.'

' »li, what a lio|)' beyond mia-iiir
Was tlie.])oor spray's, which tin ll\ in:,

feet hunt; to.

So to be singled out, built m, and suii"
tol

II

I'liis is a heart the Oiuen leant on,
Mirilled in a minute erratic,

I'.re the trui: bosom she bent on,
Ateet for love's regal dalmatic.
< >h. what a fancy ecstatic

Was till poor lu art's, ere the wanderer
wt-nt on—

I.ove to be saved for it, prolfercd to,
spent on !

•i SERENADE AT THE VILLA
I

That was I, you heard last night

^
When there rose no moon at all,

Xor, to pi.ivc the strained and tight
Tent of heaven, a |)lanet small :

Life wa^: dead and so was light.

Xi) I yearn upward, touch you close,
Tlii:n stand away. I kiss vourclieek,

Cat. li your soul's warmth,—i pluck
the rose

And love it more than tonguo can
spi ak

—

Till a the good minute goes.

XI

.Vlnaily how am I so far
• Mit of that miiiut.' ? Must I go

Still like the thistle-ball, no b.nr.
j jy

< inward, whenever light winus blow, „,, , ,, , ,

d by no friendly star ' ^^"**- ^"'"'^ '^^"'^ '">' words expressed
O my love, my all, my one I

Sin^^ing helped the verses best,

Xot a twinkle from the lly,

Xot a glimmer from the worm.
When the crickets stopp.d tlu ir cry.
When the owls forbore a term,

You heard music
; that was L

III

Earth turned in her sleep with pain,
Sultrily susjiired for proof ;

In at heaven and out again,
LiijhtninLC !—wht re it broke the roof,

LSIoodlikc, some few drops of raiu.

And when singing's best was done.

I'lXeil by no friendly star ?

XII
In ( ,..i, „ T 1 u i . . .

i^nu wnen Singing s Destv
^ Wh roil t'r" i^'^h'

'"
'"Y"P^., To my lute I left the rest.

\\ here IS tne thres-r! now ? Of? •

again ! v
The oui trick ! Only I discern— / So wore niuht ; the East was erav

Inlimte passion, and the pain '^_| White the broad-faced hemlock-

XI

n

•-•

ri

I

Of linite hearts that yearn. flowers

;

« ft--
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1 In Ii; NSdllld ll ; .lll'.tllil il.lV ;

I'.n: It-, lust (ll 111 avv linurs

i'diuul mv, 1 luiil pa'iicil away.

vr

Wli.lt hciaill': (it .ill llli: liopcs,

Words aiul Min^ ami liil ,i~. wt II ?

S.iy, tins strui k ymi -" W'licii lilu

^,'l()IVS

" I'll 1)1 V tor till' |i,it!i wlitni f. 11

" l.i'.lit kibt oil tlic evening slopes,

" On.' friend in tliat path shall ho,
''

I'o sceiiro my ^t< p from wionj,'
;

"One to iciuiit ^i^'llt day (or ine,
" raticiit lliroiiL;h the watches long,

" Serving most with noii-; to see."

VIII

Never say—as somethinL; bodes

—

" So, the worst has vet a worse !

" When life halts 'neath double loads,
" Jlc:tter the task-master's curse

" Than such music on the roads I

IX

" \N Hon no moon succeeds the sun,
" .Vor can pierce the midniyhl's t..nt

" A'lv star, the smallest one.

While some drops, where lightniir;

rent,
" Show the final storm begun

—

" When the firc-fly hides its spot,
" When the t;arden-voices tail

" ll the darkness thick and hot,

—

" Shall another voice avail,
" xhat shape be where those arc ^ot ?

XI

" Has some plague a longer lease,
" Prt)i(cring its help uncouth ?

" Can't one even die in peace ?

" As one shuts one's cye>s on youth,
" Is that face the last one see-' ?

XII

Oh how dark your villa was,
Windows last and ob;lurale !

How the garden grudged me grass

Where I stood—the iron gate

Ground its teeth to let me pass I

ONli WAV Ul" LOVii

Am. June I bound the ros • in sheav,
.

Now, ro.,c. bv rose, [ sliip the leave;

And strew Ihem whii'; I'.uilme niv
p.i-.>.

She will not turn asKle :" Al.is !

I,it them lie. Suppo-,.' th'-v die ?

Theiliaiu e was they iiu dit takv'h'jre, .

I

"
How many .i month \ strove; to suit

i

riu:-.e stubborn lingc:rs to the lute I

To-dav 1 venture all 1 know.
She will not hear mv musn- ? So '

Break the strini,'
;
fold nuisi.:'s wing :

Suppose i'aulmu had bade rac siiig I

III

Mv whole life long I learned to Uivc.

rills hour my utmost art 1 prove
And s|)eak my passion—heave, or li 11 ?

She will not give me heaven ? ' l' n
well !

Lose who may— 1 still can sav,

I'hose who win heaven, blest are tluy !

ANOTHER WAY OF LOVE

I

I

Jim; was not over

I

lliough past the full,

I

And the best of her roses
1 lad yet to blow

,

' Will n a man I know
(IjuI shall not discover,

I Since ears are dull,

, And time disclosi.'s)

rurned him and said with a man's true

air.

I

Hal' sighing a smile in a yawn, as

't were,

—

j

" If I tire of your Juno, will she greatly
care ?

"

Wi 11, <li'rir, in-doors with you !

True ! serene deadncss
Tries a man's temper.
What's in the blossom
Juno wears on her bosom ?

Can it clear scores with you ?

Sweetness and redness,
Eadcm scmpci !

Go, let me care for it greatly or slightly I



A rKl.nV WOMAN 3"
If Jiinu mcnil Ik r tiowcr now, vour

h.inil left utlsi;;|ii 'v

l:v jiliK kiiiK tli<; rob -my Juik will

VI

Hut tnr I'iMiij,', u}iv, you would i\ui,

" iii;lill3-.

Ill

swi-it,

riic)u^;li u( prayctl you.
r.ml yon, bijvtil \ ou

a a niort.ir I or you toulil n')t, sw<it

VII

\n.l after, for pasd'mo,
It jiinr Ix: rclulj,'! rit

Willi lliiwcrs in comidi Icncss,

Ail |)' t.ils, no prii kirs,

I »' 111 lous as trii klrs
III uiiii; pound at mass time,

—

Xal ^ lioosc Oiic iiiiliil^;i:nt

lo rcilncss an." swcitmss:
<>i if, with cxjx rii tu c of man ami of! vm
,

M'l'l^r.
I

An-l whil.; tli.: fares lies qiii-t Hktc
Juiir us(; my Jiim:-lif<htnin^', ilu strong' Wlio shall wonder

insivt-riddcr. '

Tl,,i, | p,,,,,],,.

Ami stop the frcsli (ilm-work,—whv, ' A com hi,ion ? I will try it there
Juiicj will consider. '

So, we I, avi thr swn;t fare foiidlv
Ihrn:

:

!(•: Its 1). autv
Its s<ili; duty !

Let all lio|)( of ^raee beyond, he (here !

A rkiirrv woman

That fawn-skin-(lap|)l((l hair of hers.
And the blue eye
l)rar and dew\-,

And that infantine fresh air of hers !

T" tliink men cannot take you, sweet.
And enfold you.
Ay, and hold you,

And so keep you what they make you,
bwect

!

Ill

Von like us for a jj;lancc, you know

—

l"or a word's sake
f)r a sworil's sake.

All 's the same, whate'er the chance,
\()u know.

IV

IX

As,—why must one, for the love fore-
gone.

Scout mere likinj; ?

Thunder striking
Earth.—tin: heaven, we looked above

for, gone I

Why, with beauty, needs there money
be.

Love with liking ?

Crusli the fly- king
In liis gauze, because no honey-bee ?

XI

May not liking be so simplc-swcct.
If love grew there
"r would undo there

AH that breaks the cheek to dimples
sweet ?

XII

Is the creature too imperfect, say ?

Would you m(m(l it

... I And so end it ?

An.hn tiirnwemakevouours.wcsay—
| Since not -ill ad<lition perfects aye i

\(m and youth too,
j

Eyes and mouth too.
!

xiii
All the face composed of flowers, wc say.

j

Or is it of its kind, perhaps,
I Just perfection

—

I Whence, rejection
All's our own. to m^lko tho mo'^.t f.f Of n ^r^.rr nr-.f f.-. kt-i mtn.-! ".- T-l-.-.".,- 3

sweet

—

I

"
•

I

Sing and say for,
i

xiv
^\atch and pray for. ' Shall we burn up. tread that face at

Ki( n a s.'-ret or go boast of, sweet I once

'35

rr
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Into tinilur.

And so lundcr

Sparks from kindlinj,' all the place at

once ?

XV

Or else kiss away one's soul on h r ?

Your love (am iis !

—A silk man sites

Truer, when his hot cyis roll on hir !

XVI

Thus llie craftsman thinks to j^race

tint rose,

—

I'lucks a monld-flnwir
I'or his ^V'ld llowir,

Uses line thin.^s tliat eltace the rose :

XVII

Rosy rubies make its cup more rose,

Precious metals
Ape the petals,

—

Tast, some old kin^' locks it up, morose !

XVIII

Then how grace a rose ? I know a
way !

Leavf it, rather.

Must 3'ou gather ?

Smell, kiss, wear it—at last, throw
away !

RESPECTABILITY

I

Df. VR, had the world in its caprice

l)iiL,'ned to proclaim " I know you
both,

" Have recoi^nized your plighted

troth,
" Am s]X)nsor I'or von : live in peace !

"

—

How many precious months and years

Of youth had passed, that speed so

fast,

Refore we found d out at last.

The v.-orld, and what it (ears ?

How much of priceless life were spent

With men that every virtue decks.

And women models of their sex.

Society's true ornament,

—

Ere we darid wander, nights like this,

Thii)' wind and rain, and watch the

III

I know ! the world proscribes not love
;

Allow" my finger to caress
Your lips' contour and downiness.

Provided it supply a glove.

The world's good word !—the Insti-

tute !

Guizot receives Mont.alembert !

Eh ? Down the court thrive lam-
pions flare :

Put forward your best foot !

LOVE IN A LIFE

Room after room,
I hunt the house through
We inhabit together.

Heart, fear nothing, for, heart, thou
shaft find her

—

Next time, herself !—not the trouble

behind her
Left in the curtain, the couch's per-

fume !

As she brushed it, the cornice-wreath
blossomed anew ;

Yon looking-glass gleamed at the wav^^

of her feathe..

II

Yet the day wears,
And door succeeds door

;

I try the fresh fortune

—

Range the wide house from the wing to

the centre.

Still the same chance ! she goes out a.^

I enter.

Spend my whole day in the quest,

—

who cares ?

Put 't is twilight, you sec,—with such
suites to explore,

Such closets to search, such alcoves to

importune !

LIFE IN A LOVE
Escape me ?

Never

—

liiloved !

While I am I, and you arc you,
So long as the world contains us both,
Me llic loving and you the loth,

While the one eludes, must the other

pursue.

Mv life is a fault at last, I fear ;

And feel the Poulevart break agam
To warmth and light and bliss ?

Though I do my best I shall scarce

succeed.

llHsi
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r.ut what if I fail of my purpose licrc ?

ll 1- but to kotp the nerves at strain,
i iidry onu's eyes and laugh at a fall,

Ami baflletl, get up and begin again,

—

So the chacc takes up one's life,

that 's all.

Wlule, look but once from your farthest
bound

At me so deep in the dust and dark,
\m r-.iioner the old hope goes to ground
Than a new one, straight to the self-

same mark,
I -hapL' me

—

i:\rr

Kiiiiuved .'

IN THREE DAYS
I

So, I shall sec her in three days
And just one night, but nights are

short.

Thin two long hours, and that is morn.
Si e how I come, unchanged, unworn !

IccI, where my life broke :'f from
thine,

I h nv fresh the splinters keep and fine,— •

I Inly a touch and we combine !

n
T"n long, this time of year, the days !

I';;! nights, at least the nights are
short.

^ - night shows where her one moon is,

A haivl's-breadth of pure light and
bliss.

So life's night give^ my lady birth
Aivl mv eyes hold her ! What is worth
I'he rest of heaven, the rest of earth ?

IV; ha|i])y that no wor.se befell !

"

What small fear, if another sa\-s,
" Three clays and one short night be-

side

May throw no shadow 011 your wavs
;

" liut years must teem with change
untried,

" With chance not easily defied,
" With an end somewiiere undescricd."
No fear !—or if a fear bo born
This minut", it tlies out in scorn.

Fear ? I shall see her in threi; days
And one night, now the nights are

short,

Then just two hours, and that is morn.

IN A YEAR

III

O loaded curls, relca.se yot.r store
< >f Aarmth and scent, as once before
The tingling hair did, lights and darks
Outbreaking into fairy sparks,
When ur \,'r curl and curl I pried
After the warmth and scent inside,
Thio' lights and darks how manifold

—

The dark inspired, the light controlled !

•V.^ early Art embrowns the gold.

IV

What great fear, should one say,
" Three davs

' IM. ,j .1.%.-.... i'u : : _ :
: ::.l".. LlliillgC inc" WOrkl lliij^ili, cuaugt:

as well
" Vour fortune ; and if joy delays,

Never anv more.
While llive,

I

Need I hope to see his face
! As before.

I

Once his love grown chill,

Mine may strive :

Bitterly wc re-embracc,
Single still.

II

Was it something said,

Something done.
Vexed hmi ? was it touch of hand
Turn of head ?

Strange I that very way
Love begun :

I as little understand
Love's decay.

ni

WTien I sewed or drew.
I recall

I

How he looked as if I sung,

j

—Sweetly too.

; If I spoke a word,
!

First of all

Up his cheek the colour sprung,
Then he heard.

IV

! Sitting by n.y side.

At my feet,

! So he breathed but air I breithod,

I

Satisfied !

I, t()o, at K'ves brim
I

loiiched the sweet

;

I would die if deaCh l)eiiucathOfl

Sweet to him.
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I

b

" Speak, I love thee best !

'

He exel.iimeJ :

" Let thv love my own fufv !

"

I confcisel ;

" Clasp my heart on thine
Now unblamed,

" Since upon thy soul as wi'll

1 Iau,u;olh nime !

VI

Was it wrong to own,
I'xin?; truth ?

Why should all the givint; prove
His alone ?

I had wealth and case,

Beauty, youth :

Since my lover gave me love,
I gave these.

VII

"hat was all I meant,
—To be just,

And the passicjn I had raised,

To content.

Since he chose to change
Crold ioT dust,

If I gave him what he praised
Was it strange ?

VIII

Would he loved me yet.

On and on,
While I fo;in 1 some way undnvamed
—Paid my debt !

Gave more life and more.
Till, all gone.

He .should smile " She never seemed
" Mine before.

IX

" What, .she felt the while,
" Must I think ?

" Love 's so ditf'Tcnt with us men !

'

He should smile :

Dying lor mv sake

—

" White and pink !

" Can't we to\ich these bubbles then
"But they break ?

"

Dear, the pang is brief,

Do thv nart.

H.i thy pieasure

i Well, this cold clay clod

I

Was man's heart :

Crumble it, and what comes next ?

Is it God ?

WOMEX AND ROSES

I nivKAM of a red-rose free.

A'ld which ot its ros.s three
Is the dearest ro.se tu me ?

II

Round and round, lik(> a dance of snow
In a dazzling drift, as its guardians, go
I'loating the women faded tor ages.
Sculptured in stone, on the jxiet's

pages.

Then follow women fresh and gay,
Living and loving and loved to-day,
Last, in the rear, tlee the multitude of

maidens.
Beauties yet unborn. And all, to one

cadence,
They circle their rose on my rose tree.

Ill

Dear rose, thy term is reached
Thy leaf hangs loose and bleached :

Bees pass it unimpeached.

IV

Stay then, stoop, since I cannot climb,
You, great shapes of the anticjue tine !

How .shall I fix you, lire you, freeze
you,

Break my heart at your feet to please
you ?

Oh. to possess and be posses.sed !

Hearts that beat 'neath each pallid
breast !

Once but of love, the poesy, the pas-
sion,

Drink but once and die !—In vain, the
same fashion,

They circle their rose on my ro.se tree.

Dear rose, thy joy 's undimmed
;Thy cup is ruby-rimmed.

Thy cup's heart nectar-brimmed.

VI

Deep, as drops from a statue's plinth

I'"^ l>f.e sucked in by the hyacinth,
wiii i uuiy iiie while Ijurning,

(rrows belief

TT *'•' "»»* i L^uiy lui; WilliHow perplex d
i Quench like him at a piunge my yearn-
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Iats in your eves, lips on your I'ps I

I'liM int' last wiiiTf the cncture slips,

Prixjii all my soul in eternities of plea-

sure,

Girdle me for once ! But no—the old

lueasiire,

They circle thier rose on my rose tree.

VII

Orar nise without a thorn,
Thv 1)11(1 's the babe unborn :

r I--! streak of a new morn.

VIII

Wind's, lend wings for the cold, the
clear !

V\ Iiat is far conquers what is r.«>ar.

IwKis will bloom nor want beholder-,
1 n, , ., . -^

Sprung from the dust where our Desh
^^""^^ "'"''.

^'""'^l
'^'^'^"

.

«rape-trccs

moulders ' ^^^^'^ ^"" '^'^ ^^ !-'°^'^ '

Whr.t shall arrive with the ,^ycie's j

^'°''

'I'l^S'l^
^^ 8"^«^ ^^'^ P"''POS'--of the

chauL'e ?

'T is but decent to profess oneself Ix;-

neath her

:

" Still, one must not be too much in

earnest, either !

"

IV

Better sin the whole sin, sure that God
observes

;

Then go live his life out ! Life will

try his nerves,
When the sky, which noticed all, makes

no disclosure.

And the earth keeps up her terrible

composure.

Let him pace at pleasure, past the walls
of rose,

(\ iioNcl srace and a beauty strange.
1 will make an Eve, be the artist that

l)ef;an her,

Sliaprd her to his mind !—Alas ! in
like manner

Ih.y circle their rose on my rose tree.

BErORE
I

l.i.T tluni fight it out, friend ! things
have gone too far.

garden.
With the sly mute thing, beside there,

for a warden.

VI

What 's the leopard-dog-thing, con-
stant at his side,

A leer and lie in every eye of its obse-
quious hide ?

When will come an end to all the mock
obeisance,

.\nd the price appear that pays for the
misfeasance ?

VII
t.nl must judge the couple: leave So much for the culprit. Who 's theh,m as they are

,

^^artvred man ?-W hichever one s the guiltless, to his Let him bear one stroke more, for be
A,

1

'^

'i"^\' ., , ,

' sure he can !Aul whah-verone the guilt s with, to
, He that strove thus evil's lump with

'"> ^'"'>' '

j

good to leaven,

n i
Let him give his blood at last and get

.11
1 1 i^ ,_ , ,

his heaven !u iiy, you would not bid men, sunk in
such a slough, vni

Strike no arm out further, stick and
'

All or nothing, stake it! Trusts he
St ink as now,

| God or no ?

Lcavin:: right and wrong to settle the : Thus far and no farther ? farther ? be it
fnihrijiiment, '

so !

il' avcii With snaky hell, in torture and Now, enough of j-our chicane of pru-
cntoilment } i dent pauses,

Sage provisos, sub-intents and saving-
I clauses !

them ? How
III

>wio s tie culprit o
must he conceive

<-'H'
1 -t he queen he caps to, laughing in
Ins sleeve.

IX

Ah, "forgive " you bid him ? While
God's champion lives,

f^^

Jl



Ji6 DRAMATIC LYRICS

liut you must not end my friend ore Thy fliL' it in iC>,t >...,. .„ .1_ you bc«m him
;

1 "yil^fe;}!''"-!-^^*
see another clul.l for

Evil stands not crowned on earth I Annfliir <t'iii t < ,

while breath is iu h.m. '

I

'"' '''^'' *" '!"'"' '"'^ '•^tnevc.

I

"

once ,„„rc-Will L »,„„„.,, .-,, ,„„ ! '""""It"'
'"' '"" ^'">' ""•= "^f' ""

DarJS "',?".
, ,„ „,„„,,. „„„^ i„

I '-Xr:",™,!?""
'"•"""" °<- '•

ers to thjir pia-es !
1

With fliose \vin"s wliit,- tK, ,1.

While 1 count three, step vou back as i

child who prays
"'^

many paces !

j

xXow on that tomb-and I shall f.d
thcc guarding,'

AFTER ^''' °"t °f a" the world
; for me, dis-

carding
Take the cloak from his fac„', and at Von heaven thy home, that wiit.

Let the corpse do its worst !

How he lies in his rights of a man !

Death has done all de.uli can
And, absorbed m the new life he bads
He recks not, he heeds

'

Nor his wrong nor my vengean-e •

both strike

On his s.nsjs alike.
And are lost in tlu sol'iMiin and stran>'e

Surprise of the change.
"^

Ha, what avails death to erase
His offence, iny disgrace ?

1 would we were" boys as of old
In the field, bv tlie fold :

His outrage, God's p.itieiice, man's
scorn

Were so easily borne I

I stand here now, he lies in his place
Cover the face !

THE GUAKDIAX-AXGEL
A riUTlUE AT I-ANO.

I

and opes its door.

Ill

"c'h,M%'L' ''°°' °P'^^' ''J^^ tl'^'t
cnilil, I know

^'"'

stlTd"''^
^''"''' ^''^' ^''^^'O"^ face in-

Thou bird of God ! And wilt thou
oc:nd ine loiv

""'^oSiK r'
'^^'' "^'^ '"^' "^y ^-"''^

'^"'^telhcJ'"'"
"P *"" P'""^'' ''"^ g^""V

Me, as thy lamb there, with thy gar-mcnt s spread ?
''

IV

11 this was ever granted, I would restMy head beneath thine, while thv
healing hands

Close-covered both my eyes beside thy
breast, "

Pressing the brain which too much
thought expands,

J Sack to its proper size again, and
smoothing

Distortion down till every nerve had
soothing.

And all lay quiut, happy and sup-
jjre.ssed.

'^

Dear and great An-ol, wouldst thou
only 1 jave

That child, when thou hast done
%vith him, for me 1

i

Let me sit all the day here, that wh.n I h. X
cvc

j

---• "" "oiuiy wrong would be
Shall find performed thy suecial T u t'?''

'

,

ministry, ^ ^P^"°' ^ "'"'k how 1 should view the eaitli
I an 1 s'u:3



POrULARITY
a, wli

>.irc(l

317
en once a ,'aia rny brow was MEMOKAHILIA

\itrr thy healing, with such different
'\'r.S.

U u'lrl.l.

1) autv
as God has made it !

'\h. did you once see Shelley pi
All is

' And did he stop and
ain,

speak to you,

An 1 knowing this, is love, and I

cllltv.
ove

And did you speak to him again ?

is How strange it s.jms and new 1

Wluit further may be sought for
declared ?

or II

VI
Gu n ino drew this anc;el I saw tc

A!

(luld to

ach

luMi

dear fnend !)—that littl
pra\

ng the little hands up, each to
each

But you were living before that,
And also \ou arc living after

And the memory I started at—'
My starting moves your laughter !

Ill

I crossed a moor, with a name of
own

its

I'rcssjd gently. is own head
And
doubt

a certain use in the vorldre ssju gently,—wit
turned away

I v- , 1 ;. ,

On.t the earth where so much lay be- '

M.^l !i," , T'7'''^\^'
°^ '* '''*"^^ ^'""^

fore him ^
j

^'"^ ^^'^ '^'^"'^ "iilt's round about :

01 work to do, though heaven was i iv

I

A moulted feather, an eagle-feather I

vii
j

Wei), I forget the rest.

We were at Fano, and three times wc I

.,

"'"t POPULARITY
lo sit and see him in his chapel
there, ^

I

'

And diink his beauty to our soul's con i

^'^^^,^ ^*'l'' t^ue poet that you are !

t. nt
j

I know you : let me trv and draw
-My angel with me too : and since I c

^'°""
u

^arc
"'-'- ' Some night you '11 fail us : when :ifar

'->' 'lear Guercino's fame (to which in
'

t^
^^^ "^^'' remember one man .,awyou,

P'jwcr
j

Knew you, and named a star !

rnuSp with a pathos so magnifi-
|

"'"'

tnf^'"
^'^^^'^^^^

' ^^^y ex-

' That loving hand of his which kads
you,

Yet locks you safe from end to end
Of this dark world, unless he needs

you.

VIII

Aii'l since he did not work thus earn
>-tly

At all times, and has else endured • -J"^* '^^^'-'^ y°^^ ''ght to spend '

some wrong

—

1 took one thought his picture struck
'

u- , u ^ u ,"'
from me,

^ "'^'^
j

Hi.; clenched hand shall unclose at last
Ami spread it out, translatinrr it to L/ know and let out ali the beauty:'
song. ^ " ^°

j

My poet holds the future fast,
^Iv !ove is here. Where arc you dear 1

^/^'^''P^^ ^^"^ coming ag-s' duty,
:..!,! fr;.-.-.! ;

>ou, near
| Their niesent far ih-.^ -"cj

"•V rulls the Wairoa at
far end ?

This is Ancon

your world's IV

a, yonder is the sea.

That dav, the earth's feast-master*!
brow

. J.

i33
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us DRAMATIC LYRICS
Shall clear, to God the clialicc rais-

(MIkts Kivc hist at (irst, but tiioij
I'orcviT s'jfst our tabic praiMn^,

K"c'p'.st thu good winc' till now !
"

And clarify,—rulinc to proof

A.-u'^'ii'l""''
^'"'^"ed by degrees.

VV hilc the world stands aloof

XII

"^"''^J^crc 's the extract, flasked and

And priced and sal. able at last i

And ilobbs. xN'obbs, Stokes and Xokcs
combine

•Mi^antimo, I'll draw you as you stand
Uilh few or no.ie to watch and
wontkr

:

Who has „„, ,„.ard'h„w Tyrian shdl. ! """Su""
"'"' '

l-.ncloscd the blue, that dye of dves
\\ hereof one drop worked miracles
And coloured like Astartc's eyes

Kaw silk the merchant sells ?

VII

-straight he turtk

Nobbs prints blue,—claret crown-
his cup :

Nokes outdares Stokes in azure feats —
lioth gorge. Who hshed the murcx
up ?

And each bystander of them all i

^^'^^' ^'°''"^^'' ''^^ J"^" ^eats ?

Could criticize, and quote tradition!How depths of blue sul.hmed some pall MASTER HirriTPQ-lo get which, pricke,lakin,''sim- ,

^^^^^ER HUGUES
bition

;
OOIHA

Worth sceptre, crown and ball.
'

i

VIII
j

"'^^' but a word, fair and soft

!

Live whelks oarh liT.V. K„^_.i ,i'- !

OF SAXE-

Live whelks, each lip's beard drippinir
fresh, ' ^ °

As if they still '.he water's lisp heard
Through foam thj rock-weeds thresh.

IX
Enough to furnish Solomon i

Such hangings for his cedar-house
Ihat, when gold-robed he took the

'<

, throne
In that abyss of blue, the Spouse '

Might swear his presence shone

What do you mean by your moun
tainous fugues ?

See, we 're alone in the loft,—

Most like the ccntrc-spikc of gold
Which burns deep in the blue-bell's
womb

What time, with ardours manifold
The bee goes singing to her groom.

Drunken and overbold.

XI

Mere conciis
! not ht for warp or woof I

liU cunning come to pound and
squeeze

I

1, the poor organist here.
Ungues, the composer of note,

,

Dead though, and done with, this many
!

a year

:

;

Let 's have a colloquy, something to

I

quote,

:

Make the world prick up its ear I

I

•

'"
Sec, the church empties apace :

Fast they extinguish the lights.

i

Hallo there, sacristan 1 Five minutes'
1 grace I

;
Here 's a crank pedal wants setting

I
to rights,

i Baulks one of holding the base.

I
IV

i

See, our huge house of the sounds,

i

Hnshing its hundreds at once,
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""^,oill;r
'"'^'^"'^ ^^^'^ to hh; ""Know what procured me our Com-

-O .. .a, ehaUenge the., not a
|

- HS^^auded and scioU^^
Ga tl.c church-saints on their rounds 1

' ' Parted the sheep from the goats ! -

V
I

(.,un,s^_,o^ their rounds, who shall Wei, then, speak up, never flinch !

M.Hvl,,with the moon to adm.re ~-\furnt Z^au^^'ff '', ^ ™'"^

1 P n^v,., ,|„wn chancel, turn transjpt inch-^ ' '" "' """""'^'

N.;VvL all betwixt pavement and 'e^^^S:'"
^°"' ^"' ^"^^ '^ ""'

l-nf Mts and mice to the rout-
^'^"^ '"^ conviction a clinch I

VI
,

X"
Alnys an,l Jiiritn and Just—

First you deliver your phrase
(»m,r things back to their place r..rT'^"*"'"K propound, that I sec,

Have a sharp eye lest the candlesticks
'" '*''" ^"'' '""'^^ "^'^'"'^ "r mudi

r....
.T111.K.S

I praise—

-

I Answered no less, where no answer

ni^t.

Kul> the church-plate, darn the sacra-
in> nt-lace,

Clear the desk-velvet of dust.)

VII

I laved I not off-hand and runninglv
Jusi n„w your masterpiece, hanl num-

Ikt twelve ?

II re 's what should strike, could one
handle it cunningly

:

Hiil> the axe, give it a helve!

needs be :

Olf start the Two on their ways.

XIII

Straight must a Third interpose
Volunteer needlessly help •

In strikes a Fourth, a Fifth thrusts in
his nose,

So the cry 's open, the kennel 's
a-yelp,

Argument 's hot to the close,

XIV

p
V'" One dissertates, he is candid •

iacafte^r page as I played. Two must discept,—has disiinJ^very bar's rest, where one wipes g"i«l'«l
; ""'

l/lTrveyS,
''™"'

' '"°'"-"" "P
I ^'^''^^ill^.'P^

^^^ "'"?!''•« ^ver yet man
OVr my three claviers, yon forest of Fo""" protests

; Five makes a dart at
.... I'l'^^ th thing wished :

unenee you still peeped in the shade. ^^'^^ ^'- <^"^. goes the case bandied.

I.X

Sure you were wishful to speak
^
on, with brow ruled like a score

''fheror;ot'"^"'^^*^'^y-°*«
Each .de that bar', your straight beak I Five.lhS™!' o... .u ^h^ ^^^

hence.

„,„^,,,
-— . .„. ,„„«, XV,

XV

^^% says his say with a difference •

More of expounding, explaining 1'

All now IS wrangle, abuse and vocifer-
ance

;

Now there 's a truce, all 's subdued
self-restraining

;
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I

Three makes rejoinder, expansive, ex-
plosive

;

Four overbears them all, strident and
strcpitant :

Five . . . O Danaides, O Sieve !'

XVII
^

XXII

Is it your moral of Life ?

Surh a web, simple and subtle,

Now, they ply axes and crowbars
;

Now, tli<v prick pins at a tissue
Fin(! as a skein of the casuist l':s<()l)ar's

Worked on the l>one ot a lie. To
what issue ?

Where is our gain at the Two-bars ?

XVIII

Est fitf^a, volvitur rota.

On we drill : where looms the dim
p >rt ?

One, Two, Three, Four, Five, contri-
bute their quota

;

Something is gained, if one caught
but the import

—

Show it us, Hugues of Saxe-Gotha !

XIX
What with afTirming, denying,

Holding, risposting, subjoining.
All's like . . . it's like . . . for an '

instance I'm trying ... I

Tliere ! See our roof, its gilt mould-
'

ing and groining
Under those spider-webs lying !

XX
So your fugue broadens and thickens,

Greatens and diepens and lengthens,
Till we exclaim—" J?ut where 's music,

the dickens ?

" Blot ye the gold, while your spider-
web strrnKthens

"—Blacked to the stoutest of tickcns ?
"

XXI
I for man's effort am zealous :

Prove me such censure unfounded !

Seems it surprising a lover grows jeal-
ous

—

Hopes *t was for something, his
organ-pipes sounded.

Tiring three boys at the bellows ?

Weave we on earth here in impotent
strife.

Backward and lorwanl each throw-
ing his shuttle.

Death ending all with a knife ?

XXIII

Over our heads tnith and nature-
Still our life's zigzags an.l (h«lf.'(s,

Ins and outs, weaving a new legisla-
ture

—

God's gold just .shining its last where
that lodges, j^

Palle<l beneath man's usurpaturc.*^
.f

XXIV
J

So wc o'ershroud stars and roses.
Cherub and trophy and garland •

Nothmgs grow something which quietly
closes

Heaven's earnest eye : not a glimpse
of the far land

Gets through our comments and glozcs.

XXV
Ah but traditions, inventions,

(Say we and make up a visage)
So many men with such various inten-

tions,

Down the past ages, must know more
than this age !

Leave we the web its dimensions I

XXVI

I

Who thinks Hugues wrote for the deaf,
Proved a mere mountain in labour ?

Better submit ; try again
; what 's ihc

clef ?

'Faith, 't is no trifle for pipe and for
tabor

—

Four flats, the minor in F.

XXVII
Friend, your fugue taxes the finger :

Learning it once, who would lose it ?

Yet all the while a misgiving will linger.
Truth 's golden o'er us although we

refuse it

—

Nature thm' rnj^wr^K^ we strjpp hni^

XXVIII

Hu.yues ! I advise »»-/i prov^^

(Counterpoint glares'like a Gorgon)
Bid One, Two, Three, Four, Five,

clear the arena !
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r^

Blare out the mode Pale.trhta,
|

i;,.{|;'",.
''''"*' ''" >""• t^ conio

xx.x !^^'"i':*;'«*''''-''"'-^l'-'P for r.rst morn-

Do I carry the moon in my pocket '

THE RETURN OF T/JE DRUSES
A THACEDV

1843

PERSONSTh. Grand- M.iMpr's Prrfrrt.
Ill" 4tr,:,rrh's N'Mnri,..
."" l^''l'iiMu-'s Admiral
Lovs UK Dkei-x, KniKht-Xovice

T... M-'"' rJr;;'' ,T'"7'^
^"~-. Adnurars Force.

Sc.NE. A liall in the V.£v^Zt'' ''"'"

„ .
A>';;o„''.:.:r:;t„j;^r"'"'^'^-

'^'^^"--

Uninitiated Drupes.
Attendants, Adinirars Force,

ACT I

r->:tn stealthily Karshook. Rag.ubA\oou «„,/ o/A^,- oi,//„/f(f Druses'uchas he enters casting off a rohc

ei anT\'^" '^f^^'nclive black'«' anil whUe turban : then «<S'vmg a loose to exultation,—

Dav i.leaks at last! Break Pinr,.
"itli thedav ^ "^y-

On I),ahal'sdread incarnate mystery
,.;.- ^° '^'"'"'' 't^ P"^t.ne shape

>' laLecm, as the Khalif vanished efst
" "^i;-^_seemed death to unmstructS

'^'^

''r'.'iiS*"'"'''
^^^«'^-«"^ Found-

As
1>^ resumes our Foundcr-s function

!

S„.,„_ *?
'

. DenfT^

Slaved"
^""'"*" ^""^^^ect that en-

^oJm,M,ssadDruseexiIeso'ertheseal|
^.'- .Most joy be thine, O Mother
"'-"'"t I Thv brood

'''°^'^^'^-

I

nr.

i Sul"?.'
*° ",'°^* "° ''"^'^^^t'' '-1^ w<^ 'eft,

iv7'7^"'
thus! Behind, our

!

-l refect s corse •

\
^''^°[,';i^^^,P''^'^^"'^c like the morning-

, "'tcnF''^''^''"'
'''^^'-•--God Hakeem

' That day breaks
I

J'irL
°"/''^'"- ^itli (lisRuise at last jAs from^our forms this hateful garb we

Lose^cvcTy tongue its glozing accent

Discard 'each limb the ignoble gesture I

/''Ut?t^"^^^"'^^'°"--^-onour

I

°^
'^tinle?"'^''

''"'^' '^"" ^*^'-' birth of

~^'stoc"k
'''^ "'P'- "*" °^^''^*'^ ^^^"^^ thy

-•- ipav,:: ^i v^iuibtians arc we, Prefect.

\\'ho rise . .

^y- Who shout
. .

/e<7fA Who seize, a first-fruits haSpoil of the spoiler
! Brave! '

Y
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h^

\Thry hfnin in tear doxvu, and 1 ' Hoot" enoutjh !

dnpHte for. the dfCoKititnia of tliere found
Ihr hall. 1 iliiod and a he.ip 1

Kay. Ilol.l! Djabal
Ay. —Mine, 1 say

;
Turni'cl 1 lakeeni

;

And mine shall it continue ! i)anon !

I\ar. Just this frin^'e 1 Yields the porch ?

Take anything' beside ! Lo, spire on Iiis minions dr
spire,

Purl fcii-rncnl \fw(' wr* nfl.r'M rriliimnQ in
Tiiy daiij^'htfr, Ka

f*'i'f'< ritiif-h '

On, Dnises ! I5e

letiind us ; with iis,

and before us, I.e

Spare not ! There

rshook, to the Pre

et s couci

the top : Ayooh ! Thv son, to soothe the Pre-

Of tlie roof, and hide themselves m\'s- fict's pride,

teriously
|

Bent o'lr that task, the death-sweat

Amoni; the twinkling,' lii^hts and darks
|

on his brow,
that haunt

]
Carviu;,' the spice-tree's heart in scrnll

Yon corni' r ! Where thi' liu''e veil, i
work thire !

Onward in Djabal's name !

--/5 the tumult is at hcii^ht, enter

KiiAi iL. A pause and silence.

h'ha. Was it for this,

they suspend
Before the Prefect's chamber of de-

light,

Floats wide, then falls a^ain as if its

slave,

The scented air, took heart now, and - Djabal hath summoned you ? Deserve
anon I you thus

Lost heart to buoy its breadths of ^'or- 1 A ]inrtion in to-day's event ? What,
t!(,-ou-.iirss

I

here

—

Above the ploom they droop in—all When most behoves your feet fall soft,

the pf)rch
|

your eyes
Is jewelled o'er with frostwork charac- ' Sink low, your tongues lie still,—at

tery
;

|

Djabal's side.

And see yon ei!,dit-point cross of white , Close in his very hearing, who, per-

Jlame, winkinf,' chance,
Hoar-silvery like some fresh-broke

j
Assumes e'en now God Hakeem's

marble-stone :
j

dreaded shape,

^

Raze out the Khodian cross there, so
thou leav'st me

This sini^le fringe !

Ay. Ha, woulilst thou, dog-fox?
Help !

—Three hand-breadtiis of gold fringe,

my son was set

To twist, the ni,L;ht he died !

Kar. ^<;ly, hear the knave I

Dispute you for these gauds ?

Ay. How say'st thou, Khalil ?

Doubtless our Master prompts thee !

Take the fringe,

Old Karshook ! 1 supposed it was a

tlay . . .

Kha. For pillage ?

Kar. Hearken, Khalil ! Never

spoke
Ancl I could witness my one daughter A boy so like a song-bird ; we avouch

borne, I thee
A week smcc, to the Prefect's coiv h, : Prettiest of all our Master's instru-

yct fold
j

ments
These arms, be mute, lest word of mine Except thy bright twin-sister ; thou

should mar
Our Master's work, delay the Prefect

here
A day, prevent his sailing hence for

Rhodes

—

How know I else ?—Hear me denied
my right

I3v such a knave !

and Anael
Challenge his prime regard : but wc

may crave
(Such nothmgs as we be) a portion too

Of Djabals favour ; in him we be-

lieved.

His bound ourselves, him moon by moon
obeyed.

Jianh. [interposing.] Each ravage for
;

Kept silence till this daybreak—so,

himself

!

may claim



TIIK HintKN- op j,,!.-

«1
i)i<isi:s

'"Kriiil^c^ II, L. my ii.^,,„ p cj

I. ii'.t ts yi-sttnlav
Tu,|ay

iiul ()/

I'.
' ' '1 I' ->^ Will fan

• iir till,.) a race s.J/.

' ami

"' ^;r.>lli ui. y„u, th.. day of our Kc- AV \ , i ,

,

'"" '
''''^' ''''^' '^'I'l wc down

KJS ^""«^' ^'-'""' --[|'^"^L;^:;P"'^
"^ '^'-'- - thus so.

^-- iur P..U. on u. turo' u... p^
I
tII!^!:;,!-' ;;r';::r

^ ^^^^^
I'l

.

Hc n,c not, Khalil, f„r t,.,;, f,,^,,^ , ,, nro;,';",'"

-.;;-.. to, ,ay on you. C,. i..y.i, ,y -

-^ -^^ ^ ..... .par. from Syria, i;-,:'^;:- 1:;^;.^ -;:::;;:'-/;--
lu binliplaco, hither ! " Let tlic s,- > r- I'l

'l'^"lc' ^ ^'" ^^•'
,

^^""' ;Iavcs to Rhu<l., for cvcr-.Ul he
TIK.C hunters from their prey " vo„ T '

',";'^'

,

-"<1 ;
• an,l .afe ^ ^' >^^'

,

^"
V,""'

"-'> ti'i^ clay's treason.

.,
.'>

this dim islet 's virgin solitude '

You lute,! f , ,. r. ,
.

^^y ^ »<^t ?Kid u-c our faith, the .spark till V, , r i ,

' *'"^^ ^^'"''^'^ « P"n>uses,
, ,

''''PP'tr time
''''"' '"' ^"'"^ ^''^'k 's cut olf, your very LMrb

i.inittohre; tillHa'vfmri e I
' V

'""'""''"''•'''. > ^
tu

Aceurdm^ to his word that; m'lkc ThJ KnShts'^M °!'':;'"^'"^^^*'""'»'"-'^:

„
.,,'":'i

I

'
^^'i'«l»t-^ at last throw olf the mask

"li'i-li faded on M,,l-t.. —transfer,on Mokattam ages As tributary now an,l appanage
"'•. at our extreme need, would in- To Ihoi,^

^^'''^' '''" """^ P.-"t'-'<^tors of.

An ,^^;;;tatin. all in
^-^" ''^"""^""' '^^^' ^"^

,,„^^_

nstatin, all in power and Who iicensJs all crimes that pay tor
-^^-fmself to Lebanon once Vout their Prefect, were to 5e con--,- thus you departed years (f^r So f know not what v.le pact)

i-r^ I uas born ?
I

^^ ^^^'^ Knights' Patriarch, ardent to

'^'-'^nJ:^^^S^^^„ '

"/f Processor ,a all wickedness,
to old laws

'according Waen .suddenly rose Djabal in the

^'
"--'.^uT.:^'^

'fa*^ Christian, Jew i

^''^;;'
,.!^";?;!

^j^'^^'- heard strange

L'ru^ oni;;;:ith the Druses)-did you ! """S '''^"'
'"u^™"

'

.
-, "' n K 1 •

We saw—we heard I

"r^S
'^""^"^ '^^''""^ ^'^^ *"^ Os^iau's

'

Dread,
"^^'"''"' "^^ incarnate

i^Ua tS pursue e'en hither thro" the sea '

^^'"^

giS I

^'" ^'''''"' ^"*'' °* ^'-o'^'-

1^

ri

rf
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hill Aii'l .1 > he -i.Li'l li.illi ti'Jt i>iir III nniir

.ilil <loih
.

all

1 li.iM deiiiainkcl ut ll

Kl

All I SI) (ll-'|)0-,<.(<1 ivmt •. (hum l.m I to I' •icatcst !

I'

Til

I. Ml 1

^iir^ iiivuiMv
I

I li.it u Ik 11, tills 111! irn,

A.K. I sui)|H)SC(l so.

I\ii,i. Jiiclnf yiMirsilvi s !

't is in till' akuvc at lliulie |)ai t (if \ill.iiny cunipKti.', tlurc Inn., thus
(iiriics huk

riii^ ratrianli's N'uiuid uith this M,\s- < )t NDiilir Kjhniimd jxirili, wiiosi t n-

ti'f's I'n |r( t traiiLi- now
'I'luir trci-iiii ti) cull iiuninatu,— (.acli riic veil hiiks, that our I'rifrct hull-,

will f.K 1 his state,

Tor .1 (iiiichiiiL; hail ItuI, an uphftoil iu'ccivcs the NutiLio, uli.ii the onr,

II 111' '11
;

lidiii Ktio ji'^,

I"or siiiiiil.itrcl Christians, conlcssisl 'riuotlur lands Iroin Syria ; tlicri.' tin y

1 )i Uses ; iiu'i t.

And, for slaves past ho|i.' of the N'ou , 1 havcsiicd uitluarnest prayers .

.Mother-iiioiiiit, A.M. l'"or what
I'reediiieii returning! there 'neath Veil- Sli ill llie llride's brotlur vaiiilv sue :•

ice' llai,'
;

l\h,i. That iiiiiit -

TluU Venice- which, the Hospitallers' AxeiiniiiL; in one blow a in\'riad wroiii^s

foe, -Ml-ht be the hand to sl.iy the Prefect

Grants ns from Candia escort home at there '

price Djabal re ,erves that ollice for himself.

Uf our reliiKpiished isle, Rhodes counts I.I siliii.c.

her own — [stand Thus far, as youngest of you all, I

Venice, wh<ise promised argosies should spiak
Toward the harbour : is it now that —Scarce more enlightenc<l than your-

you, ami \-ou, se|\-es
; since, near

And you, selected from the rest to iK-ar As I approach him, nearer as I trust

The burthen of the Khahf's secret, Soon to approach our Master, he rc-

further Nials

To-day's event, entitled by your Onh' the Ck)d's jX)wer, not the glory

wrongs, vi t.

And witness in Lhe I'lefect's hall his Therefore I reasoned with you now,

fate

—

as servant
Tliat you ilare clutch these gauds ? To Hjahil, iK'aring his authority,

Ay, drop them ! IKar me aj)point your several posts!

I\(ir. True, Till noon
Ido.st true, all thii

, and yet, may one None see him save myself and Anael

;

dan- hint, once
Thou art the youngest of us ?—though The d( e 1 achuvcd, our Khahf, casting

employeil olf

Abundantly a^ Ujabal's confidant, The emboiiied Awe's tremendous mys-
Transmitter of his mandates, even now. tery,

Much less, whene'er beside him Anael The weakness of the flesh disguise,

graces i resumes
The cedar throne, his quccn-bridc, art His proper glory, ne'er to fade again.

thou like
i

To occupy Its lowest step that day !

Xow, Khalil, wert thou checked as The Druse. Our Prefect lands from
thou aspircst, Rhodes I—without a sign

Forbidden su;h or such an honour,

—

That lie suspects aught since he left our

Enter a Druse.

Would silence serve so anijilv

Khu
Xor in his train a single guard beyond

Karshook thinks The few he sailed with hence : so h.

I covet honours ? Well, nor idly we learned
thinks ! From Loys.
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/. -f. I»ys ? 1-. iiiit L()\ 1 >;uiic SuiiiiiiMti our jK Mjili', K.i^lub I Itnl ,ill

1 .1 (Mr ^
I

liitli !

Iv'''. l.iiy^, ih( I'l.iiik l-iiuxlil. rt:- Till tliitii tlic loiig-krpt secret, old and
liminl I* \|)1U1H I

/ //, liiii'.r. I.iiyi, IIr- liiiy, ;ili«iil (in Set fni' tlie u.iptivi «;, let the traiiiplnl

llu- ll .Vlilll^ ptiiU i.iwc

( .11 [ucu(iu> III lu> ^;.i\ .illin, ;iiiil K .ipl I'Ik ir f.icts fruiii i.lu; dust, beraii^; at

liii') llic siirl tin luiciucl. SiiicL cUiy- j.rinlii

d.iwii The i\ik' is complete, God ILikrcin's

I kijil wiitLli to the Northward ; lake r i'j,n

l)ut iiotr IkKins anew I Say, Venice for our
I i| iii\- poor vi;^ilaiice to l)jabal !

'

Ki'-ird,

hit, I. IN ace! I're iii^;ht we steer for Syria I Hear
Ihoii, Kai>hook, with thy tomiiaiiy, you, Hnises ?

rrnive lle.ir you this erouiiiiig witness to tho
Till' I'nftet as ui)pointed ; set-, all el.uiii-.

kitp Of Djalial ? Oh, 1 spoke of hope and
llu wonted show of servitude: an- ti-.ir,

iiouiin- Reward and jiunishinent, because ho
III- entry here li\- the uccu^totned jnal b.ide

<u ininipei>, then await the linlln r W'iio has i ri;;ht ; for me, wliat
|iIeaMire should I say

iul)jal).dl (Loys buck, whom l)jabal IJut, ui.ir not those imp)erial linear-

sent ' Hunts,
lo JvIuhUs that we might spare the No majesty ot all that rapt rej^aril

single Knight V'ex by tiie least omission ! Let him
Worth si>aring !)

rise

Without a check fro, a you !

Enter a second Druse.
|

Druses. Let Djabal rise 1

Tlu- D>i:sc. I espied it lirst ! Sav. I LInUr LuYs.

—

Tlic Druses a>c silent.

Iir.i^pied the Nuncio', galley from the
^_,^,^ ^^.,^^ ^^^,^,^. ,^j pj^^bal ?-for

,^"", ' „
, , . n , ,

I seek him, friends !

.said.L thou £• Cros.ed-keys flag would -.,^^^^, , -^
,^ ^^^^,,^ , j ^^ ^^ ^^^ j^,^

,

11^4^ tlu.' ma,,t / -

broke out m son-
It luars apace! One galley and no

p^^ ^^y_ ^^^ Prelect-incubus drops off

, ,

"',"'^^"
, ^ , , , ., To-day, and I succeed him in his rule

h Djabal chance to ask who spied the ^^^ nc.-they ca-mot dream of their

,.
s. good fortune !

forget not, I It wiis!
^. iloud.] Pij^ce to you. Druses! 1

T, V , J^?"".',
^ ,' .,""^ " have tidings for you,

Tlic Nuncio and his foUowers hither! ^3^^ ,,^^^ ^^^ Djabal: whcre's your

,

,

^'^'-'^
., , .,, . taU bewitcher,

.'.'.! IP'*'""' '

^"^ '° ^'°'"' With that small Arab thin-hppedsUver-
mouth ?

Kha. [.Aside to Kar.J Loys, in

truth ! Yet Djabal cannot err i

blootl,

Die at your fault !

Enter a third Druse. „ r t^ -, . ,

Kar. ito KiiA.J And wJio takes
The Druse. I shall see home, see charge of Loys ? That's forgotten,

home I Despite thy wariness ! Will lx)ys

—Shall banquet in the sombre groves stand
a;.,'ain ! And see his comrades slaughtered ?

iiaii [yj Liice, Ivliaiii '. V CiiiCC iOOHiS I^uy:t. [.iitaV.j iiuw Liiey :>iiituk

afar
; And whisper, with those rapivl faces 1

argosies of Venice, like a cloud. What ?

3

ri

IVar up trom Caudia in tho distance ! The sight of me in their oppressors'
Kha. Joy 1

1

garb
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htrikch terror to the hiiiiplc IrilK' > With lixed white eyes beneath his
(r(),l s sh.imc ^ swarlhv brow,

On those that bring our Order ill re- I'lausibk.st stories

,,
P"t*'

!

h'/ia. Stories, say you ?—Ah,
iJutall s at end now ; better days be- The (jiiaint attire I

f^'" •'-">•>• -Mv dress (or tiie last time!
I'or these nuld mountaineers from over- How sa<l I cannot make you under-

^^'^i

;

I stand.
The timidest shall have in me no Pre- This ermine, o'er a shield, betokens nic

''''-''^
' (Jt iireta^nc, ancientest of provinces

lo cower at thus! [.Unid.] 1 asked And noblest; and, what 's best and
tor Djabal—

|

oldest there,
Kar [Asu/>] JJetter i See, Dreux', our house's blazon, which

One luretl him, ere he can suspect, in- the Xuncio
''"•^'. Tacks to an Hospitaller's vest to-day I

The corridor
; 't were easy to dispatch ! K/ni. The Nuncio we await ? WliatA youngster. [ToLoys.] Djabal passed bri-isjjs von back

some minutes since
j

From Rhodes, Sir Loys ?

Thro' yonder pnrch. and ... L,,ys. How vou island-tribe
hha. [Asuli.] Hold I What, him Forget the world awake while here you

dispatch ? drowse !

The only Christian of them all wc What brings me back ? What should
charge

i not bring me, rather ?

No t>Tanny upon .^ Who,—noblest Our Patriarch's Nuncio visits you to-
Kniglit

I
day—

Of all that learned from time to time Is not mv year's probation out ? I

their trade J come'
Of lust and cruelty among us,— l-eir To take the knightly vows.
To Europe's pump, a truest child of Klia. What ''s that you wear ?

pride,— Lays. This Rhodian cross ? The
Yet stood between the Prefect and cro.ss your Prefect wore.

ourselves
\
You should have seen, as I .saw, the full

I'lom the beginning ? Loys, Djabal Chapter
'"^'''^s

!
Rise, to a man, while they transferred

Account of, and precisely sent to this cross
Rhodes From that unworthy Prefect's neck to

I"or safety ?— I take charge of him ! ... (fool

—

[To Loys.] Sir Loys,— My secret will escape me !) In a word,
Loys. There, cousin.s ! Does Sir My year's probation passed, .-. Kniglit

Loys strike you dead .' ore eve
Kha. [advanai}^.] Djabal has in- Am I; bound, like the rest to yield

tercourse with few or none my wealth
Till noontide

: but, your pleasure ? To the common stock, to live in chas-
1-nys. " Intercourse titv,

"With few or none ? "—(Ah Khalil, (We Knights espouse alone our Order's
when you spoke

,
fame)

I saw not your smooth face ! All —Change this gay weed for the black
health !—and health white-crossed gown.

To Anael
!

How fares Anacl ?)—" In- And fight to death against the Infidel
tercourse

! —Xot, therefore, against you, you
" With few or none ?

" Forget you. Christians with
I vc been friendly

"

Such })artial dilierence only as befits
With Djabal long cie sou or any Druse ? The peacefullest of tribes ! liut Kha-—Enough of hini at Rennes, I think, lil, jnithee,

l>'n*';ith
, not the Isle brighter than wont to-

Thc Duke ny father's roof I He ' '
'..11 day ?

v.. il-j, l-..--.::r L" •-
•- iV _ _ _ -: :

^"j ---- -i'-'Ui, /"k/7i«. ..in, tiiC iaCW oWulCt (
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fny,. Sec now
! You handle swonl Tl.is Prefect an.l his villainous career ?

TuJ''l.^
camd-staff! Pull

! The princely Synod ! All I dared re-
1 11 It ^ mv motto, quest

\nnralr.l • /V;. M." on the hiarle in Was his 'dismissal ; and they gra-
... .. ciou.sly
A//,j. No curve in n? Surely a Consigned his very office to mvself-

l.hule should curve ! Myself may cure the Isle diseased !

/..'V5. Strai-ht from the wrist! a', „
I.oose-it should poise itself

!

For them, they did so ! Since I never
l\'..i. Iwiirnii; with tiirf^yrssihlc ex-\ felt

"i-i-
1
ue%cr

,">on"''T"nv" ,T";n 1
^^''' ""'" "" "'"'

'

"°^^ '""'^ ^ '"*• ^ho' bnlliant, I em-lion, l,oy>, (if ohl fame ; brace
\nmn,^ the mountains

! Ri^dits have
,
Till now'that, past retrieval, it is mine

,, „;7,
'" "'

'I , ,

To live thus, and thus die I Yet, as Iuiih tlie sword too! - hapt
/,, n,r,„hrnn^ Imnsclf.] But I forget-

j

On shore, so home a feeling greeted me
S., K-^,';;'J::^J r Tl^at^^I^ rould half bel.eve in Djal'aTs

' ^:^;re^\^not1
^"""'^ ^'«'* "*=

^nS-"^' "^ '^^'" "'*'^' ^^

ill..' IVopIe I wdl make of him and And me, too, since the story brought
,

,
, V T^ / 'me here-

1 'r n Di'nMT J:*"''''^-',
^"".''"./'* °""'> °* '°'^'' ^ount Dreux and ancestor of

I r.n-; Djahal—.say, indeed, that come ours
Ik- must !

AV/,(, At noon seek Djabal in th
Prefect's Chamber,

And find . . . [Aside] Nay, 't is thv
cursed race's toli jn,

Irink • -idc, no special insolence of
t!.. , !

L
'' 'id.] Tarry, and I will do vour

I'iddin.i,', Loys !

T:. Hic re;! aside.] Now, forth you '

I
proceed to Djabal straight.

I.cue this poor boy, who knows not
^vliat he .savs I

Oh will it not add ]ov to even thy joy
i>jal.al, that I report all friends' were

(rue ?

I
Kii.\LiL gnes, followed bv the Druses.
'"VS. Th Dieu\ How happy j
shall make these Druses !

Was 't not surpassingly contrived of me
To ,;;tt the long list of their WTongs by

h(-art.

Till n lake the first pretence for stcalii
off

From these poor islanders, present my-
self

Who, sick of wandering from Bouillon's
war,

Left his old name in Lebanon.
Long days

At least to spend in the Isle ! and, my
news known

An hour hence, what if Anael turn on
me

The great black eyes I must forget ?

T, „ ,
'^^'hy, fool,

Kecall them, then ? My business is
with Djaba',

Not Anael ! Djabal tarries : if I seek
him ?

—

The Isle is brighter than its wont to-
day I

ACT II

Enter Djadal.

Dja. That a strong man should
think himself a God !

I—Hakeem ? To have wandered
through the world,

Su.,,,on at Rhodes before the noble '^""not^'SrT.'^of^Ltr""
'^''''

;.:M :X:Tproof of ardour in its cause ^

"^"^

my^J^'^"^
"'^'^ "^"^^ ^ ^^-g'^-

^\h:cl. ere .0 night will have become, ' Of outrage, and my prayer for ven-
\r , \ . L-u , . !

gcance—this
^1 'I'l'imt It with this nlasnie-sQrr- in Jfo t>-^^..;_„j x ... _ _

I j

•
.....

J.... i„-iiL.-v;t;;, n.^ luUe man S>'
I

faculty,
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lil

Nnr les5 than Hakciin's i* Tin' ji.r- 1 >«:ii\ c!, ere tlu'y ckcLive the many

—

suadinj,' Loys slioiit,

To pass j)n)l)alion here; tlic getting' " As 1 prdfesscil, I did believe myself!
access " Siy, Druse s, had you seen a l)utcliery -

Jiy Loys to the Piefect ; worst of all, "If Ayoob, Karshook saw Maani
The gaining my tribes conlidence by

fraud
That would disgrace the very F:ank,

—

a few
Of Europe's secrets which subdue the

flame,

The wave,—to plv a simple tribe with
these.

Took Hakeem ?

And I feel this f-rst to-day !

Does the day break, is the hc.ur immin-
ent

there

Mu^t till you how I saw my father
sink

;

My mother's arms twine still abmit
my neck ;

I hear my brother shriek, here 's yet
the scar

C)f what was meant for my own
death-blow— sa\-.

If you had woke hke me, grown year

by year
Out of the tumult in a far-olf clime,

When one deed, when my whole life's " Woi.ld it be wondrons such delusii

deed, my dcot grew
Must be accomplished ? Hakeem ? " I walked the world, aske<l help at

Why the OoJ ? every hand
;

Shout, rather, " Djabal, Youssof's " Came htlp or no ? Not this and this ?

child, thought slam Which helps
"With his whole race, the Druses' " When I returned with, founil the Prc-

Shcikhs, this Prefect feet here,
" Endeavoured to extirpate—saved, a " The Druses here, all here, but Ha-

child, keem's self,

" Returns from traversing the world, a " The Khalif of the thousand prophc-
man, cies,

"Able to take revenge, lead back the " Reserved for such a juncture,—could
march I call

" To Lebanon "—so shout, and who " -My mission aught but Hakeem's ?

gainsays ? Promised Hakeem
But now, because delusion mixed itself " More than performs tiie iJJabal-you
Insensibly with this career, all 's

'

absolve ?

changed !
" —Mc, you will never shame before

Have I brought Venice to afford us the crowd
convoy ? " Yet happily ignorant ?—Me, both

" True—but my jugglings wrought throngs surround
that!" Put I heart "The few deceived, the many una-

Into our people where no heart lurked ?
,

bused,—" Ah, i

" —Who, thus surroundefl, slay for you
" What cannot an impostor do !

"
|

and them
Not this ! " The Prefect, lead to Lebanon ? No

Not do this which I do I Not bid, KhaUf,
avaunt " But Sheikh once more ! Mere Dja-

Falsehood 1 Thou shalt not keep thy bal—not "
. .

hold on me !

j—Nor even get a hold on me ! T is
\

Enter Khalil hastily.

now

—

This day—hour—minute
—

't is as here Klia. —God Hakeem!
I stand [feet, 'T is told ! The whole Druse nation

On the accursed threshold of the Pre-
,

knows thee. Hakeem,
That I am found deceiving and de- As we ! and mothers lift on high their

ceived !
I babes

And now what do I ?—hasten to the
j
Who seem aware, so glistci their great

lew cy(
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».r .l.lcrs could not earlar .l,e, it '• IlX^m-SAnael by 1
••

-;.M^ n,. .0., and the... U. t,.o.. ^^^e^^^^' ^^^.fli^^ Lt^Sai
M r I J 1 » , . ,

Kcem's vet,

lunceult/ii^r"-'"^ ' " Thougl^ but till I have spoken this, per-

/a.. Alaady are they .n.titutin, 7^;^. "f!^^;,/,.] To yearn to tell her,

'rl :'i;™!::,^lcSt^er -~™-- - - - '

t'': not l;;£Ln,, ,, ^J,^^J"- '^
^ Doubtless one such word out, and die.

AV,'. U'hy pourthcy wine That Anae/""^
"'"^ ^^"^'

''^:;;;:;!.a!;;:her!;r^-^
^'^^ '"'^^''

^^'t . >^tir
-°"^^ -^ ^•^-'

Or.,a..,,u>sestnn.sofsun-dr.edcedar-
I.efol^^I^^lSaS^^'d.scard this DJa-

"1.
1;;.

me tell thec-Esaad, we sup- She So^f^ Hakeem' . shape she is

1), .,,,,; . • 1 / .,
' *^o know.

^le now ! T I , ,

T. ...ed Druse won.en never wept
^

'iZoP s:::'^^ '

^^* ^^"^ ^"'

TlK V .. 1^ up When we reach ho.e, ""^^^'i^H^niJlL ^^f-^
^""ll'-swjJt cane, saved in L.Uth's '"ale"'"''

"^^"^ ^"'' '"''^"' *''"' *°

>^v.'.:TJ-Jr^, in I...non./-'\.;j^y;^^ -- Wait they

Alon.^do nothin,' for thee ! T is my
j ^^oimd

""' "" '*^'"^' P'"* *° ^""^

JiK "',',"' announce what well thou ^^jJwT/z.l ""

\nT h , « ,know'st—but tliiw r- I l-'^"^<^-] And when they flock.

Thou b,.rst^^me'" At tins self-same mo-
; ^'"'"'TJt'^

^'^'^
^

''''' ''''''''"' -
T.;:Jv:';:.a;l.nc.o and the Admiral

I

^ ^i^if?
'^^^""^3 to her feet

"^i.^ .^by their three sea-paths
: nor

, -Have the poor outraged Druses, deaf
Who. ,.0 the trusty watchers !-thou'prec«"'ii";'hcre, forestaU my story
r ,1. ""

, , , ! there,
L'k.^:nj^ who do forget that Anael Tell it in mocks and jeers !

'^.ha^^:yit^'t^"^^''
^"-'-^^ Who needs a Hakeem {^''^r^J^I^

Lou.l. r than all. that would bo said, I I need'thc veriest child-why not thi^
child ?

knc'A !

^^hi! ,i,,cs abjuring niuan. confessins
111. an,

'" too i)e()plo ? Till that woman
^r'l^^od my path.

[Turninf; abrupth to Khalil.
\ ou are a Druse too, Xiialil

; you wore
nourished

Like Anael with our mysteries : if sho

''"-h^S'l'tiioa^LSw^i^J'^""';;^^ =^° nounshed.to-loveoniy



Who thus iniplicitiv can ixrrufc m.nii' -,,1 ii .1

My bid.l.ng ?' What haveT done, vow "to tl c
'"" "'"'^ "'""^""- '' '^'^

could not ? n, , A ,' • , ,, .

Who, knowing ,„„,, „„,„ Anad the 'urolt, p^rj
'^ '" ^""'

Ui,i,,p;ol„„,,,ar,.a ,p„<„| bosi* ' pSk""''-"
""' '"""' "''"'" ""

I he Prefect's Cham biT. rnrl. r' ,„^ lii

r>f^ -Whv dn, von despair P '"' kln!^?^ Il^^,:"'^^"^^
^^"^ ^ -=>^-

TlUe,7knr,
'""""" "'^^^-

^^'"l,"^-
7-"^' ^-ve the wavfar.

^^
'^^o^i:^^:' '^ P^°^-^ '"^

' ^"-£1;;: ;->';^ "ft and bear !.„

"'"LS;?;:;;^;:^ ^°" ^^^^^^^^ I-"., each joy -^cape for the 0^..
"
"\p",r"'""~''""

""^^
'
"-•">' ^^t

'-;f J^

recovered m one Druse all

Fell idlv-'t was. "JJe silent, or worse WerJ^W brow brighter, her eyes
" !•„ I

' ,.-,i . ,
richer, still

com'ple'"
""" ^ ^'"^^' "'-''' I'™-

^^"-'i"
1 -'"f-^ • On the gulfs ^erg.

'

""theJ^Uia!::;"
'^ ^'"^ '''^''' "" ^^---'ifl«l--t..c Prefect, thus ana

"
'"S^t"

""''"'"'' """ "^'"""
•
" ^^-£'>^ mme to guard n,c, not des-

Only a mission like thv mission renders
™^ '

l^^"'"'

All these obc^d.ent at a breath, subdues Ente^ Asapl a^H^J^^>c^ „,*,,-Their private passions bnn-s «l-,.ir
j- •'^i-l, anj .maam, who is as-

wiUs to„nc^>
'

••' ^''"' stst.ng lo anay her ,n the anacni

Dja. You *...nk so ?
j

'^''"' "' "" ^'"'''

""ttncSc^r
""^""^^'"" ^'^^^

^^^H -^T
Ti-se saffron vestures of the

S!?h'^T''''Th^'' ' ""* threatened all Comes Djabal, Vhink vou >
""'^

mtlr.:.!"^^'^"'^^'
"^^^' -^'''

f'% ,

r>oublleL"Dja, „1 conies.

"^^;^Spr!^^'"^- -^^ -^^ ^- ^/ki^heUSn^r-^-"- ^^-

r.fe m his Lellin,, leaving our mam '^""l.'l^.es'^.f'"'""
•-^^>'' ^" '''^

ToiSl No! When these have "''-'t'v'r^''
^ook I lovely .o ? He

kissed thy feet rh^t iK,., i i

At Lobanrin 'the "-^^ ..>......! .. .- .-.
^ ^"' lovelv.

present
-'/(•fn. l^ovely

; nay, that hangs
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tn V'„.^ UU mc h.nv a khandjur Pus iJjabal from the Prefect's n.assa

—Wl.o bade lilni ne'er forget tlic cluld
ho was,

—Who dreamed so long tlie >outh he
might become

—

I knew not in the man that child ; the
, , ,

. -J - man

;,
^'!T •

^'" '"' '""'' "^ ^"'"
'

I

^^'^^
^.P°''^' ^l""*-^ of l'"l>^' to save our

^''' uiiriu.n'i^
'""''' "" "P "^ '""^ ^^°^ ^' ^'-'^^ 6°"'-' ^^"'» 1^"^ to laP.-l to

\> iui null .

j SclVC
.1/m. And did I not

. . . yes, surely Our tnbc-allies were sure, nor foes to

Till -Ihirp side, thus, along the heart,
•'ir, marks

Till maiden of our class. Are you con-
tint

I'or l>]al)al as for nic ?

-'''" Content, my child.

. . . tell you all ?

li:. What will be changed in Djabal
uht n the Change

dread
,

And much he mused, day.s, nights,
aloni; he mused

ArrP,, , ?
^

Which feature > Not his But never tiirthaTday when, pale and
worn

As by a persevering wo<.>, he cried
" Is there not one Druse left me ? "

and I showed

tA'es

1/ ' '. 'T is writ
Our i hikcem's eyes rolled hrc and clove

th- (lark

^"'jr'''''\oH,ise^.f.= i M I'^''^' way to Khahl's and your hiding-ih .Not ms eyes ! His voice per- place

V f ,'i'''r
'

1 ,
',

r"rom the abhorred eve of the Prefect\^i i!uit s no cliange; for a gravel here.
ireicct

uiiant lued So that lie saw you, heard vou sneak(Tindly beneath the surface ever —till then.
"' "'-'^™ >ou speak

i.a.'"catering, broke as in live silver
|
''''''Lon\r^Lr°''''''-^'''^

""

'Vlnl'"-'
. ah, the bhss ... he i""" "^th"?

''"'' '''' "^''•^' "^"^ "^

uiiiild discourse to me Hiq mission ,-00 +u
l;i t'lit cnffirr,.,! <t,M f. 1 i

mission Was the misoion pro-'1 i.Mt cniorceu still fashion, word on
j

mised us
;

T 1 Ti"^' t I <. , , I

^^® '^y'-''^' ^'^'1 revolved
; all thines re-

1 1- h,. old current which must swell newing,
'

n/^H

For uh-,i I, V f^,,„ Ar • ,, '

""^ was lost Hakeem clothed in flesh tolor ulut ka.t tone, Maam, could I
.
His chddren home anon, now veiled toin.c ?

T I, -urviy not his voice will change !

,,
,

—If Hakeem
Only ^t^,od by ! If Djabal, somehow,

pa-,,cd

Out ot the radiance as from out a robe
;

Po^5essed, but was not it !

... He lived with you ?
Wdl-and that morning Djabal saw

work
Great purposes : the Druses now woulil

change !

An. And thcv have changed ! And
obstacles did sink.

And furtherances rose ! And round
liis form

Played tire, and music beat her angel
wines !

An-l 'heaS'me vow never to wed but
j

^'''

^ot'
''' """ '^^^ '''°'''' °^

Uho":-aved my People-on that day
^"'

J"aU''"
'°' "^'"^^

' """ ' ^"*

1,' , (

''''°"^'-'*^

'
'

., . i

^^f^r the pageant, feel our Khalif nassV .Once more, then: from the One of thl throng, how prom?wereI±I'liR' oi his return
hi sent, changed so ST,.^e he left the

tho' ne'er
Singk-d by Djabal's glance I But to

iiiat 1, who screened our Emir's last ' Hi
^AXV>OV.l

e'l iOns
s own from all, the most his own of

1

ri

•!-t

ail
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To Ix' tx;dtcd with him, side by si(k'. [.-Isii/e.] Oil must 1 then — biiicc

Ltad the Lxultmg Druses, meet • • •
,

Loys leaves us

ah, how Xever to tome aj^ain, renew in me
Worthily meet the maidens who await These doubts so near etlaeed already

—

Ever beneath the cedars—how deserve must
This honour, in their eyes ? So bright 1 needs confess them now to Djahal f—

are they
|

own
Who satfro.i-vested sound the tabret That when I saw that stranger, lieard

there,
I

his voice,

The girls who throng there in my My faith fell, and the woeful thought

dream ! One hour
\

flashed hrst

And all is over : how shall I do aught That each effect of Djabal's presene ,

That may deserve next hour's exalting? taken

—How ?

—

j

For proof of more than human atlii-

\Sud(ienly to Maani. butes

Mother, I am not uorthy him ! 1 read *In him, by me whose heart at his ap-

it proath
Still in his eyes ! He stand as if to tell Leat fast, whose brain while he was by

me swam round,

I am not, yet forbears. Why else re- Whose soul at his departure died away,

vert —That every such ellect might have

Toone theme ever ?—how mere human been wrought
gifts In other frames, tho' not in mine, by

Suffice him in myself—whose worship Loys
fades, Of any merely mortal presence ? Doubt

Whose awe goes ever off at his ap- Is fading fast ; shall I revetd it now ?

proach, ; How shall 1 meet the rapture presently,

As now. who when he comes . . . With doubt unexpiatetl, undisclosed ?

iDjABAL enters.] Oh why is it Dja. [Aside.] Avow the truth ? I

i cannot kneel to you ? cannot ! In what words

Dja. Rather, 't is I Avow that all she loved in me was false?

Should kneel to you, my Anael ! —Whichyet has served that flower Ike

An. Even so ! love of hers

For never seem you—shall I speak the To climb by, like the clinging gourd,

truth ?

—

and clasp

Never a God to me ! 'T is the Man's With its divinest wealth of leaf and

hand, bloom. [itself

Eyr voice ! Oh do you veil these to Could I take down the prop-work, in

,ar people. So vile, yet interlaced and overlaid

Or but to me ? To them, I think, to
;
With painted cups and fruitage—

them ! n: ght these still

And brightness is their veil, shadow— Bask m the sun, unconscious their own

my truth !
|

strength
You mean that I should never kneel to Of matted stalk and tendril had re-

you i placed
—So I will kneel ! The old support thus silently with-

Dja. ]
preventing her.] Xo— no !

' drawn !

[Feeling the khandjar as he '• But no ; the beauteous fabric crushes

raises her.
\

too.

Ha, have you chosen . . .
j
'T is not for my sake but for Anael's

An. The khandjar with our ancient
i

sake
garb. But, Djahal,

|
I ieave tier soul this Hakeem where it

Change not, be not e: alted yet ! Uive
|

leans !

time ' Oh could I vanish from her—quit the

That I may plan more, perfect more !

j

Isle !

! And yet—a thought comes : here myMy blood
Beats, beats I work is done
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At (MTV point ; the Druses must re-

turn

—

il.i\c convov to their birth-place back,

wliof'er

111.- 1( ader be, myself or any Druse

—

\ riiiee IS pledged to that ; 't is (or iny-

srlf,

1 iir niv own vengeance ir the Prefect's i

death, I

F stay now, not for them : to slay or

spare

The Prefect, whom imjKirts it save my-
self ? i

He cannot bar their passage from the

Isle
;

V\ liat would his death be but my own
reward ?

Till 11, mine 1 will forego. It is fore-

f^one !

Let him escape with all my House's
blood !

Ere he can reach land, Djabal dis-

appears.

And Hakeem, Anael loved, shall, fresh
\

as first,

Live in her memory, keeping her sub
lime

Above the world. She cannot touch ,

that world
Hy ever knowing what I truly am, i

Since Loys,—of mankind the only one
|

Able to link my present with my past,

Mv life in Europe with my Island life,

Tiunce, able to unmask me,—I've dis-

posed
Safely at last at Rhodes, and . . .

Enter Khahl.

h'ha. Loys greets thee !

Djii. Loys ? To drag me back ?

It cannot be !

Ayi. [Aside.] Loy^] Ah, doubt may
not be stifled so !

Kha. Can I have erred that thou so

uazest ? Yes,
I tdld thee not in the glad press Of

tidings

Of higher import, Loys is returned
111 fore the Prefect, with, if possible,

Twiee the light '.. -rtcdness of old. As
though

f In v;r)iY-i(i
! nauiT'.imtinn he exri'^r.t^

Tii-day, the world's fate hung !

Djci. —And asks for me ?

Klhi. Thou knowest all things I

I'hee in chief he greets,

Ikit every Druse of us is to be happy

At his arrival, he declares : were Loys
Thou, Master, he could have no wider

soul

To take u-^ in with. How I love that
Loys !

Dja. [Aside] Shame winds me with
her tether round and round !

Ah. [.-iside.] Loys ? 1 take the

trial ! it is meet,
The little I can do, be done ; that faith,

.Ml 1 can offer, want no perfecting

Which my own ac t may compass. Ay,
this way

.Ml mav go well, nor that ignoble doubt
lie chased by other aid than mine.

Advance
Close to my fear, weigh Loys with my

Lord,
Ihe mortal with the more than mortal

gifts !

Dja. [Aside.] Before, there were so
few deceived ! and now

There 's doubtless not one least Druse
in the Isle

But, having learned my superhuman
claims, [clash

.\nd calling me his Khalif-God, will

The whole truth out from Loys at first

word I

While Loys, for his part, will hold mc
up,

With a Frank's unimaginable scorn

Of such imposture, to my people's eyes !

Could I but keep him longer yet awhile
From them, amuse him here until I

plan
How he and I at once mav leave the

Isle I

Khalil I cannot part with from my
side

—

My only help in this emergency

:

There 's Anael !

An. Please you ?

Dja. Anael—none but she !

[To Anael.] I pass some minutes in

the chamber there,

Ere I see Loys : you shall speak with
him

Until 1 join you. Kha.lil follows me.
An. [Aside.] As I divined : he bidt
me save myself.

Let me see Loys !

Loys. [Without.] Djabal!
A ft. IAside.] 'T is his voice.

The smooth Frank tnfler with our
people's wrongs,
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I'lif stlf-totiiphutiit li<>v-iii(|iiii(.r, liiii I

On this and tint lullicti'd tyiaiuiy,—Aui,'lit siTvm- tu paiaiio an 'igiun
ancc

Of how wtohl; feels, inditticl I Lit nir
closr

With what I viewed at distance : let
myself

Pruhe this delusion to the core !

i^l'i- He comes.
Khahl, along with me ! while Anael

waits
Till 1 return once more—and but once

.1- Wl

more !

ACT III

Anaki. and I,o%s.

An. Here leave me! Here 1 wait
anoth'T. ' r was

For no mad protestation of a love
Like this you say possesses you, I came.

Loys. Love ? how protest a lovu 1

dare not feel ?

Mad words may doubtless have es-
caped me ; you

Are here—1 onlyfeel you here !

•'"• No more !

Loys. But once a^ain, whom could
you love ? I dare,

Alas, say nothin;,' of myself, who am
A Kni^jiit now, for wfien Knighthood

we embrace,
Love we abjure ; so, speak on safely,

speak,
Lest 1 s{.K'ak, and betray my faith !

And yet
To say your breathing passes through

me, changes
My blood to spirit, ^ad my spirit to

you.
As He;' "n the sacrificer's wine to it

—

This is not to protest my love ! You
said

You could love one ... I

An. One only ! We are bent
To earth—who raises up my tribe, 1

1

love
;

I

The Prefect bows us—who removes '

him
; we

i

Have ancient rights—who gives them !

back to us,

1 io%e. Forbear me 1 Let my hand
go!

Loys. Him
You could love only ? Where is Dia-

bal ? Stay !

ntc.\ Vet wherefiire stay .>

does this but m\s(lf .'

Had I apprised her that I come to du
Just this, what more -.ould 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 me ? Ah fool,
over-fond

To dream 1 could call up . . .

What never Ircam

I

Yet feigned
! 'T is love ! Oi. Anad

;

speak to me I

DJabal—
1

All. Seek Djabal by the Prefect's
chamber

At noon I [She pares the room.

I

Loys. [Aside.] And am I not the
I I-'refect now ?

Is it my fate to he the only one
Able to win her love, the only one

j

L'nable to accept her love ? The past
Breaks up beneath my footing : came 1

I

here

I
This morn as to a slave, to set her free
And take her thanks, and then spend

day by day
Content beside her in the Isle ? What

works
This knowledge in me now ? Hci,- eye

has broken
The faint disguise away : for Anael's

sake
I left the Isle, for her espoused the

cause
Of the Druses, all for aer I thought, till

now.
To live without !

—As I must live I To-day
Ordains me Knight, forbids me . . .

never shall

Forbid me to profess myself, heart,
arm.

Thy soldi(>r !

An. Djabal vou demanded, comes I

Loys. [Aside.] What wouldst thou,
Loys ? See him ? Nought beside

Is wanting I have felt his voice a
spell

From first to List. TTo hr.-.v.-.rht m."

here, made known
The Druses to me, drove me hence to

seek
Redress for them ; and shall 1 meet

him now.
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Wlun noiif^lit is wanting but a word of And now, to Anael !

Iii-i, -ill. l)jal)al, I am thine!
T'l wliat ? —induce nic to spurn liope, />/,(. Mine? l)jal)ars ? —As if Ha-

laitli, pride, Iciiin had not been ?

il'iiiiair awav, -to cast my lot amoni; .in. Not iJjab.d's ? Sav tirst, do
IIn trilK', biconif a proverb in men's you read my thou^;ht ?

inoulhs, Why need I speak, if you can read my
I'.rcikmj^ my higli pact of compa'uon- thouf;ht ?

sliip Djn. I do not, I have said a thousand
Willi those wlio graciously bestowed times.

on mc .III. (My secret's safe, I shall sur-
Tlic \rry f)pportunities I turn priso him yet !)

.\i;.iui>t tliem ! l,et nie not see njabal Djab.d. I knew your secret from (he
now ! fiTNt ;

.III. Tlie Prefect <ilso comes ! ' Hjabal, when first I saw you . . . (by
/. Vs-. [.Iside.] Him let me sec, our porch

Xi>t Djabal ! Jlim, degraded at a Voii leant, and pressed the tinkling veil

word, away,
Ti) soothe mc,—to attest belief in me

—

And one fringe fell behind your neck

—

And after, Djabal ! Yes, ere I return I see !)

To her, the Nuncio's vow shall have . . . I knew you were not human, for I

destroyed said
Thii h( art's rebellion, and coerced this " This dim secluded house where the sea

will iK'ats

I'or ever.
:

" Is heaven to me—my people's huts
Anad, not before the vows | are lull

Irrevocably lix r.'.e ... j

" To them ; this august form will fol-

Let me fly ! low mc.
The Prefect, or I lose myself for ever ! ,

" Mix with the waves his voice will,—-I

[Giles. have him
;

.hi. Yes, I am calm now
;

just one " And they, the Prefect ; Oh, my hap-
way remains— i piness

One, to attest my faith in him : for, sec, " Rounds to the full whether I choose
1 wire quite lost else : Loys, Djabal,

stand
Oil ( ither side—two men ! I balance

l:)oks

And words, give Djabal a man's pre-
ference, •

No more. In Djabal, Hakeem is ab-
sorbed !

or no !

" His eyes met mine, he was about to
speak,

" His hand grew damp—surely he
meant to say

" He let me love him : in that mo-
ment's bliss

I shall forget my people pine for
And for a love like this, the God who home

sa\es " They pass and they repass with pal
Jly race, selects mc for his bride ?

One way !
—

Enley Dj.\B.\L.

lid eyes !

"

I vowed at once a certain vow ; this

vow

—

Not to embrace you till my tribe was
r>j,i. [to himself.] No moment is to

'

saved.

Embrace mc !

Dja. [Af^ai't.] And she loved mc

!

Nought remained
r%1 ti^ 41*^ t>r-..f..^*-

waste then ; 't is resolved.
If Khalil may be trusted to lead back
Mv Druses, and if Lovs can be lured
( 111! /.f the Isk' if I nronire h.is. silivirn Hut that ! N.'_

< 'i jiromise never to return at lea.st,—
j

dead ?

.Mi's over. Even now my bark awaits : i An. Ah, you reproach me! True,
i roach the next wild islet and the next,

|

his death crowns all.

And lose myself beneath the sun for I know—or should know ; and I would
ever.

i do much.
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1\\ ijve b.it, death ! Oh,

have known dcuh.
you, who Still holds his coil

an I near
rs- ih^ Xunc 10 nc

Would never .loom the Prefect, wen- The 'fleet from Cdeath fearful
As we report

Death '—a fire curls witl

—()

'. r./.w</fi.

andia steerinc^

'

r won
All is lost

!

have 1, 11. sacredI, ,, ,- ,

-- , ...am IIS A7i,,. AndFrom the foot s palm, an 1 fdls up to roh.-,

Up. out.'^tlu'n'shattcrs the whole bill.
"""'

-X''p'l''ce'"'''"'''"'
"' ""' '""^"^

ofnS:;|;;;ihance, r"Tc"^';;i.ni^!r^^"'"-^'"^^"-

vvha;s!^;;;;:;;r:;.,!i::eSlu[;r;.ow ^taJ re-Ji
'-^' '-' """ •"-•

For Kha/U. for ^raani what for thee P ! tl^t c;md:::,e:i:::^ it

-^^ '
'"''''

Nay hiit^emhraco mc, Djahal, m a.sur- K,a. 'Vor the res,

My vow w,ll not bo broken, for I must MlV^^^I^^ '""T'win""''Do something' to attest my faith m you. cntrlat
'

' "'

"

W^:^»^ ...] I come for that
^''S. ^^^'" °^ ^"^

^ ^'-' ^^^^r

Such an°o^Lion is at hand
: "t is like InZ^^^^i^tZ^v'

"""''"'' "^'^

Heave you-that we part, my Anael. A.^^L^.e.^ Amf ^t is now that

For t
I

Djabal

W«. "we partj Just so! I have
"'^°"

ft'S "'"'" *'° ^'^'>' ""'

I amj heSks'inworthy.-and nought
' ""to yt

''"^''
'

"""'' ^'"'^ ^^^
^'Sless r> r I

xk„_ ' . . . „ i

hound me on!

w^y^Et"
K'^'"^'"^ there no Not now. my soul, draw back, at least Iway short

Of that ? Oh not that !

.

Death !—Yet a hurt bird
Died_ in my hands : its eyes filmed—

" Nay, it sleeps,"

Not now !

The course is plain, howe'cr obscure all

else.

Once offer this tremendous sacrifice,
irevcnt what else will be irreparable.T cTiVi .. ;, ill

---'' irievenc wnat else wil be rrenarable
•!• was dead

'"'"'^^''"^^ well
:

"^Secure ^these transcendental he^lps? re!

"^laelS^coJ;^'
'"' ^'"^ '"''''

\

^^'^S^—^'^^•^ J^t aU dark clear it-

To bid a last farewell to you : perhaps I slay him 1

Prefect""'''
^^''"- ^"*' '"' ''''

r/''f '

'^"''^'^'> ^"'' "° P^^ for us

!

[/() DjA.] Hast thou possessed herArrive

Enter Khalil, byeathlessly.

Kha. He 's here I The Prefect !

Twenty guards.
No more—no sign he dreams of danger.

with . . .

Dja. [to A.\.] Whom speak you to ?

What is it you behold there ? Nay,
this smile

Turns stranger. Shudder you ? The
man must die,

• . ., . . I
As thousands of our rare havp Au>(\

.i.v..i:L.. rncc oniy. Ayuub, Karshook,
i thro' him.

ITU \. • . ,
^""^ blow, and I discharee his wearvIheirposts—wait but the deed's accom-

I

soul
^-^uarfcc ms weary

plishment From the fleyh that pollutes it! UtTo join us with thy Druses to a mnii '

,

him fill

i^^'iui-cb n\ ixi
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Strai«l.t^so.ne new expiatory form, of Srt free ? (.1,. ,1,,.,, ,h.ill I.assu^ur-

Ul^ri/tL^l^'irSr'-^^'''"^^ ^'-'51;.. sUal. cacU of us. ,. „> hi.

'" -^'v- hn.tlicr said, Hxaltt-.l "

I, Uicru no part in it for us ? ,,;,„ ,,^. j^ ,,^.^^, ,

Th.',n,mpct w.ll announce' the' Nu,r '

.

''"'• A.-ay-away
!
[They go.

CIO sentry; ^-"'f' '/'' Pi<i:irrT with Guards, and
IF' re, I ^hail tin<l the Pn feet hasteninj,'

i

Lovs.

I'' I'lv t'he'prefec;
'"'^"'' '*?", ~'r' ,

'

^'" ^^^^^
'

'" ^-'^-^^''-^ "^^---k. I say.

Irils
'""^"^''"''•" --^y""^ «o tl'<' K^lley every Kuard !

The X„nao wuh his guards vvuh.n : ''"^'^."ir r^Sn^"
""^^

^ "^ ^^^'

S..cu^r.n>^^ outer hall. ..d Ayoob
^

Ji^ ^riS^r ^inJ^'Tlii: k^.^l^': -S

wi::T.':sx^l!.SS:e-"osies^'-H;S'^ -- ^^^^ ^^^ '^-^*'

^.u.^v,ll announce to me: this double [r. « Guard ..A,, ^/„s7,....] Oh. bring

That justice is porforme.l and help!
'^' ^"^^ ^'•'""'^*°

''f^,'^

forthwith !

arrived r< t f / /'c («uards /[,'().

Wh.n Vvru.l-, cK^n . , . '
.''^'' '-"y'^- a rueful sight, confess, to sec

With tears 1 the eye ! So. you are
Prefect now ?

You depose me—you succeed me ?

Ha, ha !

Lovs. And dare you laugh, whom
laughter less becomes

Than \-esterday's forced meekness wc
beheld . . .

Pref. Wlien you so cloiiuently
pleaded, Loys,

Till' Druses to behold their tyrant, ere
Wf lea.e for ever this detested spot.
<'", Khahl. hurry all ! No pause, no

pause !

Wliirl on the dream, secure to wake
anon !

Kh'i. Wliat sign ? and who tlic
bearer ?

/'/"• Who shall show tjieifled I,.,,-
" "

'
Si"""'*

'"^ ^^"°'^- "°- ^'^^ ^- -^ chsllii^^f^om the post P-Ah
II,,. > T „ «• T ' meek

'

ta.k foj hen"
'""'* ^'^''' ^^"^

V'^'''^'''?"
'-""""S'^' ""^"'^ t'^'"' ^'"""°

'""icffcf'mb^^r'
"" '' '''' P--^-

i

And Shim the bke meekness: forso
Ana.l, keep you the ring-give you the ' A serv:nt"o!'the church can scarce have
''. '.;;i.ls her safe amid the stir.) You

[
His S'L the Isle, and paid for it.

P. athful ?
' ^ .^^""^ P"-'«s !

'''. [t'^kn.g the ruig.J I would i^m\
''''

Z^""''"""°' '° '°'"^'^' ^'^''
be worthy of you !

' ^''uncio .

,., „ [Trumpet without.
hha. He comes !

/'/' And I too come !

•'". Onn ,..^,.,1 l-.-i

He, there—

•

•wc. fh'is—our
vcnged. our tribe

exalted } What ?

wrongs re-
; Wc

I shall be safe by then i' the galley,
Loys !

Loys. You make as you would tell
me you rejoice

10 ieave your scene ot .

dc

Spar
en lav
enough of ! Drove

M^, .shall you be exalted at the deed '
I

p"/ ' ^'T' T""" "? '

i
" ..

Th.ii? On the instant P
""*= "'^'^'^

• ^ ^-^A Trade in the dear Druses ?

.
"> I exalted > Wh.. p

°'''"'' ^"'' .'^'''^t ^^^""= ? Spare what

n p.

Isle
in the
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"
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J.*i'v

A pn)fit;il)lc K'imc > l,r.irii wit, my To (piako with ft;ir -(I think 1 hear
^cn. tiK' Cliaptir

Which you'll ncod shorlly
! Did it Sohcitcd to lit me leave, now all

"'^''•"''"1 Worth staying (or was\'aine'(l .wi
Suspicion in you, all w.is not pure pro- ^one ')--! s.iy,

'"^ J'ist wlirn for the remainder of my Ilk'When I, the insatiate . . . and so All methods of escape .seemed lost-
fort h—was Ixnt that then

On haviiii,' a partaker in mv rule ? Up sliouM a younu; hot-headed lj)y^
Wliv (hd I yield this Nuiieio half tho sj)nn!.r,

W''">. T.dk very Ioml; and loud, - in fine, com-
If not ihiit [ mi',dit also sliift what on p^ 1

'"'" The KiiiLjhts to break thi'ir wlmlr
Half of the piTil, I,oys !

j

arrangement, hove me
'•">'^- I''''il ' Home (or pure shame—from this s.ife-
Z'^t"/- Hark you ! hold of mine

I'd love you if you'd let me -this for Where but t.n thou.sand Druses seek
reason, my life,

I

You save my life at price of . . . well. To my wiM place of banishment San
«'iy risk (;,nes |i\.„.,i.

At least, of yours. I camealona; time r?y Murcia, where my three fat manors
^'"C"

,

Purchased by ^ams here and the Nun-
To the Isle ; our Hospitallers bade me cio's ^,'old,

tami-' [self—
I

Are all I have to Ruanl me,—that such
These .savacfe wizards, and reward my-

1

fortun<"
Loys. The Kni,t,'hts who so repudiate

|

Should fall to me, I hard.y could ex-
your i.rime ? pect !

I'tff. Loys, the Knights ! we doubt- Therefore I .say, I'd love you !

loss understood Aovs.
"

Can it be ?

Each other
;
as for trusting to reward I j)lay into your hands then ? Oh no

From any friend beside my.self ... no !

'

no. "o ! The Venerable Chapter, the Great
I clutch'd mine on the spot, when it Order

was sweet, Sunk o' the sudden into fiends of the
And I had taste for it. I felt the.sc pit ?

wizards But I will back—yet will unveil you !

Alive—was sure they were not on me, Pnf. j^ie ?

o"ly To whom ?—perhaps Sir Galeas, who
When I was on them : but with age in Chapter

comes caution

:

Shook his white head thrice—and some
And stinging ))leasurcs please less and

[

dozen times
sting more.

]
My hand next morning rhook, for value

Year by year, fear by fear ! The girls
!

paid !

were brighter
: To that Italian saint. Sir Cosimo ?—

Than ever ('faith, there 's yet one Indignant at my wringing year by year
Anael left,

: A thou.sand bezants from the coral
I set my heart upon—Oh, prithee, let

| divers,
That brave new sword lie .still !)—These As ynu recounted; felt the saint ag-

joys looked brighter,
j grieved ?

I?ut silenter the town, too, as I passed. Well might he—I allowed foi ids hall-
With this alcove's delicious memories share
Ik'gan to mingle visions of gaunt Merely one hundred 1 To Sir . . .

fathers, l.nvs. See 1 you dare
Quick-eyed sons, fugitives from the Inculpate the whole Order ; yet should

mine, the oar, j

Stealing to catch mc : brief, when I A youth, a sole voice, have the power
b^gan

I to change
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I say
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ACT IV

I^iilcr DjAUAL.
r>M. I.ct nil- Init slay the Prefect.
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x™"^!*''^'
''^'' "'"'' ^"'"" """ '" '' ^ -T" ' 'I"'"'' '

'
"" ""'• "» tf't-'n at last'

'X;^"oh. the son ot H..ta«nc.
^'^

-:V'""—" ^>--^-Aaa.rJ

^'""

An,.
'

;;;!;"^„n-s wealth, the father's in- '''"i'l,
^^''^

^ ""- ^' '-'• I>i'^»-'.

lliuiKi-, too, Lovs,
All"

I
ilu' \imn^,' irm, we'll cw,. x, mv

I'll' li ir ot losiiii; or (|iver;ini< ll 'sr

into .moiluT channil, l)v k'^iih^ u "!<
A novice too abruptly, could not intlu-

n.
cjlJ.

•

_^

vo. „„«,., ,„„.. ... »«,.. T,.„;;;;„™:r;:.'.i„, ..„„„„„ .„ ,„,
TlRir n d-cross rivals of the Temple ! 'serve'ir'''"'

' ^''°'*
' '"""'*'' ""'^

I thunk'vou for my part, at all events. ^;}t hhl^r' ^" ''"'' '''''^"^'"

Slav lure till they withdraw you ! ,
pV. ',

,, . , , ,.
Voullinhal.it i-^^^'"^ t'>- ,.,he,el,:,dtsf>ose,/.

Mv IMlace -sleep, perchance, in the Have hnrrie.I
;;'"^' '''"'•'''" "^'vcr so

alcove "^'^ '"'"'•''
Jo accomplishment!

S'r'^.l,r'niwT,Li;evJ>^ T^ ' ^-£ — >
'^^-d l C^m the

r.:£^ t.st time for long years I
, '^'t£!^'tV:;:^l^r:L

Tims nfts the arras] without feeling T.'^st'"^
"''''""'' ^*"^'

^ ^
''''" ^*

just as if I lifted A nrn , ,
• ,1, ,^

Tiir li.l up of mv tomb. f.,^"'''' f''''"•

^^f\ ^'-^'T ' P"''^>'

,

/.v. They share his crime ! ""Vhv no"^"
'

'"' '"'" ''^'-' '^'^^^

Ouds^pumshment wUl overtake you The T,,,
? I rule the Druses, and what

ik' I Ti. I . , .
I more

tn^^n^'!'' ^°^
' ^^^-

,

^^'^-^-^ 't than ruK. ?-yet-yet-
I 1" ar a sober visaL'e prcsentlv rr , , ^ ., ^ f^'^

'^"""' ''"^ '""'•

U-.lh the <l,s,nterest«UWi; here- j

^^""'^"'/'^ '" ''"^ «''-'] He comes.
11.^ IHirchase-money safe at Murcia. If tf.- Swonl serve.^let IhrTiri',::';

(^' iniiif,' as from a sepulchre salutes me Thus ^?i.,hfi„ i d i

«V U 'l,„p;. Ha, ha '
I

™"'' 1™^'? 1'°''' ""« "'»' "«l« ?-
r/. , ,

' or txjth .'

"'
•;.;'*;.;,"'

'^=- ''"' "»' '»™
'
N-|.'™ia,„-.„. „.«„„...

them !
I Wo i a i , xt

'' discovered.

Oh, opportune-st of discoveries! I |

"*
' bc^,"^*''

'

Nay, my Anael, can .t

'llu^raill' ^
"""'"^' ^—"Hcc

^

HcaiHi you the trumpet ? I must ;4av

Xuncio ? yes.

1 iic same hysna groan-like laughter

'

yuick

—

you not ?

Anael, the Prefect cones I [Anael
screams.] So slow to feel
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'T is not a si^ht for you (o look upon ? Be it thou that punishcst, not he—whoA moTiu'iU's work—but such work ! creeps
Till you f,'(i, i On his red breast—is here ! 'T is th

I must DC idle— idle, I risk all ! small ^roan
IPoiiiluii; t> r liiih. Of a child—no worse ! Bestow tlic

Tliose locks r.rc well, aad you are beau- new life, then !

teous thus, Too swift it cannot be, too strange,
But with the (lawyer 't is, I have to do !

^

surpassing!
All. With mine !

[

[I'ollowiiig him up and down.
Dja. Blood—Anael ?

;

Now ! Change us both ! Change me
Alt. Djah.il, 't Is thy deeci ! and change thou !

It must be ! 1 had hoped to claim it Dja. [sin^s en his knees.] Thus!
ni'-"'^

—

i Beliold my change ! You have done
Be worthy thee—but I must needs con- nobly ! I !

—

f<-S3 An. Can Hakeem kneel ?

'T wasnot ], hut thvself . . not I have Dja. No Hakeem, and scarce
. . Djab.il ! Djabal !

Speak to me ! I have spoken falsely, and this woe is

J)ia. Oh, my punishment ! i come.
'•'" Speak to me Xo—hear me ere scorn blast me ! Once

While I can speak ! touch me, despite and ever,
tlif l>lf>'><l

! The deed is mine ! Oh think upon the
When the command passed from thy past !

soul to mine,
j

/l «. [/o Amf//.l Did I strike once, or
I went, iire leading me, muttering of

;

twice, or manv times ?

thee,
I

Dja. I came to lead my tribe where.
And the approaching exaltation,— ' bathed in glooms,

" make Doth Bahumid the Renovator sleep :

" One sacrifice
!

" I said,—and he sat Anael, I saw my tribe : f said, " With-
there, ouc

Bade me approach
; and, as 1 did ap- '

" A miracle this cannot be "—I said
proach, " Be there a miracle ! "—for I saw

Thy iire with music burst into my you !

brain: .));. His head lies south the portal !

'T was but a moment's work, thou Dja. —Weighed with this
saidst— p<Tcliance The general good, how could I chcx)se

It may have been so ! Well, it is thy ' my own ?

•iced ! What matter was n.v puritv of soul ?

Dja. It is mv deed ! IJttle by little I engaged myself—
An His blood all this!—this! Heaven would accept me for its instru-
and . .

I

ment, [me I

And more ! Sustain me, Djabal ! I hoped : I said Hea\'cn had accepted
Wait not—now

! ,};;. Is it this blood breeds dreams
Let flash thy glory 1 Change thyself in me ?- Who said

and me !

;
You were nul Hakeem ? And your

It must be I Kre the Druses flock to miracles

—

""^ The fire that plays innocuous round
At least confirm me ! Djabal, blood

gushed forth
your form ?

[.Igaiii chav.ginp her whole manner.
He was our t\Tanl—but I looked he'd Ah, thou wouldst try me—thou art

fii'l Hakeem still !

Prone as asleep—why else is death
called sleep ?

Dja. Woe—woe !

of the .Mount
As if the Druses

Sleep ? He bent o'er his breast ! 'T is
j

(Scarce Arabs, even there, but here, in

sin. I know,—
|

the Isle,

Punish me, Djabal, but wilt thou let
j

Beneath their former selves) should
him ?

I comprehend
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'I'lif subtle lore of Europe !

bee rets

riuu wuukl not easily aBuct the mean-
est

in llie crowd there, could wholly sub-
jugate

The best of our poor tribe ! Again
that eye ?

All. 'after a puiise sayings t'< his neck.]

l^l'i- Where come ?
in. Where ?—to the IJruses thou
hast wronged ! Confess,

Now that tlie end is gamed—(I love
thee now^

That thou hast so deceived them—(per-
chance love tliec

Better than ever !) Come, receive.0 ---
J their doom

yjabal, m this there can be no Of infamy ! O. best of all 1 love thee !

,.., -,V''
•

, ,

Shame witli the man, no triumph withW h\
,
Djabal, were you human only,

—

the God,

,, V'"""^' Be mine ! Come!
Maaiu IS but human. Khalil human,

, Dja. Never! xMorc shame yet?
l.'.ys IS liuman even—<iid their words' and why ?
Haunt me, their looks pursue me ?

,
Why ? Vou have c.dled this deed

blianie on you mine— it is mine I

bo to liave tried me ! Rather, shame And with it I accept its circumsCance.

< ,"""'^^
, ,^ ,.. • , ,

^^"''' ^'"^^ ^ !""«'-''" ''^"ve with fate?
bo to need trying ! Could I, witli tin Tlie past

\m I ^'/'^m" I *, , , . ,
^"^ P^""^ '">' ^^^^'^ 1'^^ -hall henceforthAnd tlie blood, tUere—could I see only

! show true. [this •

,
,
^'"" ,'

,

Hear me ! The argosies touch land by-Hang by your neck over this gulf of They bear us to fresh scenes and haii
^

^l""^i •' pier skies :

^
biieak, I am saved

! Speak, Djabal 1
,

What if we reign together ?—if we keepAm 1 saved ? Our secret for the Druses' good ?—bylAs Djabal slowly unclasps her\ means
arms, and puts her si'-mtly fivm Of even their superstition, plant in

,, .
*"«• .^ I

them
llak'X'm vvould save mc ! Thou art 1 New life ? I learn from Europe : all

.,
l^Jabal! crouch! who seek

HMv to the dust, thou bas.^st of our Man's good must awe man, by such
kind !

The pile of thee, I reared up to the
cloud

—

lull, midway, of our fathers' trophied
tombs,

iJased on the living rock, devoured not
by

Tiic unstable desert's jaws of sand,—
falls prone !

lire, nuisic, quenched: and now thou
liest there

A ruin, obscene creatures will moan
through !

—I-et us come, Djabal !

^;«. Whither come ?

•'"• At once

—

1.1 -t so it grow ntolerable. Come !

\\ ill I not share t with thee ? Best at
once !

bo, feel less pain I Let them deride,—
thy tribe

-Now trusting in thee,—Lo>s shall
deride I

Come to them, hand in hand, with me '

means as these.

We two will be divine to them—we
are !

All great works in this world spring
from the ruins

Of greater projects—ever, on our earth,
Babels men block out, Babylons they

build.

I wrest the weapon from your hand !

I claim
The deed ! Retire I You have my

ring—you bar
All access to the Nuncio till the forces
From Venice land !

An. Thou wilt feign Hakeem then ?

Dja. [putting the Ttara of Hakeem
on his hiad.] An'.i fror" this mo-
ment that 1 dare ope wide

J'">es that till now refused to see, Ix'gins
My true dominion for i know myself.
And what am I to per.sonate. No

word ? [Anabl goes.

T is come on me at last 1 His blood
on her
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Wlwt mcmoru will follow llKil

! IKrMutc, (,llcRd no ck^kncf, no nmu.

Hor fierce .listortcl l.j, and plou^'licl
' On whkh,' i spoke of vou. and of youroi.VLK-bnjw ! I

tribe,
"

'^'''

tamed
^''''' ''^"'"'"-' ^'^'-" ""^ •"^'^''y '*'""'" '•'''•' ^o '''<^' "ur own, and all you

'""TJ^^pre'nni '"'" ""^ ^"^'^
^ ^^ t^ """^ ^'"''^•' ^""' °^ ^"""^

'

"l^?.'* f,'?l >
""' "'"""' •">' '"^'I'l^

:

Vour patience- -mef, I hold hence-

<;,.K Z / ,
f'"-!!' the Isle

c^irtirbc^Klir''"'"
°" ^^'' '" '''''"" ""'^ "oniinally lord,-but

If a least r'ay like heaven's be left f hee !
' You are '.associated in my rule-

I shill b,- nlm i„ r I-

'''"'' '^''-' *'•'" ^'"'^ I'nlect! Ay, such faith
1 snail t)t calm—in readiness—no wav had they

tK!', 11. w^ 'il
'""'' ^f'^"'n In my assurance of vour loyalty

\'e 1icc c :,
.''

,h'^
'"!• >"y Druses! (l.„r who insults an imUcil^. old man ?)

the'^w 1.
^''"'

^
^''"^'1' ^'^^^ ^^'-' '^^''"'"^ the I'refecture thistucc sword!

j^,,,,^,

it'hdkT
'"" '''''' ^'°"

' ^" •' ^'"" «:'^,^' ^^ '"^'
'

"^'^^ b'reater won-

Your Prefect ! ,

j t,,;.;,'; ^^^j^^;; ^j, ^j^^. ^^^^^ ^ ^^^^

/:>i/.r Lovs DjABAL fnJes the khand- These Knights, 1 wa.s prepared to wor-
lar III his lohc. ship . . but

/,,vc ni, ,.-,.11 f^ I T^- , . , ,

f^f that another time
;
Mhat 's now toL">i. Uh, well found, Djabal !—but ay

i/'" "/'»;,' ^' Mc alar,,. ' Here first I throw all prejudice askle,

1^ N,.-"^^ '"^^ ,A'^i^^^",^-'.<i^" >- ^-ther! I am DruseHe meets the Nuncio ? Well ! Now,
a surprise

—

He there—
Dja. I know

—

toys. is now no mortal's lord,

like you !

My wealth, my friends, my power, are
wholly yours,

Your people's, which is now my people:
for ^ ^

^'
deS-

'^' P°^"''-'^'^-^'^" h.m.' i There is a maklen of your tribe. 1 , ,ye-

He is^no^longer Prefect-yoi- are Vr.:f'ilr' """"^'""inS^^—
Oh shnnk not

! 1 do no.h.n, m the
\
Se^ what I say. unknightt^T' ^^s

Nothin^^unworthy Breton blood, be- 1 When STtme. a novice, to the

I understood at once your urgency
I h^Y^should leave this isle for Rhodes; Enter one of the XfNcio's Guards from

What you were loath to siK^ak-your I

'^' "''"'"•

I havrfulhllerf?kp fn.i, *i . I

^"'"'''- ^^h ^^oxnUc
! Sir Lovs ! Here

1 nave luitiUefl the task, that earnest- ! is Loys I

I„,„„J'.'
i'

, „ ,„ , ,
\''^-'^'^^^^^"^^~ [Others enter from the alcove.

^c:::lo::.;:r'=
'"" '''" ^" ^-^•^^^-f"^'^;l'^-.v.l secure lum.bmd

The Preleel in full Chapter, charged on
|

"""-^'"[y^;
L..,.,a/ Dmb ^.

.

The ^nonnities of his Ion, rule
: he

|

' Ma,^! fJolnVi^ll^^lt
' '^" '" '

^^"^"^
I And tell m- I
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6//r,>Y/. Jhou canst have no pait in
this— *

iii-l" no part! Put slay him not!

in our luhaif. Lojs, we

Till- Xiincio
roiii.nandod, slay him not!

'•'»'^- S[X'ak, or . . .

(iwnd. The Prefect
1.1 s i.iunlerecl there by him thou dost

embrace.
f.oys. Hy Djabal ? Miserable fools!
How Djabal ?

( Guard /;//.? Djabal's rohc ;
'; AiiAr. /li>,c;<; down the khattdjar.

'>?. \(ijtcr a pause.] Jhou hast re-
ceived some insult worse than all

S..nie outrage not to be endured—
Uo the Guanls.] Stand back!

i\r IS my friend—more than mv friend i

I liou hast
'

I

Slain him upon that provocation I

^.
''""'^-

. Xo!
No provoc ition ! 'T is a long devised
( onspiracy : the whole tr^lje is involved
lie IS fheir Khalif— 'l ;• on that pre-

teii'-c—
Th( ir mighty Khalif who died long ago
And now comes back to life and light

again-
All is just now revealed, I know not

how,
I!v one of his confcderatefr—who, struck
With horror at this murder, first ap-

pris<^-(l
^

I'll Xnnrio. As 't was said, wc find
this Djabal

IKr" where we take him.
l>i«. [Aside] Who broke faith with
me ?

/-"w. [to Djabal.] Hearst thou >

SjH-ak
! Till thou stx^ak, I keen

off these, ^|
Or (,ie with thee. Deny this story I

!

1 hou
IA Khalif, an impostor? Thou, mv'

friend,
j

Whose tale was of an inoffensive race I

\\ ith
. . . *vut thou knovv'st—on that

'

tal"' ;uth 1 pledged
I

My fa;
,
U 1

.
,re he Chaptc;- : what art

!

Dft,. Leys, I am as thou hast heard
'

All's true !

No more concealment ! As these tell
tlue, all

Aas long :,i..,e planned. Our Druses
are enough ,i,njj

'

" crush this handful : the Vene .,ans

I'^vrn now
part !

Thou, serving much, wouldst fain have
.served me more

;

It might not be. I thank thee. As
thou hearest.

We are a separated tribe : farewc 11 I

leys. Oh where will truth be fuuiid
now ? Canst thou so

lx?lie the Druses ? Do they share thy
crime ?

Those thou professcst of our Preton
stock,

Are partners with thee ? \\ hy, I saw
but now

Khalil, my friend—he spoke with me

—

no wf-rd
Of this

! and Anael—whom I love, and
who

Loves me—she spoke no word of this

!

, ^J''- Poor boy I

Anael, who loves thee ? KhalU, fas'-
thy friend .'

We, offsets from a wandering Coun^;
of Dreux ?

Xo—older than the old( st—princelier
Than iiurope's princeli.st tribe are we.

Enough
For thee, that on our simple faith we

1

found
A monarchy to shame vour monarchies
At thf-ir own trick <nd .secret of success
The child of this our tribe shall laugh

upon
The palace-step of him whose life ere

night
Is forfeit, as that child shall know, and

I

yet
Shall laugh there ! What, we Druses

wa ! forsooth

I

The kind intei position of a boy
j

—Can only save our.sehes if thou con-
cede .'

—Khalil admire thee ? He is my
right hand.

My delegate !—Anael accept thy love ?
She ;s my bride I

Lays. Thy bride ? She one of
them ?

Dja. My bride !

Lays. And she retains her glorious
eyes I

She, with tho.se eyes, has shared this
miscn ant's guilt

!

Ah—who but she directed me to find
'

Djabal within the Prefect's chamber ?
Khalil
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What spoke the Prefect worse of them l',^']^'ttLZT ''""'"' '"'"

thiin this ? Th 1 I 1

Did t.he Church ill to institute ,on. Thus I resunJl^;^ in^^hthS^ i^s

n I 1 / .. .
warfare,

Perpetual warfare with such serpentrv ? Thus oiul Hue misrnnnf ,„ *i
Ami I-have I desired to shift .ny part of pkce •

'""''^'^"'' '" ^'^y P"'''^

Eva^U my share in her design '" 'T .. Thus art thou caught. W.thout. ^hy
n- r T L dupes may cluster.

°'rj"""- " """ "' '" "" " "™ »> "•«>• '-U-i art thou i b,,,

'"^^deemest''"'"'
''"'" '" "''"' '''°" '^ "'-''" '^'^^^- ^"""S-t, meanest theutemtsi Church calls

''thee lTvs
' °""'

'
"'""""'

I'" 'Tr'' ^"'' '''^ ^'"«'-' '-^'" '-avails

But !LTt'is ol-^r
: all is over now, ^

' ""

'Iho
u'" " ''"" '"'^-

' '"^^'^ ^"''

Save the protection I ensure aRa.nst • Art crushed ! Hordes of thv DrusesMy people s anger. I5y their Khalifs '

lloek without :

'^"ViJrus.s

Tu ^*
''i . ,

^'^^^ *''"" hast me, who rcnrcseiit th(>Thou art secure and mayst depart: ' Cross,
>"u uprcscni tnt

so. come ! .Honour and Faith, Vainst Ikll MiLoys. Ihy side ?-I take protection
: honnd and the,;. '

'

at chy hand ? n;, , jj,^,^,^ ,^„,^,^^,^ ^^^^^^^ ^^^^^^^^^^^

Ew/er o/A(?»' Guards. I
"\^' ""'rcy, i laktcm, that my scorn

G««r<fe. Fly_ with him! Fly. Sir
'

'^"•'tralfer
'

^^'•-
'

^ ^'-^"""t ply thy

Lovs ! 'T is too true ! r irn nn Tv. ^ „„ ,4^ i i , , .

And only^by his side thou mayst es-

,

eve,
' ^ '^'^

^ ^"'^ """'-^

The Xle tribe is in full revolt : they !

''''

m ""nend'""
"""'^ "' '''"^ ''''''~'

Abo^the palace-will bo hcre-on ^ ""^t'
n

'l 'fo^T" "^^ ''' "^">'

And|?|e^are twenty of us. we the ' Heaven could not aiK^muclflim:'^

^^
'Kvenwe'"'

'" '"'^'^'^^"'^ ^hcm
!

|

So much .'"Tcannot kill hin. so !

Ha<l staycl to meet our death in ignor- Strong in thv cause, then -JosTm"-
n *. V T-> .

' l^rave us, then !

Druse?"'
"'"' "" ""^'' ^^'""'^"'

j "^^^^'l-:*

^^ou that one of thine accom-

Ma<le^known the horror to the Xuncio.' Thy ^ve'ry' people, has accused thee?
ri, X- • , , , I

.Meet
Ihc .Nuncio stands aghast. At least ' HU rV.->,-,To i tu -u ^ ^

i„f „_ ^ ^'- '^''^^
I

"'^ charge
! Thou hast not even slam

^'"^r'en'lLir''' ° ""''''"'•' ^e
^

As thy own ^L creed warrants. Meet
T

^.^"^^ """Kh":
. i

that Druse!
In thy triiie s persecution ITo LoYs 1 Cnmo ,.ifh r^„ ,„ i i- t.- ,

Keep hv him '

"'

I

^o'"^, ^'t» me and disprove him—be
ri 1. 1 i • rr ,

t'lou tried rthis

%r>nce e"rn"d "' '''''' "ead ' By him, nor seek appeal
! Pn.miiemcirincc rc.urntd. Or I will do God's oll.ce ! What shallHe IS their (md, they shout, and at his i thou

^ ' ^ nai, snait

Are hf ' an,l death I i ^°^'iiUh
''''^'''"' ^^ ^'^^ *'^'~-''' >'''
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S

ml even an cxpculionor ? Consent,
I To smilo (h.ir ,-,.r. i T

I will str,U-look in my facc-I T J h' nn ^ 1^^^ ' "''^•"«

will!
^ '" ^"'^'^ ""^' ;i'"l ^11 you wandcrinL'

,, ,. .sheep "»
li/.i. (rive mc -ipa.n mv khandiar, if Itu„ mv- f,M o„ «i

'u.lare.t! :Loys .;;L ,/ came
' '*""«'' ^ ^^'^cr

As though in cominu, a father should
l/;' A(5 c;uards.l (Ten, Welve

'
"

-Twelve ^-uards of yuu, and not an out-let ? Xone ?

The wizards stop each avenue ? Keen
clo, e !)

'^(-tp

thou dare^t ! [Lovs frivcs tl.

I.it hut one Druse accuse me, and I
l)liiii,t,'e

Thi- huiue. A Druse betray mc '

Let us -,.
!

' '

;.lw./c.J Who has betrayed me ?

[SfiDHts without.

X- , • ,
Hcarest tliou ? I hear [To ihc Druses 1 A<i if «„No pln.nrr than on,, years a,o I heanl

i son'! ho ^. tl^i
°"^ ^^'"^ <» ^

Ihai slioul-hut m no dream now » So did Iron.,. ,,. ''
. •

111. V Keturn !
, JII^,)

come-no guanl with me-(o
Wili^il,,,,, be leader with mc, I^ys ? 'Alas-alas!

'

't
^7'^'- Who is the ol<i man >

\»"!her Oh, ye are lo shout I

ACT V j

Children, he stvles you "^ '

Ionises. Av, the Prefert< 1
•

Tnr I -mvitiated Druses, filling: the hall \

dory to the Khalif, our Father •

'""

ti'.Hiultu nisly, and speakitie together Nitncio. '

,\T£.i *' v*cn ^1 I

".-,v (lock we. obevinK the summons.
\

'
V-.^'''? P'^'"?^ ^''?'") you: fatiicr

II.-, li.ikeem hath appeared, and the I w. •.
.

I'r.t;. t .s dead, and wJ return to Leba
! '"t'h.Tf .h'

^''^""'^ ^"^ y^'-^'' good,
non' .Mvman.ifactureofgoat.s'rieecc /Ai

^'^^^ ^^^her ^ '-

mii^t, I ,loubt, soon fall away there
i

^
'. "T '""'^' ^^^ "«^vcr knew)—lies

C»n., old Xa.if—link thine arm in'rj /"T
'"inr we r.uht. if needs be. Come

'i „V '"^"l'
'''^"'^ '''°'''" S"aw the

"hat IS a ,reat tight-word '— " Leba '

t-
^"^ ^"^' "' vr—with me,

n->n-'-' (.My dau«hter-mv daugh- Ar^ fl!'"^' 'lu^^;; ,
his cajoleries

!

t.r •) - P.ut ,s Khal.l to have the othce I

^'"^
T"^ ^^'^ Christians ? These the

"1 n.unza ?-Xay, rather, if he be wise ' - -
-''°'^''*^ ^''^'^

til' " t r .
>

Wli'

1 '^i r ^;uv, prt)|)hesied at Cairo once, in

nopoly of henna an<l cloves.' I

^'^
^Ji'^T "'""' '° ""^^^ "^^ bishop

IS Hakeem ?--The only prophet rr a \ *. ,

V, prophesied at Cairo once in i'^" wk. /^"""^^r''^' '"*" "''"^A • J•'^'"
"

"

I

h'mSlf^'^'^'""''^'^--"'^

"^'SmitJ'r^''^'^ ^ ^'^^ third

Dead near' three hundred years a<rncome back ^ ^^o.

In flesh and blood again '

£>»»5«. He mutters
! Hear ye ?He IS bla.sphemi,,g Hakeem. Tlie oldman ""^

Is our dead Prcfecf.s friend
! Tearhnn !

^'''

Xioino. Ye dare not '

.n;C™'*-^- «-» voyage
I

Thoj:.7'4W w.„c™. ,„ . .J
I ere now "

mvumii,
^

a little black Copht. dressed
Ul in l>la> k too. with a great stripe of

l^'i.'-y clotii liapping down behind
llH:n like the back-fin of a water

;

nnn, I, this he.' Biamrallah^

l-i-h-y the \i Ncio wiih Guards.
•V"|L,,;/„/„5 Attendants.] Hold both

the sorcerer and this accomplice
''

t! 11

accuseth him ! And

h^ l,,,v. he is mine, f-e Church's hope •

'"" '"HI approve himself our Knit'ht
indeed

!

*"

'/',
'/'/,','

^'uf}. ,'.^'f ?,''*''^"i">'
°^ the Isle !

m



_JMlL^l___li^. v^

346 TTIE RETI'KN OF TTTE DRUSES
An.gui.le,, n,en arose a.ainst their .VaM.i.n ,0 pieces who m..., .„
AndJo.„., excuse; b„t ye. to be e„-

;

/f::^
The o,„ n.an's heard sha...

On n^^oor ch.Mren .n this nook of the , K;:S't^'^Uo''u!Z:' ^^^l :Z
CouM „^.P„. that have been s.c- J^^S'^SJ^^L S^^.^Jt
Hxph.,..,. ^.«,.,„ ,0_, ,,. „,,„„, ^si^rte:^t^irn=e^!^St ':^:

" fiomaun, lowlaioit,- kai pr,>sdiitni
^"'''^ KiiAi.iL and the inituitcd Druses

"''"'i-ri.i^t-'""^"-^"^" ^- ^Z;^. N-enicc and her deUvcrance

'"'pik/f '"" '^"""' '"^-
' ^'-'if'^ifr-fVthrough the harbour M

Tear me! Shall I return to tell the ' The Pr^^iectrnT T« n' , ,-

-.
P^t-''^'-'^'^

r«ift

!

come 'jU ?

^^^''^^ "^"^"ec

I .V/,«r/„. [Aj, Attendants.] What's
this of Venice ? Who 's this l)oy ?

[Attendants whisl>er.] One Khalil

'

l->jabal s accomplice, Ix)ys called, but
now,

The on'y Druse, save Djabala self to
fear ?

[To the Druses.] I cannot hear ye wit'
these aped ears :

Is it so ? \e would have my troops
assist ?

J t"

Doth he alx?t him in his sorceries ?

Patriarch
That so much love was wasted—every
Rejected, from his benison I brouL'ht
Down to the galley-full of bezants'

sunk '

An hour since at the harbour's mouth
by that ...

That
. . . never will I speak his hated

name !

[7-,) hi^ Servants
] What was the name

his fellow slip-fetter
Called tiieir arch-wizard by' \thev

i

""X^einf
'""^ ^ ^'^^"^^^•' ^-l-|^"wn w-jth the cheat, guards^as my

Nuncio. (Ay Djabain |

children bid !

How false ? Ye'^know not. Djabal has \

^ '"'
'^""" "' ^'"^^'^ "' ^^ '""'^

confessed . .
'

<;f r x- them hack.

Nay, »,a, by tokens found on hl„ „e I ' '"'d.tole,, yS„ i"""*""" ' ^P-

Whatl»ii,;ihithcr!:ok.ly.o<liv„I„e_|™°,'"J'"'''f *""' '' ""' t™l>

"°"a,ira"
'^" "-" ^'— -- TJ'P^-^jroVTnaf'iLL .„„.,

To s^^yo,,
: no, U.a- these ^ a„„..

\

, an^^fo.'J"- ^a?S„„ ^,__^,,
And mere lUusions. Is this clear ? I With life- nn,l „h . u 1.

say, 1

* '", "f'- '
and what should move me

By measures such as these he wn„l,I Arf lu ^^'v*'""*'^
'

have led you
' ^^^''^-^rt thou ^the only fond one of tliy

Into a monstrous ruin : follow v > ' "T ,.> t';^*.'
Say. shall ye pc-rish for his s^kl, my Kha

^''* ^"^ "»' *"^ '

sons ? ' ^ j,^u Oh, this

Dntses. Hark ve !
j ^

^xpcctcd Nuncio ! Druses,

"""ame'^ced .

~^ °' °"^ Pn-lege ' En-lur^ye this .p Unworthy tc par-

No .^infinite the Patriarch's mercies The gtor^ Hakeem gains you ! WMe

"^^'stKtr^
^^'^-'^'^ 1-nce,' The shpuch land: who makes for

Ixbanon ?

\

A

\0

A

Ij

[Tl

^:i

Vr

Th

(ni

Ik

;ri

/

Th,

Aiv

Wh

/

(i !

I
lilt

-x
T 1

Wit I

And

-Vu -
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I shakes,

ftirall.I

nd what
lit what
it what
he hitle

3 in my
icli hy.

lu'at ...

Druses,

vcrance

irbour

!

change

What's
is l)oy ?

<haJil .'

'il, but

self to

'c wit!.

troops

as my

III'
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I'l.int the wingul lion in thc-,o The chanL'c yet '

V"i .'. [.Isi./r.\ If it 1,0 true I
' ^-nlfi' Djaual and Lays

, I (
"" '

' X .
Anacl

—

! v'khodJ:'' '^
"'"' ''^"'^ '^'"'^ ^"^ °"'" ^^'"^'^ P^^'lo" these bcsottcnl

/ ii , 1 1 '
'

i , •
i

rnen

—

';';;'
""*"' '""

^"u he ,pp.„
->t;'r—- '-'-".»

TiK ;;:;;,;, „,„ »,iiy »,in...,. (r„
«, 'Thr,"""

"'** »"« '^ ""•"

V- '';',,,.„>.
,,i„,, ^y ,„„. „„ „„,""t"mZ:-i "'"' '•" '"^^- ""-

""
J;;:.;;|.f

k-.»a„,.a »,W ,Hor.„
|

^"S ! "C-t "w™.,"^. ^I.T,-^'"

". ;l v..n. U,c. Patriarch's 6„„rdo„ by| ;^'cu„'d mof
""' '""'"' """ ""

l:n;-; I .„„•;;, 'or* a, „„„ ! ^ So'aK cjabal. HaL„, and „ha.
•r, ,, ,

•^>> t^rinj,' him forth ! not?
IlH I ,, inarch drives a trade m o.l and A fit^dee !, Loy.s, for thy first Kni^.hfs

'''^nK'mj^w•?'"'''''''''"'''^"- -X'-y'itle augury of thy after-life!

^^''
; - tiK. Klory ? Show us all the " n^w"

"""'^''"" ""' ^'" ^'^"'''^^ ^«

A ^:^Vou dare not so insult him ! '''^'i^^''
""' ''"" ^^^"^^^'>' '^-'"S

'in,' 10,1
'

^^''"' ^'""' ""'"- ^ ''.'
I^-f^] as these bid me, /

liiMiisi,.,! (K.„, 1 ., .

Forfett for murder done thy lawful

Khilif~)
'' nothing of our prince,

^

- \..t .',,.'ti,nf ;* 1 1 .L , .
^'^"" conjurer that peep'st and mut--^"t sc ,. tliat if he lets a doubt ari.se terest <

f- i «•
-^^^^ mur

'^.'t"'lcmm'r^'°"''''^'''"''*^"^'='>^"'^'--
^Vhy should I 4iol.l thee from their

To l^l^.. w , ? i.fl •
' '^^"'l'' •' (^F-'U^. Children ?'M w

^^

.ome influence in your own Hut hear how I d.^se of all his spells -

)

"-, 'H ".ay say ye would have tn.sted i ^'""hT'trtbC"^'''
•~^^""'"^' ^""^'^^

W.-I,:::; tl. an.convinc.n« glory-ay. ^ "^""JdT''^"
""^''^^^ "'^^^^^^ '

'

'"'"'N' ForThink^"
°''^''°"' ^ot him but move me with his spcUs !)

^'''' wonder when his change takes; /;/,;. . . VNn.ch how thou earnest to

!-r .. s.I.,. . \' , ,

' ***•• ^ s^V not now,
.

_|n Mkc, he should not reveal Though I have also been at Stamboui.
-^"^ .-.Id I ask and have, I would not

j
-Ply "thee v.i.h spells, forsooth I

i W hat need of spells ?
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I

If Wn.o.. m her A,l,n.ral's person, AV,,,. T,u,„ks. Hakcc.u, Uu.^^
To raUfv thv

, ,.n„.act w.th her fu., Wl.v^li;'' tli"/*"'"'
,Ihc Hu.pUalK.r,s. lor .... I.lc-.uh-

^ Un.s.sjt. Ju .tn^. He can ! ,J
H.r^^nt of tu. deed wlach rem- [/^. "'^ri" •

I'l^v l.e can. old nun '

My pc^e in their .eedo.. tric.ed Uve l-S^.^'u^^^ilr^t^ow . .J

c"rt :

'"" '" ^'-' ^^'"^ -^^""^
i^"

^^'^ bn.wh,htensashehft.h>sarn,'

Dust thou dispute the HepubhcV X""'
'' "" '

''"'"w,'.',.power ?
; A 1 ,

Wliat J)riis.
,

''^<-cusi-'d me, as lie sailh ? 1 bid each
,

Nu»U III. Lo y( l)one
Hetemjitsmetoo, thewilvixorcist

! Crumbl,. witl,in n, t i-> . x-No! Thcreaow.ie.iKcin,l,hewasarul T^vs n^^^^^^^
'''"' ^'""^'•"

• ^^""^

That^I-Urat these miplore thy Uoodj^^Cj^^^^^
to conic'

Lo ye, the subtle miseieant ' Hi sn /),, ' < - ^ ,

subtle'
il'i, t-o

/->;.(. -n<«/;,n</«c.j Confess and go

Ye Drupes hmr hir,, I A\Mi iinseathed, li(.\ve\er false !

deceived? " ^'' ^' '^^'^•^t thou my Druses, Luke ? I would

How he evades me! Where 's the T,> th?
"'"

i- , .
i'^""

miracle
T» "'V Purc malice did one Druse con-

ij„ 1 !i T I.- 1 1
How said L LoN's '

That were a miracle ! One miracle ' Di.^i"
'^",'

iT^ 1"^
'^^''

i:no..Kli^of trifiing, for it ^k£ my
; """'ti::' wIzardT""

' "^'"^ ' '"^

I ai£the Nuncio, Druses
! I stand

^''
'you iSr hi.

" """ '^'^^'' '" ''"^^^

To save vou from the good Kepubhc's "''"spl'kV^oie,
"'" '"'"' °"'' '""^

VVhenthe shall hnd her fleet was sumJ^'^^Sves^^ ^^'^''' '"'" ^' ^'°"-

moned here ,,„. ^"-J"-^-
To aid the mummeries of a knave like T,,.v !!'„,' '"'"",t^"'y P^F'^'-'d

this!
'I Kiiave UKc lo expiate, by confessing thus, tk

[As the Druses /,..,^,/. /„, Of hav-^^^^

Ah. well sug,este5V^ U^ ^ :;'£, ,,,,
[^A., ..„,,.«,,. i,

the while v-^^-. ^. ^low, Djabal, now!

One who, his close confoderate till now, Make V"^' Y^^^f ^""'^ ^'

'

Confesses Diabal at the last i rh,.> t ' i- ..
^' """' '^ons !—Speak !

And every ^
mi^racle a cheat ! tvho '

""'^
w"-"'

Dj-bal-what he was, and,

throws me i xi,« i
'

iilic wiles he used, the aims he cher-His head ? 1 make three offers, oucc I
offer,

—

And twice

ishcd; all.

Explicitly as late 't was spoken to

these

^tot^"*
""^^ '^''"'"" ^""'^ ^'

"^^r'^y
'"^^^^^^ I absolve aud pardon
theti.

M

T,

Li

Tl

I);

^1-

T'l

L,

Tli:

T,,

J

'.Vo

in
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Tim RFTITRN OF THE DRUSES
/ vs. -I hou hast tho .la^iKtr na.lv,

lij.ilia! '

"hi. Spc, ,

I- ' Haul !

/""^r^. Stand back, fool! fardu-r!
Siuldinly

^"M -hall Mc some huge stipnit glide
from under

Till' (niptv vest, or down will thunder
I r.isli I

j

li^uk! Khalil !

A7". I ;,'o back ? Th-is <^o 1 br.ck '

'/' An] Unveil! Knv, thou shalt i

lace the Khalif ! ihus !

[Ilr tears away Anaei.'s veil :

'

DjABAL folds his arms and h,,w's
/lis head : the Druses fall hark :':

I.oYs sf>n,igs from the side of
DiAnAi. and the NrNcio.

/ vv Then she was true—she oulv
"t tium all !

^

Trur to her eyes—may keep tliose
Lilorious eves,

Aii'l now be mine, once again mine!
<•!., Anael' (crime-

Ian, I thmk thee a partner in his
' I'll blood could soil that hand ? nay

t IS mme—Anael,
-Sot minv ?—Who offer thee before

all these
;

•^Iv heart, my sword, my name-so,
inon wilt say

Ti'at Djabal, who affirms ihou art his

'

I'nde,

l-n--say but that he lies !

/'!'', V T^ , ,

T^^ou, Anael ?
'- 1" Aay i:)jabal, nay, one chance

lor me -the last '

Thou l,ast had every other
; thou hast

spoken
I>-ivs nights, what falsehood listed

'

t lice— let me i

^l";ak first now; I will speak now I

Ti t'OV's, pause '

"''" -''^^ the Dukes son; iireton's
fli'Mccst stock,

"'luirll
''"''' '^'"'^'' '^^P"''^hrc's first

'

Tins wilt thou spit on, this degrade
I

, 11"^ trample
'f^'^'iue,

[

i<< larlli ?

^
;,;,;'" "^^^ ^^'"' ''^'' foreseen

,. ' '" one day, Lovs

349
jMy strong wdl might bestow real
I

shape on them,
That I niight see. with my own eyes

thy foot '
'

Tread on their very neck I 'T is not
l>y gifts

I put asid.. this Djabal
: we u 11 stan.I—

\Ve do stan.l. see, two men I Djabal
stanfl forth '

Who 's worth h.r, I or thou ? I-
I

who for Anael

j
^'P'^'j^J^'^' P"''^''>' ^''Pi my way, the

'

^'"^^ T7T''"^\
^^'' ''^^J' by-path,

boldly lived ' ^
Without the lies and blood,_or thou

or thou ?

''^'

'"t^ilirr Ti •^"'''^" Leave the
blood and him !

^^^
?h ^L^^'V ;:P*'^k-now, quick on
this that I hive said.—

Theu with the blood, speak if thou art
a man !

/>/>'. [to An.] And was it thou be-
travedst me ? 'T is well !

1 have^deserved this of thee, and sub-

Xor -t is much evil thou inflictest
: life

,

tnd.s here. The cedars shall not wave
for us :

;

For there was crime, and must be pun-
' ishment. AJ"
See fate! By thee I was seduced I byper.sh: yet do 1-^an I repent ? ^

•

with my Arab instinct, thwarted everliy my Irank pol,cy,-and with. Tn
turn,

My Frank brain, thwarted by myArab heart— ^ ^

^^'''hved'"'^
'^'"ained in equipoise, I

-xN'othing; had either been predomin-
tint,

As a Frank schemer or an Arab mystic

j

^'"
crashr^""^

^'^°^'^- ^'°™ °"^ *^^'^

A third and better nature rises up-My mere man's-nature
! And I ^i^ld

":^:i:b;iT'°'"^'""'''^-^f-,

^'/^ve-'''"'"""^''^"* 'twas not

How^could I love while thou adoredst
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Now thou <l<'spis«'st, ,irt .il.

lininiaMUMMv
! II

On
Kill.

My
<ioiimi-i[

tlt'iith IK)

IK) otll.-l,

• 'iir In

taiiKlit.

»' i-uiivcrsc wi- arc U tiir

fh > n)v stc.l ;,!iall
fXrc lit,

riiy jiKli,.nKiit
; i shall hvl thy hairl

in It !

'

Oh, luxury to worship, to submit i

' ranscondc-d, doonu-d to dcalh by" th.. i

'

Dia Dost hcsitatf ? I force th-v
'

tlicn 1 A|)|)roa( h,
Drusi'sl fori am out of naiii of fat,. •

No furtluT ivil waits inr. Spoak th,'doom !

Ikar Drus,s, and h, ar. Xumi.. and
htar, I.ovs !

W«. II..KI.KM! \She lalh dead.
Vine Drusis scrc^xm. i.;rovcil,„i^

At, tr 1 •
l/f/ore him.Ah Hakeem !—tiot on me thy wratli '

J.iamrallah, pardon
! never doubted I '

Ha, do;,', how sayest thou .^

ilhiy surtotiHd and sei:e the Xi\.
CIO and hii Cluards. Lovs
flings himself u[,jn the body of
Anael, on which Djaiiai. con-
ttnues to gaze as stup-fu-d

W. ""'•, C^'t'^"' Haveyeeves?
Whips, racks should tea( h vou ! What

his fools ? his dupes >

Leave me ! unhand me !

Kha. \ap(yr»achine Djahai, timidly 1

save lur tor mv sake
!

She was already thine
; she would have

shared
To-day thine exaltat:<5ii : think th s

'

Her hair was pla.te.l thus Ucau.se of
Yes, feel the solt bright hair—feei I :

Nuncio, [struggling with those who
have seiced him.] What, beeause

His leman dies for him ? Vou think it
hard

^°
v\' •,

*^''' ,'''?''' y''"" ''^-'^ at
uhodes, and choice

Of deaths should suit you !

Kha. [bending over "Anafl's bodv
1

Just restore her life '

So little d«-s it ! there-the eyeluls
tremble !

'Twas notmv breath that ma le then,
and the lips

Move of themselves. 1 coul.l restore
her life !

Hakeem, we have forgotten—have pre-
sumed

See, I ki

hem
ss—how I kiss thy

J., iriiunt';

i

^'"'

Ii;:',i
^'•^^ '"^^•^ "-0''. take h..r

'"
An ui pis'" '"'"' ^'^•^'^ ""-•

Ilius,whenls,x)kehrst
? She Ixheves

in thcf
!

Go not w, t hout her (o the Cedars, lord'Or leave us botli-I cannot go aLm-

/XHr^'^'r'*^''''^^'-'-!-^
' knew

?'*'"'
' ^"'^"^ ^" ''J-''^'^'

;

'''""J^'^'-'l^t then my tears fall hot ami

^^^'"noW
''^"''' ^"'^ ^""^ *''°" 'I^'^'^''^'

^""
tllou^''""'''''"'

^'""'"I^'t sound ^Tc

^'"''heM^''"'''
" "''''""'

'
'^^^' ">""

Nuncio. And the accurse<l Republic
will arrive '

An<l (iiKl me in their toils-dead, very
like, '

Under their feet !

/^I'at way—not one way vetlo foil them ? Xone ?

•

[Observing Djahai.'s fact.
What ails the Khalif ? AhIhat ghastly face! A way to foi

i them yet !

[7-0 the Dru.ses
) Look to year Khalif,

Druses
! Is that face

God Hakeem's ? Where is triumph,-
where is . . . what

,

baid he of exaltation -hath he prom-
ised *^

S>. much to-day ? Why then, exalt
ttiyself !

Cast off that husk, thy form, set free
tliv soul

In splendour! Xow. bear witness!
'ifre I stand—

r challenge him exalt himself, and IBecome, for that, a Druse like all of
you !

The Drmes. Exalt thyself! Exalt
thyself, () Hak,-em !

T>l>i. [advances.] I can confess now
all from hrst to last

lliere is no longer shame for me. I



Tfin RFrm^N of the nnrsns
Jlrrr the Venn,an tnnnl^ct.oHmh V, t. urun,,,I, ,„7l.ss I lion shall

thr Dnivs sh..,a. /us rve li.ivr full n v. „«.•
<,//<A,'. Ihr rxf>r,.s,..n o/ Ihn.e V^t f,,r th)- n,,l,l,- s, If. nvni:.—andnhout him.un,!. asthe vlJ ,ln-am\ thus

."v.nM and

C'^Y' Inuh. he ,s again umiuteHt\jhvu. !„a.lr,l w,lh su. h wronrs (hra„<l n,sf>,re.t.
\ pr,„„.|v sn„|,

^ '

Am I MO, Hak.-cm ? And yc w„uld The (,rst sword ul Chnsfs s..puKhre_
h.i\ r ( r.iwU'd

['.III Mstrrday within these im]Mirc
I iiiirls

thou shalt
Guard Khahl and mv Oriis.s h,,,,,.

af,'ain '

\U,,, ..,,,ws.. stand ,.n..t ' -Xn,,rand Jus,,.;, no less (..d's ,„s,„.. and no
' ii">'kii [Ixasts more

'

i^u'iuLr""'--'
""^'

""""^^''-^^rdKjr
'"" '" "•^- '^"'^•"^

Was m, rack- enough: yet h,m you ' An,l. th s ohtauu.d th-n,. hav thnr
11 V 1 . ,

I-(;i)anon,
II. in vn„ forsake, h.m fain woul.l you My Drus, s' blessing in thine eirs

-

UMlMhe^Unetians at your gat., "'y-'--;^;''- wdh blessing sure to have

Th... (s, e the hafTlod hypocrite !) an,l, -OnJ'cc'iard.lossom in thv .lucal cap

I h,. ivfect there !

|

""""

^Si"' '^"'^' '" *">' "'••^^^•--

x::l uJi::;^:i^-^v'^^ "-
;;rei

'""' ''"' ''"' " •-

r..ni,;s^£.:;;^d
,

H.au thy.,'" SL zr- ^" "'-
^-it;

7) , i^, I V II L , I

^'"'""i^' tfiy course, and. first amid the^^;M)nj<.s! weshallhencefonhbel In Europ., take n,y heart alon^ IS
()..t of mere mortal ken-above the Go Ix.ldly. go serenely, go augustlv-

1^ l-^'-pimg the old sol.tu.les.-through [He l,e„ds over Anael.] And last to

Mv Khaljl
!

Thou art full of me-I f.H Ah, duTi dream I was to have this dav
v!st:;:.7

''"' "" ^hee
!, Exalted thee? A vain Xam-last

."n.l^ait
'""'' '^''"""^ ^^'^^ '^^'^'^ R^^'^ter exaltation? What re-

( ,r .iT. 1 I
mains

t 1 h !

' • nn'^^'V^ r"! ''/.
""'"^

;

""* P''^'^^ to thee, exalt myself to thee >
-. ac h ,t

.
now. thou hast all gifts in Thus I exalt myself, set L. my s^ul '-one.

\V|th truth and purity go other gifts
\il -^ilts come clustering to that. Go

lead

Mv xop.e home whate'er betide '

/ "^''",e 'o //„ Druses] Ye take
I I'i-^ Khalil for my delegate ? To him
J;"

y
as to me ? He leads to Lebanon—

> I' follow ?

J>>'iYs. We follow ! Now exalt thy-
self

I

'

I'f- rais.s LoYS.] Then to thee,

[He stabs himself : as he falls,
supported by Kiialil and Loys.'
the Venetians enter : the Ad-
miral advances.

Admiral. God and St. Mark for Ven-
ice ! Plant the Lion I

[At the clash of the planted stand-
ard, the Druses shout, and move
tumultuously forward, Loys
drawing his sword.

Dja. [leading them a few steps le-

I OV5 I M T
'' """" "•" "'^'-'' ' ''*''^" Kiiai.il and Loys 1Loys! How I wronged thee,

: On to the Mountain ! At the Mount-
am, Drus»s

!

rOiVs.
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352 A BLOT IN TffE 'SCt'TCIIRON

I

A BLOT IN THE 'SCUTCHEON

'.IKNIIOI.I-V 'rKKSIIWl.
TiioRoM), |-;,irl Tr.'sh.mi.
ArsTiv Trksiiam.

ACT I

A TRAGEDY
1843

PERSON'S
Hi:nry, Earl Mf-it.Min.
(iKRARI), Mtld

Trosham.
'tliiT Rrt.iiriprs of [_, inl

Time 17—.

ScF.N-E I.

—

The interior of a lodge in
Lord Tresham's purh. Many Re-
tainers crowded (It the window.
supposed to command a view of the
entrance to his mansion. Ger\rd
the Warrener. h's hack to a table on
which are flagons, etc.

'^' ^^'- Ay, do
! push, friends, and

then you'll push down me '

—What for ? Does any hear a
runner's foot

Or a steed's trample or a coach-wheel's
cry ?

Is the Earl come or his least nour-
suivant ?

But there's no breeding in a man of
you

Save Oerard yonder : here's a half-
place yet,

Old Gerard !

Ger. Save your courtesies, mv
friend.

Here is my place.
2nd Ret' x\ow, Gerard, out with it 1U liat makes you sullen, this of all the

'

days
Ir the year ? To-day that young rich

bountiful
Handsome Earl Mertoun, whom alone

thev match
With our Lord Tresham throuRh the

country-side. "

Is coming here in utmost bravery
lo ask our master's sister's hand ?

^"'^ „ ^^hat then '

2nd Ret. What then ? \Vl,v ,.".'

^ne speaks to, if s»ie meets ' '

-^our worship, smiles on as you hold
apart

;

I

"^'^^ ^boushs to let her through her
I

forest walks
"

,

You always fa;ourite for your no-
' deserts,

^'""'r I"-;f'^'
^^"'''' three days, how

Larl Mertoun sues
To lay his heart and house and broad

lands too
At Lady Mildred's feet : and while wo

squeeze
Ourselves into a mousehole lest we missOne ^con^^ee of the least page in hL

Vous^to^oneside—" there's the Earl,"

" What then ? " sav you t

^rd Ret. j.ji ,,.3 ; ^Both swans he tamed for Lady Mildredswim ^

Over the falls and gain the river t

r' 1 h
Is not to-morrow my inspecting-day '

For you and for your hawks ? ^
4M/e./. Let Gerard be!lie s coarse-grained, like h s carved

"lack cross-bow stock.

I

Ha, ook now, while we squabble with
h.m, look !U

11 lone. now-:s not this beginning,
I to purpose .'

"

I St Ret. Our retainers look as fine-

holds himself
With his white staff! Will

knave behind
IVick him upright ?

not a

4th Ret.
ru..

He's only bowing, fool !

"u ueui us lower by tins
much

'iV Ret. That's comfort,
very cavalcade !

Here's a



3rd Ret. 1 don't see wherefore
Richard, and his troop

Of silk and sdver varlets there, should
find

Their perfumed selves so indispensable
t)n high days, holidays ! Would it so

<n Rr.ice

Our family, if I, for instance. stoo.I—
In my right hand a cast of Swedish

hawks,
A leash of greyhounds in my left '—
t/'T' .

—\Vith Hugh
he lofrman for supporter, in his right

Ihe bill-hook, in his left the brush-
wood-shears !

3rd Ret. Out on you, crab ! \\-hat
next, what next ? The Earl I

'St Ret. Oh Walter, groom, our
horses, do thev match

J he Earls
? Alas, that first pair of the

SIX

—

.

They paw the ground—Ah Walter'
and that brute

Just on his haunches by the wheel !

>>lh Ret.
"

^^, ^ ,

Vou, Philip, are a special hand,' I heir'
At smips and sauces : what's a horK^

to vou ?

D' ye mark that beast they've slid into
the midst

So cunningly ?_then. Philip, mark
this further

;

^'o leg has he to stand on I

'^
^jf: T,

^"^ That's comfort.
--"d Ret. Peace, Cook ! The Earl
fh^sccnds—Well. Gerard, see

The Earl at least ! Come, there's a
proper man.

I hope
! Why, Ralph, no falcon. Pole

or Swede.
Has Rot a starrier eye
W;?./. His eyes are blue-;

lint leave my hawks alone!

^olJiflid shapelv?
^°""^- ^"^ y-'

''teff
/ ""'''^ ^°'"'' Tresham's

^^'^''.y,T7r^^r'''
^'^^^ * nobleman

should be !

"'
'like''''

^'^''"' ^°^*'^''' '^-'S "O'-e

A House's head !

^"d Ret. But vou'd ""+ »>

boy - -

-And what's the Earl beside ?-pos-
sess too soon ^

'"'Tt statehness ?

B.P.
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Our master takes his
15/ Ret.

I
hand

—

I

Richard and his wh te staff are on the
I

move

—

Back fall our people—(tsh !—there's
Timothy

?ure to get tangled in his ribbon-ties—
And Peter's cursed rosette's a-cooxirtr

off
!)

t*

—At last I see our lord's back and his
friend's

—

And the whole beautiful bright com-
pany

Close rou'nd them—in thcv go ! [Jump,
tng down from the window-bench,
and making for the table and its
J^gs-] Good health, long life

Great joy to our Lord Tresham and his
House !

6th Ret. My father drove his father
nrst to court,

After his marriage-day—av. did he 1

Tnrn/'';, .
' God bless

Lord Tresham, Lady Mildred, and the
Earl !

Here. Gerard, reach your beaker!

r> Z' J
Drink, my boys

!

Don t mind me—all's not right about
me—drink !

2nd Ret. [Aside]. He's vexed, now
that he let the show escape I

[To Ger.] Remember that the Ear]
returns this way.

Ger. That way ?

2nd Ret. Just so.
^f- Then my way's here.

• — ^Goes.
2nd. Ret. Old Gerard

Will die soon—mind I said, it I He was
I used
' To care about the pitifuUest thing
That touched the House's honour, not

an eye
But his could see wherein : and on a

cause
Of scarce a quarter this importance

Gerard
Fairly had fretted flesh and bone away
In cares that this was right, nor that

was wrong,
Such a point decorous and such square

by rule

—

rie knew such niceties, no herald more •

And now—you see his humour : die he
will I

2nd Ret. G<xl help him ! Who's for
the great servants'-hall

AA

^
m f]

r^ 1
"-m >' i

•«• ^
r,

iK
t-m u
11 e1
'*-4^ |B/<

H

1
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To hear what's going on inside ? They'd
folio r

I

Lord Tresham into the saloon.

^rd Ret. I !
—

4//1 Ret. I !—
Leave Frank alone for catching, at the

door,

Some hint of how the parley goes inside !

Prosperity to the great House once
more !

Here's the last drop !

\st Ret. Have at you ! Boys,
hurrah !

Scene H.—A Saloon in the Mansion.

EnUr Lord Tresham, Lord Mertoun,
Al'stin, and Guendolen.

Fresh. I welcome you, Lord Mer-

toun, yet once more,

To this ancestral roof of mine. Your
name

—Noble arrong the noblest in itself,

Yet taking in your person, fame avers.

New price and lustre,—(as that gem
you wear,

Transmitted from a hundred knightly

breasts,

Fresh chased and set and fixed by its

last lord.

Seems to re-kindle at the core)—your

name
Would win you welcome 1

—

Mer. Thanks 1

Tresh. —But add to that.

The worthiness and grace and dignity

Of your proposal for uniting both

Our Houses even closer than respect

Unites them now—add these, and you
must grant

One avour more, nor that the least,

—to think

The welcome I should give ;

—
't is

given ! My lord.

My only brother, Austin—he's the

king's.

Our cousin, Lady Guendolen—be-

trothed

To .\ustin : all are yours.

Mer. I thank you—less

For the expre.ssed commendings which
your seal.

And only that, authenticates—forbids

iviy palling irom mc . • 10 my iil'u.i«. 1

take

Your praise . . but praise less claims

my gratitude,

Than the indulgent insight it implies

Of what must needs be uppermost with

one
Who comes, like me, with the bare

leave to ask,

In weighed and measured unimpas-
sioned words,

»

A gift, which, if as calmly 'tis denied,

He must withdraw, content upon his

cheek.

Despair within his soul. That I dare

ask
Firmly, near boldly, near with confid-

ence
That gift, I have to thank you. Yes,

Lord Tresham,
I love your --ister—as you'd have one

love

That lady . . oh more, more I love

he! Wealth,
Rank, all the world thinks me, they're

yours, you know.
To hold or part with, at your choice

—

but grant
My true self, me without a rood of land,

.\ piece of gold, a name of yesterday,

Grant me that lady, and you . . .

Death or life ?

Guen. [apart to Aus.] Why, this is

loving, Austin !

Aus. He's so young !

Guen. Young ? Old enough, I think,

to half surmise
He never had obtained an entrance

here.

Were all this fear and trembling

needed.
Aus. Hush 1

He reddens.
Guen. Mark him, .\ustin ; that's

true love !

Ours must begin again.

Tresh. We'll sit, my lord.

Ever with best desert goes diffidence.

I may speak plainly nor be miscon-

ceived.

That I am wholly satisfied with you
On this occasion, when a falcon's eye

Were dull compared with mine to

search out faults.

Is somewhat. Mildred's hand is hers

to give

Or to refuse.

j'tiCf'. i3Ul vou, Vwu grant iriy ^u;*- •

I have your word if hers ?

Tresh. My best of words

If hers encourage you. I trust it will.



A BLOT IN THE 'SCUTCHEON

ilavc you seen Lady Mildred, by the
way ?

Mrr. I . . I . . our two demesnes,
rfmember, touch

;

1 have been used to wander carelessly

Atttr my stricken game ; the heron
roused

Ixcp in my woods, has trailed its

broken wing
Thro' thicks and glades a mile in yours,

—or else

Some eyass ill-reclaimed has taken
flight

And lured me after her from tree to tree,

1 marked not whither. I have come
upon

i'he lady's wondrous beauty unaware,
And—and then . . 1 have seen her.

Guen. [aside to Aus.] Note that
mode

Of faltering out that, when a lady
passed,

He, having eyes, did see her ! You
j

had said

—

|

" (Jn such a day I scanned her, head to
,

foot
; I

" Observed a red, where red should
'

not have been,
!

" Outside her elbow ; but was pleased

enough
" Upon the whole." Let such irrever-

ent talk

lie lessoned for the future !

I resh. What's to say
May be said briefly. She has never

known
.\ mother's care ; I stand for father

too.
I

lltr beauty is not strange to you, it i

S'.'ems

—

j

Vuu cannot know the good and tender .

heart,
|

Its f^irl's trust and its woman's con-
stancy,

How pure yet passionate, how calm
yet kind,

liow grave yet joyous, how reserved!
yet free

.\s light where friends are—how im-
bued with lore

The world most prizes, yet the simplest,

1 \V- . . oni? mi£?ht tnow il ts-lked di

Mildred—thus
We brothers talk I

Mer. I thank you.
1 resh. In a word.

355

I

Control's not for this lady ; but her
wish

To please me outstrips in its subtlety
My power of being pleased : herself

creates
The want she means to satisfy. My

heart
Prefers your suit to her as 't wore its

own.
Can I say more ?

Mer. Xo n'ore—thanks, thanks—no more I

Tresh. This matter then discussed. . .

Mer. —We'll waste no breath
On aught less precious. I'm beneath

the roof
Which holds her : while I thought of

that, my sjjeech

To you would wander—as it must
not do.

Since as you favour me I stand or fall.

I pray you suffer that I take my leave !

Tresh. W'ith less regret 'tis suffered,
that again

We meet, I hope, so shortly.
Met. We ? again ?

—

Ah yes, forgive me—when shall . .

you will crown
Your goodness by forthwith apprising

me
When . . if . . the lady will appoint

a day
For me to wait on you—and her.

Tresh. So soon
As I am made acquainted with her

thoughts lean

—

On your proposal—howsoe'cr they
A messenger shall br'ng you the result.

Mer. You cannot bind me more to
you, my lord.

Farewell till we renew . . I trust, re-

new
A converse ne'er to disunite again.

Tresh. So may it prove I

Mer. You, lady, you, sir, take
My humble salutation !

Guen. and Aus. Thanks!
Tresh. Within there I

[Ser-ants enter. Tresiiam conducts
Mertoun to the door. Meantirru
Austin remarks,

Well,
^ere T h^ve an s.dvants.£?6 of tl^e P'-;irl

Confess now I I'd not think that all

was safe

Because my lady's brother stood my
friend !

.^i;

';',<'

'"•S

2^

i
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Why, he makes sure of her
—

" do you
say, yes

—

' She'll not say, no,"—what comes it to
bes tie ?

J should have prayed the brother,
" spe:ik this speech,

For Heaven's sake urge this on her
—put in this

—

"Foig t not, as you'd save me, t' other
thing ^

Then set down what she says, and
how she looks,

" And if she smiles, and " (in an
under breath)

" Only let her accept me, and do you
And all the world refuse me, if you

dare "

Ctten. That way you'd take, friend
Austin ? What a shame

I was your cousin, tamely from the
first

Your bride, and all this fervour's run
to waste !

Do you know you speak sensibly to-

day ?

The Earl 's a fool.

Aus. Here's Thorold. Tell him
so!

Tresh. {returning.) Now, voices,
voices ! 'St ! the lady^s first

!

How seems he ?—seems he not . .

come, faith give fraud
The mercy-stroke whenever they en-

gage !

Down with fraud, up with faith ! How
seems the Earl ?

A name ! a blazon ! if you knew their
worth.

As you will never ! come—the Earl ?

Guen. He's young.
Tresh. What's she ? an infant save

in heart and brain.

Young ! Mildred is fourteen, remark !

And you . .

Austin, how old is she ?

Guen. There's tact for you !

I mean that being young was good
excuse

It one should tax him . .

Tresh. WeU ?

Guen. —With lacking wit.

Tresh. He lacked wit ? Where
vm'.rt\ti- Via I .^ a 1r ii*. 4- r%^^ f^lnnrm ..a "i

Guen. In standing straighter than
the steward's rod

And making you the tiresomest
harangue,

Instead of slipping over to my side
And softly whispering in my ear,

" Sweet lady,
" Your cousin there will do me detri-

ment
" He little dreams of : he's absorbed, I

see,
" In my old name and fame—be su'e

he'll leave
" My Mildred, when his best account of

me
" Is ended, in full confidence I wear
" My grandsirc's periwig down either

cheek.
" I'm lost unless your gentleness

vouchsafes" . .

Tresh . .
" 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.

Yon golden creature, will you help us
all ?

Here's Austin means to vouch for

much, but you—You are . . "vhat Austin only knows

!

Come up.
All three of us : she's in the library
No doubt, for tne day's wearing fast.

Precede !

Guen. Austin, how we must—

!

Tresh. Must what ? Must speak
truth,

Malignant tongue ! Detect one fault

in him !

I challenge you !

Gtten. Witchcraft's a fault in him,
For you're bewitched.

Tresh. What's urgent we obtain
Is, that she soon receive him—say,

to-morrow

—

Next day at furthest.
Guen. Ne'er instruct me !

Tresh. Come

!

—He's out of your good graces, since

forsooth.

He stood not as he'd carry us by storm
With his perfections I You're for the

composed
Manly assured becoming confidence

!

—Get her to say, " to-morrow." and
i :i i;:vc yu-u . .

I'll give you black Urganda, to be
spoiled

With petting and snail-paces. Will

you ? Come 1
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ScEN-E III.

—

Mildred's Chamber. A
piiintid window overlooks the

I'urk. Mildred awtiGuENDOLEN.

well " I said

Giun. Now, Mildred, spaxe
pains. 1 have not left

those

Oui talkers in the library, and climbed
Jlif wearisome ascent to this your

bower
In company with you,--I have not

dared . .

Xa\-, worked such prodigies as sparing
you

Lorti Mertoun's pedigree before the
tiood,

^^hlch Thorold seemed in very act to
toll

—Or bringing Austin to pluck up that
most

F'rm-rooted heresy—your suitor's eyes,
lit- would maintain, were grey instead

of blue— [Well,
I thmk 1 brought him to contrition !

—

I have not done such things, (all to
\

deserve
I

A mmute's quiet cousin's talk with
vou,)

To he dismissed so coolly !

'^^''- Guendolen !

What have I done ? That could sug-
f,'est . .

G"**". There, there

!

Do 1 not comprehend you'd be alone
To tlirow those testimonies in a heap,
Thorold's enlargings, Austin's brevities.
With that poor silly heartless Guen-

dolen's

Ill-timed misplaced attempted smart-
nesses

—

Ami sift their sense out ? now, I come
to spare you

Nearly a whole night's labour. Ask
and have I

Demand, be answered ! Lack 1 ears
and eyes ?

Am I perplexed which side, of the
rock-table

The Conqueror dined on when he
landed first,

Lord Mertoun's ancestor was bidden
take

—

I

The bow-hand or the arrow-hand's}

Mildred, the Earl has soft blue eyes 1

^-y-'- My brother—
i^'d ho . . you said that he received

liim well ?

Guen. If I said only
not much

—

Oh, stay—which brother ?

Mil. Thorold I who—who else ?

Guen. Thorold (a secret) is too proud
by half,—

Xay, hear me out—with us he's even
gentler

Than we are with our birds. Of this
great House

The least retainer that e'er caught his
glance

Would die for him, real dving—^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. [ment

;

He has desert, and that, acknowledg-
Is he content ?

Mil. You wrong him, Guendolen.
Guen. He's proud, confess ; so proud

with brooding o'er
The light of his interminable line.

An ancestry with men all paladins,
And woman all . .

Mil. Dear Guendolen, 't is late I

When yonder purple pane the cUmbing
moon

Pierces, I know 't is midnight.
Guen. Well, that Thorold

Should rise up from such musings, cmd
receive

One come audaciously to graft himself
Into this peerless stock, yet find no flaw,
No slightest spot in such an one . . .

Mil. Who finds

A spot in Mertoun ?

Guen. Not your brother ; there-
fore.

Not the whole world.
Mil. I am weary, Guendolen.—

Bear with me !

Guen. I am foolish.

Mil. Oh no, kind—
But 1 would rest.

Guen. Good-night and rest to you I

i saiu how giaceiuiiy h s mantle lay
Beneath the rings of his I ght hair ?

Mil. Brown hair.

Guen. Brown ? why it is brown-
how could you know that ?

n
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Mil. How ? did not you—Oh,
Austin 't was, declared

His hair was hght, not brown—my
head !—and look,

The moon-beam purpling the dark
chamber 1 Sweet,

Good-n'ght !

Guen. Torgive me—sleep the sound-
lier for me !

[Going, she turns suddenly. '

Mildred 1

'

Perdition ! all 's discovered ! Thorold I

finds I

—That the Earl's greatest of all grand-
'

mothers
Was grander ('.aughter still—to that

(air dame
\

Whose garter slipped down at the

famous dance ! [Goes.

Mil. Is she—can she be really gone
at last ?

My heart ! I shall not reach the window.
Needs

Must I have sinned much, so to suffer !

[She lijts the small lamp which is

suspended before the Virgin's

image in the window, and places

it by the purple pane.] There !

[She returns to the seat in front.

Mildred and Mertoun ! Mildred, with
consent

Of all the world and Thorold, Mertoun's
bride !

Too late ! 'T is sweet to think of,

sweeter still

To hope for, that this blessed end
soothes up

The curse of the Ix'ginning ; but I know
It comes too late : 't will sweetest be of

all

To dream my soul away and die upon.
[A noise without.

The voice I Oh why, why glided sin

the snake
Into the paradise Heaven meant us

both ?

[The window opens softly. A low
voice sings.

There's a woman like a dew-drop, she 'sso

purer than the purest ;

And her noble heart 's the noblest, yes, and
her sure taith '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-grape cluster.

(iush in golden-tinted plenty down her

neck's rose-misted marble :

Then her voice's music . . call it the well's

bubblinK, the bird's warble !

[.-1 figure wrapped in a mantle

appfars at the window.

And this woman says, " My days were

sunless and my nights were mfKinle.ss,

" Parched the pleasant April herbage,

and the lark's heart's outbreak tune-

less,
" If you loved me not !

" And I who—
(.ih, for words of flame !) adore her.

Who am mad to lay my spirit prostrate

palpably before her

—

[He enters, approaches her seat, and

bends 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 t

Mil. Sit, Henry—do not take my
hand !

Mer. 'T is mine.
The meeting that appalled us both so

much
Is ended.

Mil. What begins now ?

Mer. Happiness
i Such as the world contains not.

I
Ml/. That is it.

Our happiness would, as you say, ex-

ceed
The whole world's best of blisses : we

—do we
Deserve that ? Utter to your soul,

what mine
Long since, beloved, has grown used to

hear,

Liko a death-knell, so much regarded

once.

And so familiar now ; this will not be !

Mer. Oh Mildred, have 1 met your

brother's face.

Compelled myself—if not to speak un-

truth,

Yet to disguise, to shun, to put aside

The truth, as—what had e er prevailed

Save you, to venture ? Have I gained

at last

Your brother, the One scarer of yooi

dreams.
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And waking thoughts' sole apprehen-
sion too ?

Dots a new life, like a young sunrise,
break

On the strange unrest of our night,
confused

With rain and stormy flaw—and will
you see

N'o dripping blossoms, no fire-tinted
drops

On each live spray, no vapour steaming
up,

Anrl no expressless glory in the East ?

U hin I am by you, to be ever by you,
U hen I have won you and may wor-

ship you,
Oh, Mildred, can you say " this will

not be ?
"

Mil. Sin has surprised us ; so will
punishment.

Mer. No—me alone, who sinned
alone !

Mil. The night
You likened our past life to—was it

storm
Throughout to you then, Henry ?

,

'^^^'•- Of your life
I spoke—what am I, what my life, to

waste
A thought about when you are by me ?—you
It was, I said my folly called the storm
And pulled the night upon. 'T was day

with me

—

Perpetual dawn with me.
"^^'' Come what, come will.

You have been happy : take my hand !

Mer. [after a pause.] How good
Your brother is ! I figured him a cold
Shall I say, haughty man ?

,
,^^''- They told me all.

I know all.

'"^fer. It will soon be over.
-^'''- Over ?

Oh, what IS over ? what must I live
through

And say, " 't is over ? " Is our meet-
ing over ?

Haw I received in presence of them all
The partner of my guilty love,—with

brow
Trying to seem a maiden's brow—with

\\hich make believe that when they
strive to form

Replies to you and tremble as thev
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 Go<l, some prodigy of thine will stop
This planned piece of dtdiberate wicked-

.

"ess [spot
In its birth even 1 some fierce leprous
Will mar the brow's dissimulating ! I

Shall murmur no smooth speeches got
by heart.

But, frenzied, pour forth all our woeful
story.

The love, the shame, and the despair—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—gone once, and

gone for ever I

Mer. \iddred, my honour is your
own. I'll share

Disgrace I cannot suffer by myself.
A word informs your brother I /etract
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 !

Get done with it

!

Mil. Oh Henry, not to-morrow !

Nfext day ! I never shall prepare my
words

And looks and gestures sooner.—How
you must

Despise me

!

Mer. Mildred, break it if you choose,
A heart the love of you upl fted—stiU
Uplifts, thro' this 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 vou did say

contempt)
—Contempt for you in ! I would pluck

it off
^

And cast it from me !—but no no,
you'll not
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I

re-

en

you

Repeat that ?—will you, Miliind
poat that ?

Mil. Dear Jlcnry !

Mer. I was scarce a boy

—

now
What am I more ? And

infantine

When first I met you ; why, vour hair
fell loose

On either side ! My fool's-cheek
reddens now

Only in the recailint; liow it burned
That morn to see the shape of many a

dream
—You know we boys are prodigal of

charms
To her we dream of— I had heard of

one, [her,

Had dreamed of her, and I was close to
Might speak to her, might live and die

her own.
Who knew ? I spoke. Oh Mildred,

feel you not
That now, whde I remember every

glance

Of yours, each word of yours, with
fKDwer to test

And weigh them in the diamond scales
of pride,

Resolved the treasure of a first and last
Heart's love shall have been bartered

at its worth,
—That now I think upon your purity
And utter ignorance of guilt—your own
Or other's guilt—the girlish undis-

guised
Delight at a strange novel prize—(I talk
A silly language, but interpret, you !)

If I, with fancy at its full, and reason
Scarce in its germ, enjoined

secrecy.

If you had pity on my passion, pity
On my protested sickness of the fouI
To sit beside you, hear you breathe

and watch
Your eyelids and the eyes beneath if

you
Accorded gifts and knew not they were

gifts—
If I grew mad at last with enterprise
And must behold my beauty in her

bower
Or perish—(I was ignorant of even
My own desires—what then were you ?)

if sorrow

—

Sin—if the end came—must I now re-
nounce

you

My reason, blind myself to lipht, say
truth

Is false and lie to God and myown soul
">

Contempt were all of this!
^'^lil- Do you believe . . .

Or, Henry, I'll not wrong you—you
iK'liove

That I was ignorant. I scarce grieve
o'er

The past ! We'll love on
;

you will

love me still !

Mer. Oh, to love less what one has
injured ! Dove,

Whose pinion I have rashly hurt, my
breast

—

Shall my heart's warmth not nurse
thee into strength ?

Flower I have crushed, shall I not care
I for thee ?

' Bloom o'er my crest, my figh -mark

I

and device t

I

Mildred, 1 love you and you love me 1

I

^f'l- Go

!

IJe that your last word. I shall sleep
to-night.

Mer. Th s is not our last meeting ?

•^^''- One night more.
Mer. And then—think, then I

Mil. Then, no sweet courtship-
days.

No dawning consciousness of lo\-e for
us,

No strange and palpitating births of
sense

From words and looks, no innocent fears

and hopes,
Reserves and confidences : morning's

over !

Mer. 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 ?

To-morrow night ?

Mil. FareweU ! Stay, Henrj',

. . wherefore ?

His foot is on the yew-tree bough ; the
turf

Receives him : now the moonlight as

he runs
Embraces hliU—but he must go—is

gone,
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All, once a^ain he turns—thanks,
thanks, my love !

He s gone. Oh I'll believe him every
word !

I was so young, I loved him so, I had
No mother, (.od forgot mi-, and I fell.

Tlnrc may be pardon yet: all 's doubt
Ix'yond.

Sun ly the bitterness of death is past !

ACT ir

Scene.— The Library.

F.nter Lord Tresham hastily.

Tiu-> way ! In, Gerard, quick I

[.Is Gerard enters, Tresham
secures the d<u)r.

New speak I or, wait

—

111 bid you speak directly.

[Seats himself.

Now repeat
Firmly and circumstantially the tale
Voii just now told me ; it eludes me

;

cither

I ill'
I not listen, or the half is gone

Awav from me. How long have you
lived here .''

Here in my house, your father kept our
woods

Before you ?

^i^r- —As his father did, my lord.
I have been eating sixty years almost,
Your bread.

hesh. Yes, yes. You ever were
of all [know,

The servants in my father's houso, I

The trusted one. You'll speak the
truth.

Ger. I'll speak
God's truth. Night after night . . .

'l'''esh. Smce when ?

Ger. At least
A month—each midnight has some

man access
To I^dy Mildred's chamber.

.
I '('•h. Tush, " access "

—

N'o wide words like "access " to me !

/''•''• He runs
Alons; the woodside, crosses to the

South,
Takes the left tree that ends the

avenue . . .

Tyatrit TUr. 1-,r^4. .1. J t

''""• You might stand upon
Ine main loughs like a platform.

Then he . .

^'(Sft. Quick I

Ger. Climbs up, and, where they
lessen at the top,

— I cannot sec distinctly, but he throws,
r tliink - for this I do not vouch a line
That reaches to the lady's casement—

Tresh. —-Which
He enters not ! Gerard, some wretched

fool

Dares pry into my sister's privacy I

When such arc young, it .seems a preci-
ous thing

To have apjiroachcd,—to merely have
approached.

Got Sight of, the abode of her they set
Their frantic thoughts upon ! He docs

not enter .'

Gerard .'

Ger. There is a lamp that's full

in the mids*^.

Under a red square in the painted glass
Of I^dy Mildred's . . .

Tresh. Leave that name out

!

Well ?

That lamp .'

Ger. —Is moved at midnight
higher up

To one pane—a small dark-blue pane ;

he waits
For that among the boughs : at sight

of that,
I see him, plain as I see you, my lord.
Open the lady 'scascment, enter there...

Tresh.—And stay ?

Ger. An hour, two hours.
Tresh. And this you saw

Once ?—twice ?—quick i

Ger. Twenty times.
Tresh. And what brings you

Under the yew- trees ?

Ger. The first night I left

My range so far, to track the stranger
stag

Thar broke the pale, I saw the man.
Tresh. Yet sent

No cro,ss-bow shaft through the
marauder .'

Ger. But
He came, my lord, the first time he was

seen.

In a great moonlight, light as any day,
From Lady Mildred's chcmber.

Tresh. [after a pause.] You have no
CaUSc:

—Who could have cause to do my
sister wrong ?

Ger. Oh my lord, only once—^let me
this once

if

i
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"^Z-

Wji^Xi
^

:-Ji^.

Speak what is on my niin>l ! Since
H'st I noted

All Ihis, I've Knianed as if a fiery net
Plucked mc this way and that—hre, if I

turned
To her, fire if I turned to you, and fire,

If down I flung myelf and strove to die.

The lady co\dd not huve Ixen seven
years old

When I was trusted 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 couUl

undo
What's done, to lop each limb from

off this trunk . .

All that is foolish talk, not fit for you—
I mean, I could not speak and bring her

hurt
For Heaven's compelling. But when

I was fixed

To hold my peace, each morsel of your
food

Eaten beneath your roof, my birth-
place too.

Choked me. I wish I had grown mad
in doubts

What it behoved me to do. This morn
it seemed

Either I must confess to you, or die

:

Now it is done, I seem the vilest worm
That crawls, to have betrayed my lady !

Tresh. Ko

—

No, Gerard !

Ger. Let me go !

Tresh. A man, you say ;

What man ? Young ? Not a vulgar
hind ? What dress ?

Ger. A slouched hat and a large dark
foreign cloak

Wraps his whole form ; even his face is

hid;
But I should judge him young : no

hind, \->c sure I

Tresh. V/hy ?

Ger. He is ever armed : his sworrl
projects

Beneath the cloak. I

Tresh. Gerard,—I will not say
No word, rio breath of this !

|

tier. i hanks, thanks, my lord ! i

[Goes. I

Tresham paces the room. After a
pause,

I

<'h, thought 'a absurd !—as wi^h some
!

monstrous fact

j

Which, when ill thoughts beset us,

I

seems to give

j

Merciful C)o<l that made the sun and
I stars,

The waters and the green delights of
earth,

j

The lie I I apprehcn<l the monstrous
I

fact—
j

Yet know the maker of all worlds is

i

good.
And yicM my reason up, inadequate
To reconcile what yet I do behold

-

Blasting my sense I There's cheerful
I day outside :

This IS my library, and this the chair
My father used to sit in carelessly

I

After his soldier-fashion, while I stoo<l
Iletween his knees to question him :

j

and here,

i

Oerard our grey retainer,—as he says,
Fed with our foo<i, from sire to son, an

I

age.—
Has told a story— I am to believe

!

That Mildred ... oh no, no ! both
tales are true,

Herpurechcek'sstoryandtheforester's!
Would she, or could she, err—much less,

confound
All guilts of treachery, of craft, of . . ,

Heaven
Keep me within its hand !—I will sit

here
Until thought settle and I see mv course.
Avert, oh Crod, only this woe from me I

[^5 he sinks his head between hif

arms on the table, Gie.vdole.n's
VDtce is heard at the door.

Lord Tresham ! [She knocks.] Is Lord
Tresham there ?

[Tresham, hastily turning, pulls

down the first book above him and
opens it.

Tresh. Come in ! [She enters.

Ha Guendolcn—good morning.
Guen. Nothing more ?

Tresh. What should I say more .'

Guen. Pleasant question ! more ?

This more. Did I besiege poor Mil-

dred s brain
Last night till close on morning with

" the Karl,"
" The Earl "—whose worth did I

asseverate
Till I am very fain to hope that . . .

Thorold,
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Von arc ni)t w> II !

Who, I ?

U li.it is all this ?

\'>ii hiugh at nu'.

iiiifH. Mas wliat I'm fain to hojK-,
Airivid th<n ? Dot's that huge tome

show some blot

In thi- J^arl's 'stutchcon come no longer
hack

Tli.in Arthur's time ?

I>i!,h. When lift you Mildred's
I hamber ?

(.KOI. Oh latf enough, I told yo" !

Th • main tiling [>!ire,

To ;i-,k is, how 1 1( ft lier chamlKT, -

Cmt-nt yourself, she'll grant this
paragon

Of llarls no such ungracious . . .

I K^fi. Send her here !

(iiieti. Thorold ?
j

J rrsh. I mean—acquaint her, I

{iucndolen,
— Hut mildly !

(.lu-ii. Mildly ?
I

I fi-ih. Ah, you guessi-d aright I i

1 ,uii not well : there is no hiding it.

lint tell her I would see her at her
leisure

—

,

Tli.it IS, at once ! here in the library I

The [)assage in that old Italian Ixxik
\

\Vi' hunted for so lone is found, say,—
|

found

—

I

-And if I let it slip again . . you see,
111, it she must con.e—and instantly!

'""""•
I'll die

I

Pl.t emeal, record that, if there have
:

n(>t gloomed
|

Some blot i' the 'scutcheon !
1

Tresh. Cro ! or, Guendolen, '

B^' you at call,—with Austin, if you
choose,

—

I

In the adjoining gallery ! There go !
,

[Guendolen goes, i

Another lesson to me ! You might bid
A child disguise his heart's sore, and

conduct
Some sly investigation point by point
With a smooth brow, as well as bid me

catch
Thf inquisitorial cleverness some praise !

li \ou had told me yesterday, " There's
one

' Vou needs must circumvent and
practi.Sc wiUi

" i:..trap by policies, ii you would
worm

"The truth out: and that one is—
MUdred 1

" There,

There—rea-sonrng is thrown away on
I

It!
' Prove she 's unchaste . . why, you
' may after prove

j

That she 's a poisoner, traitress, wliat
you will !

I

Where I can comprehend nought,

I

nought 's to sav,

j

Or do, or think I Force on me but the
I

lirst

Abomination, — then outpour all
plagues.

And 1 sliall ne'er nuke count o£ them I

Enter Mildred.

^lil- What book
Is it I wanted, Thorold ? Ouendolen
Thought you were piale : you arc not

pale. That book ?

That's I^tin surely
Tresh. Mildred, here's a line,

(Don't lean on me ; I'll English it for
you)

" Love conquers all things." What
love con<)uers them ?

What love should you esteem—best
love ?

Mil. True love.

Tresh. I mean, and should have said,
whose lovu is best

Of all that love or that profess to love ?

Mtl. The list 's so long : there's
father's, mother's, husband's . . .

Tresh. Mildred, I do believe a
I

brother's love
For a sole sister must exceed them all.

For see now, only see ! there's no alloy
Of earth that creeps 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,

instructed.

Enriched her—so your love can claim
no right

O'er her save pure love's claim : that's
what I call

Freedom from earthliness. You'll
never hope

To be such friends, for instance, she
and you.

As when you hunted cowslips in the
woods

Or played together in the meadow hay.
Oh yes—with age, respect comes, and

your worth

^
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Is felt, there's growing sympathy of

tastes,

There's ripened friendship, there's con-

firmed esteem :

—Much head these make against the

new comer !

The startling apparition, the strange

youth

—

Whom one half-hour's conversing with,

or, say.

Mere gazing at, shall change (beyond all

change
This Ovid ever sang about) your soul

. . . Her soul, that is,—the sister's

soul ! With 'aer

'T was winter yesterday ; now, all is

warmth.
The green leaf 's springing and the

turtle's voice,
" Arise and come away !

" Come
whither ?—far

Enough from the esteem, respect, and
all

The brother's somewhat insignificant

Array of rights ! All which he knows
before.

Has calculated on so long ago !

I think such love, (apart from yours and
mine,)

Contented with its litHe 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 unworldlin^ss.

MU. What is this for ?

Tresh. This, Mildred, is it for !

Or, no, I cannot go to it so soon !

That's one of many points my haste

left out

—

Each day, each hour throws foith its

silk slight film

Betv/een the being tied to you by birth,

And you, until those slender threads

compose
A web tnai shrouds her daily life of

hopes

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

her sacred ? You—for

Mil. Speak

!

Tresh. I will.

Is there a story men could—any man
Could tell of you, you would conceal

from me ?

I'll never think there's falsehood on

that lip. [tcU,"

Say " There is no such story men could

And I'll believe you, though I dis-

believe

The world—the world of better men
than I,

And women such as I suppose you.

Speak !

[After a pause] Not speak ? Explain

then ! Clear it up then ! Move
Some of the miserable weight away
That presses lower than the grave I

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 ?

[After a pause.] Is there a gallant that

has night by night

Admittance to your chamber ?

[After a pause.] 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 fit

There be ! 'T is nought to say that I'll

endure
n.ad bless you,—that my spirit yearns

to purge
Her stains off in the fierce renewing fire :

Hut do not plunge me into other guilt

!

Oh, guilt enough ! I cannot tell his

name.
Tresh. 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 extremcst

bliss !

'T were easily arranged for me : but

you

—

1 iiC 5 vVCC fc »A'

That makes
you I mean,

Shall I speak, shall 1 not speak ?

Tresh.

Become of me ?

and mine

And what will now

I'll hide your shame
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From every eye ; the dead must heave
their hearts

L'nili-r the marble of our chapel-floor
;

They cannot rise and blast you. You
may wed

Your paramour above our mother's
tomb

;

Our mother cannot move from 'neath
your foot.

We two will somehow wear this one
day out

:

But w th 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 him present himself
Tu-morrow—here—thus much is said

;

the rest

Is un erstood as if 't were written
down

—

" His suit finds favour in your eyes :

"

—now dictate
This morning's letter that shall coun-

termand
Last night's—do dictate that

!

,
^^^''- But Thorold—if

I Will receive him as I said ?

^'^"*- The Earl ?

M'l. I will receive him.
Tresh. [Starting up.] Ho there I

Guendolen 1

GcENDOLEN and Austin enter.

And, Austin, you are welcome, too !

Look there !

Thf woman there !

Aus. and Guen. How ? Mildred ?

T'''''-- Mildred once I

-N> .. the receiver night b night, when
sleep

Blesses the inmates of her father's
house,

—I s y, the soft sly wanton that re-
ceives

Her guilt's accomplice 'neath this r of
which holds

Vou, Guendolen, you, Austin, and has
held

A thousand Treshams—^never one like
iier i

N'o lighter of the signal-lamp her quick
i-oul breath near quenches in hot eager-

ness

To mix with breath as foul ! no loosener
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 1

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 have heard . . .

Guen. Too much ! You must pro-
ceed no further.

Mil. Yes-
Proceed ! All 's truth. Go from me !

Tresh. AH is truth,
She tells you ! 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' stem verdicts one by
one,

I'd bind myself before them to exact
The prescribed vengeance—£ind one

word of hers,
Tiie sight of her, the bare least memory
Of Mildred, my one sister, my heart's

pride
Above all prides, 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 impossible to bear.
But this—that, fresh from last night's

pledge renewed
Of love with the successful gallant

there.

She calmly bids me help her to entice,

Who thinks her all that's chaste "and
good an 1 pure,—Invites me to betray him . . . who
so fit

131
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As honour's self to cover shime'sarch- If you spoke on reflection, and if I

deed ?

—That she'll receive Lord Mertoun

—

(her own phrase)

—

This, who could bear ? Why, you
have heard of thieves,

Stabbers, the earth's disgrace, who yet

have laughed,
" Talk not to me of torture—I'll be-

tray
" No comrade I've pledged faith to !

"

—you have heard

Of wretched women

—

all but Mildreds

—ted
By wild illicit ties to losels vile

You'd tempt them to forsake ; and
they'll reply

" Gold, friends, repute, I left for him, I

find
" In him, why should I leave him then

for gold,
" Repute or friends ?

"—and you have
felt your heart

Respond to such poor outcasts of the
world

As to so m;iny friends : bad as you
please,

You've felt they were God's men and
women still,

So, not to be disowned 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
\

We said, and so we did,—not Mildred

judge her then ! I there

[As Mildred faints and falls Would be unworthy to behold us

Tresham rushes out. both,
Aus. Stay, Tresham, we'll accom- 1 But we should be unworthy, both of us,

Apprr)ved your speech—if you (to put

the thing
At lowest) you the soldier, bound to

make
The King's cause yours and fight for it,

and throw
Regard to others of its right or wrong,

—If with a death-white woman you y
can help.

Let alone sister, let alone a Mildred,

You left her—or if I, her cousin, friend

This morning, playfellow but yester-

day.
Who said, or thought at least a thou-

sand times,
" I'd serve you if I could," should now

face round
And say, " Ah, that's to only signify
" I'd serve you while you're fit to serve

yourself—-
" So long as fifty eyes await the turn
" 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 detrac-

tion—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 ? " If so

pany you !

Guen. We ?

What, and leave Mildred ? We ?

Why, Where's my place

But by her side, and where yours but
by mine ?

Mildred—one word ! Only look at me,
then I

I Aus. No, Guendolen ! I echo Thor-
old's voice.

She is unworthy to behold . . .

Guen. Us two ?

To be beheld by—by—your meanest

Which, if that sword were broken m
your face

Before a crowd, that badge torn ofi

your breast,

And you cast out with hooting and

contemnt,
—Would push his way thro' all the

hooters, gain
Your side, go ofi with you and all youi

shame



jt' •".

A BLOT IN THE 'SCUTCHEON 367

lo the next ditch you choose to die in I

Austin,

Do you love me ? Here's Austin,
Slildred,—here's

Vour brother says he does not beheve
ha'u' —

No, nor half that—of all he heard !

He says,

Look up and take his hand I

-^"s Look up and take
My hand, dear Mildred I

Mil- I— I was so young!
Besifit", I loved him. Thorold—and I

had
No mother

; God forgot me : so I fell.

Guen. Mildred !

Mil. Require no further I Did I

dream
That I could palliate what is done ?

All's true.

Now pun sh me ! A woman takes my
hand ?

Let go my hand ! You do not know, I

see.

I thought that Thorold told you.
G"en. 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
Vou stay to exe.ute his sentence, loose
My hand ! Has Thorold gone, and are

you here ?

Guen. Here, Mildred, we two friends
of yours will wait

Your bidding
; be you silent, sleep or

muse !

Only, when you shall want your bid-
tling done.

How car, we do it if we are not by ?

Here's Austin waiting patiently your
w;ll !

One spirit to command, and one to love
And to b<aieve in it and do its best.
Poor as that 3, to help it—why, the

world
Has been v n many a time, its length

and breadth.
By just su'-h a beginning I

,'^'''- I believe
li once I threw mv arms ab""*- '">•••

neck
"' '"

And sunk my head upon your breast,
that I

Should weep again.

Let go her hand now,Guen.
Austin I

Wait for me. Pace the gallery and
think

On the world's seemings and realities,
Until I call you. [Austin goes.

Mil. No—I cannot weep.
No more tears from this brain—no

sleep—no tears !

O Guendolen, I love you I

Ouen. Yes: and " love"
Is a short word that says so very much I

It says that you confide in me.
Mil. Confide

!

Guen. Your lover's name, then 1

I've so much to learn,
Ere I can work in your behalf I

Mil. My friend.
You know I cannot tell his name.

Guen. At least
He is your lover ? and you love him

too ?

Mil. Ah, do you ask me that ?—but
I am fallen

So low !

Guen. You love him still, then .

Mil. My sole prop
Against the guilt that crushes me I I

say, young

—

Each night ere I lie down, " I was so
" 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.
Guen. But you said

You would receive his suit in spite of
this ?

Mil. I say there is a cloud . . ,

Guen. No cloud to me I

Lord Mertoun and your lover are the
same !

Mil. What maddest fancy . . .

Gwn [calling aloud.] Austin I (Spare
your pains

—

When I have got a truth, that truth I

keep)

—

Mil. By all you love, sweet Guen-
dolen, forbear I

Guen. just for this I

Austin !—Oh, not to guess it at the
first!

I But I did guess it—that is. I divined,

"*, * -
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Felt bv an instinct how it was : why Breaks up, the thronged trunks of the

else
trees ope wide,

Should I pronounce you free from all
,
And the dim turret I have fled from.

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 !

Mii. If you would see me die before

his face . . .

Guen. I'd hold my peace ! And if

the Earl returns

To-night ?

Mil. Ah Heaven, he's lost

!

Guen. I thought so. Austin !

Enter Austin.

Oh, where have you been hiding ?

ylus. 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.

Guen. Gone ? AH thwarts us.

jVf ,7. Thorold too ?

Guen. 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

wav,
Tho greatest comfort in the world.

You said

There was a clue to all. Remember,
sweet.

He said there was a clue 1 I hold it.

Come 1

ACT HI

Scene I.

—

The end of the Yew-tree

Avenueunder'MnoR^D'swindow. A
light seen through a central red pane.

Enter Tresham through the trees.

Again here I But I cannot lose myself.

The heath—the orchard— I have tra-

versed glades

And dells and bosky paths which used

to lead

Into trroen wild-wOod depths, be-

wildering

My boy's adventurous step. And now
they tend

Hither or soon or late ; the blackest

shade

fronts

Again my step ; the very river put

Its arm about me and conducted me

To this detested spot. Why then, I'll

shun
Their will no longer : do your will with

me !

Oh. bitter ! To have roared a towering

scheme
Of happiness, and to behold it razed.

Were nothing : a.l men hope, and see

their hopes
Frustrate, and grieve awhile, and hope

anew.
But I . . to hope that from a hne like

ours

N'o horrid prodigy like th's 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

N'o poison-tree, to thrust, from hell its

root,

Hither and thither its strange snaky

arms.

Why came I here ? What must I do ?

[a bell strikes.] A bell ?

Midnight ! and 't is at midnight . . .

Ah, I catch

Woods, river, plains, I catch your

meaning now.

And I obey you ! Hist ! This tree

will serve.

[He retires behind one of the trees.

After a pause, enter MertouS
cloaked as before.

Met. Not time ! Beat out thy last

voluptuous beat

Of hope and fear, my heart ! I thought

tliG clock

In the chapel struck as I was pushing

through . . „
The fema. And 50 i oUaii no taOxr: S^rr

rise

My love-star I Oh, no matter for the

past

!

So much the more delicious task to see
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Mildrid revive : to pluck out, thorn by
thorn,

All traces of the rough forbidden path

Mv rash love lured her to ! Each day
must see

Sonu; fear of hers efiaced, some hope
renewed :

Then there will be surprises, unforeseen

Dl iglits in store. I'll not regret the

past.

I'he light is placed above in the

purple pane.

And see, my signal rises, Mildred's star !

1 never saw it lovelier than now
It rises for the last time. If it sets,

'T IB that the reassuring sun may dawn.
lAs he prepares to ascend the last

tree of the avenue, Tresham
arrests his arm.

Unliand me—pesisant, by your grasp !

Heie's gold.

'T was 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.

Tre^h. Into the moonlight yonder,
rome with me !

—Out of the shadow !

Mer. I am armed, fooll

Tresh. Yes,
Gr no i" You'll come into the light,

or no ?

My hand is on your throat—refuse !

—

.'^ler. 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.

Your name—who are you ?

Mer. (Tresham !—she is lost !)

Tresh. Oh, silent ? Do you know,
you bear yourself

Fxactly as, in curious dreams I've had
How felons, this wild earth is full of,

look
When they're detected, still your kind

has looked !

The liravo holds an assured counten-
ance.

^.^..^..^^ ^^a .^i.,

Hut silently the slave of lust has
crouched

When I have fancied it before a man.
I
Yom name ?

B.P.

Mer. I do conjure Lord Tresham
—ay.

Kiss ng his foot, if so I might prevail

—

That he for his own sake forbear to

ask
My name ! As heaven's above, his

future weal
Or woe depends upon my silence I

Vain!
I read your white inexorable face.

Know me, Lord Tresham !

[He throws off his dir'juises,

Tresh. Meitoun !

[After a pause. \ Draw now i

Mer. Hear m(
But speak first

!

Tresh. Not one least word on
your life !

Be sure that I will strangle in ycur
throat

The least word that informs me how
you live

And yet seem what you seem ! No
doubt 't was you

Taught Mildred still to keep that face

and sin.

We should join hands in frantic sym-
pathy

If you once taught me the unteachable.

Explained how you can live so. and so

he.

With God's help I retain, despite my
sense,

The old belief—a life like yours is still

Impossible- Now draw !

Mer. Not for my sake.

Do I entreat a hearing—for your sake.

And most, for her sake !

Tresh. Ha ha, what should I

Know of your ways ? A miscreant
like yourself,

How must one rouse his ire ? A blow ?

—that's pride

No doubt, to him ! One spurns him,
does one not ?

Or sets the loot upon his mouth, or

spits

Into his face ! Come ! Which, or all

of these ?

Mer. 'Twixt him and me and Mil-

dred, Heaven be judge !

Can I avoid this ? Have your will, my
trvrd !

[He draws and, after a few passes,

falls.

Tresh. You are not hurt ?

Mer, You'll hear me now I

k
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Tresh. I^"t rise !

Mer. Ah, Tresham. say I not you 11

hear me now !

"
|

And what procures a man the right to

speak
In his defence before his fellow-man.

But—I suppose—the thought that

presently

He may have leave to speak before his

God
His whole defence ?

Tresh. Not hurt ? It cannot be

You made no effort to resist me.

Where
Did my sword reach you ? W hy not

have returned

My thrusts ? 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 speak, and do believe my
SDCCCh •

That when I die before you presently,—

Tresh. Can you stay here till I return

with help ?

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 ! Once

known,
I could not find what seemed a better

way
To right you then I took : my life—

you feel
. .

How less than nothing were the givmg

you
Th^ 1'*° you've taken ! But I thought

my way
The better—only for your sake and

hers

:

And as you have decided otherwise,

Would I had an infinity of lives

To offer you ! Now say—instruct me
—think

Can you from the brief minutes I have

left

Eke out my reparation ? Oh think

—think !

T^,,j- T ,— ,,-* .vrincr a r»ar<-ial^-<^are T say.

Forgiveness Iioui you, ere I die ?

Tresh. I do

Forgive you.

Mer. Wait and ponder that great

word I

Bee use, if you forgive me, I shall hope

To speak to you of—Mildred !

Tresh. Mertoun, haste

And anger have undone us. 'T is not

you
Should tell me for a novelty you're

young,
Thoughtlees, unable to recall the past.

Be but your pardon ample as my own 1

Mer. An, Tresham that a sword-

stroke and a drop

Of blood or two. should bring all this

about

!

Why. 't was my very fear of you, my
love

Of you—(what passion like a boy's for

one
Like you ?)—that ruined me ! I

dreamed of you

—

You, all accomplished, courted every-

where,
The scholar and the gentleman. I

burned
To knit myself to you : but I was

young.
And your surpassing reputation kept

me
So far aloof ! Oh, wherefore all that

love ?
day

With less of love, my glorious yester-

Of praise and gentlest words and kind-

est looks.

Had taken place perchance six months

ago.

Even now, how happy we had been I

And yet

I know the thought of this escaped you.

Tresham !

Let me look up into your face ; I feel

•T is changed above me : yet my eyes

are glazed.

Where ? where ?

[As he endeavours to raise himself,

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 I'll live-

must Uve,

There, if you'll only turn me I shall live

And save her! Tresham—oh, had

you but heard

!

Had you but heard 1 What right was

yours to set

The thoughtless foot upon her life and

mine,
^

And then say, as we perish, " Had i

thought.
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" All had gone otherwise." We've
sinned and die :

Never you sin, Lord Tresham I for

you'll die,

And God will judge you.

Tresh. Yes, be satisfied I

That process is begun.
Mer. And she sits there

Waiting for me ! Now, say you this to

her

—

You, not another—say, I saw him die

As he breathed ihis, " I love her "

—

you don't know
What those three small words mean 1

Say, loving her
Lowers me down the bloody slope to

death
With memories ... I speak to her,

not you.
Who had no pity, will have no remorse,

Perchance intend her . . . Die along
with me,

Dear Mildred ! 't is so easy, and you'll

'scape

So much unkindness 1 Can I lie at rest,

With rude speech spoken to you, ruder

deeds
Done to you ?—heartless men shall

have my 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 stripe 1 Die,

Mildred ! Leave
Their honourable world to them ! For

God
We're good enough, though the world

casts us out.

[A whistle is heard.

Tresh. Ho, Gerard I

Enter Gerard, Austin and Guen-
DOLEN, with lights.

No one speak 1 You see

what's done.
I cannot bear jmother voice.

Mer. There's light

—

L'ght all about me, and I move to it.

Tresham, did I not tell you—did you
nut

Just promise to deliver words of mine
To Mildred ?

Tresh. I will bear those wjrds to
her.

Mer. Now ?

fresh. Now. Lift you the body, and
leave me

The head.
[As they have half raised Mertoun,

he turns suddenly.

Mer. I knew they turned me : turn

me not from her !

There ! stay you ! there ! [Dies.

Guen. [after a pause.] Austin, re-

main you here

With Thorold until Gerard comes with

help :

Then lead him to his chamber. I must

go-

To Mildred.
Tresh. Guendolen, I hear each

word
You utter. Did you hear him bid me

give

His message ? Did you hear my
promise ? I,

And only I, see Mildred.

Guen. She will die.

Tresh. Oh no, the will not die ! I

dare not hope
She 11 die. What ground have you to

think she'll die ?

Why, Austin 's with you I

Aus. Had we but arrived

Before you fought

!

Tresh. There was no fight at all.

He let me slaughter him—the boy I

I'll trust

The body there to you and Gerard

—

thus!
Now bear him on before me.

Aus. Whither bear him ?

Tresh. Oh, to my chamber I When
we meet there next,

We shall be friends.

[They bear out the body of Mertoun.
Will she die, Guendolen ?

Guen. Where are you taking me ?

Tresh. He fell just here.

Now answer me. Shall you in >our

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 arm -in

arm
Through our ancestral grounds, will

not a shade
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That's

and I then ?

—

What is (1 ie

for the living.

Ijie ever on the meadow and the waste— To
Another kind of shade than when the

I ni^ht

Si . the woodsidc with all its whispers

up ?

But will you ever so forget his breast

A carelessly to cross this bloody turf

Under the black yew avenue ?

well!

You turn your head :

Gufn.
Is done. My care is

Thorold,
Bear up against this burden : more

remains
To set the neck to !

Tresh. Dear and ancient trees

Mv fathers planted, and I loved so well

!

What have I done that, like some
fabled crime

Of yore, lets loose a fury leading thus

Her miserable dance amidst you all ?

Oh, never more for me shall winds

intone

With all your tops a vast antiphony,

Demanding and responding in God's

prai.se !

Hers ye are now, not miiie ! Farewell

—farewell !

Scene H.—Mildred's Chamber. Mil-
DKEU alone.

hide love from the loveless, any

more.

I think I might have urged some little

point

In my defence, to Thorold ; he was

breatb'ess

F )r the least hint of a defence : but no,

The first shame over, all that would

might fall.

No Henry ! Yet I merely sit and think

The morn's deed o'er and o'er. I must
have crept

Out of myself. A Mildred that has lost

Her lover—oh I dare not look upon

Such woe ! I crouch away from it

!

'T is she,

Mildred, will break her heart, not I !

The world
Forsakes me : only Henry's left me

—

left ?

When I have lost him, for he does not

come,
And I sit stupidly ... On Heaven,

break up
This worse than anguish, this mad

apathy.
By any means or any messenger I

Tresh. [without.] Mildred !

Mil. Come in ! Heaven hears

He comes not ! I have heard of those

who seemed
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 stood and laughed her subtlest

skill to scorn.

Oh, 't is not so with me ! The first woe
fell.

And the rest fall upon it, not on me

:

Else should I bear that Henry comes

not ?—fails

Just this first night out of so many
nights ?

» „ :_ J :^\. \jr«-« l.a c<i<.4.;n.^

now,
As so few hours since, on that seat, we'd

love

•No more—contrive no thousand happy
ways

me :

You ? alone ?[Ew/fK Tresh AM.]

Oh, no more cursing !

Tresh. Mildred, I must sit.

There—you sit

!

Mil. Say it, Thorold—do not

look

The curse ! deliver all you come to say!

What must become of me ? Oh speak

that thought
Which makes your brow and cheekso

pale !

Tresh. Mv thought ?

Mil. All of' it ! [ago-

Tresh. How we waded—years

After those water-lilies, till the plash,

I know not how, surprised us ; and you

dared
Neither advance nor turn back : so, we

stood
Laughing and crying until Gerard

came

—

Once R.ifs unon the turf, the louflest

too.

For once more reaching the relinquished

prize !

How idle thoughts arr. some men's,

dying men's I
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Mildred,—
Mil. You call me kindlier by my
name

T 1 1.1 II even yesterday : what is in that ?

/ K-sA. It weighs so much upon my
mind that I

Tliis morning took an office not my
own I

I niif^ht . . of course, I must be glad

or grieved,

Content or not, at every little thing

Tliat touches you. I may with a

wrung heart

Ilv I n reprove you, Mildred ; I did more :

Will vou forgive me ?

.1/;/. Thorold ? do you mock ?

Or no . . and yet you bid me . . say
that word !

Tti'sh. Forgive me, Mildred !—are

\iiu silent, sweet ?

Mil. [starting up.] Why docs not
Henry Mertoun come to-night ?

vou, too, silent ?

[Dashing his mantle aside, and
pointing to his scabbard, which is

empty.

Ah, this speaks for you !

You've murdered Henry Mertoun !

Now proceed !

What IS it I must pardon ? This and
all ?

Well, I do pardon you— I think I do,

Thorold, how very wretched you must
be!

Ttrsh. He bade Ttii tell you . .

M:l. Wliat I do forbid

Your utterance of ! So muoh that

you may tell

Am! will not—how you murdered
him . . but, no !

You'll tell me that he loved me, never
more

Than bleeding out his life there : must
I say

" Indeed," to that ? Enough 1 I par-
don you.

J lesh. You cannot, Mildred I for the
harsh words, yes :

Of this last deed Another's judge

:

whose doom
I wait in doubt, despondency and fear.

fri.o I

pardon ! True !

,U«- 4^M:l. Oh.
me to

You ioose my soul of all its cares at
once.

Death makes me sure of him for ever !

Y'ou

Tell me his last words ? He shall tell

me them.
And cake my answer—not in words,

hut readin^'

Himself the heart I had to read him
late,

Which death . . .

Tresh. Death ? You are dying
too ? Well said

Of Guendolen ! I dared not hopK.- you'd
die :

But she as sure of it.

Mtl. Tell Guendolen
1 loved her, and tell Austin . . .

Tresh. Him you loved :

And me ?

Mil. Ah, Thorold ! Was 't not
rashly done

To quench that blood, on fire with
youth and hope

And love of me—whom you loved too,

and yet

Suffered to sit here waiting his ap-
proach

While you were slaying him ? Oh
doubtlessly

You let him speak his poor confused
boy's-specch

—Do his poor utmost to disarm your
wrath

And respite me !—you let him try to
give

The story of our love and ignorance,
And the brief madness and the long

despair

—

You let him plead all this, because your
code

Of honour bids you hear before you
strike :

But at the end, as he looked up for life

Into your eyes—you struck hmi down !

Tresh. No ! no I

Had I but heard him—had I let him
speak

Half the truth—less—had I looked
long on him

I had desisted ' Why, as he lay there,
The moon ju his Hushed check, I

gathered all

The story ere he told it : I saw through
The troubled surface of his crime and

A depth of purity immovable.
Had I but glanced, where all seemed

turbidest i

Had gleamed some inlet to the calm
beneath

;
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I would not Rlancc my punishment's '
Speak, dearest Thorold !

at hand |

^'"^'*' i^omething does wci«h

There, Mildred, is the truth and you down
_j.j^ „„„! My neck beside her weight : thanks I

V curse me ?
should fall

A/i/ As I dare approach that But for you, Austin, I believe !—there,

Heaven ^^"'''

Which has not bade a living thing

despair,

Which needs no code to keep its grace

from stain, <

But bids the vilest worm ihat turns on

it

Desist and be forgiven.—I—forgive

not.

But bless you, Thorold, from my soul

of souls !

[Falls on hts neck.

There ! Do not think too much upon

the past !

The cloud that's broke was all the same

While ft^'stood up between my friend
\

Drops out by. letting the main masquf

and you •
I

defile

T will pass away soon ! —ah,— I had

forgotten :

I am dying.

Gutn. Thorold—Thorold—why
was this ?

Tresh. 1 said, )ust as I drank the

poison off.

The earth would be no longer earth to

me.
The life out of all life was gone from

me.
There are blind ways provided, the

foredone
Heart-weary player in this pageant-

world

You hurt him 'neath its shadow ; but is

that

So past retrieve ? I have his heart,

you know

;

1 may dispose of it ; I give it you !

It i>.ves you as mine loves ! Confirm

i.ie, Henry !
[Dies.

Tre. h. 1 wish thee joy, beloved ! 1

am glad

In thy full gladness !

Gtten. [without.] Mildred ! Trosham !

[Entering with Austin.] Thorold,

I could desist no longer. Ah, she

swoons !

That's well.

Tresh. Oh, better far than that !

Gtten. She 's dead !

Ix;t me unlock her arms !

Tresh. She threw them thus

About my neck, and blessed me, and

then died :

By the conspicuous portal : I am
through

—

Just through !

Guen. Don't leave him, Austin!

Death is close.

Tresh. Already Mildred's face is

peacefuUer.

I see you, Austin—feel you : here's my
hand,

Put yours in it—you, Guendolen, yours

too!
You're lord and lady now—you re

Treshams ; name
And fame are yours you hold 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

You'll kt'thcm stay now, Guendolen ! All 's gules again
:
no care to the vain

yj„5 T^ave her world,

And look to him ! What aUs you,

Thorold ?

Gnen. White
A,o shp. and whiter \ Austin ! quick

—

this side !

Aus. A froth is oozing through his

clenched teeth

From whence the red was drawn !

A us. No blot shall come !

Tresh. I said that : yet it did come.

Should it come.

Vengeance is oous, not luaa 5. "C

member me !
[Dies.

Guen. [letting fall the pulseless arm.
rlpnrhed teeth • uuen. L»<^n.f.g ;.... -— i

-

Both lip? where ihey're not bitten Ah Thorold, we can but-<emember

through, are black

:

|

you

!
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COLOMBE'S BIRTHDAY
A PLAY

" fvv and riolft, what do \e hrre
With blossom and shoot in the warm sftringu-ealher,
HiUingIhe arms of Monchenci and I'ere ' "—Hanmkr.

NO ONE LOVES AND HONOURS BARRY CORNWALL MORE THAN DOES
ROBERT DROWNINC;;

WHO, HAVING NOTHING BETTER THAN THIS PLAY TO GIVE
HIM IN PROOF OF IT,

London, 1844. MLST SAY so.

PERSON'S
(ninvinF or Ravestfin, Duchess of 1 Valence, Advocate of Cleves

J ulicrs and Cleves.
|

Prince Bf.hthold. flainiant of the Duchy.
SuiYNF, Adolf, her Attendants.

; Melciiior, his Confidant.
Cil lliVKT, (lAL'CELME, .M At FRO Y, ClUONET,

j

Courtiers,
|

Place, The Palace at Juliers. Time, 16—

.

~.i.'

ACT I

Morning.—Scene. A corridor leading
to the Aud,etue-chamher.

("rAicELME, Clugnet, Maifroy ar<d
other Courtiers, round Guibert
who is silently reading a paper : as
he drops it at the end—

(-1(1. That this should be her birth-
day ; and the day

Wf all invested her, twelve months ago,

Over the water-buds,—
With joy and bustle.

stand
;

Sir Craucelme's buckle
his cap :

to Juliers' court
Here again we

's constant to

To-day's much such another sunny day

!

Gau. Come, Guibert, this outgrows a
jest, I think !

You're hardly such a novice as to need
The lesson, you pretend.

, ..v^..w.ce.sv., ^'**- What lesson sir?
As thu late Duke's true heiress and our ^'^^t everybody, if he'd thrive at )urt,

liege
; [day

, . . |

Should, first and last of all, look to
And that this also must become the
Oh, miserable lady !

IS/ Court. Ay, indeed ?

2nd Court. Well, Guibert ?

}rd Court. But your news, my
friend, your news !

The sooner, friend, one learns Prince
lierthold's pleasure,

Tlu' tetter for us all : how writes the
Prince ? [good.

('ive me ! I'll read it for the common
(nd. In time, sir,—but till time
comes, pardon me !

Our old Duke just disclosed his child's
retreat,

I>cclarcd her true succession to his rule,
\m\ died : this birthday was the day,

last year,
vvi- convoyed her from Castle Rave-

himself ?

Why, no
: and therefore with your

gowl example,
(—Ho, Master Adolf !)—to myself I'll

look.

Enter Adolf.
The Prince's letter ; why, of all men

else.

Comes it to me ?

Adolf. By virtue of your place.
Sir Guibert ! T was the Prince's ex-

press charge, [there
His envoy told us, that the missive
Should only reach our lady by the hand
Of whosoever held your place.

Gui. Enough ! [Adolf retires.
Then, gentles, who'll accept a certain

poor
Indifferently honourable place.

T, ,5V"~ *x ...... [age
I

My friends^ I make no'^doubt, have
1 hat sleeps out trustfuUy its extreme

1 gnashed their teeth fvearsOn the Meuse quiet bank, where she \ At leisure minutes these halMoien
uvsd queea

j
To find me never in the mood to quit ?

ri

mi

^^fc^^

ff
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ll.lN

1,

It, witli my

Iv. Wlio'U

it liis, anil

—Wlio ;i~.ks ni.iy

bli's^iiiL;, .111 i

This to prv. lU "iir

ai'ce >t ^

You,— y.)ii,— von ^ Tluri

mav, I'T 111
'

Mau. '(t witth, pi.htii.^ !(/> the paper,

rends nl 'ii I
'

' Prince Bcr:hMl.l, pioveil by titles

foliowlll-,'

" UndoubtiMl Lord of Jiilicrs, comes

tills ilav
" To tliiim his o'vn, with licence from

the l'o|i-,

" The llmpcror, the Kinj,'s of Spain and

Fr.in.e." . .
[JikJkl- !

(Ian. Siitlicient " titles fullowmii," 1

Don't read anotlur Well,-" tu

possession of

, to the true

Juliers' mis-

tlaim his own ^

Mau. " —And take

the Duchy helil

" Since twelve months
heir's prejudice,

" By "... Colombe,
tress, so she thinks.

And Ravcstein's mere lady, as we find
'

Who wants the place and paper ?

Guibcrt's ri^ht.

I hope to climb a little in the world,—

I'd pu h my fortunes,—but, no more

than he,

Could tell her on this happy day of <lays.

That, save the noscj^ay in her hand,

perhaps,

There's nothing left to call her own.

Sir Clugnet, [you ?

You famish for promotion ; what say

dug. [an old rtian.] To give this

letter were a sort, I take it,

Of service : services ask recompense :

What kind of corner may be Kavcstein ?

Qui. The castle ?— Oh, you'd share

her fortunes ? Ciood !

Three walls st?nd upright, full as good

as four,
_

I

With no such bad remainder of a roof.

Ctug. Oh,—but the town ?
|

Gilt. tivc houses, fifteen huts ;

A church whereto was once a spire, 't is

judged ;
[thaw.

And half a dyke, except in time of

Cntc. '^Liii, tncrc :i :;c;iiiL" revenue .'
i

Qiii_ Else Heaven forfend ! I

You hang a beacon out, should fogs!

increase ;

So, when the Autumn floats of pine-

wood steer

S.ife 'nud tile white confusion, thanks

to vou, '" .

Th.ir k'ratrfiil raftstnin tliuK's a KUil 1' r

—Thil's if he iiK.tu tu pass yuur way

next t.iue.

C7i<i,'. If not '

Qui. Hang guilders, then -he

bh-sses vou !

Clti^. What man do you suppose me ?

Keep your jvapir !

And, let me say, it sliows no handsome

spirit

To dally with misfortune ; keep your

place !

Gau. Some one must tell her.

Out. Some one may ; you mav I

Gau. Sir (iuibert, 'tis no trifle turns

me sick

Oi court-hvpocrisv at years like mine.

But this goes near it. Where's there

news at all ? [aftirm

Who'll have the face, for instance, to

He never heard, e'en while we crowned

the girl,

That Juliers' tenure was by Salic law ;

That one, confessed her father's

cousin's child.

And. she away, indisputable heir,

Against our choice protesting and the

Duke's,

Qaimed Juliers ?—nor, as he prefeiTcd

his claim.

That first this, then another potentate.

Inclined to its allowance ? — I or you,

Or any one except the lady's self ?

Oh, it had lieen the direst cruelty

To break the business to her !
Things

might change

:

At all events, wed see next masque at

end.

Next mummerv over first ;
and so the

edge
'

[came.

Was taken off sharp tidings as they

Till here's the Prince upon us, and

there's she

—Wreathing her hair, a song be-

tween her lips,

With just the faintest notion possiWe

That some such claimant earns a liveli-

hood
About the world, by feignmg gnev-

Few "pay the story of, but grudge its

price.

And fewer listen to, a second time.

Your method proves a failure; now

try mine I
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\w\. Miicc this must be carried . . .

(<i<i {.natihing the puf^et ftom him]
My your Icavi; !

Yijiir Zfal transports you ! 'T \"iU not

>rrvf the Prince

So nun h as you expect, this course

\i)u'(l take,

li ,li'- leaves ([uietlv lier palat<".—well
;

IJiiI II she (lied ui>ou its thrcshoM,— no
111 I havi' the troul)K' of rein()viii>{ her

( mil'
,

Rentles, we're iUl—wliat the

(|r\il knows !

Viiu, Craucelme, won't lose character,

1" ^1(U

—

Von lirokeyour fathr heart .sup<\ iorly

Fn t^.iiher his succession - never blush '

You rr from my province, and, be com-
lorted,

They tell of it with wonder to this day.

Vdu can aKord to let your talent sleep.

\Vc 11 take the very worst supfxjsed, as

true :

Tlirn-, the old Duke knew, when he hid

In-, child

.\mMii.,' the river-flowers at Ravesteir.,

With whom the right lay ! Call the
i'rince our Duke !

ThiT.-. she's no Duchess, she's no any-
thuig

More than a young maid with the bluest
I yes :

And now, sirs, we'll not break this

viiung maid's heart

Co'illv as Gaucelme could and would !

.No haste ! [bud ;

Hi.s talent's lull-blown, ours but in the
Wt'U not advance to his perfection

vet-
Will we, Sir Maufroy ? See, I've

ruined Maufroy
For r\-(.r as a courtier !

''"((''. Here's a coil !

And, count us, will you ? Count its

ri'^iduc.

This boasted convoy, this day last
vrars crowd !

A liirthday, too, a gratulation-day !

I'm 'lumb ; bid that keep silence !

Man. and others. Eh, Sir Guibert '

Hrs ri^ht : that does say somethmg ;

that's bare truth.
Ton- twelve. T makp • a DCrilous

dropping ofl !

C'.ti. Pooh—is it audience hour >

The vestibule
Svarms loo, I wager, with the common

.sort

That want our privilege of entry herr.

(/aw. Ailolt ' [Ke-entit AixJi F.j Who's
outside ?

(int. Oh, your UkAs suttice 1

Nolwdy waiting :•

Man. [liHikiiit; Ihroui^ht the diior-foldi.]

Scarce our number !

Out. Sdeath I

Nothing to l)eg for, to complain about ?

It can't be ! Ill news spreails, but not
so fast

.\s thus to frighten all the world !

(iiiH. T lie world
Lives out of doors, sir—not with you

and me
My presence-chamber porches, state-

ro(;tn stairs,

Wherever warmth's perpetual : out-
side 's free

To every wind from every compass-
point

And who may get nipj/ed needs be
weather-wise.

The Prince comes and the lady's

People go

;

The snow-gcK)sc settles down, the
swallows flee—

Why should they wait for winter-time ?

'T is instinct ;

Don't you fee) somewhat chilly ?

Gut. That 's their craf ?

And last year's crowders-round and
criers-forth

That strewed the garlands, overarched
tlie roads, [songs I

Lighted the bonfires, sang the lo_, -I

Well 't is my comfort, you could never
call me

The People's Friend ! The People
keep their word

—

1 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 spoke,

these knaves !

Now see : we tax and tithe them, pill

and poll,

Thev winre and fret enough; but XS.V
they must

—We manage that,—so, pay with a
good grace

They might as well, it costs so little

more.

Km

ri

ISS.
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H

But when we've done with taxes, meet
folk next

Outside the toll-booth and the rating-

place,

In public—there thev have us if they
will,

We're at their mercy after that, you
see

!

j

For one tax not ten devils could ex-

1

tort

—

I

Over and above necessity, a grace ;

This prompt disbosoming of love, to

wit

—

Their vine-leaf wrappage of our tribute-

penny.
And crowding attestation, all works

well.

Yet this precisely do they thrust on us

!

These cappings quick, these crook-and-
cringings low.

Hand to the h?art, 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 us, the first doit we

ask.

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, [flank,

Kings in their nose, a goad to either

And take them for the brute they boast

themselves !

Stay—there's a bustle at the outer

door

—

And somebody entreating . . . that's

my name !

Adolf,—I heard my name !

Adolf. 'T was probably

The suitor.

Gui. Oh, there is one ?

Adolf. With a suit

He'd fain enforce in person.

Gui. The good heart

—And the great fool ! Just ope the

mid-door's fold !

Is that a lappet of his cloak, I see ?

Adolf. If it bear plenteous sign of

travel ... ay,

* ***^ '^'^-
J

•••—•— ... - ^ .- —

Gui. Why tore ?

Adolf. He seeks the Duchess pres-

ence in that trim :

Since daybreak, was he posted here-

abouts

Lest he should miss the moment.
Gin'. Where's he now ?

Adolf. Gone for a minute possibly,

not more :

They have ado enough to thrust him
back.

Gui. Ay—but my name, I caught ?

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 promised him as

much :

The old plea ! 'Faith, he's back,—re-

news the charge !

[Speaking at the door.] So long as the

man parleys, peace outside

—

Nor be too ready with your halberts,

there !

Gau. My horse bespattered, a.s he

blocked the path,

A thin sour man, not unlike somebody.

Adolf. He holds a paper in his

breast, whereon
He glances when his cheeks flush an I

his brow
At each repulse

—

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 !

{To GuiBERT.)—Sir, he has seen you!

Now cross halberts ! Ha -

Pa.scal is prostrate—there lies Fabian

I

too!
I No passage ! Whither would the

I
madman press ?

! Close the dcors quick on me !

I Gui. Too late ! He's here.
I

Enter, hastily and with discompoud

dress, Valence.

Val. Sir Guibert, will you help me ?

—Me, that come
Charged by your townsmen, all who

starve at Cleves,

To represent their heights and depths

Before our Duchess and obtain relief!

Such errands barricade such doors, it

seems :

But not a common hindrance drives me

back
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On all the sad yet hopeful faces, lit

With hope for the first time, which sent

me forth.

Ckves, 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

A-. 1 return—tor I must needs return !

—Can I ? 'T were hard, no listener for

their wrongs.
To turn them back up)on the old de-

spair

—

Harder, Sir Guibert, than imploring
thus

—

So, I do—any way you please—im-
plore t

If you . . . but how should you re-

member Cleves ?

Yet they of Cleves remember you so
well !

—Ay, comment on each trait of you
they keep.

Your words and deeds caught up at
second hand,

—

Proud, I believe, at bottom of t!ieir

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 !

You promised me that you would help
me once

For other purpose : will you keep your
word ?

Gut. And who may you be, friend ?

Val. Valence of Cleves.

Gui. Valence of . . . not the advo-
cate of Cleves,

I owed my whole estate to, three years
back ?

Ay, well may you keep silence ! Why,
my lords,

You've heard, I'm sure, how, Pente-

I was so nearly ousted of my land
By some knaves'-pretext,—(eh ? when

you refused me
Yoiir ugly daughter, Clugnet !)—and

you've heard

How I recovered it by miracle

—(When I refused her !) Here's the

very friend,

—Valence of Cleves, all parties have to

thank !

Nay, Valence, this procedure 's vile in

you !

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 tenipt you with advancement here

to court—" No !

"—well, for curiosity at least

To view our life here
—

" No 1

"—our
Duchess, then,

—

A pretty woman's worth some pains to

see.

Nor is she spoiled, I take it, if a crown
Complete the forehead pale and tresses

pure . . .

Vat. Our city trusted me its miseries,

And I am come.
Gui. So much for taste 1 But

" come,"—
So may you be, for anything I know,
To beg the Pope'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 palace-portal,

sir, I came

—

Gui. —And said ?

—

Val. —That I had brought the
miseries

Of a whole city to relieve.

Gui. —Which saying

Won your admittance ? You iaw me,
indeed,

And here, no doubt, you stand : as
certainly.

My intervention, I shall not dispute,

Procures you audience ; which, if I

procure, -

That paper's closely written—by Saint

Paul,

Here flock the Wrongs, foUow the

Chapter and verse. One, Two, A, B and
C !

Perhaps you'd enter, make a reverence,

And launch these " miseries " from
first to last ?

ri

I
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Val. How should they let me pause

or turn aside ?

Gait, [to Valence.] My worthy sir,

one question ! You've come
straight

From Cleves, you tell us : heard you

any talk

At Cleves about our lady ?

\'al. Much.

(Jan. And what ?

Val. Her wish was to redress all

wrongs she knew.

Gau. That, you believed ?

Yal. You see me, sir !

Gau. —^o"^ stopped

Upon the road from Cleves to Juliers

here,

For any—rumo^ . you might finl

afloat ?

Val. 1 had my townsmen's wrongs to

busy me.
\

Gau. this is the lady's birthday, do

you know ?
j

—Her day of pleasure ?

Val. —That the great, I know.

For pleasure born, should still be on the
;

watch
I

To exclude pleasure when a duty offers :

Even as, for duty born, the lowly too
j

May ever snatch a pleasure if in reach :

j

Both will have plenty of their birth-

1

right, sir 1

Gau. [.Aside to Guibert] Sir Guibert,

here's your man ! No scruples

now

—

You'll never imd his like ! Time

presses hard.

I've seen your drift and Adolf's too,

this while,

r^ you can't keep the hour of audi-

ence back

Much longer, and at noon the Prince

arrives.

[Pointing lo 'Valence] Entrust him

with it—fool no chance away !

Cm J. —Him ?

Q^^^ —With the missive ! What's

the man to lier ?

Gui. No bad thought !— Yet, t is

yours, who ever played

The tempting serpent .
else 't were no

bau UiOiignt :

I should—and do—mistrust it for your

sake,

Or else ...
Enter an Official who commumcates

with Adolf.

i Adolf. The Duchess will receive the

court !

I

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 suppose
' So ever will be : your natural lot is,

therefore.

To wait your turn and opportunity,

And probably miss both. Now, I

I
engage

I
To set you, here and in a minutes

space,

; Before the lady, with full leave to pl'^?..

: Chapter and verse, and A, and B, ana

I
c.

To heart's content.

Val. I grieve that I must ask,—

This being, yourself admit, the custom

here,

—

To what the price of such a favour

mounts ?

Gui. Just so! You're not without a

courtier's tact.

Little at court, as your quick instinct

prompts,
I Do such as we without a recompense.

i

Val. Yours is ?

—

i

Gui. A trifle ; here's a document

i 'T is some one's duty to present her

i

Grace

—

I I say, not mine—these say, not theirs

—such points

Have weight at court. WiU you re-

lieve us aU [lay

And take it ? Just say, " I am bidden

" This paper at the Duchess feet

!

Val. '^° "^°'^ •

,
I thank you, sir 1

Ad^'lf. Her Grace receives the

! court !

! Gui. [Aside.] Now, sursum corda,

! quoth the mass-priest I Do—
Whoever's my kind saint, do let alone

i

These pushings to and fro, and pullings

' Ppaf.eablv' let me hang o' the devil's

arm
,

,

;
The downward path, if you can t plucK

me off

.Completely ! L< t me live quite his, or

1
yours !
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[The Courtiers begin to range them-
selves, and move toward the door.

after me, Valence 1 So, our famous
Cleves

Lacks bread ? Yet don't we gallants

buy their lace ? [know,
And dear enough—it beggars me, 1

To ketp my very gloves fringed

properly.

This, N'ahnce, is our Great State Hall

you cross ;

Yon grey urn's veriiable marcasite,

Ihc Pope's gift : and those salvers

testify

The Emperor. Presently you'll set

your foot

. . . Hut you don't speak, friend Val-
ence !

V"!. I shall speak.
Gun. [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
you shall do !

Suppose you, first, clap hand to sword
and cry

" Yield strangers our allegiance ? First
111 perish

" Beside your Grace I

"—and so give
me the cue

To . . .

('!ii. —Clap your hand to note-book
and jot down

That to regale the Prince with ? I

conceive.
To Valence.] Do, Valence, speak, or

I shall half suspect [first,

You're plotting to supplant us, me the
r the lady's favour I Is 't the grand

harangue
You mean to make, that thus engrosses

you ?

—Wliich of her virtues you'll apo-
strophize ?

Or i^ t the fashion you aspire to start.
Of that close-curled, not unbecoming

hair ?

Or w hat else ponder you ?

yal. My townsmen's wrongs

ACT !I

.\ai,;(.—Scene. The Prisence-chamber.

The Duchess and Sabyne.
The D. Announce that I am ready

ior the court I

Sab. 'T is scarcely audience-uour, I

think
;
your Grace

j

May best consult your own relief, no
doubt.

And shun the crowd ; but few can have
arrived.

The D. Let the- not yet arrived,
then, keep awaj- !

T was me, this day last year at Rave-
stein,

You hurried. It has been full time,
beside.

This hadf-hour. Do you hesitate ?

^ab. Forgive me I

The D. Stay, Sabyne ; let me hcisten
to make sure

Of one true thanker : here with you
begins

My audience, claim you first its privi-

lege I

It is my birth's event they celebrate :

You need not wish me more such happy
days.

But—ask some favour ! Have you
none to ask ?

Has Adolf nore, then ? this was far
from least

Of much 1 waited for impatiently,
Assure yourself ! It seemed so natural
Your gift, beside this bunch of river-

bells, [good
Should be the power and leave of doing
To you, and greater pleasure to myself.
You ask my leave to-day to marry

Adolf ?

The rest is my concern.
Sab. Your Grace is ever

Our lady of dear Ravestcin,—but, for
Adolf . . .

The D. " But " ? You have not,
sure, changed in your regard

And purpose towards him ?

Sab. We change ?

The D. Well then ? Well ?

Sab. How could we two be happy,
and, most like,

Leave Juliers, when—when . . . but
't is audience-time !

The D. " When, if you left me, I

were left indeed !

"

Would you subjoin that ?—Bid the
court approach !

—Why should we play thus with Ccich
other, Sabyne ?

Do I not know, if courtiers prove remiss,
If friends detain me, and get blame for

it,

lit.

u
M

ga^^i^ti^-
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Of last year's fervid

I thank

absent,

mv

There is a cause ?

throng
Scarce one half comes now.

Sab. [Aside.] One half ? No, alas

!

The D. So can the mere suspicion of

a cloud
Over my fortunes, strike each loyal

heart. ^. u
They've heard of this Prince Berthold

;

and, forsooth.

Some foolish arrogant pretence he

May grow more foolish and more

arrogant,

They please to apprehend !

their love.

Admit them

!

,_ ,. i,„

Sab. [Aside.] How much has she

really learned ?

The D. Surely, whoever's

Tristan waits ?

—Or at least Romuald, whom
father raised

From nothing—come, he's faithful to

me, come !

(Sabyne, I should but be the prouder—

vcs

The fitter to comport myself aright

)

Not Romuald ? Xavier—what said

he to that ?
T , I

For Xavier hates a parasite, I know !

[Sabyne goes out.

The D. Well, sunshine's everywhere,

and summer too.

Next year 't is the old place again, per-

haps—
The water-breeze again, the birds again.

—It cannot be ! It is too late to be ! i

What part had I, or choice in all of it ?
|

Hither they brought me ; I had not
i

to think .

[good
I

Nor care, concern myself with doing

Or ill, my task was just—to hve,—to

live,

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

T!,»v looked for : why then cease to do

it now ?

Yet this is to be calmly set aside,

y^nd—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 ?

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
Which, plucked off rudely, leaves me

perishing ?

I could have been like one of you,—

loved, hoped,

Feared, lived and died like one of you

—but you
Would take that life away and give me

this,

I

And I wiU keep this ! I wUl face you

!

Come !

Enter the Courtiers and Valence.

The Courtiers. M- such happy

mornings to yc ce !

The D. [Aside, i •:., pay '>""

devoir.] The same words, the

same faces,-the same love!

I have been ovcrfearful. These are

few
;

But these, at least, stand firmly :
these

are mine.

As many come as may ; and if no more,

T is that these few suffice—they do

suffice !

What succour may not next year brmg

me ? Plainly,

I feared too soon. [To the Court.J

I thank you, sirs : all thanks !

Vol. [Aside, as the Duchess passes

from one group to another, "i-

versing.]

T is she—the vision this day last year

brought,

When, for a golden moment at our

Cleves,

She tarried in her progress hither.

Clcves

Chose me to speak its welcome, and 1

spoke
,

—Not that she could have noted tuc

recluse

—Ungainly, old before his time—who

gazed.
_ _ _^_^^,

W^eli, Heaven a K'lta «••- "--

and that gaze
,

Kept, and shall keep me to the en ha

own
She was above it—but so would not

sink
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My gaze to earth ! The People caught
it, hers

—

Thenceforward, mine ; but thus
entirely mine,

Wlio shall affirm, had she not raised
my soul

Eri' she retired and left me—them ?

She turns

—

There's all her wondrous face at once !

The ground
Ktels and . . . [suddenly occupying

himself with his paper.]

These wrongs of theirs I have to plead !

he D. [to the Court.] Nay, compli-
ment enough ! and kindness' self

Should pause before it wish me more
such years.

T was fortunate that thus, ere youth
escaped, [pure,

I txUed life's pure pleasure—one such,
Is worth a thousand, mixed—and

youth 's for pleasure :

Mine is received ; let my age pay for it.

(niH. So pay, and plccisure paid for,

thinks your Grace,
Should never go together ?

(fwi. How, Sir Gaucelme ?

Hurry one's feast down unenjoyingly
.\t tlie snatched breathing-intervals of

work ?

As udod you saved it till the dull day's-
end

When, stiff and sleepy, api)etite is gone.
Eat rirst, then work upon the strength

of food !

The D. True : you enable me tori^k
my future.

By Riving me a past beyond recall.

I hved, a girl, one happy leisure year :

Let me endeavour to be the Duchess
now !

.\nd so,—what new's, Sir Guibert,
spoke you of ?

[As they advance a little, and
Guibert speaks—

-That gentleman ?

I'l/. [Aside.] I feel her eyes on
me.

Gnu [to Valence.] The Duchess,
sir. inclines to hear your juit.

Advance ! He is from Cleves.

She entertained me bravely, but the
best

Of her good pageant seemed its

standers-by
With insuppressive joy on every face I

What says my ancient famous happy
Cleves ?

Val. 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
Cleves,

When the poor acquiescing multitude
Who thrust themselves with all their

woes apart
Into unnoticed comers, that the few.
Their means sufficed to muster trap-

pings for,

Might fill th foreground, occupy your
sight

With joyous faces fit to bear away
And boast of as a sample of all Cleves
—How, when to daylight these crept

out once more,
Clutching, unconscious, each his empty

I

rags

j

Whence the scant coin, which had not
I half bought bread,

That mom he shook forth, counted
piece by piece,

And, well-advisedly, on perfumes spent
them

To bum, or flowers to strew, before

your path
—How, when the golden flood of music

and bliss

Ebbed, as their moon retreated, and
atrain

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 ;

' heir wTong?.—their wrongs !

^' D. And you, sir, are from
Cleves ? How fresh in mind,

The liour or two I passed at queenly
ClevMl ^ '

f-i r

our own mouths
" Our wrongs and show them, she will

see them too !

"

This they cried, lady t I ha ve brough
the wrongs.
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-l'^'-*-- J'y-:^-
TheD. Wrongs? Cleves has wrongs
—apparent now and thus ?

I thank you ! In that paper ? Give
it me !

Val. (There, Cleves !) In this ! (What
did I promise, Cleves ?)

Our weavers, clothiers, spinners are

reduced
Since . . . Oh, I crave your pardon !

I forget

I buy the privilege of this approach.

And promptly would discharge my
debt. I lay

This pajjer humbly at the Duchess'
feet.

[Presenting Guidert's paper.

Gut. Stay ! for the present . . .

The D. Stay, sir ? I take aught
That teaches me 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, bom 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, 't was a weed : remove the 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 't is with prayer's

sole breath

—

That the one day it boasted was God's
day ?

Still, I do thank you I 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 food :

So, fling ij}? ^orth, and—all is best for

all !
*

[After a pause.] Prince Berthold, who
art juliers' Duke, it seems-—

The King's choice, and the Emperor's,
and the Pope's—

•

Be mine, too ! Take this People !

Tell not me
Of rescripts" precedents, authorities,

—Hut take them, from a heart that

yearns to give !

Find out their love,— I could not ; fin('

their fear,

—

I would not ; find their like,—I never
shall,

Among the flowers !

[Taking off her coronet.

Colombe of Ravcstoin
Thanks God she is no longer Duchess

here I

Val. [advancing to Guibert.] Sir

Guibert, knight they call you

—

this of mine
Is the first step I ever set at court.

You d-ired 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,

I

Your knowledge may instruct me. I,

I

already.

Have too far outraged, by my ignor-

I

ance
Of courtier-ways, this lady, to proceed

A second step and risk addressing her

:

— I am degraded—you. let me addr s !

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^ You, gentles, tell me i'

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 .1 churl ?

The D. ito Valence.] Oh, be ac-

quainted with your party, sir

!

He's of the oldest lineage Juliers boasts;

A lion crests him for a cognisance
" Scorning to waver "—that's his

'scutcheon's word
;

His office with the new Duke—pro-

bably
The same in honour as with me ; or

more.
By so much as this gallant turn deserves.
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y/ic /). Or stay, sir— list 1 siini too

covetous —
Are you my subject ? such as you

describe,

Ain I to vou, though to no other man ?

I'd!, jiom his paper.]—" Valence

ordained vour Advcx.ate at

Cleves • -
The D. [repldn'ris the corntiel.] Then '

I remain CIcms' Uuchess ! Take

vou note.

While Cleves but yields one subject of

this stamp,

I stand her lady till she waves me off I

I'or luT saki', all the Prince claims I

withhold ;

I.au^di at each menace ; and, his power

defviuR,

Return his missive with its due con-

tempt !

fCn^tinS 't away.

Gui. [pfckinf; it Ji/jj—\.hich to the

Prince '. will deliver, lady,

rXote it down, Gaucelme]—with your

message too !

The D. 1 think the office is a sub-

ject's, sir !

Either . . . how style you him ?

—

my special fjuarder

The Marshal's—for who knows but

violence

May follow the delivery ?— Or, perhaps,

My Chancellor's—for law may be to

urge

On it receipt !—Or. even my Chamber-
lain's

—

For I may violate established form !

[To Vai-Ence] Sir,—for the half-hour

till this service ends.

Will you bc^come all these to me ?

Va'l. [falling on his knee.] My liege!

The D. Give me !

[The Courtiers present their badges

of office.

[Putting them fcy.]—Whatever was
their virtue once,

They need new consecration, [raising

Vale:;ce.1 Arc you mine ?

—I will be Duchess yet ! \She retires.

The Courtiers. Our Duchess yet !

A glorious lady ! Worthy love and
t!ri»nd '

I'll stand by her,—and I, whate'er be-

tid. !

Gui. \tn Vmexce.] Well done, well

done, sir ! 1 care not who knows.

You ha\-e done nobly and I envy you

—

I ho' I am but unfairh' used, I think-

I or when one gets a pl.i.e like this I

hold.

One gets too the remark that its mere
wages,

file pa\- and the preferment, make our

pn/e.
Talk about zeal and faith apart from

these.

We're laughed at—much would zeal

and faith subsist

Without these also ! Yet, let these be

stopped.
Our wages discontinue,—then, indeed,

Our zeal and faith, (we hear on everv

side,)

Are not released—having been pledged

away
I wonder, for what zeal and faith in

turn ?

Hard money purchased mc my place!

No, no

—

I'm right, sir—but your wrong is better

.still.

If I had time and skill to argue it.

Therefore, 1 say, I'll serve you, how

you please

—

If you like,—fight you, as you seem to

wish

—

(The kinder of me that, in '.ober truth,

1 never dreamed 1 did you any

harm) . . .

Gau. —Or, kinder still, you'll intro-

duce, no doulit.

His merits to the Prince who's just at

hand.
And let no hint drop he's made Chan-

cellor

And Chamberlain and Heaven kno' s

what beside !

Clug. [to Valence.] You stare,

young sir, and threaten ! Let me

say.

That at your age, when first I came to

court,

I was not much above a gentleman
;

While now . . .

I'al. —You are Head-Lackey
\\'ith your office

; 1 have not vet been graced, sir !

Other Courtiers to Clug. Let him talk.

T'idelit\'. disinteresfpdnesR,

I'^xcuse so much I Men claim my

worship ever
Who staunchly and steadfastly . •

Enter Adolf.
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^.''.' ( onrt. 11,., (' . 1 ,.

\\ lirrr s the ( kves- pap.r, hv the wav^
1'" ' '""•/. 7"\'A,i..N.,

1...I 'Sir—sir-
It vniill hut l,nd that paper—tru.st it

ill I'.air.int ...
|

'"'"•'"'', '^"f'l.v. sir-the Mar-
shal s duty

!

(//-. lias not the Chamberlain a
liearing hrst

''V \irtue of his patent .'

.'',;''. I'atents .'—Duties ?
All that, my masters, must begin again '

"iir u(,r,l roinpo^cs the whole con-
tn>\crsv

:

Wr'iv MHiply now—the I'rince's i

l>u Othcs. A>—the Prmce's !
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Enter S.MiY.VE.

>.'''. Adolf
! ]j,d . . . Oh, no time

I'lr ceremony
!

\\li-n's whom our lady calls her only
subject i

' ^

>1" 'ueds lum. Who IS here the
I'uehesss .'

( ul.
,
starting from his reverie.] Most

gratefully I follow to her feet.

ACT III

il!,n,oon. Scene.—TAd Vestibule.

i^'-!cr Prince Berthold a>iJ
Melchior.

iJc,-ll, A thriving little burgh thi^
Juhers looks.

^'^''i'''f.''u.:L^.^-P
1"'"^''S. and as good•! r.-jjjL V-OIGgiiC :

^^U'T try Aix, though !—
^^'l' I'lease 't your Highness
speak ?

iV'YA. las before.] Aix.rdogne
I ranklort,—Milan ; —Rome !—.

Mel. .... „
\i , — ' "e urave.

-Aiore^^u^ryse..ms your Highness. I

-luin sun,,.,. ,,,,„„...,,,, -"- P^th

n.roughhre^and blood to any. pn..

I couJ,Uvell«,.h you. for your proper

l<j|.nd a blunt seneschal refuse un-

Or a^selind usher lead your steps

intnt s palm
^" I'.'sily

; this will hurt your con-qiienng. ' "

"niy^'^rf ne.fr- >--y.

''^"nioodno!;^'"'
'""•^ '™'"--^

I his
^.

, met entrauce-mormng:
listen

<">"^
.

1"<1.'' burgh, now, Juhers-'t isindeed "
One link, however insignificant,

l'''";™^^''"'"''y-'"^Mreachmy

—A link I must »iecure
; but otherwise

i

'"";,',,,:;;"''''' 1 -teem U worth mV

|J"'^;;;';;,;^^"'^^'^-^^iiiiit«-i'iffsami

It hai^ix^ns nov.-this very nook-to Ix'A place that once
. . . not a long u 1^

-since, .leither— *

\Vhe,i I lived an ambiguous hanger-onOf for..^gn court.,, and bore my claims

Dis arded'by one kinsman, and the
other

A poor priest merely,_then, I sav
this place

'^''°"^^'j^;^y_ambition's object; to be

'^''''""'now

'"'" ''''^' ^° ^'' E^Pt-'""'- seems

My rigiits were far from being judged
as plain " *"

In those davs as nf lafo T r„-^„:„
Ana t was my day-dream, " L^dyColombe here ^

Might e'en compound the matter, pitv
me, ' ^ '

lie struck, say, with my chivalry and
grace ^

rj

n



.,8S lOT.oMBr.'S I'.IKTHDAY

(I vv.i~. ;i l)()v ') —bi^tuw lid luinil at

All' I iiKikr iiic ihiki'.iii her n^^lit if nut
tiiiiii-

llcTc iiiii I, l)ukcj tinifi-ssfd, ;il Julicrs

IIUW.

lliMiliiii : if (Ml I he l\ni])iT()r,

Uriiiiiul nil.' u li.it 1 felt iiiiil s.iiil lo-(lay !

M< !. All thi> coiihuU >. 11 bouki-ili ni.iii

liko nit

.

—And so will wiariiiL'ss cIuil; lo you.

WnniK,
1

Wront; ! H^icl yni sou,l^IU Ihc huly's

court yuiirM-lf,
j

r.iccd thu rL-d(jiil>tai)l(.'s coi.ipo-,iiv^' it,
|

l'"latti rill tills, tlircatciKd tluit iii.iii,

bribed tliL' otJK 1,
-

Pleaded by writ and word and detil,

your cause,

Cun(|iu'red a footing,' inch by painful
inch,

—

And, after long vcars' struggle, pounced
at last

On her for j)rize,—the ri^ht life had
been lived.

And justice done to divers faculties

Shut in that brow. Yourself were
visible

As you stood victor, then ; whom now
—(your pardon ')

1 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,

—

Ihey, body : too much of mere legs-

and-arnis
Obstructs the mind so 1 Match these

with their like :

Match mind with mind !

Both. And where 's your mind to

match ?

The\- show me legs-and-arms to cope
withal !

I'd subju.uatc 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 llesh-

aiici-ijioou —
A smug (xconomy of both, this first !

\As Clvonet boivs obseqiiiiijisly.

Well done, gout, all considered !—

I

may go ?

Both. Help me receive them !

.1/,/. < )li, thi\' just \mI

What \esterday at Aix their filluu-,

said.

At Treves, the day before ! —Sir I'rince,

my friend.

Whly do you let your life slip thui i
—

Miantime,
I have my little Juliers to acliicvc

—

TIh- understanding tins tmiuh I'latnnist,

Your holy uncle disinterred, Ameliiis

—

Lend me a comp.mv of horsi' and lout.

To help me through his tractate—gain

my Duciis' !

Both. And l'!mpire, after that is

t;ained, will be— ?

Mel. To help ne through your
uncle's comment. Prince ! Idcij.

Berth. h\\ ? Well : he o'er-rehiics

—the scholar's fault !

How do 1 let my life slip ? Say, this

life,

I lead now, differs from the common
life

Of other men in mere degree, not kind.

Of joys aiul griefs,—still there is such

degree

—

Mere largeness in a life is something,
sure,

—

l'.nt)ugh to care about and strugple 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 wooed Priscilla's rosy

mouth [wall.

And failed so, under that grey convent-
Was I more happy than I should be

now.
[Dy this time, the Courtiers ate

rani;ed before hnn.

If failing of my Empire ? Not a whit.

—Here comes the mind, it once had
tasked me sore

To battle, but for my advantages !

All's best as 't is ; these scholars talk

ana talk.

[Seats him:ielf.

The Courtiers. Welcome our Princt

to Tuliers !—to his heritage !

, Our dutifullest .service proffer wc !

c (Mi;, i, piCa.so your iii^niicss, nav-

i iug exercised

The tunction of Grand Chamberlain at

court.

With much acceptance, as men
testify . . .
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betlh. I cannot griiitly lliaiik vmi, I Iv tins time, I inav Iwast proficiency
K' "llt-nun '

In lach dccorutn ot the cinuiustance.
Tilt l'n|)e (leLJarc-, my tiaini to the < Mve it me as she j^avi' it - tlie pciition

Diuhv fouiiddl 1 Hiiiaml, you style It- What's re(|uiie(l.
Un sliidist justice ; if >-ou concede it, m brief ?

''" relore, What title's reservation, appana^'e's
1 (111 nut u(jnder: and the kings my Allo\vance ?— I licard all at Treves,

tiKiids I last week,
rrnlcvtini,' they will see such claim

|

6V<i«. [/-i Giibekt ]
" Give it him as

< iilorced, she gave it !

"

ViHi r.i ilv may oiler to a-Mst us.
|

(hn. And why not ?

iJui there's a slight discretionary [/d Bekthold.] The lady crushed your
i'"^^'^'' summons thus together,

In M r\( tne in the matter, you've had And bade nie, with tlie very greatest
scorn

So fair a frame oould hold, inform
you . . .

Co II I tiers. StoTi

—

,

Idiot !

Ini nut (knied my own Duke's trun- i Out. —Inform you she denied your
1 lire. 11, true— cl.iim,

1 i-iliirig me —I stoop down, and from ' Defied yourself ! (1 tread upon his heel,

^

the ground The blustering advocate !)

Vi'k It, with all you placul slanders- lienh. 15y heaven and earth !

''^'

—

Dare you jest, sir •'

And imw I have it, gems and mire at Giii. Did they at Treves, last
<"i^^e, '

^veek ?

irrate 1;.. with it to my soiled hands, Bitlh. [stintin!^ up.] Whv then, I
^"" ^;'y

I

look much bohlcr than' I knew,
Ck/. (By Paul, the advocate our

^

And you prove better actors than I
iluuK'.'ity friend thought —

Cm. the be^t hgure !)
[

Since, as I live, I took you as you
'''.'• If our ignorance

I
entered [mine,

-Mav iiaveollended, sure our loyaltv. . .For just so many dearest friends of
iJcit/t. Loyalty ? Yours ?—Oh—of

\
Fled from the sinking to the rising

power

'iig,

huii-li late you use it. This is vs-ell

tu say—
lit loiildyou not havesaid it months

.il;o ?

yourselves you speak !

—I mean the Duchess all this time, I

hope !

.\nd since I have been forced repeat
niv claims

—The sncaking'st crew, in short, I

e'er despised !

Whereas, I am alone here for the
moment.

As it they never had been matle before,
' With every soldier left behind at Aix !

As I bigan, so must I end, it seems. Silence ? That means the worst .' I
I'le lorrnal answer to the grave de- thought as much I

numd !

WJKit
: ays the lady ?

tuiiituis. [one to another.] ist Court.
Mar.-,hal ! 2nd Cuiat. Orator !

Oiii. A variatiDn of our nnstress'
way

!

\Vipc otf his boots' dust, Clugnet !

—

that, he waits I

1^; c..7*;r. lOui place I

^>uiC ourt. J ust now it was yourown !

'"'''•
Tlie devil's I

ii'ith. [to GuiBEin-.] Come forward.
tncnd—you with the paper, there :

1^ Juhers the hrst city I've obtained ?

What follows next then ?

Courtiers. Gracious Prince—he
raves !

Qui. He asked the truth_and why
not get the truth ? ~

Berth. Am I a prisoner ? Speak,
will somebody ?

—But why stand paltering with im-
beciies ?

Let me see her, or . . .

Ciiii. Her, without her leave,
Shall no one sec : she's Duchess yet 1

Couttics. [Footsteps without, as they
are disputing.] Good chance I

ri
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She's Ik re -the I^ulv tdli.inlx

llfilh.

\l ' Vtt I u.ii sure soriu' one of ;ill tlusc

T is well fiiiii'l>

[AsiJc] Arr.iv ;i h.uidfiil thus a-.iinst WoiiM interpose ; I followed the bird's
my world ? ih^ht

Not ill done, truly! \V( re not thi, a Or plueki'd the tlowtr—some one w .uld

mind interi)ose !

To match one's mind with ? Colombe ! I'ul. Not one Ihought on the Peopli:
— Let us wait ! —and Cleves there !

I failtrl so, under thai grey convent IfwD. Now, sadly conscious my real

\vall ! swav was missed.
She comes. Its shadow k"cs without so much ri'i^Tct:

Gui. The Duchess ! Strangers, Id>e could I not again thus calmly hid

range yourselves I you,
[.-Is the Duchess iul£>s in con- Answer Prince lierthold !

versatiDii with Vai k.nck, Bkk- Vul. then you acquiesce ?

T)ioLn and the Courtiers fall Inuk I he I). Remember over whom it was
a little.

I

I ruled !

The D. Presagcfully it beats, presage- J Gui. ^steppiw^ l-'rward.] Prince Ik r-

fidly,
j

thold, yondi I , craves an auilience.
My heart : the right is lierthold's and lady !

not mine.
|

The D. H.i V'alenck.] I only have to

I'd/. Grant that he has the right, turn, and I shall face
dare I mistrust

, Prince Berthokl ! Oh, my very heart
Your power to accjuiesce so patientlv is sick I

As you believe, in such a dream like It is the daughter of a line of Dukes,
change This scornful insolent adventurer

Of fortune—change abrupt, profound, Will bid depart from my dead father's

complete ? i halls !

The D. Ah, the first bitterness is I shall not answer him—dispute with
over now !

|

him

—

[sir

'

Tlitt'-r I may have felt it to confront ' T!u s he bi'.., depart! Prevent it,

The truth, and ascertain those natures' Sir— out a mere days respite ! L'i>;u

value
I had so counted on : that was a pang :

lUit I did bear it, and the worst is over.
Let the Prince take them !

Val. —And take Jiiliers too ?

for mc
—What I shall call to mind I should

have urged
When time's gone by— 'twill all tx.'

mine, you urge !—Your people without croises, wands A day—an hour—that I myself may
and chains

—

lay
Only with hearts ? My rule down ! 'T is too sudden—

The D. There I feel guilty, sir !
must not be !

I cannot give up what I ne\ or had ; The world's to hear of it ! Once done
For I ruled these, not them—these

j

—for ever !

stood between.
i How will it read, sir ? How be sung

Shall I confess, sir ? I have heard bv 1 about ?

stealth

Of Berthold from the first ; more news
and more ;

Closer and closer swam the thunder
cloud,

But I was safely housed with these, I

Prevent it !

Berth, [approaching.] Your frank

indignation, lady,

Cannot escape me. Overbold I seem
;

But somewhat should be pardoned my
surprise,

At times, when to the ca.scment I would i And if, for their and your sakes, I re-

At a bird's passage or a flower-traj 's I joice

play. Your virtues could inspire a trusty few

I caught the storm's red glimpses on its
j

To make such gallant stand in your

edge

—

[
bcdiali,
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I itiiiDt but br snrrv, for mv own,
^ .III tni iii|s sluiuM lore r me to n tr.uc

m\' --tcjis.

'i I iM loiiLjcr am nnittiil spi-.ik

AiN 1 the pli-as.iiit ixaictiil ( ours.' pri'-

M ril«(|

Xm I. ^s liv luiirfisy than nlationslilp
W 111. 'i I rrmriiilxT, if \<,ii nncf fori;.)!.

Hut wvvr must attai k pa unrcp<ll((l.
^iiit. r, that throuKh voii, I (It-man-l of

thrse.

Who rontrovcrts mv claim to Iiili. rs '

/ 1:,- I). M,,
^ ''I -i\'. 3)11 (h) nf)t speak to

—

/'' itli. Of vour siil.jcits
I .i-k. then

: whom do vou atcndit '

WIl.TC
Stand tlioso should answer ?

(((/. \,ulvnncni^.] \\w lady i^

alone I

lUtth. Alon.', and thus ? So weak
.ukI vet so hokl ?

I'/. I said she was alone

—

^:>l^'- —And weak, \ said
Vil. When is man stron-j; until \w

t' els alone ?

It A, IS s(jme lonely stren,E;th at first, be
sure,

Cn itrd origans, such as those you seek,
\'<\ uliiih to give its varied' pur ose

shajx'

—

All'!, naminc; the select. -d ministrants,
I'Hik swurd, and shi' Id. and sceptre,

each, a man !

Ili.it stn-n^'th performed its work and
passed its way :

^'nu seeourladv
: there, the old shapes

stand ! "

^

-A Marshal, Chamberlain, and Chan-
Crllor

—

" [;• helped their wav, int > their death i

put life !

" And find advantage I

"—so you
( oiinsel us.

iJut Irt strength feel alone, seek hein
itself. -

^

Aii'l. as the inland-hatched sea-creature
hunts

I lit- -'eas breast out,—as, littered
mid the waves

"" '1. s.Tt-brute makes fov the desert's
jov.

^" innis our lady to her true resource,
J'.i in_r o'er hollow fictions, worn-out

t\pes,

-\nd 1 am first her instinct fastens
on.

391

And promi)t I say. as clear as heart can
sjXMk,

I he I'eople will not have you; nor
sh.dl have I

If IS not merely I shall go bring Clcves
And light you to th.' last, -though

that does nun h,

And men and children,—ay, and
women too,

Fighting for home, are rather to he
feare(i

1 lian mercenaries lighting for their
pay—

Hut, say you In-at us, since such things
have Ix'cn,

And, where this Juliers laughed, you
;

set vol..- foot
I'pon a steaming bloody plash—what

then ?

Stand vou the more our lord that there
you stand .'

Lord it o'er trf)op.s whose force you
'

concentrate,
A pillared (lame whereto all ardours

tend

-

I.ord it 'mid priests whose schemes
vou amplify,

A cloud of smoke 'neath which all
shadows brood—

But never, in this gentle spot of earth,
Can you become our Colombe, our

play-queen,
i"or whom, to ,'urnish 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 !

Herth. "who has been in thought.]
Know your lady, also !

[ Very dctt-yentially.] -1-To whom I needs
must exc'ilpate myself

For having made a rash demand, at
least.

Wherefore to you, sir, w ho app<'ar to be
Her chief advi.ser, I submit mv claims,

_ ^ , .

[Giving papers.
But, this step taken, take no further

step,

Until^ the Duchess shall pronounce

*3

Here be our meeting-place
; at niuht

its time :

'

Till when I humbly +-
• the lady's

leave !

[He withdraws. As the Duchess

i
.

-0
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Ri

turns to Valence, the Courtiers

uitrrrhdnge glances and come

forward a liltlf.

1st Court. So, this was their device !

2nd Court. No bad device !

]

^rd Court. You'd sav they love each

other, GuilxTt's friend

From Clevcs, and she, the Duchess !

4th Court. —And moreover,

That all Prince Derthold comes fcr, is

to help

'I'heir loves !

5//1 Court. P/ay, Gaibert, what is

next to do ?

Gui. [advancing.] T laid my office at

the Duchess' foot—
Others. And I—and I—and I !

jl,g i). I took them, sirs.

Gui. [Apart to Valence.] And now,

sir. I am simple knight again—

Guibert, of the great ancient house, as

yet

That never bore afTront ; whate er

your birth.—

As things staml now. I recognise your-

self

(If you'll accept experience of some

date)
, ,

As like to be the leading man o tlic

time.

Therefore as much above me now. as I

Seemed above vou this morning. Then,

I offered

To fight you : will you be as generous

.\nd now' light me ?

Val. Ask when my life is mine 1

Gui. ('Tis hers now !)

Cl<g. [Apart to Valence, as 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 make
no question ?

Val. I promise you, as him, sir.

dug. Do you so ?

Handsomely said ! I hold you to it,

sir.

You'll get me reinstated in my office

As you will Guil)ert !

jltg £). I would be alone !

[They begin to retire slowly ; as

ViTFNCK is {ibout to follow

Alone, r.ir—only with my heart : you

stav !

Gau. "You hear that ? Ah, light

breaks upon me ! Cleves—

It was at Cieves some man harangued
us al! -

With great effect,—so those who
listened said.

My thoughts being busy elsewhere :

was tliis he ?

Guiliert,—vour strange, disinterested

man !

Your uncorruiited, if uncourtly friend !

The modest worth you mean to pat-

ronize !

He cares about no Duchesses, not he

—

His sole concern is witii the wrongs of

Cleves !

What, Guibert ? What, it breaks on

you at last ?

Gui. Would this hall's floor were a

mine's roof !— I'd back
And in her very face . . .

Gau. Apply the match
That fired the train,—and where would

vou be, pray ?

Gui. With him !

Gnu. Stand, rather, safe outside

with me !

The mine's charged—shall I furnish

you the match
And place you properly ?—To the

antechamber !

Gui. Can you ?

Gau. Try me !

fortune !

Gui. Quick

—

To the antechamber !—He is pale with

Miss!
Gill. No wonder! Mar'.-: her eyes !

Gui. To the antechamber !

[The ( .jurtiers retire.

The D. Sir, could you know all you

have done for me
You were content I You spoke, and I

am saved !

Val. Re not too sanguine, lady

!

Ere vou dream,
That transient tlush of generosity

Fades off, perchance ! The man,

j

beside, is gone,

—

! Him we might bend ; but see,

:

papers here

—

Inalterably his requirement stays

.\nii cold hard words have we to

with now. [pride.

In that I.Trpe eve tliere seemed a latent

To self-denial not incompetent.

Hut very like to hold itself dispensed

From siich a grace : however, let us

I

hope

!

-Your friend's in

the

al
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II'' is a noble spirit in noble form.
1 wish he less had bent that brow to

smile

A~ with the fancy how lie could subject
lliin^.-lf upon occasion to—himstlf

!

i ruin rudeness, violence, you rest
secure

;

ISit do not think vour Duchy rescued
yet !

The D. You.—who have oj) nod a
new world to me,

Will never take the fafie 1 lan,E;ua,£;e up
< )i tliat I leave ? My Duchy—keeping

it,

< irloMir^it^isthat my sole world now?
I'//. Ill have I spoken if you thence

;

<lespise I

Jiilii rs
; although the lowest, on true

-rounds,
I

lie Worth more than the highest rule,
'

on false : i

Aspire to rule, on the true grounds !

I'l^t- D. Nav, hear— I

i\il ', I will never—rash, I would not
|

l)e

!

I

This is indeed my birthday—soul and
bodv,

W^ iioiirs have done on me the work of
years.

Voii hold the requisition : ponder it !

Ill have light, my duty's plain: if he

—

Say so, nor ever change a tone of voice I

.\t nii;ht you meet the Prince ; meet
me at eve !

Till when, farewell ! This discomposes
you ?

IVli.we in your own nature, and its
force

Of :-> novating mine ! I take my stand
< 'niv as un er me the earth is firm :

So, prove the first step stable, all will
prove.

That tirst, I choose

—

[laying her hand
''" /i(s,]—the next to take, choose
.'"" ' \She withdraws.

I.'/. \<ilter a pi use.] What drew
down this on me ?—on me, dead
once,

Sii" tt-us bids live,—since all I hitherto
l'i"U'4lit d(.Md in me, youth's ardours

and emprise,

u-l!
"' '"*?

''.'J^
before her, as she bids-• :;;;;:; ruvrii. \\ hiiiier wiii thlS ;

ri ac h, where end ?

H'T iMTid's print bums on mine . , .

1 et she's above

—

i

i5o very far above me ! All's too plain ;
!

I served her when the others sank away,
And she rewards me as such souls re-

\vard

—

The changed 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

I cannot so disclaim
Heaven'sgift, nor call it other than it is,

She loves me !

[Looking at the Prince's papers.]—
Which love, these perchance, for-
bid.

Can I decide against myself—]ironouncc
She is the Duchess and no mate for me ?—Cleves, help me ! Teach me,

—

every haggard face,

—

To sorrow and endure I I will do right
Whatever be the issue. Help me,

Cleves !

ACT IV

Evening. Scene. An Antechamber.

Enter the Courtiers.

Mau. Now then, that we may
speak—how spring this mine ?

Gau. Is Guibert ready for its match ?

He cools !

Not so friend Valence with the Duchess
there !

" Stay, Valence ! Are you not my
better self ?

"

And her cheek mantled

—

Gui. Well, she loves him, sir :

And more,—since you will ha\e it I

grow cool,

—

^ he's right : he's worth it.

Gau. For his deeds to-day ?

Say so !

Gr</. 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 unpractised 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.

Gmi. Impossible I

Gau. —Nor say,

4

f:.-->li
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Ilnw sly and cxiiuisitc a trick, inorrj-

OVlT,

Was this wliich—takinc; not their stand
on facts

nuMU', (or that hail been endurahlc.
IJiit wormint,' on their way by cratt,

thcv choose
Resort to, rather,—and which you and

we,
Sheep-like, assist them in the plavin,^

ott !

The Duchess thus parades him as pre-

ferred.

Not on the honest ground of preference,

Seein.u; first, likin,;< more, and there an
end—

But as we all had started equally,

And at the close of a fair race he proved
The only valiant, sa'-;e and loyal man.
Herself, too, with the pretty fits and

starts,

—

The careles-;, winning, candid i.gnor-

ance
Of what the Prince mii^ht challent,'e or

foriL,;() —
She had a hero in reserve ! What risk

Ran she ? This deferential easv Prince
Who brinsjs his cl,iini.> (or her to ratif\-

—He's just her
j

pet for the nonce '

You'll see,—

•

Valence pronounces, as is equitable.

Against him : ott goes the con(ederate :

As ecjuitablv, Valence takes her hand !

The Ch incellor. You run too (ast :

her hand, no subject takes.

Do not our archives hold her father's

will '

That will provides against Fuch acci-

dent,

And gives next heir, Prince Bert hold,

the reversion

Of Juliers, which she forfeits, wedding
so.

Can. I know that, well as yon,—but
does tlie Prince ?

Knows Berthold, think you, that this

plan, he helps,

For VaJence's ennoblement—wwild
end,

I

ft crowned with the success which
seems its due,

j

fn making him the very thing he plays.
I

Ihe actual Duke ot Juhers< All i

agree
|

That Colombc's title waived or set '

aside,
j

He is next heir.

The C/kdi. Iiicontrovertiblv.

Can. Ciuibert, your match, now, to

the train !

Gill. I'nough !

I'm with vou : st'ltishness is best ag.-iin.

1 tliought of turning honest—what a

dream !

Let's wake now !

Gail. Selfish, friend, you never

were :

'T was but a series of revenges tukm
On your unselfishness for prosperiii . ill.

I'liit now that you're grown \vi-.er,

what's our course ?

Gid. —Wait, I suppose, till Valence
Nveds our ladv,

And then, if we must needs revenge

ourselves,

A]iprise the Prince.

Gail. —The Prince, ere then dis-

missed
With thanks for playing his mock part

so well ?

Tell the Prince now, sir ! Av, tlii>

very night

—

[way,

Kre he accepts his dole and goes his

Hxplain how such a marriage makes
him Duke,

Then trust his gratitude (or the sur-

prise !

Gill. —Our lady wedding Valence all

the same
.\s if tlie penalty were undisclosed ?

(iood I If she io\-es. she'll not disown

her love,

Throw Valence up. I wonder vou see

that.

Gail. The shame of it —the sudden-
ness and shame !

Within her, the inclining heart—with-

out,

A terrible array of witnesses

—

And \'alence by, to keep her to her

word.
With Bcrthohl's indiL;n,ition ordisgust'

We'll try it !—Not that we can venbiirc

much.
Her confidence we've lost for over

;

Berthold 's

Is al! to gain

Gill. To-night, then, \cnture\vc!

Yet—if lost confidence might be re-

newed ?

Gail. Xever in I, vjble natures ! With
the ba.se ones,

—

Twi'^t off the crab's claw, wait a

smarting- while,
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Ami -imctlunf,' grows and j^n_)\v.s ami
1 to 1)U

A mi ic of the lost joint, just so likr

A^ kn i)s in minil it ne\er, never will

K' placij its predecessor ! Crabs do
that :

I'.ui l"p the lion's foot—and . . .

(''"• To the Prince !

(iiiii. [Aside.] And come what will

to the li<5n's foot, I pay you,
Mv lat's-paw, as I long have yearned

tu pay !

Ui'K.L] Footsteps! Himself! 'T is

Valence breaks on us,

I'xuitnig that their scheme succeeds.
We'll hi'nce—

-

An! perfect ours ! Consult the
archives, first —

TIkii, fortified with knowledge, seek
the Hall !

C//(C. 7'' CrAVCin.ME as tlicv rctiyc]
Von have not smiled so since your
father died !

As Ifuv ictiie, cutci Valence ivith

pallets.

V.il. So must it be! I have ex-
rmiincd these

With scarce a palpitating heart— so
I aim,

K'lping her image almost wholly off.

Setting upon myself determined watch,
Repelling to the uttermost his claims,
And the result is—all men would pro-

n(junce

And not I, only, the result to be—
IVnli.ilil i- heir ; she has no shade of

li.uht

To thf distinction which divided us,
lint, suttcred to rule first, I know not

v.! IV,

Hi r rule connived at bv those Kings
and Popes,

To ^^r\e s,,nie dcN-il's-purpose,—now
t is gained,

W'liaicVr it was, the rule expires as well.—\"aknce, this rapture . . selfish can
it be ?

r.jea it from your heart, her home !

—

It stays !

Ah. lii. brave world that opens on us
both !

» ' :::_', j^'vJOT I.UV»'noIlACIl oO CaLCCHi it r'

(-'le\-es,

—

I iiu 1 not your pale faces I This,
reward

For .service done to you ? Too horrible !

I never served you ; 't was myself I

served

—

Xay, served not—rather savetl from
punishment

Which, had I failed you then, would
jilague m(' now !

My life continues yours, and \-our life,

mine.
But if, to take (iod's gift, I sv.erve no

step—
Cloves !— If I bre ithe no prayer for it

—if she,

[Fitdtstrps without.

Colombe, that comes now, freely gives

herself—
Will Cleves retpiire, that, turning thus

to her,

I . . .

F.nter Pkince 1?erthold.

Pardon, sir I I didnotlo(;k for you
Till niL;ht, in the Hall ; nor have as yet

declared

My judgment to the lady.

Both. So I hoped.
Wil. And yet I scarcely know why
that should ciieck

The frank disclosure of it first to you

—

Wliat her right seems, and what, in

consecpiencc,

She will ilecide on

—

Berth. 1 hat I need not ask.

Vol. You need not; I tiave pro\ed
the lady's mind

—

And justice being to do, dare act for

her.

Both. Doubtless she has a very noble
mind.

Val. Oh, ne\er fear but she'll in
each conjuncture

Bear herself bravely ! She no whit
depends

On circumstance ; as she adorns a
throne,

She had adorned . .

Both. A cottage—in what book
Have I read that, of every queen that

lived ?

A throne ! You have not been in-

structed, sure.

To forestall my request ?

Val. 'Tis granted, sir I

luy Ileal I lusuucis uie. i have
scrutinized

Your claims . . .

Both. Ah—claims, you mean, at
first preferred ?

"«»

f

:ci.
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iLibt your fitnp.^s to Mip-
I como. before (he IxMir appointed ine, Ami \

To pray you let tlio» claim:, at present p;

i-e^jt 1 lie gi' V smooth Chamberlain: he'd

In favour of a n' w and -.tnuvjrr one, hesitate

I'd/. You shall not need a sironi^er : A doubt hi- lady could demean herself

on ttie part ^o low as to aenpt ine. Couraije, sir!

of tlic ladv, all vuu olhr I accept, I like your melhocl better: feelin>,''s

Since one clear ri.uhl suttiees : yours is r'<'iv

clear. Is franker much, and Hatters me beside.

Piopo.ie !

''"'• I 'ini ^" ^'ly. >">' ''*^''-' hiT ^

Hi)th. I offer her my haml. Hi-rt/i. Say that tun !

l',,/ Your hand ? Love has no f,'reat concernment, thinks

Bcdh. \ Duke's, your-elf sav ;
and, the world,

at no far time,

'

With a Duke's marrias^e

Somethiii'-; here whispers me—the

Emperor'

;

The lady's mind is noble ;
wiiich

induced
This seizure of occasion ere my claims

Were—settled, let us amu cd)l / say I

I'd!. Your hand !

Uoili. (He will fall down and

kiss it next 1)

Sir, this a.stonishment's too flatterin

How t,'o

precedents
In julur--' story—now use Juliers'

Dukes ?

I see you have them here in goodly

row
;

Yon must be Luitpold,—ay, a stalwart

sire !

—Sa\-, I have been arrested suddenly

In niy ambition's course, its rocky

course,

Nor must you hold your mistress' worth V>y this sweet flower: I fain would

so cheap.
'

gather it

Enhance it, rather,—ur.qc that blood is And then proceed—so say and speeihly

l-,l,,od — (Xor stand there like iJuke Luitpold'^

The daughter of the iiurRravcs, Land- brazen self ')

graves, Markgraves, I'.nough, sir ; you possess my mind, I

Remains their daughter ! I shall tiunk.

scarce gainsay. This is my claim, the others being

Elsewhere or here, the lady needs must withdrawn,

i-iilc :
And to this be it that, in the IlaU

Like the imperial crown's great to-night,

chrvsoprase, Your lady's answer comes ;
till whcr,

They talk of—somewhat out of keeping
,

farewell !

there,
j

[ffe xlins.

And yet no jewel for a meaner cap. Val. [after a pause.'] The heavens

Val. You wed the Duchess ? ' and earth stay as they were ;
my

Berth. Cry you mercy, friend ! heart

Will the match also inlluence fortunes Beats as it beat : the truth remains

here ?
j

the truth.

A natural solicitude enough. What falls away, then, if not faith in

JJe certain, no bad chance it proves for her ?

I Was it my faith, that she could

estimate
you

However high you take your present

stand,

There's prospect of a higher still re-

move

—

For juliers will not be niy resting-place,

And, when I have to choose a sub-

stitute

To rule the littli burgli, I'll think of

you.

You need not give your mates a ( har-

actcr.

Love's value, and, such faith still

guiding me,
Dare I now test her ? Or grew laith

so strong

Solely because no power of test wai

mine i

Enter the Duchess.

The D. .My fate, sir ! Ah, you turn

away. All 's over.
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lint vou arc sorry for nic ? J3c not so !

W luit 1 niiglit liave become, and nivcr
was,

Kt-n t with me ! What I have merely
lieeri,

Ktj(in.e I am no lonj^'er ! What I seeii!

i'K.Hinninf now, in my new state, to lie,

Hope that I am !—for, cmce my rights
[)r(Aecl void,

Thi^ licavy roof seems easy to exchange
I-dr liie bhie sky outside—my lot

henceforth.

r.//. And what a lot is I^t-i tliuld's !

'/''' l>- How of liim ?

V'll. He gatiiers earth's whole good
into his arms

;

Stamling, as man now, stat.dv, strong
anil wise,

Man lung to fortune, not surprised by
ii.r.

On.' i^rcat aim, like a guiding-star,
aliove

—

Winch tasks strength, wisdom, statcli-
iiess, to lift

III- ni.uihood to the height that takes
the ])rize

;

A pnzi not near—lest overlooking earth
ill- ra-lily spring to seize it—nor rc-

nu)te,

S') that he rest upon his path content :

Liut (lay by day, while shimmering
.i^rows shine.

Ana the faint circlet prophesies the
orb,

I!c --cr.-, .-,0 much as, just evolving these,
llic statehness, the wisdom and the

-trcngth,
To >luc completion, will suffice this life,
Ami lead him at his grandest to the

u'rave.

After tliis star, out of a night he springs
;

A hc--ar's cradle for the throne of
thrones

Ihc|ini^; so, mounting, feels each
step he mounts,

N'or, as from each to each exultingly
Hi- passes, overleaps one grade of joy.
This, for his own good :—with the

world, each gift

Of(;ndand man—reality, tradition,
Fuiitv and fact—so well environ him,
That as a mystic panoply they serve—

And work his purpose out with half the
'A "lid,

Wluh he, their master, dexterously
hpt

l'"rom such encumbrance, is meantime
employed

With his own prowess on the other half.
Thus shall he prosper, every day's

success
Adding, to what is he, a solid strength

—

An aeiy might to what encircles him,
rill at the last, so life's routine lends

help,

That as the Emperor only breathes and
moves,

His shadow shall be watched, his step
or stalk

iJecomc a comfort or a portent, how
He trails his ermine take significance,

—

Till even liis power .shall cease to be
most power,

And men shall dread hi.s weakness
more, nor dare

Peril their earth its bravest, first and
best,

Its typihed invincibility.
Thus shall he go on, greatening, till he

ends

—

The man of men, the spirit of all flesh,

The fiery centre of an earthly world !

ihe D. Some such a fortune I had
dreamed should rise

Out of my own—that is, above my
power

.Seemed other, greater potencies to
stretch—

•

Val. For you ?

The D. It was not I moved there,
I think :

But one I could,—though constantly
:

beside.

And aye approaching,—still keep dis-
tant from, f there.

And so adore. 'T was a man moved
Val. Who ?

The D. I felt the spirit, never saw
th« face.

7a/. See it! 'T is Berthold 's ! He
I

enables you
I

To realize your vision.

I

The D. ' Berthold ?

Val. Duke—
Kmperor to be : he proffers you his

hand.
The D. Generous and princely !

V<^1- _ _ He is all of this.

J /it U. i iiaiiks, Herthoid, for my
father's sake ! No hand

Degrades me !

Val. You accept the proffered
hand ?

'w pti-

;*^ ..,^»
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The O. That he slmiilil love Tiic ! i On tluit ! Just sec our scIfishntsO

\'al,
" l/iM'l "

1 ili'l not say!
I

You bci'ine-il

Had tliat lici'n— lo\c uiif^lil so incline ' So nuicli my own . . . I huvl no ^rour.-l

the Prince
|

- and yet.

To the world's f,'ood, the worlil that's
;

I ne\er dreamed another nii,L;ht divi(l.>

at his foot,
j

-My power with you, much less excicil

I do not know, this moment, I should
:

it.

dare !

V'll. Lliiv,

Desire tliat you retused t:io world —
|

I am yours wholly,

and t'hves -
I

ihc D. Oli, no, no, not miiir

'

Th'' sairilice he ask-. ! 'T is not the same now, never niorecan

J lie I), Mot love nie, sir ? lie.

Val. He scarce allirmed it.
i

—Your first love, doubtless. Well,

The D- Mav not deeds aitirni ? What's j^niw from me ?

Viil. What does he ? . . . Yes, yes, What luu'e I lo^t in you ?

very much he iloe-. ! I nl. My heart replies

—

All the shame saved, he thinks, and No loss there ! So, to Uerthold back

sorrow .saved

—

aijain :

Immiti.'^able sorrow, s<) he think ,— ! This olter of his hand, ho l)i<ls mt
Sorrow that's deiper than wc dream, make

perchance ! Its obvious iuai;nitude is well to weiuii.

The II- l.s not thi- love ?

l'(,/. So \i-rv much he does!

For look, you can descend now I'race-

fullv :

All doubts are banished, that the world

mii^hl ha\e,

1 hi- I). She's . . . yes, she luubt

lie very hur for j'ou !

I'll!. I am a simple advocate of

Cleves.

The n. You ! With the heart an.l

brain that so helped me,

Or worst, the doubts yourself, in after- ' fancied tlieni exclusively my own,

time, ^'el liiid are subject to a stroii,t;er sway!

May call up of your heart's sincereness She must be . . . tell me, is she vury

now.
!

fair ?

To such, reply, "I could have kept Val. Most fair, beyond conception or

my rule ~ belief.

"Increased »t Lo the utmost of my The D. 131ack eyes?—no matter I

dreams -
i

Colombe, the world leads
" Yet I abjured it." This, he does for Its life without you, whom your friends

you :

I

professed [spoke

!

It is munihcently much. The only woman—sec how true they

The D. Still " much !

" One li\ed this while, who never saw

But why is it not love, sir ? Answer your face,

me ! Nor heard your voice—unless ... Is

Val. Bck-ause not one of Berthold's she from Cle\'es ?

words and looks Val. Cleves knows her well.

Had gone with love's presentment of a The D. Ah—just a fancy, now !

flower When you poured forth the wrongs of

To the beloved : because bold confid- i Cleves,— I said,

ence,
i
—Thought, that is, afterward . . .

Open superiority, free pride

—

i Val. Yjdu thought of me ?

Love owns not, yet were all that Ber- The D. Of whom else ? Only such

thold owned : great cause, I thought,
Because where reason, even, finds no For such effect : see what true love

tlaw, can do !

Unerringly a lover's instinct miy. Cieves is his love. I almost fear to ask

The D. You reason, then, and doubt ? . . . And will not. This is idliii.L; : to

Val. I love, and know. our work !

The D. You love ?—How strange ! Admit before the Prince, without re-

I never cast a thought serve,
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\'ti!. 1 ir.ii'^t.

riir J) Approach her, aiu\ . . ,

no ! first of .ill

C.tt more assurance. " Mv instruc-

tre is," sa\
,

I (/. All done was done for iier " Was j,'reat, descended from a line of

- To humble me ! kiu^s,

1 fir D. She will be proud at " And even fair "- (wait why I sav this

least. folly)—

\\i' She ? !" She said, of all men, none for elo-

Ih- l>. Wlun vou tell her.
|

quence,

1//. That will never be. " Couraj^e, and (what cast even these to

/ /;/' /'. How—are there sweetir shade)
tliiii'-,'s vou hojx- to till ?

" The heart tliev sprunc; from,— none
\'m, ir I You counselled me,— I coun- deser\-ed like him

-I 1 vou " Who saved her at her nei'd : if she
III the one point I—any woman—can. said this,

\iiuT worth, the first thing ; let her " Wliat should not one I love, say ?
"

own come next

—

I'lil. Heaven—this hojie

—

S,iv what you did thronp^h her, and she Oh lady, you are tilling me with tire I

thnmgh V"u The D. Say this !—nor think 1 bid
The praises of her beauty afterward ! you cast aside

Will \ ou ? I One touch of all the awe and reverence
;

\'>il. I dare not.
! Nay—make her proud for once to

I l.c I). Dare not ?
|

heart's content
Viil. She I love That all this wealth of heart and soul's

^ i-])i cts not such a love in me. I her own !

/ l-r 1>. You jest. Think you are all of this,—and, think-
I '((/. The lady is above me and away.

X'lt only the brave form, and the

l>riL;iit mind,
.\n(! the great heart, combine to press

nie ]o\.—

ing It,

. (Obey !)

I'al. 1 cannot choose.

The D. Then, kneel to her

—

[V'.\LENCE sinks on his knee.

I!iit all the world calls rank divides us. I dream !

/ /'f l>. Hank ?
j

Val. Have mercy ! Yours, unto
X\v Lrrant me patience! Here'- ai the death,

—

man declares
1 I have obeyed. Despise, and let me

Orniiilarly in another's case—
|

die !

Sun the true value and the false, for! TheD. Alas, sir, is it to be ever thus ?

them

—

Even with you as with the world ? I

Xav, bids them see it, and they straight
I

know [deed
do see.

;
This morning's service was no vulgar

Vou railed my court's love worthle.s.s— Who.se motive, once it dares avow itself

NO it turned : lixplains all done and infinitely more'
1 threw away as dross my heap of So, takes the shelter of a nobler cause'

wealth, Your service named its true .source,—

•

.\nil here you stickle for a piece or two !

.

lovalty !

V\\-\ has she seen you ?

\\i!. Yes.
The rest's unsaid again. The Duchess

bids you,
I lie P. She loves you, then. Rise, sir ! The Prince's words were in
Vdl. One tlash of hope burst ; then

j

debate.
:;li. ve. ie. I riigiii. . i i tt*. '^i'l^ii7^.] Ivli>^" .' i rum, -toCVCrj

And all's at darkest now. Impossible !

j

lady, comes from you !

lite D. We'll try: you are—so to: I should rise— I who spoke for Cleves,
speak—my subject yet ?

Viil. As ever—to the death.
I he D. Obey me, then

can speak
For Man—yet tremble now, who stood

firm then !

:i m
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I Ian;;luil— for 't was p;ist tears—that

Clfvrs slioukl star\i'

With all hearts beating; IdikI the infamy,

And no tongue daring trust as much to

air ;

Vet here, where all hearts speak, shall

I bo mute ?

Oh lady, for your own sake look on
iiu' !

On all I am, and have, and do—heart,

brain.

Body and soul, this Valence and his

gifts ! ("sank,

I was proud once : I saw you, and they

So that each, magniliecl a thousand
times,

Were nothing to you—but such no-

thingness.

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

cleareil—a stage

For trial of the question kept so long :

Judge you—Is love or vanity the best ?

You, solve it for the world's sake—you,

speak first

What all will shout one day—you,
vindicate

Our earth and be its angel I All is said.

Lady, I offer nothing—I am yuurs :

But, for the cause' sake, look on me
and him

And speak

!

The D. I have received the
Prince's message :

Say, I prepare my answer I

Vul. Take me, Cleves !

[He withdraws.

The D. Mournful—that nothing 's

what it calls itself

!

Devotion, zeal, faith, loyalty—mere
love !

And, love in question, what may Ber-

Luoiu's ue :'

I did ill to mistrust the wcrld 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?

Vet \aletHe
then !

. let me see his ri\al

ACT V

A' /^;;/.—Scene. The Hull.

Enter Hi:kthoi.d and Mulciiior.

Mil. Anil here you wait the matter's

issue ?

ncrlh. Here.

Mil. I don't regret I shut Amelitis.

tlien.

But tell me, on this grand disclosure,

—

how
Behaved our spokesman with the fore-

head ?

Berth. Oh,
Turned out no better than the fore-

head less

—

Was dazzled not .so very soon, that's

all!

For my part, this is scarce the hasty
showy

Chivalrous measure you give me credit

of.

Perhaps I had a fancy,—but 't is gone.

—Let her commence the unfriended
innocent,

And carry wrongs about from court to

court ?

Xo, truly ! The least shake of for-

tune's sand,

—Mv uncle-Pope chokes in a coughing
fit,

King-cousin takes a fancy to blue

eyes,

—

And wondrously her claims would
brighten up

;

Forth comes a new gloss on the ancient
law,

O'er-looked provisoes, past o'er

premises,

Follow in plenty. No : 't is the safer

step.

The hour beneath the convent-wall is

lost :

Julicrs and she, once mine are ever

mine.

Mel. Which is to say, you, losing

iieart aii'cat.i\.

Elude the adventure.
Berth. Not so—or, if so

—

W hy not confess at once, that I advise

None of our kingly craft and guild just

now
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Tu kiv, one moni'-'iit, down tlu-ir

|in\ilff,'f

Uiih tlu' notion tliiy tan any time at
|il'-,isiirt-

K. t,ik'' it : that may turn out liazanl-
(lU--.

\\r -rein, ill Eiiropc, pretty will at
.11.1

0' the nii^ht, with our f,Tfat inas(]ue :

lii(i--r favouri'd few
Wl.ii ktrp the thanibtT's top, aini

liiiiii.ur's L haiK c

()i t!ir early evening, may retain their
|ilaee

Aii'l liL^uri' as they Hst till out of Imalh.
lint il IS tjrowinL; hiti' : and 1 (.liMi\e
A tlim -rim kind of tipstaves at tin'

iloorwav
Xdt otil\- bar new-conii rs mterinL; now,
iliit (aution tliose wfio left, for any

cause,

\nA would return, that mornin,!< draws
too near

;

Til'- ImII must die off, shut itself up
WV—

1 tluiik, inav dance hidits out and sun-
shine in.

And -I- rp oif headache on our frippery:
Hut In, nd the other, who cunnin.i^Iy

stole out,
Ami, ;itter breathing the fresh air out-

side,

.Mraii- to re-enter with a new costume,
Will \,r a(l\ isi'd go back to bed, 1 fear.
I sti, k to ])ri\ilege, on second thoughts.

•1^/. \< ou eyade the adventure :

and, Ix.iie,

ni\e yourself out for colder than \-()u
are.

Kin,' Philip, only, notes the lady's eyes ?

l>im't they come in for somewhat of
the motive

With you too ?

Ihnh. Yes—no : I am past that
now.

(-iune 't is : I cannot shut my soul to
tact.

Of uaiiM', I might by forethought and
'ontrivance

lv;wnii myself into a rapture. Gone :

\nd s-uiethiiig better come instead, no

•1/-.'. So be it! Yet. all the same,
piuLeed my way,

lluaiJi to your ends; so shall you
piiisper best !

! he lady,—to l)e won for selfish ends,—
B.P.

Will be won easier my unseilish . .

call il,

Rom.'intie wav.
I''<>th. Won easier '

•1^'/. W ill not she .-

lUrth. Thep' I profi'ss huinihtv
without bound :

III ( aiinot sjieed - not I the Kmperor.
Mil. -And 1 should think the l-;m-

])eror best uai\cd,
I'ro'ii your (lescrij)t ion of her mood and

w a\-.

N'ou lonid look, if it ])lease<l yon, iiiii,

hearts
;

l!ut are too indolent and fond ol

>\alc liing

N'our own -you know that, for you
study il.

Iltfth. Il.id you but .seen the orator
her friend.

So bold and voluble nn hour before,
.\bashed to earth at aspect of the

(. Iiange !

Make h>r an lunjm'ss } Ah, that
changed tlu' tase !

Oh, I rea<l hearts ' T is for my own
behoof,

1 court her with my true worth : wait
the e\ent I

I harned my final lesson on that head
When years ago,—my first and last

essay—

•

Before the priest my uncle could by
help

( )f his superior, raise me from the dirt

—

IViseilla left me for a lirabant lord
Wh(]se cheek was like the topaz on his

thumb.
I am past illusion on that score.

^ti'l- Here comes
T'lu- lady—

Ihtth. —.And there you go. But do
not ! Clive me

Another chance to please you! Hear
me ])le;id I

Mel. You'll keep, then, to the lover,
to the man ?

Enter the \)i-cuEss~f,,nowed by .Adolf
<i)i,l S.Mnxii, mill after an interval,
by the Courtiers.

ISerih. Good auspice to our meeting !

The D. May it prove !

—And you, sir, will be Emperor one
day ?

Berth. (Ay, that's the point I) I
may be Emperor.

D n

"^^m

#

s
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The D. ' r is not f(Ji iny;^aki- mlv. 1

;ini ])r(iii(l

Ot tins smi cilliT I am prouder f.ir

'111, it fr.iiii till' hi-lKsl stall' slioul^l

duly sprint;

The hif;lii-st, smi-i' nuisl k^'"''''"""-' "f

(Ici'ds.

hirlh. (Ccnfroiis— '^till lliat ') \'ou

uiidirr.itc \-ciii:s. II.

\\a\ .lie, wli.it I, to 111- Lompli ti', must
li,i\.-

I'ind iiiiw. and ina\- not mid, aui'llirr

t llllr.

Wluli' I (arm- on all till' wot Id lnrsla.L;i',

'J'lii'ii' ni'cds at 1 ionic iii\- nprcM-ntativf.

'I III- 1>. Sill h, r;i(li'i, would suinr

wan II ir woiii.iu !«

One dciui lid with lands and ,:;iil 1. or

rii h 111 li HTiiU

One lilii' yoiir-M ll.

I'.ritli. I.adv. I am in\-~'lt,

And ha\'' all thrsi- : 1 want what's not

mv-M'li,

Nor has all tlii'sr. \\h\- -i\ r oar hand
two swords '

Urn 's one iilrcady ; he a frRiid's luxt

Kill

A silk ,l;Io\i-, if you will -1 ha\i' a swi-nl.

The 1). \ou lo\r nil', till II ?

lUrth. \'our liiuaui' I rrxrre,

Honour your virtur, \n your truth

l)i'lir\r,

On honia:;!' to \iiur inti llrct, and bow
J '.I loro your pi-trlr.is l)iaiil\-.

1 he D. J hit, lor love

—

Berth. A furlluT lovr 1 do not under-

stand.

Our l)r-,t loiusf is to sav tlir.-.i- hideous

trullH,

/\nd sre them, once said, ,i;row endur-
al.lr:

Like waters shudderini^' from their

central hi-d,

IJlack with the niidniL;hl bowels of the

earth,

That, onee up-spouted by an earth-

quake's tliroe,

A jiortent and a terror— soon subside,

Freshen apace, take fjold and rainbow
hues

In sunshine, sleep in shadow, and at

iasL

Grow common to the earth as hills or

trees

—

Accepted by all thin,i;s they came to

scare.

The D. You cannot love, then ?

Hiilh. — Charleina^ne, perh,ip,i

.\ie \iiii not o\'r-( uruuis in loveduiv '

file J). I lia\e beeonie so, wrv
ri'i riitlv.

It seems, thru, I sli.dl best di,.r\f

1 s'l I 111,

Ki-^pri I, .ind all \-oiir eandour ])riiir.Ni'>,

I'lV |iuttine, on a t ali ulatiii'^ iiUH.d

.\skiiit; llie terms of my Ui uiiiin.;

\iiurs '

I,, till. I. it nil- not do mysi ll in-

jll.t ii 1-. ih it III I

Hrr.lllx' I u ill not I oiidiS( end to 111 t liiiii

I li.il promise wluil m\' smil laii ii' i i

ai ipiit
,

It di»s lint lullow that my ^;ii.ii'l.i|

pln.i^e

M.i\- not iiuhide far more of v''-' vm'

s.-rk,

riian wide profes>ion of U'ss seiiir'ilniis

men.
N'ou will be h!ni])rr--s, onee lor all

Willi nil'

The I'ope dis])iites sui)remae\' vnu

stand.

And noni- L;ainsays, the earth's tirst

wciinaii.

'Ike J). That—
( )r sinijile l.ad\- of Ka\estein at; im '

Until, rill- matter's n<it m my aihi!-

rameiit :

Now I lia\e ma<le my claims —wliieh 1

n-rel—
Cede (iiie, cede all.

The D. This claim tlu'n, yon

enfone ?

lleiih. The world looks on.

The J). .' lUl w hen must I ileriilr ?

lUyth. When, lady ? Have 1 sai!

thus much so promptly
I"or nothing ?—Poured out, with such

pains, at once
What I miij;ht i-lse have fiullerid to

ooze forth

Droplet hv drojilet in a lifetime Ions;—

]"or auylit less than as proinjit an

answer, t-io ?

.Mi's fairly told now : who can teach

you more ?

The D. 1 do not .see him.
Berth. 1 shall ne'er deceive.

i in.-) ink 1 .-liivjLiui ix: jiutuc LXIitlirit^iy

Did time allow the better setting forth

The ,good of it, with wdiat is notsogord,

.\dvanta,ge, and disparagement as well

;

But as it is, the sum of both must serve.

I am already weary of this place
;
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Mv thout^hts arc ii<xt sta^i- on to K.iiik\

l)c. kIc !

Thu Lmpirc—or,—not t\rn Jiiliirs

IlilVV '

111 1 III till' impress

—

lait'Wfll to tlie

I 111. iuss !

I he Courtiers, tthi) hnvr hr,>i

druwiiig nearer and nearer, inler-

piise.

CniH. - " I'arcwcll," I'rincf ? wlit n ut-

break in at our risk

—

( /»?. Almost upon tourt-lut ik(.>

trfsj)assinp;

—

G ni. — To ponit out how yourtlauu.-,
.Ill' \aii(i yrt !

Vuu kiiinv not, by the Duke hir (atlicr's

uill,

Till- laih-, if she weds Ix-ucath lu r rank,
Foruits lirr Ducliy in tht- next lieir's

favour

—

So '1 1^ I'xpressiy stipulate. And if

l! I III I" shown 'lis her intent towed
A -ulii'i t, then yourself, next heir, by

ii-ht

Sun I (il t(j Juliers.

Hirtli. What insanitv ?

—

G:i:. Sir, there'.s one Valence, the
pair iKTy man

Voii ~iw and heard this morning—
thounlit, no doubt,

\\ H oi considerable standinf; here :

I put it to your penetration, Prince,
II ,iii:ii1 save love, the truest love lor

hrr

Gjiild make him .serve thu lady as he
(hd '

11. \ Minply a poor advocate of Cleves
—Ci. I ps here with difficulty, finds a

]ilacc

\\ ith (huiijer, ^''ts in by a miracle,
^i:l ii.r the first time meets the lady's

la. e

—

S.I runs the story : is that credible ?

l-or, iirst—no sooner in, than he's
ap])rised

Iiirttiii.s have changed
;
you are all- 1

p.ivverful here,
liie i.ilv as powerless ; he stands fast

bv her!
The D. [Aside.] And do sucli deeds
^ -sprint; up from love alone ?

u;.-\ ijui iicie occurs liie question,
d les the lady

Love hiin again ? I say, how else can '

<^.iii 111 forget how he scood singly forth
In ,1. I defence, dared outrag<' all of us,

Insult vourst If— lor wliat, sa\c lovi^'s

reward ?

The D. \Aside ] And is love then the
sole reward of lo\i- >

Gui. Hut, love him as she may anil
must -you ask,

Means she to wed him ? " Yes," both
natures answer !

IJoth.m their pri.le, point out the .sole

result
:

Nought less would he accept nor she
propose.

Tor each conjecture was she great
enough

—Will be, for this,

< /"?• 1 hough, now that this is

known.
Policy, doul)tless, urges she denv . . .

The D. —What, sir, and wherefore .'

—since I am not sure
That all is any other than you say I

Vou take this Valence, hold him close
to me,

llim with his actions: can I choose
but look ?

I am not sure, love trulier shows itself

Than in this man, you hate and would
degrade,

Vet, with your worst abatement, show
me thus.

Xor am I—(thus made look within
myself.

Ere I had dared)—now that the look :s

ilared

—

Sure that 1 do not love him I

Giii. Hear you, Pnnce ?

Berth. And what, sirs, please you,
may this prattle mean

I'nless to prove with what alacrity
Vou give your lady's secrets to the

world ?

How much indebted, for discovering
That rpiality, you make me, will be

found
When there's a keeper for my own to

seek.

Courtiers. " Our ladv ?
"

Berth. —She assuredly remains.
The D. Ah, Prince—and you too can

Ik; generous ?

Vou could renounce your power, if this
were so.

And let me, as these phrase it, wed my
love

Yet keep my Duchy ? You perhaps
exceed

Hiin, even, in disinterestedness!

J
:i

'V

f
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tinsBerth. Tfow, I.nlv, shouM
all'-. I ni\ pill |ii >si- '

Your will ;iiiil I hull ( arc ^tiU as imt,
fr.T.

Say. Villi have known a wortliicr than
in\-irlt 'facc-

In mind and In art, of happlir fnrm and
Others must have their birthright 1

ha\i' K't's.

To l)alani e tlieirs, not li' it thtm out of

Slight.

Af^Minst a luindreil alien <inalilies,

I lav the jHue I oiler. 1 am nothing':

Wed S'on the lunpire ?

The I). And mv he.nt away ?

Berth. Wlien have 1 made preten-

sion to yciur heart '

1 give none. 1 shall kei ]) vour honour
safe :

With mine I trust vou, as the seulptor

trulls

\\n\ marble woman with the marble
rosi', i,dl,

Loose on her n.ind, she never will let

In graceful, slii^hi, sdi-nt sieurit\-.

Will will be i)roud ol my wdrld-wiile

career,

And I content in vou the f.iir and koo<1.

\\ hat were the use of planting a lew
seeds,

'Ihe thankless climate never would
mature—

Affections all repelled by circumstance ?

luioii^h : to these no credit I attacli,

—

To wliat you own, find nothinf,' tooljject.

Write simply on my recpiisition's face

What sliall content my friends—that
you admit.

As CoKimbe of Kavestein, the claims
therein,

Or never nee<l admit them, as my wife

—

And either wav, all's eniled !

riu J).

'

Let all end !

Itctth. Tlie r<i|uisilinn !

Gui. —Vali'nce holds, of course !

Berth. Desire his presence !

[Adolf pocs out.

Courtiers Ito each other.] Out it all

comes yet
;

He'll have his word against the bar-
gain yet :

One passionate ajijieal—upbraiding
even.

May turn tlie tide again. Despair not
/etl

{They retire a little.

lierth. /I Mi:t.riiiOR.] The Empire
has Its (lid success, mv friend '

Mil. V'ou'vi- h.id vour way beloru

tin' spdkesm.m spe.iks,

Let me, l>ul this once, work a pro! lem

MUt.

And evermore be dumb! The Lniiun'

w ins }

I'o iH'tfer ])urpose have I read my
books

!

[inter Vai HNCE.

Mel. [to the Courtiers] Apart, mv
masters !

[To \'.\i.i'.NCi;.] Sir. one word uitii

vou !

r .im a poordejvndant of the Prince's—
I'ltclied on to s|)eak, as of slight cuiisi-

(pietii e.

You are no higher, I find : m otlier

words,
We two, as prot)ablv the wisest here,

.\'ee(l not hold diploinatie'lalk like Imils.

Siip|)ose 1 speak, duestmg the jiLun

f.ii t

Of all their tortuous phnuses, fit for

them ?

Ho you reply so, and wliat trouble

saved !

Idle Prince, tlien—an embroiled strange

heap of news
This moment reaches him—if true or

false,

.Ml dignity forbids he should inquire

In person, or l.v worthier dejiutv
;

Vet Somehow must in([uire, kstslandt-r

come :

And so, 't is i am pitched on. You
have hei-rd

His offer to your lad-- ?

Veil.
' Yes.

I Mil. —Conceive

Her joy thereat ?

Viil. I cannot.
Mil. No one ran :

All draws to a conclusion, therefore.

Vitl. [Aside.] So!

No after-judgment—no first thought

revised

—

Her first and last decision !—mc, she

leaves,
I 'T'.-.V.... ?.^,,. . .. .-tv. ...'.. 1 ,! :--- P.-.-.T.c:

; aside,
' The ermine o'er a heartless breast

endiraccd.
Oh Heaven, this mockery has been

played too ott t
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Oncf, to surpiiM' thi- aii^;i I1-- tuicc,

tllilt 111 IK Is

!<• i()ii!iii;4, iniglit Ix' proud lluy c liosc

not ."50

—

Iliiid-, iiKiiiv tliousaiiil tiiiiis, to tra( li

till' wiiiM

All mill .should p.iusi', iiiisdoulU their

strt-iii^th, sun f nil II

t'.iri luiM' such I liani I' yet tail su m^;-

i.alh-,

—Liut c'\i.T, I'Vir this (arcui II to

llt'a\ en,

Wiktinu- to larth— this taking; di-ath

tor hff—
IIun -|)uriuii^; Im'i' and kiirrliiiL; to the

uorld —
Oh I |ia\rn, It is too often and too old !

Mil. Well, on this ])oint, wliat Imt

An alisurd runiuui

Aii> -> — these, lis sourci it.-^ sul>|eet,

you '.

Vnur faith and loyalty niiseonstruiiiK,

lluy say, your ser\Ke (.hums the lady's

hand !

Of course, nor Prince nor lady can
respond :

\i I siiniethiiif.; must Ix' said : for, were
It true

\(i\i made such cLiim, the I'nnce
uuuld . . .

I';/. Well Mr,—would ?

Mil. —\ot only probaljly withdraw
his suit,

r.u!, \rry like, the lady ini^lit he forced
Ai'ipt your own. Oh, there are

I'.isons why !

l!iil you'll excuse at present all saye
I'lie,

—

1 tliiiik so. What we \sant is, your
own witness,

Iiir, or a^^ainst—her good, or yours :

decide !

I .//. lAsidc] Be it her gootl if she
ai counts it so !

,-1 " > i( contest.] r'or wliat am 1 but
li' rs, to choose as she ?

\M'u knows how far, beside, the light

irnin her
.M.t\ reach, and dwell with, what she

looks upon .'

Ml. Jo the I'rince.] Xow to him,
Coll !

/''0//1. ito Vale.nce.] My friend ac-
•luaints you, sir.

The iioi.^e runs . . .

' ''/ —I'rince, how lorlunate
are you,

. iddmn her as you will, in spite of

noiM',

To show 111 111 1 111 loye ! Let her hut
love you,

Ml else you disregard ! What else

can Ix- !*

\tin know how love is iniompatihle
With talstdiood— purides, assimilates

.Ml other pa->Mons to itself.

Mrl Ay. sir :

liut .softly ! Where, in the object we
select,

.-sui h love is, pircliance, wanting .'

Vtil. Ihen indeed,
Wh.it IS it you can take .•*

.1/,/. Xay. ask the world I

Youth, beauty, virtue, an illustrious

name,
An inlluence o'er mankind.

I'iil. When man pirceivcs . . .—.\h, 1 can only s(xak as for myself I

J he D. Speak or yourself !

Val. .May I .'—no, I have
spoken,

.\nd time's gone by. Had I seen sucfi

an one,

As I loved her—weighing thoroughly
that word

—

ilove

So should my task be to evolve her
If for myself !— if for another—well.

Ihrth. ilerou truly! And your sole-

reward,

—

The .secret pride in yielding up love's

right ?

\\U. Who thought upon reward ?

And yet how much
Comes aider—oh what amplest recom-

pense I

Is the knowledge of her, nought ? the
memory, nought ?

Lady, should such an one have
looked on you,

Xe'er wrong yourself so far as cpiote

the world
,\nd say, love can go unrequited here !

Vou will have blessed him to his whole
life's end

—

Low passions hindered, basei cares

kept back.

Ail goodness cherished w^herc you
dwelt—and dwell.

Wh.Tt would he have .•" He holds ynu
—you, both form

And mind, in hi.«,—where self-love

makes such room
For love of you, he would not serve

you now

•-«»
•-••

:::i

'3

'>
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riie vulgar way,—rt-pulse your encmii-s,

Win you ni-w realms, or Ixit, in saving;

old

Die blissfully—that's past so long ago !

He wishes you no need, thought, care

of him

—

Your good, by any means, himself

unseen,
Away, forgotten !—He gives that life's

task up.

As it werf . . but this charge which
I reiurn

—

[Oljers the requisition, which she

takes.

Wish'ng your good.
The D. [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 ! [asks,

Berth. He shall have whate'er he
For your sake and his own.

Val. [Aside.] If I should ask—
The withered bunch of flowers she

wears—perhaps.
One last touch of her hand, I never

more
Shall see 1

[After a pause, presenting his

paper to the I'rince.

Cleves' Prince, redress the
wrongs of Cleves !

Berth. I will, sir.

The D. [as Valence prepares to

retire.]—Xay, do out vour dutv,
first !

Vou bore this pap)er ; I have regis-

tered

My answer to it : read it and have
done !

[Valence reads it.

I take him—give up Juliers and the
world.

This is my Birthdav.
Mel. I5ertholcl, my one hero

Of the world she gives up, one friend
wortli mv books,

Sole man I think it pajs the pains to

Speak, for I know you through your
Popes and Kings

!

Berth, [after a pause
]
Lady, well

rewarded ! Sir, as well d ?rve(l I

I could not imitate— I hardly envy

—

I do admire you. All is for the best.

Too costly a flower were this, I see it

now.
To pluck and set upon my barren helm

To wither—any garish plume will da.

I'll not insult you and refuse your

Duchy—
Von ran so well afford to yield it me,

And I were left, without it, sadly utt.

/ • it is—for me—if tliat will liaiter

you,

A somewhat wearier life seems to re-

main
Than 1 thought possible where . . .

'faith, their life

Begins already ! They're too occupied

To listen : and few words content me
t)est.

[Abruptly to the Court>rs.j I am our

Duke, though ! Who obey me
here ?

The D. Adolf and Sabyne follow us—
Gui. [starting from the Courtiers.]

And 1 ? .

Do I not follow tliem, if I mavn't you ?

Shall not 1 get some little duties up
.^t Ravestein and emulate tlie rest ?

God sa\e you, Gaucelme ! 'Tis my
Pjirthday, too !

Berth. You happy handful that

remain with me
. . . That is. with Dietrich the black

Barnabite
1 shall leave o\"er you— will earn your

wages.

Or Dietrich has forgot to plv his

trade i

Meantime,—go copv me the precedents

Ol every instillation, proper styles

And pedigrees of all your Juliers'

Duke.s—
While I prepare to plod on my old wav,

And somewhat wearily, I must confess I

The D. 'iu'ith a li^ht fovous lau^h i^

she turns from them.] Come, Val-

ence, to our friends, Ciod's earth . . .

Val. [as she falls into his arms.]—
And thep I
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DRAMATIC ROMANCES

INTIDE.VT OF THE
TKEXCH CAMP

I

Vim knew, we French stormed Ratis-

liiiii :

A mill' or so away
I 111 ;i liltle iiiouiKl, Napoleon

•^1
1 on our storniin^'-ilav

;

Willi niek oiit-tlinist, you fancy how,
1.1 ;;s wide, arms locked behind,

A^ ii to balance the prone brow
( )|>|)ressive with its mind.

It

Jti-t as perhaps he mused " My plans
" That S(^ar, to earth may fall,

'

"
l.< { once my army-leader Lannes
" Waver at yonder wall,"

—

Out twixt the battery-smokes there
llrw

A rider, bound on bound
Fiill-i;allopin!,'

; nor liridle drew
I'mil V J reached the mound.

Ill

Tlini off there fiunj; in smiling joy,

And held himself erect
V<y lust his horse's mane, a boy :

^'||U hardly could suspect

—

(Sii tii,'ht he kept his lips compressed,
Srari-e any blood came through)

Ni'ii looked twice ere yon saw his
lireast

Was all Init shot in tno.

Wi II,

IV

cried he, " lunperor, by God's
e:;iace

\\i '\e got you Ratisbori :

'i ^'arslials in the market-place,
And you'll be there ant.n

II --re your tlag-bird tiap his vans
\\1uTe I, to heart's desire,
in bed him !

" The chief's eye

A film the mother-eagle's eye
Wiien her bruiseil eaglet breathes :

" You're wounded !
" " Nay," the

soldiei s pride

Touched to the quick, he said :

" I'm killed, Sire !
" And his chief

Ix'side,

Smihng the boy fell dead.

THE PATRIOT
AN OLD STORY

I

It was roses, roses, all the way,
V . ;h myrtle mixed in my path like

mad :

The house-roofs seemed to heave and
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, " Good folk, mere noise
rep)cls—

•

" But give me your sun from yonder
skies !

"

They had answered, " And afterward,
what else .'

"

III

Alack, it was I who leaped at the sun
To give it my loving friends to keep !

Nough.t man could ,lo, have I leit un-
done :

And you see my harvest, what I reap
This very day, now a year is run

Hashed
; his plans

;a::;;i up agair iiKc nrc

IV
There's nobody on the house-tops now

—

Just a palsied few at tl.e windows set

;

For the best of the sight is, all allow,
The chief's eye

|

At the Shambles' Gate—or, better
yet,

iiy liic very scaffold's foot, I trow.

V
III!

' liicf's eye flashed ; but presently
S 4tened itself, as sheathes

-CI

a

n

piSPSB^

I go in the rain, and, more than needs,
A rope cuts both my wrists behind

;
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And I think, by the feel, my forehead^ "or jallin" up that spot of joy. She

bleiMls, . had

l-^or they ilinpr. whoever lias a mind,
I

A heart—now si.a!! I say ?—too soon

Stones at mc for my year's misdeeds. : made K'^d,

i Too easily impress." ;
she liked what-

VI

Thus I entered, and thus I p[o !

In triumphs, people have dropped
down dead.

" Paid by the world, what dost thou

owe
" Me ?

"—God might question ; now
instead,

'T is Ciod shall repay : I am safer so.

MY LAST DITHRSS

That
"^ ' wall

FERR.\R.\ 1. ^y
's my las^ Duchess painted oil the

She looked on, and her looks went
everywhere.

Sir, 'twas all one ! Mv favour at her

-"T^east,
-

The dropping of the davlight in the

West,
The bough of cherries some officious

1

the orchard for her, the white

rode with round the terrace—nil

and each
Would draw from her alike the approv-

ing speech,
Looking as if she were alive. I call Or blusii, at least. She thanked nun.
That piece a wonder, now : /Fra I'an-

: —good ! but thanked
dolf'sliands ^ no-**. Somehow—I know not how—as if she

Worked Wusily a day, and there she
}

ranked
stands. My gTn~or a nine-hundred-years-old

Will 't please you sit and look a*- her ?
^

name
1 said I With anybody's gift. Who'd stoop to

" Fra Pandolf " by design, for never] blaine
read

| This sort of trifling ? Even had you
Strangers like you that pictured coun-

,

skill

tenance,
; In speech—(which I have not)—to

The depth and passion of its earnest make your will

glance. Quite clear to such an one, and say,

Hut to myself they turnt'd (since none " Justthis_,
puts by

^

" Or tnat m you disgusts me ; here you

The curtain I have drawn for you, but
I)

.And seemed as they would ask me, if

they durst. Herself be lessoned so, nor plainly set

How such a glance came .here
;

so, not Her wits to yours, forsooth, and made
the first ' excuse.

Are you to turn and ask thus. Sir, —E'en then would Ix' some stooping

't was not and I choose
Her huaLaaiU^ presence only, called Never to stoop. Oh sir. she smiled, no

that s£ot doubt,

^

Of jny into HTe Duchess' cheek : per- Whene'er I passed her ; but who

haps ' passed witimut
/ Fra Pandolf chanced to say " liix Much the same smile ? This grew ;

I

/ mantle laps, gave commands
;

'^
" Over mv lady's wrist too much," oj Then all smiles stopped togetlu-r.

Paint TljiT^; _sjit; slnnd;^-.

^j " lyfiist never ^"P*-' to reproduce the As if al ve. Will' t please you rise?

^ " T-falfTiiTish that diesalong her throat
:" The company below, then. I repat.

The Count \our master's known

m^s^
Or there exceed the mark "—and if

—stiC let
'

Was courtesy, she thought, and cause

enougTT
munirtcen'

i

Is ample warrant that no just pretence
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Of iiiiiu' for dowry will Ix- disallowed
;

Tli(iiiL;h his fair dauglitfr'.s stlf, as I

avowed
At starting, is my object. Xay, we'll

,l;o

Ti.-,rtlur down, sir. Notice Neptune,
though,

T.iming a sea-horse, thought a rarity,
Whkii t'laus of Innsbruck cast in

bronze for me !

COUNT GISMOXD
MX IN PROVENCE

I

Christ God who savest man, save most
()t men Count Gismond who saved

nu' !

Cimiit Gauthier, when he chose his
jmst,

Clidse time and place and company
ii> -uit it

; when he struck at length
.My honour, 't was with all his strength.

II

.\n(l <I(iubtIessly ere he could draw
All points to one, he must have
schemed !

That miserable morning saw
I w half so happy as I seemed,

Whil.' being dressed in queen's array
To L;i\e our tourney prize away.

Ill

I tliiimht they loved mo, did me f^race
lo please themselves

; 't was all their
^l.T,l

;

Cod makes, or fair or foul, our face
;

I

I

.>lHi\vi<ig mine so cr.used to bleed
Mv idiisins' hearts, they should have

i!ro|)pfd

A word, and straight the play had
st()|)ped.

IV

il'.i >
.

too, so beauteous !

ijUcrn

T'V virtue of her brow and breast;
^> '' .'11 1'lling to be crowned, I mean,
As I do. i7Y'n when I was dressed.

Had
< ith.r of them spoke, instead

01 glancing sideways with still head !

V
Hut no; they let me laugh, and sing
Mv hirthday song ipule through,

.1 liust

Each

The last rose in my garland, fling
A last look on the mirror, trust

.My arms to each an arm of theirs.
And so descend the castle-stairs

—

VI

And come out on the morning-troop
Of merry friends who kissed my

cheek.
And called me queen, and made me

stoop
Under the canopv—(a streak

That pierced it, of the outside sun,
i-o'vdered with gold its gloom's soft

du;\)—

VII

And they could let me take my state
And foolish throne amid applause

Of all come there to celebrate
My queen's-day—Oh I think the

cause
Of much was, they forgot no crowd
Makes up for parents in their shroud !

VIII

However that be, all eyes were bent
Upon me, when my cousins cast

Theirs down ; 't was time I should
present

The victor's crown, but . . . there,
't will last

Xo long time . . . the old mist again
Blinds me as then it did. How vain !

i.X

See ! Gismond 's at the gate, in talk
With hi.<( two boys : 1 can proceed.

Well, at that moment, who should
stalk

Forth boldly—to my face, indeed
But Gauthier, and he thundered

"Stay !

"

And all stayed. " Bring no crowns, I

say I

X
" Bring torches ! Wind the penante-

shcet

"About her! Let her shun the

" Or lay herself before their feet !

" Shall she whose body I embraced
•• A night long, queen it in tho day ?
" For honour's sake no crowns, I say !

"

-•HI

in

4 m
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XI

I ? What I answcR-il ? As I livv,

I never fanci<-d such a thint;

As answer possible to u'we.

What savs the Iwdy when they spring'

Some monstrous torture-ent;ine's

whole
StrenRth on it ? No more says the

soul.

xn
Till out strode Gisniond ;

then T knew
That I was saved. I never met

His faee Ixfore, hut, at first view,

I flit quite sure that (iod had set

lliiiisilf to Satan; who would spend

A minute's mistrust on the end ?

XIII
j

He strode to Gauthier, in hi.s throat

Gave him the lie, then struck his i

mouth
1

With one back-handed blow that

wrote
In blood men's verdict there. North,

South,

East, West, I looked. The lie was

dead.

And damned, and truth stood up
instead.

XIV

This Rlads me most, that T enjoyed

The heart of the jov, with my con-

tent

In watching Gismond unalloyed

By any doid)t of the event :

God took that on him— 1 was bi<l

Watch Gismund for my part : I did.

XV

Did I not watch him while he let

His armourer just brace his greaves,

Rivet his hauberk, on the fret

The while ! His foot ... my
memory leaves

No least stamp out, nor how anon

He pulled his ringing gauntlets on.

XVI

And e'en before the trumpet's sound

Was finished, prone lav the false

knight,

Prone ;s his lie, upon the ground :

Gismond tlew at him, used no sleight

Of thi^ sword, but open-breasteil drove,

Cleaving till out the truth he clove.

XVII

Which done, he dra-ged him to inv

feet

And said " Here die, but end thy

breath
"In full confession, lest thou fln t

" From my fust, to God's second

death !

" Say, hast thou lied ? " And, " I

I ha\e lied

I" To Go<l and her," he said, and ([u'(\.

j

XVI II

I

Then Gismond, kneeling to me. asked

—What safe my heart holds, though

no word
Could I repeat now, if I tasked

I

My powers for e\er, to a thinl

j
Dear even as you are. Pass the rest

I'ntil 1 sank upon his breast.

1

-^'^

Over my he.ul his arm he flung

Against the world ; and scarce I felt

His sword (that dripped by me anil

swung)
A little shifted in its belt :

I'or he began to saj-'the while

How South our home lay many a mile.

XX
So 'mid the shouting multitude

We two walked forth to never more

Return. My cousins have pursued

Their life, untroubled as liefore

I vexed them Gauthier's dwelling-

place

God lighten ! May his soul find grace !

XXI

Our elder boy has got the clear

I

Great brow ; tho' when his brother's

black

i Full eye shows scorn, it . . . Gisinoml

here ?

' And have you brought my t'Tctl

,

back ?

I just was telling .\drla

How many birds it struck since May

THE BOY AX! THE ANGEL

Morning, evening, noon and nigiit,

" Praise God !
" sang Theocrite.

Then to his jxior trade tie turned,

Whereby the daily meal was earned,
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lliiiil lie laboured, long and v.ell

;

Oil Ills work the boy's curls fell.

Hut I \er, at each period,
III flipped and sang, " Praise God !

"

Hh II back aqain his curls he threw,
Ami cheerful turned to work anew.

Saul I 'liaise, the listening monk, " Well
ill me

;

'

I iliiiibt not thou art heard, my son :

\^ Well as if thy voice to-day
Wnr ]iraising God, the Pope's great

" T1m> I'"aster Day, the Pope at Rome
" J'rai^cs God from Peter's dome."

Saul rUeocrite, " Would God that I

" .MiL;lit praise hmi, that great way,
and die !

"

Ni^lit passed, day shone,
.\iiil Tlieocrite was gone.

\Viili Cod a day endures alway,
.\ lliinisand years arc but a day.

("iiNaul in heaven, " Norday nor night
" Now brings the voice of my delight."

Tlitn Gabriel, like a rainbow's birth,
Spn ail his wings and sank to earth

;

F.nlrn-d, in flesh, the empty cell,
|

LiMil there, and played the craftsman
"dl;

j

.\n<l mornini,', evening, noon and night,
Praiscil God in place of Theocrite.

Ami from a boy, to youth he grew :

Thi- iiiaa put olf the stripling's hue :

TIr man matured and fell away
Into tlie season of decay ;

And 1 \iT o'er the trade he bent,
Anl ever lived on earth content.

JUli O *V 111 cu null, uu one, ^ ..... , vvh. mill, ml
If on tlie earth or in the sun.)

Gdil >aul, " A praise is in mine ear
;

il..ie i>; liu doubt in it, no fear :

" So sing Old worlds, and so
" New worlds that from my footslot.l

j

go.

" Clearer loves sound other ways ;

" 1 miss my little human praise."

Then forth sprang Gabriel's wings, off

fell

The flesh disguise, remained the cell.

'T was Easter Day : he flew to Rome,
And paused above Saint Peter's dome.

In the tiring-room close by
The great outer gallery.

With his holy \-estments dight,
Stood the new Pope, Theocrite :

And all his past career
Came back upon him clear,

Since when, a boy, he plied his trade,

Till on his life the sickness weighed
;

And in his cell, when death drew near,

An angel in a dream brought cheer ;

And rising from the sickness drca'
He grew a priest, and now stood here.

To the East with praise he turned.
And on his sight the angel burned.

!

" I bore thee from thy craftsman's cell,

; " .\nd set thee here ; 1 did not well.

I

I

" Vainlj' I left my angel-sphere,
" Vain was thy dream of mar y a year.

"Thy voice's praise seemed weak; it

{

dropped

—

"Creation's chorus stoppetl 1

j

" Go b-\ck and praise again

I

" The early way, while I rcmiin.

" With that weak voice of our disdain,

"Take up creation's pausing strain.

" Back to the caii and poor tmploy ;

"Resume the craftsman and the boy I

"

Theocrite grew old at home
;

A new Pojx' dwelt in Peter's dome.

11
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Om- vanishcil as the dIIkt (Vifd :

They sought (loil side by side.

INS FAN'S IV RAN'NUS

Ok the niilhon or two,

I rule and ])ossess,

One man, for some cause undefined,

Was least to my mind.

II

I struck him, he qrovelled of course

—

Fur, what was his force ?

I pinned him to earth with my weight

And persistence of hate :

And he lay, would . ot moan, would not

curse.

As his lot might be worse.

Ill

" Were the object less mean, would he

stand
" At the swing of my hand !

" For obscurity helps him and blots

" The hole where he squats.'

So, I set my five wits on the stretch

To' inveigle the wretch.

All in vain ! Gold and jewels I threw,

Still he crouched there perdue
;

j

I tempted his blood and his flesh,
]

Hid in roses my mesh,

Choicest cates and the flagon's best

spilth :

Still he kept to his filth.

IV

Had he kith now or kin, wore access

To his heart, did I press

—

Just a son or a mother to seize !

No such booty as these.

Were it simi)ly a friend to pursue

'Mid my million or two,

Who could pay me in person or pelf

What he owes' me himself !

No : I 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 its

place

At the thought of his face,

The droop, the low cares of the mouth,

The trouble uncouth

'Twixt the brows, all that air one is fain

To put out of its ])ain.

And, " no !
" 1 admonished myself,

" Is one mocked by an elf,

"Is one bafiled by toad or by rat ?

!

" The gravamen 's in that !

more or less, " How the lion, who crouches to suit

" His back to my foot,

Would admire that I stand in de-

bate !

I5ut the small turns the great

If it vexes vou,—that is the thing !

Toad or rat" vex the king ?

Though I waste half my realm to

unearth
Toad or rat, 't is well worth 1

VI

So, I soberly laid my last plan

To extinguish the man.

Round his creep-hole, with never a

break
Ran mv fires for his sake ;

Over-head, did my thunder combine

With my uniler-grountl mine ;

Till I looked from my labour content

To enjoy the event.

VII

When sudden . . . how think yc, the

end ?

Did I say " without friend ?
"

Say rather, from marge to blue niar;^e

The whole sky grew his targe

With the sun's self for visible boss,

While an Arm ran across

Which the earth heaved beneath like a

breast

Where the wretch was safe prest !

Do you see ? Just my vengeance

complete,

The man sprang to his feet,

Stood erect, caught at God's skirts, and

prayed !

—So, / was afraid !

MESMERISM
I

All I believed is true 1

1 am able yet

All I want, to get

15y a method as str.u:gc as new:

n

If at night, when doors are shut,

And the wood-worm picks,

And the death-watch ticks.
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the

Ami the bar lias a fla^ of smut,
Ai!(| a cat's in the water-butt—

III

Anil till' socket floats and flares,

Ami the house-beams groan.

Ami a foot unknown
I^ -.iiniiised on the garret-stairs,

Ami the locks slip unawares

—

IV

Aiiil the spider, to serve liis ends,

liv a sudden thread.
Arms and legs outspread.

On tlie table's midst descends,
Cuiiiis to find, God knows what

friends !

—

If >ince eve drew in, I sav,

1 have sat and brought
(So to speak) my thought

T" li' ar on the woman away,
Till 1 felt my hair turn grey

—

VI

T 1 seemed to have and hold.
In the vacancy
'T wixt the wall and me

From the hair-plait's chestnut-gold
To the foot in its muslin fold

—

VII

Have and hold, then and there,
Hit, from head to foot,

lireathing and mute,
rn>^!\e and yet aware,
111 till, grasp of my steady stare

—

VIII

ll'il! and have, there and then,
All her body and soul

ITial completes my whole,
All that women add to men,
111 tluj clutch of my steady ken

—

IX

HaviriL,' and holding, till

1 imprint her fast
< 'p the void at last

As tlu' sun does whom he will
Bv the calotypist's skill

—

Then,—if my heart's strength serve,
And through all and each
Of the veils I reach

To her soul and never swerve,
Knitting an iron nerve

—

XI

Command her soul to advance
And inform the shape
W'iiich has mack' escape

And before my countenance
Answers me glance for glance

—

XII

I, still with a gesture fit

Of my hands that best
Do my soul's behest.

Pointing tlie power from it.

While myself do steadfast sit

—

XIII

Steadfast and still the same
On my object bent.
While the hands gi\e vent

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 again

It reaches, and past retrieve
Is wound in the toils I weave

;

XV
And must follow as I require,

As bchts a thrall.

Bringing flesh and all,

Essence and earth-attire.

To the source of the tractile fire :

XVI

Till the house called hers, not mine.
With a growing weight
Seems to suffocate

If she break not its leaden line

And escape from its close confine.

XVII

Out of doors into the night

!

On to the maze
Of the wild wood-ways.

Not turning to left nor right

From the pathway, blind with sight

—

xvin

Making thro' rain anu wind
O'er the broken shrubs,
'Twixt the stems and stubs,

With a still, composed, strong mind,
Nor a care for the world behind—

1:1

.;>.^
^-n-^'

— <e<
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XIX

Swittcr .-\iul htill inoa- swift,

As tla- crowding pciicc

Doth to jov iiiLria-^c

In thi' wide blind eves uplift

Tliro' the darkness and the drift !

XX

Wlnle I—to the sliapc, I too

Feci my soul dilate

Kor a whit abate,

And relax not a uesture due,

As ! see my belief come true.

XXI

For, there ! have I drawn or no

Life to that lip ?

Do my fingers dip

111 a flame which ai;ain they throw

( )n the cheek that breaks a-glow ?

XXII

Ha ! was the hair so first ?

What, unliUeted,

Made alive, and spread

Throuiih the void with a rich outburst,

Chestnut gold-interspersed ?

XXIII

Like the doors of a casket-shrine,

See, on either side,

Her two arms tlivide

Till the heart Ixtwixt makes sign,

Take me, for I am thine !

XXIV
" Now -now "—the door is heard I

Hark, the stairs ! and near-
Nearer—and here

—

N'ow !

" and at call the third

She enters without a wonl.

XXV

(iji dolii she march and on

'I'o the fancied shape ;

It is, past escape.

Herself, now : the dream is done

And the shadow and she are one.

XXVI

First I will pray. Do liiou

That ownest the soul,

Ye wilt grant control

To another, nor disallow

For a time, restrain me now !

XXVII

I admonish me while I may,
Not to siiiiander guilt.

Since require Thou wilt

.\t my hand its price one dav !

What the price is, who can say ?

THI-: GLOVE
(I'KTF.R KONSAKD /.)(/!(/'/(())

" Heic-.iio," yawned one day King

Francis,
" Distance all value enhances !

" When a man's busy, why, leisure

" Strikes him as wonderful pleasure ;

' 'Faith, and at leisure once is he ?

" Straightway he wants to be busy.
" Here we've got peace ; and aghast

I'm
" Caught thinking war the true pastime.

" Is there a reason in metre ?

" Give us your speech, master Peter !

"

I who, if mortal dare say so.

Ne'er am at loss with my Naso,
" Sire," I replied, " joys prove cloudktiv
" Men are the merest Ixions "—
Here the King whistled aloud, " Let's

"
. . . Heigho ... go look at our

[

lions '

Such arc the sorrowful chances

If you talk fine to King Francis.

And so, to the courtyard proceeding,

! Our company, Francis was leading

\
Increased by new followers tenfold

i Before he arrived at the pcnfold
;

i Lords, ladies, like clouds which bedizen^

At sunset the western horizon.

, And Sir De Lorge pressed 'mid the

I

foremost
I With the dame he professed to adore

most

—

s.

Oh, what a face ! One by fits eyed ;

Her, and the horrible pitside ;

l"or the penfold surrounded a hollow

Whieii led where the eye scarce dared

follow,

An<l shelved to the chamber secluded

Where Bluebeard, the great hon,

broodecf

The King hailed his keeper, an Arab,

.'Vs gU)ssy and black as a scarab,

And bade iiim make spoi L aiiu ar ;;!:--

stir

Up and out of his den the old monster

They opened a hole in the wire-work

Across it, antl dropped there a firework,
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Au'l liiil : one's heart's beatin.i,' rc-

luul.lrd ;

—
A j),LU^r,~^lulc the jut's mouth w.is

tr<iiil)le(l,

rii. M.u kiu->s and silence so iittiT,

Bv tlie tircwork's slow sparklin.i,' and
spiitti-r ;

111. 11 r.irtli in a sudden contortion

(,,,\r (lilt to our [^aze her abortion.

Ml, h .1 brute ! Were I friend Clement

M.irot

(Wiin.c expiriencc of nature's l)iit

n.iirow, [nust

\i].\ whose faculties move in no small

\\l,i 11 he vtTsilies Daviil the I'salmist)

I -liMnM study that brute to describe

/;;'.))( /mill I.i'i'inin df T)ilni.

One's whole blood grew ciiriUing and
ireepv

T" M( the' black mane, vast and heapy,

Tlu t.ul in the air stiff and strainim,',

riic wide eyes, nor waxin?,' nor waninj,',

A- oscr the barriir which bfiunded

111- ]il.itlorm, and us who surroumled

The harrier, they reached and they

rested

On the space that might stand him in

best stead ;

F.ir who knew, he thought, what the

aiii.uement,

Th' I ruption of clatter and blaze meant,

An ! It, ui this minute of wonder,
Xo nutlet, 'mid lightning and thunder.

Liv broad, and, his shackles all sliiv-

Tlir hon at last was delivered ?

A\-, ;!i:U was the open sky o'erhcad !

\ni\ \u\\ saw bv the flash on his fore-

head,

IW the hope in those eyes wide and
Meady,

lie \\.is leagues in the desert already,
I'm in;; the flocks up the mountain.
Or I iihke crouched hard by the foun-

tain

Ti) wavliythc date-gathering negress :

So L'liarded he entrance or egress.
" How- he stands !

" quoth the King :

we may well swear,

(

' X ' imvicc, we've won our spurs elsc-

" Ail -o can afford the confession,)
" \\ ' exrrcise wholesome discretion

b. !;'iping aloof from his threshold
;

" On. e hold you, those jaws want no
Ircsh hold,

" Their (irst would too pleasantly

purloin
" The visitor's brisket or surloin :

" Hut who's he would prove so fool-

hardy ?

" Not the best man of .Marignan,

pardie !

"

The sentenci' no sooner was uttered,

Than o\er the rails a glove fluttered,

Fell close to the hon, and rested :

The (lame 'twas, who flung it and jested

With lite so. He I.orge had been wooing
I-'or months past ; he sat there ])ursuinf.i

His suit, weighing out with non(.halanc

Fine speeclK's like gold from a balance.'^

Sound the triimi)et, no true knight's a

tnrrier !

l)e I.orge made one leap at the barrier,

Walked straight to the glove,—while

the lion

Ne'er moved, kept his far-reaching I'ye

on
The palm-tree-edged desert-spring's

sajiphirc.

And the musky oilcl skin of the

Katfir, -
Picked it up, and as calmly retreated,

Leaped back where the la-ly was seated.

And full in the face of its owner
Flung the glove.

" Your heart's queen, you de-

throne her ?

" So should I !

"—cried the King

—

"
't was mere vanity,

" Not love, set UyJt4ask_toliuiiiajiity I

"

Lords and laiTTes alike turned \Vttli

loathing

frrom such a proved wolf in sheep's

V clothing.

Not so, I ; for I caught an expression

In her brow's undisturbed .self-posses-

sion

Amid the Court's scoffing and merri-

ment,

—

,

As if from no pleasing expcriou nt \
.She rose, yet of pain not much heedful

So loTig as the process was needful,^

.\s if siie had tried in a crucible,

i
reducible,

' And, finding the finest prove copper.

Felt the smoke in her face was but
proper

;

; To know what she had not to trust to,

• ••

i -



4i6 DRAAfATTC ROMANTF.S

Was worth all tlio ashes and dust tua.

She WLiU out 'mid IiooIiiil; .iiid laui^litir ;

Clcnu'nt Marot stayt'd ; I followed altir.

And tasked, as a Krace, what it all

iiieaiU ?

If she wished not tlu' rash deed's recal-

nient ?

" For I
"—so I spoke -" am a poet .

" Human nature,—behoses tli.il I

know it !

"

She told me, " Too lorn,' had I licard
" Of till' dt'ed proved alone l>v the word :

" For my love —what De Lori^e would
nor dare !

"With mv scorn—whit De Lor-'e

could comp iri I

'N

' " \n<\ the endless desrrijitions of denlh
.

" He would brave when my lip formed
* a breath,
"

I must reckon as braved, or, ofcoiir-.e,
" Doubt his word—and morec)ver,

perforce,
" For such gifts as no lady could spurn,
" Must offer my love in return.
" When I looked on your lion, it

brought
" All the dangers at once to my thought,
" ICncountered liy all sorts of men,
" Before he was lodged in his den,

—

" From the poor slave whose club or

bare hands
" Dug the trap, set the snare on the

sands,
" With no King and no Court to ap-

plaud,
" By no shame, should he shrink, over-

awed,
" Yet to capture the creature made

shift,
" That his rude boys might laugh at

the gift,
" —To the page who last leapetl o'er

the fence
" Of the pit, on no greater pretence
" Than to get back the bonnet he

drojiped,
" Lest his pay for a week should be

stopped.
" So, wiser I judged it to make
" One trial what ' death for my sake'

kcaiiv meant, wiiiie liie power was
vet mine,

" Than to wait until time should define

^
' Such a phrase not so simpl\- as I,

" Who took it to mean just ' to die.'
" The blow a glove gives is but weak :

"Does the mark vet di^Loloiir ni\

cheek '^

But when the heart suffers a lil(iw,

Will the pain pass so soon, do von
know ?

"

I looked, as awa\' she was swee;-'"..',

.Viul saw a youth eagerlv keepiiii;

As close as he dared to the dooruaw
No doubt that a nolile should tnurr

weigh

His life than befits a plebeian
;

And yet, had our brute been \emeaii
(I judge by a certain calm fervour
The \()uth stepped with, forward In

I

serve her)

—He'd have scarce thought you did

him the worst turn
If you whispered " i-rieiid, what ymiil

get, first earn !

"

And when, shortly after, she carried

Her shame from the Court, and they
married.

To that marriage some happiness,

, maugre
AThe voice of the Court, I dared augur.

For De Lorgc, he made women with
men vie.

Those in wonder and praise, these in

envy
;

i And in short stood so plain a head taiUr

That he wooed and won . . . how do

you call her ?

The beauty, that rose in the sequel

To the King's love,who loved hera wiek
well.

And 't was noticed he never would
honour

De I.orge (who looked daggers upon her)

With the easy commission of stretchinij

His legs in the service, anil fetching

His wife, from her chamber, those stray-

ing

Sad gloves she was alwavs mislaving,

While the King took the closet to chat

in,

—

But of course this adventure came pat

in.

And never the King told the story,

How bringing a glove brought such

g'lory.

But liie wife smiled— His nerves arc

j

grown firmer :

" Mine he brings now and utters no

murmur."
' Vcnuiiti oicHr)itc mofbo !

With which moral I drop my theorbo.
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TIME'S ki:vi:nc;I'S

r\i- a rricnd, over the sea
;

I 1 K' lutn, but he loves me.
|i .ill ^^nw out of the lxx)ks I write;

I li. \- lin'l sucli f.ivour in his si..^lit

I hit h<- laughters you with savage
jnokS

I'.i. in.c von (Inn't ndrnire my l)ooks.

li. ij ). s himself thourji, -and if some
\' in

W. IV to snap to-night in this In avy
lir.iin,

Tci-iii"!row month, if I lived to try,

Iviiiiid should I jii^t turn quietly,

(ir out of the bedclothes stretch my
hand

Till 1 tuund him, come from his foreign

l.tiid

Ti' In- my nurse in this poor place,

.\nd iii.ike my broth and wpsh my face

.\ii I liL,'lit my fire and, all the while,

I'i ir \\M\ his old gooil-humoured smile
i li.it I tt)kl him "Better have kept

away
" Tli.m come and kill me, night and

lav,
' Willi worse than fever's throbs and

shoots,

"Till' creaking of his clumsy boots."
I .un as sure that this he would do,
.\> iliat Saint I'aul's is striking two.
.\nl 1 tliink I rather . . . woe is me !

— N'lS, rather should sec him than not
see,

Ii lilting a hand would seat him there
I '.I lore me in the empty chair
Tn-ni.;ht, when my head aches indeed,
.\iv\ I can neither think nor read
Xi r make those purple fingers hold
The pen ; this garret's freezing cold !

And I've n Lady— tliere he wakes
Till- Liughing llend and prince of snakes
U''!!uii me, at her name, to pray
1m; ' send some creature in the way
"f inv love for her, to be down-torn,
I ii'linist and outward-borne,
^'1 I niiglit prove myself that sea
'>f pa-ion which I needs must be !

Call my llioughts false and my fancies
ipiaint

An! niv style infirm and its figures
l.unt,

All the critics say, and more blame yet.
And not one angry word you get.
I'lit, please you, wonder I would put
Mv tlieek l)en<-ath that lady's foot

it. I'.

Hatlier than trample under mine
The laurels of the Florentine,

And you shall .see how the de\il spend-
A (ire Ckid gave for other ends !

I till you, I stride up and down
This garret, crowned with love's best

crown,
And feasted with love's perfect feast.

To think I kill lor her, at h ,ist
,

Morly and soul and jx-ace and fame.
Alike '/outh's 1 nd and manhorxl's aim,
—So is my spirit, as Hesh with sin,

Filled full, eaten out and in

With the face of Ikt, (he ryes of her,

The lips, the little chin, the stir

Of shadow round her mouth ; and she

— ril tell you,—calmly would decree
That I should roast at a slow fire.

If that would compass her desire

And make her one whom they invite

To the famous ball to-morrow night.

There may l)e heaven ; there must be
hell ;

^fcantime, there is our earth here

—

well !

THE ITALIAN IN ENGLAND
That second time they hunted me
I'rom hill to plain, from shore to rea,

And Austria, hounding far and wide
Her blood-hounds thro' the country-

side

Hreat lied hot and instant on my trace

—

I made six days a hiding-place
Of that dry green old aijueduct
Where I and Charles, when boys, have

plucked
The tire-thes from the roof above.
Bright creeping thro' the moss they

love :

—How long it seems since Charles was
lost I

Six days the soldiers crossed and crossc< 1

'< The country in my very sight

;

> And when that peril ceased at night,
The sky broke out in red dismay
VV'ith signal fires ; well, there I lay
Close covered o'er in my recess,

Up to the neck in ferns and cress,
' Thinking on Mctternich our friend.

And Charles's miserable end,
And much beskle, two days ; the third,
Hunger o'ercame me when I heard

,
The peasants from the village go

I

To work among the maize
; you know,

! With us in Lombardv, they bring

EE

'^U

*, »•

• «»
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Prii\ j^iiiti'- ]i,ukr<| iiti iiiuli-,, a Ntrinn

Witli lull'- Ull-. tli.it tlicir tlitir t;v^k.

Ami ca-^ks, and bou^lis on tvcry ca-k

'Ici kcop ttu' Mm\ luat (roni tlio wine
,

'I hcsf 1 1ft ^)a^^ in jinslmj,' line,

And, tlosc on tluni, diar noisy crew,

The peasants from tiie vill,ifi;e, too
;

|'"or at the vcrv rear would troop

Tlicir wives .ind sisters in a t,'roup

To help, I knew ; when these had
passed,

I threw inv ^,'love to strike tiie last,

TukniK tlie (hance : she did not start.

Much li ss (TV tint, hut stooped .ipart,

One instant rapidly glanced round,

Anil s.iw nio tu'ckon Iroin the Rround

A Willi bnsh gro., .^nd hides my crypt
;

She piiked my k'^vc lip while she

stripped

A branch off, then rejoined the rest

Willi that ; niv f^-love lav in her breast :

Then I drew breath ; they disaiipeared

It was for Italy I feared.

An hour, .nnd she returned alone

Kxactly wlure my glove was thrown.

Meanwhile came manv thoughts: on

nic

Rested the hopes of Italy
;

I had ilevised a certain talc

Which, when 't was told her, could i.ot

fail

Persuarle a peasant of its truth
;

I meant to call a freak of youth

This hiding, and give hopes ,if pa;-,

And no temptation to Intrav.

]{ut when I saw that woman's Uc .

Its calm simplicity of grace,

Our It.dv's own attitude

In whicii she walked thus far, and
stood,

naming each nakeil foot so linn,

To crush the snake ,-inil spare the

worm

—

At first sight of her eyes. I s.aid,

"
I am that man upon whose head

" They hx the price, because I 'latc

" The Austrians over us : the State
" Will give you gold -oh, go'd so

r.iuch !

—

" If you Ix'tray me to their clutch,
' And be vour deaih, iui' augi'it i Knovv",

" If once they find you saved their foe.

" Now, vou must bring me food and
drink,

" And also paper, pen and ink,

" And carry safe what I shal' write

lo I'.idu.i, wliii li you'll re, 11 h ,ii nii;lit

lieloii' the duomo slii t^
,
yo m^

.\iii| w.iit till retiebrj.. b.giii
;

W.dk lu the third conles^iun.il,

Met ween the pillar and the wall,
" And kneeling whisper, H'luiue cumi'^

\

pfiiie '

" S.iy it a second time, then cea^'

;

.\iiil if the voii e iiiNiile returns,
I'liiii Cliit^t iiii.t r'i(i,/.')>i : u-h.it

I hr I .Ills,- of l\,h (' ^ fi'r .lUswi r, -.lip

.M\- li Her where \'oil pl.ii e, I Miiii li|i
,

I hell come back li,ipp\- wi li,i\r d.nif
" I 'Ur niulher serv ice I, the --Mil,

As you the d.iui^hler ot our kind '

"

Three nmniiiig; more, she took her
stand

I

In the s.iiiu' place, with the same eyes :

I was no surer of sunrise
\
Than of her coming : we conferred
Ot her own prospects, and I h'ard
She had a lover—stout and tall.

She said—then let her eyelids fall,

" He could do much "—as if some
doubt

I'"ntered lu r heart, then, passing out,
" She could not speak for others, who
"Had other thoughts; lierself she

knew :

"

And so she brought me drink and food.

After four days, the scouts pursued
Another path ; at last arrived
The help my Faduan friends contrived
111 furnish me she brought the news,

lor the first tiiii' I could not choose

I'lil kiss her hand, and lay my own
I'nuii her head "This faith \v;i3

shown
" To Italy, our mother; she
" I'ses my hand .and blesses thee."

She followed down to the sea-shore;

I ii It and never saw her more.
I

How verv long since I have lhoui,'ht

: Concerning --much less wished fui -

aught
lieside the good ol Italy,

i

For which I live and mean to die !

!
I never was in love

; and since

convince
My inmost heart I have a friend ?

However, if I pleased to spend
Real wishes on myself—,'.ay, three

—

I know- at least what one should be.
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I u'Milil ij,r.i>\) Mittcriiicli iiiilil

I I. Il hi^ red wvl throat ili^lil

111 M^kmI tliii)' iIr-sc two liaiuls. Ami
lirxl,

Niir iiiiuli for that am I pirplcxi'il -

( harli-, |H rjiind traitor, tor hi-. |)art,

>limid ihi' ^low ol a l)rok(.'n lit art

I iiili r hi-^ luw I iiiplovirs. La>.t

Ah, th( u', what shouhl I wi-^li ? I'ur

i.i-t

I'll l;iow olil and out of >itriii^;lli.

II I I. -oUiil to MiU .It Icnulh
M'. i.ithrr'^ hoiisf a;;aiii, how ^.art'd

I ., V all would l(»ok, aud uripriparcd !

^l\ I not hi r-. Ii\i' in Austria's jiay

hi^owiud iiu' loiij; a.i^o, men say ;

A'l 1 ,ill my larly mates who used
I'l inai-i IIU' so— perhaps induceil

\|"ii ilian one early step ot nunc —
\ii turning,' wise : wlulc some opine
I'lcidoiii ;,'rowshtensc'," some suspect

liable hiieds delay," and recollect

111' \- alw.ivs said, such prein.iturc

I •' :;iTimnL;s never coiil<l endure !

>'i Willi a sullen "All's f(jr best,"
I 111 land sieiii:, .settling to its rest.

1 Ihiuk then, I should wish to stand
I III- I AeniiiK in that dear, lost hmd,
IKii the sea the thousand miles,

\iiil know if yet that woman smiles
Willi tile c.ilm smile ; some little farm
Mil li\es in there, no tloulH : wh.a

li.ii in

II I -at on till' door-side bench,
Aiil, while her spimlle made a trineli

I'.inl.istually in tiie diist,

I'l'iniiid of all her fortunes—-just

Mm tliildieir.s a;.;es and their name-,
\n.| what ma\- be the husb.uid's aim
I'lir e.uii ol thi-m. I'd talk this out,
Aiiij -It therr, tor an hour about,
III n ki^s lu r hand once iiKjre, and lav
Miiit on her head, and go my way.

Si I inueh lor idle wishing—lu)W
It. -ti.ils the time! To business now.

iiii; i;n'c;lish.ma.\ i.\ italv
I'l.wo 1)1 SoRKiCN ro

ill
1 1 , Forlu, my beloved one,

>it here by my side,
' 'n my knees put up both little feet !

i was sure, it i tried,
1

1
' ilil make you laugh spite of Scirocco,
.NiAv. open your eyes,

1 t iiic keep you amused till he vanish
111 black from the skies.

Willi IiIIiiil; my m< iiioiks over
As you tell your beads

,

iVll the I'lam saw mt f^ailur, I gailaiid
— Ihi- tlow( r. or the weeds.

Tir'e lur ram ! lor your long h(jt dry
Autiniin

Had ni t Worked with brown
The whiti' km ol each graiKs oil the

blilieln >,

.Marked hke a iiuail's (rowii,

Those ciiatiire-. you make such account
ol,

Whose Iliads, s|)rt kled with white'

Over blown like a ure.it spider's back,
As 1 told vou last niylit, -

Voiir niDther bill's otf lor her supjxr.
Ked-ri|>e ;i.s could 1k',

I'omegraiiates were chai)piii:' and
splitting

In liaUes on the tree :

And bi Iwi.xt the loo.sc walls of great
llinlstono.

Or in the thick dust
On the path, or straight out of the

rock-side.

Wherever could thrust
Some burnt sprig of bold li.irdy rock"

liower

Its vellow face up,
For the pri^e were f,'reat butterflies

lighting.

Some live for one cup.
Si, I guessed, ere 1 Kot iij) this mormnij,
What change was in store,

r>\ the quick rustle-ilown ol the quail-
nets

Which woki me before
I eoiild open my shutter, made fast

Willi a bough and a stone.
And look tliio' the twisted dead vine-

twij.;s.

Sole lattice that's known,
yuick and sharp rang the rin^s down

the net-jiolis.

While, busy beneath,
V'our priest and his brother tugged at

them.
The rain in their teeth.

And out upon all the flat house-roofs
Where split hgs lay drying.

The girls took the frails under cover

:

Xor use seemed in trying
i o get out the boats and go fishing,

For, under the cliff,

Fierce the black water frothed o'er tls
blind-rock.

No seeing our skiff

-<•

It
If

I
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Arrive about noon from Anialli,

—Our ti^litr arruo,
And pitch down liis basket before us,

All trembling alive

With pink and grey jellies, your sea-
fruit

;

You touch the strange lumps.
And mouths gape there, eyes open, all

manner
Of horns and of humps,

Which on'y the timber looks grave at.

While round him like imps
Cling screaming tlie children as naked
And brown as his shiinips

;

Himself too as bare to the middle
—You sec round his neck

riie string and its brass coin suspended,
That saves him from wreck.

But to-day not a boat reached Salerno,
So back, to a man.

Came our friends, with whose help in

the vineyards
Grape-har\est began.

In the vat, halfway up in our house-
side,

Like blood the juice spins,

Willie your brother all barc-lcgged is

dancing
Till breathless he grins

Dead-beaten in effort on effort

To keep the grapes under.
Since still when he seems all but master,

In pours the fresh plunder
From girls who keep coming and going
With basket on shoulder.

And eyes shut against the rain's

driving ;

Your girls that are older,

—

For under the hedges of aloe,

Anil where, on its bed
Of the orchard's black mould, the love-

apple
Lies pulpy and red, [filling

All the young ones are kneeling and
Their laps with the snails

Tempted out by tliis first rainy
weather,- -

Your best c c gales,

As to-night will be proved to my sorrow,
When, supping in state.

We shall feast our grape-gleaners (two
dozen.

Three over one plate)

With lasagne so tempting to swallow
:it-»r fr\r-

And gourds fried in great purple slices,

That colour of popes.

Meantime, sec the grape bunch they've
I ought you :

The rain-water slips

O'er *he heavy blue bloom on each globe
Which the wasp to your lips

Still follows with fretful persistence :

Nay, taste, while awake.
This half of a curd-while smooth cheese-

ball

That peels, flake by flake.
Like an onion, each smoother and

whiter
;

Next, sip tliis weak wine
From the thin green glass flask, with its

stop{)er,

A leaf of the vine
;

And end with the pricklv-pcar's red
flesh

That leaves thro' its juice
The stony black seeds on your pearl-

teeth.

Scirocco is loose !

Hark, the quick, whistling pelt of the

olives

Which, thick in one's track,
Tempt the stranger to pick up and bite

them,
Tho' not yet half black !

How the old twisted olive trunks
shudder,

The medlars let fall

Their hard fruit, and the brittle great
fig trees

Snap off, hgs and all,

For here conies the whole of the tem-
pest I

No refuge, but creep
Back apain to my side and my shoulder,
And listen or sleep.

O how will your country show next

week.
When all the vine-boughs

Have been stripped of their foliage to

pasture
The mules and the cows ?

Last eve, I rode over the mountains

;

Your brother, my guide.
Soon left me, to feast on the myrtles
That offered, each side,

Their fruit-balls, black, glos.sy and
luscior .

—
Or strip uom the sorbs

A treasure, or, rosy and wondrous,
Those hairy gold orbs I

T>..1. .-
k'V^ iilO OUIC

path out.

Just stopping to neigh
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Wli n lie n'co^'iiiztd (l(jwn in the valley

lli^ iiiati-s t)n tlair way
\\,!h llic faKKot'^ a.U(l barrels of water

;

And soon wc emerged
li. in the [ilain, wliore the woods could

I arce follow
;

And still as wc ur<i;ed

(h'.i ua\-, the woods wondered, and kit

u--,

A> up still wc trudged
lliMnL'ji the wiUl path grew wilder eaeii

mutant,
Ai.d place was e'en grudged

.'.hi the njck-chasnis anil piles of loose

stones

I. ike the loose broken teeth
iM Mine monster which climbed there

to (lie

I'lnni the ocean beneath—

•

I'l.uw was grudged to the silver-grey

tunie-weed
rii.it clung to the path,

And (1 rosemary ever a-dying
]

riuit, ,)ite the wind's wrath,
j

So Invrs the salt rock's face to seaward, I

And leiitisks as st. ch
lo the stone where they root and bear

berries,

And . . . what shows a branch
(.or.il-cohjured, transparent, with cir-

l IftS

I M ])ale sea green lea\cs
;

IK 1 1 ,ill trod my mule with the caution
< H gleaners o'er sheaves.

Still, loot after foot like a lady :

Si, round after round,
ill i^liinb.d to the top of Calvano,
And (rod's own profound

W.i- above mc, and round me the
mountains,

And imder, the sea, [ness
And uiihin me my heart to bear wit-

Wli.it was and shall be.
nil. heaven and the terrible crystal !

Xo rantpart excludes
^ 'iir I ye from the life to be lived

In the blue solit ides.

Oh, those mountains, their infinite

movement !

Suil moving with yo) •

for, e\ er some new head and breast of
them

Tlirusts into view

1: qmtkly you turn
An!, In fore they escape you, surprise

Ihem

:

They grudge you should learn

How the soft plains they look on, lean

over
And love (they pretend)

—Cower beneath them, the flat sea-

pine crouches,
1 The wikl fruit-trees bend, f>liut :

IC'en the myrtle-leaves curl, shrink am'
All is silent and grave :

'Tis a sensual and timorous beauty,

1 low fair ! but a slave.

So, I turned to the sea ; and there

I slumbered
I

As greenly as ever
Those isles of the siren, your Galli

;

No ages can sever

The Three, nor enable their sister

j

To join them,—halfway
)n the voyage, she looked at Ulysses

i

No farther to-day,

I

Tho' the small one, just launched in the

wave,

I

Watches ^ast-high and steady

[

From under the rock, her bold sister

I Swum halfway already.

Forlii, shall we sail there together
And .jce from the sides

Quite new rocks show their faces, new
haunts

Where the siren abides ?

Shall we sail round and round them,
close over

Ths rocks, tho' unseen.
That ruffle the grey glassy water
To glorious green ?

Then scramble from splinter to splinter,

Reach land and explore,

On the largest, the
black turret

With never a door.

Just a loop to admit the quick lizards
;

Then, s* i there and hear
The birds' diet singing, that tells us
Whar ! : is, so clear ?

— The secret they sang to Ulysses
When, ages ago.

He heard and he knew this life's secret
I hear and I know.

Ah, see i The sun breaks o'er Calvano
He strikes the great gloom

And flutters it o'er the mount's summit
In airy gold fume.

i Our linker and smith.
Has arrived, set up bellows and forge,

i
And down-squatted forthwith
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'>'() his liiininicrin.i,', under tliu wall there
;

One eve keeps ;iln<>(

The urciiins lluit itch to be piittini,'

His ie\vs'-harp~, to proof,

While the other, thro' locks of curled

wire,

Is watehini,' how sleek

Sliines the hog, come to share in the

windfall

—An abbot's own cheek.

All is over. Wake up and come out

now,
And down let us ^jo.

And see the tine thiiius got in order

At church for the show
Of the Sacrament , set fort h thi^ ev. ning

;

To-morrow's the Feast

Of the Rosary's Virijin, by no means
Of Virgins the least.

As you'll hear in the olf-hand discourse

Which (all nature, no art)

The Dominican brother, these three

weeks.
Was getting by heart.

Not a pillar nor post but is dizencd

With red and blue papers
;

All the roof waves with ribbon.s, each

altar

A-blaze with long tapers
;

But the great niasierpiece is the -scaffokl

Rigged f^lorious to hold
A.11 the tiddlers and lifers and drummers
And trumpeters bold,

Not afraid ol 15ellini nor Auber,
Who, when the priest's hoarse,

Will strike us up something that's brisk

For the feast's second course.

And then will the tlaxen-wigged Image
lie carried in pomp

Thro' the plain, while in gallant proces-

sion

The priests mean to stomp.
All round the glad church lie old bottles

Witli nun[x)wder stopjx-d,

Whicli will be, when the Image re-

enters.

Religiously poppc<l
;

And at ni«iit from the crest of Calvano
Great bonlires will hany,

On the plain will the trumpets join

chorus.

And more poppers bang.

At all events, come—to the garden,
As lai as iiie wiiii

,

See me tap with n hoe on the plaster

Till out then- shall fall

A sto.pion with wide auyry nippers !

—" Such trifles !

" you say ?

Fortu, in my luigland at home.
Men meet gravely to-dav

And debate, if alx)lishing Corn-laws
]5e riuhtcous and wise

—It 't were proper, Scirocco siiuulu

vanish
In black from the skies !

IN A GONDOLA
He sillies.

I :,KNn my heart up to thee, all my
heart

In this my singing.

For the stars help nu', and the sea liear>

part
;

The \ery night is clinging

Closer to Venice' streets to leave one

space
Alx)ve me, whence thy face

May light my joyous heart to thee its

dwelling-place.

She sfjcaks.

Say after me, and try to say
My very words, as if each word
Came from you of your own accord.

In vour own voice, in your own way :

" This woman's heart and soul and

brain
" Are mine as much as this gold chain
" She bids me wear ; which " (say

again)
" I choose to make by cherishing
" A precious thing, or choose to fling

" 0\er the boat-side, ring by ring."

And yet once more say ... no word

more !

Since words are only words. Give o'er I

Unless you call me, all the .same,

I'amiliarly by my pet name,
Which if the Three should hear >-ou call,

.\nd me reply to, would proclaim
At once our secret to them all.

Ask of me, too, command me, blame-
Do, break down the partition-wall

'Twixt us, the daylight world beholds

Curtained in dusk anil splendid folds !

What's left but—all of me to take ?

I am the Three's : prevent them, slake

VuLii liiiirii ' ' i i.-5 .-7^.11.1,1110 Arao ^^^-

In practisin ,' with gems can loose

i'heir subtle spirit in his cruce

And leave but ashes : so, sweet mage,
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1,1, i\r tluiii my ashi's when thy use
Sucks out my soul, thy heritage !

He sings.

I

Pa-t wo Rlide, and past, anrl past !

What's that poor Af,Micse doing
Will rr they make the sliuttcrs fast ?

(.nv Zaiiobi's just a-wooirm;
!( Ills comh the purchased bride :

I'.i-t we j;lide !

It

Pi f wo phde, and past, and past !

\\ iu's tlie Pucci I'alace ilarinj,'

111.' ,1 l>eacon to the hhist ?

i.iii->ts by hundreds, not one caring
l! tin' dear host's neck were wried :

r>i-t we glide !

She sings.

I

Thr niotli's kiss, first !

I\i ~ me as if you made believe
\ 11 were not sure, this eve,
II i\v iii\- face, your flower, had pursed
I'- |ii i.ils up ; so, here and there
^'"ll brush 't, till I grow aware
Win vants me, and wide ope I burst.

II

Til. c's kiss, now !

Ki" inc as if yon entered gay
Mv li'.ul at some noondav,

n! that dare.; not disallow
' liini, so all is rendered up,

I |'.is>ively its shattered cup
r \(Hir head to sleep I bow.

A
Th
All

I IV

He sings.

I

Wliaf arc wc two ?

I am a Jew,
Anl carry thee, farther than friends

<an pursue,
I'll a feast of our tribe

;

While' they need thee to bribe
T!i'' devil that blasts them unless he

imbibe
Hiy

, . . Scatter the vision for ever 1

And now,
A- i.f (lid, I am I, thou art <hou I

II

^iv a :ain, what wc are ?

riif Mirite of a star.

I lure thee above where the destinies bar
My plumes their full play

j

Till a ruddier ray
Than my pale one announce there is

withering away
Some . . . Scatter the vision for ever !

And now.
As of old, I am I, thou art thou I

He muses.

Oh, which were best, to roam or rest ?

The land's laj) or the water's brca-.' ?

To sleep on yellow millet-sheaves.
Or swim in lucid shallows just
ICluding water-lily leaves,

An inch from Death's black fingers,

thrust
To lock you, whom release he must

;

Which life were best on Summer eves .'

He speaks, musing.

Lie back
; could thought of mine im-

prove you ?

From this shoulder let there spring
A wing ; from this, another wing

;

Wings, not legs and feet, shall move
you !

Snow-white must they spring, to blend
With your flesh, but I intend
They shall deepen to the end,
Broader, into burning gold.
Till both wings crescent-wise enfold
Your perfect self, from 'neath your feet
To o'er your head, where, lo, they meet
As if a million sword-blades hurled
Defiance from you to the world !

Rescue me thou, the only real !

And scare away this mad ideal
That came, nor motions to depart !

Thanks ! Now, stay ever as thou art i

Still he muses.

What if the Three should catch at last
Thy serenader ? While there's cast,
I'aul's cloak alx)ut my head, and fast
(rian pinions me, himself has past
His stylet thro' my back

; I reel;
And . . w is it thou I feel ?

II

They trail me, these three godlesr

Past every church that saint sand saves,
Nor stop till, where the cold .sea ra\es
liy Litlo's wet accursed graves,
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They scoop mino, roll mo to its Ijrink,

And ... on thy bna^t I sink !

She re(^lic^, iniisiiif;.

Dip your arm o'er the boat-siilo, clbow-

(Icop,

As I do : thus : were death so unlike

sleep,

Cauf^ht this wa\ ? Death's to fiar

from flami' or steel, [- feel !

Or poison doiilitless ; but from water

("ro find the bottom ! Would you slay

nie ? There !

Now jiluck a ^reat blade of that ribbon-

grass

To plait in where the foolish jewel was,

I flunj? away : since you have praised

my hair,

'Tis proper to be choice in what I wear.

He sf>caks.

Row homo ? must we row home ? Too
surely

Know I where it iront 's demurely
Over the Giudecca piled

;

Window just with window mating,

Door on door exactly waiting,

All 's the set face of a ciiild :

IJut behind it, where 's a trace

Of the f'taidness and reserve,

And formal lines without a curve,

In the same child's playing-farc ?

No two windows look one way
O'er the small sta-water thread

IJelow them. Ah, the autumn day
I, p.assing, saw you overhead I

First, out a cloud of curtain blew,

Then a sweet cry, and last '^.T.ne you

—

To catch your lory that musi needs

hlscapc just then, of all times then.

To peck a tall plant's fleecy seeds,

And make me happiest of men.

I scarce could breathe to sec you reach

So far back o'er the balcony

To catch him ere he climbed too high

Above you in the Smyrna peach

Tliat quick the round smooth cord of

f,'()ld.

This coiled hair on your head, unrolled,

l''ell down you like a gorgeous snake

The Roman girls were wont, of old.

sake

To let lie curling o'er their bosoms.

T">ear lory, may his beak retain

Ever its delicate rose stain

As if the wounded lotus-blossoms

Had marked their thief to know again !

Stay longer yet, for others' sake
ihan mine ! What should your cham-

ber do ?

—With all its rarities that ache
In silence while day lasts, but wake
At night-time and their life renew,

Sii^iH-nded just to pleasure you
Wlio brought against their will togeilicr

These objects, and, while day la>ls

weave
.Vround them such a magic tether

That dumb they look : your harp,

i
believe.

With all the sensitive tight strings

Which dare not speak, now to itself

lireathes slumberously, as if some elf

\\\nt in and out the chords, his wings

Make murmur whcresoc'er they gra;;

! As an anirel may, between the maze
Of midnight palace-pillars, on [gone

! And on, to sow Ood's plagues, have

I
Through guilty glorious Babylon.

:
.\nd while 'i'lch murmurs How, th"

nymph
Bends u'er the harp-top from her shell

As the dry limpet for the lympn
Come with a tune he knows so well.

And how your statues' hearts nust

swill I

'

.\nd how your pictures must desrend

i'o see each other, friend with frienil!

( 111, could you take them by surprise.

You'd find Schidone's eager Duke
Doing the quaintest courtesies

To that prim saint by Hastc-thee-Luke!

And, (keper into her rock den,
Hold Castelfranco's Magdalen
You'd, find retreated from the ken
Of that robed counscl-keepiiig Ser

—

As if the Tizian thinks of her,

.\iid is not, rather, gravely bent
On seeing for him^eH what toys

Are these, his progeny invent,

What litter now the lx)ard en.ploys

Whereon he signed p. document
That g <t him murdered ! I':ach enjoys

Its nigiit so well, you cannot break

The sport up. so, indeed must make
More stay with me, for others' sake

5' speaks.

I

Tr sorrow, if a harp-string, say,

lb used to lie the jasmine back



DRAMATIC ROMANCES 425

Tlut ovcriloods my room with swectM,

I'oiitrivc your Zorzi somehow meets

Mv /aiize ! If the ribbon's buick,

Till Three arc watching : keep away !

II

Vour gondola—let Zorzi wreathe

A misli of water-weeds about

lis prow, as if he unaware
1 1,1' I struck some (piay or bridge-foot

stair !

1 hat I may throw a paper out

A-; you and ho go umlerneath.

TlK'ie's Zanze's vigilant taper ; safe are

we.

()! ilv I )iio minute more to-night with me ?

Iv -lime your past self of a month ago !

1;. Vim the bashful gallant, 1 will be

The lady with the cclder breast than
snow.

Now bow you, as becomes, nor touch
my hand

M(in than I touch yours when I step

to UukI,

Ami say, " All thanks, Siora !

"

—

Heart to heart

And lips to lips ! Yet once more, ere

wi' part,

CLisii me and make me thine, as mine
thou art

!

'!c is surprised, and slabbed.

It was ordained to be so, sweet !—and
b.st

('. nil s now, beneath thine eyes, upon
thv breast.

Still kiss me ! Care not for the
( iiwards I Care

Onlv to ])iit aside the beauteous hair

Mv li'ooil will hurt! The Three, I do '

not scorn

I'u di atii, because they never lived •

hut I

ILivc lived indeed, and so—(yet one
nion; kiss)—can die I

WARING
I

I

What's lx>come of Waring
suiM' he gave us all the slip.

( '\i '-.<.' land-travel or seafaring,

liiiMts and chest or staff and scrip,

kathrr tlian pace up and down
Any longer London town ?

Who'd have guessed it from his lip

Or his brow's accustomed bearing,

On the nii;hl he thus took ship

Or started landward ?—little caring

I'or us, it seems, who supped together

(Friends of his too, I remember)
And walked home thro' the merry

weather.
The snowiest in all December.
I left his arm thai nig!u myself

For what's-his-name's, the new pros(

poet
Who wrote the book there, on the sl.clf

—

How, forsooth, was I to know it

If Waring meant to glitle away
Like L ghost at break of day ?

Xe'er looked he half so gay I

in

He was prouder than the devil

:

How he must have cursed our revel !

Ay and many other meetings.

Indoor visits, outdoor greetings.

As up and down he paced this London,
With nc work done, but great works

undone.
Where scarce twenty knew his name.
Why not, then, have earlier spoken.

Written, bustled ? Who's to l)lamo

If your silence ki pt unbroken ?

" True, but there were sundry jottings,
" Stray-leaves, fragments, blurrs and

blottings,
" Certain hrst steps were achieved

"Already which"— (is that your
meaning ?)

" Had well borne out whoe'er lx.'lieved

' In more to come 1
" But who goes

gleaning

Hedge-side chance-blades, while full-

sheaved
Stand corn-fu Ids by him ? Pride,

o'erweening

Pride alo-'", puts forth such claims

O'er the day's distinguished names.

IV

Meantime, how much I lo\ed him,

I find out now I've lost him.

I who cared not if I moved him.

Who could so carele!sly accost him,

Hencelorth ne"er shall get free

Of his ghostly company.
His eyes that just a little wink

As deep T go into the merit

I
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Of this and that (listiIl^'lll^h^(l spirit —
His checks' raised colour, soon to sink,

As long I dwell on some slii])endoiis

And trenundous (Heavm defend us !)

Monstr'-infcirni'-in;-;ens-horrend-ous

Demoniaco-seraphic
IVnman's latest piece of graphic.

Xav, mj' verv wrist grows warm
With his dragging weight of arm.

I'.'en so. swimmingly app'ars,

Through one's after-supper musings,

Some Inst ladv of old years

With her beauteous vain endeavour
And goodness unrejxiid as ever :

'liie face, accustomed to refusings,

We, pupp'is that we were ... Oh
never

Surely, nice of conscience, scrupled

I'eing aught lik<' false, forsooth, to ?

Telling aught hut hon' st truth to ?

What a sin, had we centupled

Its possessor's grace and sweetness !

No ! she heard in its completeness

Truth, for truth's a weighty matter,

Ami truth, at issue, we can't flatter I

Well, 't is done with ;
she's exempt

From damning us tliro' such a saily
;

And so slie glides, as down a valley,

Taking up with lier contempt,

Past our reach ; antl in the flowers

Shut her unregarded hours.

VI

Oh, could I have him back once more

This Waring, but on<' half- y mori' !

P.ack, with the quiet face of \ore.

So hungry for acknowledgment
Like mine ! I'd fool him to his bent.

Feed, should not he, to heart's content ?

I'd say, " to only have conceived,
" Planned your' great works, apart

from progress,
" Surpasses little works achieved !

"

I'd lie so, I should be believed.

I'd make sii li havoc of the claims

Of the day's distingviishcd names
To feast him witii, as feasts an ogress

Her feverish sharp-toothed goUl-

crowncd child !

Or ns nno f< asts a creature rarely

Cap'ured lure, unreconciled

To capture ; and completely gives

Its ]X'tlish humours license, barely

Requiring that it lives.

Ichabod, Ichabod,
riie glory is departed !

I'rasels '^Varing Fast away ?

Who, of knowledge, by hearsay,

Reports a man upstarted

Somewhere as a god,

llordi's grown luiropcan-hearted.

Millions of the wikl made tame
On a sudden at lus fame ?

In Vishnii-land what Avatar?
Or who in Moscow, toward the Czir,

With the demurest of f.o* falls

Over the Kremlin's pavement bright

With M-rpentine and syenite,

Ste])S, with live other (ienerals

I hat simultaneously take snufT,

l"or each to have pretext enough

.\nd kercliiefwise unfold his sash

Which, .softness' self, is yet the stuff

To hold fast where a steel chain snaps.

And leave the grand white neck no gash ?

Waring in Moscow, to those rough

Cold northern natures borne y)crhaps.

Like the lambwhite maiden dear

From the circle of mute kings

finable to repress the teai,

Fach as his sceptre down he flings.

To Dian's fane at Taurica,

Where now a captive priestess, she

alway
Mingles her tender grave Hellenic

speech
With theirs, turned to the hailstone-

beaten beach,

.\s pours some pigeon, from the myrrhy

) mds

I

Rapt by the whirlbast to fierce S'ythian

I

strands

i

Where breed the swallows, h.r melodi-

ous cry

I
.\mid their barbarous twitter!

^ In Russia? Never! Spain were

j

fitter

!

I Ay, most likely 't is in Spain
liiat we and Waring meet again

Now, while he turns down that cool

narrow lane

Into the blackness, out of grave Madr>l

All fire and shine, abrjpt as when

their's slid

Its stiff gold blaz'ng pall

Irom some t)lack cotnn-iid.

Or, best of all,

1 love to think

The leavi g us was just a feint

;



DRAMATIC ROMANCES 427

r,,u k luTf to London did lie slink,

\iid now works on without a wink
( M ^li( p, and we ari' on tin- brink

( M .Minctliin^ nn\U m fri-sco-paint ;

SiUii parrot's ctilinK. walls and lloor,

I |) and down and o'er and o'er

Mr ^plaslus, as noni' sjil.isliud bclorc

Sim I' .L;n'at Caldara Polidorc.

Or Music means this haul of ours

Sniiif favour yet. to pity won
' !v I'uncll from his Rosy Bowt-rs,

—

' (iuc nu' my so lon^ promised son,
'

!,. t Warinj,' end what I b(';,;un !

"

III- 11 down he cree|)s and out lie steals

DiiK whin the ni^ht conceals
II i> laic ; in Kent 't is cherry-time,

dr hops are ])ickiiii,' : or at prime
I )t March he wanders as, too happy,
^ i.ir^ a,i;o when he was younj;,

Sdiiii' mild e\e when woods ^'rew sappy
Ami the early moths had sprunj;

Tci life from many a trembling sheath
Wiiveii the warm bouf^hs beneath

;

Whili' small birds said to tliemsehi'S
\\ hat should soon be actual sonj;,

\nil yonn^' >,'nats, by tens and twelves,
M.ide as if they were the throng

I hat crowd around and carry aloft

I I sound they have nursed, so sweet
and pure,

Out of a myriad noises soft,

Into a tone that can endure
Amid t!ie noise of a July noon
When all God's creatures crave tlieir

boon,
All at once and all in tune,
And get it, happy as Waring then,
I lining first within his ken
\\ hat a man might do with men :

And far too glad, in the even-glow.
To mix with the world he meant to take
iiito liis hand, he told you, so

—

And out of it his world to make,
To > untract and to expand
t\s he shut or o}X'd his hand.
Oh Waring, what's to really be ?

A iltar stage and a crowd to see !

Si line darrick, say, out shall not he
Th- licai-t of Hamlet's mystery pluck

"

Oi
, where most unclean beasts are rife,

>'mc Junius—am I right ?—shall tuck
Hi sleeve, and forth With flaying-knife !

Siiirii' ('hatterton ^^Jis.!! b.rsvo'lhf* liirU

01 calling Rowley into life !

Some one shall somehow run a muck
With this old world for want of strife
Sound asleep. Contrive, contrive

I'o rouse us, Waririg ! Who's alive ?

()ur men scarce seem in earnest now.
Distinguished nan.es ! —but 't is, some-

how.
As if they plaved at being names
Still more distinguished, like the game:^
Of chi' Iren. Turn our s])ort to earnest
With a visage of the sternest !

liring the real times back, confessed
Still better than our very best

!

II

;" \Viif:n r last saw Waring . .
."

i (How all turned to him who spoke I

1
Vou saw Waring ? Truth or joke ?

Ill land-travel or sea-taring ?)

II

" We were sailing by 'Triest

" Where a day or two we harboured ;

" A sunset was in the West,
" When, looking over the vessel's side,
" One of our company espied
" A sudden speck to larboaril.
" And as a sea-duck flies and swims
" At once, so came the light craft up,
" With its sole lateen sail that trims
" And turns (the water round its rims
" Dancing, as round a sinking cup)
" Ami by us like a fish it curled,
" And drew itself up close beside,
" Its great sail on the the instant furled,
" And o'er its thwarts a shrill voice

cried,
" (A neck as bronzed as a Lascar's)
" ' Huy wine of us, you English brig ?

" ' Or fruit, tobacco and cigars ?

" ' A pilot for you to Triest ?

" ' Without one, look you ne'er so big,

" ' They'll never let you up the bay \

" ' We natives should know best.'
" I turned, and ' just those fellows'

way.'
" Our captain said, ' The ' long-shore

thieves
" ' Are laughing at us in their sleeves.'

Ill

"In truth, the boy leaned laughing

back
;

" And one, half-hidden by his side

" With great grass hat and kerchief

black,
" Who looked up with his kingly throat,
" Said S'^mewliat, while the other shook

53

If

-mwm
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" His hair back from his eyes to look
" Their longest at us ; thin the boat

,

" I know not how, turned sharply

round,
" Layin;; lier whole side on the sea
" As a leaping fish does ;

from the lee

" Into the weather, cut somehow
" ller sparkling path beniath our bow,
" And so went oil, as with a bound,
" Into the rosy and gohten half

" Of the sky, to overtake the sun
" An<l reaehthe shore, like the sra-ialf
" Its singing cave

;
yet I caught on''

" Glance ere away the boat (lui'e

passed,
" And neither time nor toil could mar
" Those featuris : so I saw the last

" Of Waring I

"—Vou ? Oh, never

star

Was lost here but it rose afar !

Look Kast, where whole new thousan<ls

ari' !

In Vishnu-land what Avatar?

THE TWIN'S

" Give " and " It-shall-be-given-unto-

you."

I

Gkand rough old Martin Luther

IJloomed fables—flowers on furz.-,

The better the uncouther :

Do roses stick like burrs ?

VI

Would ye retrieve tlu' one ?

" I'ry and make plum)) the other!
Wlun Date's penaiue is done,
" Dahitur help^ his brother.

VII

" Onlv, beware relapse !

"

The Abbot hung his liead.

This beggar might be jxrhaps
An angel, Luther said.

A LIGHT WOMAN

So far as our story approaches the i iid.

Which do you pity the most of us

three ?—
My friend, or tht' mistress f)f my friend

With her wanton eyes, or me ?

A beggar asked an alms

One day at an abbey-door,

Said Luther ; but, seized with qualms,

The abbot replied, " We're poor !

Ill

" Poor, who had i)lenty one ,

" When gifts fell thick as rain ;

" But they give us nought, for the

nonce,
" And how should we give again ?

"

IV

Tlu u the beggar, " See your sins !

" Of old, unless I err,

" Ye had brothers for inmates, twins,
" Date and Dabitur.

" While Date was in good case
" Dabitur nourished too :

" For Dabitur's lenten face
" No winder if Date rue.

My friend was already too g(<od to losi-,

' And seemed in the way of improve-

ment yet,
' When she crossed his path with her

hunting-noose

I

And o\er him drew her net.

I

When I saw him tangled in her toils,

A shame, said I, if she adds just him

To her ninc-and-ninety other spoils,

The h'.indredth for a whim !

IV

And before my friend be wholly hers,

How easy to prove to him, I said.

An eagle's the game her pride prefers.

Though she snaps at a wren iiialeau
'

V

So, I gave her cyi s my own eyes to take,

My hand sought hers as in earnest

need,

.\nd round she turned for my noble sake,

And gave me herself indeed.

VI

The eagle am I, with my fame ;. the

world,

The wren is he, with his maiden face.

—You look away and your lip is curled ?

I^atience. a nicnient's snac6 !

VII

i'or see, my friend goes shaking anil

white
;
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!l( cyi'S mc as till' basilisk :

I Imvc turned, it appears, his day to

ll'LjUt,

!".( li])siiig liis sun's disk.

VIII

An<l 1 iliil it, he thinks, as a very thief ;

" llllU^;h I love her—that, he coin-

|irilii'nils—
Ou'- sliould master (ine's passions,

(lovi', in chief)
" Aud be loyal to one's friends 1

"

TX

Anl she, —she lies in my hand as tame
A-; ,1 piar late baskint; over a wall

;

]u-' a tdiuh to try and off it came
;

'

1 1^ mine,—can I let it fall ?

Witliniuiiind toeat it, that's the worst

!

Wire it thrown in the road, would
the case assist ?

'Twas (]uenching a dozen blue-flies'

tliiist

Wlun I gave its stalk a twist.

I

And 1,—what I seem to my friend, you

W hat [ soon shall seem to his love,

viiu ^.'uess :

Whit 1 seem lo myself, do you ask of
inc ?

No hero, I confess.

XII

'lis an awkward thing to play with
Sduls,

Anil matter enough to save one's own:
Vet think of my friend, and the burn-

ini,' coals

He played with for bits of stone !

XIII

One likes to show the truth for the
truth

;

That the w':'man was light is very
true :

But suppose she says,—x^Tever mind
that youth 1

^^hat wrong have I done to you ?

XIV
^^>ll, any how, here the story stays,
So far at least as I understand

;

And, HolKTt Urowning, you writer of

plays,

Here's a subject maile to your hand !

THE LAST RIDE TOGETHER

I SAID—Then, clearest, since 't is .so,

Since now at length my fate I know,
' ince nothing all my \o\c avails,

Since all, my h/e seemed meant for,

fails,

Snue this was written and needs
must Ijc—

My whole heart rises up to bless

Your name in pride and thankfulness I

Take back the hope you gave,—1 claim
Only a memory of the same,
—And this beside, if you will not blame,

Your leave for one more last ride
with me.

My mistress bent that brow of hers
;

Those deep dark eyes where pride
demurs

When pity would be softening through.
Fixed mc a breathing-while or two
With life or death in the balance :

right I

The blood replenished me again
;

My last thought was at least not vain :

1 and my mistress, side by side

S'.iall be together, breathe and ride,

So, one dav more am I deified.

Who knows but the world may erd
to-night ?

in

Hush ! if you saw some western cloud
All billowy-bosomed, over-bowed
By many benedictions—sun's
And moon's and evening-star's at once

—

And so, you, looking and loving best.
Conscious grew, your passion drew
Cloud, sunset, moonrise, star-shine too,
Down on you, near and yet more near.
Till flesh must fside for heaven was

here I

—

Thus leant she and lingered—joy and
fear

!

Thus lay she a moment on my breast.

IV

Then we began to ride. My soul
Smoothed itself out, a long-cramped

scroU
^

—

•

'5

la
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III ^lirriiir; .muI llnl Iitihl; in tlu' wind.

I'.l.^t llOlM-. .lluMlh- l.l\- I). Illll'l.

W liat nidi t()>lii\c with .1 lilcawry ?

Iliul I s.iiil that, li.ul 1 ildiif this,

So nii^;lit I nain, mi iiii'^ht 1 iiiiis.

Mii^lil slu- liavc luvcil iiU' ? |ii-.t as well

Slu- mit;lit lia\c liatiil, wlio tan till !

\\ lure had I Ixiii now if tht; wor-,!

lu'lill ?

And laTc wt' arc riding, shu and 1.

I ,iil I ..luiir. in wunls and deeds ?

\\ h\ . all inrll strive and wilo niin eeds ?
,

We rcMle ; it ^eeiiied my spiiil lieu,

S.iw other Ti^;iiim^, i llles new,

As the world rushed liy on t illier

side.
j

I tlioiiiiht,—.Ml lalioiir, \et nn less
1

Hear u|) beneath their uiisuiee^s.
j

Look at the end of work, contrast '

1 he jiettv done, the undone vast,

1 Ins present of theirs with the lioiK-ful

past !

I ho(X'd she would love nic ;
here we

ride.
j

VI

Whit hand and brain went ever paired ?

W hat heart alike eonieued and darecl ?

What ait proved all its thought had

Ix'eii ?

What will but felt the lleshly screen ?

'

We ride and Fsee her bosom heave.

There's many a crown for who can

reach.

Ten hnes, a statesman's life in each !

The tla'4 stuck on a heap of bones,
!

A soldier's doiii.^ ! what atones ?

T1k>v scratch his name on the Abb-y-
stones.

My riding is belter, by their leave.

VII

What does it all mean, i)oet ? Well,

Your brains J^eat into rhylhni^ou tel l

,

\\li ,it w'' lilt only
;
you expressed

You lioTiT~ tl iii i.^^ brautiful the best,

And pace them in rhyme so, side by
side.

•Tis something, nay 'tis much: but

then,

H.Tve vou vourselt what's best for men ?

Are you—jwor, sick, old ere your time

—

Nearer one whit your own sublim"

Than we who never have turned a

rhyme ?

Sing, riding's a joy ! I'or iiii', I

rule.

VI II

.\nd you, great sculptor—so, you gavi

A score of years to .Art, her slave,

.\nd th.U's your \'eiuis, whence ue turn

I'o yonder K'rl that fni Is the burn!
You acquiesce, and shall I repine '

Wliat, man of music, you grown urev

W ith notes and nothing else to s.iv,

Is this your sole praise from a frieiiil,

" (Ireatly his opera's str.iins inleiil,

" But 111 iiuisic we know how Kchiuib

end !

"

I g ive my > oil ill ; but wo ride, in fin •.

i.\

Who knows what's lit for us ? Hail

fate

l'ruj)osed bliss here should subliiiuili'

.My being—had I si^;ned the bund

—

Still one must lead some life Uvmil
Have a l^liss to die with, diin-desiricJ

Tins foot once jilanted on the ^"''1.

riiis glory-garland round my soul.

Could 1 descry such ? Try an<l tust I

I sink back shuddering from the (iui>t

Earth being so good, would lieaveii sL(.m

Ust ?

Nov., heaven and she arc beyond tlib

rule.

X
.\iid yet—she has not s[)()ke so lont;

!

What if he.i\<n b • 'hat, f.iir and strung

.\t life's best, with our eyes uplurned

W hither life's llower is tirst dlsccniid.

We, fixed so, ever should sc abide?

What if we still ride on, we two.

With life for ever old yet new,

Changed not in kind but in degree,

riic instant made eternity,

—

.\nd heaven just prove that 1 and sht

Kide, ride together, for ever ride ?

THE PIED PIPER OF HAMELlN

A CHILD'S STORY

(WKITIL-.N' FOR, .\ND INSCRII5EU TO, W. M,

THE YOUNGER.)

I

H.\MELiN Town's in Brunswick,

15y famous Hanover city
;

The river Weser, deep and wide.

Washes its wall on tiie southern side;

[
A pleasanter spot you never spied;
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Hiif. wlicn iH'Kins my ilitty.

.\|iii(i-<l li\f luindriMl y<ars a^i),

I,, -^if the townsfolk siilltr so

1 lom vermin, was a pity.

n
K.its!

111. \- l(.ii!;)it tlic doj;'!, and kilkd tin'

All. I lilt till' bahirs in tin- cradlrs.

All! .Ill- till' chci'scs out (if till' \als,

All! Ill kfd tlif soup lidin the

. iH .ks' own ladles,

Spill ojxn till' kc^s of salted s[)ra(s,

Mil. M. sts inside men's Sunday hats,

Aiil lAen s|)oiled the women's tliats,

r.\ drowning their sjx'akin^,'

Willi shrieking and stjiieaUmL;

In iiiv dillerent sharps and llats.

Ill

At li^t the people in a body
III the lown Hall (.line (IcK-kin.c; : j

'

I
1^1 lear," cried they, " our Mayor's
.1 noddy

;

" And as U>r our Corporation

—

shucking
j

" lu think we buy gowns lined with,

ermine
|

'

I (ir iliilts that can't or won't dcter-

nime
" \\ ImI's bi'st to rid us of our vermin I

\.iii liojK-, bt'causo you're old and
nliese,

1.1 hnd in the furry civic mix- ease ?

" Iv. iHe up, sirs ! (live your brains a
r,u king

III imd the remedy we're lacking,
I ii, -lire as fate, we'll send you pack-

uv- !

"

A
I tins the Mayor and Corporation

•.ju.ikiil with a mighty consternation.

IV

All iiii.ir they sat in council.
At 1 ngth the Mayor broke silence :

" liir a guilder I'd my ermine gown
-.'ll.

I wish I were a mile hence I

lis easy to bid one rack one's brain

—

'I

I'm sure my poor head aches again,
i

' 'nc scratcheil it so, and all in vain,
j

, ' - "-•F> - "-F> - tiap ;

Jii^t ,is h(? said this, what should hap
At the chamber door but a gentle tap ?

I'll-- us," cried the Mayor, " what's
lliat ?

"

(With the Coriior.ition as he sat,

l-ookim; hi tie thoufji woiuhcius tat
;

N'or briL;liter was his eye, nor moistir
Than a too-lciiig-oix-ne<l ovster,
Save when at noon his paum h grew

mutinous
l"or a plate of turtle green and glutinous)
(^nly a si ra])mg ol shoes on the mat ?

.\nvtliing like the sound of a rat
" Makes my heart go pita-pat !

"

v
" Come in !

" -the Mayor tried, lo.k-
ing biL;ger :

And in did come the strangest liKure !

llis (]iieer long coat from hi'el to heatl

Was half of yellow and half of red,

And he himself was tall anil thin,

With sharp blue eyes, each like a pin,

And hglit loose hair, yet swarthy skin,

No tuft on cheek nor beard on chin,

Hut lips where smiles went out and in ;

There was no guessing his kith and kin ;

.\nd nobody could enough admire
The tall man and his (jiiaint attire,

yuoth one :
" It's as my great-grand-

sire,

Starting up at the Trump of Doom's
lone,

" Had w.ilked this way from his

painted tomb-stone !

"

VI

He adsanccd to the council-table:
.\nd, " Please your honours," said he,

" I'm able,

I'.y means of a secret charm, to draw
" All creatures living beneath the sun,
" Th.at creep or swim or fly or run,

After me so as you nev(-r saw 1

" And I chielly use my charm
" On creatures that do people harm,
" The mole and toad and newt and

viper
;

" And pe()))le 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
chefjue ;

And at the scarf's end hung a pipe
;

And his fingers, they noticed, were ever
straying

Upon this pipe, as low it dangled
Over his vesture so old-fangled.)
" Yet," .said he, " poor piper as I am,
" In Tartary I freed the Cham,

->i

-••

M

'If
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" I^-ist June, from Ins lui^e swarms of

gnats;
i

"
I lased in Asia the Nuam i

" Of a monstrous brood of vampyrc-

1

bat i :

" Anil as for wliat your l)rain iK'wildcrs,

" If I can rid your town of rats

" Will vou give rnc a thousand guild-

ers ?
"

" One ? fifty (iioasand ! "—was the

exclamation
Of the astonished Mayor and Corpora-

tion.

VII

Into the street the Piper stept,

Snuling (irst a little snnle,

As if h'^ knew what ma^'ic slept

In his (juiet pipe the while
;

Then, like a musical adept, '\

To blow the pipe his lips he wrinkled.

And green and blue hw sharp eyes

twinkled,

Like a candle-flame where sa.t is

sprinklecl ;
i

And ere three shrill notes the pipe

uttered,

You heard as if an army muttered
;

And the muttering grew to a grumbling ;

And the grumbling grew to a mighty
rumbling ;

And out of the houses the rats came
tumbling.

Great rats, small rats, lean rats, brawny
rats,

llrown rats, black rats, grey rats, tawny
rats,

Grave old plodders, gay young fnskcis,

Fathers, mothers, uncles, cousins.

Cocking tails and pricking whiskers,

Families by tens and dozens,

P,rothers, sisters, husbands, wi%es

—

Followed the Piper for their lives.

From street to street he piped advanc-

ing,

And step for step th.y followed dancing.

Until they came to the river Weser
Wherein all plunged and perished !

—Save one who, stout as Julius C.xsar,

Swam across and lived to carry

(As he, the manuscript he cherished)

To I^at-land home ins commentary :

Which was, " At the first shrill notes

of the pipe,
" I heard a sound as of scraping tripo,

" And putting apples, wondrous ripe,

" Into a cid< r-jm-ss's gripe :

' Anil a moving away of pickletub-

Ijoards,

'And a leaving ajar of conscrve-tup-

boards,
' And a drawing the corks of train (nl-

flasks,
' And a breaking the hoops of butter-

ca'-ks :

' And it seemed as if a voice
' (Sweeter far than by h.irp or by

psaltery

'Is breathed) called out, 'Oh rat.,

rejoice !

' ' The world is grown to one vast

drysaltery !

' ' So, munch on, crunch on, take your

nuncheon,
'

' Breakfast, supper, dinner, luncheon !

'

' And just as a bulky sugar-punihcon,
' All ready staved, like a great sun

shone
'Glorious scnrcc an inch before mc,

'Just as methought it said, 'Conu',

bore mc I

'

" —I found the Weser rolling o'er me"

VIII

You should have heard the Hatm Im

people

Ringing the bells till they rocked the

steeple.
" Go," cried the Mayor, " and get Ion;,'

poles,
" Poke out the nests a.vK\ block up the

holes !

" Consult with carpenters and builders,

" And leave in our town not even a

trace
" Of the rats I

"—when suddenly, up

the face

Of the Piper perked in the market-

place,

With a, " First, if you rleasc, mj

thousand guilders I

"

IX

A thousand guilders I The Mayol

looked blue
;

So did the Corporation too.

For council dinners made rare havoc

With Claret, Moselle, Vin-dc-Gravc,

Hock
;

And liall the money would repiem.-^u

Their cellar's biggest butt with Rhenish.

To pay this sum to a wandering fellow

With ". gii'sy coat of rrd and yeilow

!

" Beside," quoth the Mayor with a

kiviv.ing wink.
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" Miir liii-incss w.is ihmc .it tin- rucr's ( )( mcrr^' crowils jiistliiiK ;it iiitiliitif»

I'link
; .111(1 hii-.llmt,',

\\r -^.iw with our cvi . tlic \(tiiiiii Small (ct t «tri' p;iltriiii),', wonditi
^"ik, shots cl.itti' If,',

Aii'l wli.it's (Ic.ul (.aii't coiiH- to lid-, I Little h.in'is d. •

i
n^,- and liltU' tonf^'iies

think. ch.ittirinj.',

Si, tricnd, we're not the fi>lks to And, like fowls in a f. rin->ard wlicn
^linnk h.irley is seatteriiiK',

i'toiii the duty of K'^inK you sonu - Out eanie the children running.
ihint; lor drink, .Ml the little l)oys a.ul i^irls,

\iil .1 matter of money to jiiu in NVitli rosy ehei'ks and tiaxi-n iiirls,

\"ur |><>ke
;

And s|arklm!' i-s-. snnd teeth I iki pearls,
I !i ,1-, for the ),'iii!der^, uli.it we spoke rn|ipin^ and >kip|>inf,', ran nieirily
III ihein. .i> vou \trv well know, was .ilti r

I" i"ke. I'he woiuUrfiil music with .shotitintf

I'" ide, our losses have made us I an(l laughter.
ihiillv. 1

A ilious 111 f^iiildi rs ! C'ome, t.iko |

^"'

liit\ !" Till' Mayor wa* dumh, and thiCoiim.i

V
I

stood

1
1

.

Piper's face fell, an.l !ie cried
{

'^'

'VooT
'''"'' ''"""'"' '"'" '''""''' "'

V. tnlhn« ! I can't wait, U-si.le !

I

^.„.^,,,^, j,; „,^^.^. .^ ^^ ^^^
\y • n.mised to visit l,y .hnnertime ^^, j,^^, ^,,,i,,^^.„ .n^.^lV skipj/ing by,

, ...It jind accept the prime
^

, _^,,^,,,, ,„^,^ f,,„„^^, ^^^.„^ ;,|^, ^^.^-'
oi the Ilca<l-cook s pottage, all he s

^^^^^ joyous crow.l at the Piper's hack.
ric I in,

.,,.,, i Hut how the Mayor was on uie rack,
Inr having left, in the Caliph s

i

^,,,, ^^^^ ..^retched Council's bosoms
Kitchen, ,

j^.^j. rstreef
n, a rust of scorpions no survivor:

j ^^ ^^^^ ^,. j^,^^^,, j^^^ the High
,.MiimIpn.vednol.arg,un-driver, 1^^ ^^,,^^,^^, [,,^. .^y^,^^,^ ^^jj^.^ .^^ ^.^^^^^

Ui.h vou, ilont think III bate a
j^j^,,^^ -^ j,^^. ^.^y „f ^^^^.^ ^^^^ ^^,,

• And lolks who put me in a passion 1

jj^^^,;,;^^"«,;^;,,^^-„
M,u (,n.l me pipe after another

, ^, ^^ Koppelherg Hill his steps
I iduon. Illaddressed,

XI I And after him the children pressed
;

Ilv,?" cried the Mayor, " d'ye
' <'r<'at was the joy in every breast.

tliink I brook '•

" ^^' "•-'ver can cross that mighty top !

leiiiK worse treated than a Cook ? '

" H*-''^ forced to let the piping drop,

III 'ilted by a lazy ribald
" ^^^ ^'*^ *^'^'' ^'^'-" ""•" children stop

!

"

• \\ .111 idle pipe and \esture piebald ? :

When, lo, as they reached the moun-
Vmu tlireaten us, fellow ? Do your i

tain-side,

,. ,,rst
' A wondrous portal opened wide,

l;l..w voi'ir pipe there till you burst ! '
' As if a cavern was suddenly hollowed

;

And the Piper advanced and the child-
XII

j
rt-n followed,

Onu nil., he slept into the street. And wlien all were in to the very last,

An 1 to 'lis lips again The door in the mountain-side shut
Im'I his long pipe of smooth straight I

fast.

I me
;

' Did I say, all ? No I One was lame,
A 11 r ) /irn 1\ik f tKiiit 4lt«*^.j> »i*-i + *it.' /^ tti>\t ' Ar^ft /^z-iiil/l ni-»f /In n/Ti tli** ii*Virgin r\f i \\i\

•xvvt

>"it notes as yet musician's cunning
Xt'ver gave the enraptured air)

way
;

And in after years, if you would blame
His sadness, he was used to say,

—

IIri. was a rustling ihat seemed like a '

" It's dull in our town since ni" play-
I'UblUng

I
mates left !

up. F F

:i

••

:i

:i

»•

fi
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"
1 can't forR.t tliat I'm hcRft

" 0( all the il'.'^^int si,i,'lits tlvy SCO,
j

" Winch the .'ilKT aKo protiiis.-.. me,

•• For he led us, he raul, to a joyous
j

land, I

" lominK the town and )ust at li.uul,

" Where waters pushed and fruit-trees

grew,
I

" And rtnwors put forth a fairer hue,
,

" And evervthing was str;ini;i> and new
;

\

" riv sparrows were brighter than :

peacocks here,

"Am iheir do^;s outran our fallow

deer,
" And honrv-lioos had lost th.ir sting;,

' And horses were born with eagles

wings :

j

" \nd just as I became assured
'• Mv lame foot woiiM be speedily cured,

" The music stoppetl and I stood sti
,

" And found myself outside the hill,

" Left alone against my will,

" To go now hri'-iing as before,

"And never hear of that country

more!

hisWas sure for the future to lose

labour

Nor suffered they hostelry or tavern

To shock with mirth a street so

solemn ;

But opposite the place of the cavern

They wrote the story on a column,

And on the great church-window

painted
The same, to make the world acquainted

How their children were stolen away,

And there it stands to this very day.

And I must not omit to say

That in Transylvania there's a tribe

Of alien people that ascril)c

The outlandish ways and dress

On which their neighlxiurs 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 mighty band

Out of Hamelin town in Hrunswick

land,

But how or why, they don't understand.

XIV

Alas, alas for Hamelin

!

^ , ,

There came into many n. burgher s

pate
A text which savs that heaven s gate

Opes to the rich at as easy rate i

As the needle's eye takes a camel in !

riie Mayor sent 'fast. West, North and
,

South,
I

To otfer the Piper, bv word of mouth

Wherever it was mer.'s lot to find

him,
, , ,

Silver and gold to his heart s content,

if he'd only return the way he went,

And bring the children behind him.

But when they saw 't was a lost endeav-

our, ^^'•f'
And Piper and dancers were gone for

They made a decree that lawyers never

Should think their records dated duly

If after the day of the month and year,

These words did not as well appear

" Aiid so long after what happened

lure
" On the Twenty-second of July,

" Thirteen hundred and seventy-six ;

"

And the Ix-tter in memory to tix

The place of tlie cbihlnn's last retreat,

Th.y calle.l ii , the Pied Piper's Street -

Where any one plavitig on jupe or

tabor

XV

So, Willy, let me and you be wipers

Of score's out with all men—especially

pipers !

And, whether they pipe us free from

rats or from mice.

If we've promised them aught, let us

keep our promise !

TlUi FLIOHT OF THE DUCHKSS

You're mv friend :

I was the man the Duke spoke to;

I helped the Duchess to cast •' his

yoke, too
;

So, here's the tale from beginning to

end.

My friend !

II

Ours is a great wild country .

If you climb to our castle's top,

i I don't sec wlierc your eye can stop;

' For when you've passed the corn-licld

country.

Where vineyards leave off, flocks arc

packed.
And sheep-rango leads to cattle-tract,

And cattle-tract to open-chase.

And ->pen-chase to the very base

(
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(

Ot the mountiuu where, at a funeral

Kmiiicl ;il«jut, solemn and slow,
|

(iiu by one, row after row,
|

I'll ,111(1 iii> tlie pine-trees K".
s,., hki' 1)1. Ilk priests up, and so

111 lull the other side a^aiii

In aiioUier ^n ;iter, wilder country,

lh,ii\^ one vust red drear Imrnt-up

pl.iin,

r.r.inclicd through and through with

inanv a vein

Wliriiee iron's dug, and copper's dealt ;

l.n,,k right, look left, look straight

before,

—

Iviir.ilh they mine, above they smelt,

I, .i|ip(r-orc and iron-ore,

Ami lorgc and furnace mould and melt,

And so on, more ami evir more,

till at the last, for a bounding belt,

eoinr-> the salt sand hoar of the great

>va-^hore,

—And the whole is our Duke's country.

Ill

I was born the day this present Duke
was

—

(And (), savs the song, ere I was old !)

hi tliu ca>.lle where the other Duke
was

—

(Wlun I w;is happy and young, not old!)

1 111 the kennel, he in the bower :

\\r ,ue of like age to an liour.

Mv i.itlier was huntsman in that day ;

Who Ins not heard my father say

Th.u, wlien a lx)ar was brought to bay,

Tim r times, four times out of five,

With his huntspear he'd contrive

In -.'t tlie killing-phice transhxcd.

Ami |)in him true, l)oth eyes betwixt ?

A.ml that's why the old Duke would
rather

li' Inst a salt-pit than my father.

Ami li)ved to iiave him ever in call
;

riiat's why my father stood in the hall

When the old Duke brought his infant

out

To sliow the people, and while th v

passed
The wondrous bantling round about,
W,ii first to start at the outside blast

.\s t' •! Kaiser's courier blew his horn,

Ju-i a month after the babe was born.
" Ami, " quoUi the Kaiser's courier,

" since
" Ih Duke has got an heir, our Prince

Ne>| . Ih • Duke's self at his side ;

"

The Duke looked d.ow ii and seemed to

wince,

Diit he thought of wars o'er the world

wide,

Castles a-lire, men on their march,

I'he toi)phng tower, the crashing arch ;

And up he looked, and awiule lie eyed

The row of crests and shields a'ld

banners
Of all achievements after all manner-.

And " ay," said the Duke with a suriy

prule.

I he more was his comfort when he died

At next year's end, in a velvet suit.

With a gilt glove on his hand, and his

foot

In a silken shoe for r. leather boot,

Petticoated like a he -.Id,

In a chamlxT next to an ante-room.

Where he breathed the breath of page

and groom.
What he called stink, and they, per-

fume :

—They should have .^et him on red

lierold

Mad with pride, like fire to manage !

They should have got his cheek fresh

tannage
Such a day as to-day in the merry sun-

!
shine

!

! Had they stuck on his fist a roigh-foot

!
merlin I

(Hark, the wind's on the heath at its

game !

Oh for a noble falcon-lanner

To flap each broad wing like a banner,

! And turn in tiie wind, and dance iiko

j
flame !

)

i

Had they broached a cask of white beer

I from Herlin !

I
—Or if you incline to prescribe mere

i
wine

i Put to his lips when they saw him pine,

! A cup of our own Moldavia fine,

Cotnar for instance, green as May sorrel

And ropy with sweet,—wc shall not

quarrel.

IV

So, at homo, the sick tall ycUov,- Duche.'^s

Was left with the infant in her clutches,

She being the daughter of God knows
who ;

And now was the time to revisit her

tribe.

Abroad and afar they went, the two,

And let our people rail and gibo

%:,^

I

*»

I?

ii
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At the empty hall and cxliiiguishud

liri',

As loiul as \vc liki'd, but evir in vain,

Till after Ion- years we iui'l our desire,

And back came the Duke and his

mother a'rain.

And lie came back the pertest little ape

That ever alfrontcd liuman shape ; i

Full of his travel, struck at himself.

You'd say, he despised our bluff old

wavs ?
I

—Not lie ! For in Paris they told the

elf
j

That our rouKh North land was the

Land of Lays,

The one good thing left in evil days
;

Since the Mid-Age was th& Heroic Time,

And only in wild nooks like ours

Could you taste of it yet as in its prime,

And sec true i -tics, with proper

towers,

Young-hearted women, old-minded

men.
And manners now as manners were then,

bo, all that the old Dukes had been,

without knowing it,

Tliis Duke would lain know he was,

without being it
;

'T was not for the joy's self, but the joy

of his showing it,

Nor for the pride's self, but the pride of

our seeing it,

He revived all usages thorouyhly worn-

out.

The souls of them fumed-fonh, the

hearts oi them torn-out :

And chief in the chase his neck he

jierilled.

On a lathy horse, all legs and length.

With blood for bone, all speed, no
strength

;

—Thev should have set him on red

IJcrold

With the red eye slow consuming in fire.

And the thin stiff car like an abbey
spire

VI

Well, such as he was, he must marry,

we haard :

And out of a convent, at the word,

Came the lady, in time of spring.

--Oil, old thoughts liny cling, they

cling !

That ilay. I kiiu'.\, with a dozen oath.-.

I clad mvself in thick hunting-clotlas

Fit for the chase of iirox (m buttle

In winter-time when you neeil to

mulMe.

But the Duke had a mind we should

cut a figure.

And so we saw the lady arrive :

iMy friend, I have seen a white crane

bigger I

She was *hc smallest lady alive.

Made in a piece of nature's madness,

Too small, almost, for the hfe and

gladness

That over-tilled her, as some hive

Out of the bears' reach on the high

trees

Is crowded with its safe merry Ircs ;

In truth, she was not hard to please!

Up she looked, down she looked, round

I

at the mead,
' Straight at the castle, that's Ix^st indeed

To look at from outside the walls :

' As for us, styled the " serfs and thralls,"

She as much thank-d me as if she had

I said it,

(With her eyes, do you understand ?)

Because I patted her horse while I led

i

it;

And Max, who rode on her other hand.

Said, no bird flew past but she inquired

What its true name was, nor ever

i seei.icd tired

—

I

If that was an eagle she stw hover,

I

And the green and grey bird on the

field was the plover.

W en suddenly appeared the Duke:

And as down she sprung, the small foot

! pointed
On to my hand,—as with a rebuke,

And as if his backlx)ne were not joiiitel.

The Duke stepped rather aside than

forward,

I

And welcomed her with his grandest

smile
;

i And, mind you, his mother all tht

I

while

Chilled in the rear, like a wind to nor'-

waid ;

And up. like a weary yawn, with its

pullies

Went, in a shriek, the rusty portcullis

;

And. like a glad sky the north-wind

Millies,

The lady's face stopfwd its plav.

As if hir lir.^t hair luui grown grw
;

For such things must begin some one

dav.
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vii :
VV'itli his cursed smirk, as he noilili'il

, , , , 11 •
I

applausi',
!i ,1 I av or Is.o s ic was wull a'':iin ; ' « i . ,r/i i . ,i ,. i

, , ,, .. .- , • Ami kept off the old mother-cat s claws.
.\^ who ^lioiild >ay, i on lalxiur in, ^

\,ini !

[

"
I lii> !< all a jest aj^'ainsl Cod, who 'X

iiKant So, the little lady ^rew silent and thin,
"

I -luiiild ever be, as I am, content I'alin^ and ever palini;,

And u'lad in his si^dit ; tlierelore, glad As the way is with a nid cliaL,'rin
;

lie.

Si I, >iuiling as at first wen she.

VIII

Shr was active, stirring', all lire

—

( "iild not rest, could not tire—
Til ,1 'tone she might have given life !

[[ in\>elf loved once, in my day)
- lira shepherd's, miner's, huntsman's

wite,

il had a wife, I know wlial I .-ay)

Xi \ r in all the world .such ari one !

And here was plenty to bj done,
And -he ttiat could do it, great or small,
^lic uas to do nothing at all.

1 1\' re was already this man m his jiost.

And the Duke perceived that slv was
ailing,

And said in his heart, " 'T is done tcj

spite me,
" 15ut I .shall find in my power to right

me !

"

Don't swear, friend ! The old one,

many a year,

Is in hell, and the Duke's self . . . you
shall hear.

X
Well, early in autumn, at first winter-

warning,
When the stag had t:) break with his

foot, of a morning,
hi. in his station, antl that in his A drinking-hole out of the fresh tender

"llice,
I

ice.

All I die Duke's plan admitted a wife, That covered the pond till the suii, in a
it most,

I
trice,

111 MM (I li s eye,with the other trophies, Loosening it, let out a ripple of gold,
.\ir,\ miisicu' tJK hall, now in it, And another and another, and fa.siej

1 Mt 1 1ms, stand tims, .see antl bo seen, and faster.

At Ur' proper place in the prop.r fi'l, dimpling to blin;lness, the wiile

minute, I water rolled :

An i die away the life between. ' Then it .so chanced that the Duke our
And it was ainus'ng enough, each i master

infraction Asked hiinsell what were the pleasures
Oi iiile—(but for aftei-sadness that in season,

lame) And found, since the co'.ndar baile
'.' h. ar the consumi.iate self-satis- him Ix' hearty,

I u ti.in He should do the Middle Age no treason
Wah -hkn the young Duke and the In resolving (m a hunting-party.

iilii dame Always provided, old books showed the
Wmilil let her advise, and criticise, way of it!

Ai .!. Ill ini,' a fool, instruct tlv wise,
;
What meant old poets by their strict-

Viiii, 1 liild-like, parcel o'i* irai-se or i
ures ?

ihune
:

' And when old poets had said their say
I'll' \ iiiire it allincomplc' L .,"ise, I of it,

A^ ihoiiLh in artificer after contriving How taught old painters in their

.\ whn 1-work image as if it were living, pictures ?

Shdiil 1 hnd with delight it could motion We must revert to the proper channels,
to strike him !

j

Workings in tapestry, paintings on
Svi !i iind lilt Duke, and his ir.ither like panels,

hii.i
: .\nd gather up woodcraft's authentic

'111' '.111 V li.irdiv got a rebuff

—

tradit' is:

fliai lial not lx,'en coute'.upli oils line was food for our various ambitions,

' iiiiuuh Ad or each case, exactly stated

—

>4|»

•;J
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tlic

^V'5^'

j

To t'luouraj;!' your lU)^', now
l)i(JlMn-it ihiniip,

I

Or bisl inayir to St. llubirt on mount-
in^^ vour ^.tirnip-—

\\Y- of the household took thought iiinl

dibated.

IJlcssrtl was he whose hack ache<l with

tlie jerkin

1 lis sire was wont to do forest-work in
;

IJlesseder ho who nobly sunk " ohs "
j

And " ahs " while he tugged on his
|

^randsire's trunk-hose
;

What signilies huts if they had no runs i

on
Each sloueliinK be-fore and behind like

the sealloji,

And able to serve at sea for a shallop,

Loaded with lacquer and loopei! witli

crimson ?

So that the deer now, to make a short

rhvnie on 't,

What with our Venerers, Prickers and

Verde re rs,

Might hoiK- for real hunters at length

and n(jt murderers,

And oh the Duke's tailor, he had a hot

time on 't !

XI

Now you must know that when the first

dizziin-ss

Of flap-hats and buff-coats and jack-

boots subsided.

The Duke put this (juestion, " The

Duke's part provided,
" Had not the Duchess some share in

the business ?
"

For out of the mouth of two or three

witnesses

Did he establish all lit-or-unfitnesses :

And, after much laying of heads to-

gether,

Somel)ody's cap got a notable featlicr

13y the announcement with proper

unction

That he had dis<:overed the lady's

function
;

Since ancient authors gave this tenet,

" When horns wind a mort and the

deer is at siege,

" Let the dame of the castle prick forth

on her jennet,
" And, with water to wash the hands of

her liege
" In .1 clean ewer with a fair towelling,

" Let her jireside at the disemlx)Wel-

hng."

Xow, niv Iriend, if you luul so litti;

religion

As to catch a hawk, some faleon-laniier,

And thrust iier Ijro-ul wings like u

banner
Into a coo]i for a vulgar pigeon

;

And if (lav by day and week by week

Vou cut her claws, and sealed her eyes.

And clipped her wings, and tied lur

iK-ak,

Would it cause you any great surprise

If, when you decided to give her an

airing,

Vou found she needed a little preparing?

— I say. should you be such a cur-

mudgeon.
If she clung to the perch, as to take it

in dudgeon ?

Vet when the Duke to his lady signified,

Just a day Ix'fore, as he judged most

dignirted,

In what a pleasure she was to partici-

pate,

—

And, instead of leajiing Wule in flashes.

Her eyes just lifted their long lashes.

As if pressed by fatigue even he could

not dissipate.

And duly acknowledgea the Duke's

forethought.

But spoke of her health, if her health

were worth aught,

Of the weight by day and the watch by

night.

And much wrong now that used to l>e

right, in,!,'.—

So, thanking him, declined the hnnt-

Was conduct ever more alfronting ?

With all the ceremony settled

—

With the towel ready, and the sewer

Polishing up his oldest ewer.

And the jennet pitched upon, a piebald,

Black-barred, cream-coated and pink

eye-balled,

—

Xo wonder if the Duke was nettled !

And when she persisted neverth<'less,

—

Well, I suppose here's the time to con-

fess

That there ran half round our lady's

chamber
;
A balcony none of the hardest to

clamber
;

I

And that Jacynth the tire-woman,

1 ready in waiting,

!
Stayed in call outside, what neetl of

' relating ?

I And sinre Jacynth was like a June rose,

i why, a fervent
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A iniv ol Taivnth of course was vour Von miKht cut asan axp chopsaloR—

„ rvant '-''<'' ^" '""^'^ ^^""^ ^"'' colour and

\i„lil she hall ttu- habit to poop thu-)U,i;;li biilkinoss
;

the ir.scnunt. And out rodo the Duke in a porlcct

II.i\v(oul<l I keep at anwast distance? sulkiness,

\na so as I say. on the lady's persist- Since. Ixfore breakfast, a man feels

,.n,',.
1 but queasily,

Th. Duke dumb strif ken \viiJi amaze- And a sinkms; at the lower abtlomen

,,,(.,,,.' Begins the dav with indiiu rent omen.

?io,,.l for a while in a sultry smother, And lo, as he looked around uneasily,

.\n.l then with a smile that partook of I'lie sun ploughed the foj; up and drove

the awful. I

it asunder

Turnrd her over to 'lis yello AT mother This way and that from the valley

1 1, l.arn what was decorous and lawful; I under;

\n<i the mother smelt blood with a And, lookinR throuRh the courtyard

,at-like instinct. -'»--h.
, . u 1

1

A< li, r cheek quick whitened thro' all Down in the valley, what should meet

its quince-tinct. li'm
, .

Oh but the lady heard the who?e truth But a troop of gipsies on their march ?

'

;,, f,noe !
N"" doubt with the annual gifts to ^jrcct

What meant she '—Who was she ?—

j

him.

lie r duty and station, ;

Thr wisdom' of a^e and the folly of '

.

vouth at once. N'ow, in your land, gipsies reach you,

l!; decent regard and its fitting re-! only

l,,,,(,n_ ,
After reaching all lands beside

;

In bri, f, my friend, set al! the devils in North they go. South they go, trooping

heli free belfry
j

or lonely,

\nd turn them out to carouse in a And still, as they travel far and wide,

An I treat the priests to a fifty-part
^

Catch they ancl keep now a

canon,

here,

Ami then you may guess how that

toneue of hers ran on !

a tra;-e there,

That puts you in mind of a place here,

a place there.

W.ll, somehow or tlier it ended at last ' But with us, I believe they rise out of

\n ! licking her whiskers, out she ' the ground,

passed
;

And nowhere else, T take it, are found

An ! after her,—making (he hoped) a With the earth-tin: vet so freshly

f,,, ,, i embrowned
;

Ilk l.mperor Xero or Sultan Saladin, ' Bom, no doubt, like ins-vts which

Stalked the Duke's self with the austere !
breed ( i [on.

ofP,,,. ! The very fruit thev are meant to feed

Of ar.cicnt hero or modem paladin

Vu door to staircase—oh such a

tiemn

InlM nding of the vertebral column !

XII

How. \er, at sunrise our company
mustered

;

Anl here was the huntsman bidding
unkennel,

AnO there 'n<'ath his bonnet the pricker

Mastered,
Willi feather dank as a bough of wet

fennel
;

IiiV the courtyard walls were filled

Allll foe

For the earth—not a use to which they

don't turn it.

The ore that grows in the mountain's
womb.

Or the sand in the pits like a honey-

comb,
Thev sift and soften it, bake it and '"um

it—
Whethe.- they weld you, for instance, a

snaffle

With side-bars never a bmte can
baf>>

;

Or a lock that's a puzzle of wards
within wards

;

Or, if your colt's fore-foot inclines to
curve inwards.

rni

Jki
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\>.'.

9
(I

ilorscslioes tlu-y luniimr whicli tiira

on a swivil '

And won't allow the hoof to shrivel

Then th^y cast bells like the shell of

the winkle

That kee]) a stout heart in the ram

with their tinkle
;

But the snnd—they i)ineii and pound it

like otters ;

Commend me to Ripsy ^{lass-makers

and potters !

Clisis tlu v'll blow you, crvstal-clear,
,

Aliere just' a faint cloud of rose shall

ajjpoar,
'

As if in pure water you dropped and

let die

A bruised black-blooded mulberry
;

/nd that other sort, tluir crowninj;

jiride,

Witii lonti white threads distinct inside,

Like the lake-flower's fibrous roots

which dani;U

Loose such a lenL;th and never tan,i;le,

Where the bold swore* lily cuts the clear

waters,

And the cup-lily couches with all the

white daughters :

Such are the works they put their hand

to.

Tiie uses they turn and twist iron

and sand to.

.\nd these made the troop, which our

Duke saw sally

Toward his castle from out of the valley,

Men and women, like new-iiatched

spiders,
j

Come out with the morning to greet ou.-
j

riders. i

And up they wound till they reached .

the ditch,
\

Whereat all stopped save one, a witch

That I knew, as she hobbled from the

group,
'

By her ^ait directly and her stoop,

I whom Jacynth was used to importune

To let that same witch tell us our for-

tune,

The oldest gipsy then above grouml
;

And, sure as the autumn season came

round.
She paid us a visit .or profit or pastime.

And every time, as she swore, foi' the

last time.

And prr;entlv she was seen to sidle

Up to the Duke till she touched his

bridle,

So that the horse of a sudden reared up

As under its nose the old witch jKeretl

up
With iier worn-out eyes, or rathereye-

holes

Of no use now but to gather brine,

And began a kind of level whine

Such as thev use to sing to tlieir vio's

When their ditties they go grinding

l'|) and down with nobody minding

And tlien, as of old, at the end of the

lumiming
ilrr ii^ual i)nsents were forthcoming

-A dog-wliistle blowing the fiercest dt

trebles,

(Just a sea-shore stone holding a dozen

fine pbbles,)

Or a ,K)rcelain mouth-piece to screw on

a ])ipe-end,

—

And so she awaited her annual stipeml.

lint this time, the Duke would scarcely

vouchsafe

A word in reply ; and in vain she felt

With twitcning fingers at her belt

l-'or the purse of sleek pine-marten p' It.

Ready to put what he gave in her

pouch safe,

—

fill, either to (piicken his apprehension.

Or possibly with an after-intention,

She was come, she said, to pay he- duty

•fo the new Duchess, the youthful

' beautv.

N'o sooner" had she named his lady,

fhan a shine lit up the face so shady.

And its smirk returned with a novel

meaning

—

.

For it struck him, the babe just wanted

weaning
;

If one gave her a taste oi what hfi' was

and sorrow,

3he, (oohsh to-day, would be wiser to-

morrow
;

And who so fit a teacher of trouble

I

As this sordid crcne bent wellnigti

double ?

So. glancing at her wolf-skin vesture,

(If su.
•-

it .s, for they grow so hirsute

Ihat their own fleece s«rv .-. lor natural

fur-suit;
, / „

He was contrasting, 't was plam from

his gesture, .

' The life of the lady so fiower-hke and

delicate ['''''if

With the loathsome squalor "> ;""

1, in brief, was the man the Duk.

beckoned
,

,

From out of the throng, and while

drew near
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li
II, tcl.l the crone—as I since luivi:

Ktkonid
|: till' way lie In^nt and spoke into her

1 ar

With circumspection and mystery

—

lii, main u-f the lady's iiistory

II.1 1 I n

)

wardness and in^ratitiK'

All

An

tor all the crone's siit)nussive

attitnde

aid see round her mouth the loose

plaits tiKhteninj,',

Ik r brow with assenting intrlli-

f^.nce t>ri^^hteninK.

A- though she engaged with hearty

t;i>odwill

W hativer he now miKht enjoin to fulhl,

And promised the lady a thorough

fnnhtening.

And so, just giving her a glimpse

Of a purse, with the air of a man who
imps
wmg of the hawk that shall letch

the hernshaw,
ide I'.'c take the gipsy mother
,rt her telling some story or other

lull or dale, oak-wood or fernshaw,

wile away a weary hour

the lady left alone in her bow-er.

The

H
All'

(II

•|i

VnV

WIk.m' mind and bcnly craved exertion

And vet shrank from all bet jr diver-

sion.

XIV

Ih. n elapning heel to his horse, the ^

in. re curveter, i

Out i,«le the Duke, and after his hollo
|

II i~.s and hounds swept, huntsman'

and servitor, I

Alii b:H k I turned and bade the crone

follow.

Anl what makes me confident what's

to be told you
III! all along been of this crone's I

devising, I

N, that, on looking round sharply, be-

!

hold you,
IT, .re was a novelty quick as surpris-

ing; :

I'or first , she had shot up a full head in

--taturo.

An! h.r step kept pace with mine nor

laltered,

A, if ai^e had foregone its usurpature,

An 1 the ignoble mien was wholly

altered,

Anl the face looked quite of another

nature.

And the change reached too, whatever
the chan'-,'e mei.nt.

Her shaggy wollskm cloak's arrange-

ment :

For where its tatters hung loose hke
sedges.

Gold coins were glittering on the edges.

Like the band-roll strung with tomans
Which proves the veil a iVrsian

woman's :

And under her brow, like a snail's honis

newly
Come out as after the rain he paces.

Two unmistakable eye-pnints duly

Live and aware looked out of their

places.

So, we went and found Jacynth at the

entry
Of the lady's chamber standing sentry

;

1 told the command and produced my
! companion,
' And Jacynth rejoiced to admit any one,

For since last night, by the same token,

Not a single word had the lady spoken :

ihey went in both to the presence

together.

While I in the balcony watched the

weather.

XV

And now, what took place at the very

first of all,

1 cannot tell, as I never could learn it

;

Jacynth 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 sl"eping us profoundly

As one of the boars my father would

pin you
'Twixt the eyes where life hi>lds garrison,

—Jacynth forgive me the comparison !

But where I begin my own narration

Is a liltle after 1 took my station

i To breathe the fresh air from the

;

balcony,
I And, having in those days a falcon eye,

ITo follow the hunt tiiro' the open
1 countrv,
From where the bushes thinlier crested

The hillcKki, toa plain where's not one

tree.

When, in a moment, my car was
arrested

]3y
—•vvas it singing, or was it saying.

r

I

n
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\i

.?Sd

l.

( tr .1 strannf nnisit al iii-.trmiu nt plaviiv^

In \hc I liainbcr f" ami t.. lie iirtam

1 jMislu'd the lattiif, pulliMl tlif ciirlaiii,

And tlu-n- lay Jac \nth asl.cp.

W't as if a uat( li she tried to keep,

In a rosv sleep aloni; the linor

With her head ai^aitist the door
;

While in the niulst, on the seat ol stale,

Was a <iueen-the gipsy wdnian lite.

With head and fa( « downUMit

On the lady's head and faee intent ;

For, coiled at her teel like a child at

case,

The ladv sat b- twci n her knees,

And oVr tluin the lady's elasp ^1 hands

met.
And on those hands her i hin was set.

And her upturned (ace met the face of

the crone

Wherein the eyes had ;;rn\vn and ;,'rown

As if she could double and ipia irujile

M pleasure the play of .it her pupil

^Very like, by luT hands' slow (annin;;,

As up and down like a j^or-crow's

flappers

They moved to measure, or b.ll

clapiJers.

I said, is it blessing', is it bannin,^.

Do thev applaud you or burlesque you-

Thosc hanils and fini^t'rs with nc tksh

on ?

r.ut, just as I lhou,i;ht to spring in to

the rescue.

At once I was stopped by the lady's

expression :

I'or it was life her eves witc d inkini;

From the crone's wide 'vair ab ive

unwinking,
T-ife's puie fir' received vsithoul

shrinking;.

Into the heart and breast whose heav-

Told you no smgle drop they were

leavine;,

—Life, that filling her, pa.scd redund-

ant
Into her very hair, b.ack swcrvins;

Over e.ich shoulder, loose and abund-

ant.

As her head thrown back shewed the

white thrc curving,'.

And the very tresses shared in tlie

pleasure.

Moving to the mystic measure.

Bounding as the lx)som bound' d.

I stop(ie<l short, more and more ( nn-

founded,

As still lit r ( heeks burned and ey ;;

gll'^telied,

As sill- listened and slie listened :

When all at once a hand d'tained me,

The seltsame contagion gamed ine,

And 1 kept tune to the wondrous climie.

Making out words and pros.' and rliyme,

liU it seemed that the music furliil

Its wings like a task fulfilled, aaiJ

dropped
I'rom under the words it first hul

propped.

And left them midwav in the worlil.

Word took word as hand fakes hand,

I could hear at last, and umlerstand.

And when I held the unbroken thread,

Tlu' gipsy said :

—
" And so at last we find my tril>\

" An<l so 1 set thee in the midst,
" A".d to one and all of thci describe

" \* iiat thou saidst and what thou

di(bt.
" Ourb'ng and terrible journey throuL;h,

" And all thou art ready to say and do
" In the trials that riniain :

"
1 trace them the vein and the othei

vein
" That meet on thy brow and part

again,
" Making our rapid mvstic mark

;

" And 1 bid my people prov<' and nnibe
' ICach eye's profound and glorious

globe
'

Till they <lett-rt the kint..ed spark
' In those <le]iths so de;ir ,ind dark.

' i.ike the spots that snap and burst

and flee,

" ("ircling over the midnight sea.

" .\nd on that round young cheek of

tliine
"

I make them recognise the tinge,

" .\s when of the costly scarlet wine
" 1 hey drip so mucli as will impin?e
" And spread in a thinnest scale afloat

" One thick gold drop from the olive's

coat
" Over a silver plate whose saeen
" Still thi-o' the mixture .shall bo seen.

" For so I prove thee, to one and all

" Fit, when my people ope their
" To see the sign, and hear the call,

" And take the vow, and stand the test

" Which adds one more child to the

rest—
" When the breast is bare and the

arnis are wide,
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Aiul llic world is left oiitule.

1 ii tin re i'^ pnilMliiiii to di'crct'

\ip1 many and loni; nui^t tho trial-, i

"

!
I.. .11 shall vicloriDUslv tildiirv, I

I i
1 1| ii l)i- )W 1-, Iriic and tliu^c eyes arc

^

-lire ;
i

^,

Ilk.' a jewel-lindur's tierce assay
' ii till |inze lie dug froniits mountain

|..ml>,— !

I
, I (iiice the vindicating ray

I, .ip out amid the anxious j^'loom, ' "^

All. I steel anil tire have done their

I'.irt
^

:

• And the prize falls on its finder's

h.'.irt
;

'

_^

S.I, trial aHer trial past.

Wilt thon fall at the very last

I'.i.Mthless, half m trance

With the thrill of the great deliver- '

aiici',

" liHii our arms for evermore ;

An. I thou shall know, tliose arms
I nice curled

' \l"iiit thee, what wc knew before,

ll.iw love :s the only good in the

world.
"

I Irnceforth he loved as heart can love, '

"
I )r Inain devise, or hand approve !

" Stand uji, look tx'low,
"

It is our life at thy feet we throw

lo step itii into light and joy
;

" Xiit a power of life but we employ
" T.i satisfy thv nature's want ;

Art thou the tree that props the

plant,
" Or the climbing plant that seeks the

tri'e—
r.uist thou help us, must wc help

thee ?

"
1 1 aiiv two creatures grew into one,

" 111. V would do more than the world

h.is done
;

" rh'iui;li each apart were never so

wc.ik,
" Ve \ainly through the world should

seek
" For the knowledge and the might
"Which in such union grew their

right :

' So, to approach at least that end,
,

" And blend,—as much as may be,
I

bleml
'

Ihi e with us or lis with thee,—

•

\ I limbing pl.mt or propping- tree,

>:i ill some one deck tliee, over and:
down. I

I'p and .lUmt, with blossoms and

leases ?

Fix his heart's fruit for thy garland

crown,
C'lim,' with his soul as the gourd-viiie

tlea\e ,

I)i<. on tli\- boiii^hs and diappear
While not a leal of thine is sere .'

Or IS the other f.ile in store,

And art thou fitted to adore,

To give thv wondrous mU away.
Anil lake a stronger nature's sway ?

I forcee and could foretell

Thy future portion, sure and well :

But those passionate eyes speak true,

sixak true,
' Let them say what thou shall do !

' Onlv l>e sure thy daily lifi',

' In its peace or in its strife,

' \e\er shall be unobserved ;

' W'e pursue Ihv whole career,
' And hopi' for it, or doubt, or fear,

—

' Lo, hast thou kept thy path or

swerved,
' We ari' beside thee in all thy ways,
' With our blame, with our praise,

' Our shame to feel, our j^nde to show,
' Crlad, angry- but inditferent, no !

' Whether it Ik.- thy lot to go,
' For the good of us all, where the

haters meet
' ;n till' crowded city's horrible street

;

' Or thou stepa.'one through the mor> ; s

" Where never sound yet was
" Save the dry (juick clap of the stork's

bill,

" F"or the air is still, and the water still,

" When the blue breast of the dijiping

coot
" Dives under, and all is mute.
" So, at the last shall come old age,
" Decrepit as be-lits that stage

;

" How else wouldst thou retire ajiart

" With the hoarded memories of thy

heart,
" And gather all to the very le;ist

" Of the fragments of life's earlier feast,

"
Ia'*^ fall through eagerness to find

" The crowning dainties yet behind ?

" Ponder on the entire past
" Laid together thus at last,

" When the twilight helps to fuse
" The first fresh with the faded hues,
" And the outline of the whole,
" As round I've's shades their frame-

work roll,

" Grandly fronts lor once thy soul.

•4»

01

«•

It
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And then as, 'inul tin' il.uk, a j^liiun

"Of yet another niDriunn l)r<.-.iks,

" And Ukv the liand svlntli cnd> ;i

driiiin,
" Di-ath, witli 1!k' nii^hl of liis sun-

Ix am,
" ToiK lies the lU'>.li and tlic soul avvakis,
" Then -

Ay, then indeed soinetliiii;,'

would ha[)|)en !

nut what ? For here her voice

clian},'ed like a bird's
;

There j:;rew mori' of the music and less

of the words
;

Had Jacynth only been by me to clap

pen
To paper and i)ut you down every

syllable

With those clever clerkly linKcr.-i,

All I've forgotten as well as what linj^'ers

In thin old brain of mine that's but ill

able

To Kivc yon even this poor version >

Of the speecli I spoil, as it were, with
stammerinj,'

—More fault of those who liad the

lianimerinf,'

Of prosody into mc and syntax.

And did it, not with hobnails but tin-

tacks !

But to return from this excursion,

—

Just, do you mark, when the soii^; was
sweetest,

The peace most deep and the cliarm
completest.

Then came, shall I say, a snap

—

And the charm vanished !

And my sense retu'iicd, so strangely
banished,

An<l, starting as from x nap,

I knew the crone was bewitching my
lady.

With Jacynth ixslccp ; and but one
spring made I

Down from the casement, round to the
portal,

Anotlier minute and I had entered,

—

When the door opened, and more than
mortal

Stood, with a face where to my mind
centred

All beauties I ever saw or shall see,

The Duchess : I stopped as if struck by
palsy.

She w.as so (Hfferent, happy and beau-
tiful.

I felt at once tliat all was beat,

.\n<' tint I li.ul iiiilhiii;; t.i do, lor the

rest.

Hut wait her coiimiaiids, oIhv aiul lie

dutilul.

Xot that, in fact, there wa'. any s.-;ii-

maiidiiiK
;

I s.iw the glory of liir eve.

And the brow's liiight and the brea-.t'^

expanding,
And I was hers to live or to die.

.\s for linding what slie wanted,
Voii know (rod Almi.;litv Kraiited

Such littl signs shoiikl serve wild

creatures
To tell one another all their desires,

So that eacii knows wliat its fruml
recjuires.

And does its bidding without teachers,

I preceded her ; the crone
Followed silent and alone

;

I spoke to her, but she merely jabln re'l

In the old style ; both her eyes lunl

slunk
Hack to their pits ; her stature shrunk

;

In short, the soul in its body sunk
Like a blade sent home to its scabbard.

We descended, I preceding
;

Crossed the court with nol)ody hceiling;

.Ml the world was at the chase,

The courtyard like a desert|)lace,

The sl.iblc emptied of its small fry;

I saddled myself the very jiaUrev

I remember patting while it carried lur,

The day she arrived and the l)ukc

married her.

And, do you know, though it's easy

deceiving
Oneself in such matters, I can't help

i
believing

! The lady luul not forgotten it either,

And knew the ptjor devil so much bt-

I

ncath her

Would have been only too glad for her

I

.service

To dance on hot ploughshares like a
' Turk dervise,

I
But, unable to pay proper duty where

owing it.

Was reduced to that pitiful method of

showing it.

j

For though the moment I began setting

j

His saddle on my own nag of Berold's

begetting,

1 (Not that I meant to be obtrusive)

She stopped me, while liis rug was
'

shifting.

By a single rapid finger's lifting,
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111. uilli aK^'J'tiT'' Iv 111(1 l)ut L(iiKlu->ivt',

A'. I .1 little Mliakc of tlic lie.id, refused
inr, .

I ^.i\, .illli()iif;li shv never useil me,
Vi t \vlirii ilie was mounted, the gipsy

I" liind her,

An 1 I \(iitured to remind lur, I

1 MippiiM- sMtlia voiee of less steadiness
111 ill 11 -ii.d, tor mv feeling; exceeded me,
—Something,' to the effect that I was in

rr.i'iiness [me, —
U ii' iii\(r(k)d should please she neecled

Ihiii, do you know, her face looked
(jn.vn on me

With. I look that placed a crown on me,
Aii'l ^Ir felt in her bosom,—mark, her

l^iMim —
An!, .1^ a tlower-tree drops its blossom,
Druppnl me . . ah, had it l)cen a purse
t)i mImt, my friend, or j<old that's

\\()i->t.',
j

\Vh\ , vim see, as soon as I found myself
Sm iiii'Uislood,—that a true licart so

may ^Mn
Such ,1 reward,— I should have gone

hnine a,i,'ain,

Ki -III Jacvnth, and soberly drowned
Iliv.rlf'!

It u.i- a little plait of hair
Siah ,is friends id a convent make
Til wr.ir, each for the other's sake,—
Thi^, sre, which at my breast I wear,
i^Mr <liil (rather to Jacynth's grudg-

inmt),
Ami rver shall, till the Day of Judg-

IlU'tlt,

Ami then,—and then,—to cut short,
this is idle,

rill e are feelings it is not good to
loiter,—

1 I'li-hnl the gate wide, she shook the
lirnlle,

Ami the palfrey bounded,—and so we
lust her.

Will

1 ilii

Thi;

Ami

ri..i

XVI

n the liquor's out why clink the
c.mnikin ?

1 think todescrilx! you the panic in
leiloiibtablc breast of our master
the mannikin,
what was the pitch of his mother's
yellowness,

'-he turned as a shark to snap the
i'are-rib

I "If, sailors .say, from a jx-arl-

iiMii.^Carib,

^^lu•n she heard, what she calli d thi

flight of the feloness

- l!ut it seems such (.liild's piav,

What they s;iid and did with the lady
away !

And to dance on, when we've lost the

music,
Always made me—and no doubt makes

you —sick.

Xay, to my mind, the world's fact'

IcKjked so stern

As that sweet form disappeared through
the postern.

She that kept it in constant gcHMi

humour.
It ought to have stopped ; there

seemed nothing to do more.
Hut the world thought otherwise and

went on.

And my head's one that its spite was
spent on ;

Thirty years are fled since that morning.
And with them all my head's adorning.
N'or ilid the ol 1 Duchess die outright,

As you expect, of suj)pressed spite,

The natural end of every adder
Not suffered to empty its poison-

bladder :

Hut she and her son agreed, I take it.

That no one should touch on the story

to wake it.

For the wound in the Duke's pride

rankled (lery.

So, they made no search and small
inquiry

—

And when fresh gipsies have paid us a
visit, r\'e

Noticed the couple were never in-

quisitive.

But told them they're folks the Duke
don't want here.

And bade them make haste and cross

the frontier.
' Brief, the Duchess was gone and the

j

Duke was glad of it

And the old one was in the young one's

stead, [head,

And took, in her place, the household's
And a blessed time the household had

i

of it I

And were I not, as a man may say,

cautious
How I trench, more than needs, on the

nauseous,
I could favour you with sundry touches
Of the paint-smulches with which the

Duche>b

ii



y/'
r .-'>.:, -'.?'- w.-. ,.>.,-



MICROCOPY RESOLUTION TEST CHART

(ANSI and ISO TEST CHART No 2i

1.0

I.I

1.25

1^
III

2.8 III 2.5
,

- 1^ iiiii^
laic

*^ m 2.2

t m
1: m 2.0

*- ^

1.8

1.4 1,6

^ /APPLIED IM/1GE Inc

=^ 't>53 Eas: Wain Street

^S .cchester, Ne* York 14609 USA
JS .^16) •'82 - 0300 - Phone

=1 ,7161 288 - 5989 - Fa«

• V



44<^ DRAMATIC l^OMANTES

iI<.'i;,'liti.'!H'!l t!i' iiK'!lowii'^-.vT of Ikt
clicck's ycllou rif ss

(To ^'Lt (jii fustcr) uiilil at last Jar
ClKck f^Tcw t(j be unc ina.sli;r-pUister

Of mucus and lucus fiuin mere use ol

ceruse :

In short, slie i,'rew from scalp to udder
Just the object to make you shudder.

xvu
Yoi;'re my friend

—

What a thinj,' friendship is, world
williout end !

How it give . .'; heart and soul a stir-

.
"P

As if somebody , '.clied you a glorious
runlet.

And poured out, all lo\ elily, sparklin.;ly,

•sunlit.

Our green Moldavia, the streak v svrup,
Cotnara.sohi as the time of the Druids —
Friendship may match with that

jmonarch of lluids
;

j

liach supples a dry brain, hlls you Us'
ins-and-outs, I

<>i\es your life's hour-glass a shake'
when the thin sand doubts

j

Whether to run on or stop short, and
!

guarantees
i

Age is not all made of stark sloth and
arrant ease.

I have seen my little lailv once more,
'

Jacynth, the gipsy, Ikrold. and the
rest of it, [before

;

For to me spoke the Duke, as I told \-ou

I always wanted to make a clean breast
of it :

And now it is made— wliy, my heart's
blood, that went trickk-.

Trickle, but anon, in such muddy
dribblets.

Is pumped up brisk now, through the
main ventricle.

And genially floats me about the giblets.

I'll tell you what I intend to do ;

I must sec this fellow his sad life

through

—

j

He is our l^uke, after all.

And I, as he says, but a serf and thrall.

My father was born here, and I inherit

His fame, a chain he bound his son
with

;

Could I pay in a lump I should prefer it.

But there's no mine to blow up and get

done with ;

So, I must stay till the end of the

chap LCI.

I'or, as to our iliiddle-age-inanners-
adapter,

He it a tiling to be glad on or sorry on,
Someday or other, his head in a morion
And brtast in a hauberk, his heels he'll

kick up.
Slain by an onslaught fierce of liiceiip.

And then, when red doth the sword
of our Duke rust.

And its leathern sheath lie o'ergrown
with a blue crust.

Then I shall .scrajjc togellRr my earn-
ings

;

For, you ;ee, in the churchyard Jac\iith
:

reposes.

And our children all went the way of

the roses :

It's a long lane that knows no turniiifjs.

One nee(ts but little tackle to travel in
;

So, just one stout cloak shall I indue:
And for a stalf, what l>eats the javdui
With which his bcxirs my lather piiini-il

you .'

And then, for a i)urpose you shall hear
presently.

Taking .some Cotnar, a tight phimp
skinfull,

I shall go journeying, who but I,

pleasantly !

Sorrow is vain and despondency sinful.

What's a man's age ? We must hurry
more, that's all

;

Cram in a day, what his youth took a

year to hold :

Wlun we mind labour, then only, we're

too old

—

What age had Methusalem when he

begat Saul ?

And at last, as its haven some butfeted

ship sees,

(Come all the way from the north-

parts with sperm oil)

' hope to get safely out of the turmoil

And arrive one day at the land of the

gipsies.

And find my lady, or hear the last news

of her
From some old thief and son of Lucifer,

His forehead chaplcted green with

wreathy hop,
Sunburned all over like an /Ethiop.
And when my Cotnar begins to opi'rate

And the tongue of the rogue to run at a

proper rate,

And our wine-skin, tight once, show;

each flaccid dent,
i shall drop ii wuh—as li by accideiu
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" V(>u ncvor know thon, linw it all

iiuled,

\\ hat fortune f^ood or bad attendcl
" Tlie little lady your (Jueen be-

friended ?
"

—And when that's told mc, what's
remaininp; ?

Tlii^ world's too har<l for my explainin-^'.

Till- siine wise judge of matters ecjuine

Who still preferred some slim iour-

vtar-ol<l

To the big-boned stock of mightv
r.iTold,

And, for strong Cotnar, drank
French weak wine,

II'' aNo must be such a lady's scorner I

SnioDili Jacob still robs homely Msau :

Now II]), now down, the world's one
M I'-saw.

-Si, I shall find out some snug corner
I'niltr a hedge, like Orson the wood-

knight,

Turn myself round and bid the world
good night ;

And sleep a sound sleep till the trum-
pet's blowing

W'.ila -. me (unless priests cheat us lay-

iiu'n)

Ti) a World where will be no further
throwing

PiarN before swine that can't value
tiiem. Amen I

A (rKAMMAKIAN'S FUXKNAI,,

SIIORTIY AfTKR THE RF.VIVAI, OK
1 I';.\RNIN(; IN KliROl'E

Li I u^ begin and carry up this corpse.
Sinning together.

I.iav wi' the common crofts, the
\ulgar thorjK's,

I'.iih in its tether
Sin ping safe on the Irosom of the plain,

;

Carcd-for till cock-crow :

Look (jut if yonder be not day again
j

K miming the rock-row I
j

That s the appropriate country ; there,
:

man's thought,
Karer, intenser, i

S(,U-gathercd for an outbreak, as it

ought,
Chafes in the censer.

i

I.iave we the unlettered plain its herd
and crop

;

Si I k we .sepulture
"n I t.ill mountain, ^''*\vd to i\w lop,

".'. .'i;.Ci Vv'itti Ciuiiii"* :

All the jvnks soar, but one tho r(>st

!
excels

;

Clou(N overcome it
;

No, vonder sparkle is the citadel's

Circling its summit.
Thither our path lies ; wind we up the

j

heights :

Wait ye the warning ?

Our low life was the level's and the
night's

;

He's for the morninp.
Step to a tune, scpuirc chests, erect

each head,
'Ware the beholders !

This is our niasfer, famous calm and
dead,

Tiorne on our shoulders.

Sleep, crop and herd ! sleep, darkling
thorpe and croft

Safe from the weather !

He. whom we convoy to his grave aloft,

Singing together.

He was a man born with thy face and
throat.

Lyric Apollo !

Long he lived nameless : how should
spring take note

Winter would follow ? [^""6 !

Till lo, the little touch, and youth was
Cramped and diminished,

Moaned he, " New measures, other feet

anon !

" My dance is finished ?
"

Xo, that's the world's way ; (keep the
mountain-side.

Make for the cit> !)

He knew the signal, and stepped on
with pride

Over men's pity
;

Left play for work, and grappled with
the world

Tknt on escaping :

" What's in the scroll," quoth he,
" thou keepest furled ?

" Show me their shaping,
" Theirs who most studied man, the

bard and sage,

—

' Give I

"—So, he gowned him.
Straight got by heart that book to its

last page

:

Learned, we found him.
Yea, but we found him bald too, eyes

like lead.

Accents uncertain :

" Time to taste life," another would
iiave said,

i.

m

£kmM
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" Up with the ciirt.ain !

"

Tliis man said rather, " Actual life

comes next ?

" Patience a moment !

' Grant I have mastered learning's
crabbed text,

" Still tiieri's the comment.
" Lei me kn w all ! Prate not of

most or least,
" Painful or easy !

" Even to the crumbs I'd fain cat up
tlie feast,

" Av, nor feel queasy."
Oh, such a life as he resolved to live,

When he had learned it.

When he had gathered all books had to
give !

Sooner, he spurned it. [parts

—

Image the whole, then execute the
Fancy the fabric

Quite, ere you build, ere steel strike
tire from quartz.

Ere mortar dab brick !

(Here's the town-gate reached : there's
the market-place

I

Gaping before us.)
|

Yea, this in him was the peculiar grace '

(ilearten our chorus !)
i

That before living he'd learn liow to
live

—

No end to learning :

Earn the means first—God surely will
contrive

Use for our earning.
Others mistrust and say, " But time

escapes :

" Live now or never !

"

He .said, " What's time ? Leave Xow
for dogs and apes !

Man has Forever."
Hack to his book then : deeper drooped

his head :

Calculus racked him :

Leaden before, his eyes grew dross of
lead

:

i

Tussis attacked him.
|

" Now, master, take a httle rest !

"

—

not he !

(Caution redoubled,
Step two a-breast, the way winds

narrowly !)

Not a whit troubled,

Back to his studies, 'fresher than at first,

Fierce as a dragon
He (soul-hydroptic with a .sacred

tlursf)

Sucked at the flagon.
Oil, if we draw a circle premature,

Heedless of far gain.
Greedy for quick returns of profit, sure

Bad is our bargain !

Was it not great ? did not he throw on
God,

(He loves the burthen)

—

God's task to make the heavenly periorl

Perfect the earthen ?

Did not he magnify the mind, show
clear

Just what it all meant ?

He would not discount life, as fools do
here.

Paid by instalment.
He ventured neck or nothing—

heaven's success
Found, or earth's failure :

" Wilt thou trust death or not ?
" lie

answered " Yes !

" Hence with life's pale lure !

"

That low man seel a little thing to ilo.

Sees it and doe;: it :

This high man, with a great thing to

pursue,
Dies ere he knows it.

That low man goes on adding one to one.
His hundred's soon hit

:

This high man, aiming at a million,

Misses an unit.

That, has the world here—should he

need the next,
Let the world mind him !

This, throws himself on God, and un-

perplexed
Seeking shall find him.

So, with the throttling hands of death

at strife.

Ground he at grammar
;

Still, thro' the rattle, parts of speech
were rife :

While he could ..tammer
He settled Holt's business—let it Ix; !—

Properly based Ouii—
Gave us the doctrine of the enclitic De,

Dead from he wai.^.t dcv.-n.

Well, here's the platform, here's the

proper place ;

Hail to your purlieus,

All ye highfliers of the feathered race,

Swallows and curlews !

Here's the top-peak ; the multitude

below
Live, for thev r.nn. there;

Tills man decided not to Live bill

Know—
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I iir\- this man there ?

llur —here's his place, whsre meteors
.shoot, clouds form,

Lii,'htmni,'s are loosened,
Stars come and go ! Let joy break

with the storm,
Piiee let the dew send !

Lnii V (le>i-ns must close in like effects •

l.-ltilv lyin^',

U ,i\ , him—still loftier than the world
11 JX'Cts,

I.imiil; and dying.

Tin: tlCRKTIC'S TRAGEDY
A MinDLK-AGE INTERLUDE

K'>A MiN-nr; seu, fulcite me
I-I.ORInrs. A CONCEIT OF MASTER
'.YMiKI.ClIT, CANON-REGULAR OF

JOI)OCUS-BY-THI:-HAR, YPRES
CANTUQUE, Vl,'f;tliHS. AND

Ol TKX BEEN SUNG AT IHX K-
ANU FESTIVALS. GAVISUS

Ji'ssiJes.

1 w.)u!d seem to be a glimpse from
I'lirnin- of Jacques du Bourg-

IV, at Paris, a.d. 13 14; as dis-
i In- the refraction from Flemish

•1 In brain, during the course of a
of centuries.)

1

1

AIM
II v.

\iii

[:

th-

Mn!

tn,-'

Cinipl

And dipt of his wings in Paris square,
They bring him now to be burned

alive.

[."/«(/ wanteth there grace of lute or
clavicithcin, ye shall say to con-
firm hurt who sififfeth—

We bring John now to be burned
alive.

Ill

In the midst is a goodly gallows built;
'Twi.\t fork and fork, a stake is stuck

But first they set divers tumbrils a-tilt,
Make a trench all round with the city
muck;

Inside they pile log ujxm log, good store
;

Faggots not few, blocks great and
small.

Reach a man's mid-thigh, no less, no
more,

—

For they mean he should roast in the
sight of all.

CHORUS
We mean he should roast la the sight

of all.

rRKAI.M.iMsiIHTir THE ABBOT DEOD.\ET
Till. Lord, we look to once for all

I
•
the Lord wc should look at, all at

' 'lice :

HH.:p,,,ws not to vary, s-iith Saint Paul
-^'ir tlie shadow of turning, for the

nonce.
See him no other than as he is i

('ive both the infinitudes their due—
inlinite mercy, but, I wis,
As mlinite a justice too.

[Organ : plagal-cadence.
•v^ mlinite a justice too.

II

ONE SINGETH.
J"IinMastcr of the Temple of God
\\lfT\ ^" f" ^^'^ Unknown Sin, '

IW It lie bou-dit of Emperor Aldabrod,Hf soldit to Sultan Saladin :

Lll. caught by Pope Clement, a-buzz-

1

IL.riKi-princc of the mad wasps"
lave, '^

BP.

IV

Good sappy bavins that kindle forth-
with

;

Billets that blaze substantial and
slow

;

Pine-stump spUt deftly, dry as pith;
I-arch-heart that chars to a chalk-
white glow :

Then up they hoist me John in a chafe,
Sling him fast like a hog to scorch,

Spit in his face, then leap back .safe[
Sing " Laudes " and bid clap-to the

torch.

CHORUS
Laus Deo—who bids clap-to the

torch.

V
John of the Temple, whose fame so

bragged,

alive in Paris square !

curse, if his mouth is

Is burning
How can he

gagged .'

Or wriggle his neck, with a collar
there .'

Or heave his chest, while a band goes
round ?

Or tlircat with lii'sfvif c-ti.-r. h;= ^.-.-.-..s.

are spliced ?

Or kick with his feet, now his legs are
bound ?

00
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• i

—Thinks John, I will c.iU upon Jciis
Christ.

[Hfic r crossfth hiiit'U'lf.

VI

Jesus Christ—John had bought and
sold,

Jesus Christ—John had eaten and
drunk ;

To him, the Flesh meant silver and gold.

{Salvd n'ri'ycntid.)
\

Now it was, " Saviour, bountiful lamb, '

" I have roasted thee Turks, though
men roast me !

|

" Sec thy servant, the plight wherein I

am !

" Art thou a saviour ? Save thou
mc !

"

cnoRi's

'T is John t!ic mocker cries, " Save thou
me!"

VII

Who maketh Gods menace an idle

word ?

—Saith, it no more means what it

proclaims.

Than a damsel's threat to her wanton
bird ?—

For she too prattles of ugly names.
—Saith, he knoweth but one thing,

—

what he knows ?

That God is good and the rest is

breath
;

Why else is the same styled Sharon's
rose ?

Once a rose, ever a rose, he saith.

CHORUS

O, John shall yet find a rose, he saith !

VIII

Alack, there be roses and roses, John I

Some, honied of taste like your
leman's tongue :

Some bitter ; for why ? (roast gaily

on !)

Their tree struck root in devil's dung.
When Paul once reasoned of riirhtcous-

ness

And of temperance and of judgment
to come,

{.K>t'ni i'CiiX trci Tciiu ita-T

Jolin, snickering, crook'd his wicked
thumb.

( lioRrs

What conietli to John of the wiLkcil

thumb ?

IX

Ila, ha, John plucketh now at his rose

To rid himself of a sorrow at heart

!

Lo,—petal on petal, fierce rays unclose
;

Anther on anther, sharf) spikes out-

start
;

And with blood for dew, the bosom
boils

;

And a gust of sulphur is all its sinell

;

And In, he is li()rril)ly in the tfiils

Of a coal-black giant llowur oi hell

!

CIIORl'S

What maketh hea\en. That maketh
hell.

X
So, as John called now, through the

fire amain.
On the Name, he had cursed with

all his life—
To the Person, he bought and sold

again—
For the Face, with his daily buffets

rife-
Feature by feature It took its place

:

And his voice, like a mad dog's

choking bark,

At the steady who'e of the Judge's
face—

Died. Forth John's soul flared into

the dark.

SUBJOINETH THE ABBOT DEODAET

God help all poor souls lost in the

dark!

HOLY-CROSS DAY
ON WHICH THE JEWS WERE FOKCED

TO ATTEND AN ANNUAL CHR1STI.\N

SERMON IN ROME
[" Now was come about Holy-Cros'

Day, and now must my lord prearli hi-

first sermon to the Jews : as it was of olJ

cared for in the merciful bowels of the

Church, that, so to speak, a crumb H
least from her conspicuous table here a

Rome, should be, though but once ycarlv.

cast to the famishing dogs, under- train pkl

and bespitten-upon beneath the feet li

the guests. And .a mn\ine >;i.L»ht in truth,

this, of so many of the besotted bhnd rcstit

and readv-to-pcrish Hebrews ! now matem-

ally brought—nay, (for He saith, ' Com-
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pel U\om to ronir in ') haled, as it were, by
till' lir.ul and hair, and asiain'it their '

..|.-|iii,it(' hearts, to p.irt.ike ol the heavenly
i:iMi e. What .nv.ikemnn, what striving;

witli t'-.ir^. what wcirkinji nf a yeasty c<n\-

M ii n> 1 ! N'>r w.is niv lord w.mting to

1 iii:-rlf on so apt an oerasion ; witness the
iliiiiul.iiK e of conversions which did
111! 'I'tiiieiitly reward him : though i:ot to i

inv I'iril be altogether the ^jlory."

—

biary '

('I Ike Bish'ip s Secretary, i6oo.]
j

Wli.it the Jews really said, on thus
l"ui; <lriveii to church, was rather to this

tliitt :

—

1m K, faw, fum ! bubble and squeak !

blL-eilest Thursday's the fat of the
week.

Ruiiibk' and tumble, sleek and rouKh,
Snnkiiii; and savoury, sinuf,' and grutf,

Taki' the :hurch-road, for the bell's due
chime

Gives us the summons— 'tis sermon-
time 1

Boh, here's

II

Barnabas

!

Job, that's
you

Up stumps Solomon—bustling too ?

Shame, man ! greedy beyond your years
Tu handsel the bishop's shaving-

shears ?

Fair ])lay's a jewel ! Leave friends in
tlie lurch ?

Suiiid in a line ere you start for the
I- 'lurch !

Ill

Hi-','ledy pigglcdy, packed we lie,

H ii> in a hamper, swine in a stve,
\V,i-ps in a bottle, frogs in a sieve,
^\orIns in a carcase, fleas in a sleeve.
Ui-t '. scpiare shoulders, settle your

thuinlis

•Vad hu/.z for the bishop—here he
Cullies.

IV

Il'iw, wow, wow—a bone for the dog !

I liken his Grace to an acorned hog.
\\liat, a boy at his side, with the

bloom of a lass,
I

To help and handle my lord's hour-

1

j,'lass

!

I

iii,l>t ever behold so lithe a chine ?
i

liis di-ek hath laps hke a Iresh-singed

'

bvviue.

Aaron's asleep—shove liip to haunch.
Or '-omebcxly deal hiiu a dig in thu

paunch !

Look at tlie purse with the tassel anti

knob,
And the gown with the angel and

thingunilx)b I

What's he at, quotha ? reading his

text I

Now you've his curtsey—and what
comes next ?

I

^'

See to our converts—you doomed black
! dozen

—

No stealing away—nor cog nor cozen I

You five, that were thieves, deserve it

fairly ;

You seven, ihat were beggars, will live

less sparely

;

You took your turn and dipped in the
hat,

Got fortune—and fortune gets you ;

mind that !

VII

Give your first groan—compunction's
at work

;

And soft I from a Jew you mount to a
Turk.

I^, Micah,—the selfsame beard on chin
He was four times already converted in I

Here's a knife, clip quick—it's a sign of
grace

—

Or he ruins us all with his hanging-face.

vm
Whom now is the bishop a-lcering at ?

I know a point where his text falls pat.
I'll tell him to-morfow, a word just now
Went to my heart and made me vow
I meddle no more with the worst of

trades

—

Let somebody else pay his serenades.

uc

Groan all together now, whee—hee

—

hee I

It's a-work, it's a-vvork, ah,, woe is me I

It began, when a herd of us, picked &nd
placed,

Were spurred through the Corso,
ef.-;.-,t->f.fi f/\ *Vf> ..'.li^.f

•

Jew brutes, with sweat and blood well
spent

To usher in worthily Christian Lent.

*tt

I

3



452 DRAMATIC ROMANCKS

It grew, wlien the hangmen entered our
'

pressed ones o'er
bounds, ' " "

Yelled, pricked us out to his church like
hounds

"When the slaves enslave, the r,n

pressed ones o'er
" The o{)pressor triumph for evcrinoie-

Ir pot to a pitch, when the hand indccil '" rr.,1 i j

^^'

Whi.h Kutted mv onrse. .olddth rottle v
^"'''' """^ ^""'^ "' ^^c wonl to

inv creed : ,, ,, ,

'^' •

And it overflows, when, to even the "
'Mul ^''t-Jthl'''

the hands nor sleep' "" ^ laitnie.s world, —at watchodd.
Men I helped to their sins, help mc to

' " Tilf Christ"' '-tt . , , , ,•
their God. .

"" <-nnst at the end relievo our

I

^^
guard.

XI !

" ^^y h'-^ servant Moses the watdi was

^"^r^oS"' ''' "'^^'"^^^^

'"^'^i"'''Sit":^[
"p''" ^^'^''"-' -

And the rest sit silent and count the!
clock.

Since forced to muse the appointed .. x. , -r ..
^^'

time
"^ Thou ! if thou wast he, who at mid-

On th.se precious facts and truths .. ,. ^^'l^*^^
'^''^"^''•

sul)lime,—
i

^y the starlight, naming a dubious
Let us fitly employ it, under our breath, i .. ,

7"]^ [ .In saying Ben Ezra's Song of Death ' '^' *°° '''^a^v' with sleep—too
r.isli

XII
" With fear—O thou, if that mart\T-

gash

Culled sons and s'ons "son"'to"his "side'
'

'•' ^''",°" ^^ec coming to take thine own,
And spoke, " TMr world h.nl H±' ^^"! "'IK-i^-^' '''e Cross, when we owed

t"or Rabbi Ben Ezra, the night he died,

the Thronc-
And spoke, " This world has' been
^^

harsh and strange
;

• Something is wrong : there needeth
a change. xvii

"
^"i \^f^'

°'^ ''^^'^
• ^t *^^ last or " Thou art the Judge. We are bruised

„ "'"•''t •

I

thus.
In one point only we sinned, at worst. "But, the judgment over, join sides

with us !

xiii " Thine too is the cause ! and not more
" The Lord will have mercy on Jacob .. ^,

"''"'"

yet, t han ours, is the work of these dogs

;|
And again in his border see Israel set. ..

„.,''"'' ^";'"'"'

__
When Judah beholds Jerusalem, !

""ose life laughs through and spits
The stranger-seed shall be joined to

'^' " 'at their creed.
" Who maintain thee in word, and defy

thee in deed !

xviii

thcin
" To Jacob's House shall the Gentiles

cleave.
• So the Prophet saith and his sons

believe.

XIV
' Ay, the children of the chosen race
Shall carry and bring them to their

I worst we spared

In ^lu'Ld of the Lord shall lead the
^

"
''"i^l:^:'

these-Christians. had

Bondsmen and handmaids. Who
[

"
^llfe?""'

'° "''"^ ^^^ "'''"'' "^

shall blame.
j

" A„d Rome make amends for Calvary I

"We withstood Christ then? Be
mindful how

]' At least we withstand Barabbas now

!

Was our outrage sore .' But the
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XIX
" ;;v the torture, prolonged from age

to age,

I'a- tiie intaniy, IsraelVi heritage,
l;v tlie Ohetto'.s plague, by tlie garb's

ili^grace,

" iiv the l)adge of shame, by the felon's
place,

" r.v the branding-tool, the bloody
whip,

" And the summons to Christian fellow-
>liij),—

XX

I

" Till he was borne out on a balcony
,

lo pacify the world when it should
see.

" The captains ranged l)efore him, one
his hand

" Made baby points at, gained the
chief command.

" And day by day more beautiful he

„ , ^V"^ [hue,
In shape, all said, in feature and in

" While young Creek sculptors gazing
on the chik'

" IJecame. with old Greek sculpture,

" \\V^lK,ast our proof that at least the ' Alr'eXit laboured to condense

• W.-.uM wrest Christ's name from the • Anrart^isls'look^'^r.?.^"'"'" I .
Devil's crew. knpart

counsel to

;
^1

hv lace took never so deep a sluule • in one breath and one hand-sweeo
I .ut we fought them in it, Ck.d our aid ! aH their art—

sweep,

" A iriiphy to bear, as we march, thv " Tn nnL-.. i,;o

l.ind ' '
' ^o make his graces prompt as

" ^ ,1 r- i . , , .
blossoniing

Land f"
' °" "'' '

'''^'^"' " Of
^

Plontifully.watered palms in

[nep,csnu Pope aboHshed tins " SinTweli beseems it, whoSo mounts
the throne,

" For beauty, knowledge, strength,
should stand alone,

" And mortals love the letters of his
name."

—Stop ! Ha\e you turned two pages ?

Still the same.
New reign, same date. The scribe goes

on to say
How that same year, on such a month

and day,

bad business of the Sermon.—
K. B.]

PROTUS
Amoni; these latter busts we count by

scores,

llalf-tinpcrors and quarter-emperors,
Each with his bay-leaf fillet, loose-

thonged vest.

Lone and low-browed Gorgon on the
breast,

—

Oius loves a baby face, with violets

Violets' instead of laurel in the hair,:" J""^", ^^^. Pannonian, groundedly
As those were all the httle locks could .. * w , ? >v,. k . j ,

brar. -^ blacksmith's bastard, whose hard

Xow read here. Protus ends a
period

^' <»t cinpery beginning with a god
;

hand reprieved
" The Empire from its fate the year

before,

—

" Came, had a mind to take the cro-jvn,-1 ... -^.^........f, ...vi. ^ guv.
,

,

born in the porphyry chamber at iind wore
'> -^^nt,

j

" The same for six years, (during which
' Ouc< ns by his cradle, proud and ' the Huns

ministrant
:

,

" Kept ofi their fingers from us) till his
And ii lio c|uickened breath there, ' sons

't would like fire
j

" Put something in hifi liquor "

—

and
' PdiUini^ly through the dim vast! so forth.

realm transpire.
|

Then a new reign. Stay-^" Take at
\ (.,.„„ ji, _i

alar

Th I

(Sul
world, from its four corners, rose i

" A
in war.

)joins an annotator) " what I give
i hearsay. Some think, Jolin let

Protus live

^
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I' I

I :

Atiil slip ;i\vay. 'Tissaiil, he rr.nlifil

111. Ill's a.ni'

" At soiiif l)liii(l northern court ; nuulr,
first a page,

" I'licii tutor to tlic ihildnn ; last, of

use
" About tliL' hunting-stabks. 1 de-

duce
lie wrote (lie little tract ' On wonn-

ins do^'s."

Whereof tlie name in siimlry cata-
logues

" Is extant yet. A Protus of the race
" Is ruiiioureu to have died a monk in

Thrace,

—

" And if the same, he P-achcd senility."

Here's John the Smith's rou'^h-

haminered head. Great eye,
Gross jaw and griped lips do what

granite can
To give you the crown-grasper. What

a man !

THE STATUE AXD THE BUST
There's a palace in Florence, the world

knows well,

And a statue watches it from the
square,

And this story of both do our towns-
men tell.

Ages ago, a lady there.

At the farthest window facing the East
Asked, " Who rides by with the royal

air ?
"

The bridesmaids' prattle around her
ceased

;

She leaned forth, one on either hand
;

They saw how the blush of the bride
increased

—

They felt by its beats her heart ex-
pand

—

As one at each ear and both in a breath
Whispered, " The Great-Duke Fer-

dinand."

That selfsame instant, underneath,
The Duke rode past in his idle way,'
Empty and fine hke a swordless sheath.

Gay he rode, with a friend as trav

*

she"?
"

Hair in luai)s lay he,i\i|y
()\er a jKile brow spirit-pun-—
Carved hke the heart ot the coal-black

tree,

(ris|if,| like a war-steed's encolure —
.\iid vainly sought to dissemble her eves
Ol the blackest black our eyes endure.

•And lo, a blade for a knight's einprisc
I'llled the iineemiity sliiath of a man,—
The Duke grew straightway brave and

wise.

He looked at her, as a lover can
;

She looked at him, as one who awaki s :

The past was a sleep, and her life began.

N'ow, love so ordered for both their
sakes,

A feast was held that selfsame night
In the pile which the mighty shadow

makes.

( For Via Larga is threo-parts light,
But the palace overshadows one.
Because of a crime which may God

requite !

To Florence and God the wrong was
done,

Through the first republic's murder
there

By Cosimo and his cursed son.)

The Duke (with the statue's face in the
square)

Turned in the midst of his multitude
At the bright approach of the bridal

pair.

Face to face the lovers stood
A single minute and no more,
While the bridegroom bent as a man

subdued

—

Bowed till his bonnet brushed the floor—
For the Duke on the lady a kiss con-

ferred.

As the courtly custom was of yore.

—
" A bride the Riccardi brings home

to-day."

I n a minute can lovers exchange a word ?

If a word did pass, which I dn nnt think.

Only one out'of the thousand heard.

That was the bridegroom. At day's
brink
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[1.
.n,.l I.,-. I.n.l.. w.Te al,,,,.' .M la«t I

" As tlu- est of this cup of l.liss ma
III .1 l"<l ili.imlHr l.y a taiKTs Mink.

|

|,rov.'
'

' 'l-lv 1„. s.,,1 that lur lot was cast l"
'-^ '""'V "^ '^""'-

' wUl <lra,n it ,lc.-,v
'

li-> il>r .K.or sla. luul passed wa. shut ' \n,\ on llu- mor.-ow, Iv,l,l with lov,-,
He bcckoni'd tin- bridegroom (close* on

call,

As his duty bade, by tiiu Duke's
alcove)

11 iiiiaiii xviiidovv lai ini; the
I

ti '

^
1 1 . . , i

'^"'l smiled " 'T was a verv fnnoral-': ...ul.l watcl, like a convent's " Vour lady will thmk th.s f"ast'of

"II the liiial catafalk repassed.

Hi' W"ild meanwhile, its noise and stir,
' '' -I' 'I certain window latin,;,' the

I liionicler.

SuK.' passing the door might lead to a
l<a>t,

Aii.l a least might lead to so much
1" ^ide,

II'
,

1,1 many evils, cho.se the least.

; I n
, ly r choo.sc too." saivl the bri.le—

^'>llr window ami its world suKke "

K'l'lied the tongue, while the heart
r. j.lied—

f)urs.-

" A sham to efface, whate'er befall!

" What if we break from the Arno
bowers,

" And try if Petraja. cool and green.
" Cure last nigiifs fault with this

morning'.; flowers ?
"

The bridegroom, not a thought to be
seen

On his steady brow and quiet mouth,
Said, " Too much favour for me so

mean !

"'
li

1 -pond the night with that devil
twice,

' M..V his window serve as my loop of
;; But. alas ! my lady leaves the South

"Whrnce a damned soul looks on
jiaradise !

" I ilv to the Duke who loves me well

;

Sit l.v his side and laugh at sorrow
l-iv 1 count another ave-bell.

"
T IS only the coat of a page to borrow

^^

.Xnd tie my hair m a horse-bov's trim
All'!

1 save my soul—but 'not to-
morrow "

—

(Shr clkcked herself and her eye grew
ilim) °

'' M\- lather tarries to bless my state
1 must keep it one day more for him.'

"
Is one day more so long to wait '

^
"Hover the Duke rides past, I know •

\N ^ saail se- each other, sure as fate.''

She turned on her side and slept. Tust

Sn U.i r.^c^).— - .1 . . .

So (hd the lady, ages ago
,S aiiu aiecp

That ni-ht the Duke said, "
D.

ch ap
'ear or

. . ,,,y ,tn,^ n-nvto iiic aoum
Lach wind that comes from the

Apjnnine
" Is a menace to her tender youth :

''^ -Vor a way exists, the wise opine,

Jl

If she quits her palace 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 I
''

And then to himself—" Which night
shall bring

" Thy bride to her lover's embraces
fool

—

'

" Or I am the fool, and thou art the
king I

" Yet my passion must wait a night
nor cool

—

'

" For to-night the Envoy arrives from
France,

unlock
my tool.

thyself.

I need thee still and might miss per-
chance

Mkii
T' 5l*^i
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In il.ly IS lint wholly lost. Insldt'.

\\ illi Its lio|)i' of my lady s couiUcn-
I And sill- funird from tin- piilun

niKlit to s( licmc
Of tfaiin^' it out {(jr lu rstif next s

at

sun.

'lorlndt—what slioiild I do hut ride ? So woiks Rrow months, years; gleam
" And p.i'-.an lur p-daee, il I list,

|

by v^lfaiil

" May Klamc at Us window—well The glory dropped from tiuii y(juth
iM-tule !

"
I

and love,

j
And Ixith perceived they had dreamed

So said, so tlone : nor the I.idv missed a dream
;

Uni' ray that l)i(]kr from tin- ardent!
brow,

j

Which hovered as dreams do, still

Nor a eurl of the lips where the spirit
i

a'xjve :

kissed. But who ran take a dream for a truth ?

I
Oh, hide our eyes Irom the mxt

rU' sure that each renewed the vow, I
remove !

Xo morrow's sun should arise and set

.And leave them then as it left them now. One day as the lady saw her youth
Depart, and the silver thread tiiat

Hut next (lav passed, and next dav yet,

With still fresh cause to wait one day
more

Er'' each leaped over the parapet.

streaked
Iler hair, and, worn by the scTwat's

tooth,

The brow so puckered, the chin so

I>eaked,-An<l still, as hue's brii ' morninu; wore
With a jieiiile start, half smile li.Uf siKh, ' And wondered who the woman wis,
They found lovf not as it seemed Ix'fore. Hollow-eyed an<l haf^gard-cheeked,

They thou,!;ht it would work infalliblv, Fronting her silent in the glass

—

I'.iit not indes])iteof heaven and earth: " Summon here," she suddenly said
The rose would blow when the storm " Before the rest of my old .self iiii

passed by.

Meantime they could profit in winter's
dearth

By store of fruits that supplant the
rose :

The world and its ways have a certain
worth :

And ^o press a point while these oppose
Were sim]>le policy

; better wait :

We lose no frientls and we gain no foes

])ass,

" Him, the Carver, a hand to aid,
" Wlio fashions the clay no love will

change,
" And fixes a beauty never to fade.

" Let Robbia's craft so apt and strange
" Arrest the remains of young and fair,

" And rivet them while the seasons

range.

" Make me a face on th-:' window there,

Waiting as ever, mute the while,
Meantime, worse fates than a lover's " My love to pass below in the square I

fate.

Who daily nia v ride and pass and look " And let me think that it may bci^'uile

Where l-.is ladv watches bihind the " Dreary days which the dead must
grate !

I siK-'nd

i"Do\vn in their darkness under the

And sh'—she watched the square like a aisle,

bof)k
ir,,i.i;_

Which daily to find she undertook
.l.IikUL Ll

I ilid no more while my
warm

heart was

When the picture was reached the book ' Tiian does that image, my palc-

was done laced frieud.'
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Uh,.,v^ 11«- UM. Of tlu. I,,,'. u.A ;;Aa,l a shall «., hard ..u.( contrive

•n,. h,...;.nofha.r..:.. pruU-of.h,. '
',;;;;;;';""-vh,K., an,!

. ., .„ .nv

" \ I .1 I 1 I .1 ^ 11 .
•^' iilliii(«is wliiih n-,pins to strive "

And ihr 1)1.K)(1 that blues the inside
I

i
i s lo sinvt.

aim

—

jjSoI While tlifse wait th<' trump oi
" r-iil,,s we turn, as the soul knr.ws if,uv

,'1""!'. •.

liMU, 'I"\' ''" f'-T spirits pass, I wonder.
" ill- . irthlv Rift to an end divine >

I

•^'^''''^ '""1 '''V'^ '" the narrow room ?

• A Luly of clay is as f-ocl. I trow." Still. I suppose, they sit and pond, r

,.
, , -o u, ,

. - c ''*
•'' «'" '"' ^'^^' 'l«''^ '-»«'».

"11 l-ii'-,' ere Robbia s cornirr. fine Six steps out of the chaix-l yonder
With ilowiTS and Iruits wliirli leaves

' niai .•,
f Jnly they see not Gcxl, I know.

Was SI I where now is the empty .^''"' ''" ^'>''^t chivalry of his,

sliniie— '

1 lie soldier-saints who, row ot

( \n !,l.aiiiii).'oiit of a hri;^ht blue
A. .1 -,li..>t iiugtit lean truni a

The iMssionate pale lady's face

—

! v> m;:; ever, with earnest cyi

ue space I

!^"''" "P^'«'i'"<l each to his point of bliss

^'""k of
: iT,;"; I'r

••"''/•"'f^' '""'U manifest.
He had burned his way thro' the woi

to this

row,

iss

—

't,

'orld

I hear you reproach, " But delay was
best.\ 1 1

.
- - - _^ . l»r:»l,

A,M ,|u,rk-turned neck at its breathless i
" For thir end was a crime.--ch. .-tivtcli.

Snnie line who ever is passin.;,' by—

)

crime will do
As well, I reply, to serve for a test.

I in Duke had sighed like the simplest Asa virtue golden throuf^h and throuth
'^'''•'' Sulficient to vimlicate itself

In llorence, " Youth—my dream And prove its worth at a moment's
I >i apes I

" Will Its record stay ? " And he bade
tliem fetch

Sniii- subtle moulder of braz-n shapes
"Cm tlie soul, the will, die out of a

man
" li' Ins body find the grave that

•-;apes ?

" i'llin of Douay shall effect my plan,

^^
> I ine on horseback here aloft.
Aiixe, as the crafty sculptor can,

" In the very square I have crossed so
lilt

:

" i'Mt nun may admire, when future

view I

Must a f^ame be played for the sake of
pelf ?

Where a button goes, 't were an epigram
To offer the stamp of the very Guelph.

The true has no value beyond the sham •

As well the counter as coin, I submit.
When your table 's a hat, and your prize,

a dram.

Stake your counter as boldly everv
whit.

^

Venture as warily, use the same skill.
Do your best, whether winning or

losing it.

"
Siiiii tn,„.i, .!,„ i. j

If you choose to play!—ismyprinciple
^11 Ultouchtheeyesto a purpose soft, Let a man contend to the' uttermost

" \\ ]. I ., _ .
For his life's set nrizp. h<> it wha*' •« "'•"'

" •• '•'' """'ulii and iiie brow stay
j

' '

A. unrc-Z "^a? '"xTh ,, ,1 '^'^'^ '^°""*" "''' '°^"'^ staked was lost

' ^^ ic would take his pleasure And the sin I impute to each frustrate
: ghost
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Is, the unlit lamp and the ungirt loin,

Thoui^h the end in .sit,'lit was a vice, 1

say.

You of the virtue (we issue join)

Huw litrive you ? De te, jabuUi !

PORPIIYRIA'S LOVER
The rain set carlv in to-nif,'ht.

The sullen wind was soon awakoj
It tore the elm-tops down for sj)ite,

And did its worst to vex the lake,
I listened with heart fit to break.
NN'lien glided in Porjihyria ; straight
She shut the cold out and the storm.

And kneeled and made the cheerless
Rrate i

niaze up, and all the cottacte warm
; I

Which done, she rose, and from her
form

i

Withdrew thedrippingcloakand shawl,
And laid her soiled gloves by, untied

Her hat and let the damp hair fall,
i

And, last, she sat down by my side
i

.\nd called ine. When no voice replied, '<

She put my arm about her waist,
And macle her smooth white shoulder

bare.

And all her yellow hair displaced.
And, s.valuing, made my cheek lie

there,

And spread o'er all her yellow hair,
Muruuiring how she loved me—she
Too weak, for all her heart's endeav-

our.

To set its struggling passion free

From pride, ^nd vainer tics dis.sever,

And give herself to me for ever.
I5ut_ passion sometimes would prevail,
Kor could to-night's gay feast restrain

A sudden thought of one so pale
For love of her, and all in vain :

So, she was come through wind and
rain.

\> sure I looked up at her eyes
Happy and proud ; at last I knew

Porphyria worshipped me ; surprise
Made my heart swell, and still it

grew
While I debated what to do.
That moment she vvas mine, mine, fair.

Perfectly pure antl good : I found
A thing to io, and all her hair

In one long yellow string I wound
Three times her little throat around,

As a shut bud that holds a bee.
I warily oped her lids : aijain

Laughed the blue eyes without a stain.

And I unti^htened ni xt the tre.ss

About her neck ; her cheeks once
more

Blushed bright beneath my burnin"
kiss :

I propped her head up as before,
Only, this time my shoulder bore
Her head, which (1 -o(,ps upcm it still:

The smiling rosy little head.
So glad it has its utmost wih.
That all it scorned at once is fed.

And I, its love, am gained instead!
Porphyria's love : she guessed not how

Her ilarling one wish would be heard.

And thus we sit together now,
And all night long we have not stirred.

And yet God has not said a word !

' CHILDE ROLAND TO THE D.\RK
TOWER CAME "

(See Edgar's song in " Lear.")

My first thought was, he lied in ever-
word.

That hoary cripple, with malicious
tye

Askance to watch the working of his

lie

On mine, and mouth scarce able to

afford

Suppression of the glee, that pursed and
scored

Its edge, at one more victim gained
thereby.

II

What else should he be set for, with his

staff ?

What, save to waylay with his lies,

ensnare
All travellers who might find him

posted there.
And ask the road ? I guessed what

skull-like laugh
Would break, what crutch 'gin write

my epitaph
For pastime in the dusty thorough-

fare.

I am quite sure she felt no pain.

Ill

If at his counsel I should turn aside

i;:ii; i;i^l OHiiiiOUo IxaCl wiucix, oii

agree,
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Ilidis the Dark Tower. Yet

ac(iui(.'scingly

I 'li'l turn as lif pointed : neither pride
-Vol- li.ijH' rekindling at the end flescried,

Si) much as gladness that some end
might be.

IV

VIII

So, (juiet as despair, I turned from him,
That hateful erijjple, out of his high-
way

Into the path lie pointed. All the
<lay

I lad been i dreary one ai best, and dim

I'wuidled into a ghost not fit to cope '

With that obbtceperous. joy success
would bring,

—

li.iidly tried now to rebuke the spring
-Mv heart made, finding failure in it's

s.ope.

V
.Vs when a sick man very near to death
Snms dead indeed, and feels begin
and end

Th.' tears and takes the farewell of
each friend,

.Villi hears one bid the other go, draw
lireath

I'nrlirr outside, (" since all is o'er " he
saith,

" .\nd the blow fallen no grievin
can amend ;

")

VI
While some discuss if near the other

k'raves

i;- mom enough for this, and when a
il.i\'

Suns Ix'st for carrying the corpse
away, '

With care about the banners, scarves
and staves :

AiM .nil the man hears all, and onlv
naves

Ih- ma\- not shame such tender love
and stay.

VII

Thll^ I had so long suffered in this
Illicit,

Hrard failure prophesied so oft been
writ

So many times among " The Band "
—to wit,

llie knights who to the Dark Tower's
search addressed

Tbiir -teps—that just to fail as thev
^'enicd best,

tloubtwasnow—jhould 1

i.x

For mark ! no sooner was I fairh- found
Pledged to tlie plain, after a pace or

two,
Than, pausing to tlirow backward a

last view
O'er the safe road, 't was gone

; grey
plain all round :

Nothing but j)lam to the horizon's
bound.

I miglit go on ; nought else remained
to do,

X
So, on I went. I think I never saw
Such starved ignoble nature ; no-

thing throve

:

For llowers—as well expect a cedar
grove !

But cockle, spurge, according to their
law

-Miglit propagate their kind, with none
to awe,

Vou'd think; a burr had been a
tieasi..-c-trove.

be lit ?

XI

Xo
! penury, inertness and grimace,

In some strange sort, were the land'.'*
portion. " See

" Or shut your eyes," said Nature
peevishly,

" It nothing skills : I cannot help my
case :

'"Tis the Last Judgment's fire must
cure this place,

" Calcine its clods and set my
prisoners free."

XII

If there pushed any ragged thistle-
stalk

Above its mates, the head was
<-iiO])pcd

; iho JDcnts
Were jealous else. What made

those holes and rents

(i"""

teiX
7" ^^m ff
•

iffl
»

..iimM .^^EiS^D i&i

mmM
1mmi
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In the (lock's harsli swartli leaves,

bruised as to baulk

All liope of greenness ? 't is a brute must
walk

Fashing their life out, with a brutes

intents.

XIII

As for the grass, it grew as scant as hair

In leprosy ; thin dry blades pricked

the mud
Which underneath looked kneaded
up with blood.

One stiff blind horse, his every bone
a-stare,

Stoodstupelicd, however he came there :

Thrust out past service from the

devil's stud I

yiv

AJive ? he might be dead for aught I

know.
With that red gaunt and collopcd

neck a-strain.

And shut eyes underneath the rusty

mane
;

Seldom went such gr-tesqueness with

such woe

;

I never saw a brute I hated so

;

He must be wickea to deserve such

pain.

XV

I shut my e^'cs and turned them on my
heart.

As a man calls for wine before he

fights,

I asked one draught of earlier,

happier sights,

I'.re fitly I could hope to play my part.

Think first, fight afterivards—the

soldier's art ;

One taste of the old time sets all to

rights.

XVI

Not it ! I fancied Cuthbcrt's reddening

face

T5enealh its garniture of curly gold,

Dear fellow, till I almost felt him fold

An arm in mine to fix me to the place,

That wav he used. Alas, one night's

Out went my heart's new fire and
left it cold.

XVII

Giles then, the soul of honour—there he

stands
Frank as ten years ago when knighted

first.

What hone t men should dare (he

said) he durst.

Good—but the scene shifts—fau,'h !

what hangman hands
Pin to his breast a parchment ? His

own bands
Read it. Poor traitor, spit upon and

curst !

XVIII

Better this present than a past like

that ;

Back tliercfore to my darkening path

again !

No sounil, no sight as far as eye could

strain.

Will the night send a howlet or a bat ?

I asked : when something on the dis-

mal flat

Came to arrest my thoughts and

change their train.

XIX

A sudden liith; river crossed my path

As unexpected as a serpent comes.

No sluggish tide congenial to the

glooms
;

This, as it frothed by, might have been

a bath
For the fiend's flowing hoof—tu see

the wrath
Of its black eddy bespatc with flakes

and spumes.

XX

So petty yet so spiteful ! All alonp,

Low scrubby alders kneeled down

over it

;

Drenched willows flung them head-

long in a fit

Of mute despair, a suicidal throng

:

The river which had done them all the

wrong,
Whate'er that was, rolled by, deterred

no whit.

XXI

V.'hich, while I forded,—good saints,

how I feared
! Tu set my foot upon a dead inan'^

I clvJ...
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J.adi su-p, or fed the spear I thrust! Changes and off he goes!) within a
to seek '

r,,o(l - •

1. if hollows, ngled in his hair or' IJo-, clay and rubble, sand ami stark
,

'>^'Lr'l! black dearth.
—It niav have been a water-rat I '

speared,
|

xxvi
But, ugh! it sounded hke a baby's ^'ow blotches rankling, coloured gay

shriek. and grim,

..„,, ^'ow patches where some leanness of

T . X
the soil's

GLvl was I when I reached the other Broke into moss or substances like
lunk.

L)o,ls.
.\ou- for a better country. Vain Then came some palsied oak, a cleft in

presage! !„,„
Wljo were the strugglers, what war Like a di^: .rted mouth that sphts its

(hd they wage
: rim

Whn-c savage trample thus could pad : Gaping at death, and dies while it

. ,
"1^' flank recoils.

b!ul U) a plash ? Toads in a poisoned
t.ink, xxvir

Or wild cats in a red-hot iron cage— And just as far as ever from the end !

Nought in the distance but the
- -^'" r^vening, nought

1 11'- ticrht must so have .seemed in that To point mv footstep further ' At
f'.ll cirque. the thought,

What penned them there, with all A great black bird, ApoUvon's bosom-
tlie plain to choose .' friend,

No foot-print leading to that horrid Sailed past, nor beat his wide wing
'"^'"'^' dragon-penned

Xi'He out of it. Mad brcwagc set to
work

Tluir brains, no doubt, like galley-
slaves the Turk

That brushed my cap—perchance
the guide I .sought.

- Pits for his pastime, Christians ^O'"- looking up, aware I somehow grew,
ayainst Jews.

j

'Spite of the dusk, the plain had

XXIV .
^''^''""

l'^^'^*^

. , ,

' AH round to mountains—with such
.•\ii<l more than that—a furlong on— name to grace

why there! Merc ugly heights and heaps now
wiiat bad use was that engine for, : stolen in view.

,,'!'-'' V'''^'l.' , ,

"°^^' tl»"s they had surprised me,-
Oi brake, not wheel—that harrow fit

i
solve it, you !

M„'",'''-y.^ ^ ,., .,, , . i

How to get 'from them was no clearerMm . bodies out hke silk ? withall the case.
,iir r\

Ui TnpJR.t't; tool, on earth left unaware,
I

^^'^
Vv lirought to sharpen its ru.^ty teeth

,

Yet half I seemed to recognise some
el steel. trick

Of mischief happened to me, GodXXV
T, , , .

knows when

—

J li--n came a bit of stubbed ground. I In a bad dream perhaps Hereonce a wood, ended, then,
' ^'

n''ow''mTrTcart'h
''°"''^ '''^"'' """^ ^'^S^'r^^ this way. When, in the very

lX>pera]tean(ldo,.ewith; (so a fool ' Of givinfi up. one time more, came a
. '"'' I", click
•

'•''^;,;;;,
"""^' ^^'J taen mars it, till h, , As when a trap shuts-you're inside

. . the den I

»

If M
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xxx
Uurtiin[,'ly it came on mc all at once,

The (lying sunset kindled throiitjli a
ekft :

This was the place ! those two hills
;

'"i'^' hilN, like RJants .it a huntini,', lav,

on (he ri^jht, *-''i"i i"I" ' hand, to sec the game at
bay,

—

" Now ^tab and end the creature—
to the heft !

"

XXXIII

Crouched like two bulls locked horn
in horn in li;.dit

;

While: to the left, a tall scalped moun-
tain . . . Dunce,

Dotard, a-dozinj,' at tiie ver\- nonce.
After a life spent training' fur the Not hear ? when noise Nvas everywhere '

^'Shi!
it tolled

Increasing like a bell. Names in myXXXI
i\iT:i,

What in the midst lay but the Tower; Of all the lostadventurersmy peers,—
it'^ell ?

I

How such a one was strong, and such
The round squat turret, blind as the was bold,

fool's heart

,

Built of brown stone, without a coun-
terpart

In the whole world. The tempest's
mocking elf

Points to the shipman thus the unseen
.snelf

He strikes on, only when the timbers
start.

XXXII

Not sec ? because of night perhaps ?

—

why, day
Came back again for that ! before it

left,

And such was fortunate, yet each of did

Lost, lost ! one moment knelled the

woe of yoars.

XXXIV

There they stood, ranged along the hill-

sides, met
To view the last of me, a living frame
For one more picture I in a sheet of

flame
I saw them and I knew them all. And

yet

Dauntless the slug-horn to my lips I set

And blew " Childc Roland to the

Dark Tower came."
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AND ACT SECOND, ITS PROSE.
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Ij'itolfo and Ei't.ama, betrothed lovers,

|

Ookiben, the Pope's Legate.
Ciii.\rri.N0, their friend.

|
Citizens of Faenza.

Time, 15— . Place, Faenza.

ACT I

Inside LuiTOLFo's house. CiiiApriNO,

f'A'L.M lA.

And 't was scarce sunset . . . had the

ave-bell

Sounded before he sought the Provost's
liO'ise ?

Ell. What is it keep^ Luitolfu i { think not ; all Lie had to say would
Night 'b fast falling, take
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1". \v minutes, such a very few, to say !

11 Av do vou tliink, Chiappino ? If our
l..nl

The Provost were less friendly to your
friend

Til in everybody here professes him,
I should begin to tremble—should not

you ?

Wiiy are you silent when so many
times

I turn and speak to you ?

<'li. Tljat 's good !

/ "• ^ You laugh ?

( '.. Yes. I had faneied nothing
tlial bears price

In the whole world was left to call my
own

;

And, niav be, felt a little pride thereat.
In to a -.ingle man's or woman's love,
l»o\vn to the right in my own tlesh and

blood,

There 's nothing mine, I fancied,—till

vou spoke :

—Counting, you see, as " nothing " the
permission

To -tudy this peculiar lot of mine
In >dencc : well, go silence with the

rest

Of the world's good ! What can I say,
shall serve ?

F.u. This,—lest you, even more than
needs, embitter

Oiir parting : say your wrongs have
cast, for once,

A cloud across your spirit !

C/'-
_ How a cloud ?

/-». No man nor woman loves you,
(lid vou say ?

("/.'. My God, were 't not for thee !

'-" Ay, God remains,
I-\en did men forsake you. I

*
''• Oh, not so !

W ere 't not for God, I mean, what hope
of truth—

i

Speaking truth, hearing truth, would
stay with man ?

I, now—the homeless friendless penni-
less

Pro:,cribed and exiled wretch who
speak to you,

—

Ought to speak truth, yet could not,
tor my death,

(Tlie thing that tempts me most) help

About your friendship and Luitolfo's
courage

And all our townsfolk's equanimity-

Through sheer incompetence to rid mv-
seif

Of the old miserable lying trick
Caught from the liars Ihave lived with,—God,
Did I not turn to thee ! It is thy

prompting [sJl
I dare to be ashamed of, and thy coun-
Would die along my coward lip, I

know.
But I do turn to thee. This craven

tongue,
These features which refuse the soul its

way,
Reclaim thou ! Give me truth

—

truth, power to speak—And after be sole present to ap|.io\e
The spoken truth I Or, stay, that

spoken truth.

Who knows but you, too, may ap-
prove ?

En. Ah, well

—

Keep silence then, Chiappino I

Cfi. You would hear,
You shall now,—why the thing we

please to style
My gratitude to you and all your friends
For service done me, is just gratitude
So much as yourj was service—and no

more.
I was born here, so was Luitolfo

; both
At one time, much with the same cir-

cumstance
Of rank and wealth ; and both, up to

this night
Of parting company, have side by side
Still fareci, he in the sunsliine—I, the

shadow.
" Why ?

" asks the world. " Be-
cause," replies the world

To its complacent self, " these play-
fellows,

" Who took at church the holy-water
drop

" Each from the other's linger, and so
forth.—

" Were of two moods : Luitolfo was
the proper

"Friend-making, everywhere friend-
finding soul,

" Fit for the sunshine, so, it followed
him.

" A happy-tempered bringcr of the best
" Qui of iiie worst; who bears with

what 's past cure,
" And puts so good a face on 't—wisely

passive

:»

It

if
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I
I

" Where action's fniitlcs

renicdie-,

"In silence what tlie fouli-h rail

ap;ain.it
;

1

" A man to smooth such natures as
parade

" Of opposition must exasperate
;

j

" No general gauntlet-gatlnrer for the
weak

" Aj^'alnst the strong, yet over-scrupu-
lous

At lucky junctures ; one who won't
forego

I

" Tile after-battle work of binding
wounds,

I>ecause, forsooth he'd ha\e to bring
himself

A SOrr/S TRAC.F.DY

S wiiiK- h " Then, end his rule I

"—
" All ye-., one

--troke does that !

" l)ut patience under wrong works
slow and sure.

" Must violence still bring peace forth ?

He, beside,
" Returns so blandly one's obeisance I

ah—
" Some latent virtue may be lingerino;

yet.
" Some huni.iu sympathy which, once

excite,
" And all the lump were leavemd

(luietly :

" So, no mure talk of striking, for tliis

time I

I'ut 1, as one of those he rules, won't
" To side with wound-inllictors for bear

their leave !

"
These prcttv takings-up and layings-

—Why do you gaze, nor help me to ilown
repeat Our cause, just as you think occa-.ion

What comes so glibly from the com-
I suits.

mon month, '
\ Enough of earnest, is there ? You'll

About Luitolfo and his so-styled
'

plav, will you ?

friend ?
, Diversifv your tactics, give submission,

Eh. Because, that friend's sense is Obsequiousness and flattery a turn,
obscured ...

j While we die in our misery patient
Ch. I thought

[

deaths ? [first

;

You would be readier with the other We all arc outraged thcii, and I the

half
I

I. for mankind, resent each shrug and
Of the world's story, my half ! Yet,

|
smirk,

't is true, I Each beck and bend, each . . all vou
For all the world does say it. Sav do and are,

your worst !

'

; i hate !

True, I thank God, I ever said " you ''. F.u. We share a common censure,
sin,"

'

then.
When a man did sin : if I could not 'T is well you have not poor Luitolfo's

say it, part
I glared it at him ; if I could not glare Nor mine to point out in the wide of-

it.
;

fence.
I prayed against him

; then my part
j

Ch. Oh, shall I let you so escape me,
seemed over. ! lady ?

God's may begin yet: so it will, T Come, on vour own ground, ladv,—from
trust.

I

yourself.
Eh. If the orld outraged 3 ou, did (Leaving the people's wrong, which

^^c ?
I most is mine)

Ch. What 's " mo "
| What have I got to be so grate'u' for ?

That you use well or ill ? It 's man, in
|
These three last fines, no doubt, one on

me,
j

the other
All your successes arc an outrage to, ' Paid by Luitolfo ?

You all, whom sunshine follows, as you
\ Eh. Shame, Chiappino !

say

!

\
Ch. Shame

Here 's our Faenza birthplace; Ihev Fall Dfesontl'.'on whod.eservcsit most

!

send here
j

—Which is to see. He paid my fines

A provost from Ravenna : how he ! —my friend,
™'cs,

I

Your prosperous smooth lover pres-

You can at times be eloquent about. I cntly,
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Then, scarce your wooer,—soon, your
liii^b.uul : well

—

I l'i\ r 1 V'lll.

/ 1.
' Hold !

I... Vcni know it, years apo.
\\h' II my voice faltered and my i^ye

: i.w dim
iVi.iiiM' you gave me your silk mask to

hold—
Mv voice that greatcns when there 's

II' ''d to curse
The iHopIe's Trovost to their heart's

loutent,

-Mv (ve, the Provost, who bears all
iih-n's eves,

n.iiii-lii- now because he cannot
l.r.ir,—

V'lll k'l'W . . but you do your parts

—

iri\- part, I :

S ' 1" It
! Vou tlourish, I decav : all's

/ j(. I hear this for the first time.

_^

'-'' The fault 's there ?

Tluii mv days spoke not, and my
iiiLdit-. of tire

Weri' voiceless ? Then the very heart
inav burst

Yet all prove nought, because no mine-
in < speech

TtlN \< i-urely that thus it is and thus ?

luil.ilia, truce with toying for this one.'

!

A lMtii-.lRd fool, who troubles vou to-
nii^'ht

Fur iIk' last time—why, what 's to fear
from me ?

Yoii knew I loved you !

_/ ''• Not so, on my faith !

Vou were my now-attianced lover's
Iricnd—

Came in, went out with him, could
^[>eak as he.

All praise your ready parts and preg-
nant wit

;

Sec how vour words come from you in a
1 rowd I

Luitolfo 's first to place you o'er him-
self

In all that challenges respect and love :

Vci vou were silent then, who blame
nie now.

I -.IV all this by fascination, sure :

1 am all but wed to one I love vet
listen !

'
^

It niu^t be, you are wronged, and that
the wrongs

Liiiiolto pities . . .

< '' —You too pity ? Do !

« I'.

But hear tir.-,t what my wrongs are ; so
began

Tliis talk and so .shall end this talk. I

say,

Was't not enough that I must strive (I

saw)
To grow so far familiar with your

charms
As ne.Kt contrive some way to win them—which
To do, an age seemed far too little—for,

see !

We all aspire to heaven
; and there is

he ven
Above us : go there ! Dare we go ?

no, surely I

How dare we go without a reverent
pause,

A growing less unfit for heaven ? Even
so,

I dared not speak : the greater fool, it

seems !

Was 't not enough to struggle with
such folly,

F?ut I must have, beside, the very man
Whose sligiit free loose and incapacious

.soul

Gave his tongue scope to sav whate'er
he would

—Must have him load me with hi ^

benefits

For fortune's fiercest stroke ?

£^«- Justice to him
That 's now entreating, at his risk per-

haps.

Justice for you ! Did he once call
those acts [fits ?

Of simjile friendship—bounties, bene-
Ch. No

: the straight course had
been to call them so.

Then, I had flung them back, and kept
myself

Unhampered, free as he to win the
prize

We both sought. But " the gold was
dross," he said :

" He loved me, antl I loved him not

:

why spurn
" A tritle out of superlluity ?

" He had forgotten he had done as
much."

So had not I ! Henceforth, try as I

To take him at his word, there stood by
you

-My benefactor ; who might speak and

<»

I

if

.Sfe

laugh

HH \m
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And urge l:is nuthings, oven banter me My discontent, 'I'luis, all are pka-std
Before you—but my tongue was tied,

i —ymi, with Inm,
A dream !

|

He with himself, and all of you with mc
Let 's wake : your husband . . . liow ,

—
" Who," say the citizensi " had don"

you shake at that !

Good—mv revenge !

Lit. \Vhy slKJuld I shake ? What
; .ed

Or foi me to be LuiUjIfo'-; br.de ?

far better
" In letting people sleep upon their

woes,
" If not possessed with talent to relieve

them
Ch. There 's my revenge, that no-

|

" When once awake ,—but then I

tl'ing forces you. liaii," tlnv'.l say,
No giatitude, no liking of the eye
Nor loii^iing of the heart, but the poor

bond

Doubtles,-, some unknown compcn-^at-
ing pride

" In w!.at I did ; and as I seem content
Of habit—here so many times he came, ' " With ruining myself, why, so shoiil

So much he spoke,— all these compose
the tie

That pulls you from me. Well, he
paid my line

they be."

And so they arc, and so be with his

prize

The devil, when he gets them speedily '

Nor missed a cloak from wardrobe, dish
;
Why does not your Luitolfo come ?

'

I

from table

;

j

' long
He spoke a good word t<j the Trovost

j

To don this cloak and take the Lugo
here,

|
path.

Held me up when my fortune-, fell away
1 It seems you never loved me, then ?

-It had not looked so well to let me
drop

—

Men take pains to preserve a, tree-

stump, even.

Whose boughs they played beneath —
much more a friend.

But one grows tired of seeing, after the
first,

P.iins spent upon impracticable stuff

Like me. I coukl not change : you
know the rest.

I've spoke my mind too fully out, by
chance,

This morning to our Provost ; so, ere
night

Hti. Chiappino

!

Ch. Never ?

lut. Never.
Ch. That's sad. Sav what I might.

There was no help from being sure this

while
You loved me. Love like mine must

have return,

I thought : no river starts but to some
sea.

And had you loved me, I could soon

devise
Some specious reason why you stifled

love.

Some fancied self-denial on your part,

I leave the city on pain of death. And
j

Which made you choose Luitolfo ; so,

now
I

excepting
On my account there 's gallant inter- From the wide condemnation of all

cession

Goes forward—that 's so graceful !

—

and anon
He '11 noisily come back :

" the inter-

cession
" Was made and fails ; all 's over for us

both :

" 'T is vain contending ; I would
better go."

And I do go—and straight to you he
Lui ii.i

! i - 1*. it voii Knew, 53V you
J

^'u i

Light of a load ; and ease of that per-
;

I did not know.
mits ! That 's where you're blind, Chiappino !

His visage to repair the natural bland
|

—a disease
Qiconomy, sore broken late to suit i Which if I mav remove, I'll not repent

here,

One woman. Well, the other dream
may break !

If I knew any heart, as mine loved you.

Loved me, though in the vilest breast

't were lodged,
I should, I thmk, be forced to love

again :

Else there '9 no right nor reason in the

world.
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ThHist.-nin-to. You '.>nnot, will not, " lUu- 's a nood purse ol scwh : olf
Wltll \-<)U,

IliAv. |,l.ac you but in every cirtu'n-
liUlLC

( 1' II
, voii are ju-.t now indignant at,

\ "•!
I lie as we.

I ':. I slKMild he ? . . that, anaiii !

I. I I iiiv tricnd, mv country and my

I'ii 1- l.intolfo and these F.ientines ?

/ /. As we

' I-'st of that shrug come what God
only knows

' The 5(i«(/i— friend, Miey'rc trash—no
thanks, 1 beg !

' Take the nort'i gato,—for San Vi-
tale's suburb,

' Whose double taxes you appealed
against,

\n discomposure at your ill-success. .. v.. .^,,.i.jyv»r.int HI v<Jui Ill-success
' •^'"^' 1 " -^ay somothmg to " Is apt to stone you : there, there—
nincmlHT. „nly j,^, 1

i Til
1
in natiir,' for the stable laws " Beside, liulalia here looks sleepily

<M l.,Luiv and utility—Spring shall "Shake . . . o- you hurt mc. so you
I''

'^"'' squeeze m wrist !

"

An lAutumn garner to the end of time: —Is it not thus you'll speak adven-
1 tni-t in Cr< d -the right shall be the turous friend ?

/'-,'''' [-"^^ ''« (ipein the donr, Luitoi.ko
And ..tner than the wrong, while he en- rushfs in, his garments disordered

,

'•'"'^ Ell. Luitolfo ! Blood ?

1 till.
I

in my own soul, that can per-
,

Luit. There's more -and more of it

!

._,
^''"'^' [«ood Eulalia—take the garment ! No—

llii' outward and the inward, nature's you, friend !

And Crnds
: so, seeing these men and You take it and the blood from me—

ni-^'^clf. you dare !

ILiving a right to speak, tluis do I Eu. Oh, who has hurt you ? whcre's
peak.— tljc wound ?

1 11 not curse—God bears with them, Ch. " Who," say you ?
well may I— The man witri many a touch of virtue

lilt 1 -protest agamst their claiming yet !

, . '"f- .,
, ,

The Provost's friend has proved too
1 -imply say, if that s allowable, frank of speech,
I «<u,i,i not (broadly) do as they have And this comes of it. Miserable hound I

''""^'-
I

This comes of temporizing, as I said '

~( rod curse this townful of born slaves. Here's fruit of your smooth speechci
lired slaves.

Hranded into the blood and bone.
Lives ! Curse

\V:i i-vir loves, above his liberty,
liuu^c, land or life ! and .

[A knocking with'Uit.—bless my hero-friend,
.'-•iitolfo

!

l-:<- How he knocks !

.

[';': The peril, ladv !

( hi ippino, I have run a risk—a risk '

i "1- wlvn I prayed the Provost (he
'

my triend)
' To i;rant you a week's respite of the

sinience
llKit confiscates vour L'oods. exiles

\ "urseit.

and soft looks I

Now see my way ! As God lives, I go
straight

To the palace and do justice, once for
all!

Liiit. What says he ?

Ch. I'll do justice on him.
Luit. Him ?

Ch. The Provost.
Luit. I've just killed him.
Eu. Oh, my God !

Luit. My friend, they're on my
trace ; they'll have me—now !

They're round him, busy with him :

soon they'll tinr

He 's past their helo. anil ilien fl-.r-.r'n

be on me !

H' siirugged his shoulder—I say, ^ Chiappino, save Eulalia ! I forget
- mi-^ed It

! Yes, : Were you not bound for . . .
"

'
*

An.
1

t right of that drove all else from ' Ch. Lugo '
'"^' head.

1 7 ,,,,
\,'

' L-uit. Ah—yes—yes 1

^
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That was the point I praycil ol luiii to

tlian (,'('.

Well, K"— 1'<' happy ! I-i liulalia ^afc ?

TliiN' 'ic on iiic !

Cli. 'T is throu^ih me thry r<.arh

you, then '

Friend, seem thi' man voii arc ' Lock
arms— tliat 's rinlil !

Now tell me what you've done ; cx-

])I.un how you
That still professed forbearance, still

prcacheil peace,

Could brin? yourself . . .

Luit. What was peace for, Cliiap-

pino ?

I trieil peace did that promise, when
peace failed.

Strife should not follow ? All my
peaceful (lavs

Were just the preluile to n dav like this.

I cried " You call me ' frientl '
: save

my true friend '

" Save him, or lose me !

"

CIt. But vou never said

^'()u meant to tell the Provost thus and
thus.

Lwt. Why should I say it ? What
else did I mean ?

Ch. Well ? He persisted ?

Lull. —" Would so order it

You should not trouble him too soon
again."

I saw a mcaninp; in his eye and lip
;

I poure/. my heart's store of indignant
Avords

Out on hin. : then— I know not ! He
retorted.

And I . . some staff lay there to hand
—I think

lie bade his servants thrust me out—

I

•struck . . .

Ah, they come ! Flv you, save your-
selves, you two !

Th:; dead back-weight of the behead-
ing axe !

The glowing trip-hook, thumbscrews
and the gadge !

Eit. They do come ! Torches in the

Place ! Farewell, [us

—

Chiappino ! You can work no good to

Much to yourself ; believe not, all the

vvorld

Must needs be cursed henceforth 1

Ch. And you ?

En. I stay.

Ch. Ha, ha ! Now, listen ! I am
master h' re I

This was my coarse disguise ; tin.

j>.apir shows
My path of liight auil place of refuge-

see —
T,ul;o, Argenta, pa-.t San N'uolo,

Ferrara, lliiii to N'enu <• and .ill 's safe !

Put on the cloak ! His people have to

fetch

A compa-.s round about. There'-' tinte

cnouKli
Etc they can reach us, so you strai-;lit-

wav make
For Lugo . . nav, he hears not 1 On

with it-
He obeys he knows not h')w. Then, if

I must— [l^at'' '

Answer me I Do you know the l,iis<i

Ell. The north-west gate, ovei the

bridge ?

luit. I know.
Ch. Well, there—you arc not fright-

ened ? all my route

Is trace 1 in that : at Venice you escape

Their power. Kulalia, I am master

here '

[Slioiits ftoin ivilhiiut. He pushes

out LiHTOLro, who complies

mechanicallv.

In time ! Nay, help me with him—30

!

He 's gone.

Eh. What have you done ? On
you, perchance, all know

The Provost's hater, will men's ven-

geance fall

As our accomplice.

Ch. Mere accomplice ? See!

[Puttins on Luitolfo's vtst.

Now, lady, am I true to my profession,

Or one of these ?

Ell. You take Luitolfo's place ?

Ch. Die for him.
Eti. Well done ! [Shouts incifasj.

Ch. How the people tarry !

I can 't be silent ; I must speak : or

sing-
How natural to sing now !

Eu. Hush and pray

!

We are to die ; but even I perceive

'T is not a very hard thing so to die.

My cousin of the pale-blue tearful eyes.

Poor Ccsca, suffers more from one

day's life

With the stern husband ; Tisbe's heart

goes forth

Each evening after that wild son others,

To track his thoughtless footstep

through the streets :
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II mu ( a y lur llioin botli todulikr tins
I (111 \u>\ sure tluit I toiilil li\f .IS llicv.

( / I li Ti tliiy Cdtiic, iTDwiN ! I Ik'v
ji.i.s ilif n.Uc .'' \'c^ ! No !

-^

I Mir iMrcli I'l m the- courly.ud. Ikri'
t!<>ck all.

I II. At liMst Luitolfo h.i^ iMiapcd.
What cms!

( /';. li tli.'y would drag one to the
mai ki'l-pUue,

( 11 iiii^;lu 'ixak there !

/ II. ia-t, hM !

c/(. They nioiuU the steps.

I'.utrr the Po|)ulai;(".

('/'/
I killed the Provost !

I i,e l'"l^iiLite '^f^t\il<iiii^ t •;;,'tlicr.] 'T
wa^ ChiappiiKi, Intinl , !

Our -avioiir ! The l)e,t man at last as
lir^t !

II' who first made us feci what chains
we wore,

IK aNo >tnkes the blow that shatters
I hem,

II' .It last saves us—our best citizen !

- oil, have you only couraj,'e to speak
now .'

.My eldest son was cl.ristcned a year
•nice

" Cin>. " to keep Chiappino's name in
mind—

Cino. lor shortness merely, you
observe !

The city 's in our hands. The L'uards
are fled.

I'l you, the cause of all, come down-
come up—

< "inr out to counsel us, our chief, our
kin.L;,

Whate'er rewards you ! Choose your
own reward !

The peril over, its reward begins !

Cume and harangue us in the market-
place I

I'll Chiajipino ? i

C'/i. Yes— 1 understand your eyes !

\>i\\ think I should have promptlicr
(li-ow lied

fills deed with its strange unforeseen
success,

In 'av our of Luitolfo. But the peril,
>'| lar from ended, hardly seems becrun.
i'Hioirow, rather, when a calm suc-

ceeds,

\\ easily shall make him full amends :

Aii'l meantime—if we save them as
they pray,

Anrl Jii,lilv llie ileed liv Its ctfeets ?

/:/(. \'oii would, lor worlds, yon liarl
iliiii'd at once.

Cli. 1 know my own intention, l)c

assured '

All '.s well. I'll cede us, lellowcili-'ens '

ACT 11

ihf Miitkrt-pLur. I.riioiio in dis-
t^iii-:r tntH:;lnii; with tin- I'opulacc
assfinhled (i,^poute the I'lovosfs
J'uliu c.

IS/ Ii\ tiihlrr {lo LiMT.) Vou, a
friend o| l.uitollo's .' T lirn, voiir
friend is vanihed,-in all probabilitv
killed on the night (hat his patron the
tyrannical Provost was loyally sup-
pressed here, exactly a month ago, by

I

our illustrious fellow-citizen, thrice-
noble saviour, and new Provost that is
like to be, this very morning,—Chiap-
pino !

I. lilt. He the new Provost ?

2nJ. Up those steps will he go, and
beneath yonder pillar stand, while Og-
niben, the Pope's Legate from Raven-
na, reads the new dignitary's title to
the people, according to established
custom : for which reason, there is the
assemblage you inquire about.

Luit. Chiappino—the late Provost's
successor ? Impossible ! But tell me
of that presently. What 1 wouhl
know first of all is, wherefore Luitolfo
must so necessarily have been killed
on that memorable night ?

3rd. You were Luitolfo's friend ?

So w^as L Xever, if j-ou will credit mc,
did there exist so poor-spirited a milk-
sop. He, with all the opportunities in
the world, furnished by daily converse
with our opprcs.sor, would not stir a
finger to help us : and, when Chiappino
rose in solitary majesty and . . . how
does one go on saying ? . . dealt the
godlike blow,—this Luitolfo, not un-
reasonably fearing the indignation of
an aroused and liberated people, fled
precipitately. He may have got trod-
den to death in the press at the south-
east patP; when the Provost'.". £"."..Trr!'5

fled through it to Ravenna, writh their
wounded master,—if he did not rather
hang himself under some hedge.

Luit. Or why not simply have Imn
perdue in some quiet corner,—such as

If
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S.iii C.i-^si.ttio, wlicrc Ins (Statu was,
rvKiMtii; daily int. Ili^.n, i- from solnc
sure In. ml. incanuhiir, as to the turn
iiMttrrs wtTv takiiif^ hiTf—how, for m-
st.iiK r, tiic I'n.vnst uas not (h'ail, alter
all, only wouiitlitl -or, as to-ila\'s
n"\\s would seem to ])rovf, how Chiap-
pmo was not lirntus the lild.r, att.r
all, onlv the new I'rovost— an». thus
I.MitoHi) !« tnalilcd to watch a favour-
al)li' oiiportutniv tor rc'turnni« > Mi-ht
it not ha\c Ixcn so >

,?n/. Why, he Ml, IV lia\,- tak.n that
aro of hinisi'lf, (iriands. Inr he laini-

<'i a lautious sto. k. Ill t-ll \-,,u how
his nnil<', just sut h anotlur \;inKtrly
trcadcr on tipto.s with tin^'cr on li]),—
how he met his death m the ^reat
pla!;ue-year

: ,/ico vo/,i\ .' KiarmK
that the seventeenth house in a certain
street was infected, he calculates to
jiass it in safety \>v takiiiL; plentiful
l>reath, say, when he sh.iH .iinvr .it the
ele\enth house; then s.oimn^; hv
liol.lmi,' that bnath, t,l| hr 1,,. .?,,( sii

far on the (jther side as niimhcr tweiitv-
three, and thus elude the dani,'er. - And
so did he l)e),'in

; hut, as he arrived at
tliirt.cn, wo will sav,- thinking,' to
improve on his precaution hv jxittinf,'
up a little prayer to St. Nei)onnicene
of Prague, this exhausted so much of
his lungs' reserve, that at sixteen it
was clean spent,—consetiuentlv at the
fatal seventeen he inhaled with a vij^'our
and persistence enou,L;h to su( k you
any latent venom out t>i the heart of a
stone— Ha, ha I

Luit. L-lsu/c] (If I had not lent
that t-it^n the monev he wanted last
sprini,', I should fear this bitterness was
attributable to me.) Luilolfo is dead
then, one may conclude ?

in/. Why, he had a house here, and a
woman to whom he was alfinneed

;and as they both pa.s.s naturallv to the
new Provost, his friend and heir

J.uit. Ah, 1 suspert'-d vou of impos-
ing on me with vour p'lea.santrv ! 1
know Chiappino better.

1st. (Our friend has the bile ! After
all, 1 do not dishke finding .somebodv
vary a iitiie iiiis general gape of admir-
ation at Chiappino's glorious qualities. 1

Pray, how much may you know of what
ha-. tak< .i pl.|.-,. in Faen.'.a since that
memorable ni^ht ?

I ui: It I-, most to till' purpose, tli.if

I kn<.w C'hi.ippino to Ii.im- been bv pm-
fession a h.it.r of that very oIIk e ,,f

Provost, you now i liarge him with iipi-

positig to a(((pt
1.^/. Sir, I'll tell vou. riiaf nirht

was indeed memorable. Ip we rov,
a mass of us, men, women, childn ii

;

out fled the guards with the biwly ol tli.'

Ivrant
;
we were to d.'lv the'woild

but, next grev morning'. " ^\hat will
Rome .say 'i

" Im^^.iu evervbodv. Von
know we are governed bv Kav(nM,i.
whali is governed bv Koine. .\ni
<iuiell\ into the town, bv the Kav.im.i
roail, comes on imilebai k a portiv pr-
sonage, Ogniben by name, with the
(piahtv of Pontifical Legate; tmts
briskly through the streets huinniin:^ a
" ( ur jtnmiere goiter:." and niak.s
directly for the Provost's Palace there
It faces ou. " One Messer Chiai)nino
IS your I ader ? I have known time-
and-twenty leaders of revolts !

" (lau^^h-
iiig gentiv to hiniseli) -" (iive me die
help of vour aim from mv mule tn
yoniler stej)s under the pillar—So

!

And now, my revolters and good
friends, what do vou want ? The
guards burst into Ravenna last ni'^lit

bearing your wounded Provost
; and,

having had a little talk with him.'l tak.'
on mvself to come and Irv appease the
disorderliness, before Rome, hearini.; of
It, resort to another method : 't is I

come, and not another, from a cerl.iin
love 1 confess to, of composing (hller-
ences. So do you understand, vou
are about to experience this unheanl-ol
tyranny from me, that there shall be
no heading nor hanging, no confiscation
nor exile

: I insist on vour simply
pleasing yourselves. And' now, prav,
what does please you ? To live witli-
oiit any government at all ? Or hav-
ing decided for one, to .see its minister
murdered by the first of vour bodv that
chooses to find liiniself w'ronged, or di-
po.sed for reverting to first princijiles
and a justice anterior to all institutK iis.—and so will you carry matters, that
the rest of th.e w.-.rl.-t r:-;-..,-^ -t i...-...^!.

unite and put down such a den of \viM
beasts .' As for vengeance on what
has just taken place,—once for all, the
wounded man assures me he cannot
conjee ture w ho struck him ; and this
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-.] i.irrir^ilv, tliat OIK- may Ik- Mirt- In-

kii'iv^ |«ilccllv will VN li.it iiilim.itf

III .|ii. lint. III. •- iiiuld lind a(liiii-.->u.n to
.|i-.ik uilli liiin lati' la-,t t-viiiiiif{. I

.. 111! lint lor \<n;^,antt' f lu-n-fon-, but
III. Ill |)utv (iiriositv to h.ar wliat voii
uill '1(1 next." And lliiis in- ran on. on,
iiilv and voliililv, tdl lu- s<-<-in(d t<)

.HUM i|inl( iiatmalU' at the praise of
liA, ordi-r, and |)atirnai Kov.rninrnt
li\- -.Mniihodv from ratlur a di-itaiut-.

.Mi "iir iit!/.rns were in tin- snare, aiiil

all.. Ill to ix- Iriends vvitii so ( oiif^cnia! an
Iv;-. r

;
hut that Cliiap])!!!.) siK.denly

i"! liiitli, spoke out iiii|if,'nantiy, and
t l!im;;s rif;ht a;;aiii.

/ /( .' Ihi you see ? 1 r'-cognise him

a

I

U.I. Ay I. Ill, mark vou, at tlie end of
Cliiappmo^ lon.mst period in i>raise of a
|i!ii.- reimlilie,- " An<l by wliom do 1

•' 11. Ml. h a Koyernnient sliould U-
.i.liinni-.teied, pirhaps, but by one- like
vonrself ? "-- returns the L(-<,'ale : there-
upon speakin;.; for a quarter of an
li.iiir t<i;;eili,r, on the natural and only
1' -I'liiiale ;,'o\ernnient by the In-st and
^u-.sl. And it should seem tlu-re was
MKin dis(overed to be no sueli vast dis-
mpaiKy at Ixittoin iH-tween this and
t liLipjiino's theory, place but each in
i'M""P<'rli!;lit. " Uh, are you there?"
'Pi.ilh Chi.ipiiino :

" Ay, 'in that, I
a-;r. e," returns C'lviapi)ino : and so on.

Int. liut did C'hiaiipino cede at once
t.i this ?

1^/. Wiiy, not altogether at once.
Ill instance, he saiil that the di'ler-
in. e Ixtw.-en liim and all his fellows
\^.!-, that they seemc-d all wishing to Iw
i^Mi,. Ill one or another way,—" where-
as wh.it light," asked he. " has any man
to \vi>h to Ik- superior to another ? "

wlienat, " Ah, sir," answers the Lcg-
"'. " this is the death of me. so often ^

a-^ I expect something is really going
'

I'l 111' revealed to us by you -"learer-
- 1 1^. <leej)er-thinkers—this—that your
l|^l|t.land (to speak bv a hgure) should
'>• loiind taking up the weapon it dis-

i

p.avnl so ostentatiously, not to des-
;

,.,.y ..^::.;g;;:; jj; ^-^j paU 1 , as was
i

prophesied, but simply to cut ofi its
'

"un fellow lefthand; yourself set
aliiiiit attacking yourself. For see
""w I Here are you wJio. I make sure
u.hTy exceedingly in knowing the noble
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nature of tlu- soul, its divine impulv-s.
and so forth

; and with sueh a know-
l<-dge you stand, as it w.-ri-, armed to
encount.-r tne natural doubts and
fears ,as to that same inhen-nl nobility,
that are apt to waylay us. flu we.iker
< nes. in the road of life. And when we
lookeagc-rly to s<-e th(-m fall before you,
In, roiirul vol! wheel, only th<- K-ft hand
g<ts the blow

; one proof of the soul's
n<ibility <lestroys simply another prtKif,
<|uite as good, of the same, for you are
biund deliv(-ring an opinion like this!
Why, what is this |Mrjx-tual y.-arniri- to

I

exceed, to sulxlue. to Im- U-tter than,
I and a king over, one's fellows, -all fh.it
you so dis. laim,—but th(- v(-ry ten-
dency yours.lf are most proud (if, and
under anotiier form, would oppose- to
It,—only ill a lower stage of manifesta-
tion ? Vou don't want to Ix- vulgarly
sii(H-rior to your fellows after tlu-ir j>oor
fashion -to have me hold solemnly up
your gown's tail, or hand you an ex-
press of the last importance from the
I'ope, with all these I)ystandi rs notic-
ing how unconcerned you look the
while

: but neither dws our gaping
triend, the buigess yonder, want the
otli(-r kind of kingsh-p, that consists in
understanding l)etter than his fellows
this and similar points of human nature,
nor to roll under his tongue this sweeter
morsel still,—the feeling that, through
immense philosophy, he does not feel,
he rather thinks, above you and me I

"

And so chatting, they ghdcd off arm in
arm.

I-uit. And the result is . .

isl. Why that, a month gone by,
the indomitable Chiappino. marrying
as he will Luitollo's love—at all events
succeeding to Luitolfo's wealth—be-
comes the first inhabitant of Facnza,
and a proix-r aspirant to the provost-
ship

;
which we assemble here to see

conferred on him this morning. The
Legate's Guard to clear the way ! He
will follow presently.

I.uil. (withdrawing a little.) I under-
stand the drift of Eulalia's communica-
tions iess than ever. Vet she surely
said, in so many words, that Chiap-
pino was in urgent danger : wherefore,
disregarding her injunction to con-
tinue in my retreat and await the
result of, what she called, some experi-

•

•

f

I

>•

;» I
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mcnt wt in process— 1 liasteiitd lure

without Ikt Itavo or kno\vlL(li;r : wluil

could 1 clso ? iiut it this they say bu

true—if it were tor such a purpose, she

and Chiapjiino kept ine away . . . Oh,

no, no ! 1 must confront niiii and her

before I believe this of them. And at

the word, see !

Enter CiiiAPPi.vo and Imi .\i r.\.

hxi. We part here, then ? The
change in your principles would seem to

be complete.
Ch. Xow, why refuse to see that in

my present course 1 change no prin-

ciples, only re-adapt them anil more
adroitly .' I had despaired of, what

you may call the material instru-

mentality of life ; of ever bemj; able to

rightly operate on mankmd through

such a deranged machinery as the

existing modes of government : but

now, if I suddenly di.scover how to

inform these perverted institutions

with fresh purpose, bring the func-

tionary limbs once more into imme-
diate communication with, and sub-

jection to, the soul I am about to be-

stow on them—do you see ? \Vh}-

should one desire to invent, as long as

it remains possible to renew and trans-

form } When all further hope of the

old organization shall be extinct, then,

1 grant you, it may be time to try and
create another.

iu. And there being discoverable

some hope yet in the lutherto much-
abused old system of absolute govern-

ment by a Provost here, you mean to

take your time about endeavouring to

realize those visions of a perfect State,

we once heard of ?

Lh. Say, I would fain realize my
conception of a palace, for instance,

and that there is, abstractedly, but a

single way of erecting one perfectly.

Here, in the market-])lace is my al-

lotted building-ground ; here 1 stand

without a stone to lay, or a labourer

to lulp me,-—stand, too, during a short

day of life, close on which the night

comes. On the other hand, circum-

stances suddenly oiler me (turn and see

it) the old Provost's house to experi-

ment upfin —ruinous, if you please,

Wloilgi) einiaU L'.e tell at ITic DCginiillig,

and read\- to tumble now. Hut
juiilerials abuund, a crowd of workmen

otter their services ; litre, exists yet a

Hall of Audience of originall\- nobk'

])roportions, there a Guest-chamber of

symmetrical design enough : and I

may restore, enlarge, abolish or unite

these to heart's content. Ouglit I not

make the iK'st of such an opportunity,

r.itlvr thin continue to gaze disi.ori-

solately with folded arms on the llat

pavement hero, while the sun gois

slowly down, never to rise again?

Since you cannot understand this nor

me, it is better we should part as you

desire.

¥.u. So, the love breaks away tex-,

!

Ch. Xo, rather my soul's ca])aeity

for love wiflens—neeils more than oni'

object to content it,—and, being better

instructed, will not persist in seeing all

the component parts of love in what is

only a single part,—nor in finding that

so many and so various loves, are all

unitetl in the love of a woman,—mani-

fold uses in one instrument, as the sav-

age has his sword, sceptre and idol, all

in one club-stick. Love is a very com-

pound thing. The intellectual part of

my love I shall give to men, the inigl r\

dead or the illustrious living ;
anil

determine to call a mere sensual in-

stinct bv as few fine names as possible.

What il'o I lose ?

Eu. Xay, I only think, what do I

lose ? and, one more word—wluili

shall complete my instruction—(loos

friendship go too ? What of Luitolfo,

the author of your present prosperity ?

\

Ch. How the author ?

—

Eu. 'J'hat blow now called yours . . .

Ch. Strut k without principle or pur-

pose, as by a blind natural operation :

yet to which all my thought and liff

directly and advisedly tended. 1

would have struck it, and could not

he would have done his utmost to avoui

striking it, yet did so. I dispute his

right to that deed of mine—a final ac-

tion with him, from the first ellect d
which he fled away,—a mere first step

with me, on which I base a whok
mighty superstructure of good to fol-

low. Could he get good from it ?

I

Eu. So we i)rofess, so we perforin !

F.ntey Ocnihen. Epi.ai.ia stands apart.

Ogni. I have .seen thrce-and-twenty

leaders of revolts I By ycur leave, sir !
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r'rf.inn ? NN'liat docs the lady say of

|i. ii> .rmiiiL; ?

( //. Only tlie trito saying, that we
niii^t not trust profession, only per-

f(Tinanc(\

()::i!i. Slir'il rot say that, sir, when
>l;r knows you lonf;cT

;
ynu'U instruct

lur bcttt r. Evi'T jud^e of men by their

pnifossions ! For though the bright

moment of promising is but a moment
an 1 tanuut Ix- prolonged, yet, if sincere

HI i:- moment's extravagant goodness,

v.l.v. trust it and know the man by it,

1 > iv—not by his performance ;
which

is half the world's work, interfere as the

world needs must, with its accidents

and lircunistances : the profession was
punlv the man's own. 1 jndgo people

by what they might be,—not are, nor
w-il! he.

ih. f5ut have there not been found,

till), jxrformmg natures, not merely
priiniisHiL,' ?

('C'". I'lenty. Little Bindo of our
town, for instance, promised his friend,

t;ri at uuly Masaccio, once, " I will

rrp.iv vou !

"—for a favour done him.
Sn, when his father came to die, and
llnido succeeded to the mheritance, he

sends straightway for Ma.saccio and
shares all with him—gives him half the

land, half the money, half the kegs of

wni'' in the cellar. " Good," say you ;

and It is good But had little Binuo
liiund himself possessor of all this

wialth some live years before—on the

li:i]iiiv night wdien Masaccio procured
liiiii that interview in the garden witli

lii^ jirt'tty cousin Lisa— instead of being
tlk- hi'ggar he then was,— 1 am l)ound
to In lieve that in the warm moment of

pruimse he would have given away all

the winekegs and all the money and
all the land, and onl}' reserved to him-
self Some hut on a hill-top hard by,
whence he might spend his life in look-
mj, and seeing his friend enjoy himself :

hi' meant fully that much, but the world
intirkred.—To our business ! Did 1

understand you just now vvitliin-doors?

Viiii are not going to marry your old
friend's love, after all ?

Cli. 1 must have a woman that can
svnipathize with, and appreciate me, i

told y::::

('cui. Oh, t remember! you, the
gTi-aier nature, needs must have a lesser

one (—avowedly lesser- -contest with

you on that score would never do)

—

such a nature must comprehenil you, as

the phrase is, accompany and testify of

your greatness from point to point on-

ward. Why, that were being not

mcrelv as great as yourself, but greater

considerably ! Meantime, might not

the more bounded nature as reasonably

count on vour appreciation of it, rather ?

—on your keeping close by it, so far as

you both go together, and then going on
by yourself as far as you please ? Thus
God serves us.

Ch. And yet a woman that could

understand the whole of me, to whom 1

could reveal alike the strength and the

weakness

—

Ogni. Ah my friend, wish for nothing

so foolish ! Worship your love, give

her the best of you to see ; be to her

like the western lands (they bring us

such strange news of) to the Spanish

Court ; send her only your lumps of

gold, fans of feathers, your spirit-like

birds, and fruits and gems ! So shall

you, what is unseen of you, be sup-

posed altogether a paradise by her,—as

these western lands by Spain : though
1 warrant there is fiith, red baboons,

u,gly reptiles and squalor enough,

which they bring Spain as few samples

of as possible. Do you want your
mistress to respect your body gener-

ally ? Oder her your mouth to kiss :

dort strip off your boot and put your
foot to her lips ! Vou understand my
humour by tins time ? 1 help men to

carry out their own principles : it

they please to say two and two make
live, 1 assent, so they will but go on
and sav, four and four make ten.

Ch. But these are my private affairs
;

what 1 desire you to occupy yourself

about, is my public appearance pres-

ently : for w hen the people hear that I

am appointed I'rovost, though you and
1 may thoroughly discern—and easily,

too—the riglit principle at bottom of

such a movement, anil how my repub-
licanism remains thorouglily unaltered,

only takes a form of expression hitherto

commonly judged (and heretofore by
myself) incompatible with its existence

8

I

«.-. n^

old form of government instead of

proposing a new one . . ,
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Of!»i. \\hv, yoii must deal with

'

people broaillv. Betiin at a distance

from this matter and say,—New truths,

old truths! sirs, there is notlnng new-

possible to be revealed to us in the

moral world ; we know all we shall

ever know : and it is for simply re- .

minding us, by their various respective

expedients, how we do know this and

the other matter, that men get called

prophets, poets and the like. A philo-

sopher's life is spent in disco. > ring

that, of the half-dozen truths he knew

wh 11 a child, such an one is a he, as the

world states it in set terms ;
and then,

after a wearv lapse of years, ami plenty

of hard-thinking, it becomes a truth

again alter all, as he happens to newly

considiT it and view it m a dillerent

relation with the others: and so he

restates it, to the confusion of soiue-

body else in good time. As lor adcUng

to the original stock truths,—im-

possible ! Thus, you see the expres-

sion of them is the grand business ;

—

yon have got a truth in your head

about the right way of governing people,

and you took a mode of expressing it

which now you confess to be imperfect.

lUit what thi'u ? There is truth in

falsehood, falsehood in truth. Xo man •

over told one great truth, that 1 know,

without the lieip of a good dozen of lies

at least, generaliv unconscious ones.

And as when a child comes in breath-

lessly and relates a strange story, you

try to conjecture from the very falsities

in it, what the reality was.—do not

conclude that he saw nothing in the

skv, because he assure<lly did not see a

flymg horse there a:^ he says,—so,

through the contradictory expression,

do you see, men should look painfully

for," and trust to arrive eventually at,

what y call the true principle at

bottom. Ah, what an answer is there !

to what will it not prove applicable ?

—

" Contradictions .^ Of course there

were," say you !

Ch. Still, the world at large may call

it inconsistency, and what shall 1 urge

in reply ?

Ogiii. ^\'hy, look you, when they tax

you may answer—you Ix'gin to per-

ceive that, when all 's done and said,

both great parties in the State, the

advocators of change in the prcsint

svstem of things, and the opponents of

it, patrif)t and anti-patriot, are foiiml

working together for the common ljikiiI;

;>nd that in the midst of their el'ons for

and rvainst its progress, the world

some, w or other still advances: to

which result they contribute in equal

proportions, those who spend tin ir life

in pushing it onward, as those who t;ive

theirs to the business of pulling it l«ck.

Xow, if vou found the world stand still

betwei'o the opposite forces, and were

glad, I should conceive you : hut it

steadily advances, you rejoice to see !

i;v the'side of such a rejoicer, the man

wiio only winks as he keeps cunning

and quiet, and savs, " Let yonder hot-

headed fellow hglit out my battle ! I,

for one, shall win in the end by the

blow s he gi\es, and which I ought to be

giving "—even he seems graceful in his

avowal, when one considers that he

might sav, "
I shall win quite as much

by the blows our antagonist gives liini,

blows from which he saves me— I tluink

the antagonist equally I
" Moreover,

you may enlarge on the loss of the cdff-

of party-animosity with age and ex-

perience ...
Ch. And naturally time must wearcjii

such asperities : the bitterest adver-

saries get to discover certain points of

similarity between each other, common
sympathies—do they not ?

Ogni. Ay, had the young David but

sat hrst to dine on his cheeses with the

Philistine, he had soon discovered an

abundance of such common sym-

pathies. He of Gath, it is recorded,

was born of a father and mother, '.'ad

brothers and sisters like another man,

—they, no more than ihe sons oi Jesse.

were iised to eat each other. Hut, for

the sake of one broad antipathy that

had existed from the beginning, Diivul

'. slung the stone, cut olf the giant's

head, made a spoil of it, and after ate

his cheeses alone, with the better appe-

titc. for all I can learn. My friend, as

' you, with a quickened eye-sight, go on

discovering, much good on the worse

side, remember that the same process

should pronortion.T^bly magnify ami

demonstrate to you the much more

good on the better side ! And when 1

profess no sympathy for the Goliahs oi



A SOIJL'S tii.\(;edy 475

our liinc, and \()U dbject that a large

luUiiX' should sympathize with every
iniiii of intelligence, and see the good in

It, lii)\vc\t'r limited— I answer, " So I

(1,1 ; I ml preserve the proportions of my
^Mi

I

itliy, however finelier or wideher
1 111, IV rxtend its action." I desire to

lie ,\M,-, with a quickened eye-sight, to

,1 s, r\- beauty in corruption where
it hi-- see foulness only : but I ho]->e I

;,liall also continue to see a redoubled
hiautv in the higher forms of matter,

win re already everybody sees no foul-

II, ^s at all. 1 must retain, too, mv old

p, iwer of selection, and choice of appro-
priation, to ajiply to such new gifts

;

elM' they onlv dazzle instead of enlight-

iiuiig nie. God has liis archangels and
consorts with them : though he mado
too, and intimately sees what is good in,

the \.orm. Observe, 1 speak only as

you iiroless to think and so ought to
speti, : 1 do justice to vour own prin-

"t ,. that is all.

( /;. lii't you very well know that the
t\'.,i jitirties do, on occasion, assume
I.nil other's chtiracteristics. What
iiioir (iisL;iisting, for instance, than to
-,, r how promptly the new emanci-
p.itr,! slave will adopt, in his own
i.unur, the very measures of precau-
tion, wliich pressed soreliest on himself
as institutions of the tvranny he has
just escaped from ? l)r> the classes,

lntlierto without opinion, get leave to
cxpiTss it ? there follows a confederacy
inimediati'ly, from which—e.xercise

your individual right and dissent, and
woe be to vou I

Ugni. And a journey over the sea to
vou

! That is the generous way. Cry
* Ijiiancipated slaves, the first

'X' •—
, and oil I go !

" The first time
.1 poor de\il, who has been bastinadoed
-t'.i'lily his whole life long, linds him-
- l! let alone and able to legislate, so,

iv^ins pettishlv, while he rubs hi.s

soles, " Wor be to whoever brings any-
thing in the shape of a stick this way !

"

—you, rather than give up the very
innocent pleasure of carrymg one to
-'Mt(.h ihes with,—yoii go away, to
' V' rybody's sorrow.' Yet you were
'jinte reconciled to staying at home

nii\y and then, some such edict as " Let
'lo r.ian indulgi' in owning a stick w Inch

is not thick enough to chastise our
slaves, if need re<]uire !

" Well, there
are pre-ordained hierarchies among lis,

and a profane vulgar subjected to a
dilferent law altogether

;
yet I am

rather sorrv you should see it so clearly :

for, do you know what is to—^all but
save you at the Day of Judgment, all

you men of genius ? It is this ; th at,

while you generally began by pulling

down God, and went on to *lie end of

your life, in one effort at setting up
your own genius in his place,—still,

the last, bitterest concession wrung
with the utmost unwillingness from the

experience of the very loftiest of you,
was invariably—would one think it ?

—

that the rest of mankind, down to the

lowest of the mass, stood not, nor ever
could stand, just on a level and equality
with yourselves. That w ill be a point

in the favour of all such, I hope and
believe.

I

Ch. Why, men of genius are usually

charged, I think, with doing just the

reverse ; and at once acknowledgin.g
the natural inequality of mankind, by
themselves participating in the univer-

sal craving after, and deference to, the
ci\il distinctions which rcjiresent it.

You wonder they pay such undue
respect to titles and badges of superior

rank.

Of;>ii. Not I (always on your own
' ground and showing, bo it noted ')

WTio doubts that, with a weapon to

brandish, a man is the more formid-

able ? Titles and badges are exer-

cised as such a weapon, to which you
and I look up wistfully. We could

pin lions with it moreover, while in its

present owner's hands it hardly prods

rats. Nay, better than a mere weapon
' of easy mastery and ob\ious use,

it is a mysterious divin-'^g rod that

may serve us in undreamed-of ways.
Heautv, strength, intellect—men often

have none of these, and yet conceive

prettv accuratelv what kind of ad\an-
ta^es thev would bestow on the pos-

sessor. We know at least what it is

we make up our mind to forego, and so

can apply the fittest substitute in our

power. Wanting beauty, we cultivate

good humour ; missing wit, we get

richer: but the mvstic unimaginable
(ipor.Ui'Mi of that g"ld collar and string
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ul Laliu lUiiiK.-. which siuldcnly lurnal

poor stupid Ultlij i)cevish Ctcco of our

town into natural lord of the be' of us

-a Duke, he is now—there indeed is a

value to be reverenced !

CV;. Ay, bv tlie vulvar; not by

Mc.serv; 'Stiatla the poet, who pays

more assiduous court to him than any-

l):rb.-.

(/.'!((. Whit else sliould Stmt I piv

lo.irt to? He his tal nt, not honour

?nd ri;hes; nv n n.Uurally covet what

they hive not.

C/(. No, orCeeco would covet talent,

which he has not, whereas he covets

more riclies, of which he has plenty,

alreadv. i

();,';;;. i'.ecause a purse added to a

purse makes the lujlder twice as rich :

but just such another talent as Stiat-

ta's, added to what he now possesses,

what would that profit him ? Give the

t ilont a pur^e imleed, to do something

with ! But lo, how we keep the good

pcoijlc waitin- 1 I only desired to do

j,i^tice to the noble sentiments which

animate you, and which you are too

modest to duly enforce. Come, to our

mai'i business : shall wo ascend the

steps ? 1 am going to propose you

for Provost to the people ;
they know

vour antecedents, and will accept you

witli a jovful unanimity : whereon 1

conlirm their choice. House up !
Are

vou nerving voursclt to an effort ?

IJeware the disaster of Mcsscre Stiatta

we were talking of ! who, determining

to keep an equal mind and constant

face on whatever might be the fortune
;

of his last new poem with our towns-

men, heard too plainly " hiss, hiss,

hi,s," increase every moment. Till at

last ' the man fell senseless :
not per-

ceiving that tiie portentous sounds had

all theNvhile been issuing from between

his own nol.'ly clenched teeth, and nos-

liils narrowed by resolve.

Ch. Do vou begin to throw olf the

mask ? —to jest with me, having got

me elfectuallv into your trap ?

0^,11. Where is the trap, my friend ?

Vou hear what I engage to do, for my
uart : vou, for yours, have only to

fultil your promise made just now

within cioors, of professing unlimited

obedience to Rome's authority in my
person. And 1 shall authorize no

more than the simple re-cstabhshiripnt

of the Provostship and the confenmnt
of its privileges upon yourself : the

only no\el stipulation being a birth of

the jx'cuhar circumstances of the time.

C/t. And that stipulation ?

Ogni. Just the obvious one—that in

the evem of the discover^' of the actual

assailant of the late Provost . . .

Ch. Ha !

Ogni. Why, he shall suffer the

proper {K'nalty, of course
; what did

you expect ?

Ch. Who heard of this ?

Ogni. Rather, who needed to hear of

this ?

Ch. Can it be, the popular rumour
never reached you . . .

Ogni. Many more such rumours

reach me, friend, than 1 choose to

receive ; those which wait longest have

best chance. Has the present one

sufficiently waited ? Now is its time

for entry with elfect. See the good

people crowding about yond^"- palace

steps—which we may i
'

'i.ve to

ascend, after all! My (. ri'?n(ls!

(nay, two or three of you will a.iswcr

every purpose)—wlio was it fell upon

and proved nearly the death of your

late Provost .' His successor desires

to hear, that his day of inauguration

may be graced by the act of prompt,

bare justice we all anticipate. Who
dealt the blow that night, does any-

body know ?

Luitolfo. [coming forward.] I !

All. Luitolfo !

Luit. I avow the deed, justify and

appro\e it, and stand forth now, t«

relieve my friend of an unearned

re.sponsibifity. Having taken thought,

1 am grown stronger : 1 shall shrink

from nothing that awaits me. Xay,

Chiappino—we are friends still : I dare

say tiiere is some proof of your superior

nature in this starting aside, strange as

It seemed at first . So, they tell me. my

I

horse is of the riglit stock, because a

shadow in the path frightens hini into a

frenzy, makes him dash mv brains out

I understand only the dull mule's way

of standing stockishly,plocldmgsoberlv.

.-luiiei'tiig uii OCCa3IGIi U. i;;uv.' v:

with due ])atience.

l:u. 1 was iletermined to justify my

choice, Chiappino ;
to let Luitolfo's
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nature vindicate itself. Henceforth we

an. undivided, whatever be our fortune.
'

ii^'iii. .Vow, in the.se last ten min-

j

ut - 111 silence, what have I been doing,

(kein you ? ruttini:^ the linishing

stroke to a homily of mine, I have long

1,ilc-u thouglit to perfect, on the text,

l.rt whoso thinketh he standetii, take

h-id lest he fall." To your house,
^

LuitnUo ! Still, silent, my patriotic;

the I in. IV 1
'^ Well, that is a .good sign how-

|

(lid v\rv. And you will go aside for a

tinif ? Tiiat IS better -still. 1 under-

st.niil : it would be easy for you to die

111 1 -inorse here on the s;)ot and shock

u^ all, but you mean to live and grow

\v..i'.liv of coming back to us one day.

llicre,' 1 will tell everybody ;
and you

liiiK- do right lo beheve you must get

b iK-r as you get older. All men do
.-(i: th'-v are worst in childhood, ini-

pr..\e in manhood, and get ready in

nil age for another world. Youth,

Willi Its beauty and grace, would seem
1.1' flowed on us for some such reason

a-' to make us partly endurable till we
lia\e time for really becoming so of

eur^.hes, without their aid ;
when

tlicy leave us. The sweetest cluld we

all smile on for his pleasant want of the

whole world to break up, or suck in his

mouth, seeing no other good in it-

would be rudelv handled by that

world's inhabitants, if he retamed

those angelic infantine desires when he-

had grown six feet high, black and

iK-arded. But, little by little, he wis

fit to for?go claim after claim on the

: world, puts up with a less and less

i share of its good as his proper portion ;

' and when the octogenarian asks barely

i a sup of gruel and a hre of dry sticks,

' and thanks you as for his full allowance
' and right in the common good of life,—

-

1 hoping nobodv niav murder him,—he

I

who Ix-gan bv asking and expecting

: the whole of us to bow down in wor-
'

ship to him,—whv, 1 say Ik- is ad-

vanced, far onward, \erv far, nearly

out of sight like our friend Chiappinu

yonder.
' And now—(Ay, gootl-bye to

you He turns round the north-west

gate ; going to Lugo again ? Goo.l-

Ijye I)—And now give thanks to Ooci,

the kevs of the Provost's palace to me,

and yourselves to profitable meditation

at home I I have known i-our-a-nd-

twenty leaders oi revolts.
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1 ' Ri \. a M'l.ir, Commander of the Floren

tiU'.' I'lirrcs.

Ill -MS-, a Mo ir, his friend.

I'rci 11). the o!il Morontmo Commander,
now Lvria's Chief Officer

BRACCin, Commissary of the Republic of

llnrenre.

jACoro (Lato), his Secretarv.

TiiiiRZio, Coiiiniander ni tbf- Pi'^ans.

DoMizu, a noble llorcntine Lady,

Time, 14—. Scene.—Lvria's Camp between Florence and I i-.a

ACT I

MORNING

r.R.^ccio. as dictating to his Secretary

Drac. [to Pre.] Then, you ioia

bailie m an r.Gur r

Puc. ^oi I

;

Luria, the captain.
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IJrac. 't'l the Sec ]
" hi an lunir, tlit- '1' wcir not ainis> if scinif oiu' old i' the

luittlc." trailc

I To Plc] Sir, let your eye nm o'l-r this Sul)scril)c(l witli, " Trm-, for once rasli

loose (li^;i'st,

'

' counsel 's Ixst.

And see if very nuicli of voiir report '
" This Moor of tlie bad faith and doubt-

lldve slipped away tinounh my cnilian

phrase.

Does this instruct the Sij^nory aright

Ih)\v army staixls with army ?

rue. [takiiigtliep'.iprr.] All seems here :

—That Luria, seizing with our city's

force

The several points of vantage, hill and
plain,

Shvr Pisa safe from help on e\-ery side,

And, baffling the Lucchese arrivetl too

late.

Must, in the battle he delivers now,

Deat her best troops and first of chiefs.

lirac. So sure ?

Tiburzio 's a consummate captain too !

Puo. Luna holds Pisa's fortune in

his hand.

Brae. \to the Sec] " The Signory hoi 1

I'isiv in their hand."

YoLir own proved soldiership 's our
warrant, sir :

;;i, while my secretary ends his task,

Have out two horsemen, by the open
roads.

To ]):)St with it to ITorencc !

till race,
" This bov to 'vhoso untried sagacity;
" Raw \aloiir, l-'lorence trusts without

reserve
" The charge to ba\-e her,—justifies her

choice •

" In no porit has this stranger fail'd

his friends :

" Xow praise I
" I say this, and it is

not here.

Brae, [to the Sec] Write, " Puccio,

superseded in the charge,
" Bv I.uria, bears full witness to his

worth,
" And no reward our Signory can give

" Their champion but he'll back it

cheerfully."

Aught more ? Five minutes hence,

both messengers ! I Prccio cies.

Brae, [after a pau-ic, and while he

slowly tears the p.tp.'r into shreds.]

I think . . . (pray God, 1 hold in fit

contempt
This warfare's noble art and ordering,

And,—once the brace of prizers fairly

matched.

I'ue. \retvrning the paper.] All seems Poleaxe with polcaxe, knife with knife

here
;

I as good,—
Unless . . . Ser Braccio, 't is my last Spit properly at what men term their

report !
\

skill !—

)

Since Pisa's outbreak, and my o\-er- Yet here I think our fighter has the

throw,
I

odds.

And Luria's hastening at the city's call With Pisa's strength diminished thus

To save her, as lie only could, no doubt ;

'

and thus.

Till now that she is saved or sure to be,— Such points of vantage in our handb

Whatever you tell Florence, I tell yf)u : I and such.

Each day's n(He you, her Commissary,
, Lucca still off the stage, too,—all 's

make
j

assured :

Of Luria's movements, I myself supply. Luria must win this battle. ^^ rite the

No youngster am 1 longer, to mv cost
; ,

Court,

Therefore while Florence gloried' in her ! That Luria's trial end and sentence

choice I pass !

And vaunted Luria, whom but Luria, : Sec. Patron,

—

still.

As if zeal, courage, prudence, conduct,

faith,

Had never met in any man before,
_^ -...,' I i- ^ ^.. ,-,11 *,i.,. —

i saw .i.". pri-:^:. •.:;,!; :;vr-.i ii.- .-:.-,•,•:: .;:•. -^i ;. .

But now, this last report and I ha\ i

done

Brae. Av, L.ipo ?

.S>f

.

'
1 1 you trip, I uU

;

'T is m self-interest I sp'ak

—

Brae. N'ay, nav.

"""Xav"!
When did I s.iv pure love 's impossible ?

So, ere to-night comes with its roar o!
|
I make vou daily vnte those red cheeks

prais thju,
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bill your yoiiriK brovv with what con-
,

This Puccio comes ; the Moor his other
Kins it k'ast,

|

friend.

Aiul, wlicn we visit Florence, let you Husain
; they talk—all that 's feigned

p.ii e
i

easily
;

TIr I'la/.za by my side a^ if we talked, He sjvaksfl would not listen if I could),
\\i;« rr all your oid acquaintances may Reads, orders, counsels : but he rests

Yi lid ilie for me, I should not be sur-
prised.

X(.w then I

SiC. Sir, look about and love your-
Seh"!

SoinetlllK s,-

I see him stand and eat, sleep stretched
an hour

On the lynxskins, yondei ; hold his
bared blaek arms

Sti p after step, the Si{,mory and you
li' ad i;ay till this tremendous point 's

Into tlie sun from the tent-opening
;

lauqh
's When his horse drops the forage from

to pass
;

I

his teeth
Wlijih, pass not, pass not, ere you ask And leighs to hear him hum his Moor-

yourseli,

—

|

ish songs.
]]rar> tiie brain steadily such draughts That man believes in Florence, as the

of lire,
j

saint
Or too delicious may not prove the Tied to the wheel believes in God

P"de t Brae. How
Oi this long secret trial you dared plan, You too have thought that !

Hare execute, you s(,litary here,
|

Sec. Do but you think too
W ith the grey-headed toothless fools at And all is saved ! I only have to write'

1 low strange !

homt

,

Who think themselves your lords, such '

sla\-es are they ?
j

If they pronounce this sentence as you
bui.

Declare the treason, claim its penalty,—
j

And sudden out of ail the blaze of "life,
'•

On the b( St minute of his brightest day, I

I nim that adoring army at his back,
^

liiru' I'lorence' joyous crowds before;
liis face,

int'i the dark you beckon Luria . . .

/;/,((-. Then

—

Why, Lapo, wlien the fighting-people
vaunt,

U • ol the other craft and mystery,
•May we not smile demure, the danger

past ?

Sec. Sir, no, no, no,—the danger, and
your spirit

At watch and ward ? Where 's danger

The man .seemed false awhile, proves
true at last

;

Bury it "... so I write the Sig-
nory . . .

" Bury this trial in your breast for
ever,

" 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 de-

stroyer's lip,

" Motioned him off, and let life's sun
fall straight."

Brae, [looks to the wall o,' *he tent.]
Did he draw that ?

Sec. With charcoal, when the watch
Made the report at midnight ; Lady

Domizia
,,.,"">'""' part "

I

Spoke of the unfinished Duomo, you
"iiii that thin flitting instantaneous; remember

eel

'Gainst the blind bull-front of a brute-
force world ?

If Luiia, that 's to perish sure as fate,
Sliuiild have been really guiltless after

all ?

' thougl

.\n(l

Here I sit, your scribe,
ind out goes Luria, days and

That is his fancy how a Moorish front
Might join to, and complete, the body,—a sketch,

—

And again where the cloak hangs, yon-
der in the shadow.

Brar. He Iqycs tl'.at v/rimnr!

la-

Sec

.

Of Florence
him :

She is sent the spy
,—spies on you as you on

I

3I.'-

Florence, if only for Domizia's sake.
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Is sunlv safo. What shall I write ? ' Tht.' charj^cs Ikto, tluy may Ij<' true or

Jlnic. I SIC—
I

false :

\ Moorish front, nor of sii<h ill <lisiL!n !
;

—What is set down ? Krrors and

Lipo, there 's one tluu^' plain ami posi-
|

oversi,L;hts,

tive
;

A (lallvinL; interclianf:;e of courte^i'S

Man seeks his own Rood at tln' whole
,

Willi I'lsa's General,—all that, hour by

world's cost. hour,

What ? If to lead our troops, stand Puci io's pale discontent has furnished

f.irth our chiefs, us.

And hold our fate, anil see us at Ih'Mr Of p' tulant speeches, inconsiderate

beck, acts.

Yet rentU'r up the char.L;.' when peac<' N'ow overliazard, overeaution now;
return, liven that he loves this lady \\ho U-

I lave tver proved too much for 1 loren- lieves

tines, She out.vits I'lorence, and wlioin I'ldr-

Even for the Ix'st and bravest of our- cnce ptjsted

selw's-- T'V my procurenu'nt here, to spy on iiv.

If in *he struf',L;le when the soldier's Lt'st I one minute lose her from iiiv

sword sik'ld—
Sliould sink its point Ixfore the statist's She who rememberinghcr whole ilousi's

pen, fall.

And the calm head replace the violent That nest of traitors strangled in the

hand, birth,

Virtue on virtue still have fallen away Xow labours to make Luria (poor de-

Ik fore ambition with unvaryiii;,' fat< vice

Till I'h.n nee' self at last in bitterness Asplain) the inslnnnent of her revenu'c!

]5e forced to own such falls the natural —That she is ever at his ear to prompt

end. Inordinate conceptions of his worth.

And, sparintj furtlier to expose her sons l-^xorbitant belief in its reward,

'J"o a vain strife and jirolilK ss disf,'race, And after, when sure disappointmei.;

Declare, " The foreigner, one not my follows,

child, Proportionable rafje at such a wrons

—

" Shall henceforth lead my troops, W hy, all these reasons, while I iirr'!

reach lieight by lieight
i

them most,
" The glory, then descend into the Weigh with me less than least ; as

shame;
!

nothing weigh.
" So shall relx'llion ]ie less guilt in him, ' I'pon that broad man's-hcart of his, I

"And punishment the easier task- for go: Hive

me :

" On what I know must be, yet while I

—If on the best of us such brand she set, Shall never be. because I live and know.

Can I suppose an utter alien here,
,

Pruteforce shall not rule Florence I

'This Luna, our inevitable foe,
i

Intellect

Confessed a mercenary and a Moor, May rule her, bad or good as chance

Born free from many ties that bind the su])plies,

—

rest Put intellect it shall be, jnire if bad,

Of common faith in Heaven or liope on And intellect's tradition so k'-pt up !

earth, :

Till the good come— 't was intellect

No past with us, no future,—such a that ruled

spirit

Shall hold the path from wliich our battle-field

staunchest broke,
j

The attributes of wisdom, foresight's

Stand firm wiiere every famed precursor
'

graces

My Lapo, I will frankly say, these All which it took for earnest and kept

proofs
i

safe

So diilv noted of the man's intent,
j

To show against '.is in our market-

Are for the doting fools at home, not me,
,

place.

Not brutelorce bringing from the
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Just as the plumes and tags and swords-
man's-gear

(1 tched from the camp where, at their
foolish best,

Wtvn all was done they frightened no-
body)

P.rk m our faces in the street, forsooth,
With our own w.-.rrant and allowance. '

No!
The whole procedure '3 overcharged,

—

its end
In too strict keeping with the bad first

step.

1 o ( oiiqucr Pisa was sheer inspiration ?

WVIl then, to perish for a single fault.
Lt t that be simple justice ;—There, my

Lapo !

A Moorish front ill suits our Duomo's
body :

Blot it out—and bid Luria's sentence
come !

Lur. [who. with Domizia, has
entered unobserved at the close of
the I'lst phrase, now advancing.]

And Luria, Luria, what of Luria now .'

lirac. Ah, you so close, sir ? Lady
Domizia too ?

I saul It needs must be a busy moment
For ( ne like you; that you were now i'

the thick

Of your duties, doubtless, while we
idlers sat . . .

Lur. No—in that paper,—^it was in
that paper

What you were saying !

Urac. Oh—my day's dispatch !

I censure you to Florence : will vou
see ?

'

Lur. See your dispatch, your last,
for the first time ?

Well, if I should, now ? For in truth,
Domizia,

H would be forced to set about an-
other.

In his sly cool way, the true Florentine,
To mention that important circum-

stance.

So. while he wrote I should gain time,
such time !

Do not send this !

Brae. And wherefore ?

.

^"''- These Lucchese
Are not arriver? h.^-.m.-^-..-^- -.":!! -..r. ... •.

And I must light to-day. arrived or'not •

And I shall beat Tiburzio, that i.s sure :

And then will be arriving his Lucchese,
But slowly, oh so slowly, just in time,

To look upon my battle from the hills.

Like a late moon, of use to nobody I

And I must break my battle up, send
forth.

Surround on this side, hold in check on
that.

Then comes to-morrow, we negotiate,
Vou make me send for fresh instruc-

tions home,—Incompleteness, incompleteness I

lirac. Ah. we scribes !

Why, 1 had registered that very pcjint.
The non-appearance of our foes' ally.

As a most happy fortune
; both at onco

Were formidable : singly faced, each
falls.

Lur. So, no great battle for my Flor-
entines I

No crowning deed, decisive and com-
plete.

For all of them, the simple as the wise.
Old, young, alike, that do not under-

stand
Our wearisome pedantic art of war.
By which we prove retreat may be suc-

cess.

Delay—best speed,—half loss, at times,—whole gain :

They want results—as if it were theii
fault I

And you, with warmest wish to be my
friend,

Will not be able now to simply say
" Your servant has performed his task—enough I

" You ordered, he has executed : good I

" Now walk the streets in holiday attire,
" Congratulate your friends, till noon

strikes fierce,
" Then form bright groups beneath the

Duomo's shade !

"

No, you will have to argue and explain,
Persuade them, all is not so ill in the

end.
Tease, tire lem out 1 Arrive, arrive,

Lucchese !

Don: Well, you will triumph for the
p)as^ enough,

Whatever be the present chance
; no

service

Falls to the ground with Florence ; she
awaits

v>iii icCciv'c llilil

BP.

iiiingiy.
Lur. Ah Brciccio, you know Florence I

Will she, think you.
Receive one . . . what means "

fit-
tingly receive " ?

II

•

I

.1

,%

^

^11
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—Receive compatriots, doubtless—

I

am none :

And vet Domi/.ia promises so much !

JJrtu. Km'" women still give men a

woman's prize.

I know not o'er which gate most boughs

will arch.

Vor if the Stjuare will wave red flags or

blue.

I should have judged, the fullest of
\

rewards
Our State gave Luria, when she made I

him chief

Of her wh.)lc force, in her best captain's

place.

Lur. 1 liat, my reward ? Florence

on mv account
Relieved Ser I'uccio ?—mark you. my

reward !

And Puccio 's having all the fight's true

jov

—

Goes here and there, gets close, may
fight, himself.

While 1 must order, stand aloof, o'ersee.

That was my calling, there was my
true place !

I should have felt, in some one over me,

Florence impersonate, my visible head,

As I am over Puccio,—taking life

Directly from her eye ! They give me
you :

But do you cross me, set me half to

work ?

I enjoy nothing—though I will, for

once !

Decide, shall we join battle ? may I

wait ?

Brae. Let us compound the matter
;

wait till noon :

Then, no arrival,

—

Lilt. Ah, n(X)n comes too fast 1

I wonder, do you guess why I delay

Involuntarily the final blow
As long as ])ossible ? Peace fellows it !

Florence at peace, and the calm studi-

ous heads
Come out a<.,'ain, the penetrating' eyes

;

As if a sp'll broke, all resumed, each
art

You b' ast, more \ivid that it slept

awhile.

'Gainst the clad heaven, o'er the white
palace-front

The interrupted scaffold climbs anew
;

The walls are peopled by the painter's

brush
;

The statue to its niche ascends to dweli.

The present noise and trouble have re-

tired

And left the eternal past to rule once

more ;
—

You speak its speech and read its

records plain,

Greece lives with you, each Roman
breathes your friend :

Hut Luria—where will then be Luna's
place ?

Dom. Highest in honour, for that

past's own sake.

Of which his actions, sealing up the sura

Hy saving all that went before from

wreck,
Will range as part, with which be wor-

shipped too.

Lur. Then I may walk and watch
you in your streets,

Lead the smooth life my rough life

helps no more.

So different, so new, so beautiful

—

Xor fear that you will tire to see parade

The club that slew the Uon, now that

crooks
And shepherd-pipes come into u.se

again ?

For very lone and silent seem.s my East

In its drear vastness : still it spreads,

and still

N'o Braccios, no Domizias anywhere—
Not ever more 1—Well, well, to-day is

ours !

Dom. [to Brac] Should he not have

been one of us ?

Lur. Oh, no

!

Not one of you, and so escape the thrill

Of coming into you, of changing thus,—

Feeling a soul grow on me that restricts

The boundless unrest of the savage

heart !

The sea heaves up, hangs loaded o'er

the land,

Breaks there and buries its tumultuous

strength

;

Horror, and silence, and a pause awhile

:

Lo. inland glides the gulf-stream, miles

away.
In rapture of assent, subdued and still,

'Xeath those strange banks, those

unimagined skies.

Well, 't is not sure the quiet lasts for

ever !

Your placid heads still find rough hands

new work
;

Some minutes' chance—^thcre conies

the need of mire :
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And, all resolved on. I too hear at last.

< )li, you must find some use for me, Ser
Hraccio !

^|]U hold my strength ; 't were best
dispose of it :

What you created, see that you find

fdod for

—

I •'liall be dangerous else !

Ilrac. How dangerous, sir ?

I.ur. There are so many ways, Domi-
zia warns me,

And one with half the power that I

possess,

Crfows very formidable ! Do you
doubt ?

Whv, fir'-t, who holds the army . . .

I>'<m. While wc talk,

Morn wears ; we keep you from your
proper place.

The held.

l.ur. Nay, to the field I move no
more ;

My part is done, and Puccio's may
txgin :

I

I cannot trench upon his province
longer

|

With any face.—You think yourselves
[

so safe ?
I

Why see—in concert with Tiburzio,
i

now

—

0. could ...
I

o 1. A trumpet !

In,. My Lucchese at last

!

Arrived, as sure as Florence stands !

Your leave ! [Springs out.
Dom. How plainly is true greatness
charactered

;

Ry such unconscious sport as Luria's
here,

I

Strength sharing least the secret of'
itself !

j

He it with head that schemes or hand
\

that acts,
j

Such save the world which none but
they could save.

Vet think whate'er they did, that
world could do.

liiar. Yes ; and how worthy note,
lliat these same great ones

In hand or head, with such imcon-
sciousness

Ar.(] .ill :f-Q :\\:r ^—.f^jt^i."! V.-.-.-.-.II^i ..

Should never shrink, so far as I per-
ceive.

From taking up whatever tool there be
i-liccts the whole world's safety or

mishap,

Into their mild hands as a thing ol

course !

The statist finds it natural to lead
The mob who might as easily lead

him

—

The captain marshals troops born

I

skilled in war—
Statist and captain verily believe !

While we poor scrilx^s . . . you catch
me thinking now,

That I shall in thi': very letter write
What none of you are able ! To it,

! I^po ! [DoMiziA goes.
This last, worst, all-affected childish fit

Of Luri.i's, this bc-praised uncon-
I sciousncss.

Convinces me ; the past was no child's

j

play

:

It was a man beat Pisa,—not a child.
All 's mere dissimulation—to remove
The fear, he best knows we should

entertain.

The utmost danger was at hand. Is 't

I

written .-'

Now make a duplicate, lest this should

j

fail,

\

And speak your fullest on the other

j

side.

I
Sec. I noticed he was busily repairing

My half-efTacement of his Duomo
I sketch.

And, while he spoke of Florence, turned
to it,

As the Mage Negro king to Christ the
babe.

—

I judge his childishness the mere re-

;
lapse

' To boyhood of a man who has worked
lately,

^

And presently will work, so, meantime,
plf ys :

\Vlicncc, more than ever I believe in
him.

Brar. [after a pau<;e.] The sword I

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 I

ACT !I

NOON
Dom. Well, Florence, shall I reach

thee, pierce thy heart
Thro' all its safeguards ? Hate is said

to help

—



484
LURIA

(.)uickpn the eye, inviRoratc the arm ;

And this my hato, mack up of many
hates,

Mi,.;lit stand m scorn of visible instru-

ment,
And will thee dead : yet do I trust it

not.

Nor man's devices nor Heaven s mem-
ory

Of wickedness forgot on earth so soon, I

nut fhv 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, fi 'r gratitude or shame,—
;

(.Vrace but this Luria,—this wild mass

of rage

1 have prepared to launch against thee

now,

—

With other payment than thy noblest

found,

—

Give his desert for once its due reward,

—

And past thee would my sure destruc-
j

tion roll.

But thou, who mad'st our House thy

sacrifice,
|

It cannot be thou wilt except thi.s Moor

From the accustomed fate of zeal and
|

truth :

Thou wilt deny his looked-for recom-

pyense,

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 expected

wreath ;

And Porzio passed in blind bewilder-

ment
To exile, never to return,—they say,

Perplexed in his frank simple honest

soul.

As if some natural law had changed,

—

how else

Could Florence, on plain fact pronounc-

ing thus,

Judge Porzio s actions worthy such

reward ?

But Berto, with the ever-passionate

pulse,

—Oh that long night, its dreadful hour

on hour,

In which no way of getting his fair fame

From their inexplicable charges tree.

Was found, save txjunng forth the

impatient blood

To show Its colour whether false or no !

My brothers never had a frieml 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 !

"

And show them what a simple task re-

mained—
To leave dreams, rise, and punish in

God's name
The city wedded to the wickednes.s.

None stood by them as I by Luna
stand. [due

So, when the stranger cheated of his

Turns on thee as his raj. id nature bids.

Then, Florence, think, a hireling at thy

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
Wliere moved those peerless brows and

j

eyes of old 1

Enter LURiA and Husain.

Dt ,
/,- I 1 . ana the n.ovement -is it

as you hope ?

'T is Lucca ?

Lur. Ah, the Pisan trumpet merely I

Tiburzio's envoy, I must needs receive.

Dom. Wliom I withdraw before;

tho' if I lingered

You could not wonder, for my time

fleets fast.

The overtaking night brings such re-

ward I

And where will then be room for me ?

Yet, praised.

Remember who was first to promise

praise.

And envy those who also can perform !

[Goes.

Lur. This trumpet from the

Pisans ?

—

Hus. In the camp

;

A very noble presence—Braccio's vis-

age
'^n Puccio's body—calm and fixed and

good;



LURIA 485

.\ ni.in I sconi a'* I had seen Ix-fore :

M'lt like, It ^^as sonic statue had the

lace.

/ iir. Admit him ! This will prove
the la-st deld,.

//i(s Ay, friend, go on, and die thou
KiiiiiK on !

u hcardst what the ^rave woman
•.iid but now :

Tii :iiL;ht rewards thee. That i well to

ii>ar ;

Hul ^lop not therefore : hear it, aii.i go
(in !

l.ui. (Jh, their reward and triumph
and the rest

Till V round me m the ears with, all

(lay long ?

A!l that, I never take for earnest,

IriL'lld !

W' II would it suit \ia,—their triumphal
arch

Or atoned pillar,—thee and me, the
Moors !

I'.ut gratitude in those Italian eyes

—

I hat, we shall get ?

Ihis. It is too told an air.

Our sun rose out of yonder mound of
mist :

Danish myself before they find the
heart.

I will \>c first to say, " The work re-

wards !

" I know, for all your praise, my use ia

over.
" So may it prove !—meanwhile 't is

ix-st I g(J,

" f'fo 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 me.
I
You think this hard to say ?

ifus. Say or not say,
So thou but go, so they but let thee go !

This hating people, that hate each
the other,

And in one blanducss to us Moors
unite

—

Locked each to each like sUpf)ery
snakes, I say.

Which still in all their tangles, hissing
tongue

And threatening tail, ne'er do each
other harm

;

' VVliile any creature of a better blood,

them.
/.Kc Truly ?

litis. I doubt and fear. There
stands a wall

T\Mxt our expansive and explosive
rare fm'-n.

And those absorbing, conceairatiiig
Thi'v use thee.

Liir. And I feel it, Husain ! yes,
And (.are not—yes, an alien force like

nunc
I> inly called to play its part outside
Til' ir different nature ; where its sole

use seems
To ii^ht with and keep ofl an adverse

force

As alien,—wliich repielled, mine too
withdraws :

In-i k-, they know not what to do with
nie.

Thu I have told them laughingly and
ofr,

— ui
''''"'i^ :i;ricc aui ^rc^arcu lO ie<uu
the worst.

Ilus. What is the worst ?

lur. I will forestall them, Husain,
^^'lll speak the destiny they dare not

speak

—

safe

And never touch it,—pines without a
wound, [breath.

Withers away beside their eyes and
See thou, if Puccio come not safely out
Of IVai-cio's grasp, this Braccio sworn

his foe.

As Braccio safely from Domizia's toils

Who hates him most ! But thou, the
friend of all,

. . Come out of them !

Lur, The Pisan trumpet now I

Hus. Breathe free—it is an enemy,
nc friend ! [Goes.

Lur. He keeps his instincts, no new
culture mars

Their perfect use in Lim ; just so the
brutes

Rest not, are anxious without visible
cause,

When change is in the elements at
work,

VVlucu mans trained senses fail to
apprehend.

But here,—he takes the distant chariot-
wheel

For thunder, festal flame for lightning's
flash,

•

I

f

Wli' re is he now ? So, I trust none of I They seem to fight for, while they circle I

i*
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The finer traits ot cultivated life How dangerous we grow in Lliis ex-

For treachery and male%-olcnce : I see ! tieme,

How truly formidable bv despair.
Enter TiBfRZio. gm,^ jKo'babUities should have their

Lur. Quick, sir, your message ! I i

weight :

but wait your message
:

The extreme chance is ours, but, that

To sounil the charge. You bring no
;

chance failing,

overture Vou win this battle. Wherefore say I

For truce ?—I would not, for your
;

this ?

General's sake, i

To be well apprehended when I add,

You spoke of truce' : a time to fight is ' This danger absolutely comes from

come, you.

And, whatsoe'er the fight's event, he Were you, who threaten thus, a Flor-

keeps entine . . .

His honest soldier's name to beat me Lxa. Si--, I am nearer Florence than

with, !
her sons.

Or leaves me all himself to beat, I I can, and have perhaps obliged the

State,

Nor paid a mere son's duty.

Tib. Even so.

trust !

Tib. I am Tiburzio.

Lur. You ? 'T is—yes . . Tiburzio !

You were the last to keep the ford i'
i
Were you the son of Florence, yet

the vallev I

endued

From Piiccio, when I threw in succours With all vour present^nobleness of soul

there !

Whv, I was on the heights—through

the defil

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 ;

While I (irove down my battle from the

heights,

I saw with my own eyes !

Tib. And you are Luria

Who sent my cohort, tha* laid down its

arms
In error of the battle-sigr?.l's sense.

No question, what I must communi-
cate

Would not detach you from her.

Lur. Me, detach ?

Tib. Time urges. You will ruin

presently

Pisa, you never knew, for Florence'

sake
You think you know. I have from

time to time
Made prize of certain secret missives

sent

From Braccio here, the Commissary,
home :

And knowing Florence otherwise, I

piece

Backsafelvtomeat the critical time— ,
The entire chnn out, from these its

One of a hundred deeds. 1 know you !

Therefore

To none but you could I . . .

Lur. No truce, Tiburzio !

Tib. Luria, you know the peril im-

minent
On Pisa,—that you have us in the

toils,

Us her last safeguard, all that inter-

cepts

The rage of her implacablest of foes

From Pisa,—if we fall to-day, .she falls.

Tho' Lucca will arrive, yet, 't is too

late.

You have so plainly here the best of it.

you are,

scattered links.

Your trial occupies the Signory
;

They sit in judgment on your con.iuct

now.
WTien men at home inquire into the

acts

Which in the field e'en foes appre-

ciate ...
Brief, they are Florentines ! You,

saving them.
Seek but the sure destruction saviours

find.

Lur. Tiburzio !

Tib. All the wonder is of course.

I am not here to teach you, nor direct,

Op.lv to l;>v.illv annrise—-scarce thi^t.

This is the latest le'tter, sealed and safe,
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As it k'tt luTc an hour a,2;o. One way
Vi two thought free to Florence, I

command.
The duplicate is on its road ; but this,

—

Read it, and then I shall have more' to
say.

I.ur. Florence !

Tth. Now, were yourself a Floren-
tine,

This letter, let it hold the worst it can,
Would be no reason you should fall

away.
Till- mother city is the mother still,

And recognition of the children's ser-
vice,

Ikr own affair; reward—there 's no
reward !

Hut yo'i are bound by quite another tie.

Xur nature shows, nor reason, why at
first

A foreigner, born friend to all alike,
Should give himself to any special

State
More thai another, .stand by Florence'

side

Kather than Pisa ; 't is as fair a city
You war against, as that you fight for—famed
As well as she in story, graced "no less
Wiih noble heads ad patriotic hearts :

Nor to a strangers eye would either
cause.

Stripped of the cumulative loves and
hates

Which take importance from familiar
view.

Stand as the right and sole to be un-
held.

^

Ther-'fore, should the preponderating
gift

Of love and trust, Florence was first to
throw,

Which made you hers, not Pisa's, void
the scale,

—

Old ties dissolving, things resume their
place

And all begins again. Break seal and
read !

At Irast let Pisa offer for you now !

And I, as a good Pisai:, shall rejoice-
Though for myself I lose, in gaining

vou,
Tliis last fight and its opportunity

;

The chance it brings of saving Pisa yet,

^1 in the turn of battle dying so
-air sriamo shOuiu wauL its extreme

bitterness.

they

Lur. Tiburzio, you that fight for
Pisa now

/\s I for Florence . . say my chance
were yours !

You read this letter, and you find , .

no, no !

Too mad !

Tib. I read the letter, find
purpose

When I have crushed their foe, to crush
me : well ?

I

Lur. You, being their captain, what
is it you do .'

j

Tib. Why as it is, all cities are alike
;

'' As Florence pays you, Pisa will pay me!
I shall be as belied, whate'er the event,

' As you, or more : my weak head, they
will say,

Prompted this last expedient, my faint

j

heart
Entailed on them indelible di.sgrace.

Both which defects ask proper punish-
ment.

Another tenure of obedience, mine !

You are no son of Pisa's : break and
read I

Lur. And act on what I read ? What
act were fit ?

If the firm-fixed foundation of my faith
In Florence, who to me stands for man-

kind,

—If that break up and, disimprisoning
From the abyss ... Ah friend, it

cannot be !

You may be very sage, yet—all the
world

Having to fail, or your sagacity,
You do not wish to find >-oursi If alone !

What would the world be worth ?

Whose love be sure ?

The world remains : you arc deceived !

Tib. Your hand !

I lead the vanguard.—If you fall, be-
side.

The better : I am left to speak ! For
me.

This was my duty, nor would I rejoice
If I could help, it misees its effect

;

And after all vou will lock gallantly
Found dead here with that letter in

youi breast.

Lur. Tiburzio—I would see these
peo lie once

And test them ere I answci finally !

At your arrival let the trumpet sound :

If mine return not then the wonted cry
It means that I believe—am Pisa's I

I
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7-,7> Well ! fGoes.

Lur. My heart will have it he speaks

true ! Mv blood

Beats close to this Tiburzio as a friend.

If he had stcpt into my watch-tent,

night

And the wild desert full of foes around,

I should have broke the bread and
,

given the salt

Secure, and, when my hour of watch

was done, 1

Taken my turn to sleep between his
|

knees

Safe ir the untroubled brow and honest
j

CI 'i\z.. '

Oh world, where all things pass and

nought abides,

Oh life, the long mutation—is it so ?

Is it v^ithlife as with the bodv's change ?

—Where, e'en tho' better follow, good

must pass,

Nor manhood's strength can mate with

boyhood's grace.

Nor age's wisdom, in its turn, find

strength,

But silently the first gift dies awav.

And though the new stays, never both

at once.

Life's time of savage instinct o er with

It fades and dies away, past trusting

more,

As if to punish the ingrati* le

With which I turned to gre y m 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,
j

Their sense of right, deliberate choice of
[

good,
j

Sure, as they know my deeds, they deal

with me. .,.,„,'
Yes that is better—that is licst of all ! i

Such faith stays when mere wild belief

would go-
, , ,

Yes when the desert creature s heart,

at fault

Amid the scattering tempest s pillared

sand?
ii_i j_:ri.

ttctravs lis sUp liiio ;nc pu-i-i;— -ii-^

The calm instructed eye of man holds

last

By the sole bearing of tho visible star,

Siire that when slow the whirling

wreck subside.

The boundaries, lost now, shall be

found again,

—

The palm-trees and the pvramid over

all.

Yes : I trust Florence : Pisa is de-

ceived.

Enter Braccio, Puccio, and Domizia.

Drac. Noon 's at an end : no Lucca ?

You must fight.

Lur. Do you remember ever, gentle

friends,

I am no Florentine ?

D,)m. 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 woulil remind you of the stranger's

i
loss

! In natural friends and advocates at

I home,
Hereditarv loves, even rivalships

1

With precedent for honour and reward.

Still, there 's a gain, too ! If you take

i

it so, ...
i The stranger's lot has special gain as

' well.
' Do you forget there was my own far

I

East ["nee,

1 I might have given away myself to,

' As now to Florence, and for such a gift,

Stood there like a descended deity ?

There, worship waits us : what is it

waits here ? [Shows the letter.

Sec ! Chance has put into my hand

the means
Of knowing what I cam, before I work.

Should I fight better, should I fight the

worse.

With payment palpablv before me ?

See!
Here lies my whole reward !

Best

learn 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
__„i -rs.-! rp,T.d !

In that case, you will find your full

desert.
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I.nr. (rive me my one last happy
moment, friends !

Ymi lu'cd me now, and all the Rracious-

ncss

This letter can contain will hardly
balance

Tlio after fcelii that you need no
more.

Thi- nviment . . oh, the East has use

with you !

Its ^word still flashes—is not flimp; a'ide

Willi the past praise, in a tlark corner

Vrt !

How sav you ? 'T is not so with Flor-

intincs—

-

C.iptains of yours—for them, the ended
war

Is but a first step to the peace begun :

He wlio (lid well in war, just earns the

ri-ht

To Ixuin doing well in peace, you know :

And certain my precursors,—would
not such

Look to themselves in such a chance as

mine, [haps ?

Secure the ground they trod upon, pcr-

For I have heard, by fits, or seemed tc

hear.

Of strange mishap, mistake, ingrati-

tude,

Treachery even. Say that one of you
Surmised this letter carried what might

turn

To harm hereafter, cause him prejudice

:

What would he do ?

L'ou. [hastily.] Thank God and
take revenge !

Hurl her own force against the city

strai'^'ht !

And, even at the moment when the foe
Sounded defiance . . .

[TiBURZio's trumpet sounds in the

distance.

iur. Ah, you Florentines !

So would you do ? Wisely for you, no
doubt

!

j

My simple Moorish instinct bids me
1

clench
i

Thi^ olilitjation you relieve me from,
i

Still deeper ! [To Puc] Sound our an-
swer, I should sav,

!

And thus:

—

[tearing the paper.]—The I

battle^! That solves every doubt.

!

ACT III

Pucrin, as making a report to Tacopo,

Puc. And hero, your captain must
report the rest

;

For, as I say, the main engagement
over

And Liiria's special part in it performed,
How could subaltern like myself expect
Leisure or leave to occupy the field

And gli an what dropped from his wide
harvesting ?

I thought, when Lucca at the battle's
I end
Came up, just as the Pisan centre

broke, [vent
That Luria would detach me and pre-

The flying Pisans seeking what they
found,

;

Friends in the rear, a point to rally by.

: But no, more honourable proved my
I

post

!

I

I had the august captive to escort

Safe to our camp ; "ome other could
pursue,

;
Fight, and be famous ;

gentler chance
was mine

—

i Tiburzio's wounded spirit must be

I

soothed !

He 's in the tent there.

I
Jac. Is the substance down ?

I I write
—

" The vanguard beaten and
I

both wings
" In full retreat, Tiburzio pri oner "

—

And now,
—

" That they fell back and
formed again

" On Lucca's coming." Why then,

after all,

'T is half a victory, no conclusive one ?

Puc. Two operations where a sole

had served.

Jac. And Luria's fault was—

?

Puc. Oh, for fault—not much I

He led the attack, a thought impetu-
ously,

I

—There 's commonly more prudence

;

now, he seemed

J

To hurry measures, otherwise well-

i

judged.

I

By over-concentrating strength at first

i

Against the enemy's van, both wings

i

escaped

:

That 's reparable, yet it is a fault.
i

I

Enter Br.^ccio.

Jac. As good as a full victory to

I

Florence,

j

With the advantage of a fault beside—
j

What IS it, Puccio ?—that by pressing
I forward

r
'•'

1
if

I*.

f
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With too impetuous . . .

Ihcu. The report anon !

Thanks, sir—you have elsewhere a
ciiarj^e, I know. [I'l ecio /^"fs.

There 's nothing done but I wouhl do i

again
;

: But yours

Yet, Lapo, it may be the
j

ist proves learned
j

When a cause ceases to reward itself,

Its friend seeks fresh su^tainments

;

praise is one,

And here stam'
me well.

pardon)—is un-

ise.

-you, lady, praise

To the motive, tli

3se.
i

heart's self,

1
Your (|uick sense looks

endeavour, the

you crown

nothmg,
And Luria has kept faithful to the clos

Jac. I was for waiting.

Brae. Yes : .so was not I.
| and call ari-ht

He could not choose but tear that letter The soul of the purpose, ere 'tis shaped

—true ! as act.

Still, certain of his tones, I mind, and Takes flesh i' the world, and clothes it-

looks

You saw, too, witli a fresher soul than I.

S"^, Porzio seemed an injured man,
they say !

Well, I have gone upon the broad, sure

ground.

Enter Luri.\, Pvtcio, and Domizi.\.

Lur. [to Pl'c] Say, at his pleasure I

will see Tiburzio !

All 's at his pleasure.

Dom. [to Lur.] Were not fore-

warned
You would reject, as you do constantly,

Praise,—I might tell you how you have
deserved

Of Florence by this last and crowning
feat:

But words offend.

Lur. 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 slight

perhaps.

Seems scarce so easily dispensed with
now.

After a battle half one's strength is

gone
;

The glorious passion in u:. once ap-

peased,
Our reason's calm cold dreadful voice

begins.

All justice, power and beauty scaice

appear
Monopolized by Florence, as of lare.

To me, the stranger : you, no doubt,

may know
Why Pi.sa needs must bear her rival's

yoke.

self a king.

But when the act comes, stands for

what 't is worth,

—Here 's Puccio, the skilled soldier,

he 's my judge !

Was all well, Puccio ?

Phc. All was . . . must be well

:

If we beat Lucca presently, as doubt-

less . . .

—No, there 's no doubt, we must—all

was well done.

Lur. In truth ? Still, you are of the

trade, my Puccio !

You have the fellow-craftsman's sym-

pathy.
There 's none cares, like a fellow of the

craft,

For the all-unestimated sum of pains

That go to a success the world can see :

They praise then, but the best they

never know
—While you know ! So, if envy mix

with it.

Hate even, still the bottom-praise of

all.

Whatever be the dregs, that drop 's

pure gold !

—For nothing 's like it ; nothing ebe

records

Those daily, nightly drippings in the

dark
Of the heart's blood, the world lets

drop away
For ever—so, pure gold that praise

must be !

And I have yours, my soldier i yet

the best

Is still to come. There s one looks on

!
apart

A nr! r;;Tnr!vpnt!'.rp T i?vo.\K v.csii r vo-.i !
Wliom all refers to, failure or success ;

For i, too, want to' know and be as-
i

What s done might be our best, our

sured. utmost work,
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And yet inadequate to serve his need.
Here 's Braccio now, for Florence

—

licre 's our service

—

\ ill (lone for us, seems it well done for
him ?

fill chosen engine, tasked to its full

stronL'th

Think you are saved and may throw off

the mask

—

Have it my way, and think more work
remains

Which I could do,—so, show you fear
me not !

!
Or prudent be, or daring, as you choose,

tell what I refused toAnswers the end ? Should he have ' TJut tell me
chosen higher ?

j

know
Dt) we hel[) Florence, now our best is At noon, lest heart should fail me 1

wrou^'ht ?
I

Well ' That letter ?

MV fate is sealed at Florence ! What is

it ?

Bfac. Sir, I shall not deny what yoo
divine.

Buic. This batde, with th? foregone
siTviccs,

Saves Florence.

I.!(). Why then, all is very well !

Hrrr am I in the middle of my friends, It is no novelty for innocence
Who know me and who love me, one

;

To be suspected, but a privilege :

'""' all !
j The after certain compensation comes.

AnM v( t
. . 't is like . . this instant Charges, I say not whether false or true,

uliile I speak
\

Have been preferred against you some
I- liki the turning-moment of a dream i time since,
\Vh' ri . . . Ah, you are not foreigners ' Which Florence was bound, plainly, to

_
like me !

|

receive,
Will tiien, one always dreams of friends

;
And which are therefore undergoing

at liome
;

1 now
Ari'l always comes, I say, the turning-

I The due investigation. That is all.

P"'it ; I doubt not but your innocence will
When something changes in the friendly

|

prove
eyes

; Apparent and illustrious, as to me,
That love and look on ynu . . so

,
To them this evening, when the trial

sjiu'ht, so slight . .

j

ends.
Ami vvt It tells you they arc dead and

|

Liir. My trial ?

h"ne,
I

Dom. Florence, Florence to the end,
Or dianged and enemies, for all their ' -My whole heart thanks thee !

"ords,
j

'Pitc. to Br..\c.] What is " trial,"
And all is mockery and a maddening

i
sir 'i

^how.
I

It was not for a trial—surely, no

—

You now, so kind here, all you Floren- ; I furnished you those notes from time
tines,

I

to time"?
Whcit IS it in your eyes . . those lips,

j
I held myself aggrieved—I am a man

—

tliose brows . . And I might speak,—ay, and speak
N'oliody spoke it, yet I know it well !

—

mere truth, too,
Come now—this battle saves you, all 's And yet not mean at bottom of my

It end,
j

heart
Youruseof meiso'er, forgood.forill,— (What should assist a—trial, do you
Come now, what 's done against me, I say ?

while I speak,
j

You should have told me !

In Ilorence ? Come! I feel it in my ' Dom. Nay, go on, go on !

l>l"od, His sentence! Do they sentence him ?

Mv eves, my hair, a voice is in my ears
j

What is it ?

That spite of ail this smiling and soft The block—wheel ?

speech
( Urac. Sentence there is non 5 as yet.

You are betraying me ! What is it Nor shall I give my own opinion now
vou do ? Of what it should be, or is like to be.

H=-. .. •;* ".-..,- ....... .....! ;'_;..!. „ ; - .-•• :i :.. „ ...•. ' ; : _:•
. . \ UUX •'* a^ , ailCI ^aaaIIIw m'y iiliC i.i ***» nCTi Ik 1.J L/u.o.j^v*, applaud Ol GiS^L^*

<'ver—
j

prove

!

'm\

"«#j

»^H
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Ud to that point, what is there to im-
;

As sec, yon hanging city, in the sun.

pugn ?

Lur. Theyareright, then, totrymc?
Brae. I a scrt,

Maintain and justify the absolute ri;4ht

Of Florence to do all she can have done

In this procedure,—standing on her

guard.
Receiving even services like yours

With utmost fit suspicious wariness.

In other matters, keep the mummery
up !

TaJte all the experiences of all the

world,

Each knowledge that broke through a

heart to life,

Each reasoning wliich, to reach, burnt

out a brain,

In other cases, know these, warrant

th'-se,
^ .

And then dispense with these— t is

very well !

Let friend trust friend, and love de-

mand love's like.

And gratitude be claimed for benefits,

—

There 's grace in that,—and when the

fresh heart breaks,

Of shapely cloud substantially the

same !

A thousand vapours rise and sink

again,

Are interfused, and live their life and

die,

—

Yet ever hangs the steady show i' the

air.

Under the sun'a straight influence

:

thai is well.

That is worth heaven to hold, and God
to bless !

And so is Florence,—the unseen sun

above.
Which draws and holds suspended all

of us.

Binds transient vapours into a single

cloud
Differing from each and better than

they all.

And shall she dare to stake this per-

manence
On any one man's faith ? Man's

heart is weak.
And its temptations many : let her

proveiresn iieaii. u>itan.3,
|

i
— -

The new brain proves a ruin, what of i Each servant to the very uttermost

them ?

Where is the matter of one moth the

more
Singed in the candle, at a summer s

end ?

But Florence is no simple John or

James
To have hia toy, his fancy, his conceit

That he 'b the one excepted man by

fate,

.And, when fate shows him he s mis-

taken there,

Die with all good men's praise, and

yield his place

To Paul and George intent to try their

chance

!

Florence exists because these pass

away.
She 's a contrivance to supply a type

Of man, which men's deficiencies re-

fuse ;

She binds so many, that she grows out

of them

—

Stands steady o'er their numbers,

And pass away—there 's always what

upholds,

Always enough to fashion tha great

show.

Before she grant him her reward, I say !

Dom. And as for hearts she chaiices

io mistake,

Wronged hearts, not destined to re-

ceive reward.

Though they deserve it, did she only

know !

—What should she do for these ?

Brae. What does r,he not ?

Say, that she gives them but herself to

serve !

Here 's Luria—what had profited his

strength.

When half an hour of sober fancying

Had shown him step by step the use-

lessness

Of strength exerted for strength's

proper sake ?

But the truth is, she did create that

strength,

Draw to the end the corresponding

means.
The world is wide—are we the only

men ?

Oh. for the time, the social purpose

sake.

Use words agreed on, bandy epithets,

Call any man the sole great wise and

good 1
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But shall we therefore, standing by ,

ourselves,
|

In-ult our souls and God with the same
speech ?

Thirc, swarm the ignoble thousands
under him :

Wb.cU marks us from the hundreds and
the tens ?

Florinct took up, turned all one way
the soul

0( l.uria with its fires, and here he
ulows !

Sii' takes r..^ out of all the world as him,
Ki\ing my coldness till like ice it checks
The lire I So, Braccio, Luna, which is

best ?

I.ur. Ah, brave me ? And is this

mdced the way
To c.im your good word and sincere

esteem ?

Am I the baited animal that must turn
And tight his baiters to deserve their

praise ?

Oliedience is mistake then ? Be it so !

l>o you indeed remember I stand here
1 ho captain of the conquering army,

—

mine

—

With all your tokens, praise and
promise, ready

To show for what their names meant
when you gave,

Xiit what you style them now you take
away ?

If I call in my troops to arbitrate.
Ami clash the first enthusiastic thrill

Of victory with ihis you menace now

—

Commend to the instinctive popular
sense, [ward,

—

Mv >t(iry first, your comment after- '

Will they take, think you, part wiu
you or me ?

If I say, I, the labourer they saw work,
Hnding my work, ask pay, and find my

lords

Have all this while provided silently
Against the day of pay and proving

faith.

By what you call my sentence that 's

to come

—

Will friendsadvise I wait complacently ?

If I meet Florence half way at their
head,

•>'. VlM rtiii you do, my miid antagonist'

'

lirac. I will rise up hke fire, proud
and triumphant

Ihat Florence knew you thoroughly
and by me,

493

See, Italy," I'llAnd so was saved.

say,
" The cnnvn of our precautions ! Here's

a man
" Was far advanced, just touched on

the belief
" Less subtle: cities had accorded long ;

" But we weie wiser . at the end comes
this !

"

And from that minute, where is Luria ?

Lost !

Th'- very f tones of Flortace cry against
The all-exacting, nought-enduring fool,

Who thus resents her first probation,
flouts

As if he, only, shone and cast no shade.
He, only, walked the earth with privi-

lege

Agains*: suspicion, free where angels
fear :

He, for the first inquisitive mother's-
word.

Must turn, and stand on his defence,
forsooth !

Reward ? You will not be worth pun-
ishment !

Lur. And Florence knew me thus I

Thus I have lived,

—

And thus you, with the clear fine intel-

lect,

Braccio, the cold acute Instructed mind.
Out of the stir, so calm and unconfused.
Reported me—how could you other-

wise I

Ay ?—and what dropped from you,
just now, moreover ?

Your information, Puccio ?—Did your
skill.

Your understanding sympathy ap-
p-ove

Such a report of me ? Was this the
end ?

Or is even this the end ? Can I stop
here ?

You, lady, with the woman's stand
apart.

The heart to see with, past man's brain
and eyes,

. . I cannot fath)m why you should
destroy

The unoffending one, you call your
friend

—

Siiil, lessoned by the good examples
here

Of friendship, 't is but natural I ask

—

Had you a further aim, in aught you
urged,

- M'

m
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-in all thoseThan your friend's profit

instances

Of perfidy, all Florence wrought of

wrong—
AH I renumber now for Ih" Urst time ?

Dom. I am a daughter of the Traver-

aari,

Sister of Porzio and of Berto both :

So, have foreseen all that has come to

pass.

I knew the Florence that could doubt

their faith.

Must needs mistrust a stranger's

—

dealing them
Punishment, would deny him his re-

ward.

And I believed, the shame they bore

and died.

He would not bear, but live and fight

against—
Seeing he was of other stuff than they.

Lnr. Hear them ! All these against

one foreigner !

And all this while, where is m the whole

world

To his good faith a single witness ?

Tibnr:i<>. [who has entered wisecn

during the preceding dialogue.]

Here !

Thus I bear witness, not in word but

deed.

I live for Pisa ; she 's not lost to-day

By many chances—much prevents

from that !

Her army has been beaten, I am here.

But Lucca comes at last, one happy

chance

!

I rather would see Pisa three times lost

Than saved by any traitor, even by

you
;

[tune

The example of a traitor's happy for-

Would bring more evil in the end than

good;

—

Pisa rejects the traitor, craves yourself

!

i in her name, resign forthwith to you

My charge,—the highest office, sword

and shield !

You shall no*-, by my counsel, turn on

Florence

Your army, give her calumny that

ground

—

Nor bring one soldier : be you all we

gain !

And all she '11 lose,—a head to deck

some bridge.

And save the cost o' the ciown should

deck the head.

i Leave her to perish in her perfidy.

Plague-stricken and stripped naked to

all eyes,

A proverb and a bye-word in all mouths I

( .1) you to I'lsa ! Florence is my place—

Le.ive me to tell her of the rectitU'le,

I, from the first, told Pisa,*knowing it.

To Pisa !

Dcni. Ah my Brae Jo, aie you
caught ?

Brae. Puccio, good soldier and giX)d

citizen

\\niom I have ever kept beneath my
eye,

Ready as fit, to serve in this event

F"lorence, who clear foretold it from the

first-

Through me, she gives you the com-

mand and charge

She takes, through me, from him who
held it late !

A painful trial, very sore, was yours :

All that could draw out, marshal in

array [good -

The selfish passions 'gainst the public

Slights, scorns, neglects, were heaped

on you to bear :

And ever you did bear and bow the

head !

It had been sorry trial, to precede

Your feet, hold up the promise of reward

For luring gleam
;

your footsteps

kept the track «

Thro' dark and doubt : take all the

light at once !

Trial is over, consummation shines ;

Well have you served, as well hence-

forth command !

Puc. No, no . . I dare not ! I

am grateful, glad
;

But Luria—you shall understand he 's

wronged

—

And he 's my captain—this is not the

way
We soldiers climb to fortune : think

again !

The sentence is not even passed, be-

side !

I dare not . . where 's the soldier

could ?

Lur. Now, Florence

—

Is it to be ?—You will know all the

Of the savage—to your neck the proof

must go ?

You will prove the brute nature ? Ah,

I see !
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I 111 ^avaj^c plainly is impassible—

•

H' ki'i.'p^ his calm way lhri)u^;h insult-

iiif^ wurds,

s.iri.i^tic looks, sharp Rosturi's—one of

which
\\niil<l stop you, fatal to your finer

-(•nsc.

I'.ii: ii li^ stolidly advance, march mute
Will.out a mark upon his callous hide,

TlniMiL'h the mere brii>hwood you
L;r')\v angry with,

Aiil Ir.ivc the tatters of your flesh upon,

—Vnu have to learn that when the

true bar comes,

Th' murk mid-forest, the grand ob-

-Uicle,

Wliidi when you reach, you give the

l.i.l)our up,

Xor dash on, but lie down composed
1 If fore,

—He goes against it, like the brute he
is :

It fdUs before him, or he dies in his

course.

I ki [it my course through past ingrati-

tude :

I saw -it docs seem, now, as if I saw,

Cuiilil not but see, those msults as they

idl,

—As, let them glance from ofT me,
very like,

Laii'-iliing, perhaps, to think the quality

Ynu grew so bold on, while you so

(Irspised

Tin Moor's dull mute inapprehensive

mood,
Was sa\ing you : I bore and kept my

course. [cumb !

Now real wroii ronts me : see if I suc-

Kjnrtnce withstands me ?—I will pun-
i-h her.

At n!L;ht my sentence will arrive, you
-ay.

Till tlii n I cannot, if I would, rebel

ruauihorized to lay my office down,
Krtaininq my full power to will and do :

Aft( r~it is to see. Tiburzio, thanks !

Go
;

you are free : join Lucca ! I

suspend
•Ml further operations till to-night.

Thank vou. and for the silence most of

all !

[T > }iK..c.] Let my complacent bland
accuser go.

Carry his self-approving head and
heart

Safe through the army which would
trample him

Dead in a moment at my word or sign !

(k), sir, to Florence ; tell friends what I

say

—

That whib I wait my sentence, theirs

waits them I

[To DoM.] You, lady,—you have black

Italian eyes !

I would be generous if I might . . oh,

yes

—

For I remcml)er how so oft you seemed
Inclined at heart to break the barrier

down
Which Florence finds God built between

us l.M)th.

Alas, for generosity ! this hour
.\sks retribution : bear it as you may,
I must— the IMoor— the savage,—

pardon you !

Puccio, my trusty soldier, see them
forth 1

ACT IV

EVENING

Enter Puccio and Jacopo

Puc. What Luria will do ? Ah, 'tis

yours, fair sir.

You and your subtle-witted master's

part.

To tell me that ; I tell you what he can.

Jac. Friend, you mistake my station:

I observe

The game, watch how my betters play,

no more.
Puc. But mankind arc not pieces

—

there's your fault

!

You cannot push them, and, the first

move made,
Lean back and study what the next

shall be,

In confidence that, when 't is fixed upon.

You find just where you left them.

blacks and whites :

Men go on moving when your hand's

away.
You build, I notice, firm on Luria's

faith

This whole time,—firmlier than I

choose to build,

Who never doubted it—of old, that is-

j With Luna in his ordinary minci.

I

But now, oppression makes the wi
I man rnacl

:

How do I know he will not turn and
stand

J0^-

•f.
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And hold his own against you, as he
may

Suppose he but withdraw to Pisa

—

well,^
Then, even if all happen to your wish,
Which it a chance . . .

Jijc. Nay- 't was an ovor>iL,'ht,

Not waiting till the proper warrant
came :

You could not take what was not ours
to give.

But when at night the sentence rca'ly
comes,

Otir city authorizes past dispute
Luria's removal and transfers the

charge,

You will perceive your duty and ac-
cept ?

Puc. Accept what ? muster-rolls of
soldiers' names ?

An army upon paper ?—I want men.
The hearts as well as hands—and

where 'a a heart
But beats with Luria, in the multitude
I come from walking through by Luria's

side ?

You gave them Luria, set him thus to
grow,

Head-like, upon their trunk ; one heart
feeds both,

They feel him there, live twice, and
well know why. [ant,

—For they do know, if you are ignor-
Who kept his own place and respected

theirs.

Managed their sweat, yet never spared
his blood.

All was your act : another might have
served

—

There 's pcradvcnture no such dearth of
heads

—

But you choose Luria—so, they grew
one flesh.

And now, for nothing they can under-
stand,

Luria removed, off is to roll the head
;

The body 's mine—much I shall do with
it!

Jac. That 's at the worst.

Puc. —No, at the best, it is !

Best, do you hear ? I saw them by his
side.

\.?iliy wc tv\0 vvilii i-uiiti iu liiu Cilinp

Are left that keep the secret ? You
think that ?

Hear what I know : from rear to van,
no heart

!
Rut felt the quiet patient hero thrre
\Va.s wronged, nor in the movelesj

ranks an eye
But glancing told its fellow the whole

story

Of that convicted silent knot of spies
Who passed thro' them to Florence

;

they might pass

—

No breast but gladlier beat when free of

such !

Our troops will catch up Luria, close

him round.
Bear him to Florence as their natural

lord.

Partake his fortune, live or die with
liim.

Jac. And by mistake catch up along
with him

Puccio, no doubt, compelled in iclf-

dcspite
To still continue second in comr -t

!

Puc. No, sir, no second nor so ;oi--

tunate !

Your tricks succeed with me too well

for that

!

I am as you have made me, live and die
To serve your end ; a mere trained

fighting-hack
With words, you laugh at while they

leave your mouth.
For my life's rule and ordinance of God

!

I have to do my duty, keep my faith.

And cam my praise, and guard against
my blame.

As I was trained. I shall accept your
charge.

And fight against one better than my-
self.

Spite of my heart's conviction of hii>

worth.
That, you may count on !—just a"

hitherto
I have gone on, persuaded I was

wronged.
Slighted, insulted, terms we learn by

rote,

—

All because Luria superseded me

—

Because the better nature, fresh-in-

spired.

Mounted above me to its proper place !

What mattered all the kindly gracious-
ness.

The cordial brother's-bearing ? This
was clear

—

I, once the captain, was subaltern now.
And so must keep complaining liJie a

fool!
f f 6



LURIA

Thi3

Ch,, take the curse of a lost soul, I say !

V •! neither play your puppets to the
end,

N.ir treat the real man,—for his rcal-
ness' sake

Thrust rudely in their place,—with
such regard

A- rniKht console them for their altered
rank.

Mr, the mere steady soldier, you depose
I-or Luna, and here 's all your pet

deserves !

Of what account, then, is your laugh-
ing-stock ?

Ono word for all : whatever Luria does,
-If backed by his indignant troops he

turn.

Revenge himself, and Florence go to
ground,

—

Or, f(,r a signal everlasting shame,
He pardon you, simply seek better

friends.

Side with the Pisans and Lucchese for
change

—And if I, pledged to ingrates past be-
lief.

Dare tight against a man such fools call
false.

Who, inasmuch as he was true, fights
me,

—

Whichever way we win, he wins for
worth,

For every soldier, for all true and good !

Sir, chronicling the rest, omit not this !

As they go, enter Luria and Husain.
/7i<?. Saw'st thou ?—For they are
«one ! The world lies bare

Beif.rc thee, to be tasted, felt and seen
Like what it is, now Florence goes

away !

Thou livest now, with men art man
agam !

Those Florentines were all to thee of
old

;

Biit Hraccio, but Domizia, gone is earh
I here lie beneath thee thine own multi-

tudes !

Saw'st thou ?

i'f- I saw.
i^»s. Then, hold thy course,
my kincr t

Ihe years return. Let thy heart ha-e
its way !

Ah, they w^uld play with thee as wth
all else,

i'um thee to use, and fashion thee anew.
B,P. '
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Fmd out God'.s fault in thee as in the
rest ?

Oh watch, but listen only to these fiends
Once at their occupation I i:rc ye

know.
The free great heaven is shut, their

stifling nail

Drops till It .rets 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 cry t

Lur. Ay, Husain ?

flus. So have they spoiled all be-
side !

So stands a man girt round with Flor-
entines.

Priests, greybeards, Braccios, women,
boys and .spies.

All in one tale, all singing the same
song,

How thou must house, and live at bed
and board, [way,

Take pledge and give it, go their every
Breathe to their measure, make thy

blood beat time
With theirs—or, all is nothing—thou

art lost—
A savage, how shouldst thou perceive

as they ?

Feel glad to stand 'neath God'.s clc^c
naked hand !

Look up to it ! VVhy down they pull
thy neck.

Lest it crush thee, who feel'st it and
wouldst kiss.

Without their priests that needs must
glove it first,

Lest peradventure flesh offend thy lip.
Love woman ! Why, a very beast

thou art !

Thou must . . .

Lur. Peace, Husain !

^M^- Ay but, spoiling all.
For all, else true things, substituting

false.

That they should dare spoil, of all in-
stincts, thine !

Should dare to take thee with thine in-
5tinCt5 up,

Thy battle-ardours, like a ball of fire,
And class them and allow them place

and play
So far, no farther—unabashed the

while I

K K

i

r

* f
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just and

have the

!

Thou with the soul that never can take

rest—
Thou born to ilo, un<lo, and do airain,

And never to be still, -wouUNt thou

make war ?

Oh, that IS commendable,
ri,4ht !

"Come over," say they,

honour due
" In living out thy nature !

tjest :

" It 1-. to be for Florence, not thyself !

" For thee, it were a horror and a

plague ;

" For us, when war is made for Flor-

ence, see,
*' H(jw all is changed

on earth
" Now towers to heaven !

"

—

Liir. And what sealed up so long

Mv Husain's mouth ?

Hiis. Oh friend, oil 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 ^'o- s when in the heart

fresh blood

—Master, I took their light and turned

It full

On that dull turgid vein they said

would burst

And pass away ; and as I looked on

life,

Still everywhere I tracked this, though

it hid

And shitted, lay so silent as it thought.

Fight thy ' Changed shape and hue yet ever was

I
the same. [life !

Why, 't was all fighting, all their noMer
All work was fighting, every harm

—

defeat.

And every joy obtained—a victory!

IJe not their dupe '

the lire that fed ' —Their dujx; ? That hour is past

!

Here stand'st thou in the glory and the

calm !

All is determined ! Silence for me
now ! [HusAiN /?!»«,

Lur. Have I heard all ?

Dom. [advancing from the back-

gruuud.] No, Luria, I remain !

Not from the motives these have urged

on thee.

Boils UP thou heart of me ! Now, live Ignoble, insufficient, incomplete,

'^\^^ I And pregnant each with sure seeds of

Again love as thou likest, hate as free !
, ^.'-^•^^V- ^, .. w

Turn to no Braccios nor Domizias now. As failing of sustainmant from thyself

To ask before thv very limbs dare —Neither from low revenge, nor sel-

move,
' "

^.
fishness

If Florence' welfare be concerned Nor savage lust of power, nor one, nor

thereby '

' ^'''

Lur. So clear what Florence must Shalt thou abolish Florence ! I pro-

expect of me ?
I

claim
, • . ^.

Hits Both armies against Florence ! The angel in thee, and reject the sprites

Take revi.ii"c !
Which ineffectual crowd about hisTake re\

Wide, deep—to live upon, in feeling

now,

—

And, after live, in memory, year by
year

—

And, with the dear conviction, die at

last 1

She lies now at thy pleasure : pleasure

have !

Their vaunted intellect that gilds our

sense.

And blends with life, to show it better

by.
—How think'st thou ?—I have turned

strength,

And mingle with his work and claim a

share !

Inconsciously to the argustest end

Thou hast arisen : second not in rank

So much as time, to him who first or-

dained
That Florence, thou art to destroy,

should be.

Yet him a star, too, guided, who broke

first

The pride of lonely power, the hfe

apart,

They called our thirst of war a transient Lean o'er the level world and let it lie

thing

;

" The battle-element must pass away
Safe from the thunder henceforth

'neath their tops

;

•• From life," they said, " and leave a
^

So the few famous men of old com'

ttanqull world." ' bined,
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back-

And l.t the- multitude rise undcrn.-ath, T ;vt. Krcater than tlivH<)lt, an- reachedAnd reach Ihtrn and unite -so Hor- o'er tiae
ence K'rcw . Who givst the vantaKO-gn.und their

liratcKj speaks true, it was well worth foes rc()uirc,
the price.

liut when the sheltered many grew in
pride

And Krudged the station of the elected
ones,

Who, Kfeater than their kind, arc truly
Kfiat

Onlv in voluntary servitude -
Time was for thee to rise, and thou a.*

here.

As o'er my prostrate House thyself
wast reache<l !

Man calls thee, <rt)d requites thee ' All
is said,

The mission of my Hou.ie fulfilled at
last :

And the mere woman, speaking for her-
self.

Reserves speech—it is now no woman's
^^n\e. DoMUiA f;(,et.,. 1 1 ,.,.»,. I^'IMI^IA Poet.

SiiLh plaL,'ue possessed this Florence : i Luk. Thus at the last must fiirurcwho can tell
;

Luna, then !

^

I iir nuKhty girth and greatness at the Doin^,' the various work of all his
f^'art

I Inends,
Ot those so perfect pillars of the grove And answering every purpose save his
Mil Dulled down in her envy ? Who own.

.,.,
'"^ '•

,
^'o doubt, 't is well for them to wi.sh

I Ur . nht weak parasite born but to but him—
'^'"•^ After the exploit \^ hat were left ' Per-

Found each of them and, measuring chance
th.m, live ? A little pride upon the swarthy brow

.My likdit lo /e keeps the matchless circle .\t having brought successfully to bear
"'''''

' 'Gainst Florence' self her own especialMv blender life proves what ha.s pa,ssed
away.

I hved when they departed ; lived to
(ling

III theo, the mighty stranger; thou

arms,-
Her craftiness, impelled by fiercer

stiength
From Moorish blood than feeds the

northern wit.
wouldst rise But after !—once the easy vengeance

And burst the thraldom, and avenge, I I willed,
'^"*'^'- Beautiful Florence at a word laid low

1 have done nothing
;

all was thy —(Not in her domes and towers and
strong bole. palaces, rjow

liut a bird's weight can break the in- Not even in a dream, that outrage !)—

'

,,.,
':^"\ *''*'^,_

, , I

As shaned in her own eyes henceforth
WliKh after holds an aery in its arms, I for ever.
An i t was my care that nought should

|

Low, for the rival cities round to laugh
warp thy spire

,
Conquered and pardoned by a hireling

From rising to the height ; the roof is

reached
0' tlv forest, break through, see extend

the sky !

G.I .m to Florence, Luria ! 'T is man's
i^ause !

Fail thou, and thine own fall were least
to dread

Thnii keepest Florence in her evil way,
i uiMui<if4esihersinsomucn the more^
Am! while the ignoble past is justified,
1 li'ni all the surelier warp'st the future

Krowth.

Moor
—For him, who did the irreparable

wrong,
What would be left, his life'o illusion

fled,—
What hope or trust in the forlorn wide

world ?

How strange that Florence should -nis-

take me so !

Whence grew this ? What withdrew
her faith from me ?

Some cause ! These fretful-blooded
-

I

children talk
Iht chiefs to come, the Luria: yet u"- Against their mother,—they arc

"°'^"'
I wronged, they say—

II
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Notabl" wrongs her smile makes up
a',' un

So, taking fire at each supposed offence,

They may speak rashly, suffer for their

speech

•

But what could it have been in word or

deed
Thus injured me ? Some one word

spoken more
Out of my heart, and all had changed

perhaps
My fault, it must have been,—for,

what gain they ?

Why risk the danger ? See, what I

could do !

And my fault, wherefore visit upon
them,

My Florentines ? The notable re-

venge,
I meditated ! To stay passively,

Attend their summons, be as they dis-

p>ose !

Why, if my very soldiers keep the rank.
And if mv chieftains acquiesce, what

then '?

I ruin Florence, teach her friends mis-
trust.

Confirm her enemies in harsh belief,

And when she finds one day, as find she
must,

The strange mistake, and how my
heart was hers.

Shall it console me, that my Florentines

Walk with a sadder step, in graver
guise,

Who took me with such frankness,

praised me so,

At the glad outset ? Had they loved
me less,

Tlu'y had less feared what seemed a
change in me.

And after all, who did the harm ? Not
they!

How could they interpose with those
ola fools

In the council ? Suffer for those old

fools' sakes

They, who made pictures of me, sang
the songs

About my battles ? Ah, we Moors get
blind

Out of our proper world where we can
see !

The sun that guides is closer to us I

Tliore

—

There, my own orb 1 He sinks from
out the sky 1

Why, there ! a whole day has he blessed

the land.

My land, our Florence all ?'-out the

hills,

The fields and gardens, vineyards,

olive-grounds.

All have been blest—and yet we Flc
entines

With souls intent upon our battle here,

Found that he rose too soon, or set too

late.

Gave us no vantage, or gave Pisa

much

—

Therefore we wronged him ! Does he

turn in ire

To bum the earth that cannot under-

stand ?

Or dro' out quietly, and leave the sky.

His ta. k once ended ? Night wipc3

blame away.
Another morning from my East shall

spring

And find all eyes at leisure, all disposed

To watch and understand its work, uo

doubt.
So, praise the new sun, the successor

praise,

Praise the new Luria and forget the

old!
[Taking a phial from his breast.

—Strange ! This is all I brought from

my own land
To help me : Europe would supply the

rest,

All needs beside, all other helps save

one

!

I thought of adverse fortune, battles

lost,

The natural upbraiding of the loser.

And then this quiet remedy to seek

At end of the disastrous day.
[He drinks.

'T is sought

!

This was my happy triumph-morning :

Florence

Is saved : I drink this, and ere night,—

die ! Strange !

ACT V
NIGHT

LuRiA and Puccio.

Lur. 1 thought to do this, not to

talk this : well.

Such were my projects for the city's

good,
To help her in attack or by defence.
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Tune, here as elsewhere, soon or late

may take
Our foresight by surprise thro' chance

and change

;

But not a little we provide against
—If you see clear on every point.

f"<^- Most clear.
Lin. Then all is said—not much, if

you count words,
Ytt to an understanding ear enough

;

Ami all that my brief stay permits, be-
side.

Nor must you blame me, as I sought to
teach

My elder in command, or threw a doubt
Upon the very skill, it comforts me
To know I leave,—your steady soldier-

ship

Whicli never failed me : yet, because it

seemed
A stranger's eye might haply note de-

fect

That skill, through use and custom,
overlooks,

I have gone into the old cares once
more.

As if I had to come and save again
Florenqe—that Mav—that morning !

'T is night now.
Will -I broke oflE with ? . . .

Puc. Of the past campaign
You spoke—of measures to be kept in

mind
For future use. [time !

Lur. True, so . . . but, time—no
As well end here : remember this, and

me !

Farewell now !

Vhc. Dare I speak ?

^ "'• South o' the river

—

How IS the second stream called . . no,
- the third ?

Pi«\ Pesa.
Lur. And a stoue's-cast from the

fording-place,
To the east,—the httle mount's name ?

P'<c. Lupo.
Lur. Ay

!

Ay -there the tower, and all that side
is safe !

With San Ro.nai.D, west of Evola,
Sin Miniato, Sccda, Empoli,
Fi\ e towers in all.^forget not

!

i''<c. Fear not me !

Lur.—Xor to memorialize the Coun-
cil now»

561

r the easy hour, on those battalions'
claim.

On the other side by Staggia on the
lulls.

Who kept the Sicnese at check I

^.-P"'^- One word-
Sir, I must speak I That you submit

yourself
To Florence' bidding, howsoe'er it

prove.
And give up the command to me—is

much.
Too much, perhaps : but what you tell

me now,
Even will affect the other course you

choose

—

Poor as it may be, perils even that I

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

agains*-

When you Degan it,—which to inter-
rupt,

Pisa would buy you off at any price !

You cannot mean to sue for Pisa's
help,

With this made perfect and on record ?
Lur. I

At Pisa, and for refuge, do you say ?

Puc. Where are you going, then ?

You must decide
On leaving us, a silent fugitive.
Alone, at night—you, steaUng through

our lines.

Who were this morning's Luria,—you
escape

To painfully begin the world once more,
With such a past, as it had never been I

Where are you going ?

Lw. Not so far, my Puccio,
But that I hope to hear, enjoy and

praise

(If you mind praise from your old cap-
tain yet)

Each happy blow you strike for Flor-
ence !

Puc, Ay,
But ere you gain your shelter, what

may come ?

For see—though nothing 's surely
known aa yet.

Still—truth must out—1 annrchend the
worst.

I

•m
'i.

•V

tl
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If mere suspicion stood for certainty i AU the
j

Before, tht s nothing can arrest the I on-

step !

I a"* y
Of Florence toward your ruin, once on

foot.

Forgive her fifty times, it matters not !

And having disbeheved your innocence,

How can she trust yi-ur magnanimity ?

You may do harm to her—why then,

you will !

And Florence is sagacious in pursuit.

Have you a friend to count on ?

Lur.
"

Puc. Potent ?

; r.d there is peace at

tool your right

I sh','ild live, the

now,-
hana lelds !

God's love, th

man I am,
On orders, warrants, patents and the

like,

As if there were no glowing eye i' the

world.

To glance straight inspiration to my
brain,

One sure friend.
\
No glorious heart to give mine twice the

beats !

AU-potent.Lur.
Puc. And he is apprised ?

Lur. He waits me.

Pur. So !—Then I, put in your

Making'^my profit of all done by you, !
Will tell her, spoken as I now can

Calling your labours mine, reaping

'

speak,
^ „ ,

Her error, my past folly—and all s

For, see—my doubt, where is it ?

—

fear ? 't is flown !

And Florence and her anger are a tale

To scare a child ! Why, half-a-dozen

words

their fruit.

To this, the State's gift, now add yours

beside

—

That I may take as my peculiar store

These your instructions to work Flor-

ence good.

And it, by putting some few happily

In practice, I should both advantage

her

And draw down honour on myself,

—

what then ?

right.

And you are Luna, our great chief

again !

Or at the worst—which worst were best

of aU—
To exile or to death I follow yQu !

Lur. Thanks, Puccio I Let me use

the privilege

You grant me : if I still command you,

stay I

Lur. Do it, my Puccio ! I shall know
j

Remain here—my vicegerent, it shall

and praise !

Puc. 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, my captain and my
lord!

That such a cloud should break, such
trouble be.

Ere a man settle, soul and body, down
Into his true place and take rest for

ever

!

Here were my wise eyes fixed on your
righthand.

And so the bad thoughts came and the

worse words,

And all went wrong and painfully

enouKJi.

—

i

-i-"'- -.-.iiiii, ^~ y"-;.

No wonder,—till, the right 3pot
\

I thank your ready presence and fair

stumbled on, word.

be.

And not successor : let me, as of old.

Still serve the State, my spirit prompt-

ing yours

—

Still triumph, one for both. There!

Leave me now!
You cannot disobey my first command ?

Remember what I spoke of Jacopo,

And what you promised to concert

with him !

Send him to speak with me—nay, no

farewell !

You shall be by me when the sentence

comes. [Puccio ^oes.

So, there 's one Florentine returns

again !

Out of the genial morning company.
One face is left to take into the night.

Enter Jacopo.

Jac. I wait for your command, sir.
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I used to notice you in early days
As of the other species, so to speak,
Those watchers of the lives of us who

act

—

That weigh our motives, scrutinize our
thoughts.

So, I propound this to your faculty
As you would tell me, were a town to

take

. . That is, of old. I am departing
hence

Under these imputations; that is

nought

—

I leave no friend on whom they may
rebound.

Hardly a name behind me in the land,
Being a stranger : all the more behoves
That I regard how altered were the case
With natives of the country, Floren-

tines

On whom the like mischance should
fall : the roots

0' the tree survive the ruin of the
trunk

—

No root of mine will throb—you under-
stand.

But I had predecessors, Florentines,
Accused as I am now, and punished so—
Thu Traversari : you know more than I
How stigmatized they are, and lost in

shame.
Now Puccio, who succeeds me in com-

mand.
Both served them and succeeded in

due time

;

'

He knows the way, holds proper docu-

, .'i'^"*^.
[truth

And has the power to lay the simple
Before an active spirit, as I count

yours :

And also there 's Tiburzio, my new
friend.

Will, at a word, confirm such evidence
Ho bring the great chivalric soul we

know.
I put It to your tact, sir—were 't not

Wl'll,

-A grace, though but for contrast's
J^ake, no more,

—

If you who witness, and have borne a
share

Involuntarily in my mischance,

ski'ir^

your proper motion, set your

To indicate—that is, investigate
'

Seu"""
''^"^ °* ''^^ mischance

Those famous citizens, your country-
men ?

Nay, you shall promise nothing : but
reflect,

And if your sense of jusuce prompt
you—good !

Jac. And if, the trial past, their
fame stand clear

To all men's eyes, as yours, my lord, to
mine

—

Their ghosts may sleep in quiet satisfie<l

!

For me, a straw thrown up into the air.
My testimony goes for a straw's worth!
I used to hold by the instructed brain,
And move with Braccio as my 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 here-
tofore,

And tender homage by obeying you !

[Jacopo goes.
Lur. Another !—Luria goes not

poorly forth.
If we could wait ! The only fault 's

with time
;

All men become good creatures : but
so slow !

Enter Domizia.

Lur. Ah, you once more ?

Dom. Domizia, whom you knew.
Performed her task, and died with it.

'T is I,

Another woman, you have never
known.

Let the past sleep now !

^M*"- I have done with it
Dom. How inexhaustibly the spirit
grows !

One object, she seemed erewhile born
to reach

With her whole energies and die con-
tent,

—

So like a wall at the world's edge it
stood.

With nought beyond to live for —is
that reached ?

'

Already are new undreamed ener«e<!
v./utgiuwiiig under, and extending far-

ther "*

To a new object ;-there 'a another
world I
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IK!

|: I

See ! I have told the purpose of my
life;

'T is gained : you are decided, well or

ill—
You march on Florence, or submit to

her

—

My work is done with you, your brow
declares.

But—leave you ? More of you seems

yet to reach !

1 stay for what I just bcRin to see.

Lur. So that you turn not to the

past

!

Dom. You trace

Nothing but ill in it—my selfish im-

pulse.

Which sought its end and disregarded

yours ?

Lur. Speak not against your nature :

best, each keep

His own—you. yours—most, now that

I keep mine,

—At least, fall by it, having too weakly

stood.

God's finger marks distinctions, all so

fine. [use,

\,'e would confound : the lesser has its

Which, when it apes the greater, is

foregone.

I, born a Moor, lived half a Florentine
;

But, punished properly, can end, a

Moor.
Beside, there 's something makes me

understand
Your nature : I have seen it.

Dom. Aught like mine ?

Lur. In my own East . . if you
would stoop and help

My barbarous illustration ! It sounds

ill;

Yet there 's no wrong at bottom :

rather, praise.

Dom. Well ?

Lur. We have creatures there,

which if you saw
The first time, you would doubtless

marvel at

For their surpassing beauty, craft and
strength.

And though it were a lively moment's
shock

Wherein you found the purpose of

forked tongues

That seem mnocuous in their lambent

Yet, once made know such grace re-

quires such guard,

Your reason soon would icquiesce, I

think.

In wisdom which made all things for the

best-
So, take them, good with ill, con-

tentedly, [sting.

The prominent beauty with the latent

I am glad to have seen you wondrous
Florentines :

Yet . .

Dom. I am here to listen.

Lur. My own East

!

How nearer God we were ! He glows

above
With scarce an intervention, presses

close

And palpitatingly, his soul o'er ours !

We feel him, nor by painful reason

know !

The everlasting minute of creation

Is felt there ; now it is, as it wac then
;

All changes at his instantaneous will.

Not by the operation of a law
Whose maker is elsewhere at other

work.

His hand is still engaged upon his

world

—

Man's praise can forward it, man's

prayer suspend.

For is not God all-mighty ? To recast

The world, erase old things and make

them new.
What costs it him ? So, man breathes

nobly there !

And inasmuch as feeling, the East's

Is quick and transient—comes, and lo,

is gone

—

While Northern thought is slow and

durable,

Surely a mission was reserved for me,

Who, bom with a perception of the

power
And use of the North's thought for us

of the East,

Should have remained and turned it to

account.

Giving thought's character and per-

manence
To the too transitory feeling there

—

Writing God's message plain in mortal

words.
Instead of which, I leave my fated field

For tills wacie suci'i a tasK ; nccu--

least.

Where all are bom consummate in the

art
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I just perceive a chance of making . Lur. In time !

mine,

—

j

Dom. How, Liiria ?

And then, deserting thus my early post, ! Lur. it is midnight now,
I wonder that the men I come amo.ig And they arrive from Florence with my
Mi^itake me ! There, how all had

undt rstcod,

Still brought fresh stuff for me to stamp
and keep.

Fresh instinct to translate them into
law !

Me, who . . .

i'lm. Who here the greater task
achieve,

More needful even : who have brought
f#esh stuff

For us to mould, interpret and prove
right,—

New feeling fresh from God, which,
could we know

0' the instant, where had been our need
of It ?

—Whose life re-teaches us what life

.'lould be,

What faith is, loyalty and simpleness.
All, one? revealed but taught us so long

since

That, having mere tradition of the
fact,—

Truth copied falteringly from copies
faint, [said

The early traits all dropped away,—we
On sight of faith like yours, " So looks

not faith
" We understand, described and praised

t)efore."

But still, the feat was dared ; and
though at first

It suffered from our haste, yet trace by
trace

Old memories reappear, old truth re-

turns.

Our slow thought does its work, and
all 's re-known.

Oh noble Luria I What you have
decreed

I see not, but no animal revenge.
No brute-like punishment of bad by

worse

—

It cannot be, the gross and vulgar way
Traced for me by convention and mis-

take.

Has gained that calm approving eye
and brow !

Spare Florence, after all \ Tjst T-nri.'i

trust

To his own soul, and I will trust him
mine 1

fate.

Dom. I hear no step.

Lur. I feel one, as you say

.

Enter Husain.

Hus. The man returned from Flor-
ence !

Lur. As I knew.
Hus. He seeks thee.

Lur. And I only wait for him.
Aught else ?

Hus. A movement of the Lucchese
tn )ops

Southward

—

Lur. Toward Florence ? Have out
instai^tly . . .

Ah, old use clings ! Puccio must care
henceforth.

In—quick
—

't is nearly midnight I

Bid him come

!

Enter Tiburzio, Braccio, and Puccio.

Lur. Tiburzio ?—not at Pisa ?

Tib. I return
From Florence : I serve Pisa, and must

think
By such procedure I have served 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
mass

Are singly of more value than they all.

Such man are you, and such a time is

this,

That your sole fate concerns a nation
more

Than its .apparent welfare ; and to
prove

Your rectitude, and duly crown the
same.

Imports us far beyond the day's event,

A battle's loss or gain : the mass re-

mains,

—

Keep but the model safe, new men will

rise

To take its mould, and other days to
prove

How great a good was Luria's. having
lived-

I might go try my fortune as you bade.
And joining Lucca, helped by your dis-

grace,

T̂7-t

'^*~

r-i-c-

i^M
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Repair our harm—so were to-day's
work clone

; [see ?

But where hnd Luria for our sons to
No, I look farther. I have testified

(Declaring my submission to your arms)
Her full success to Florence, making

clear [spoke,
Your probity, as none else could : I

And out it shone !

l-ttr. Ah—until Braccio spoke !

Brae. Till Braccio told in just a
word the whole

—

j

His lapse to error, his return to know-
j

ledge

:

i

Which told . . Nay, Luria, / should
droop the head,

I whom shame rests with ! Yet I dare
look up.

Sure of your pardon when I sue for it,

Knowing you wholly. Let the mid-
night end !

'T is morn approaches I Still you
answer not ?

Sunshine succeeds the shadow past
away

;

Our faces, which phantasmal grew and
false,

Are all that felt it : they close round
you, turn

Themselves now in its complete vanish-
ing.

Speak, Luria ! Here begins your true

career

:

Look up to it ! All now is possible,

The glory and the grandeur of each
dream.

And every prophecy shall be fulfilled

Save one—(nay, now your word must
come at last)

—That you would punish Florence !

Hus. (pointing to Luria's dead body.)

That is done.

CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY
Florence. 1850

CHRISTMAS-EVE
X

Out of the little chapel I burst,
Into the fresh night-air ajgaii).

Five minutes full, I waited first

In the doorway, to escape the rain
That drove in gusts down the common's

centre,

At the edge of which the chapel stands,
Before I plucked up heart to enter.

Heaven knows how many sorts of
hands

Reached past me, groping for the latch
Of the inner door that hung on catch
More obstinate the more they fumbled,
Till, giving way at last with a scold
Of the crazy hinge, in squeezed or

tumbled
One sheep more to the rest in fold,

And left me irresolute, standing sentry
In the sheepfold's lath-and-plaster

entry.

Four feet Icng by two fret wide.
Partitioned off from the vast inside

—

I blocked up half of it at least.

No remedy ; the rain kept driving.

They eyed me much aa some wild beast,

That congregation, still arriving,
Some of them by the main road, white
A long way past me into the night,
Skirting the common, then diverging

;

Not a few suddenly emerging
From the common's self thro' the pal»

ing-gaps,
—They house in the gravel-pits per-

haps.
Where the road stops short with its

safeguard border
Of lamps, as tired of such disorder ;—
But the most turned in yet more

abruptly
From a certain squalid knot of alleys.

Where the town's bad blood once slept

corruptly,
Which now the little chapel ralHes
And leads into day again,—its priestli-

ncss
Lending itself to hide their beastliness
So cleverly (thanjts in part to the ma-

son).

And Duttinff sg cHi*f*rv n v.'?'.:f5^'ji'sch?H

face on
Those neophytes too much in lack of it,

That, where you cross the common as I

did,



And meet the party thus presided,
" Mount Zion " with Love-lane at the

back of it,

Tluv front you as little disconcerted
A^, hound for the hills, her fate averted,
And her wicked people made to mind

him,
L.t minht have marched with Gomor-

rah bi'hind him.

II

Well, from the road, the lanes or the
common,

In came the flock: the fat w\ary
woman,

Panting and bewildered, down-clap-
pmg

Her umbrella with a mighty report,
Grounded it by me, wry and flapping,
A wreck of whalebones ; then, with a

snort,

Like a sUrtled horse, at the 'nterloper
(Wlio humbly knew himself improper.
But could not shrink up small enough)
—Round to the door, and in,—the

gruff

Hini;e's invariable scold
Makmg my very blood run cold.
Prompt in the wake of her, up-pattered
On broken clogs, the many-tattered
Little old-faced peaking si'ster-turned-

mother
Of the sickly babe she tried to smother
Somehow up, with its spotted face,
From the cold, on her breast, the one

warm place ;

She too must stop, wring the poor ends
dry

Of a ilraggled shawl, and add thereby
Her tribute to the door-mat, sopping
Already from my own clothes' drop-

ping,

Which yet she seemed to grudge I
should stand on

;

Then, stooping down to take off her
pattens.

She bore them defiantly, in each hand
one.

Planted together before her breast
And Its babe, as good as a lance in rest.
Close on her heels, the dingy satins
Of a female something, past me flitted,
V\ ith hps as much too white, as a streak
™v ;ar lOo led im each hoiiow cheek ; i

•Md it seemed the very door-hinge

!

pitied
j

All that was left of a woman once,
j

Holding at least its tongue for the
nonce.

Then a tall yellow man, like the Peni-
tent Thief,

With his jaw bound up in a handker-
chief.

And eyelids screwed together tight,
Ix'd himself in by some inner light.

And, except from him, from each that
entered,

I got the same interrogation

—

" What, you, the alien, you have ven-
tur<;d

" To take with us, the elect, your sta-

tion ?

" A carer for none of it, a Gallio !
"^

Thus, plain cis print, I read the glance
At a common prey, in each counten-

ance
As of huntsman giving his hounds the

tallyho.

And, when the door's cry drowned
their wonder

The draught, it always sent in shutting.
Made the flame of the single tallow

!
candle

!
In the cracked square lantern I stood

! under,

;

Shoot its blue lip at me, rebutting
' As it were, the luckless cause of scan-

I

dal:

j

I verily fancied the zealous light
(In the chapel's secret, too 1) for spite
Would shudder itself clean off the wick,

;

With the ai/s of a Saint John's Csuidle-

i
stick.

;
There was no standing it much longer.

j " Good folks," thought I, as resolve

I
grew stronger,

! " This way you perform the Grand-
! Inquisitor,

i

" When the weather sends you a chance
visitor ?

i " You are the men, and wisdom shall

j

die with you,

I

" And none of the old Seven Churches
i

vie with you !

j " But still, despite the pretty perfec-
i tion

j

" To which you carry your trick of ex-
clusiveness,

!

" And, taking God's word under wise
j

protection,
i Correct its tendency to diffusive-

ness,
" And bid one reach it over hot plough-

shares,

—

%J^

-•*s
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" Still, as I say, though you've found You needed not the wit of the Sibyl
salvation,

|

To guess the cause of it all, in a twink-
" If I should choose to cry, as now, ling ;

' Shares !
' -

|
No sooner got our friend an inkling

" See if the best of you bars me my Of treasure hid in the Holy Bible,
ration !

;

(Whene'er 't was tliat the thought first

" I prefer, if you please, for my ex- struck him,
pounder

j

How death, at unawares, might duck
" Of the laws of the feast, the feast's him

own Founder ;
[

Deeper than the grave, and quench
" Mine's the sam 2 right with your poor- The gin-shop's light in hell's gnm

est and sickliest, drench)
" Supposing I don the marriage-vcsti- ,

Than he handled it so, in fine irrcvcr-

ment

:

|

ence,
" So, shut your mouth and open your As to hug the book of books to pieces

;

Testament, And, a patchwork of chapters and texts
" And carve me my portion at your in severance.

quickliest i

Accordingly, as a shoemaker's lad
With wizened face in want of soap.

And wet apron wound round his waist
like a rope,

(After stopping outside, for his cough
was bad.

To get the fit over, poor gentle creature,
And so avoid disturbing the preacher) Nay, had but a single face of my neigh-

—Passed in, I sent my elbow spikewise bours
At the shutting door, and entered like- 1 Appeared to suspect that the preacher's

wise, labours
Received the hinge's accustomed greet- 1 Were help which the world could be

ing,
j

saved without.
And crossed the threshold's magic 'T is odds but I might have borne in

Not improved by the private dog's-ears

and creases,

Having clothed his own soul with, he'd

fain see equipt yours,

—

So, tossed you again your Holy Scrip-

tures.

And you picked them up, in a sense, no
doubt

:

pentacle,

And found myself in full conventicle,
—To wit, in Zion Chapel Meeting,
On the Christmas-Eve of 'Forty-nine,

quiet
A qualm or two at my spiritual diet,

Or (who can tell ?) perchance even

mustered

III

Which, calling its flock to their special
|

Somewhat to urge in behalf of the

clover,
I

sermon :

Found all assembled and one sheep But the flock sat on, divinely flustered,

over,
1
Sniffing, methought, its dew of Hermon

Whose lot, as the weather pleased, was
j

With such content in every snuffle,

mine. ! As the devil inside us loves to ruflBe.

I

My old fat woman purred with plea-

I

sure,

I very soon had enough of it. And thumb round thumb went twirling

The hot smell and the human noises, I faster.

And my neighbour's coat, the greasy ! While she, to his periods keeping mea-

cuff of it, ! sure,

Were a pebble-stone that a child's ! Maternally devoured the pastor.
hand poises,

|
'riie man with the handkerchief, untied

Compared with the pig-of-lead-like

'

it,

pressure
j

Showed us a horrible wen inside it,

Of the preaching-man's immense stu-
j

Gave his eyelids yet another screwing,
,J *»«t 1 >«>tvi tirac

As he poured his doctrine forth, full
i

doing.
measure,

|
The shoemaker's Ud, discreetly chok-

To meet his audience's avidity.
(

ing,
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Ki|'! 'lown hiscough. "T was too pro-

voking !

Mv l; r^e rose at the nonsense and stuff

(if it;

S<), saving like Eve when she plucked
tlic apple,

"
I wanted a taste, and now there 's

t'liough of it,"

I flung out of the little chapel.

IV

Tlv re was a lull in the rain, a lull

III the wind too ; the moon was risen,

Ami would have shone out pure and
full.

But t (.r the ramparted cloud-prison,

Bli" k un block built up in the West,
F if what purpose the wind knows best,

Wti 1 changes his mind continually.

.^!iil the empty other half of the sky
Sn nicd in its silence as if it knew
What, any moment, might look

through
A chance gap in that fortress massy :

—

Through Its fissures you got hints
Of the tlying moon, by the shifting tints.

Now, a dull lion-colour, now, brassy
Burning to yellow, and whitest yellow.

Like furnace-smoke just ere the flames
bellow,

.\\\ a-simmer with intense strain

To let her through,—then blank again,
At the hope of her appearance failing.

Ju^t by the chapel, a break in the rail-

ing

Shows a narrow path directly across ;

T is ever dry walking there, on the
moss

—

[hill.

Bc'-iiies, you go gently all the way up-
I stooped under and soon felt better

;

•My head grew lighter, my hmbs more
supple,

.\s I walked on, glad to have slipt the
fetter.

Mv mind was full of the scene I had left.

That placid flock, that pastor vocifer-

ant,
— How this outside was pure and dif-

ferent !

The sermon, now—what a mingled
weft

f^f ?cvod and ill ! Were either less,
Its tcUow had coloured the whole dis-

I^iit alas for the excellent earnestness,
And the truths, quite true i£ stated suc-

cinctly.

But a.s surely false, in their quaint pre-

sentment.
However to pastor and flock's content-

ment I

Say rather, such truths looked false to

your eyes,

With his provings and parallels twisted

and twined,
Till how could you know them, grown

double their size

In the natural fog of the good man's
mind,

Like yonder spots of our roadside

lamps.
Haloed about with the common's

datips ?

Truth remains true, the fault 's in the

provcr
;

Jhc zeal was good, and the aspiration ;

And yet, and yet, yet, fifty times over,

Pharaoh received no demonstration.
By his Baker's dream of Baskets Three,

Of the doctrine of the Trinity,

—

Although, as our preacher thus embel-
lished it.

Apparently his hearers relished it

With so unfeigned a gust—who knows
if

They did not prefer our friend to Jo-
seph ?

But so it is everywhere, one way with
all of them !

These people have really felt, no doubt,

A something, the motion they style the
Call of them

;

And this is their method of bringing

about,

By a mechanism of words and tones,

(So many texts in so many groans)

A sort of reviving and reproducing,

More or less perfectly (who can tell ?),

Of the mood itself, that strengthens by
using

;

And how it happens, I understand welL
A tune Wis bom in my head last week,

Out pfthe thump-thump and shriek-

shriefe

Of the train, as I came by it, up from
Manchester

;

And when, next week, I take it back
again.

My head will sing to the engine's clack

again,

haunches stir,

—Finding no dormant musical sprout
In him, as in me, to be jolted out.



510 CHRISTMAS-EVE

'Tis the tauKht Jilrtady that profits by
teaching

;

He gets no more from the railway's

preaching
Than, from this preacher who docs the

rail's ottice, I :

Wliom therefore the flock cast a jealous
eye on.

Still, why paint over their door "Mount
Zion,"

To which all flesh shall come, saith the
prophecy ?

But wherefore be harsh on a single case ?

After how many modes, this Christmas-
Eve,

Does the selfsame weary thing take
place ?

The same endeavour to make you be-
lieve,

And with much the same effect, no
more :

Each method abundantly convincing,
As I say, to those convinced before,

But scarce to be swallowed without
wincing

By the not-as-yet-convinced. For
me,

I have my own church equally :

And in this church my faith sprang
first I

(I said, as I reached the rising ground.
And the wind began again, with a burst
Of rain in my face, and a glad rebound

i

From the heart beneath, as if, God

!

speeding me,
{

I entered his church-door, nature lead-
ing me)

I—In youth I looked to these very skies.

And probing their immensities,

X fouod vj«d there, his visible p)ower

;

Yet felt in my heart, amid all its sense
Of the power, an equal evidence j

That his love, there too, was the nobler
dower.

For the loving worm within its clod.

Were diviner than a loveless god
Amid his worlds, I will dare to say.

You know what I mean : God 's all,

man 's nought

:

But also, God, whose pleasure brought
Man into being, stands away
As it were a hanubreauth oeF, to give
Room for the newly-made to live.

And look at him from a place apart,

And use his gifts of brain aod heart.

Ciiven, indeed, hut to k< --p for ever.

Who sjH'aks of man, then, must not

sever
Man's very elements from man.
Saying, " But all is God's "—whose

plan
Was to create man and then leave him
Able, his own word saith, to grieve him,

iJut able to glorify him too,

As a mere machine could never do.

That prayed or praised, all unaware
Of its fitness for aught but praise and

prayer,

Made p>erfect as a thing of course.

Man, therefore, stands on his own stock

Of love and power as a pin-point rock,

And, looking to God who ordained di-

vorce
Of the rock from his boundless contin-

ent,

Sees, in his power made evident.

Only excess by a million-fold

O'er the power God gave man in the

mould.
For, note : man's hand, first formed

to carry
A few pounds' weight, when taught to

marry
Its strength with an engine's, lifts a

mountain,
—Advancing in power by one degree;

And why count steps through eternity ?

But love is the ever-springing fountain

:

Man may enlarge or narrow his bed

For the water's play, but the water-

head

—

How can he multiply or reduce it ?

As easy create it, as cause it to cease;

He may profit by it, or abuse it,

But t is not a thing to bear increase

As fKJwcr does : be love less or more

In the heart of man, he keeps it shut

Or opes it wide, as he pleases, but

Love's sum remains what it was before.

So, gazing up, in my youtn, at love

As seen through power, ever above

All modes which make it manifest,

My soul brought all to a single test-

That he, the Eternal First and Last,

Who, in his power, had so surpassed

All man conceives of what is might,—

Whose wisdom, too, showed infinite,

—Would prove ais infinitely good ;

Would never, (my soui uuiiciitooa,;

With power to work all love desires,

B^st^W .Sjgn less than matrrcqnires"

That he who endlessly was teaching,
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At«-Ae my spirit's utmost rcachinp,

What love can do in the leaf or stone,
(So that to master this alone,

rih^ (lone in the stone or leaf for me,
I nui-.t go on learning enclles!,ly)

Wuuld never need that I, in turn,
Sli'inlil point him out defect unheeded,
Anl show that God had yet to learn
\Vli:it the mecnest human creature

nee<led,

—

—N it life, to \vit, for a few short years,
Tr.it king fus way through doubts and

ft-'urs.

While the stupid earth on which I stay
Sutfers no change, but passive adds
Its myriad years to myriads,
Th(>iii;h I, he gave it to, decay,
btiin;; death come and choose about

me.
.\n(l my dearest oaes depart without

me.
No

:
love which, on earth, amid all the
Nhows of it,

Has ever beeu seen the sole good of
life in it.

The love, ever growing there, spite of
the strife in it.

Shall arise, made perfect, from death's
repose of it.

.\a 1 I shall behold thee, face to face,
Crod, and in thy light retrace

H j\s in all I loved here, still wast thou !

Whom pressing to, then, as I fain would
now,

1 shall find as able to satiate
Tht love, thy gift, as my spirit's wonder
Thou art able to quicken and sublim-

ate,

With this sky of thine, that I now walk
under,

\rid glory in thee for, as I gaze
Tlius, thus ! Oh, let men keep their

ways
Of -nking thee in a narrow shrine

—

Be this my way 1 And this is mine !

VI

Fur lo, what think you ? suddenly
I hv rain and the wind ceased, and the

iMCLived at once the full fruition
Of the moon's consuijimate apparition.
1 lie black c!QUf?-h.\rrir.-iH.'^ iva'; Hv-^rs

Kuined beneath her feet, and driven
^^^p in the West; while, bare and

breathless,
N'>rth and South and East lav ready

5»i

For a glorious thing that, dauntless,
deathless.

Sprang across them and stood steady.
'T was ajuooJQ-rainbow, vast and per-

fect.

From heaven to heaven extending, per-
fect

As the mother-moon's self, full in face.
It rose, distinctly at the base
With its seven proper colours chorded,
Wliich still, in thj rising, were com-

pressed.
Until at last Ihey coalesced,
And supreme the spectral creattire

lorded
In a triumph of whitest white,

—

Above which intervened the night.
But abovp night too, Uke only the next,
The second of a wondrous sequence.
Reaching in rare and rarer frequence.
Till the heaven of heavens were circum-

flexed,

Another rainbow rose, a mightier,
Fainter, flushier and flightier,

—

Rapture dying along its verge.
Oh, whose foot shall I see emerge,
Whosf, from the straining topmost

dark.

On to the keystone of that arc ?

VII

This sight was shown me, there and
then,

—

Me, one out of a world of men.
Singled forth, as the chance might hap
To another if, in a thunderclap
Where I heard noise and you saw flame.
Some one man knew God called his

name.
For me, I think I said, " Appear !

" Good were it to be ever here.
" If thou wilt, let me build to thee
" Service-tabernacles three,
" Where, forever in thy presence,
" In ecstatic acquiescence,
" Far alike from thriftless learning
" And ignorance's undisceming,
" I may worship and remain 1

"

Thus at the show above me, gazing
With upturned eyes, I felt my brain
Glutted with the glory, blazing
Throughout its whole mass, over and

I

Until at length it burst asunder,
And out of it bodily there streamed,
The too-much glory, as it seemed,
I*assmg frohx out me to the ground,
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Lu'SiVr

Then palely sorpontiniiig round
Into the dark with mazy error.

VIII

All at once I looked 'ip with terror.

He was there.

He himself with his human air,

f)n the narrow pathway, just In^forc.

I saw the back oi him, no more—
He liad left the i.hap<l, then, as I.

I forgot all about the sky.

No face . only the ..ight

Of asweepy garment, va^tand white,
W^h i Uem that I could recognise.
I felt terror, no surprise

;

My mind filled with the cataract,
At one bound of the mij^hty fact.
" I remember, he did say
Doubtless, that, to this world's end,
Where two or three ai.juid meet and

pray.

He would be in the midst, their friend
;

Certainly he was there with them !

"

And my pulses leaped for joy
Ui the golden thought without alloy.

That I saw his very vesture's hem.
Then rushed the blood back, cold and

clear

With a fresh enhancing shiver of fear ;

And I hastened, cried out while I

pressed

To the salvation of the vest,
" But not so. Lord ! It cannot be
" That thou, indeed, art leaving me

—

" Me, that have despised thy friends !

" Did my heart make no amends ?

" Thou art the love of God—above
" His power, didst hear me place his

love,
" And that was leaving the world for

thee :

" Therefore thou must not turn from
me

" As I had chosen the other part.
" Folly and pride o'crcamc my heart.
" Our best is bad, nor bears thy test

;

" Still, it should be our very best.
" I thought it best that thou, the spirit,
" Be worshipped in spirit and in truth,
" And in beauty, as even we require it

—

" Not in the forms burlesque, uncouth
" I left but now, as scarcely fitted
" For thee T knew not what I uitied.
" But, all I felt there, right or wrong,
" What is it to thee, who curcst sin-

ning ?

" Am I Dpt wcajf as thou art strong ?

" I have Icxiked to thee from the be-

ginning,
" Straight up to thee through all the

world
" Which, like an idle scroll, .ay furled

lO nothingness on either .side :

" And since the time thou wast des-

cried,
" Spite of the weak heart, so have I

Lived ever, and so fain would die,
" Living and dying, thee Ix-forc !

" But if thou leavcst me— "

IX

Less or more,
I suppose that I spoke thus.

iV^hcn,—have mercy. Lord, on us !

The whole face turned upon me full.

And I spread myself beneath it,

Aa whfn *Y"' hif-jrht-r "pr'^adti.t^ seethe

it

la the cleansing sun, hia wool,

—

Steeps in the flood of noontide white-
ness

Some defiled, discoloured web

—

So lay I, saturate with brightness.
And when the flood appeared to ebb,
Lo, I was walking, light and swift.

With my senses settling fast and
steadying.

But my body caught up in the \vhirl

and drift

Of the vesture's amplitude, still eddy-
ing

On, just before me, still to be followed,

As it carried me after with its motion :

What shall I say ?—as a path were hol-

lowed
\n(l a man went weltering through the

ocean.
Sucked along in the flying wake
Of the luminous water-cnake.
Darkness and cold were cloven, as

through
I passed, upborne yet walking too.

And I turned to myself at intervals,—
" So he said, so it befals.
" God who regi.sters the cup
" Of mere cold water, for his sake
" To a disciple rendered up,
" Disdains not his own thirst to slake
" At the poorest love was ever offered:
** And becausfi rnv hft^rt I t^roffpred.

" With true love trembling at the brim,
" He suffers me to follow him
" For ever, my own way,—dispensed
" From seeking to be influenced
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IW all the loss jmincdjatc wavs
lh.it f.irtli, in worships nianifold,
X'Inpt-. to rc.uli, hv pravirand jiraiso.

111! tiaxracut's beta, which, lo, I

hold '

•'

thn world and

from

X

And so wo crossed
stopped.

r 1 uh"ro am I, in citv or plain,
-

1
' 1 am 'ware of the world attain ?

And uh.it is this that rises propp<,l
With pillars of pni.ht^ious f,'irtli >

Is It reallv on the earth,
I

• mirai iiloiis Dome of Cod ?

Hjs the anuel's mi'asininL; rod
Wliuh niimlxred culut-., j^em

TuiM the Kates of the New Jerusalem,
M^d it out,—and what lie met.-d,
H.ivi tho sons of men rompletcd ?

IVidini,', ever as he bade,
( 'linnns in tho colonnade
\\ 111 arms wide f)p<-n to embrace
I li' 'iitrv of tho human race
1" tlie breast of . . . what is it, yon

iHiildint;,

Aiilize in front, all paint and Kildinj,',
\Viih iiiarhh; for brick, and stonesOf

|irico

F'T Lj.irniture of tho odifice ?
\", ,u I see

; it is no dream
;

It -t.uids there and it doe. not soom :

F'lr ever, in pictures, thus it looks.
And thus I have read of it in bof,ks
Clti'n in l'".nv;land, leagues awav.
And wondered how these fountains

plav,

("'rouini,' up oternallv
''_uh to a musical watcr-trco,
Wli'iH- blossoms diop, a Klitter'ing boon
l"l"ro my eyes, in the lig!.t of the

moon,
1" the granite lavers underneath.
I i.tr and dreamer in vour teeth !

' tlir sinner that speak to you,
\\ I- in Rome this night, and stood,

ind knew
' 'h this and more. For see, for see,

h. dark IS rent, mine eve is free
I '

'

[iierco the crust of the outer wall, I

And I view inside, and all there, all,
A-- the Swnrrri.in;' liollrili- .".f = >-.:-.-=

Til!' whole Hasilica alive !

M' n in ;he chancel, bodv and navt,

^
' n on tht pillars' architra\-e,

^I'-n on the statues, men on the tpmbs
n.p.

I

With popes and kings in their porphyry
I

wombs.
All f.imishing in expectation
<^l the main-altar's consummation,
l-or see, for see, the rapturous moment
Approaches, and earths Ixst endow-

iiunt
I'liids with heaven's; the taper-tires
I'mt up, the winding brazen spire.s

Hea\e lottier yet the balrlachin
;

The inreii-,e-j,MspiriL,'s, long kept in,
Suspire in ( loiids ; the organ blatant
Holds Ins breath and grovels latent,
As It (Kid's hushing tiiiger grazed him,
(Like IVhemoth when he praised him)
At the silv<r bell's shrill tmkling,
(.hiR'k cold drops o( terror sprinkling
On the sudden pa\em(nt strewed
With faces of the multitude.
I'.arth breaks up, time drops away.
In tlows heaven, with its new day
()f endless life, when he who trod,
\'erv man and very (rtxl.

This earth in weakness, shame and pain,
Ihing the death whose signs remain
rp vimder on the accursed tree,—
Shall come again, no more to be
Of captivity the th all.

Hut the one (H)d. All in all.

King of kings, Ixjrd of lords.
As his servant John rt ceived the words,

I died, and live for evermore I

"

xt

Yet I wai Itit outside the tloor.
" Why sii 1 here on the threshold-stone.
Left till he retnm. alone
Save for the garment's extreme fold
Abandoned still to bless mv hold ?

"

My reason, to my doubt, replied,
As if a book were opened wide,
And at a certain page I traced
Every record undefaced.
Added by successive years,—

•

The harvestings of truth's stray years
Singly gleaned, and in one sheaf
Hound together for belief.

.
Yes, I .said—that he will go
And sit with ttiese in turn, I know.

I

UiSJJ fajtli'^i. IicArt beats, though he»
I head .--vsims

I

Too giddily to guide her Hmbs,
1 *::,;i:v:;"i ijy incir pai.SV-.Sti'ukc

From propping me. Though Rome's
gross yoke

Drops off, no more to be endured.
Her teaching is not so obscured

'1.

I
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By errors and perversities,

That no trutii shines athwart the Ups :

And he, whose eye detects a spark
Even where, to man's, the whole seems

dark.
May well see flame where each beholder
Acknowledges the embers smoulder.
But I, a mere man, fear to quit
The clue God gave me as most fit

To guide my footsteps through life's

maze.
Because himself discerns all ways
Open to reach him : I, a man
Able to mark where faith began
To swerve aside, till from its summit
Judgment drops her damning plummet,
Pronouncing such a fatal space
Departed from the founder's base :

He will not bid me enter too,

But rather sit, as now I do,
Awaiting his return outside.
-
—

'T was thus my reason straight re-

plied

And joyously I turned, and pressed
The garment's skirt upon my breast,

Until, afresh its light suffusing me,
My heart cried " Wliat has been abus-

ing me
That I should wait here lonely and

coldly,

Instrad of rising, entering boldly,

Baring truth's face, and letting drift

Her veils of lies as they choose to shift ?

Do these men praise him ? I will raise

My voice up to taeir point of praise !

I see the error ; but above
The scope of eiTor, see the love.

—

Oh, love of those first Christian days I

—Fanned so soon into a blaze,

From the spark preserved by the
trampled sect,

That the antique sovereign Intellect

Which then sat ruling in the world,

Like a change in dreams, was hurled
From the throne he reigned uf)on :

You looked up and he was gone.

Gone, his glory of the pen !

—Love, with Greece and Rome in ken.

Bade her scribes abhor the trick

Of poetry and rhetoric.

And exult with hearts Sv't free.

In blessed imbecility

Scrawled, perchance, on some torn sheet

Leaving Sallust incomplete.

Gone, his pride of sculptor, painter !

—Love, while able to acquaint her

While the thousand statues yet

Fresh from chisel, pictures wet
From brush, she saw on every side,

Chose rather with an infant's pride
To frame those portents which impart
Such unction to true Christian Art.
Gone, music tc ) I The air was stirred
By happy wings : Terpander's bird
(That, when t»-e cold came, fled away)
Would tarry not the wintry day,

—

As more-enduring sculpture must,
Till filthy saints rebuked the gust
With which they chanced to get a sight
Of some dear naked Aphrodite
They glanced a thougnt above the toes

of,

By breaking zealously her nose off.

Love, surely, from that music's Unger-
ing,

Might have filched her organ-fingering.
Nor chosen ratiier to set prayings
To hog-grunts, praises to horse-neigh-

ings.

Love was the startling thing, the new

;

tove was the all-sufficient too

;

And seeing that, you see i.he rest

:

As a babe can find its mother's breast
As well in darkness as in light,

Love shut oar eyes, and all seemed right
True, the world's eyes are open now ;—Less need for me to disallow
Some few that keep Love's zone un>

buckled.
Peevish as ever to be suckled,
Lulled by the same old baby-prattle
With intermixture of the rattle.

When she would have them creep,

stand steady
Upon their feet, or walk already.

Not to speak of tryine; to climb.
I will be wise another time,
And not desire a wail between us.

When next I see a church-roof cover
So many species of one genus,
All with foreheads bearing lover

Written above the earnest eyes of them

;

Ail with, breasts that beat for beauty,

Whether sublimed, to the surprise of

them.
In noble daring, steadfast duty,

Xk? heroic in passion, or in action. —
Or, lowered for sense's satisfaction

To the mere outside of human crea

tures.

Mere perfect form and faultless fea-

tures.

What ? with all Rom. here, wbeoce to

levy
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Such contributions to their appetite,
With women and men in a gorgeous

bevy,
They take, as it were, a padlock, clap it

tight

On tiieir southern eyes, restrained from
feeding

On the glories of their ancient reading,
On the beautit". of their modem singing,
On the wonders of the builder's bring-

ing,

On the majesties of Art around them,

—

And, all these loves, late struggling in-
cessant.

When faith has at last united and
bounJ Jh':m,

Thi-v offer up to God for a present ?

Why, I will, on the whole, be rather
proud of it,

—

And, only taking the act in reference
|

l\j the other recipients who might have
allowed it,

I will rejoice that God had the prefer-
ence."

i

xn
So I summed uj. v new resolves :

" Too much love cfaere can never be.
And where the intellect dcvol'
Its function on love exclusive! v,

1, a man who possesses both,
Will accept the provision, nothing loth,
—Will feast my love, then depart else-

where.
That my intellect may find its share.
And ponder, O soul, the while thou

departest.
And see thou applaud the great heart

of the artist.

Who, examining the capabilities
Of the block of marble he has to

fashion
Into a type of thought or passion,—
Not always, using obvious facilities,
Shapes it, as any artist can,
Into a perfect symmetrical man.
Complete from head to foot of the life-

^*^^j fcvcs
Such as old Adam stood in his wife's
But, now ard then, bravely aspires to

consummate
A Colossus by no means so easy to come

at,

And uses the whole of his block foi the
Dust,

L« aving the mind of the public to finish

515

Since cut it ruefully short he must

:

On the face alone he expends his devo-
tion,

He rather would mar than resolve to
diminish it,

—Saying, ' Applaud me for this grand
notion

' Of what a face may be I As for com-
pleting it

' In breast and body and limbs, do
that, you I

'

All hail
! I fancy how, happily meet-

ing it,

A trunk and legs would perfect the
statue.

Could man carve so as to answer voli-
tion.

And how much nobler than petty cavils.
Were a hope to find, in my spirit-

travels,

Some artist of another ambition.
Who havi ig a block to carve, no trigger,
Has spent his power on the opposite

quest.
And believed to begin at the feet was

best—
For so may I see, ert 1 die, the whole

Iigure !

'

XIII

!
No sooner said than out in the night

!

;

My heart beat lighter and more light

:

;

And still, as before, I was walking swift,
With my senses settling fast and

steadying,
But my body caught up in the whiii

and drift

Of the vesture's amplitude, still eddy-
ing

:

On just before me, still to be followed,
' As it carried me after with its motion,
—What shall I say ?—as a path were

hollowed,
And a man went weltering through the

ocean.
Sucked along in the nug wake
Of the luminous we .-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^asort of temple,—perhaps a college,

i

LAiic nutu.-ng i evci ^aw Ijcfore

1

At home in England, to my knowledge.
I
The tall old quaint irregular town !

m
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his

may be . . though which, I can't

affirm . . any
Of the famous middlo-age town-, of

Germany
;

And this fhght of stairs where I sit

down,
Is it Halle, Weimar, Cas^<'l, Frankfort,

Or Gottingen, I have to thank for 't ?

It may be Goltui^en,—most likely.

Throiii,'h the open door I catch ob-

li<Hiely

Glimpses of a lecture-hall ;

And not a bad assembly neither.

Ranged decent and symmetrical
On benches, waiting what 's to see

there
;

Which, holding still by the vesture's

hem,
I also resolve to see with them,
Cautious this time how I suffer to slip

The CTiarice of joining in fellowship
With any that ca.ll themselves li

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 sublfme to one grotesque,
If I have proved an accurate guesser,

The hawk-nosed, high-cheek-boned
Professor.

1 felt at once as if there ran [jnan

—

A shoot of love from my heart to the
That sallow virgin-minded studious
Martyr to mild enthusiasm.
As he uttered a kind of cough-prelu-

dious
That woke my sympathetic spasm,
(Beside some spitting that made me

sorry)

And stood, surveying his auditory
With a wan pure look, well nigh celes-

tial,—
Those 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 tluocts
Was done with, died into a silence

;

And, when each glance was upward
sent.

And a pin might be heard drop half a
mile liencc,

—

lie pushed back higher his spectacles,

Let the eyes stream out like lamps

from cells,

And giving his head of hair—a hake

Of un(lre>?.e(i tow, for colour and quan-

tity-
One rapid and impatient shake,

{As our own young England adjusts a

jaunty tie

When about to impart, on mature di-

gestion,

Some thrilling view of the surplice-

question)

—The Professor's grave voice, sweet

though hoarse.

Broke into his Christmas-Eve discourse.

XV

And he began it by observing

How reason dictated that men
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, as we needs 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,

Tliis reservoir, whereat we slake.

From one or other bank, our thirst ?

So, he proposed inquiring first

Into the various sources whence
This Myth of Christ is derivable

;

Demanding from the evidence,

(Siftce plainly no such life w«i# liveable)

How these phenomena should class ?

Whether 't were 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,

'T was obviously as well to take
The popular story,— understanding
How the ineptitude of the iime,

And the penman's prejudice, expand-

ing

Fact into fable fit for the clime,

Had, by slow and sure degrees, tran

slated it

Into this mvth, this Individiuim.

—

abated it

Of foreign matter, left, for residuum,
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\ Man !—a tight true man, however,
\^ I10-.C work was worthy a man's en-

(Icivnur :

Wciik, tliat g;;vc vvarrant ahiiost suffi-

ticiil

To Ins (liscijilts, for rather helit'ving

He was just omnipotent and omni-
scirnt,

A- it tjives to us, for as frankly receiv-

ing

Hi-, word, tlieir tradition,—which,
though it meant

-Mini thing entirely ditfercnt

In. 11 all that those who only heard it,

111 : !r ir simplicity thought and averred

It,

Had yet a meaning quite as rcspcct-

aMe :

For. among other doctrines delectable,

\\ ,is lie not surely the first to insist on
I'lic uaULC»ll.sQ.v:cr(;yyity of our race ?

—

Hue tiie lecturer came to a pausing-

place.

And while his cough, like a drouthy
piston.

Tried to dislodge the husk that grew to

liiin,

1 seized the occasion of bidding adieu

to him,
Tlie vesture still within my hand.

XVI

1 C()i;i 1 interpret its command.
Tins time he would not bid me enter

The I xiiausted air-bell of the Cri ic.

Tnith^ atmosphere may grow mephitic
W hi n Papist struggles with Dissenter,

Inipri gnating its pristine clarity,
—

• )ne, by his daily fare's vulgarity.

Its L;iist of broken meat and garlic
;

— due, by his soul's too-much presum-

To turn the frankincense's fuming
And \ .ipours of the candle starlike

In'i) till' eloiid her wings she buoys on.

1^ 11 li, that thus sets the pure air sceth-

in.i,',

M IV poison it for healthy breathing

—

Hit the Critic leaves no air to poison
;

,

I'liiipsout with ruthless ingeiiuily"
j

Ainu by atom, and leaves you— vacu-

1

ity.
I

1 hin much of Christ, docs he reject ?

And what retain ? His intellect ? |

'•"• iifct IS it i inuSt reverence Guiy .*
1

P.Mir iTteliect for worship, truly,
|

N\ hich tells me simply what was told |

;

(If mere morality, bereft

: Ot the God in Christ, be all that 's left)

I-dsewherc by voices manifold
;

j

With this advantage, that the stater

I Made nowise the important stumble
Of adding, he, the sage and humble.
Was also one with the Creator.
You urge Christ's followers' simplicity :

Hut how does shifting blame, evade it ?

Have wisdom's words no more felicity ?

The stumbling-block, his speech—who
laid it ?

How comes it that for one found able
To sift the truth of it from fable.

Millions believe it to the letter ?

Christ's goodnesfe, then—docs that fare
better ?

Strange goodness, which upon the score
Of iieing goodness, the mere due
Of man to fellow-man, much more
To God,—should take another view
Of its possessor's privilege,

.\nd bid him rule his race ! You pledge
Your fealty to ruch rule ? What, all

—

From heavenly John and Attic Paul,

And t.at brave weather-battered
Peer

Whose stout faith only stood completer
For buffets, sinning to be pardoned.
As, more his hands hauled nets, they

hardened,

—

All, down to you, the man of men.
Professing here at Gottingcn,

Compose Christ's flock ! They, you
and I,

Are sheep of a good man I And why ?

The goodness,—how did he acquire it ?

Was ic self gained, did God inspire it ?

Choose which ; then tell me, on what
ground

Should its possessor dare propound
His claim to rise o'er us an inch ?

Were goCKlneS? all some man's inven-
tion,

Who arbitrarily made mention
What we s'.iould follow, and vhcncc

flinch, —
WTiat (jnalities might take the style

Of right and wrong,--and had such
guessing

Met with as general acquiescing

As graced the alphabet erewhile,

When A got leave an Ox to be.

No Camel (quoth the Jews), like G,

—

Worship w-ere that man's fit recjuital.

But if the coShiOQ consciendi riiu'^t
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li

Be ultimately judge, adjust
Its apt name to each quality
Already known,— I would decree
Worship for such mere demonstration
And simple work of nomenclature,
Only the day I praised, not nature,
But Harvey, for the circulation.

Lwould praise such a Christ, with pride
And joy, that he, as none beside.
Had taught us how to keep the mind
God gave him, as God gave his kind.
Freer than they from fleslily taint

:

I would call such a Christ our Saint,
As I declare our Poet, him
Whose insight makes all others dim :

A thousand poets pried at life.

And only one amid the strife

Rose to be Shakespeare : each 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, per-

chance,
"That these found truth out at a

glance,
" Than marvel how the bat discerns
" Some pitch-dark cavern's fifty turns,
" Led by a finer tact, a gift

"He boasts, which other birds must
shift

" Without, and grope as best they can.

"

No, freely I would praise the man,

—

Nor one whit more, if he contended
That gift of his, from Gf-d, descended.
Ah friend, what gift of man's does not ?

No nearer something, by a jot.
Rise an infinity of nothings
Than one: Uke Euclid for yorr

teacher

:

Distinguish kipd^: do crownings,
clothings,

Make that creator which was creature ?

Multiply gifts upon man's head,
And what, when all "s done, shall be

said
But—the more gifted he, I ween I

That one 's made Christ, this other,
Pilate,

And this might be all that has been,

—

So whit is therft trs fmwn rtr ^m:!n af ?

W'hat is left for us, save, in growth
Of soul, to rise up. far past both.

upon ours im

From the gift looking to the giver,
And from the cistern to the river.
And from the finite to infinity.

And from man's dust to God's divinity?

XVII

Take all m a word : the truth in Co i's

breast
Lies trace for trace

pressed :

Though he is so bright and we so dim,
We are made in lus 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, good and truth were
still

Divine, if, by some demon's will.

Hatred and wrong had been pro-

claimed [named.
Law through the worlds, and right mis-
No mere exposition 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
upon 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

before

:

This last knows better— true, but my
fact is,

'T is one thing to know, and another to

pSa^igf.
And thence I conclude that the real

God-function
Ifi ta fiimiah-aangitiye %adjpiunction
For practising what we know already.

AOiX auch *R iujttaction and such a mo-
tive "

•

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^rove would avail no jot
i'-; liiUKC r^iTn v^OG, il vjOu iic wcie nui f

What is the point where him*^" lays
""

stress?
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D )cs the precept run " Believe in good,
" In justice, truth, now understood
" For the first time ?

"— or, " Beheve
in me,

" Who lived and died, yet essentially
" Am Lord of Life ?

" Whoever can
take

The same to his heart and for mere
love's sake

Conceive of the love,—that man ob-
tains

A new truth ; no conviction gains

Of an old one only, made intense

By a fresh appeal to his faded sense.

xviil

" Can it be that he stays inside ?

Is the vesture left me to commune with ?

Could my soul find aught to sing in tune
with

Even at this lecture, if she tried ?

Oh, let me at lowest sympathise
With the lurking drop of blood that lies

In the desiccated brain's white roots

Without throb for Christ's attributes,

As the lecturer makes bis special boast I

If love's dead 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

best.

And the pearl of price, at reason's test.

Lay dust and ashes levigable
On the Professor's lecture-table,

—

When we looked for the inference and
monition

Th.-\t our faith, reduced to such condi-
tion, [hole,

—

Be swept forthwith to its natural dust-
He bids us, when we least expect it.

Take back our faith,— if it be not just
whole,

Vet a pearl indeed, as his tests affect it.

Which fact pays damage done reward-
in c;Iy,

So, prize we our dust and ashes accord-
ingly t

' Go hnv[\ff a«H
^pncfg'^^ tltf.mjctb

' I thus ttayg f.JtQfirimcntcd^with—
' This man, continue to adore him
' Rather than all who went before him

,

And all who ever followed after I

'

—

Surely for this I may praise you, my
brother I

Will you take the praise in tears or
laughter ?

That 's one point gained : can I com-
pass another ?

Unlearned love was safe from spurning

—

Can 't we respect your loveless learn-
ing ?

Let us at least give learning 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
O'er anapaests in comic-trimeter

;

Or curing the halt and maimed ' Ike-
tides,' [ease

:

While we lounged on at our indebted
Instead of which, a tricksy demon
Sets her at Titus or Philemon !

When ignorance wags his ears of
leathe:

And hates God's word, 't is altogether
;

Nor leaves he his congenial thistles
To go and browse on Paul's Epistles.—And you, the audience, who might

ravage
The world wide, enviably savage.
Nor heed the cry of the retriever,
More than Herr Heine (before his

fever),

—

I do not tell a lie so arrant
As say my passion's wings are furled up
And, without plainest heavenly war-

rant,

I were ready and glad to give the world
up

—

But still, when you rub brow meticu*
lous.

And ponder the profit of turning holy
If not for God's, for your own sake

solely,

—God forbid I should find you ridicu-
lous I

Deduce from this lecture all that eases
you,

Nay, call yourselves, if the calling
pleases you,

' Christians,'—abhor the deist's pra-
vity,

—

Go on, you shall no more move my
gravity

Than, when I see boys ride a-cockhorse,
I find it in my heart to embarrass them
By hinting; that thcir stick 's s. rr.rtr'^

horse,

And they really carry what they say^
carries them."

m
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XIX

So sat I talking with my mind.
I did not lonR to leave the door
And find a new church, as Ixfore,

But rather was quiet and incline i

To prolong and enjoy the Kentic nstinp;

From further tracking ami trying and
testing.

" This tolerance is a gonial mood !

"

(Said I, and a little pause ensued).
" One trims the bark 'twixt shoal and

shelf,

And sees, each side, the good effects of

it.

A vahie for religion's self,

A carelessness about the sects of it.

Let me enjoy my own conviction,

Not watch my neighbour's faith with
fretfulncss,

Still spying there some dereliction

Of truth, perversity, forgetfidness !

Better a mild ip dilTcronti-^m^

Teaching that both our faiths (though
duller

His shine through a dull spirit's prism)
Originally had one colour !

Better pursue a pilgrimage

Through ancient and through modern
times

To many peoples, various climes.

Where I may sec saint, savage, sigc
Fuse their respective creeds in one
Before the general Father's throne !

"

X.K

— 'T was the horrible storm began
afresh I

The black night caught me in his mesh.
Whirled me up, and flung me prone.

I was left on the college-step alone

I looked, and far there, ever fleet g
Far, far away, the receding gesture.

And looming of the lessening vesture !

—

Swept forward from my stupid hand.
While I watched my foolish heart ex-

pand
In the lazy glow of benevolence.

O'er the various modes of man's belief.

I sprang up with fear's vehemence.
" Needs must there be one way, our

chief

Best way of worship : let mc strive

To find it, and when found, contrive
»_«-. x^„ii««..:. p.lc;^, tr».kf> their '^h.^r." !

This constitutes my earthly care :

God's is above it and distinct.

For I, a man, with men am linked,

And not a brute with brutes ; no gain
Fhat I experience, must remain
l^nshared

: but should my best endea-
vour

To share it, fail— .subsisteth ever
("lOd's care above, and I exidt
That God, by Qod's^o^n wftys occ ult,

i .May— doth, I vvjirbeilcvc—- brin^"T)?in^

i.AIJ_"''^nderers to a single track.
Me.a'nTmT'e, T can but testify
(loil's care for mc— no more, can I—
U, .U .huLlQr nysdi I know ;

I'he world rolls witnessing around me
j

Only to leave me as it found me
;

.Men cry there, but my ear is slow :

I

Their races flourish or decay
I — Wb.at boots it, while yor lucid way

j

Loaded with stars divides the vault ?

But .S')on my soul repairs its fault
Whea, sharjjcning sense's hebetude,

j
She turns on my own life ! So viewed,
No mere motc's-brcadth but teems

' immense
', With witnessings of providence :

.\nd woe to me if when I look

j

I'pon that record, the sole book
!
I'n.scaled to mfc, I take no heed
Of any warning that I read I

Have I been sure, this Christmas 2ve,
', (iod's own hand did the rainbow weave,
Whereby the truth from heaven slid

Into my soul ?— I cannot bid
Ihe world admit he stooped to heal
My soul, as if in a thunder-peal
Where one heard noise, and one saw

flame,

Lgnly knew he named my pame :

Btrt^hat 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 ?

'

Yes, but for me—my name calLd —
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 poor inch of ground
To fight from , where his foot was found

;

'• ". ii^rj" "fctr * III r, a niinuTc oincc *ay i^^^

To thewid; camp's buzz and gossipry—
Summoned, a solitary man,
To end his life where bis life begao,
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I'roin the safe glad rear, to the dreadful

'

van !
I

Soul of mine, hadst thou caught and
held

i

By the hem of the vesture I

—

"

I

5"

XXI

And I caught
At the flying robe, and iinreptlled
Was l.ipped again in its folds full-

fraught

\\ ith warmth and wonder and delight,
Cuds mercy being infinite.

Fur scarce had the words escaped my
tongue,

Wlun, at a passionate bound, I sprung
Out of the wandering world of rain.
Into the little chapel agam.

XXII

How else was I found there, bolt un-
right.

^

On my bench, as if I had never left it ?
-Nrvxr tluag out on the common at

night
-Nor iiK t the storm and wedge-like cleft

It,

Seen the raree-show of Peter's succes-
sor,

Or the laboratory of the Professor !

i^or the Vision, that was true, I wist
Tnie as that heaven and earth exiist
riKTc sat my friend, the yellow and tail!
wall his neck and its wen in the self-

same place
;

Yet my nearest neighbour's cheek
sliowed gall.

She lu i shd away a contemntuous
space :

And the old fat woman, late so nlac-
alilo,

^

Eyed tne with symptoms, hardly mis-
takable,

Of lur milk of kindness turning rancid
In short, a spectator might have fancied
Wiai I Had nodded betrayed by slum-

lie r,

Vet kept my seat, a warning ghastly,
ilirnu^h the heads of the sermon, hine

in number.
And woke up now at the tenth and

iastlv.

B..< -.-:- . - _ -
, o,„.iu. aui,u disgrace have

liappened ?

F-aeh 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 judgeti

Could I report as I do at the close
First, the preacher speaks through his

!

nose :

Second, his gesture is too emphatic :

j

f iiirdly. to waive what 's pedagogic
j

I he suhjcct-n- ittor itself lacks logic
Fourthly, the English is ungrammatic'
Great news I the preacher is found no

Pascal,
Whom, if 1 pleased, I might to the task

call

Of making square to a finite eye
The circle of infinity.
And rtnd so ail-but just-succeeding >

(.reat news 1 the sermon proves no
reading

Where bee-like in the flowers I may
bury me, ^

Like Taylor's, the immortal Jeremy '

And now that I know the very worst of
him,

What was it I thought to obtain at
first of him ?

Ha ! Is Godlnocked, as he asks ?
ShaU I take on me to change his tasks
And dare, dispatched to a river-head '

For a simple draught of the element
Neglect the thing for which he sent
And return with another thine in-

stead ?— *

Saying, " Because the water found
" Welling up from underground
" Is mingled with the taints of earth
"While thou, I know, dost laugh'at

dearth,
" And couldst, at wink or word, con-

vulse
" The world with the leap of a river-

pulse,

—

• Therefore- I turned from the oozinrs
muddy, °

'• And bring thee a chalice I found in-
stead :

" See the brave veins in the breccia
ruddy i

" One would suppose that the marble
bled.

"Wha. -atters the water ? A hope I
have nursed,

*^

• i he waterless cup wiU quench mv
thirst." '

—Better have knelt at the poorest
Stream r^^iwr

'f#

^

^^'-
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That trickles in pain from the str.iight-

cst rift !

For the less or the more is all God's gift,
Who blocks up or breaks wide the

granite-scam.

And here, is there water or not, to
drink ?

1 then, in ignorance and weakness,
Taking God's help, have attained to

think

MxJjQsWrt does best to receive in meek-
ness

That mode of worship, as most to his
mind.

Where earthly aids being cast behind,
His All in All appears serene
With the thinnest human veil between,
D^ftlUg themystic Lunps, the seven.
The many motions of his spirit,

Pass, as they list, to earth from heaven.
For the preaclier's merit or demerit.
It were to be wished the flaws were

fewer
In the earthen vessel, holding treasure.
Which lies as safe m a golden ewer

;

But the main thing is, docs it hold good
measure ?

Heaven soon sets right all other mat-
ters !—

Ask, eke, these ruins of humanity,
This flesh worn out to rags and tatters.
This soul at struggle with insanity.

Who thence take comfort, can I doubt ?

Which an empire gained, were a loss
without.

May it be mine I And let us hope
That no worse blessing befall the Pope,
Tum'd sick at last of to-day's buffoon-

ery.

Of posturings and petticoatings,
Beside his Bourbon bully's gloatings
In the bloody orgies of drunk poltroon-

ery I

Nor may the Professor forego its pf cc
At Gottingen presently, when, in the

dusk
Of his life, if his cough, as I fear, should

increase.

Prophesied of by that horrible husk

—

When thic^T and thicker the darkness
fills

The world through his misty spectacles,

And he gropes for something more sub-
stantial

Than a fable, myth orpersonification,

—

May Christ do for nim what no mere
man shall.

And stand confessed as the God of sal-
vation !

Meantime, in the still recurring fear
Lest myself, at unawares, be found.
While attacking the choice of my neigh-

bours round.
With none of my own made— I choose

here !

—
The giving out of the hymn reclaims

me
;

I have done : and if any blames me,
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
awful,

—

I praise the heart, and pity the head of
him,

And refer myself to Thee, instead of
him.

Who head and heart alike discemest,
Looking below light speech we utter
When frothy spume and frequent sput-

ter

Prove that the soul's depths boil in

earnest I

May truth shine out, stand ever before
us !

I put up pencil and join chorus
To Hepzibah Tune, without further

apology.
The last five verses of the third section
Of the seventeenth hymn of Whitfield's

Collection,

To conclude with the doxology.

EASTER-DAY

How very hard it is to be
A Christian I 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 huu.an soul

—

F"or that is always hard to do

;

But hard, I mean, for me and you
To realize it, more or less.

With even the moderate success
Wh' -h 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 importance of their fruits

Still proves to man, in all pursuits.
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Proportional encouragement.
"

I hen, what if it be God's intent
" That lal)our to this one result
" Should seem unduly dilficult ?

"

Ah, that 's a question in the dark

—

And the sole thing that I remark
([ion the difficulty, this;

\\c do not see it where it is,

At the beginning of the race :

As we proceed, it shifts its place.

And where we looked for crowns to fall,

\Vc find the tug 's to come,—that s all.

II

At first you say, " he whole, or chief
" I >f (iitficulties, is oelief.
" ( oiild I believe once thoroughly,
" rh<' rest were simple. What ? Am I
" An idiot, do you think,—a beast ?
" I'rove to me, only that the least
"

( oinmand of God is God's indeed,
" And what injunction shall I need

"
lo pay obedience ? Death so nigh,

" When time must end, eternity
''^ H( gin,—and cannot I compute,
" Weigh loss and gain together, suit
''^ My actions to the balance drawn,
" And give my body to be sawn

J'

Asunder, hacked in pieces, tied
" io horses, stoned, burned, crucified,

I'

Like any martyr of the list ?
''^ How gladly !— if I make acquist,
" Through the brief minute's fierce

annoy,
" Of God's eternity of joy."

Ill

—And certainly you name the point
Whcreoii all turns : for could you joint
This flexile finite life once tight
Into the fixed and infinite,
Vou, safe inside, would spurn what 's

out.

With carelessness enough, no doubt—W ould spurn mere life : but when time
brings

To their next stage your reasonings,
^ our eyes, late wide, begin to wink
>or see the path so well, I think.

IV

Vou say. " Faith may be, one agreed,
\ tOUCh."'.tf>n? fr-.r r„~„-!'= —.-.-.--..-.°i...

]' Kvcn as ourselves conceive of them.
Could he acquit us or condemn

_

for holdmg what no hand can loose,
Rejecting when we can't but choose ?

" As well award the victor's wreath
" To whosoever should take breath
" Duly each minute while he lived

—

" Grant heaven, because a man con-

trived
" To see its sunlight every day
" He walked forth on the public way.
" You must mix some uncertainty
" With faith, if you wouM have faith

be.
" Why, what but faith, do we abhor
" And idolize each other for

—

' Faith in our evil or our good,
" Which is or is not understood
' Aright by those we love or those
' We hate, thence called our fronds or

foes ?

' Your mistress saw your spirit's grace,
' When, turning from the ugly face,
' I found belief in it too hard ;

' And she and I have our reward.
' —Yet here a doubt peeps : well for

us
' Weak beings, to go using thus
' A touchstone for our little ends,
' Trying with faith the foes and friends;
' —But God, bethink you ! I would

fain
' Conceive of the Creator's reign
' As based upon exacter laws
' Than creatures build by with ap-

plause.
' In all God's acts—(as Plato cries
' He doth)—he should geometrize.
' Whence, I desiderate . .

."

I seel
You would grow as a natural tree.
Stand as a rock, soar uj like fire.

The world 's so perfect and entire.
Quite above faith, so right and fit I

Go there, walk up and down in it

!

No. The creation travails, groans

—

Contrive your music from its moans.
Without or let or hindrance, friend I

That 's an old story, and its end
As old—you come back (be sincere)
With every question you put here
(Here where there once was, and is still,

We think, a living oracle,
Whose answers you stand carping at)
i n:3 liuic nung DacK uii<tuSweicU iiat,—

«

Beside, perhaps, as many more
As those that drove you out befon^
Now added, where was little need.
Questions impossible, indeed.

"f#

^

j-
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To us who sat still, all and each
PiTsuadcd that our earth had spcrch,

Of God's, writ down, no matter if

In cursive type or hieroglyph. —
Which one fact freed lis from the yoke
Of guessing why he never spoke.

You come back in no better pli!<lit

Than when you left us,—am I right ?

VI

So, the old process. I conclude.
Goes on, the reasoning 's pursued
Further. You own, " 'T is well

averred,
" A scicntihc faith 's absurd,
"— Frustrates the very end 't was

meant i

" To serve. So, I would rest content
" With a mere probability,
" But, jirobablc ; the chance must lie

" Clear on one side,— lie all in rough,
" So long as there be just enough

1

" To pin my faith to, t hoigh it hap
\

" Only at points : from gap to ga]>
j" One hangs up a huge curtain .so,
I

" Grandly, nor seeks to have it go
j

" Foldlcss and flat along the wall.
" What care I if some interval !

" Of life less plainly may depend '.

" On God ? I'd hang there to the end
;

|

" And thus I should not find it hard !

" To be a Christian and debarred
" From trailing on the earth, till furled
" Away by death.— Renounce tlie

world !

" Were that a mighty hardship ? Plan
" A pleasant life, and straight some

man
j

" Beside you, with, if he thought fit,
j

" Abundant means to compass it,
[

" Shall turn deliberate asicle i

" To try and live as, if you tried !

" You clearly might, yet most despise. I

" One friend of mine wears out his eyes,
" Slighting the stupid joys of sense,
" In pitient hope that, ten years hence,
" ' Somewhat completer,' he may say,
" ' My list of coleoplcra !

'

" While just the other who most laughs
" At him, above all epitaphs
" .^spires to have his tomb describe
" Himself as sole among the tribe

"Of snuiibu.i-ittm^ieis, wiiu jjossesseij

" A Grignon with the Regent's crest.
" So that, subduing, as you want,
" Whatever stands predominant
" Among my earthly appetites

" For tastes and smells and sounds and
sights.

I shall be doing that alone,
" To gain a palm-branch and a throne.

Which fifty people undertake
" I'o do, and gladly, for the sake
" Of giving a Semitic guess,
" Or playing pawns at blindfold chess."

VII

Good ; and the next thing is,— look

round
For evidence enough ! 'T is found.
No doubt : as is your .sort of mind,
So is your sort of search : you'll tind

What you desire, and that 's 10 be
.\ t!hristian. What says history ?

[low comforting a point it were
To find some mummy-scrap declare

There lived a Moses ! Better still.

Prove Jonah's whale translatable

Into some quicksand of the seas.

Isle, cavern, rock, or what you please,

That faith might clap her wings and
crow

From such an eminence I Or, no

—

Tlie human heart 's best ; you prefer

Making that prove the minister

To truth ; you probe its wants and
needs,

.\nd hopes and fears, then try what
creeds

Meet these most aptly,— resolute

I'hat faith plucks such substantial fruit

Wherever these two correspwnd.
She little needs to look beyond,
.\nd puzzle out who Orp'ieus was.

Or Dionysius Zagrias.

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-

ains ?

" Renounce the world I
"— Ah, were it

done
By merely cutting one by one
Your limbs off, with your wise head

last.

How easy were it !—how soon past,

If once in the believing mood !

" Such is man's usual gratitude,
" Such thanks to God do we return,

For iioi exacting thai we spuiQ
" A single gift of life, forego
" One real gain,—only taste them so

" With gravity and temperance,
" That those mild virtues may enhance
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Mil li |)leasurt-s, rather than abstract
" I^^t spue o( which, will !),• tho fact
" Of love discerned in every ^ifl

;

While, when the scene lil life sliall

•.hift,

And the gay heart he taught to ache,
\^ sorrows and privations take

' Ihe |)lace of joy,— the thing that
^eenis

' .\r< re misery, under human schemes,
" Huomes, regarded hy the light
" I li love, as very near, or quite

\'- .;o(>d a gifl as joy before.
~ |l.iin is It that, all the more

"•.oil's dis{)en.sation 's merciful,
More pettishly we try and cull

"^ liri.irs. thistles, from our private plot,
" lo mar Cod's ground where thorns

are not !

"

VIII

r>o you say this, or I ?— Oh, you I

Hull, what, my friend ?— (thus I pur-
sue

(iiir p,irley)—you indeed opine
lli.it the Eternal and Divine
I '111. eighteen centuries ago,
In very truth . . . Enough ! you

know
Til' .til-stupendous tale,— that Birth,
lluu Life, that Death I And all, the

;-""th [black
Sliu,l! r,.,! at,— all, the heavens grew
R-ithcr than sec ; all. nature's rack
And throe at dissolution's brink
Att. ^ted,— all took place, you think,
Onlv to give our joys a zest.
Ami prove our sorrows for the best '

^^V .Infer, then ! Were I, still pale
An.

I
hoarlstruck at the dreadful tale.

Waiting to hear God's voice declare
\\ h.it horror followed for my share,
A> implicated in the deed,
Apirt from other sins,—concede
Ili.it if h. Macked out in a blot
My liriif life's pleasantness, 't were i .jt
^o very disproportionate !

Or there might be another fate—
I t' riainly could understand
(It f nicies were the thing in hand)
How Cod might save, at that day's

prirp_

'.'" imi)iire in their impurities,
';iv, formal licence and complete
! o choose the fair and pick the sweet.
Hilt there be certain words, broad,

plain,

I'ttired again and yet again.
Hard to mistake or overgloss—
Announcing this world's gain for loss,

And bidding us reject the same :

Ihe whole world heth (they proclaim)
In wickedness,—come out of it I

Turn a deaf ear, if you think fit.

Hut I wtxi thrill through every nerve
At thought of what deaf ears deserve,

—

How do you counsel in the case ?

IX
" I'd take, by all means, in your place,
" The safe side, since it so appears :

" Deny myself, a few brief years,
" The natural pleasure, leave the fruit
" Or cut the plant up by the root.
Keineinbcr \.-hat a martyr said

" On the rude tablet overhead !

" ' I was born sickly, poor and mean,
" ' A slave : no misery could screen
" ' The holders of the pearl of price

From Caesar's envy ; therefore twice
" ' I fought with beasts, and three

times saw
" ' My children suffer by his law

;

" ' -Xt last my own release was earned :

" ' I was some time in being burned,
"

' But at the close a Hand came
through

The fire above my head, and drew
My soul to Christ, whom now I see.

" * Sergius, a brother, writes for me
" ' This testimony on the wall

—

' ' For me, I have forgot it all.'

' You say right
; this were not so hardi

' And since one nowise is debarred
' From this, why not escape some sins
' By such a method ?

"

Then begins
To the old point, revulsion new

—

(For 't is just this, I bring you to)
If after all we should mistake,
And so renounce life for the sake
Of death and nothing else .' You hear
Our friends we jeered at, send the jeer
Back to ourselves with good effect

—

" There were my beetles to collect J

" -My box—a trifle, I confess.

r^ i r*G»Q nc Ci tHCicsa i

Poor idiots, (let us pluck up heart
^,nd answer) we, the better part
Have chosen, though 't were only

hope,

—

Nor envy moles like you that grope

*%0

I
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!t

Amid your veritable muck,
More than the grasshoppers would

truck,

For yours, their passionate lif'! away,
That spends itself in leaps all day
To reach the sun, you want the eyes
To see, as they the wings to rise

And match the noble hearts of them !

Thus the contemner we contemn,

—

And, when doubt strikes us, thus we
ward

Its stroke off, caught upon our guard,
— Not struck enough to overturn
Our faith, but shake it— make us learn

What I began with, and. I wis.

Knd, having proved,— how hard it is

To be a Christian !

XI
" Proved, or not,

' Howe'eryou wis, small thanks. I wot,
' 'S'ou get of mine, for taking pains
' To make it hard to me. Who gains
' By that, I wonder ? Here I live
' In trusting case ; and here you drive
' At causing me to lose what most
' Yourself would mourn for had yo i

lost I

••

I

XII

But, do you see, my friend, that thus
You leave St. Paul for ^^^ischylus ?

—Who made his Titan's arch-device
The giving men blind hopes to spice

The r^cal of life with, else devoured
In bitter haste, while lo, death loured
Before them at the platter's edge I

If faith should be, as I allege.

Quite other than a condiment
"To heighten flavouis with, or meant
(Like that brave curry of his Grace)
To take at need the victuals' place ?

If, having diced, you would digest
Besides, and turning to your rest

Should find instead . . .

XIII

Now. you shall see

And judge if a mere foppery
Pricks on my speaking ! I resolve

To utter— yes, it shall devolve
On you to hear as solemn, strange
And dread a thing as in the range
Of facts,—or fancies, if God will

—

E'er happened to our kind I I still

Stand in the cloud and. while it wraps
My face, ought not to speak perhaps

;

Seeing that if I carry through
My purpose, if my words in you
Find a live actual listener.

My story, reason must aver
False after all— the happy chance !

While, if each human countenance
I meet in London day by day.
Be what I fear.—my warnings fray

No one. and no one they convert.
And no one helps me to assert
How hard it is to really be
.\ Christian and in vacancy
I pour this story I

XIV

I commence
By trying to inform you, whence
It comes that every Easter-night
As now, 1 sit up, watch, till light,

I'pon those chimney-stacks and roofs,

Give, through my window-pane, grey
proofs

That Easter-day is breaking slow.

On such a night, three years ago.

It chanced that I had cause to cross
The common, where the chapel was,
Our friend spoke of, the other day^-
You 've not forgotten, I dare say.
I fell to musing of the time
So close, the blessed matin-prime
All hearts leap up at, in some guise

—

One could not well do otherwise.
Insensibly my thoughts were bent
Toward the main point ; I overwent
Much the same ground of reasoning
As you and I 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 me in some domain
Built up and peopled by my brain.

Weighing its merits as one weighs
Mere theories for blame or praise,—The kingcraft of the Lucumons,
Or Fourier's scheme, its pros andc as,—
But my faith there, or none at ;dl.

" How were my case, now, did I fall

" Dead here, this minute—should I lie

" Faithful or faithless ? "—Note that I

Inclined thus ever I— little prone
For instance, when I lay alone
In childhood, to go calm to sleep
And leave a closet where might keep
His watch perdue some murderer
Waiting till twelve o'clock to stir.

As good authentic legends tell

;
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" 11' inii^ht : but how improoable I

1Im\,s hitlc likely to deserve
111' p.iiiis and trial to the nerve

( i| thiiistitiR head into the dark I

"—
I ri," il my (jld nurse, and bade me mark
B' Mile, that, should the dreadful scout
l<i ,illy he hid there, and leap out
At lirst turn of the rusty key.
Mill'- V ere small gain that she could see,

Kill' '1 not in bed but on the Hoor,
Aii'l iDsiiig one nights sleep the more.
1 t' II you. I would always burst
I he diK)r ope. know my fate at first.

llii.^ lime, indeed, the closet penned
No Mich assassin : but a friend
Katlur, peeped out to guard nie. fit

lor counsel. Common Sense, to wit.

W tiosa'.d a good dealthat might pass,

—

Heartening, impartial too. it was,
Juilye else :

" For, soberly now,—who
" Should be a Christian if not you ?

"

(Hear how h«s smoothed me down.)
" One takes

" A whole life, sees what course it

makes
" Mainly, and not by fits and starts

—

" In spite o stoppage which imparts
" Fresh value to the general Sf)eed.
" A life, with none, would fly indeed :

" Your progressing is slower— right I

" We deal with progress and not flight.
" Through bafSing senses p>assionat?,
" I'ancies as restless,—with a freight
" Of knowledge cumbersome enough

I'o sink your ship when waves grow
rough,

" iliough meant forballastinthehold,

—

"
I imd, 'mid dangers manifold,
i he good bark answers to the helm

' 'Ahere faith sits, easier to o'erwhclm
Ihan some stout peasant's heavenly

guide,

^' \\ hose hard head could not, if it tried,

Ij

Conceive a doubt, nor understand
" How senses horrier than his hand
" Should 'tice the Christian off his

guard.

]' More happy I But shall we award
_' Less honour to the hull which, dogged
By storms, a mere wreck, water-

logged,

"Masts by th^ board, her bulwarks

"„ A"'^ stanchions going, yet bears on,

—

" Than to mere life-boats, built to save,
And triumph o'er the breaking wave?
Afake perfect your good ship as these.

' And what were her perfor-nances I

"

[ added— " Would the ship reach homel
' I wish indeed ('lod's kingdom come—'
' The day when 1 shall see appear
' His bidding, as my duty, clear
From doubt ! And it shall dawn,

that day.
' Some future sc.isn. Raster may
' Prove, not impos'ibiy. the tiine^
Yes. that were striking— fai.cs would

chime
So aptly I Easter-mom, to bring
The Judgment !—deeper m the spring
Than now, however, when there 's

snow [show
Capping the hills ; for earth must
All signs of meaning to pursue
Her tasks as she was wont to do—The skylark, taken by surprise
As we ourselves, shall recognise
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 blows
;— Plainly, to wake one. From repose

We shall start up, at last awake
From life, that insane dream we take
For waking now, because it seems
And as, when now we wake from

dreams.
We laugh, while we recall thtm,

Fool,
' To let the chance slip, linger cool
' When such adventure offered I 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
Of heaven, we might have gained.

but lose I

Lose ? Talk of loss, and I refuse

To plead at all ! You speak no wors*
Nor better than my ancient nurse
Wlien 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 '11 wake forthwith I '

"

-^

\.

H

XV
And as I said
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This nonsense, throwing back my head
With light complacent laugh, I found
Suddenly all the midnight round

One fire. The dome of heaven had
stood

As made up of a multitude

Of handhreadth cloudlets, one vast

rack

Of rijipk-s infinite and black,

From sky to sky. Sudden there went,

Like horror and astonishment,

.\ fierce vindictive scriblilo of red

Quick flame across, as if one said

(The angrv scribe of Judgment)
" Therc-

" Bum it !
" And straight I was aware

That the whole ribwork round, minute
Cloud touching cloud bc-'ond compute.
Was tinted, each with it.^ own spot

Of burning at the core, till clot

Jammed against clot, and spilt its fire

Overall heaven, which 'gan suspire

As fanned to measure eqnat)le,

—

Just so great conflagrations kill

Night overhead, and rise and sink.

Reflected. Now the fire would shrink

And wither off the blasted face

Of heaven, and I distinct might trace

The sharp black ridgy outlines left

Unbumed like network— then, each
cleft

The fire had been sucked back into.

Regorged, and out it surging flew

Furiously, and night writhed inflamed,

Till, tolerating to be tamed
No longer, certain rays world-wide

Shot downwardly. On every side

Caught past escape, the earth was lit
;

As if a dragon's nostril split

And all his famished in o'erflowed ;

Then as he winced at his lord's goad,

Back he inhaled : whereat I found
Tiie clouds into vast pillars bound.
Based on the corners of the earth.

Propping the skills at top : a dearth

Of fire i' the violet intervals.

Leaving exposed the utmost walls

Of time, alKiut to tumble in

And end the world.

XVI

I felt begin

The Judgment Day : to ntrocede

Was too late now. " In very deed,"

(I uttered to myself) " chat Da)' !

"

The intuition burned away
All darkness from my spirit too :

' There, stood I, found and fixed, I knew,

Choosing the world. The choice was

I

made

;

And naked and disguiseless stayed.

And unevadable, the fact.

My brain held ne'ertheless compact
Its senses, nor n- heart declined
Its office ; rather, both combined
To help me in this juncture, I

Lost not a second,—agony
Gave boldness : since my life had end
And my choice with it—best defend,

.\pplaiKl both ! I resc'ved to say,
" So was I framed by thee, such way
" I put to use thy senses here !

" It was so beautiful, so near,
" Thy world,—what could I then but

choose
" My part there ? Nor did I refuse
" To look above the transient boon
" Of time ; but it was hare" so soon
" As in a short life, to give up
" Such beauty • I could put the cup
" T'ndrained of half its fulness, by;
" But, to renounce it utterly,
" —That was too hard 1 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, dost

know
" Whether 1 was not, life's brief while,

" Endeavouring to reconcile
" Those lips (too tardi'y. alas !)

" To letting the dear remnant pass,
" One day,—some drops of earthly good
" Untasted ! Is it for this mood,
" That thou, whose earth delights so

well,
" Hast made its complement a hell ?

"

XVII

A final belch of fire like blood,

Overbroke all heaven in one flood

Of doom. Then fire was sky, and skv

Fire, and both, one brief ecstasy,

Then ashes. But I heard no noise

(Whatever was) because a voice

Beside me spoke thus, " Life is done,
" Time ends. Eternity 's begun,
" And thou art judged for evermore."

XVIII

I looked up ; all seemed as before ;

Of that cloud-Tophet overhead.
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No trace was left : I saw instead
Tlu cor mon rounci me, and the sky
AliL.o, stretched drear and emptily
of life. 'T was the last watch of night,
I- xtrpt what brings the morning quite

;

When the armed angel, conscience-
clear.

His task nigh done, leans o'er his spear
Aiiil gazes on the cailli he guards,
Saff one night more through all its

wards.

Till God relieve him at his post.
" A dream—a waking dream at most !"

(I spoke out quick, that I might shake
T..'j horrid nightmare off, and wake.)
" Ihc world gone, yet the world is here?
" Are not all things as they appear ?
" Is Judgment past for me alone ?

"—And where had place the great
white throne ?

" The rising of the quick and dead ?
" Where stood they, small and great ?

Who read
" The sentence from the opened book?"
So, by degrees, the blood forsook
My heart, and let it beat afresh

;

I knew I should break through the mesh
Of horror, and breathe presently :

W hull, lo, again, the voice by me I

XIX

1 saw ... Oh brother, 'mid far sands
Till' palm-tree-cinciured city stands,
Bright-white beneath, as heaven,

bright-blue,

Leans o'er it, while the years pursue
Their course, unable to abate
Its paradisal laugh at fate !

One morn.— the Arab staggers blind
O'er a new tract of death, calcined
'1 o ashes, silence, nothingness,

—

And strives, with dizzy wits, to guess
Whence fell the blow. What if,

'twixt skies
And

,
rostrate earth, he should surprise

The imaged vapour, head to foot,
Surveying, motionless and mute.
Its vork, ere, in a whirlwind rapt
It vanish up again ?—So h. pt
My chance. He stood there. Like the

smoke
Pillared o'er Sodom, when dav broke,

—

I saw him. One magnific pall
Mantled in massive fold and fall
His dread, and coiled in snaky swathes
Alioiit his feet: night's black, that

I'athen

H P.

All else, broke, grizzled with despair.
Against the soul of blackness there.

A gesture told tlie mood within

—

That wrapped right hand which based
the chin.

That intense meditation fixed
On his procedure,— pity mixed
With the fulfilment of decree.
Motionless, thus, he sp>cke to me,
Who fell before his feet, a mass,
No man now.

XX
" All is come to pass.

" Such shows are over for each soul
" They had respect to. In the roll

" Of Judgment which convinced man-
kind

" Of sin, stood many, bold and blind,
" Terror must bum the truth into :

" Their fate for them !— thou hadst to
do

" With absolute omnipotence,
" Able 'ts judgments to dispense^
" To the whole race, as every onn
" Were its sole object. Judgment done,
" God is, thou art,—the rest is hurled
" To nothingness for thee. Th^s world,
" This finite life, thou hast preferred,
" In disbelief of God's own word,
" To heaven and to infinity.
" Here the probation was for thee,
" To show thy soul the earthly mixed
" With heavenly, it must choose be-

twixt.
" The earthly joys lay palpable,

—

" A taint, in each, distinct as well

;

" The heavenly flitted, faint and rare,
" Above them, but as tnily were
" Taintless, so, in their nature, best.
" Thy choice was earth : thou didst at-

test
" 'T was fitter spirit should subserve
" The flesh, than flesh refine to nerve
" Beneath the spirit's play. Advance
" No claim to their inheritance
" Who chose the spirit's fugitive
" Brief gleams, and yearned, ' This

were to live
" ' Indeed, if rays, completely pure
" From flesh that dulls them, could

V ndure,

—

" ' N . shoot in meteor-light athwart
" ' Our earth, to show how cold and

swart
" ' It lies beneath thelf fire, but stand
" ' As stars do, (Jestined to expand,

M M

i'.!>;Kv



530 EASTER DAY

" ' Prove verita'i.le worlds, our home I

'

" Thou saidst.
—

' Let spirit star the

dome
" ' Of sky, that flesh may miss no peak,
" • No nook of earth,— I shall not seek
" Its service further !

' Thou art

shut
" Out of the heaven of spirit ;

glut
" Thy sense upon the world : 't is thine
" For ever—take it !

"

XXI
" How ? Is mine,

" The world ? " (I cried, while my soul

broke
Out in a transport.) " Hast thou

spoke
" Plainly in that ? Earth's exquisite
" Treasures of wonder and delight,
" For me ?

"

XXII

The austere voice returned,

—

" So soon made happy ? Hadst thou

learned
" What God accounteth happiness,
" Thou wouldst not find it hard to

guess
" What hell may be his punishment
" For those who doubt it God invent
" Better than they. Let such men rest
" Content with what they judged the

best.
" Let the unjust usurp at will

:

" The filthy shall be filthy still

:

" Miser, there waits the gold for thee I

" Hater, indulge thine enmity !

" And thou, whose heaven self-

ordained
" Was, to enjoy earth unrestrained.
" Do it ! Take all the ancient show I

" The woods shall wave, the rivers

flow,
" And men apparently pursue
" Their works, as they were wont to do,
" While 1. /ing in probation yet.
" I promise not thou shalt forget
" The past, now gone to its account

;

" But leave thee with the old amount
" Of faculties, nor less nor more,
" Unvisited, as 'leretofore.
" By God's free spirit, that makes an

end.
" So, once more, take thy world I Ex-

pend
" Eternity upon its shows,
" Flung thee as freely as (ixi^ rosi-

j

" Ou; of a summer's opulence,
" Over the Eden-barrier whence
" Thou art excluded. Knock in vain

!

"

j

XXIII

I sat up. All was still again.

I breathed free : to my heart, back led

The warmth. " But, all the world !

"

— I said.

I stooped and picked a leaf of fern,

And recollected I might learn

From books, how many myriad sorts

Of fern exist, to trust reports.

Each as distinct and beautiful

As this, the very first I cull.

Think, from the first leaf to the last I

Conceive, then, earth's resources ! Vast

Exhaustless beauty, endless change

Of wonder ! And this foot shall range

Alos, Andes.—and this eye devour

The bee-bird and the aloe-flower ?

XXIV

Then the voice. " Welcome so to rate
" The arras-folds that variegate
" The earth, God's antechamber, well

!

" The wise, who waited there, could tell

" By these, what royalties in store

" Lay one step past the entrance-door.
" For whom, was reckoniJ, not too

much,
" This life's munificence ? For such
" As thou,—a race, whereof scarce one
" Was able, in a million,
" To feel that any marvel lay
" In objects round his feet all day ;

" Scarce one, in many millions more,
" Willing, if able, to explore
" The secreter, minuter charm !

" —Brave souls, a fern-leaf could dis-

arm
" Of power .ocope with God's intent,—
" Or scared if the south firmament
" With north-fire did its wings refledge!

" All partial beauty was a pledge
" Of beauty in its plenitude :

"But since the pledge sufficed thy

mood,
" Retain it t plentitude be theirs
" Who looked above 1

"

xxv
Though sharp despairs

Shot through mc, I held up, bore on.

" What matter though my trust were

gone
From natural
my part

things ? Hencefortl*



" Be less with nature than with art

!

For art supplants^ gives mainly worth
" lo nature ; 't is man stamps the

earth

—

" And I will seek his impress, seek
" 1 he statuary of the Greek,
" Italy's painting—there my choice
" Shall fix !

"

XXVI
" Obtain it I

" said the voice,
"—The one form with its single act,
" Which sculptors laboured to abstract,
" The one face, painters tried to dr <iv,

" With its one look, from throng '• .. y
saw.

" And that perfection 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 gazern pressed in to adore !

" ' Shall I be judged by only these ?
'

" If such his soul's capacities,
" Even while he trod the earth,—think,

now,
" What p< np in Buonarroti's brow,
" With its new palace-brain where

dwells
" Superb the soul, unvexed by cells
" That crumbled vith the transient

clay I

" What visions will his right hand's
sway

'
Still turn to form, as still <hey burst

" Upon him ? How will he qucnch
thirst,

" Titanically infantine.
" I^id at the breast of the Divine ?

" Does it confound thee,— thi? first

page
" Fmblazoa'ng men's heritage ?

—

'' Can this edone absorb thy sight,
'As pages were not infinite,

—

" I-iVe the omnipotence which tasks

'I

Itself, to furnish all that asks
" Ihe soul it means to satiate ?

" What was t^ , world, the starry ^/;:.:l-
" Of tho broad skies,—what, all u .

plays

_' Of power and beauty intermixed,
" Which now thy soul is chained be-

twixt,

—

" What else than nevdfal furniture

" For life's first stage ? God's work,
be sure,

" No more spreads waited, than falls

scant I

' He filled, did not exceed, man's want
" Of beauty in this life. But through
" Life pierce,—and what has earth to

do,
" Its utmost beauty's appanage,
" VVith the requirement of next stage ?
" Did God pronounce earth ' very

good ?

'

" Needs must it be, while understood
" For man's preparatory state ;

" Nothing to heighten nbf abate :

" Transfer the same completeness here.
" To serve a new state's use,—and

drear
" Deficiency gapes every side !

" The good, tried once, were bad, re-

tried.
" See the enwrapping rocky niche,
" Sufficient for the sleep, in which
" The lizard breathes for ages safe :

" Split the mould—and as this would
chafe [sense,

" The creature's new world-widened
" One minute after day dispense
" The thousand sounds and sights that

broke
" In on him at the chisel's stroke,

—

" So, in God's eye, the earth's first stufi
" Was, neither more nor less, enough
"To house man's soul, man's need ful-

fil.

" Man reckoned it immeasurable ?
" So thinks the lizard of his vault

!

" Could God be taken in default,
" Short of contrivances, by you,

—

" Or reached, ere ready to pursue
" His progress through eternity ?
" That chambered rock, the lizard'*

world,
" Your easy mallet's blow has aurled
" To nothingness for ever ; so,
" Has God abolished at a blow
" This world, wherein his saints were

pent,

—

" Who, though found grateful and con-
tent.

With the provision there, as thou,
" Yev knew he would not disallow
" Their spirit's hunger, felt as well,

—

" Unsated,—not unsatable
"As paradise gives proof. Deride
" Their choice now, thou who sit'st out-

side !

"

m
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XXVII

[ cried in anguish, " Mind, t!ic mind,
" So miserably cast behind,

' To gain what had been wisely lost !

" Oh, let me strive to make the most
" Of the poor stinted soul, I nipped
" Of budding wings, else now equipped
" For voyage from summer isle to isle !

" And though she needs must reconcile
" Ambition to the life on ground,
" Still, I can profit by late found
" But precious knowledge. Mind is

best

—

" I will seize mind, forego the rest,
" And try how I'ar my tethered strength
" May crawl in this poor breadth and

i

length.
" Let me, since 1 can fly no more,
" At least spin der\ish-like about
" (Till giddy rapture almost doubt
" I fly) through circline; sciences,
" Philosophies and histories !

" Should the whirl slacken there, then
verse,

" Fining to music, shall asperse
" Fresh and fresh fire-dew, till I strain
* Intoxicate, half-break my chain !

" Not joyless, though more favoured
feet

" Stand calm, where I want wings to
beat

" The floor. At least earth's bond is

broke I

"

XXVIII

Then, (sickening even while I spoke)
" Let me alone ! No answer, pray,
" To this I I know what thou wilt say I

" 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—
" ' W^hereto does knowledge serve !

'

will bum
" My eyes, too sure, at every turn I

" i cannot look back now, nor stake
" Bli&i on the race, for running's sake.
" The goal 's a ruin like the rest !

—

" And so much wor.se thy latter quest,"
(Added the voice) " that even on

earth

—

" Whenever, in man's soul, had birth
" Those intuitions, grasps of guess,
" Tnat pull the more into the less,
" Making the finite comprehend

" Infinity,— the bard would spend
" Such praise alone, upon his craft,
" As, when wind-lyres obey the waft,
" Goes to the craftsman who arranged
" The seven strings, changed them and

rcchanged

—

" Knowing it was the South that
harped.

" He felt his song, in singing, warped

;

" D-stinguished his and God's part

:

whence
" A world of spirit as of sense
" Was plain to him, yet not too plain,
" Which he could traverse, not remain
" A guest in :—else were permanent
" Heaven on earth which its gleams

were meant
" To sting V. ith hunger for full lights—
" Made visible in verse, despite
" The veihng weakness,—truth by

means
" Of fable, showing wliije it screena,—
" Since highest truth, man e'er sup-

plied,
" Was ever table on outside.
" Such glccuns made bright the earth an

age;
" Now, the whole sun s his heritage!
" Take up thy world, it is allowed,
" Thou who hast entered in the cloud !

"

XXIX
Then I

—
" Behold, ray spirit bleeds,

" Catches no more at broken reeds,—
" But lilies flower those reeds above :

" I let the world go, and take love !

" Love survives in me, albeit thuse
" I love be henceforth masks and shows,
" Not loving men and women : still

" I mind how love repaired all ill,

" Cured wrong, soothed grief, nude
earth amends

" With parents, brothers, children,

friends !

" Some semblance of a woman yet
" With eyes to help me to forget,
" Shall live with me ; and I will match
" Departed love with love, attach
" Its fra^rments to my whole, nor scorn
" The poorest of the grains of com
" I save from shipwreck on this isle,

" Trusting its barrenness may smile
" ^^ith happy foodful green one day.
" More precious for the pains, I pray,
" For love, then, only 1

"

XXX
At the word,



The form, I kx>ked to have been stiriMl

With pity and approval, roso

tr mc, as when tlie headsman throws
Axe over shoiiklcr to make end

—

1 fell prone, letting him expend
His wrath, while thus the inflicting

voice

Smote me. " Is this thy final choice ?

" Love is the best ? 'T is somewhat
late !

" And all thou dost enumerate
" Of power and beauty in the world,
" The mightiness of love w^s curled
" Inextricably round a\)out.
" Love lay within it and without,
" To clasp thee,—but in vain ! Thy

soul
" Still shrunk from him who made the

whole,
" Still set deliberate aside
"His love!—Now take love! Well

betide
" Thy tardy conscience I Haste to

take
" The show of love for the name's sake,
" Remembering every moment Who
" Ikside creating thee unto
" Tliese ends, and these for thee, was

said
" To undergo death in thy stead
"In flesh like thine : so ran the tale.
" What doubt in thee could countervail
" Urhef in it ? Upon the ground
" ' That in the story had been found

Too much love ! How could God
love so ?

"

" He who in all his works ' low
" .\(iaptcd to the needs of laan,
" Made love the basis of the plan,

—

" Did love, as was demonstrated :

" \\ hile man, who was so fit instead
" i o hate, as every day gave proof,

—

" Man thought man, for his kind's be-
hoof,

"Both could and did invent that
scheme

I'

Of perfect love : 't would well beseem
" Cain's nature thou wast wont to

praise.
" Xot tally with God's usual ways !

"

XXXI
And I cowered deprecatingly

—

' rhou Love of God 1 Or let me die,
" Or grant what shall seem heaven al

most I

' Let me not know that all is lost;

" Tliotii^h lost it be— leave me not tied
' To thi , desi)air, this corpse-like bride

!

" Let that old life seem mine—no
more

—

' With limitation as before.
" With darkness, hunger, toil, distress :

" Be all the earth a wilderness!
" Only let me go on, go on,
" Still hoping ever and anon
" To reach one eve the Better Land I

"

XXXII

Then did the form e.xpand, expand

—

I knew him through the dread disguise,
As the whole God within his eyes

;
Embraced me.

' XXXIII

When I lived again.
The day was breaking,— the grey puin
I rose from, silvered thick with dew.
Was this a visioT ? False or true ?

Since then, three varied years are spent,
Vnd commonly my mind Is bent
To think it was a dream—be sure

I

A mere dream and distemperature

—

i

The last day's watching : then the
night,— [Light

The shock of that strange Northern
Set my head swimming, bred in me
A dream. And so I live, you see,

Go through the world, try, prove, re-
ject.

Prefer, still struggling to effect

My warfare ; happy that T can
Be crossed and thwarted as a man.
Not left in God's contempt apart.
With ghastly smooth life, dead at heart,
Tame in earth's paddock sis her prize.
Thank God. she still each method tries
To catch me, who may yet escape,
She knows, th«. fiend in angel's shape .'

i Thank God. no parai' se stands barred
To entry, and I find it herd
To be a Christian, as I said I

Still every now and then my head
Raised glad, sinks moamful—all grows

i drear
^Spite -- f the sunshine, while I fear
And think, " How dreadful to h-

grudged Qf^dged,
" ^'^o ease honceforth, as one that 's
" Condemned to earth for ever, shut
" From heaven i

"

But Easter-Day breaks 1 But
Christ rises 1 Mercy every way
Is infinite;—and who can say ?
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I

Florence, 185—.

" TRANSCENDENTALISM

:

A POEM IN TWELVE BOOKS "

May a brotherStop playing, poet 1

speak ?

'T is you speak, that 's your error.

Song 's our art

:

Whereas you please to speak these

naked thoughts
Instead of draping them in sights and

sounds.

—True thoughts, good thoughts,

thoughts fit to treasure up !

But why such long prolusion and dis-

play.

Such turning and adjustment of the

harj).

And takmg it upon your breast, at

length,

Only to speak dry words across its

strings ?

Stark-naked thought is in request

enough :

Speak prose and hollo it till Europe
hears

!

The six-foot Swiss tube, braced about
with bark,

Which helps the hunter's voice from
Alp to Alp

—

Exchange our harp for that,—who
hin 'ers you ?

But here 's your fault ; grown men
want thought, you think

;

Thought 's what they mean by verse,

and seek in verse :

Boys seek for images and melody.

Men must have reason— so, you aim at

men.
Quite otherwise ! Objects throng our

youth, 't is true ;

We see and hear and do not wonder
much :

[f you could tell us what they mean,
indeed 1

Aa German Boehme never cared for

plants

Untilit happed, a-walking in the fields,

He noticed all at once that plants could

speak,

Nay, turned with loosened tongue to

talk with him.
That day the daisy had an eye indeed—
Colloquized with the cowslip on such

themes !

We find them extant yet in Jacob's
prose.

But by the time youth slipr a stage or

two
While reading prose in that tough book

he wrote,

(Collating and emendating the same
And settling on the sense most to our

mind)
We shut the ciasps and find life's sum-

mer past.

Then, who helps more, pray, to repair

our loss

—

Another Boehme with a tougher book
And subtler meanings of what roses

say,

—

Or some stout mage like him of Halber-

stedt,

John, who made things Boehme wrote

thoughts about ?

He with a " look you !
" vents a brace

of rhymes.
And in there breaks the sudden rose

herself.

Over us, under, round us every side.

Nay, in and out the tables and the

chairs

And musty volumes, Boehme's book

and all,

—

Buries us with a glory, young once

more.
Pouring heaven into this shut house of

Ufe.

So come, the harp back to youi heart

again I

You are a poem, though your poem 's

naught.
The best of all you showed before, be

lieve.

Was your own boy-face o'er the finer

chords
Bent, following the cherub at the top

That points to God with his paired half-

moon wings.
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HOW IT STRIKES A
PO^ARY.

CONTEM-

I ONLY knew one poet in my life

:

And thi-s. or something like it, was his
way.

You saw go up and down Valladolid.
A man of mark, to know next time you

saw.
His very serviceable suit of black
Was courtly once and conscientious

still.

And many might have worn it, though
none did

:

The cloak, that somewhat shone and
showed the threads.

Had purpose, and the ruflf, significance.
He walked and tapped the pavement

with his cane,
Scenting the world, looking it fuU in

face.

An old dog, bald and blindish. at his
heels.

They turned up, now, the alley by the
church,

That leads no whither; now, they
breathed themselves

On the main promenade just at the
wrong time

:

You 'd come upon his scrutinizing hat.
Making a peaked shade blacker than

itself

Against the single window spared some
house

Intact yet with its mouldered Moorish
work,

—

Or else surprise the ferrel of his stick
Tr>ing the mortar's temper 'tween the

chinks
Of some new shop a-building, French

and fine.

He stood and watched the cobbler at
his .rade.

The man who slices lemons into drink
The coffee-roaster's brasier, and the

boys
That volunteer to help him turn its

wmch.
Ho glanced o'er books on stalls with

half an eye,
And fly-leaf ballads on the vendor's

string,

And broad-edge bold-print posters bv
the wall.

He took such cognisance of men and
things,

If any beat a horse, you felt he saw •

If any cursed a woman, he took note
;

Yet stared at nobody,— you stared at
him.

And found, less to your pleasure than
surprise.

He seemed to know you and expect as
much.

So, next time that a neighbour's tongue
was loosed.

It marked the shameful and notorious
fact.

We had among us, not so much a spy,
As a recording chief-inquisitor.
The town's true master if the town

but knew I

We merely kept a governor for form.
While this man walked about and took

account
Of all thought, said and acted, thea

went home,
And wrote it fully to our Lord the King
Who has an itch to know things, he

knows why.
And reads them in his bed-room of a

night.

Oh, you might smile ! there wanted not
a touch,

A tang of . . . well, it was not wholly
ease

As back into your mind the man's look
came

—

Stricken in years a little,—such a brow
His eyes had to live under 1—clear as

flint

On either side the formidable nose
Curved, cut and coloured like an eagle's

claw.

Had he to do with A.'s surprising fate ?

When altogether old B. disappeared
And young C. got his mistress,—was 't

our friend,

His letter to the King, that did it all ?
What paid the bloodless man for so

much pains ?

Our Lord the King has favourites
manifold,

And shifts his ministry some once a
month ;

Our city gets new governors at whiles,—
But never word or sign, that I could

hear.

Notified to this man about the streets
The King's approval of those letters

conned
The last thing duly at the dc^d of night.
Did the man love his office ? Ficwned

our Lord,
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Exhorting when none heard—" Bc-

seecli me not !

" Too far at)ovi- my pcopl.-. — bcncatli
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Wo '.vert; in error ; that was not t lie

man.

I'd like now, yet had hajily I'len

"
I set the watch,— how should the ... ,' '^ ' '

i , i n,-I 3CI 111^ .

[^^ hive lust looked, whon this man
peonlo know r ,

" Forget ihem, keep me ,dl the uinr.' in '
^^'"^ '" '""•

nund !

Was some such understanding 'twixt

the two ?

I found no truth in one report at

least

—

That if you tracked him to his homo,
down lanes

And seen who lined I he clean gay garret

sides

And stood about the neat low truckie-

l;ed.

With the heavenly manner of relieving

guard.
Here had been, mark, the general in-

hief.

Beyond the Jewry, ar.d as clean to Thro' a whole campaign of the world's

' p
'

!
life and death.

You found he ate hissnpp.r in a room i ^^"'"R ^^'^ K'"?'^ '''''^ ^" ^hc dim day

Blazmg With lights, lour I itians on the '<^"5,'
^ , . i

•

i

^,^1
"

In his old coat and up to knees lu mud.

And "twenty nake.l girls to chaiiKe his Sn.ok d like a herring, dining on a

plate" I

crust.—

P.Tor man.'hc lived another kind r.f life
\

And, now Uie day was won, relieved at

In that new stuccoed third lK)use by
the bridgv-,

Fresh-paintcd, rather smart tlun

otherwise !

The whole street might o'erlook him as

he sat,

once I

No furtli r show or need for that old

coat,

You are sure, ' rone thing ! Bless us,

all the while
How sprucdy we are dressed out, you

and 1 !Leg crossing leg, one foot on the dog's antl i .

, ,. *, *

hark
I

A second, and the angels alter that.

Well, I could never write a verse,—

could you ?

Let 's to the I'rado and make the most

Playing a decent cribbage with his maid
(Jacynth, you 're sure her name was)

o'er the cheese

And fruit, three red halves of starved

winter-pears.

Or treat of radishes in .\pril. Nine,

Ten, struck the church clock, ? traiglit to

bed went he.

My father, like the man of sense he

was.

Would point him out to me a dozen
times

;

" St— St," he'd whispci, " the Corrcgi-

dor!
•'

I had been used to think tliat personage

Was one with lacquered breeches, lus-

trous belt,

And feathers like a forest in his hat.

Who blew the tvumpet and proclaimcxl

the news.

Announced the bull-li).;' -, gave each

church its turn.

of time.

ARTEMIS PROLOGIZE
T AM a goddess of the ambrosial courts,

.Vnd save by Here (Jueen of Pride, sur-

passed
l^y none whose temples whiten this th^

world.
Through heaven I roll my lucid moon

along
;

I shed in hell oer my pale people peace

;

On earth I, caring for the creatures,

guard
Each pregnant yellow wolf and fox-

bilch sleek.

And every feathered mother's callow

brood,
And all that love green haunts and lone-

liness.

Of men, the chaste adore me, hanging

And memorized the miracle in vogue !

j

crowns

He had a great observaacc from us i Of poj^pies red to blackness, b«U and

boys

;

1 stem,
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I'li'in my imaRc at Athcnai hero
;

\uil this (k'ad Youth, Asclepios bcncis

above,

W'.i . il'\'irest to mc. He, my huskincd
Ntcp

To fiiilow through the wild-wood leafy

ways.

Anil ( li.'isc the panting stag, or swift
with darts

^lop the swift ounce, or lay the leopard
low,

\'i;l'ttcd homage to another god :

UliTiie Aphrodite, by no midnight
^iiioke

r)( tai'irs lulled, in jealousy despatched
A iiMisome lust that, as the gadbee

.tings,

Along the rocks and shingles of the

shore.

When from the gaping wave a monster
flung

His ( >scenc body in the coursers' path.
These, mad with terror, as the sea-bull

spr<iwlcd

Wallowing aJx)ut their feet, lost care of

him
That reared them ; and the master-

chariot -i)<)Ip

Snapping beneath their plunges like a
reed.

Hippolutos, whofe feet were tram-
melled fast.

Was yet dragged forward by the cir-

cling rein

Pd^si sscd his stepdame Phaidra for VVhich either hand directed ; nor they
hmscli

The son of Theseus her great absent
sjiDMse.

Hippolutos exclaiming in his rage
AL;.iiiist the fury of the yueen, she

ludgcd
Lift- insiii)poftablc ; and, pricked at

'uart

An Amazonian stranger's race should
dare

To M.orn her. perished by the murder-
ous cord :

Yet ere she perished, blasted in a scroll

The fame of him her swerving made not
s-.verve.

And Ihcseus, read, returning, and be-
lieved,

.And cxiU'd, in the blindness of his

'vrath, [first,

The man without a crime who, last as
IvOyal, divulged not to his sire the

truth.

Now 1 heseus from Poseidon had ob-
tained

That of his wishes should be granted
three.

And one he imprecated straight

—

" .Alive
" Mav ne'er Hippolutos reach other

lands !

"

Po'^eidon heard, ai ai ! And scarce the
prince

Had stepped into the fixed boots of the
car

riiat give the feet a stay against the
strength

'It the Hen< tian horses, and around
Hl^ l>o(ly flung the rein, and urged

their speed

quenched
The frenzy of their flight before each

trace,

Wheel-spoke and splinter of the woeful
car,

Each lioulder-stone, sharp stub and
spiny shell,

Huge fish-bone wrecked and wreathed
amid the sands

On that detested beach, was bright

with blood
And morsels of his flesh : then fell the

steeds

Head-foremost, crashing m their

mooned fronts,

Shivering with sweat, each white eye
horror- IIxed.

His people, who had witnessed all afar,

Bore back the ruins of Hiopolutos.
But when his sire, too swoln with pride,

rejoiced

(Indomitable as a man foredoomed)
That vast Poseidon had fulfilled his

prayer,

I, in a flood of glory visible.

Stood o'er my dying votary and, deed
By deed, revealed, as all took place,

the truth.

Then Theseus lay the w ^efuUest of men.
And worthily ; but ere the death-veils

hid
His face, the murdered prince full ^;ar-

don breathed
To his rash sire. Whereat Athenai

wails.

So I. who ne'er forsake my votaries,

Lest in the cross-way none the honey-

\
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should tender, nor pour out the dog's

hot hfe :

Lest at my fane the priests disconsolate

Should dress my image with some
faded p>oor

Few crowns, made favours of. nor dare
object

Such slackness to my worshippers who
turn

Elsewhere the trusting heart and loaded
hand.

As they had climbed Olumpos to re-

port

Of Artemis and nowhere found her
throne

—

Composed the hair and brought its

gloss again.

And called the red bloom to the pale

skii. back,

And laid the strips and jagged ends of

flesh

Even once more, and slacked the

sinew's knot
Of every tortured limb—that now he

hes
As if mere sleep possessed him under-

neath
These interwoven oaks and pines. Oh

cheer.

Divine present'^r of the healing rod,

I interposed: and. this eventful night,—
I
Thy snake, vith ardent throat and

(While round the funeral pyre the pop- lulling eye,

ulacc ' Twines his lithe spires around I I say,

Stood with fierce light on their black

robes which bound
Each sobbing head, while yet their hair

they chpped
O'er the dead body of their withered

prince.

And, in his palace, Theseus prostrated

On the cold hearth, his brow cold as the

slab

T was bruised on, groaned away the

heavy gritf

—

As the pyre fell, and down the cross

logs crashed
Sending a crowd of sparkles through

the night.

And the gay fire, elate with mastery.
Towered like a serpent o'er the clotted

much cheer

!

Proceed thou with thy wisest pharma-
cies !

And ye, white crowd of woodland sister-

nymphs.
Ply, as the sage directs, these buds and

leaves

That strew the turf around the twain I

While I

Await, in fitting silence, the event.

AN EPISTLE

rONTAINING THB

STRANGE MEDICAL EXPERL
ENCE OF KARSHISH. THE
ARAB PHYSICIAN,

jars

Of wine, dissolving oils and frankin- Karshish, fie picker-up of learning's

cense, crumbs.

And splendid gums like gold,)—my The not-incurious in God's handiwork

potency (This man's-llcsh he hath admirably

Conveyed the perished man to my re- made,
treat Blown like a bubble, kneaded like a

In the thrice-venerable forejt here. paste,

And this white-bearded sage who To coop up and keep down on earth a

squeezes now
\

space

The berried plant, is Phoibos' son of
|

That puff of vapour from his mouth,

fame, man's scul)

Asclepios, whom my radiant brother 1 —To Abib, all-sagacious in our art,

taught Breeder in me of what poor skill I boast,

The doctrine of each herb and flower Like me inquisitive how pricks and

and root.

To know their secret'st virtue and ex-

press

The saving soul of all : who so has
soothed

With lavers the torn brow and mur-
dered cheeks,

cracks
Befall the flesh through too much stress

and strain.

Whereby the wily vapour fain would

slip

Back and rejoin its source before the

term,

—
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And aptcst in contrivance (under God)
lo lulilf it by deftly stopping such :

—

Iho vagrant Scholar to his Sage at

home
S.nds greeting (health and knowledge,

fame with peace)

Three samples of true snake-stone

—

rarer still,

On'' of the other sort, the melon-shaped,
(But titter, pounded fine, for charms

than drugs)

.\nd writeth now the twenty-second
time.

My joumeyings were brought to

Jericho

Thus I resume. Who studious in our
art

Shall count a little labour unrepaid ?

I havu shed sweat enough, left flesh and
bone

On many a flinty furlong of this land.

.\Ko. the country side is all on fire

With rumours of a marching hithcr-

ward :

Some say Vespasian cometh, some, his

son.

S. black lynx snarled and pricked a
tufted ear

;

Lust of my blood inflamed his yellow
balls

:

[gone.
I cried and threw my staff and he was
Twice have the robbers stripped and

beaten me.
And once a town declared me for a spy ;

But at the end, I reach Jerusalem,
Since ihis poor covert where I pass the

night,

This Bethany, lies scarce the distance
thence

A man with plague-sores at the third
degree

Runs till he drops down dead. Thou
laughest here !

'Sooth, It elates me, thus reposed and
safe,

To void the stuffing of my travel-scrip
And share with thee whatever Jewry

yields.

A viscid choler is observable
In tertians, I was nearly bold to say

;

And falling-sickness hath a happier
cure

Than our school wots of : there 's a
spider here

Weaves no web, watches on the ledge
of tombs,

Sprinkled with mottles on an ash-grey

back
;

Take five and drop them . . . but who
knows his mind,

The Syrian run-a-gate I trust this to ?

His service payeth me a sublimate
Blown up his nose to help the ailing eye.

Best wait : I reach Jerusalem at morn,
There set in order my experiences.

Gather what most deserves, and give

thee all

—

Or I might add, Judaea's gum-traga
canth

Scales ofi in purer flakes, shines clearer-

grained.

Cracks 'twixt the pestle and the por-

phyry.
In fine exceeds our produce. Scalp-

disease

Confoundsme, crossing so with leprosy

—

Thou hadst admired one sort I gained
at Zoar

—

But zeal outruns discretion. Here I

end.

Yet stay : my Syrian blinketh grate
fully,

Protcsteth his devotion is my price

—

Suppose I write what harms not,

though he steal ?

I half resolve to tell thee, yet I blush,

Which set me off a-writing first of all.

An itch I had. a sting to write, a tang !

For, be it this town's barrenness— or
else

The Man had something in the look of
him

—

His case has struck me far more than
't is worth.

So, pardon if— (lest presently I lose

In the great press of novelty at Land
The care and pains this somehow stole

from me)
I bid thee take the thing while fresh in

mind.
Almost in sight—for, wilt thou have

the truth ?

The very man is gone from me but now.
Whose ailment is the subject of dis-

course.

Thus then, and let thy better wit help
all!

'T is but a case of mania—subin-
duced

By epilepsy, at the turning-point
Of trance prolonged unduly some three

days;
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When, by the exhibition of some drug
Or spell, exorcization, stroke of art
Unknown to me and which 't were well

to know,
The evil thing out-breakinR all at once
Left the man whole and sound of body

indeed,

—

But, flinging (so to speak) life's gates
too wide,

Making a clear house of it too suddenly,
The first conceit that entered might in-

scribe

Whatever it was minded on the wall
So plainly at that vantage, as it were,
(First come, first served) that nothing

subsequent
Attaineth to erase those fancy-scrawls
The just-returned and new-established

soul
I
heart

Hath gotten now so thoroughly by
That henceforth she w 11 read or these

or none.
And first—the man's own firm convic-

tion rests

That he was dead (in fact they buried
him)

—That he was dead and then restored
to life .

By a Nazarene physician of his tribe :
]—Sayeth, the same bade " Rise," and

he did rise.
!

" Such cases are diurnal," thou wilt
cry.

!

Not so this figment !—not, that such a
'

fume,
Instead of giving way to time and

!

health, i

Should eat itself into the life of life,

As saffron tingeth flesh, blood, bonc3
and all !

For see, how he takes up the after-hfe.
The man—it is one Lazarus a Jew,
Sanguine, proportioned, fifty years of

age.

The body's habit wholly laudable,
As much, indeed, beyond the common

health
As he were made and put aside to show.
Think, could we penetrate by anv drug
And bathe the wearied soul and worried

flesh,

And bring it clear and fair, by three
days' sleep !

Whence his the man the balm that
brightens all ?

This grown man eyes the world now
like a child.

Some elders of his tribe, I should pre-

I

mise,
Led in their friend, obedient as a sheep,
To bear my inquisition. While they

spoke.
Now sharply, now with sorrow,—told

;
the case,

—

He Ustwned not except I spoke to him,
But folded his two liands and let them

talk,

Watching the flies that buzzed : and
yet no fool.

And that 's a sample how his years
must go.

I^ook if a beggar, in mixed middlc-hfe,
Should find a treasure,—can he use the

same
With straitened habits and with

tastes starved small,
And take at once to his impoverished

brain
The sudden element that changes

things.

That sets the undreamed-of rapture at

his hand,
And puts the cheap old joy in the

scorned dust ?

Is he not such an one as moves to

mirth—
Warily parsimonious, when no need.
Wasteful as drunkenness at undue

times ?

All prudent counsel as to what befits

The golden mean, is lost on such an one:

The man's fantastic will is the man's
law.

So here—we call the treasure know-
ledge, say.

Increased beyond the fleshly faculty-
Heaven opened to a soul while yet on

earth,

Earth forced on a soul's use while see-

ing heaven :

The man is witless of the size, the sum,
The value in proportion of all things,

Or whether it be little or be much.
Discourse to him of prodigious arma-

ments
Assembled to besiege his city now.
And of the passing of a mule with

gourds

—

'T is one ! Then take it on the other

side,

Speak of some trifling fact,—he will

gaze rapt
With stupor at its very littleness,

(Far as I sec) as if in that indeed
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He caught prodigious import, whole

results
;

And so will turn to us the bystanders
In t\cr the same stupor{note this point)
That we too see not with his opened

eves.

541

Wonder and doubt come wrongly into
play,

Preposterously, at cross purposes.
Slwuld his child sicken unto death —

why, look
'

For scarcfi abatement of his cheerful-
ness,

Or pretermission of the daily cr if
(

I

Wlule a word, gesture, glance fr.m that
>ame child

At play or in the school or laid asleep,
W III startle him to an agony of fear
Kxasperation, just as like. Demand
The reason why—" 't is but a word "

object

—

'

" A gesture "—he regards thee as oui
lord

Who lived therQ in the pyramid alone,
Looked at us (dost thou mind ?) when

being young,
\Ve both would unadvisedly recite
Some charm's beginning, from that

book of his.
Able to bid the sun throb wide and

burst

All into stars, as suns grown old are
wont.

Thou and the child have each a veil
alike

Thrown o'er your heads, from under
which ye both

Stretch your blind hands and trifle with
a match

Over a mine of Greek fire, did ye know IHe holds on farmly to some thread of
lite

—

I

(It is tiie life to lead perforcedlv)
\\iiicli runs across some vast distract-

ing orb
Of glory on either side that meagre

'

ihread, °
j

Which, conscious of, he must not enter -

yet—
^^^

lifc"*"^^
"^® ^°'"''^ ^^"^ ^^'tWy

I

The law of that is known to him as this«" heart and brain move there, his feet
-tav here.

Ldel''^'"^
perplext with impulses

budden to start off crosswisef not
^Taight on.

,

Proclaiming what if right and wrong
across.

And not along, this black thread
through the blaze

—

" It should be " baulked by " here it
cannot be."

And oft the man's soul springs into his
face

As if he saw again and heard again
His sage that bade him " Rise " and he

did rise.

Something, a word, a tick of the blood
within

Admonishes: then back he smks at
once

To ashes, who was verv fire before,
In sedulous recurrence to his trade
Whereby he earneth him the daily

bread
;

Aid studiously the humbler for that
pride,

,

Professedly the faultier that he knows
j

U)d s sec-et, while he holds the thread
of life.

Indeed the especial marking of the man
Is prone submission to the heavenly

will

—

^

Seeing it, what it is, and why it is.
Sayeth, he will wait patient to the last
For that same death which must re-

store his being
To equilibrium, body loosening .soul
Divorced even now by premature full

I

growth :

I

He will live, nay, it pleaseth him to live

j

bo long as God please, and just how
I

God please.

,

He even seeketh not to please God more
(Which meaneth, otherwise) than as

God please.
Hence, I perceive not he affects to

I
preach

The doctrine ot his sect whate'er it be
Make proselytes as madraea thirst to

IT
^°-

, .
[ground.How can he give his neighbour the real

His own conviction ? Ardent as he is—
Call his great truth a he, why, still the

old
' Be it as God please " rcassureth him
I probed the sore as thy disciple should:
How, beast," said I, "this stolid

carelessness
" Sufficeth thee, when Rome is on her

march
" To^stamp out like a little spark thy

ll
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t i

" Thy tribe, thy crazy tale and thee

at once ?
"

He merely looked with his large eye

,

on me.
The man is apathetic, you deduce ?

Contrariwise, he loves both old and
young.

Able and weak, affects the very brutes

And birds—how say I ? flowers of the

field-
As a wise workman recognises tools

In a master's workshop, loving what
they make.

Thus is the man as harmless as a lamb :

Only impatient, let him do his best,

At ignorance and carelessness and sin

—

An indignation which is promptly
curbed

:

As when in certain travel I have feigned

To be an ignoramus in our art

According to some preconceived design,

And »iapped to hear the land's prac-

titioners

Steej>ed in conceit sublimed by ignor-

ance.

Prattle fantastically on disease,

Its cause and cure—and I must hold

my peace !

Thou wilt object—Why have I not
ere this [rene

Sought out the sage himself, the Naza-
Who wrought this cure, inquiring at

the soiirce.

Conferring with the frankness that
befits?

Alas ! it grieveth me, the learned leech

Perished in a tumult many years ago.

Accused,—our leamiug's fate,—of wiz-

ardry.
Rebellion, to the setting up a rule

And creed prodigious as described to

me.
His death, which happened when the

earthquake fell

(Prefiguring, as soon appeared, the loss

"To occult learning in our lord the sage

Who lived there in the pyramid alone)

Was wrought by the mad people

—

that 's their wont

!

On vain recourse, as I conjecture it,

To his tried virtue, for miraw;ulou5 help

—

How could he stop the earthquake ?

That 's their way !

The other imputations must be lies :

But take one, though I loathe to give it

thee,

j
In mere respect for any good man's

I fame.
(.\nd after all, our patient Lazarus

i

is stark mad ; should we count on
! what he says ?

I

Perhaps not : though in writing to a

j

leech

I

'Tis well to keepback nothingof acase.)

;

This man so cured regards the curer,

then,

As—God forgive me ! who but Ood

I

himself,

j Creator and sustainer of the world,
That came and dwelt in flesh on it

awhile !

—Sayeth that such an one was bom
and hved.

Taught, healed the sick, broke bread at

j

his own house,
' Then died, with Lazarus by, for aught
I I know.
And yet was . . . what I said nor

I

choose repeat,

; And must have so avouched himself, in

I fact,

I

In hearing of this very Lazarus
I Who saith—but why all this of what he

[

saith ?

Wny write of trivial matters, things of

I

price

Calling at every moment for remark ?

j

I noticed on the margin of a pool

Blue-flowering borage, the Aleppo .sort,

; Aboundeth, very nitrous. It is strange

!

I
Thy pardon for this long and tedious

! case,

I

Which, now that I review it, needs

I must seem
1 Unduly dwelt on, proUxly set forth I

' Nor I myself discern in what is writ

; Good cause for the peculiar interest

;
And awe indeed this man has touched

i me with.

!
Perhaps the journey's end, the weari-

ness

I

Had wrought upon me first. I met

him thus

:

i

I crossed a ridge of short sharp broken

i

hiUs
Like an old lion's cheek teeth. Out

there came
A moon made hke a face with certain

i
spots

Multiform, manifold and menacing :

Then a wind rose behind me. So we

met

m
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In this old sleepy town at unaware,
The man and I. I send thee what is

writ.

Regard it as a chance, a matter risked
To this ambiguous Syrian—he may

lose,

Or steal, or give it thee with equal good.
Jerusalem's repose sha'l make amends
For time this letter wastes, thy time

and mine

;

Till when, once more thy pardon and
farewell 1

The very God 1 think, Abib ; dost I

thou think ?
'

So, the AU-Grtat, were the All-Loving
too

—

So, through the thunder comes a human
voice

Saying, " O heart I made, a heart beats
here '

" Face, my hands fashioned, see it in
myself,

" Thou hast no power nor may'st con-
ceive of mine,

" But love I gave thee, with myself to
love,

" And thou must love me who have
died for thee !

"

The madman saith He said so: it is

strange.

JOHANNES AGRICOLA IN MEDI-
TATION

There 's heaven above, and night by
night

Hook right through its gorgeous roof

;

No suns and moons though e'er so
bright

Avail to stop me ; splendour-proof
I keep the broods of stars aloof :

For I intend to get to God,
For 't is to God I speed so fast,

For in God's breast, my own abode.
Those shoals of dazzling glory,

passed,
I lay my spirit down at last.

I lie u lure I have always Iain,
God smiles as he has always smiled

;

Ere suns and moons could wax and
wane.

Ere stars were thundergirt, or piled
The heavens, God thought on me his

rhild
;

Ordained a life for me. arrayed
u.t eircumstances every one

To the minutest ; ay, God said
This head this hand should rest upon
Thus, ere he fashioned star or sun.

And having thus created me,
Thus rooted me, he bade me grow,

Guiltless 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
deed

All go to swell his love for me,
Me, made because that love had need
Of something irrevocably
Pledged solely its content to be.

Yes, yes, a tree which must ascend,
No poison-gourd foredoomed to

stoop 1

I have God's warrant, could I blend
All hideous sins, as in a cup,
To drink the mingled venoms up ;

Secure my nature will convert
The draught to blossoming gladness

fast

:

While sweet dews turn to the gourd's
hurt,

And bloat, and while they bloat it.
blast.

As from the first its lot was cast
For as I he, smiled on, full-fed
By unexhausted power to bless,

I gaze below on hell's fierce bed.
And those its waves of flame oppress,
Swarming in ghastly wretchedness

;Whose life on earth aspired to be
j

One altar-smoke, so pure !—to win
If not love like God's love for me,
At least to keep his anger in ;

'

I

And all their striving turned to sin.

,

Priest, doctor, hermit, monk grown
j

white

i

With prayer, the broken-hearted nun.
The mart> r, the wan acolyte.
The incense-swinging child,—undone
Before God fashioned star or sun I

God, whom I praise; how could I
praise.

If such as I might understand.
Make out and reckon on his ways.
And bargain for his love, and stand,
Paying a price, at his right hand ?

PICTOR IGNOTUS
FLORENCE, 15 .

*W

i

'-'_'^=?

I COULD hav<» nainfaH rjjf

youth's
r .ir.v -.liar
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•>s^. •-

Ye praise so. How my soul springs

up ! No bar
Stayed me^ah, thouj^ht which sad-

dens while it soothes !

—Never did fate forbid me, star by
star,

To outburst on your night with aU my
gift

Of fires from God : nor would my
flesh have shrunk

From seconding my soul, with eyes up-

lift

And wide to heaven, or, straight like

thunder, sunk
To the centre, of an instant ; or around
Turned calmly and inquisitive, to

scan

My face, and youth, the star not yet

distinct

Above his hair, lie learning at my feet !—

Oh, thus to live, I and my picture

linked

With love about, and praise, till life

should end,

And then not go to heaven, but linger

here.

Here on my earth, earth's every man
my friend,

—

The thought grew frightful, 't was so

wildly dear !

But a voice changed it. Glimpses of

such sights

Have scared me, like the revels

through a door

The licence and the limit, space and Of some strange house of idols at its

bound,
I

rites

!

Allowed to truth made visible in man. ! This world seemed not the world it

And, lik'^ that youth ye praise so, all I

saw.

was before :

Mixed with my loving trusting ones

Over the canvas could my hand have
j

there trooped

flung,
I

• • • Who summoned those cold

Each face obedient to its passion's law,

:

faces that begun
Each passion clear proclaimed with- To press on me and judge me ? Though

out a tongue

;

Whether Hope rose at once in all the

blood,

A-tJptoe for the blessing of embrace.
Or Rapture drooped the eyes, as when

her brood
Pull down the nesting dove's heart

to its place

;

Or Confidence lit swift the forehea 1 up.

And locked the mouth fast, like a
castle braved,

—

O human faces, hath it spilt, my cup ?

What did ye give me that I have not
saved ?

Nor will I say I have not dreamed (how
well

!)

Of going— I, in each new picture,

—

forth.

As, making new hearts beat and
bosoms swell.

To Pope or Kaiser, East, West, South
or North,

Bound for the calmly satisfied great

State,

Or glad aspiring little burgh, it went,
Flowers cast upon the car which bore

the freight.

Through old streets named afresh

from the event,
[

xui it icacucu iiOjiic, wiiofc icimcu ago
i

should greet !

I stooped
Shrinking, as from the soldiery a nun,

They drew me forth, and spite of me . .

enough !

These buy and sell our pictures, take

and give.

Count them for garniture and house-

hold-stuff.

And where they live needs must our

pictures live

And see their faces, listen to their prate,

Partakers of their daily pettiness,

Discussed of,
—

" This I love, or this I

hate,
" This likes me more, and this affects

me less !

" [whiles

Wherefore I chose my portion. Jf at

My heart sinks, as monotonous I

paint
These endless cloisters and eternal

aisles

With the .same series. Virgin, Babe

and Saint,

With the same cold calm beautiful

regard,

—

At least no merchant traffics in my

heart

;

The sanctuary's gloom at least shall

ward
vain rGnguC3 irom 'rViicrc ziiy y.:-.-:-

stand apart :
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i

'

Flower o' the broom, (J^

Take away love, and our earth is a tomb !

Flower o' the quince,

I let Lisa gi>, and what ^ood in life since ?

Flower u' the thyme—

a

nd so on. Hound
they went, r 1

Scarce had they turned the corner when
a titter

Like the skipping of rabbits by moon-
light,—three sUm shapes,

And a face that looked up . . . zooks,
' sir, flesh and blood,.

Jhat 's all I 'm made of ! Into shreds

it went.
Curtain and counterpane and coverlet,

All the bed-furniture—a dozen knots,

There was a ladder ! Down I let my-
self,

Hands and feet, scrambling somehow,
'•»* and so dropped, [fun
'*» And after them. I came up with the
'

, Hard by Saint Laurence, hail fellow,

well met,

—

-' Flower a' the rose,

If Vve been merry, what matter who
knows ?

•
'

.\nd so as I was stealing back again

To get to bed and have a bit of sleep

Ere I rise up to-morrow and go work
On Jerome knocking at his poor old

breast •

With his great round stone to subdue
.' the flesh.

You snap mc of the sudden. Ah, I see !

Though your eye twinkles still, you
shake your head

—

Mine 's shaved— a monk, you say—the
stiijg 's in that

!

If Master Cosimo announced himself.

Mum 's the word naturally ; but a
monk !

Come, what am I a beast for ? tell us,

^i' now !

I was a baby when my mother died
And fatlKT died and left me in the

MEN ANpJWoMF.T^y i^J^u-.n(Its fellow was a stinger as I kne\4)

.•\nd so along the wall, o xt the budge,
By the straight cut to the convent.

Six words there,

While I stood munching my first bread
that month :

" So, boy, you 're minded," quoth tY

.

good fat father
Wiping his own mouth, 't was refection-

time,

—

" To quit this very miserable world ?

Will you renounce " . . . "the mouth-
ful of bread ? " thought I

;

By no means ! Brief, they made a
monk of me

;

I did renounce the world, its pride and
greed.

Palace, farm, villa, shop and banking-

house,
Trash, such as these poor devils of

Medici
Have given their hearts to—all at eight

years old.

Well, sir, I found in time, you may be

sure,

'T was not for nothing—the good belly-

ful.

The warm serge and the rope that goes

all round,
And day-long blessed idleness beside

!

" Let 's see what the urchin 's fit for
"

—that came next.

Not overmuch their way, I must con-

fess.

Such a to-do ! They tried me with

their books :

Lord, they 'd have taught me Latin in

pure waste !

Flower o' the clove.

All the Latin I construe is, " amo " I

love !

But, mind you, when a boy starves in

the streets [was,

Eight years together as my fortune

Watching folk's faces to know who will

flingstreet. I

I starved there, God knows how, a year
\

The bit of half-stripped grape-bunch he

or two 1
desires,

On fig-skins, melon-parings, rinds and And who will curse or kick him for his

shucks, i pains,

—

Refuse and rubbish. One fine frosty Which gentleman processional and fine,

day. Holding a candle to the Sacrament

My stomach being empty as your hat, Will wink and let him hft a plate and

The wind doubled me up and down I i
catch

went. i i iie uit)pj)iiig^» ol the wax to 3c;i Ug-:::.

Old Aunt I^paccia trussed me with one
I

Or holla for the Eight and have him

hand,
I

whipped,

—
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^^^

Hisbo'neU',n\ieTeap of offal .n th , '"^''a?^
"^' " """ ^"'' °"^ «^'^^'

street "

*

Whv soiiIaiiH co„<,„ «* u- L I

•'"S"'"K hims<lf with the other becauM\\ ny, soul and sense of him grow sharp
|

of Clirist

Hu lei'rns' thr l,,^!, ^* .. j
(Whose sad face on the cross sees onlyJ iL itarns the look of things, and none

I

this
'

Wh.ch^aftcr
1 found leisure, turned to (Which the intense eyes looked through)

I 1 , , came at eve

SLTawled them within the antiphon
ary's marge,

Joined legs and arms to the long music-
notes,

loiind eyes and nose and chin for A s
anrl B.s,

And made a string of pictures of the
world

Betwixt the ins and outs of verb and
noun.

On the wall, the bench, the door. The
monks looked black.

' N'ay," quoth the Prior, " turn him ^

out, d'ye say ?

" In no wise. Lose a crow and catch a !

lark.

" \vhat if at last we get our man of
parts,

" We Carmelites, like those Camaldo-
Icse

"And Preaching Friars, to do our
church up fine

" And put the front on it that ought to
he !

"

;\n(l hereupon he bade me daub away
i li.-'.nk you

! my head being crammed
the walls a blink.

Never was such prompt disemburden-

first, every ^ort of monk, the black
and white,

I drew them, fat and lean : then, folks

loaf.

Her pair of eai rings and a bunch of
flowers

(The brute took growling) prayed, and
so was gone.

I painted all, then cried " 'T is ask and
have

;

Choose, for more 's ready I
"— laid the

ladder Hat,
.\nd showed my covered bit of cloister-

wall.

The monks closed in a circle and praised
loud

Till checked, taught what to see and
not to see.

Being simple bodies,— " That 's the
very man I

" Look at the boy who stoops to pat
the dog I

r r

" That woman 's like the Prior's niece
who comes

" To care about his asthma : it 's the
life I

"

But there my triumph's straw-fire
flared and funked

;

Their betters took their turn to see and
say :

The Prior and the learned pulled a face
And stopped all that in no time.

" How ? what 's here ?
" Quite from the mark of painting,

bless us all

!

^^1i «°^^^P^ --«"« to^ -

" ^^^^-'^^ -<^ ^^^- Jike the

ends L°
^^"^'-d'-oppings, candle-

j

" As much as pea and pea ! it 's devil's

To the^ breathless fellow at the altar-' " .Yp!rTusin^i._iiot to «tch mea
Frish frnrr. v; J I

^ith show,

there
^

'
^^^ ^'"'^ "'"^"8

i

" WUEToSiige-to the perishable clay.

With the littlp ,^hi^A^ , , . !

"
P"* ^^^^ them over it, ignore it all

ro"
children round him in a ! "USTce thom fofget there ^s'^r^.i

"f a(hiiirafi,^^ 1. ir ^ . .

' thing as flcsh.
m^.ration, haU for his beard anc, " Y6u_r business is to paint the souls of

men

—

" ~
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" Man's smil, and it's a In. ,
Miiok.- . . An.l tlim .mUI >oiil and lini^htin tlirm

no, il "s not . .
Hir ' U,l\ ?

"
It 's vapour (lone n]> like a n. w born Or sav llv re 's Ixaiity with no soul at

bal.:— all -

" (In that slia]v\vli(n you (licil Iravis (I never saw it— put the case t Ho

your mouth) s.une—

)

•
It 's . . %v(ll, what ni liters talkiii-. If you get simple beauty anil_!Lought

it 's the soul !
i;Li'.

" (iive us no more cf body th ui sjiows Vou get about tho best tlilUg UOU m
soul !

'

I

VC1U3

:

.u . , u
" Heiv 'r C.iotlo. %vith his Sunt a- I That 's somewhat : and you 11 Imd iho

prai-^inK (.od, :

*>i>l vou iiavc missed,

"That sets us jir.UMiiK,- wiiy not Wit hiu yourself, when you return liuu

slop uilh him ' (hank--.
i n v

" Whv put all thoiif^htsof pr.u-e out of ' Kul) all out !
" Well, well, there s

our head my hfe, in short
•' With wonder at lines, colour^, and And so the thms lias K^mc on ever

what not ?
since.

"Paint the soul, never mind the Kc;. I'm «rown a man no doubt, I vc hrokeii

and arms !
' bounds :

,
, „

" Rub all out, try at it a second time. Vou should not lake a fellow eigiit

"Oh, tliat white' smallish female with i years old

the breasts, ' And make him swear to never kiss tiio

" She 's just mv niece . . . Hcrodias, I ;
girls.

would say,— '• I ''" "'v <'^^" master, paint now as I

" Who went and danced and j^ot men's please —
heads cut otf !

' IIavin« a friend, you sec in the Corner

" Have it all out !
" Now, is this house !

sense. I a-k ? Lord, il 's fast holding by the ring> in

A line way to paint soul, by painting front- -

l.oly'
I

Tliose great ring-, serve more purposes

So ill, the eye can't slop there, must go ,
than just

(jirther |
To plant a Hag in, or tie up a horse !

And can't fare worse ! Thus, vellow i
And yet the old schoolrig sticks, tho

does for white i

ol'l Srave eyes

, When what you put for yellow 's simply Are ]i<eping o'er my shoulder as I work
' ...'' ^

i-u . i..„.i - ,i,.,i-„ _till -" rt- '« art >

black,

Antl any sort of meaning looks intense

When all beside itself means and looks

nought

The heads shake '.^tiU -"It 's art's

decline, my son !

" Yon 're not of the true painters,

great and old ;

Why can't a painter lift each foot in
;

" Brother Angelico s the man, you u

turn ' ''^"^1 '•

Left foot' and right foot, go a double ' Brother Lorenzo stands his single

step Dike,
' peer :

Make his flesh liker and his soul more " Fag on at flesh, you '11 never make

Both in their order ? Take the pretli

est face,

The Prior's niece . . . patron-saint-

is it so pretty

You can't discover if it means hope,

fear,

Sorrow or joy ? \von'l beauty go witli

these ?

Suppose I 'vc made her eyes aii rigiii

r id blue,

Can't I take breath and tr>- to add life's

flash.

the third !

"

FLwer o' the pine,

You keep vour mistr . . . manners,

and I'll stick to mine !

I'm not the third, then : bless us, they

must know !

Don't you think they 're the likchest to

know,
... . , . ,;_» _i;_ ; c. T i-.-.--:!!.".'.'.-

i ie \ vNitii I iiCir i.#«.itin .' wL;, i ::,:'.-'.:

my rage.

Clench niy teeth, suck my lips in tight,

and paint
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I , pi. .... thMii snmutimw (I.,, ami Tlicy call hun Hulking Tom he lets
'
""•1"""' 'l'"> t : llKiii talk—

l-.M ,lo„,;^ ,n..M, llurc '.s pretty sun: to Ik- paks my practice up— he '11 paint""'"'
ii|),icc,

A hiin. >.n.u uann vvv l.ruls nic at my I I hop,- so— thouRh I never live so Iohl-
>.iints— I 1-- 1.1 - _. S'

A l,iut,'li, a cry, t!i'- busiiKss of the
u orl 1—

(/•'/ ,v, r o' tht: f'nn h.

Ikath /••> us till, an, I ln\ own li/r for
ni'h .')

An I my w liolo soul revolves, the cup
rims over,

Th'. uorld and life 's too hig to pass for
.1 ilnam.

An.l 1 do these wild things in shc-r
(l.^plte

I know what 's sure to follow. You be
judge I

^
Vou speak no Latin more than I, be-

like ;

However, you 're my man. you 've seen
the world

— The beauty and the wonder and the
power,

The sluiiKs of things, their colours, light
and shades,

Changes, surprises,—and God made it

Aim pl.iy th. fooleries you catch me at,
| —For what ? Do you feci thankful

111
I

HI rage ! The old null horse, out
|

ay or no,
tnaniUuI.

.11 grass
I itqj. ^^^^^ j^,^ town's face, yonder river'sAlt'! hard years, throws up hi.s stilf hnc,

.
ywuuci nver s

\i,i'"^^fi"' 11 , . ,
^'*^ mountain round it and the skvAll h.. ii^di th« miller does not preach to -'

«."c any

hun
Th- iiiilv good of grass is to make chatl.
Wli.ii would men have ? Do they like

L'r,i~s or no—
M.iy iheyor mayn't they ? all I want 's

tlie tiling

Si ttlid for ever one way. As it is,

Vou tell too nianv Ues and hurt vour-
MJf;

' •'

Vou (li)ii'i like what vou only like too
!. IlCll,

\<)u .111 like what, if given you at your
".ird,

Vou lai.l abundantly detestable.
For 11 c, I ilunk I speak as I was taught

;

I nlw.us sec the garden and God there
A-m,iking man's wife : and, my lesson

liarned,

Th- value and significance of flesh,
I can't unlearn ten ramutes afterwards.

above,
Mucli more the figures of man, woman,

child,

These are the frame to ? What 's it all
about ?

To be passed over, despised ? or dwelt
upon.

Wondered at ? oh, this last of course I— you say.

But why not do as well as say,—paint
these

[-it- p

Just as they are, careless what comes of
God's works— paint anyone, and

count it crime
To let a truth slip. Don't object.

"His works
"Are here already; nature is com-

plete :

" Suppose you reproduce her— (which
you can't)

" There 's no advantage ! you must
beat her, then."

For, don't you mark, we 're made so
that we love

First when we see them painted, things
we have passed

Perhaps a hundred times nor cared to
see ;

And so they are better, painted—better
to us,

Wiiicii is the same thing. Art was
given for that

;

H, ,,,,„,',,
i f^ , , „,

f'Od uses us to help each other so.

n!u. k 1 " ^"~^' " ""* """^ ^'^' ' ^-""'^'"8 °"'" "'"ds out. Have you
'

noticed, now,

Vnn understand me : I'm a beast, I
know.

But s.e, now—why, I see as certainly
A:> that the morning-star 's about to

-lime,

^Mi'i "ill hap some day. We 've a
v.iungster here

Coi 1,
, to oui- convent, studies what I

Sloueh.;s and stares and lets no atom
III-. ID •

If

•-t*'

I

m
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^ A lilt <>lVuur mlliou ;, luiii;;iiiH t.ii L^ A lut of 111, it is yoii 11 not iiiist.ikc ,i;i

chalk, I idle word
And tni^t mc but you sliould, tlioiinh ! Sjiokc iii a liulf by a poor monk. Out

How iniK h moil',
|

wot.
If I drew hi),;lui' things with tlir suue lasting the air this spicy night wlncli

truth ! I turns

I'hat were to take the I'rior's pulpit The unacciistoined head like Clu.inti

place,
I

wine !

Inler|)ret Ood to all of xo'a \ ( »h, oh. ( )li. the church knows! don't niisrc-

It makes me niatl to ^ee what iii< n shall port me, now !

<lo It 's n itunil a po(;r monk out of hounds
And wc in our graves I Tins world 's Should have his apt word to e.\ci:sc

no blot for us, ' himself :

Nor blank ; it muans intinsriy, and ' And hearken how I plot to inakj

means gooil : I amends.
til-llnd ita mcaiuag ia my meil uud

j

I have in thought me : I shall punt i

drink. piece
" .\y, but you don't so instigate to'. . . i'here 's for you! tiivo ine six

prayer !

"
I months, then go, sec

Strikes in the Prior; "when your Something in Sant' Ambrogio's ! Ulrvs

meaning 's j)l lin the nuns !

" It does not sa'' to folks— remember i They want a cast of my olTice. 1 shall

matins, paint
' Or, mind you fast next Friday ! "God in the midst. Madonna and her

« Why, for tliis I babe,

What need of art at all ? A skull and Ringed by a bowery, flowery angel-

boncs,
I

brood,
Two bits of stick naUcd crosswise, or,

|

Lilies and vestments and white faces,

what 's best,
I

sweet
A bell to chime the hour with, does as

j

As pulf on puff of grated orris-root

well. When ladies crowd to Church at mid-

I painted a Saint Laurence six months summer.
since

j

And then in the front, of course a saint

At Prato, splashed the fresco in fine or two

—

style : ! Saint John, because he saves the Flor-
" How looks my painting, now the scaf- i cntines,

fold 's down ?
"

Saint Atnbrose, who puts down in hhck
I ask a brother: "Hugely," he re-

turns

—

" Already not one phiz of your three
slaves

" Who turn the Deacon off his toasted
side.

and white
The convent's friends and gives them a

long day,
.\nd Job, I must have him there pa.st

mistake.
The man of Uz, (and Us without the z.

' But 's scratched and prodded to our Painters who need his patience.) Well

heart's content,
" The pious people have so eased their

own
" With coming to say prayers there in

a rage

all these
Secured at their devotion, up shall

come
Out of a corner when you least expect.

As one by a dark stair into a great
" We get on fast to sec the bricks be- I light,

ncath.
! Music and talking, who but Lippo! I!—

T'^xnert another job this time next blazed, motionless .and moon-struck

—

year,
j

I 'm the man !

" For pity and religion grow i' the
j

Back I shrink—what is this I sec and

crowd

—

I near ?

" Your painting serves its purpose !
"

j

I, caught up with my monk's things by

Hang the fools I 1 mistake.



MEX AN'D WiXMEN
Mv OK, s..r«.. «..w„ u,.| rope that ,0.. , 11 wnrk^th,:7f;;;^^
I ni tills pri'srnci' this niirc rriniti-irnr I .1 '

'

iscapf ? r I

IlKH^strps a .wca anodic shp of a| pdcr"
"'"" ''"''" '"" "' "^"

t.i^t !

'

\'Klr.^^,s tlic cclistial presence
" nay -

Id made ynii and devised you, after

lll"||^^h he 's none of you! Could

WluMi next it takes nunc. Will it ?

tenderly ?

Oh, I '11 content him,— hut to morrow
love I

F oft.n am mucli wearier than you
think, '

S.imt John th.r.
, dr.uv— in.;.

"V,-^-^
l-r m.k. up a p.untinK

|
seems"'

"'"'" ''"" '"""'' ^"" "

••\\'"clMne to brother I.ippo for .,„
•'^'^ *^

.^
'<'^«'^'^' ""^^-«»'Ould yo» let mc

that
'

'

' .. -.'^
, • V 'tied V. rt"

'
I !. prrlr^t oh,„ I •• So all smiL.

"''^' ''V *''^= ^^•"''ow with your hand in
I

I

,,1 .

,

' '' ' '*'* ^»niir,— mine ^

^^"^'£^:^-::^^^;^'Z^'^ ^^^ ^-t
- ^^'^ ^--r forth on IV^,e.

Il.r-vn like a spu,.! of k7rtles when ''.."! """^ """''• "^ '^^"'''^ P^-'^P'^
vou 're gav

A'lil play hot cockles, all the doors he-
I'll,' shut.

use.

Quietly, quietly the evening through
I might get up tomorrow to my work

1 'il wliolly "unexpected in there nons
f,,|'''-''"f"' '''"'1/'^^h as ever. I.et us try.

!. iHUheadhuslind
!

'

1 hus I'cuTt';:
I "'"hlT'

'"" ^°" ^'^"" '"^ «'^^ ^"'

o :^ safe bench behmd. not lettmg ^ 1^^.^'mln-:= tS^he
Ihr i.iln, ^f »...- .i,„ 1:,,, ,, ... li

curls inside. '

ih

tiu k,

'ik'' the Prior's niece .

lucy, I would say.
\n.| M. all 's saved for me, and for the

I liiirch

\ !"-'lty jiicture gained. Go, six
'"onths hnice !

'

K"
I

,
. —•'-V.' ui^aai sue

...'-- -• .

Fof I'lcTi of tKe fivcVpVctures we rcSaint quire: -.U.^^-.^u ^\. -.

IjLsaves a_modd. So! keep looking yV

My serpentining beauty, rounds on""^
rounds I

—How could you ever prick those
'""Whirno hg,:^::^!

^^«" '^y-
-l,

P-^-tears.
Th.' street 's hushed, and I know my '"weet^

^"^'^ '^'"'
' °^' ^

"-.vn way back, ^
»t„ tZ

uZr-7 'JT
'^ the grey be- ''^ mo^^ "^^'^'^-i^:^^-^^

ginning. Zooks !
— '

AXDRE.V DEL SARTO
ICALLFl) " THE FAULTLESS PAINTER.")
«i T ,!„ not let us quarrel any more,

VV^iicTe^ybod^ looks on and calls

AniT rsuppose. Is looked on by i^t,^W hde she looks—jTo one's : Tx>?7d"ea>,
no -l«ss. ' ^

^^,'
,! """^ *" ^-'laii happen as you , ""mony'l""'

"' t'-'-^-^-^^a jui iiar-

Vou turi' your face, but does it bring I -^S^-^"^-^- ^-^^^^ "^£1^
youit, heart ? . ^ I .„ .^ -'?£vT.

^—i^
.V r,^^ \ "^"^BJLlSLBight. you and I alike /
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3^011, at the point of your first pride; On twice your finders, and not leave

in me
|

this town.
(That 's gone yon know),— but I, at Who strive— you don't know how the

' others strive

I'o paint a little thinn; like that you
sfficarcd

Carelessly passing 'ith your robes

afloat,

—

Yet do much less, so mncli less, Some-
one says.

(I know his name, no matter)— so much
lessL ^ ^.

Well, 4ess is more; Lucrezia : I am
judgixt

"'

There burns a truer light of God in

,. them.

every pomt
;

My youth, my hope, my art, being all

toned down ' v

To yonder sober pleasant Fiesole.

There 's,Jii<i IkJ} clinking from tlie

chapel-top ;

That length of convent wall across the

way
Holds the trees safer, huddled more in-

side ;
' ^ '^ ' *

'"^

The last monk leaves the garden
;

days decrease.

And autumn grows, autumn in everv-

tbing. [shape In their vexed beating stuffed and
Eh? the whoL- seems to fall into a: stoppcd-up biain,

As if I sa" alike my work and self
i Heart, or whate'er else, than goes on to

And all that I was born to be and do,
\

prompt
A twilight-piece. Love, we are in

: This low-pulsed forthright craftsman's
God's hand. ! hand of mine.

How strange now, looks the life he 1 Their works drop groundward. but

makes us lead ;
j

themselves, I know,
So free we seem „-,• fettered fast we are !

;

Reach many a time a heaven that 's

rfecl he laid the letter r let H lie !
| shut to me.

This chamber for exaiTiple— turn your
i Enter and take their place there sure

head

—

|

enough.
All that 's behind us I You aon't

. Though they come back and cannot
understand

| t(;ll the world.
Nor care to understand about my art,

|
:My works are nearer heaven, but I sit

But yon can hear at least w hen people ' here, r •

speak : The sudden l)lood of these men ! at a

And that cartoon, the second from the wofcP—
door I Praise them, it boils, or blame them, it

— It is the thing, love ! so such things
! boils too.

should be

—

j

I, painling from myself and to myself.

Behold Madonna !— I am bold to say. ' Know what I do, am unmoved by men's

can do w ith mv pencil what I know,

:

blame
What I sec, what at bottom of my Or their jiraise cither. Somebody rc-

heart^J '

I
marks

I wish for/ff I ever wish so deep— .'
: Morello's outline there ii, wrouRly

Do easily, too—when I say, perfectlv, ^ traced,

I do not boast, perhaps : yoViTsclf are
: His hue mistaken ; what of that ? or

judge,,' '.,.:.
, : ..V -^ 'V •

'-•
else.

Who listened to the Legate's talk last
, Rightly traced and well ordered ; wha;

week,
I

of that ?

And just as much they used to say in
|

Speak as they please, what docs the

France.
j mountain care ?

At any rate 't is easy, all of it ; ; Ah. but a man's reach sliould exceed his

No sketches lirst, no studies, that 's grasp
long past : ' Or what 's a heaven for ? All is silvcr-

I do wh it many dream of all their lives ! grey
—Dream? strive to do, and agonize to Tlacid and perfect with my art: the

do,
i worse !

And fail in doinK. I could cmiut I 1;now linlh whnf T wnnf .-itld what
twentv such miglit g.iiU
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\i 1 vet how rHTofUless tet know, to si^'li Jicsidc, incentives come from the soiil's^r-
lliii 1 been two, anotlicT and mysiil, silf

; l<,, ,. ,

'^

oiii head wo'dd have o'erlookcd the The rest' avail not. Why do I need
w(irld

!

" No doul)t. iou ?

Yiip.dcr 's a work now, of that famous What wife had Rafael, or has AkbI*) V
_.

^!",'"'
, ,. :

In tliis world, ulio can doa thing,-win- ..-

l:,' I rlanate who (hed live years ago. not;
"^''^

.

iHCopied, George Vasari sent it me.) And who would do it cannot I pe-
W II, I can fancy how he did it all, ceive :

> « *~

Pouring his soul, \wLh kiugs and popes
^
Vet the will 's somewhat— some^totj.ti^',

'" ^^''-''

I

too, the power

—

'%,•*,''
v.aching, that heaven might so replen- And thus we half-men stru^iik M

'-'' ''im.
I

th. end, T-i"..

"

\>nvi and through his art—for it gives God, I conclude, comneMi*«-VDttt;-^
^vav:

I

ishes. -

.—^L^amS-'*^'
list arm is wrongly put—and tlierc ; 'T is safec for me if t

ai^ain— strict,-v r'- - -
'"

Atuili to pirdon in the drawing's lines, ' That I am something
!> IkhIv, so to speak : ita iioiil li-right. Poor this long while, d
He means right— that, a child may tlicijuth.

, „ '""I'^rstand.
j i jared not.xlo you kn

>ti!l, what an arm ! and I could alter
|

~~aU.(iayr"' For fear of chancing on
The best is when they

aside
;

Jput they speak someti
bear it all

t

Bat all the play, the insight and the
--tn'tch—

• itiil inc, out of me ! And wherefore
out? ^--U^. C_J\\ (..;

Ha(i you enjoined them on me, given Well mav they speak !

,,,
"'' '^o"!'

I

that' first time,
\\ - nimht have risen to Rafael, I and ; And that long festal yea
,.

>""• ' bleau !

Nav, ioN-e, you did give all I asked, 1 1 I surely then could so:

,,
^''">'^—

I the grouiuL
^or.' than I merit, yes, by many times. Put on thevelory; Rafael
lii. Iiail you— oh, with the same per- , In that humane grc

/'•'""ow,
I

golden look,— , ',
\nd ji rfect eyes, and more than per- One finger in his beard o

f"
' mouth,

: Over his mouth's good m
Ami til.' low voice my soul hears, as a

j

the smile.

.
""''

j

One arm about my should
lii' Mwlcrs pipe, and follows to the' neck

iiare—
!
The jingle of his gold cha

•111 vou, with these the same, Jajj^ j

I painiiiignrfljiiilfy witl
'•'•ought ajiujul!

I "me, y- '" ' ' '- •

"'111' women do so. Had the mouth' All his court round him, sel
there urged I eyes,

<'>'! and the glory! never care for SuclHfVankJprench eyes, ai;

,

"^"1'- •

. •
.

—-^-- 1 of s5uTi' V~r: '

"
,

111- i^rescnt by the fitture, what is Profuse, m; hand kept plv
,,'l'^^'? hearts,-- "-''
Lu

.
for fame, side bv side with And, best of all, this, this

afael is waiting
: up to God, all This in the background . \y1^Br*mmS''-

.*7^'^-'"
I

work, . ^^ ,^ fi •--.. .wt^
mht liave ,lnr,e if <r.^ „„.. c„ :. -!-_ -_ u.>

i^^^,^, ^j^,^ ^ ^^^^ re^satdi'i I crowr

Biaps not. -• .Ml is as Qad over-rules

- '-^ A good time, was it not,

days

Wi.V

^VM

m

m
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And had you not grown restless ... I

(
What he ?__w-hy. who but Michel V

but I know—
j

nolo ?
"^ ""^

'T is done and p ist
;

't was right, my Do youforp^ drcady words like those)'

, ,: .
"'^""ct -^nd

; If really tin re was such a chance sc" i-wMive the life grew,_gplden and not lost,—
ihwyri^-ev

[s, whether you 're— not grateful— but
;'• Aaid'J"ni the weak-eyed bat no sun
l/.-^i-vXiliould tempt

_
Oi*** lef the grange whose four walls

1 ,< ir^i^ake his world. .4

Wovcoidd It end in any other way ?

- > --Vfeu ^Utid Hie, and 1 came home to yout

"-'Ipapi^UMik was, to have ended there-;

more pleased.
Well, let me think so. And you smile

indeed !

This hour ha- been an hour ! Another
smile ?

If you would sit thus by me every night
I should work better, do you compre-

hend ?

, I mean that I should earn more, give
jcre the triumph, what is you more. -

"[^far:
' See, it is settled dusk now ; there 's a

jframc your face in your Morello 's gone, the watch-lights show
f; the wall,
Lucrezia that are mine, ! The cuc-owls speak the name we call

is, Andrea punted that
; them by.

I's is the better when you Come from the window, love,—come'

'

in, at last,

other's Virgin was his Inside the melancholy little house
We built to be .so gay with. God is

hse mc. I am glad to just.

;

King Francis may forgive me : oft at
Mn your presence ; clearer nights

When I look up from painting, eyes
June, I resolve to think. tired out,
'know, Lucrezia, as Cod The walls become illumined, brick

from brick
AgUMl,,, his very se>lf. Distinct, instead of mortar, fierce

.
I hive known it all Uii^ilU gcild,

^"^
• • 'I'li'it gold of his I did cement them

ing man was flamin;' out with !

^''*'*
„ ,

r^ct us but love each other. Must yau
p-wall for Unmc to see,

i
go ?

in heart beciuse of ii) That Cousin here again ? he waitsout-
're s a certain sorry little .'^idc ?

k , .
^lust .see you— you, and not with mc?

^nd down our Florence, Tliose loans ?
^ OS how, More gaming debts to pay? you
p«he .set to plan and execute smiled for that '

f pricked on by your po]Ks^ Well, let smiles buy me! have you
'^' more to spend ?
ig the sweat into that While hand and eye and .something of i
^•ours!'•

I ,„.,^rj
And indeed the arm is Are left me, work 's my ware, an>

I

what 's it worth ?

^ re
. . .

yet, only you to
^

I '11 pay my fancy. Only let m-' Mt
',, , ., n"'"^'Rrey remainder of the evening oil

'
jV^S^i-.i^r:, I

'i^'^-MiH^k, thus Jicj Idle, you call it. aid mu.se perfectly

"4l2 t r ; n"h, • ,. f 1 , , !

"°^" ^ "^"1'^
f^'-^'' "•^•^' I ''"t back ii

"^fffg "' ' "'-' ^ l*;if;ul ! rub it France,

^"""^iSllcareW if he .n-. h. ....-: i^"'' ^""^'l^' J"'^ one mor^the \fe
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Nut your'aJiu:i.tiuui I I want you at

my side

IoIk ,irthem— that is, Michel Agnolo.—
Ju l-c all I do and tell you of its worth.
Will you ? To-morrow, satisfy your

iricnd.

I t.iko the subjects for his corridor,
Finish the portrait out of hand— there

there,

An.
I
throw him in another thing or two

If he (! iiuirs
; the whole should prove

enough
lo ii.iv for this same Cousin's freak.

Bi -,iie,

Wh It 's better and what 's all I care
about,

('.it you the thirteen scudi for the nifi !

l.ijvc, (lo^.i that please you ? Ah, but
wh:it does he,

The (, oiisin ! what docs he to please
vou more ?

^55

I

Whilst I have mine I So— still they
! overcome
Because there 's stiU Lucrezia,—as I

.choose. 1 -7 „

Again the Cousin's whistle I Go. my"
love.

^

I am grown pcaaiuLaa jjld aec to-
night. - ~

I regret little, I would change still less.
Smcr there my past life lies, why alter

it ?

riK \ny wrong to Francis I— it is true
1 tdtik liis coin, was tempted and com-

plied,

And limit this house and sinned, and all
is said.

M\- t.ither and my mother died of want
\\. 11, had I riches of mv own ? vou see
How one gets rich ! Let each one bear

Ins lot.
I

Tlicy were born poor, lived poor, and '

poor they died :

And I have laboured somewhat in mv
time ^

And not been paid profusely. Some
good son

Paint my lwo hundred pictures— let
him try !

•Vo doubt, there "s something strikes a
balance. Yes,

Vou loved me quite enough, it seems
to-night.

Tliii must suffice me here. What
\vould one have ?

In h..,v._n, perhaps, new chances, one
more chance

—

I"'
nr 1,'reat walls in the New Jerusalem

! U.I on each side by the angel's reed i

' '" l-< onarrl. Rafael. Arnnln =r-..-i ..... !

10 cover— the three first withouV a
\^ ife.

THE RISHOP ORr)r:RS HIS TOMB
VT SALNT PRAXLDS CHURCH

Rome. 15

VA-Nfrv, saith the pre.icher, vanity I

Draw round my bed : is Anselm keep-
ing back ?

Nephews- sTin s mine ... ah God, I
know noFl WW—

She, men would have to be your mother
once,

Old Gandolf envied me, so fair she was I

What 's done is done, and she is dead
beside,

Dead long ago, and I am Bishop since
And as she died so must we die our-

selves,

And thence ye may perceive the world
I 's a dream.
Life, how and what is it ? As here I lie
In this state-chamber, dying by de-

grees.

Hours and long hours in the dead night,
I ask

" Do I live, am I dead ? " Peace,
peace seems all.

Saint Praxed's ever was the church for
oeace

;

An., so, about this tomb of mine. I
fought

\A'ith tooth and nail to save my niche,
ye know : : ^ ,, ^ ^—Old Gandolf cozeneji me, despite my
care

;

Shrewd was that snatch from out the
comer South

He graced his carrion with, GiMl^iir§.e
the same

!

_ - .

Yet still my niche is not so cramped
but thence

One sees the pulpit o' the epistle-side.
And somewhat of the choir, those silent

seats,

•Vnd up into the aery dome where live
The angels, and a sunbeam 's sure to

lurk :

.vnd I sij.tii iiii lay slab of basalt there,
And 'neath my tabernacle take my

rest,
'

i'

-i$

$

i
ft

.r.K
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With those nine cohimns round me, S;unt Praxed in a Riory, and one Pan
two and two,

|
Re.i.lv to twitcli the Nymph't. list

The odd one at my feet where Anselm
stands ;

r7 Peach l)lossom marble all, the rare, the

ripL-

As fresh-poured retl wine of a mighty
pulse.

t—Old (iandolf with his pallry onion-

,
V stone,

Put me whtfre 1 may look at him !

True pwch, tcli.

giirment otf,

And Moses with the tables . . . but I

know
Ye mark me not I \\hat do they

whisper thee,

Child of my bowels, Anselm ? Ah, ye Jl
hope

'

To revel down my villas while I gasp
Bricked o'er with beggar's mouldy

travertine

Rosy and flaw less : how I earned the Which Gandolf from his tomb-top
prize! I chuckks^atgJ^^^,

'tXi.J{ \\.^.. .

Draw close : that conflagration of my Jfay, boys. AfeTovfe" me— all of jasper,^^av, boys!-

?y ihen f;"

'^is jasperjasper ye stand pledged to, lest I

grieve ^^x-j : *- ,.
bath must ncecls be left behind,
alas ! < . i . ,1 , .

Oiic block, pure green as a pistachio-

nut,

fere 's plenty jasper somewhere in

the world—

-

nd have I not Saint Praxed's car to

pray
Horses_for_ye, and brown Greek manu- ^

scripls. I
•_ ^\^

And mistresses with gresit smooth :

marbly riinbs ?

church
—What then ? So much was saved if

aught were missed !

My sons, ye would not be my deat

Go dig

Tho white-grape vineyard when
oil-press stood,

Drop water gently till the surface lR

And if ye find . . Ah God, I know not,

I ! . . .

Bedded in store of rotten tig|l;ft^^s^ft,,

And corded up in a tight oli^Xlrai

Some lump, ah ( .od. of lafyftlffiili, -.

l?ig as a Jew's head cut olf aipihe na'

Blue as a vein o'er the AladonnAs
breast

ScnS;all_
Thatbrav
So, let the blue lump poise between No gaudy ware hke Gandolf's second

'

my knees, ! line-
Like God the Father's globe on both I TuUy, my masters ? Ulpjan serves

his hands I his need ! r
Ye worship in the Jesii Church so gay, And then how I shall lie through cen-

For Gandolf shal' not choose but see turics,

and burst ! And hear the blessed mutter of the

3wift_as a weaver's shuttle fleet.xuw mass,

years : - And see God made and eaten all day

[Man goetlTlo the grave, and where is ; long,

he ?
I

Andffcel the sjteady ranHlp-flamn and

Did I say basalt for my slab, sons ?
j

taste c- ^ ,• .. ^

;
Black— |

Good strong thick stupeiyigg iaceu|e-'

, 'T was ever antique-black I meant !

'

cmr^tn i - ..imif^
,

•

st . . . [all,
, —That_[sjfj^carve my epitaph aright, •'

have I bequeathed you. v iH is. Choice Latin, "prcTcccTphrase. Tyjl v 's~^
veTrascati villa with itsTiatTTr! every word,

^ How else

Shall ye contrast my frieze to come be-

neath ?

The bas-relief in bronze ye promised
me.

Those Pans and Nymphs ye wot of,

and peieiictiiee

Some tripod, thyrsus, with a vase or so.

The Saviour at his sermon on the

mount.

smoke !

For as 1 lie here, hours of the dead

night.

Dying in state and by such slow de-

grees,

I fold my arms as if they clasped a

crook,

And .stieich my feet forth siiaigiit

as stone can point,

And let the bedclothes, for a mortcloth,

drop

^' .1 X^Sj^^w.'^ ,<li.MCV i^^>-^
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mv Pan
li's list

. but I

lo they

Ah, ye

gasp
mouldy

imb-top

jasper, ^
< V
3, lest 1

behind,

stachio-

herc in

3 car to

; manu- .v

Imii },'rc.-it 1 i})s and folds of sculj)tor's-

\\(irk :

All I a-. \oii f apers dwimllo, and strange
ihoiislils

(.row, with a certain humming in my
( irs.

All. lit the life before I lived this life,

Anl I his life too, popes, cardinals and
prirsts, p ,

,^ ',• £ ' ..' 1 .

Saint l'raxea.at_bis_seraiQD on the
'iioiinTT

Your tall pale mother with her talking
e\-es,

Old Clandolf, at mc, from his onion- i

stone, /t ^*t/t'.

As still he envied me, so fair she was ! A- /

BISHOP BLOUGRAM'S APOLOGY

No more wine ? then wc '11 push
back chairs and talk.

A hnal gl iss for me, though: cool, i'

faitli !

We ought to have our Abbey back,
you se<,-.

A„ 1 „ ,,. f„ „ 1 „ t r 1
II s different, preachmg m basilicas,

Anl mw-fnind agate unis as fresh as » . i , . •

"
,

]i^
° And doing duty in some masterpiece

Like this of brother Pugin's, bless his

heart !

And iiiaiiile's language, Latin pure, dis-
creet,

Ah I, KLixESC_En_AT quoth our friend ?

-Vii Tiilly, said 1, Ulpian at the best !

Evil and brief hath been my pilgrim-
•i.^'e.

C_
All /(,'!(';, all, sons! Else I give the

Pope
\

I doubt if they 're half-baked, those
chalk rosettes,

Ciphers and stucco-twiddlings every-
where

;

It 's just like breathing in a limekiln :

eh ?

:mooth

Or ye would heighten my impoverished
{

frieze.
-'— * 1*KCL- out its starved design, and fill my

j

So, you despise me, Mr. Gigadibs.

L aright.. :

second

serves

gh ccn-

of the

all day

ii£, and
r

ncen|e^

le dead

low de-

ispcd a

jiiaigiii

rtcloth,

Arvvdhs! Wdlj:^e_vcreatmjdaeatt?^^^''''h^'''f '°"^ ceremonies of our

I vrvour eyes were as a lizard's quick, r-,
'^

'"^rl.i i, *i 4.1 •

7\u V glitter like your mother's for my i°'^ Tu
''"^°-"*^' ''"^ ^'''^.^ '"

^f"^'
\y^j

'
•'

I

You take me—amply pay it ! Now,
we '11 talk.

With grapes, and add a vizor and a
1

1 rin,

And to the tripod yc would tie a lynx
That ill his struggle throws the thyrsus

1
1own,

Tn unrifort mc on my entablature
wmT-on T'SnTToTicTiTrn^niTraslr

!') I live, am I de.ul ? " There,
1Mve me, there !

! No deprecation,— nay, I beg you, sir !

Beside 't is our engagement : don't
you know,

I promised, if you 'd watch a dinner
out,

We 'd see truth dawn together ?

—

truth that peeps
Over the glass's edge when dinner 's

done.
And body gets its sop and holds its

For ye have stabbed me with ingrati-
1

noise
tilde '

j
And leaves soul free a little. Now 's

To d ath— ye wish it—God, ye wish it ! the time :

Stone

—

'T is break of day I You do despise
Oritjtone, a-cnimble ! Clammy squares me then.

which sweat
j

And if I say, " despise me,"—never
As if the corpse they keep were oozing

'

fear !

through

—

:
I know you do not in a certain sense

—

And no more lapis to delight the world ! ^ Not in my arm-chair, for example :

^V. 11 go ! I bless ye. Fewer tapers here,
<'iere, I well imagine you respect my place

l^iit m a row: and, going, turn your
j

(S<rt<MS, entourage, worldly circum-
i'-icks

\

stance)

An
! 1 ave me in my church, the church i — Are up to the protesting eyes of you

cacc fn pride at beins; seated here for once

—

11

E'lng '.

I may wateli at leisufe if he leers- You '11 turn it to such capital account I

'"iif
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When somthody, through years anil

years to come,
Hints of the bishop,—names mc

—

that 's cnoiij^h :

" Blougram ? I know him "

—

(into it

you slide)

" Dined with him once, aCorpusChristi
D.iv.

" All alone, we two ; he 's a eliver man

:

" And after dinner,—why, the wine
you know,

—

,

" Oh, there was wine, and good !

—

what with the wine . . .

" 'Faith, wc began upon all sorts of

talk !

" H-' 's no bad fellow, Blougram
; he

had seen
" Something of mine herelished, some

review ;

,
" He 's quite 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 ? I liked him, I

"jj confess !

"

'', Chi. chc, my dear sir, as we say at
Rome,

Don't you protest now ! It 's fair

.(' give ancl take
;

'.'. You have had 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 bishop's : you would not he I.

Youvvould like bcttertobe Goethe, now
Or Buonaparte, or, bless me, lower

still.

Count D'Orsay,— so you did what you
preferred.

Spoke as you thought, and, as you can-
not help,

Believed or disbelieved, no matter
what,

So long as on that point, whate'cr it
was.

You loosed your mind, were whole and
sole yourself.

;

- I nar, rny icicai never Ccin iiieiucie,

T'pon that element of truth and worth
Never be based ! for say they make me

Pope '

'They can't— suppo.sc it for our argu"

meiit)

Why, there I 'm at my tether's end,

I've reached
My height, and not a height which

pleases you :

.\n unbelieving Pope won't do, you
say,

It 's like those eerie stories nurses tdl.-

Of how some actor played Death on a

stage.

With pasteboard crown, sham orb and
tinselled dan,

.And called himself the monarch of the

world
:

Then, going in the tire-room afterward.

Because the play was done, to shift

himself,

Got touched upon the sleeve familiarly,

The moment he had shut the closet

door,

By Death himself. Thus God might
touch a Pope

At unawares, ask what his baubles

mean.

j

.And whose part he presumed to play
,

I

just now ?

I Best be yourself, imperial, plain and

I true !

I

So, drawing comfortable breath again,

Vou weigh and find, whatever more or

,

less
I I !-ioast of my ideal realized.

Is nothing in the balance when op-

posed
To your ideal, your grand simple life.

Of which you will not realize one jot.

I am much, you are nothing
; you

would be all,

I would be merely much : you beat me
there.

No, friend, you do not beat me : hear-

ken why.
The common problem, yours, mine,

every one's.

Is— not to fancy what were fair in life

Provided it could be,— but, finding first

What may be, then find how to make

it fair

Up to our means : a very different

thing !

Inu abstract intelieciual plan ul iiic

Qnite irrespective of life's plainest la\v<

But one, a man, who is man and no-

thing more.
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>r our argu'

ether's end,

-•ight which

I't do, you

nurses t(ll,<5

Death on a

am orb an<l

larch of the

\ afterward,

le, to shift

; familiarlv.

: the closrl

God might

[lis baubles

led to play

plain and

cath again,

vcT more or

1,

when op-

simple life,

izc one jot,

hing
;

yo;i

ou beat me

me : hear-

)urs, mine,

I fair in life

finding first

w to make

y different

111 ul ilii-

lincst laws

in and no-
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yUiy lead within a world which (l>y

!

nare—why, you cut a figure at the first
your leave) While sympathetic landsmen see you

N Kome or London, not Fool's-pani- off

;

, /^If-,, ., ,.
^ot ..fterward, when long ere half seas

1 ijiliellish Home, idealize away, over,
M.ikc paradise of London if you can. Vou peep up from your utterly naked
Vuu 're welcome, nay, you 're wise. hoards

Into some snug and well appointed
A simile ! berth,

^Ve mortals cross the ocean of this Like mine for instance (try the cooler
world

j

jug—
F.ich in his average cabin of a life ; ,

Put back the other, but don't jog the
iiii best 's not big, the worst yields, ice!)

tlbow-room.
j

And mortified you mutter " Well anf)
Now for our six months' voyage—how

|

good
jirepare >

Vou come on shipboard with a lands-
man's list

Of things he calls convenient : so they
are !

An India screen is pretty furniture,
A piano-forte is a fine resource.
All I5;Uzac's novels occupy one shelf,

I he new edition fifty volumes long
;

Ant! Uttle Greek books, with the funny
type

They get up well at Leipsic, fill the
next

:

(.0 on ! slabbed marble, what a bath it

makes !

An.l T'arma's pride, the Jerome, let us
add !

'T were pleasant could Correggio's
fleeting glow

Hang full in face of one where'er one
roams,

Since he more than the others brings
with him

Italy's self,— the marvellous Moden-
esc !

Vet was not on your list before, per-
haps.

" Hu .sits enjoying his sea-fuinituro

:

" '1 IS stout and proper, and there \
store of it

:

" Though I 've the better notion, all
agree,

" Of fitting rooms up. Hang the car-
penter,

" Neat ship-shape fixings and contriv-
ance.s

—

" I would have brought my Jerome,
frame and all !

"

And meantime j^ou bring nothing

:

never mind

—

You 've proved your artist-nature

:

what you don't
You might bring, so despise me, as I

say.

Now come, let 's backward to the
starting-place.

See my way : we 're two college friends,
suppose.

Prepare together for our voyage, then
;

Each note and check the other in his
work,

—

Here 's mine, a bishop's outfit ; criti-

cize '

— Alas friend, here 's the agent ... What 's wrong ? why won't you be a
is 't the name ?

j

bishop too ?

Th' captain, or whoever 's master
j

'^'i''^—
! Why first, you don't believe, you

> on see him screw his face up ; what 's \
don't and can't,

'•'s cry
I (Not statedly, that is, ana fixedly

1-ri vou set foot on shipboard ? " Six ' And absolutely and exclusively)
feet s(|uare !

"
|
In any revelation called divine.

If vou won't understand what six feet No dogmas nail your faith ; and what
ni'-''i".

I
remains

onipute and purchase stores accord- But .say so, like the honest man vou
mgly

.\nil if, in
are

V(

pique because he overhauls '
First, therefore, overhaul theology !

r J( roiiif, piai.o and bath, you i

Nay, I too, not a fool, you please to
come on board think.
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«^

'»

:ii

:!i

Must find bciicviriKoviry vvliit as li.inl : TIktc tho old misf^'ivinRs, crooked
And if I do not traiikly 'ay as nin< li, (|iu' tiou , arc -

The ugly onsoiiucncu is ckar enou.^li. This >,'oo(l Crod,—what lio could do, if

lie would,
Now wait, my fritnd

: will, I do not Would, if he could—the.i -nusL have
believe - done Ioul; • ince :

If you'll accept no faith that is not If so, when, where and how? some
^""-'1. way nui t hi, —

Absoli'te and exclusive, as you say. Once feci alxjut, and soon or late vou
You're wrong—-I mean to prove it in hit

due time. Some sense, in which it nii^dit be, after
Meanwhile, I know where dilliculties lie all.

I could not, cannot solve, nor ever Whv not, " The Wav, the Truth the
shall, |,uc ?

"

So give up hope accordingly to solve

—

(To you, and over the wine). Our - That way
dogmas then Over the mountain, which who stands

With both of us, though in unlike uix>n

... .'^^"^''!^~':; ^^ apt to doubt if it Ix; indeed a road
;

Missing full credence—overboard with While if he view it from the waste it-
them ! self,

I mean to meet you on your own Up goes the line there, plain from base
premise : to brow,

Gooil, there go mine in company with Not vague, mistakcable ! what 's a
yf"1" ! I break or two

. , ,

I Seen from the unbroken desert either
And now what are we ? unbelievers '. side ?

_ ,

^o^^^<
!
And then (to bring in fresh philosophy)

Calm and complete, determinately What if the breaks themselves should
nxcQ prove at last

To-day, to-morrow and for ever, pray? ' The most consummate of contrivances
You 11 guarantee me that ? Not so. To train a man's eye, teach him what is

I think ! faith ?

In no wise
! all we 've gained is, that And so we stumble at truth's very test

!

^}^^J' , , , .
All we have gained then by our unbe-

As unbelief before, .shakes us by fits, hef
Confounds us hkc its predecessor. Is a life of doubt diversified by faith,

Where's For one of faith diversified by doubt

:

The gain ? how can we guard our un- We called the chess-board white,—wo

.. ,
belief, call it black.

Make it bear fruit to us ?—the prob-
lem here. " yxcW,- you rejoin, " the end 's no

Just when we are safest, there 's a sun- worse, at least

;

set touch, " \V(. 've reason for both colours on
A fancy from a flower-bell, some one's the board :

death,
,

•< \\'\^r not confess then, where I dropA chorus-ending from Euripides,— ! the faith
And that 's enough for fifty hopes and " And you the doubt, that I 'mas right

fears
i ^s you ?

"

As old and new at once as nature's self, i

To rap and knock and enter in our soul, ' Because, friend, in the next place,
Take hands and dance there, a fantas-

'

this being so,

^ tic rin^, ... I

And both things even,—faith and un-
ivuiiiiu i;ij iincicUc luCI, Gu BIS Dda6 i beiiei

again,

—

Left to a man's choice,—^we '11 proceed
The grand Perhaps ! We look oil help- a step

^^s\y. Returning to our image, which I like.
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, crodkcd

:)ul(l .!(., ii

niisL havi-

V ? MJIllC

r hUi' vou (

t be, alter

"ruth, the

f

ho staniN

d a road
;

waste it-

from base

i'hat 's a

ert either 1

lilosophv)

cs should

itrivanccs

m what is

,'ery test

!

5ur unlx:-

I.' faith,

y (l!)ui)t :

lite,—\vc

:nd '^ !io

ilours on

re I drop

1 as right

it place,

and un-

procced

I like.

\ man's choiee, yes but a ealiin
|).l^^^n^^r's

I |p 111. Ill made fur tlie special life of
the wiirM

l>() you for;,'ct liiiii ? I remeiiibtr
thoii,i,'li !

(on.suit our -hip's conditions and \oii
lind

I iM.' ami but one choice siiitabl.' to all
;

III"' choice, tiiat \()u unluckily prefer,
I Mrniii'/ thin,t,'s topsv-tur\v -tliev or it

I. "Ill:-; to tiie ground, l.cluf or iinbi-
hef MourM-,

I'.' ar-. upon life, delerniiiies ii, wliol.
I'" .;iiis at its be'_;inninj,'. Sec Ihe world
Siu h as it is,- -yt)u made it iml, nor I

,

I mean to lake it as it is, and \dii
Nut so vou 'II take it,

—

tli(ni,i;li vou ^et
lioiivjit else.

I know Ihe special kind of life I like,
W'nal --iiits the most my idiosyncrasy,
I^miil;-, out the best of nio and bears

me fruit
I

la ])ow(>r, pe-ace, pleasantness and I

Irnnth of days.
1 lind that positive belief docs this
-•'"r me, and unbelief, no whit of tliis.

—For you, it does, however ?—that,
we '11 try !

'T i^ clear, I cannot lead my life, at
lra-,t,

^

Induce the world to let me peaceably.
Without declarin,^' at the out>ct,

Friends,
'

I absolutely and peremptorily
lltlieve! "— I .sav, faith is nivwakin"

hie:
I'll' sleeps, indeed, and dreams at in-

iirvals,

U . know, but waking 's the main point
Willi IH,

•\nd inv provision 's for life's wakin,"
part.

•Vtcordingly, I u.se heart, head and
hand

All liav, I build, scheme, study, and
make friends

;

And when night overtakes me, down I
lie,

^1'
'

1>. dream a little, and get done with
It,

I ii'- ooiier the better, to begin afresh.
\\ ii.it 's iiiiilnj^rlit doubt iiefrmi *!.:

i!av-prim;'s faith ?

\-ii, ilir philosophi rthat disbelieve,
I lat HTognne tiie night, give dreams

their weight—
i!.r.

I'o 111- CUV i lent vou should keen your
l»d,

Ab lam frt.ni lu.xlthy acts that prove
\OU III, 111,

lor te.ir Mill drowse p'-rhaps at iina-
\^'"<- ' dnam,

•\nd ci iliinlval ni'-;ht vou 'II sleep and
lave through llie d.iy and bu^lle as you

pl<-a-e.

And so you h to sleep .as I to wake,
To unlxjuvc .. . I to still believe ?

\\'< II, and Ihe common sense of tho
World <;''N \,,u

I" d-nddcn, .ind its g.);i<l things come
to me.

It estimation, which is half the light,
1 hats iholir.st-c.Uiin 1 f)nilort I secure :

' '" '" >;l . . but you perceive with
h.i.lf an eve !

(-'0111.', (.line, it 's best believing, if \VC
iii.i.\-

;

Vou can't but own that !

' Next, concede again.
If once we choose belief, on all accounts
'Ae can't be too decisive in our faith,
t'onclu-ive and exclusive in its terms,
To suit the world which gives us Ihe

good things.

In every man's career are certain points
Whereon he dares not be indilferent;
The world detects him clearlv, if he

dare.
As balllc il at Ihe game, and losing life.

1 le may care little or he may care much
For riches, honour, ]ileasure, work, re-

pose,

Since various tlieories of life and life's
Success are I'Xtant which might easily
Coniport w ith either estimate of these';
And wlio-o chooi<-s wealth or poverty
Labour or (juiel, is not judged a fool
iiecause his Icllow would clioose other-

wise :

Wc let him choose upon his own ac-
count

So long as he 's consistent with hi;
choice.

But certain points, lefr wholly to him-
self,

\Vhen once a man has arbitrated on,
We say he must succeed there or go

i

m
Thus, he should wed the woman he

loves most
Or needs most, whatsoe'er the love or

need

—

00
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i-icr.

«.^

For he can't wed twice. Tlien, lie Udu .e, to (lu;<sl these (l.unties cnido.

mu.t avoiuh. ' h-- ".ikr,l lite is ^ross till clothed mxm :

Or follow, at th' le.it, siiltuientlv, I 111114 take what men otfer, with a

The (ortn of laitii hi. conscience hol.ls Kr-vi^e ,,,,,•
the best, As though I would not, could I help ii,

Whate'er the i)ruce-.s of conviction take'

^^^ An uniform I wear thouRh ovcr-nch—
For not'hinj; can compensate his mis- S)methinmmi)osed on me, ikj choice of

take mine
,

On siidi a point, the man himself Ixint; No fancv-dress worn for pure fancy's

jiidt^e
sake

Ilecannot wed twi. e, nor twicclo-e his And despicable therefore! now men

soul kucL-l

! An<l kiss my hand —of course tiie

Well now, there 's one f^reat form of Church's hand.

Chrisliin faith
|

Tluis I am maile, thus life is best for

I happened to be born in -which to i
me,

['.
^^ 1, t

And thus that it should be I have pro-

Was eiven me as I f^rew up, on all cured
;

lj.^ri,is,
And thus it could not be another way,

Asbestand'readiestmeansof living by;
,

1 venture to imagine.

The same on examination Ihiiij,' proved
, you '11 reply,

The most pronounced moreover, li.xed, ' ^ f^^ ^^ choice, no doubt, is a suc-
precise j.^.^^^

.

And absolute form of faith in the whole
[
j^^^^ vvere'l made of better elements,

world —
, „ , I With nobler instincts, purer tastes, like

Accordinj^ly, most potent of all forms
,

^.^^^^

For working on the world. Observe,
;

j ijardly' would account the thing sue-
my friend ! ! ^.^.^^

Such as you know me, 1 am free to say,
J^^,,^^^^^ it ^ij ^u i^r me I say.

In these hard latter days which hamper *'

, . ,

one, I

^^"^' f"''"''>

Myself— by no immoderate exercise
i

We speak of what is ;
not of what

Of intellect and learning, and the tact might be,

To lU external forces work fin" me,
;
And how 't were better if 't were other-

—Bid the street's stones be bread and ' wise.

thev are bread
;

1
I am the man you see here plain enough

:

Bid Peter's creed, or rather, Hilde- Grant I'm a beast, why, beasts must

brand's,
\

lead beasts' lives !

Exalt me o'er my fellows in the world Supix)se 1 own at once to tail and

And make my li'e an ease and jov and claws
;

pridy
;

The tailless man exceeds me : but t)c-

It does so,—which for me 's a great ing tailed

point gained, I'll lash out lion fashion, and leave apes

Who have a soul tind body that exact To dock their stump and dress their

A comfortable care in many ways. haunches up.

There 's power in me and will to dom- Mv business is not to remake myself,

inate ]

But make the absolute best of what

Which I must exercise, they hurt me God made.

else :
Or—our first simile—though you

In many ways I need mankind's re- proved me doomed
spect. To a viler berth still, to the steerage-

"^^

fear :

'
^"^ "^

The sheep-pen or the pig-stye, I should

While at the same time, there 's a taste strive

I have,
I

To make what use of each were pos-

A toy of soul, a titillating thing, I
sible ;
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Ami ill this c,il)in Rcts upholstery,
I liat hutcli shoulil :>istlf with sutfi-

ticnt '•traw.

l!ut, friind, I <|<)n't acknowl'-'w
q iito so fast

I tail of all voiir manhood's loft> lastcs
i;nutn(Tatc(l so complacently,
On tlu' iwTv ground tliat yuu forsooth

(an tind
j

In tins particular hie I choose to load
,No (It |)rovi ion for them. Can you!

not ?
;

Say you, my fault is I address myself
i

To j,'ross(r estimators than should
jud-e ?

And that 's no way of holding up the i

soul,
;

Which, nobler, needs men's praise per-

!

haps, yet knows
One wise man's verdict outweighs all

I

the fools'

—

j

Would like the two, but, forced to!
choose, takes that ?

j

I pine anions,' my million imbeciles '

(Vou think) aware some dozen men of I

sense '

Eye me and know mc, whether I be-
lieve

In the last winking Virgin, as I vow,
And am a tool, or di>-believc in her
And am a knave,—approve in neither

case.

Withhold th'ir voices though I look
their w.

Like Verdi wlien, at his worst opera's
end

(The thing they gave at Florence,—
what 's its name ?)

While the mad houscful's plaudits near
out-bang

Ills orchestra of salt-box, tongs and
bones,

lie looks through all the roaring and
the wreaths

Where sits Rossini patient in his stall.

Nay, friend, 1 meet you with an an-
swer licrc

—

Ihat even your prime men who ap-
praise their kind

Vre men stiU, catch a wheel within a

Sec more in a truth than the truth's
simple self,

Confuse themselves. You see lads
walk the street

j

Sixty the minute; what '.s to note ia
that ?

Vou see one lad o'erstrido a chimney-
stack

;

Him you must watch—he 's sure to
fall, vet stands !

Our interest 's on the dangerous edge
of things.

The honest thief, the tender murderer,
The superstitious atheist, demirep
That loves and saves her sonl in new

French books —
VVc watch while these in equilibrium

keep
The giddy line midway : one step aside.
They're classed and done with. I,

then, keep the line
Before your sages,- just the men to

shrink
From the gross weights, coarse scales

and labels broad
You offer their rehnement. Fool Or

knave ?

\V y needs a bishop be a fool or knave
VVncn there 's a thousand diamond

weights between ?

So I enlist t'lem. Your picked twelve,
you '11 find.

Profess themselves indignant, scanda-
lized

At thus being held unable to explain
How a superior man who disbelievos
May not believe as well : that 's

Schelling's way !

It 's through my coming in the tail of
time.

Nicking the minute with a happy tact.
Had I lieen born three hundred years

ago
They 'd say, " What 's strange ? Blou-

gram of course believes ;

"

And, seventy vears since, " disbelieves
of course."

But now, " He may believe ; and yet,
and yet

" How can he ? " All eyes turn with
interest.

Whcrcas.stcp off the line on either side—
Vou, for example, clever to a f lult.

The rough and ready man who writ*
apace,

Read .somewhat seldomer, think per-

.^

i

You disbelieve I Who wonders and
who cares ?

Lord So-and-so -his coat bedropped
with wax,
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•r?

I- -I

All Pft<r's chiiin^ abmit hii w.iwt, his \\i ni iIIk r i,' n-^ s<-c it ' we i\n mo
''•'''< I lie lilnuii il|i Iinllioii-. s|>;i||(r (if

Uravc with IIh iicf.llcuijrk of Xomilr- ||„ t l.i.nn,

'l"'ii Aii'l wiiihiii'; 1. 1 Unir Ixiwrl, ,ui'l ^o
Believes! A'^'un, vslio wdrvh r-. ;iiicl Imth,

whi) i.ir.'. ' In th.U licwilii.tiiii' cut,implement
But I, the III. in (if Hcnsc ami karnm;; • 'I humble cvcntiMliiio

'"". I'l I ( .il( iilatiiin fo the (ml of titiK^ !

Tho able to think \( t ai t, llic thi-, the ('.111
1 ini^t.iUc for ^onif tUar word f)(

th.it, (,„1
I, in JM li(>\o at thi- late tiiiK^ <>f d.iv ' (WIik h were niv ample warrant for it

Enoii.;h
: voii s(i-, 1 need not ti.ircoii- alh

''"'!''
_

III- I'Uif o.' il.4/V ill^lllK I, lijlc l.llk,— I^XKpt it 's yoiir-. ! Admire me a-i " 'I'he Sl.ite, that 'n I," <|iiai k-iioiwen-^e
the^e nia\-, about ( rnwn^,

Von doti't. I'mt uhom at le.i4 (hi \(>u Aii'i (wlun one U'als tlie m.in to hi-,

^dmire ' idi .lI, l.i-^l hohi)
Present vuir own perfection, vonr .V \ML;iie id( .i of settint; tiiiiiK* to ri^^lits,

Voiir pattern man lor a minute oii, I'ohi in:; (Huple elti(a( lou^K-,

,
make ha.te ! .Mere to their prolit, nio.t oi all to In

,, I^ it N'apole, in yon would liaM' 111 L;roA ? own
;

•jl
Concede the means; allow hi. Inad The whole to end that dism.alK 4 ol

and hand, ends

Jl
(A lari^o concession, ':Ie\(r a-- voii .ire) l!\' ,in Aiisiiiui iiiirriif;e. ''int to iis

Irtiod ! In our common pnm.il ele- the Cliiirch,

HH'tit \n(l resurrection ot the old ii't;inir '

t)f unbelief (wo Can't believe, you Would I, who ho|)e tohve adozen vears,
*<""\v - Fif^ht Austerhtz for reasons such and

We 're still at that a'lim^ion, recol- such ?

Ii't^'t N'f>
: for, concede me but the merest

Where do you find—apart from, tower- ch.ancc
'"',' "'it Houbt mav be wron'4—there's jiidi;

The secondary tempnr.irv aims ment, life to come '

Which satisfy the gro^s taste j'ou (Us- With jiist that chance, I dare not.
pise— Doubt ])roves ri^ht .'

Where do you find his star ?--his This present life is all ?—vou offer me
Crazy trust Its dozen noisy years, without a chance

God knows throu};h what or in what ? That weddiriL; an arch-duchess, wear-
it 's alive int; lace,

And shines and leads him, and that 's And .nettin;,' called by divcv' new-
all we want. coined n.imes.

Have we au^^lit in our sober ni^ht sh.all Will drive otf u,t;lv tlioURhts and let nie
point dine.

Such ends as his were, and direct the Sleep, read and chat in ipiiet as I like 1

means 'J'herefore I wil". not.
Of workini; out our purpose sti'aii^ht as

\

his, Take .mother case;
Nor bring a moment's trouble on sue- Fit up the cabin yet another wav.

Ct-'.s- What sav you t(j the poets ? shall wc
With after-care to justify the same ? write—He a Xap(Meon and vet disbelieve— Hamlet, Othello—make the world (.mr

Wliy, the man s mad, friend, take his i own,

What's the vafrue poo(i of the world, for : I can't ' —to put tlie strongest reason
which you dare lirsi.

With comfort to yourself blow millions " 13ut try," you urge, " the trjang shall

up ?
I suffice

;
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I li'' aim, if rcaclu'd or not, iii.tkc,

K" .it tin: life :

I ry to Ik ShakcsjK-aro, leave tin n st
to fate !

"

>| irr my ^oU-km.AlcdKc -tlures no
lnolitiK nie !

It 1 |>R ill- 1' inainir.4 mv poor s,lf,
I -iv M) not in Mlt-(|i>pr,iiM- l)"t praise.
I

I

I 'ni a Shake -po.irc, kl -lie \M|i
il'ine

;

Whv should I try to be what now I

atii ?

'' I'ni u) Shak.speare, as too prolj-

ill- pMwer ,iiid i..u-,tiousness and self-
di liL^ht

And ,dl ue want in toniinon, shall 1

iind —
Irvin- lor ever? while on points ol

taste

Wii le wilh, to speak it iiunihly, he and

Ai- dowered alike— 111 a-k vmi, I or
ill-,

Whuli 111 our two lives realizes most ?

^Iii' li, lie imagined -somewhat, I
|ii i^ses>A.

II' liid the imagination
; stiek to that !

1-' t hull say, " In the lace of mv soul's
works

" ^''ur world is worthless and I touch it
not

" l-> >t I should wrong them "— I'll
"ithdraw my plea.

Ilui doe, he say so ? look upo.-. his

llini-rll, whoo„.y can, gives judgment
there.

H' leaves his towers and gorgeous
palaces

1" Iniild the trimmest house in Strat-
lord town

;

Sa\ e, money, spends it, owns the worth
,.

"fillings,
[1,,,^^^.

'I'llio Romano's pictures, Dowland's
J-iiJ"ys a show, respects the puppets,

And none more, had he seen its entry
once,

Ihan " Pandulph, of fair Milan car-
dinal."

\Vll\- tlwjn tJ-,,^.,1,1 T ,..U_ .,1.,.. .., .

""---
i'-~j --'^'^ par-

sonage,

1
'i^ very Pandulph Shakospeare's

fancy made,
Bt told that had the poet chanced to

start

363

From uherc 1 st.ui.I now (some decree
like niiii<

l:<ni:: )u 1 th.- ;;,,al he ,an his race to
reach)

He would have run ijie whole race back,
lorsooih^

And left being raiiduli)h, to bcKin
write plav .•

Ah, the earlir^ Ust can be but the
I e.irlh's bet !

Old Shakespeare live, he could but sit
at home

And get himself in dreams the Vatican,
(rr.ek bust-, \enetian paintings, l;o'

man uaIN,
And liighdi books, none ecpial to his

o«ti.

Winch I read, boutnl in gold, (he never
did).

—Term'- 1,(11, Naj.le,' bay and tioth-
ard\ to]) -

1-h, Inend ? 1 couhl not fancy one of
tluM-

;

Lint, as I pour this claret, there they
are :

I 've gamed them—cros.sed St. Goth-
ard last July

Witli 1.71 inuK-, to the carriage and a

m '"''.,
.

lUiat?
Slung iiisidc

; IS my hap the worse forWe want the same tl.ings, Shake-
speare anrl myself,

And what I wiun, I have : he, gifted

I

more,
Could fancy he too had it when he

I liked,

lint not .so thoroughly that, if fate
allowed,

Ife w-ould not have it also in mv sense.
vVe play one game

; I send the ball
\ aloft

No less adroitly that of tiftv strokes
Scarce live go o'er the wall so wide and

high
Which sends them back to me : I

wish and get.
He struck balls liigher and wiih better

skill,

T3ut at a jx)or fence level with his head,
And hit—his Stratford house, a coat of

I

arms,
Succcs5!ui eieaiiiigs in his grain and

wool,—
While I receive heaven's incense in my

nose
And style myself the cousin of Queen

i Bess.

II
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Ask him, if this hfc 's all, who wins the

game ?

Believe—and our whole ax-gument

breaks up.

EnMiusiasm's the best thin^', I repeat ;

Only, we can't command it ; lire anil

life
;

Are all, dead matter 's nothing, we
agree ;

_

I

And be it a mad dream or God s very

breath,

The fact 's the same,—belief's fire,

once in us,

Makes of all else mere stuff to show it-

self

:

We penetrate our life with such a glow

As hre lends wood and iron—this turns

steel.

That burns to ash—all 's one, fire

proves its power
For good or ill, since men call flare suc-

cess.

But paint a fire, it will not therefore

burn.

Light one in me, I'll find it food enough!

Why, to be Luther—that's a hfe to

lead.

Incomparably better than my own.

He comes, reclaims God's earth for God,
he says.

Sets up God's rule again by simple

means.
Re-opens a shut book, and all is done.

He flared out in tlie tiaring of mankind ;

Such Lutl'cr's luck was : how shall

such be mine '

If he succeeded, no' hing 's left to do :

And if he did not altogether— well,

Strauss i , the next advance. All

Strauss should be

I might he also. But to what result ?

He looks upon no future : Luther did.

What can I gain on the denying side ?

Ice makes no cont'.agration. State the

facts,

Read the text right, emancipate the

world

—

The emancipated world enjoys itself

With scarce a thank-you : Blougrani

told it first

It could not owe a farthing,— not to

him
More thnn S.iint Paul ? 't would press

its pay, you think ?

Then add there 's still that plaguy hun-
dredth chance

Strauss may be wrong. And so a risk

is run

—

For what gain ? not for Luther's, who
secured

A real heaven in his heart throughout

his life,

Supposing death a httle altered things.

" Ay, but since really you lack

faith," you cry,
" You run the same risk really on all

sides,
" In cool indifference as bold unbelief.
" As well be Strauss as swing 'twixt

Paul and him.
" It 's not worth having, such imper-

fect faith,
" No more available to do faith's work
" Than unbelief like mine. Whole

faith, or none !

"

Softly, my friend ! I must dispute

that point.

Once own the use of faith, I '11 find you

faith.

We 're back on Christian ground. You

call for faith :

I show you doubt, to prove that faith

exists. [say,

The more of doubt, the stronger fjiith, 1

If faith o'ercomes doubt. How I

know it does ?

By life and man's free will, God gave

for that !

To mould life as we choose it, shows

our choice :

That 's our one act, the previous work's

his own.
You criticize the soil ? it reared this

tree

—

This broad life and whatever fruit it

bears !

What matter though I doubt at every

pore.

Head-doubts, heart-doubts, doubts at

my fingers' ends.

Doubts in the trivial work of every day.

Doubts at the verv bases of my soul

In the grand moments when she

probes herself

—

If finally I have a life to show.
The thing I did, brought out in evi-

dence
Against the thing done to mc under-

ground
By hill and all its brood, for aught I

know ?
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I >iy, whincc sjirang this ? shows it I say it 's meant to liidc liim all it can.
faith or doulu ? And that 's what all tlu' blcssLcl evil 's

AH 's doubt in me ; where 's break of
;

for.

faith in this ? Its use in Time is to environ us.

It IS the idea, the feelinp; and the love, Our breath, our drop of dew, with
(i()(l means mankind should strive for < shield enouRh

and show forth
, Against that sight till wc can bear its

Whatever be the process to that end,—
|

stress.

.\ii(l not historic knowleiige, logic I'nder a vertical sun, the exposed brain
sound,

I

And lidless eye and disemprisoned
And nieta])hysical acumen, sure ! I heart
"What think yi^ of Christ," friend? Less certainly would wither up at once

wlien all 's done and said, 1 iian mind, confronted with the tnilli

I \kf you this Christianity or not ? if liim.

It may be false, but will you wish it Bu* time and earth case-harden us to

true ?

H,i-< it voiir vote to bo so if it can ?

rrii>t you an instinct silenced long ago

live

The feeblest sense is trusted most ; the
chilrl

U will break silence and enjoin you ! Feels God a moment, ichors o'er the
love

I
place,

Wli.it mortified philosophy is hoarse,
;

Plays on and grows to be a man like us.

.\nd all in vain, with bidding you de- i With mc, faith means perpetual unbe-
spise lief

If you desire faith- then you've faith
j

Kept quiet like the snake 'neath Mi-
enough :

!
chad's foot

Wliat else seeks God— nay, what clsf I
Who stands calm just because he feels

seek ourselves ?
|

it writhe.

Vou form a motion of me, we'll sup- ,
Or, if that 's too ambitious, —here 's

pose,
I

my box

—

On liearsay ; it 's a favourable one :

' I need the excitation of a pinch
" Hut 'till," (you add) " there was no I

Threatening the torpor of the inside-

such gooci man, !
nose

B' cause of contradiction in the facts. Nigh on the imminent sneeze that never
One proves, for instance, he was born comes.

in Rome, " Leave it in peace " advise the simple
" riiis IJlougram

;
yet throughout the

tales of him
I Ml. he figures as an T'nglishman."

^\
'

il, the two things are reconcileable.
lint would I rather you discovered

that,

Subjoining— " Still, what matter
though thev be ?

" Jilongram concerns me nought, born
In re or there."

Pure faith indeed—you know not
w hat you ask I

Xake<l belief in God the Omnipotent,
< iinniscient, Omnipresent, sears too

much
i !u- sense of conscious creatures to be

borne.
It were the seeing him, no flesh shall

dare.

Some think, Creation 's meant to show
him forth :

folk

Make it aware of peace by itchin fits,

Sav I— let doubt occasion still more
faith !

You'll say, once all believed, man,
woman, child,

In that dear middle-age these noodles
praise.

How you 'd exult if I could put you
back

Six hundred years, blot out cosmogony,
Geology, ethnology, what not,

(Greek endings, each the little passing-
bell

That signifies some faith 's about to
die)

And set you square with Genesis
again,

—

Wh.en K'.'.rli .1 *r.ive!!:'r ir;!;! ..--'..i hii Iscf

news.
He saw the ark a-top of Ararat

P

I'' , !,

IB
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H'lt (lid not ciimb tlirri' since 't v.as

Rilling dusk
And rolibiT-bands infrst the moun-

tain's foot !

How siiould you fit 1, I ask, in sucli an
aRr,

Mow act ? As otJKT people fill and
did

;

W'itli soul more Mink than this de-

canter's knob,
JJelieve—and yet lie, kill, rob, forni-

cate
Full in belief's face, like the beast you'd

he !

No, when the lii^ht begins within
himself,

A man 's worth something. God
stoops o'er his head,

Satan looks np b^*^v.een his feet—both
tug—

Ho 's left, himself ir. the middle : tlic

soul wakes
And grows. Prolong that battle

through his life !

Never leave growing till the life to
come !

Here, we 'vc got callous to the \'irgin's

winks
That used to puzzle people whole

somely :

Men have outgrown the shame of being
fools.

What are the laws of nature, not to
bend

If the Church bid them ?— brother
Newman asks.

Up with the Immaculate Conception,
then—

On to the rack with faith !— is my ad
vice.

Will not that hurry us upon our knees,
Knocking our breasts, " It can't be

—

yet it shall I

" Who am I, the worm, to argue with
my Popu ?

" Low things confound the high
things !

" and so forth.

That 's better than ac(iuitting God with
grace

As some folks do. He 's tried— no ca.se

is ])roved,

Philosophy is lenient— he mav go !

You '11 say, the old system 's not so

But men believe still : ay, but who and
where ?

King Bnmba's lazzarnni foster yet
The sacred flame, so .\ntoneIli writes

;

Hut even of thcsv, what ragamullui-
saint

Believes (lod watches liiin continually,
.\s he belie\-es in lire that it will hum.
Or niin that it w ill drench him ? Break

fire's law.

Sin against rain, although the penalty
Be just a singe or so.iking ? " No,"

he smUes
;

" Those laws are laws that can enforce
themselves."

riie sum of all is— yes, my doubt is

Rreat.

My faiili 's still greater, then my faith 's

enough.
I have read much, thought much, ex-

perienced much,
Vet would die rather than avow my

fear

The Naples' liquefaction may be false,

When set to happen by the palace-

clock

.\ccording to the clouds or dinner-time.
I hear you recommend, I might at

least

lUiminate, decrassify my faith

Since I adopt it ; keeimig what I must
.\nd leaving what I can— such points

as this.

1 won't— that is, I can't throw one
away.

Sujiitosiug there 's no truth in what I

hold
.Miont the need of trill to man's faitli.

Still, when you bid me purify the sune.
To such a ]irocess I discern no end.
Clearing otf one excrescence to see two.

There 's ever a ne.xt in size, now grown
as big.

That meets the knife : I cut and cut

agiiin !

First cut the Liquefaction, what comes
last

But Fiehte's clever cut at God himself?

l"\l)>riuuntalizc on sacred things !

I trust nor luuid nor e)e nor heart nor

brain

To stop betimes : they all get drunk
alike.

The first step, I am master not to take.

You 'd flntl the cutting-process to

your ta-t"

As much as leaving growths of lie un-s

pruned,
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Xir HOC more (bn-.r ill it,— yon retort. ' Losing true life for ever and a day
\nur last.' 's worth mine; Init my Through ever trving to bo and ever

taste proves more wise '

hein"
Wh.n we consider that the steadfast In the evolution of successive sphere*-

;;"'''
^ , r , ,

.

7^'/"""'; actual sphere and place ofOn the extreme end of the cham of
|

life,

,. ''"I,'\, , ,
, ,

:

Halfway into the next, which having
(.i\ u^ all the advantage, makes the dif- reached,

ference ' It shoots with corresponding fooleryW ith the rough purblind mass we seek Halfway into the next still, on and off '

w "^
fi" '11., .

^'* ''''''^'* '* traveller, bound from NorthW. aretheirlords.ortheyarcfreeofus,
i to South

I .1 .1, we tighten or re lax .lur hold.
, Scouts fur in Russia ; what 's its use 111

^'1, 111 her matters e.iiial, we '11 revert
I France'

In ih. liist problem -which, if solved In France si'.urns tlannel ; where 's its

,

,";y^^-\v
! need in Spam?

\n! tlirowi, into the balance, turns the
;
In Spain drops cloth, too cumbrous for

il.nv we mav lead a comfortable life, Linen goc^next, and last the skin it-ifow suit our luggage to Ike cabin's] self,
''~'^^''

i

A superfluity at Timbuctoo.

01 course you arc remarking all this
^^ ''''?:- !'!?"^''\

l""" J'^'"'"^)'. was the

tune
FTow narrowly and grossly I view life,
Ui>|" ct the creature-comforts, care to

rule

fool at ease ?

I 'm at ease now, friend ; worldly in
this world,

I take and like its way of life I think
The masses, and regard compkcenilv

!
? ^jl'T/'^;'''"'

7''°''^^'"'"*-'^*'^^'" 'he means,
"The cabin," in our old phrase Well ,

^°^ "^^ comfort— that 's

1 do. '

t

^ ^"° •

-act for, talk for, live for this world j '^"'\S'°'^'
'^ ^° pronounce upon such

now, '''"•

As this world prizes action life an '
I

P^™T "'^' ^'-''''''^"^' ^^'f'-'ch is better
talk :

!

^""•

No prejudice to what next world may n ?.''7''^
^I'nce,—why, lor you or mc

prove -
I

^'^ '"'^t l)rute beast pulled-up in to-
\\-hn.r new laws aiul requirements, my xvh-.Mwl 1

', '•!"'''''"

,

• -• - Wi'it odds IS t, save to ourselves, what
life we lead ?

You meet me at this issue : you de-
clare,

—

.Ml special-pleading done with, tnith is
truth.

t pledge
To r.!,serve then, is that I observe

Ihe-e now,
Shall do hereafter what I do mean-

while.
I-ct us concede (gratuitouslv though)
N.xt^ life relieves the soul of body, ' ,Vnd ju.stif.es it.self by undreamed ways
P„r .1 •

^^" ^'o "'t f*iar but it 's better if woI iirr spiritual enjoyment: w.-ll, my

:

doubt,
^'U^uer, itwe

Win '1 >"'',!• ft , i

T°s^y'^". act up to our truth perceived

uia^t'use'''
'" '" meantime,: However feebly! Do then,--rct away^

May^.^ to make the next life more in- 1

'
'^How^l^'l^c^

'''' ''-^'^'' ^^ >-'•

''^^^
;

^S' ''oth of us agree, our chief concern •

"",vou^know, I have often had a
"^"^ Jow you '11 act is what I fain would

^f> ''l^'' the candid person von anr-o.,..
tuoaUi- \ou (iare to make the most of'Vour

life's scheme
Ur)

'U ni, Ill's poor spirit in its progress, still , As I of mine, liveup to its full law
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Since there 's no higher l:iw that coim ' — Not as I state it, who (you ])\iik-

tLTchfcks. 1 subjoin)

Put natural rclision to tlie test ' Disfij^uro such a hfi> and cill it names,

You 've just cKinohshed the rcveakcl Wliili-, to your mind, remains another

with— quick,
\

way
])own to the root of all that cliecks your For simple men : know ledge and power

will, ha\e ri,i,'h!s,

All prohibition to lie, kill and thieve But i.ijnorance and weakness have

Or even to be an atheistic ]>riest ! rights too.

Supposing a prickin,s; to incontinence— There needs no crucial effort to finrj

Vhilosophers deduce you chastily truth
', )rshvnu', from jusl the fact that at the If here or there or anvwherc about :

'"'•''I
I

We ou,E;ht to turn each side, try hirl
W'iioso embraced a woinnn in the field,

j
;^,^,i ^oe,

'ihrew club down and forewent his And if we can't, be sKd we 've earnc
brains beside, ^^ l(>ast

So, stood a ready victim n the reach
Of any brother-sava.ge, club in iiand ;

Hence saw the use of fjoing out of sif^ht

In wood or cave to jiro-ACute his loves :

1 read this in a French book t' other
day.

The right, by one laborious proof the

more,
To graze in peace earth 's ])li\asant

pasturage.

Men are not angeV, neither are they

brutes :

Does law so analysed co:rce you much ?! Something we may sec. all we cannot
men spin clouds of fuzz where mat-
ers end,

.. ;,ou who reach where the first

th.ead begins,

Vou '11 soon cut that !—which means
you can, but won't

Through certain instincts, blind, un-
reasoned-out,

You dare not set aside, you can't tell

why,
But there they arc, and so you let them

rule.

Then, friend, you seem as much a slave

as I,

A liar, conscious coward and hypocrite.

Without the good the slave expects to

In case he hr" a master after all !

You own youi instincts ? why, what
else do I,

Who want, am made for, and must have
a God

Fre I can be aught, do aught ?—no
mere name

\\'ant, but the true thing with what
proves its truth,

To wit, a relation from that thing to
mc.

Touching from head to foot—which
touch I feel

What need of lying ? I say, I see all,

And swear to each detail the most

minute
In what I tliink a Pan's face— yoti,

mere cloud :

I swear I hear him speak and sec liim

w ink,

For fear, if once I drop the emphasis,

Mankind may doubt there 's any
cloud at all.

You take the simple life— ready to sec,

Willing to see (for no cloud's worth a

face)

And leaving quiet what no strength can

move,
.\nd which, who bids y^ou move ? who

has the right ?

I bid ycu ; but you are God's sheep,

not mine :

" Pastor csl(i{i Doniiiius." You find

In this the pleasant pasture of our life

Much you may eat without the least

offence.

Much you don't cat because your maw
objects.

Much you would eat Init that 3'oiir

fellow-flock

OjX'n grea*^ eyes nt you and even liutt,

i ! -Vnd thereuDon \"ou like voiir mates ^^

'I w^n

I live my life here ;
yours >ou dare not i

'^'o" cannot please yourself, offending

live. I
them ;
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Thoii^h when they seem exorbitantly

sheip,

Vdu weigh your pleasure with their
biitfs and Moats

An.i strike tlie l)nlancc. Sometimes
certain fears

Rcstr.iin you, real checks since you
lind them so

;

Sometimes you please yourself and
nothing checks :

And thus you graze through life with
not one lie,

And like it best.

But clo you, in truth's name ?

If s,-), vou beat—whicli means you are
not I—

W'lio needs must make earth mine and
feed my fill

Nut simply unbuttcd at, unbickered
with.

But motioned to the velvet of the sward
By tl.ose obsequious wethers' very

St Ives.

Look at me, sir ; my age is double
yours :

At yours, 1 knew beforehand, so en-
joyed,

W hat now I should be—as, permit the
word,

I I'letty well imagine your whole range
And stretch of tether twentv years to

come.
\Vu have both minds and bodies much

alike :

In tnitli's name, do n't you want my
bishopric,

-My daily bread, my influence and my
state ?

Yuu 're young, I 'ni old, you must be
old one day

;

Will you find then, as I do hour by
hour,

Women their lovers kneel to, who cut
curls

From your fat lap-dog's ear to grace a
brooch

—

Dukes, who petition just to kiss your
ring—

\\uh much beside you know or may
conceive ?

Suppose \vc die to-night : well, here
aiit 1,

Such were my gains, hfc bore this fruit
to me.

While writing all the same mv articles

571

On music, poetry, the fictile vase
Found at Albano, chess, .Xnacrcon'?

Greek.
But you— the highest honour in your

life,
^

The thing you '11 crown yourself with,
all your days.

Is— dining here and drinking this last
glass

I pour you out in sign of amity
Before we part for ever. Of your

power
And social influence, worldly worth in

short,

Judge what 's my estimation by the
fact,

I rlo not condescend to enjoin, beseech,
Hint secrecy on one of all these words I

You 're shrewd and know that should
you publish one

The world would brand the lie—my
enemies first.

Who 'd sneer— " the bishop 's an arch-
hypocrite

" And knave perhaps, but not so frank
a fool."

Whereas I should not dare for both my
ears

Breathe one such syllable, smile one
such smile,

Before the chaplain who reflects my-
self—

'

My shade 's so much more potent than
your flesh.

What 's your reward, self-abnegating
friend ?

Stood you confessed of those excep-
tional

And privileged great natures that dwarf
mine

—

A zealot with a mad ideal in reach,
A poet just abotit to print his ode,
A statesman w ith a scheme to stop this

war.
An artist whose religion is his art

—

I shoulel have nothing to object : such
men

Carry the fire, all things grow warm to
them,

Their drugget 's worth my purple, they
beat me.

But vou.— vou're iust as little thQco ^o
I—

Vou, Gigadibs, who. thirty years of age,
\Vnte statedly for Blackwcjd's Maga-

zine,

' - £-.

ilJ
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'li

lUhcvc you hcc two jioints m llaniKl's

soul

I'nscizcd by tlu' (. rnnns yd— wliicli

view yoii 'II print' -

Meantime tlic I'e^t you li:ive to ^liow

b.'int,' still

Tiiat lively lij^lil.-onie artiele wc took

Almost for the true Dickens,—what 's

Us n ime ?

" The Slum anil Cellar, or WhitechaiH I

life

" LimiKil aftir dirk!" it made me
laiiKh, I know,

And 1>1 ^"sed a mouth, and luouKlit you

in ten pounds,
— Suecess I reeoj^juisr .and compliment,

And therefore .uive you, it you ehoo.y,-,

three wonN
(Ihc card and pencil scratch is quite

cnouj;li)

Which whether here, in Dublin or New
York,

Will get you, prompt as at my eye-

brow's wmk-,

Such terms as never yon as|)ir«d to Ket

In all our own reviews and some not

ours.

Go write your lively sketches ! be the

hrst
" Bloa,^ram, or Ihe Eccentric Conli-

dence "

—

Or better simply say, " The Outward-
bound."

Why, men as S( >n would throw it in

my teeth

As copy and quote the infamy chalked

broad
About me on tlu' church-door opposite.

You will not wait for that experience

though,

I fancy, howsoever you decide,

Todisamtinue- notdetesting, not

Defaming, but at least— despising mc !

Over his w inc so smiled and talked

his hour
Sylvester Blougram, styled in partihiia

Episcopus, ncc rion— (the deuce knows
what

It 's changed to by our novel hier-

archy's

With C.igadibs the literary man,

Who played with spoons, explored his

pi Ue's design.

And ranged the olive-stones about its

edge,

Whil't the great bishop rolled him mil

his miiid.

I'or Hloiigr.im, he believed, say. h.ilt

111' spoke.

'rin- oth' r portion, as he shaped it thus

I'or argiinuntalory purposes.

He fell his foe was foolish to dispute.

Some arbitrary accidental thought-

That crossed his mind, amusing be-

cause new.
He chose to rey)resent as fixtures tlv re,

In\ariable convictions (such they

seemed
Hcsidc his interlocutor's loose cirds

l'"hing daily down, ami not the -.iiiie

way twice)

While certain hell-deep instincts, nuiu'.s

weak tongue

Is never boUl to utter in their truth

Because styled hell-deep ('t is ;'n old

mistake
To place hell at the bottom of the e.irth)

He ignored these,— not having in

readiness

Their nomenclature and philosophy :

He s ud true things, but c.Uled them by

wrong n imes.
" On the whole," he thought, " I

justify myself
" On every puint where cavillers likv;

this
" Oppugn my life : he tries one kind of

fence,
" 1 close, he 's worsted, that 's enough

for him.
" Ho 's on the ground : if the ground

should break away
" I take my stand on, there 's a firmer

yet
I

" Beneath it, both of us may sink and

i

reach.
1

" His ground was over mine and broke

the tirst :

" So, let him sit with mc this many a

year !

"

i
He did not sit hve minutes. Just a

j

week
; Sufficed his sudden healthy vehemence,

\

Something had struck him in the

!

" Outward-bound "

I

Another w ay than Blougram's purpose

i
was :

And having bought, not cabin-lurni-

i tare

But settler's-miplements (enoush for

three)
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liiin II It

say, half

(.1 it thus

;pulf.

iU«IU--.

sing l)c-

(S tll'Tl',

:il they

: can Is

ilL- -.LlllC

ts, man's

r truth

is ;'n olil

hei'arth)

wing m

;ophy ;

thcni by

ght, "I

ilkTs hki;

ic kind of

's enough

le ground

s a iirmcr

sink and

and brokt

is many a

3. Just a

chcmencc.

n in the

's puqwsc

ibin-lurni-

nough for

\iid siarliil for Austral! i - tlicro, I Or wlirn tin- k' "Lral work 'luid Kood
hi'pi'. aia'aiin

li\ ihi^ time he I IS tistu;! liis first Cliinhcd with thr cyo tuciinrlin' arclii-
piiHi'di. tut,

.\nd studied his last chaptt-r ol St. Didst ne'er inga^e in work for mere
John.

I

work's sak;

—

I

Iiadst over in thy heart the hiring hojie
CLEON

j

Of some eventual rest a to|) of it,

• A. .Mt.uu ,,U(, of your o«-,i ynM-t^ h.ivc s;ii.l
'—

j

'^^'hcnce, all the tumult of the building

(ii.u, the poet, (from the sprinkled -p,
''>'*''"'•

i_l,.^
i
ihou first of men nughtst look out to

I.ilv (.11 lily, that o'erlace the sea, ' .„.
^^^, •'•*^'

'

.\nd laud, their j.ride uheii the light:
Tli^' vulgar saw thy tower, thou sawcst

uave lisps "Creeeo")-^ ,.
the sun.

.. , ,

To I'rolus in his Tyranny: much I'"'- this, I promise on thy festival

],,,ill]i !
;

1 <> pour hbation, looking o er the sea,

i

Making this sla\-e narrate thy fortunes,
Tl'.i \- give thy letter to me, even now'

'

speak

i n id and seem as if 1 heard thee speak. ^ '^Y Rr^'-it words, and describe thy
lluiiiasterof thy g.illey still unhidis royal face—
(.'i; ,ift. rgift ; they block my court at ^^'i-^hing thee wholly where Zeus lives

l,i-.t the most,

And jiile themselves along its portico ^^ ithin the eventual element of calm.
l;(i\al with sunset, like a thought of

thee :
i

Thy letter's first recjuirement meets
And one white she-slave from the' me here.

LToup dispersed It is as thou hast heard : in one short
Of black and white slaves (like the' }^i^

chetpier-work 1. Cleon. have effected all those things
I'.ivdiient, at once my nition's work fhou woncleringly dost enumerate.

and jfiff. That epos on thy hundred plates of
XoA covered with this settle-down of Kold

d( vis)
j

Ismine,— and alsomine the little chant,
(In. Ivnc woman, in her crocus vest

I

S<J sure to rise from every fishing-bark
V.uvdi of sea-wools, with her two

,

^^ hen, lights at prow, the seamen haul
white hands i their not.

Coir.iiicnds to mc the strainer and the ^^^' image of the sun-god on the phare,
can

:
Men turn from the sun's self to sec, is

ill) iip hath bettered crc it blesses! mine;
nunc.

j

The Poecile, o'cr-storied its whole
!

length,
\N 1 11 counselled, king, in thy muni- As thou didst hear, with painting, is

'"-''•T-"''
'

i mine too.
I or M) shall nun rema.k, in such an act I know the true ]>roportions of a man
Of liive for liim whose song gives hfe And woman also, not observed before

;

,,
-'^ i"v.

i And I have written three books on the
I liy nxognition of the u.sc of life ; I soul,
Xor call thy spirit barely adeipiate Proving absurd all written hitherto,
io )i« 1|) on hie in straight ways, broad .\nd putting us to ignorance again.'

,

"i'>",i,'h Formu.sic,— why, I have combined the
I ni \ ulgar souls, by ruling and the rest. moods,
*''"" '" the daily building of thy Inventing one. In brief, all arts are

mine
;

Or

" !
h. r in fierce and sudden spasms of

^

Thus much the people know and recog-

'hiough dim lulls of unapparent i Throughout our seventeen islands
^'o^^tli.

I
Marvel not.
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i^m,
We of these latter days, with greater

mind
Than oiir forerunners, since more com-

posite,

Look not so great, beside their simple

way.
To a judge who only sees one way at

once.

One mind-point and no other at a
time,

—

Compares the small part of a man of us

With some whole man of the heroic age,

Creat in his way— not ours, nor meant
for ours.

And ours is greater, had wc skill to

know :

I"or, what we call this life of nun on
earth.

This sequence of the -soul's achieve-

ments here.

Being, as 1 tind much reason to con-

ceive,

Intended to be viewed eventually

As a great whole, not analysed to parts.

But each part having reference to all.

—

>fo.v shall a certain part, pronounced
complete,

ICndure ehaccment by another part ?

Was the thing done ?— then, what 's to

do again ?

See, in the chequered pavement oppos-

ite,

Suppose the artist made a perfect

rhomb.
And next a lozenge, then a trapezoid

—

He did not overlay them, superimpose
The new upon the old and blot it out,

But laid them on a level in his work.
Making at last a picture ; there it lies.

So first the perfect separate forms were
made.

The portions of mankind ; and after,

so,

Occarred the combination of the same.
For where had been a progress, other-

wise ?

Mankind, made up of all the single

men,

—

In such a syni-hesis the labour ends.

Now mark me ! t lose divine mcii of old

time
Have reached, thou sayest well, each at

one point

The outside verge that rounds our
faculty ;

And where they reached, who can do
more than reach ?

It takes but little water just to touch
At some one point the inside of a sphere,

And, as we turn the sphere, touch all

the rest

In due succession : but the finer air

Wliich not so palpably nor obviously,
Though no less universally, can touch
I'hc whole circumference of that

emptied sphere.

Fills it more fully than the water did

:

Holds thrice the weight of water in

itself

Resolved into a subtler element.
And yet tile vulgar call the sphere first

full

Up to the visible height—and after,

void
;

Not knowing air's more hidden proper-

ties.

And thus our soul, misknown, cries out

to Zeus
To vindicate his purpose in our hfe

;

Why stay wc on the earth unless to

grow ?

Long since, I imaged, wrote the fiction

out, i

That he or other god descended here

And, once for all, showed simultane-

ously
WTiat, in its nature, never can be shown
Piecemeal or in succession ;— showed,

I say.

The worth both absolute and relative

Of all his children from the birth of

time.

His instruments for all appointed work.

I now go on to image,—might wc hear

The judgment which should give the
^

due to each.

Show where the labour lay and where

the ease,

And prove Zeus' self, the latent every-

where !

This is a dream :— but no dream, let us

hope.
That years and days, thi- summers and

the springs.

Follow each other with unwanics

powers.
The grapes which dye thy wine, are

richer far

Through culture. th£Ui the wild wealth

of the rock
;

The suave plum than the savage-tasted
|

drupe ;

The pastured honey-bee drops choicetj

sweet

;
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to touch
jf a sphere,

, touch all

finer air

oljviously,

can touch

of that

water did :

if water in

r.ent.

sphere first

-and after,

den proper-

n, cries out

our life

:

1 unless to

1 the fiction

ided here

simultanc-

in be shown
;— showed,

.nd relative

lie birth of

inted work,

^ht wc hear

Id give the

and where

itent every-

ream, let us

immcrs and

unwanins

f wine, are

wild wealth

vage- tasted

:ops choicet

Th.' flowers turn double, and the leaves Ilic fortunile of men ' " I'or "
(wri'

turn flowers; est tl„ju)
lh.it young and tender crescent moon, " Thou leavest much behind whde (

thy slave, Icav,. nouKht.
SI. .ping upon her robe as if on clouds, " Thy life stays in the poems men shall
Kiliius upon the women of my youth, sing,

\\ hat, and the soul'alone di Kriorates ? " The pictures men shall study whih-
I h.ive not chanted verse like Homer, niy life.

Complete and whole now in its power
and joy,

l»ies altogether with my brain and
arm.

Is lost indeed
; since, what survive.^

myself ? iKrav.;
Ihe brazen statue to o'erlook my
Set on the promontory which 1

named.
And that— some supple courtier of
my heir

Shall use its robed and sceptred arm,
l)erhaps.

no—
Nor swept string like Terpander, no—

nor carved
.\ii(l p.iiiited men like Phidias and his

liuiid :

I am not great as they are, ])oint by '

point.
_ I"

Hill I iiave entered into sympathy
With these four, running these iii»'> (me I

soul "

Will), separate, ignored each others'
arts.

S.iy, IS it nothing that I know them all ?

ilu \Ml(i flower was the larger
; I have " To fix the rojjc to, which best drags it

dashed down.
KrocMood upon its petals, pricked its " I go then : triumph thou, who dost

ciii)'s not go !

"

I Huiiiy with wine, and driven its seed

,

"'fruit Nay, thou art worthy of hearing my
.AiKlshowabetterflowcrif not so large : whole mind.
1 stand my.self. Refer this to the gods Is this ajjparent, when thou turn'st to
UlioM. pift alone it is ! which, shall I

j

muse

, ,,, ''•'.'f , I

'^^pon the scheme of earth and man in
(All ])ri(le apart) upon the ab.surd pre-

1

chief,
^''^^ That admiration grows as knowledge

Tli.it such a gift by chance lay in my
hand,

DiHdurse of lightly or depreciate ?

grows ?

That imperfection means perfection
(-,'>•.? >" >'i i'ivv..cii.^ 1 hid,

it niulit have fallen to another's hand :
I

Reserved in part, to grace the after-
what then ?

|
time ?

1 prtss too surely : let at least truth
|

If, in the morning of philosophy,
^''^y ' l^re aiig'it had been recorded, nay per-

j

ceived,
.\nd next, of what thou followest on Thou, with the light now in thee

... .
\'^ ^^k.

j

couldst ha-e looked
iliN Ih iiig with me as I declare, O king. On all earth's tenantry, from worm to
.My works, in all these varicoloured

i bird,

e^
'^""'^' Ere man, her last, appeared upon the

^0 (lone by me, accepted so by men

—

stage
Ihou nskest, if (my soul thus in men's Thou wouldst have seen them perfect

J

"'^^'^'l^) and deduced
1 must not be accounted to attain The perfectness of others yet unseen
i lie very crown and proper end of life ? Conceding which,—had Zeus then ques-
inquiring thence how. now life closeth '- ' ^'—

up,
I face death with success in my right

hand :

^Vhcther I fear death less than dost
thvself

'' Shall I go on a step, improve on this,
" Do more for visible creatures than is

done ?
"

Thou wouldst have answered, " Ay, by
making each

m
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'•»

'•I

" (irow con.iioii, m luiii^i ll l>y lliit I lii^ ^ii w tin miU liir, I'li pkiisiirc-

"All 's pirfiTt fUr
; till' sJK II Milks W'.ili II Inu I 1 aii'l tir.isiirc- lortn , iii

fast the r()( k. (Ik miuI.

The tisli sirikr-, tliiuii'^li the MM, til' Wliu li uIkiI' ^unomi liiii,' Hat , ol
sn.'iki- lidtli -.'\ i\\\~. ii.itm.il lilc

And sillies, till' I HI I Is t, I ki.' Ilif^ hi, foiih 'sc, im-,! onK in lo \ ir|,| miI.m Iiiut ta
;

rani,'!,' tlir In i^ls. A hiuci that (Iduiis a idiiiilry Hut
lill hli-'s iii'Chaiiics can no fiirtiur ala^.

K"

—

''>' ^""l 'i<'\v Lliiubs it ju-,1 to |).ii-,h
" Ami all tliis jcv in n luiial hfr. is |)iit, tli( tc !

l.iki- tin: fnini 'iK Ihv lini,'! i ,.i,, •.ich. I'or IIrikx' wc Ii:uc diicovcRcl ('l i, no
" So cxcinisitcK pcrfict is the s im, .

ilii.un —
Hilt 't is pun- lire, ami tin v iiim' We kiio v this, wIiilIi wl- had no! i K.-

matter are
;

! iierceucd)
It has them, not tin \- it : and so I ' liat there 's a world olCtii ihilii y

choose I-'or jov. s|iread round aliont'iis, iin uit
For man, thy last preni' dil.ilt d work for u>,

" (It I ini^ht add aylor^- lo ihe scheme) Invilinf,' us ; and si ill the soul ( r.ives
"Ilia' a third thuiL,' should standi all,

apart from both,
j

And siill the lii'>li replies, " Take no
" A ipiality arise within his soul,

|
jot nujie

"Which, intro active, made lo sn|)< r " Than ere thou cTimhedst the low t to
vis(! look ahro id !

" And fed the force it has, may view i

" Nay. so much Lss as that fatii^ue h.is

itself.
I

brought
" And so he happy." Man mi'^dit live " Deduction to it." We struR^^Ie. fiiii

at lust to (III irK'c

The animal life ; but is there nothing Our bounded physical rccijiiincy.
'"'"'I' ? Increase' our power, supjjlv fresh oil to

In due time, let him critically learn
j

life.

How he lives
; and. the mnre he gets: Repair the waste of a;<e and sickness:

to know
I

no.
Of his own life's adaptabihti, It skills not ! life 's inadeipi.ile to joy,
The more joy-givm.c; will Ins life he- As the soul sees jov. tenipiiiiL; hi. I<>

come.
}

lake.
Thus man. who hath this qualitv. is

;

They pr,ii-,e a fountain in my n.iuln
best.

! lure

j

Wh( rein a \aiad sends the wafer bow
But thou, king, hadst more reason- Thin from her tube ; she smiles to see

ably said ; it risi-. i

" Let progress end at once,-- man make What if 1 told her. it is just a tliH'ad |

no step I'rom thai great river which the hilN
" Beyond the nat iral man. the better shut uj),

'nast, And mock her with my leave to take tlic
" Using his senses, not the sense of same ?

st'nse."
^

The arlilicer has given her one small
In man there 's failure, only since he tube

li'ft Pa.-^t jjower to widen or exchange -
The lower and inconscious forms of lifi', what boots
We called it an adv.ince. the rendering To know she might spout oceans if ,lie

plain could ?

Man's spirit migUt grow conscious of She caniiol lift beyond her hrst lliui

man's life, thread :

And. hv new lore so added lo Ihe old \riil -,m n iii:.!i mn ..c/^ i>,,* -. ,,-,ti'.- i,iv

Take each step higher over the brutes \\ ji

head. boist
Les God's. Is it, for Zeus to
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.i??

- .man, how luppy I l.vo. an-l cl.s-
^

I can^wnt.'. lovc-od.s
: thy f.ur .lave 's

"-;;,"-y l^- >^t.ll hap,ucr-f„r thy I ^.-t^josln, of l.,vc, wh, n «rown ,00

I. .i.K were so, we coul.l not th.u.k our For hem, h l,.ve,l : sh. ,„rns to that

A h.iH. heat on to .lo.nR : 't is not The „u.scl, . all a r.ppi,. on h,. hack

M..lKe .t is not. Is .t carelessness ' ' '"art'tn,!^
°^ "'"'''"''

^ ""•" "'""

^:'ll, no If care—where is the si^n >

An.l ';:t answer, .„! a.r.. in s,.„, '
" 'i^^^'''

''°"-^"^"
'
""^^^•'•

Kn.^. w.th thy profound d„cour.„. To fin. 1 t h-v \r,pp,n, on a nur.. word)

\VI„,^^.est the wider hut to si^h the " Thou' wnt.st, pa.nte.t, stays; that
^r , .

I does not die

s,/"T^^^ll"
'""'' ''"'"*" "'""''^^M'l'l'o survives, because we sins her

II" list point now :— thou d.i^i ex !

"
'^"'l

•''- "^'^
',',>'"^. because wc read his

" j't a case--
' l^'^^/y

il'.l hni; joy not impossible t„ „ne i

^^'' 7 '"''' ''*'"• ''' *''^"i come
U rh arlist-K.f.s -,;. such a Man as I t.

'".''^ '''"'"

Who leave behinl me livin- works in
' ^ ">' ^'^^^' '" '"V 'I'-^pde. drink from

deed
:

"" thy cup,

1 l-r, Mich a poem, such a painlin" livs
^''''''''

'" "'^'
l''''^''"

''"''*'" ''''"'^ ^^'"•'^ I

' Ui.u) dust thou verilv tr mon I
^

^'•'"vive ?

word, • "'' "PO" -^ Say rather that mv fate is deadlier still

'""'.Mind the accurate view of whit 1."
""''• "''^^ ''^'^'y 'lay my sense of joy

)"V IS
''"'^f ^"'^^^'^moreacute, my soul (intensified

it .i:i^'ht somewhat cl.-irer l)y mv ev •

^ power and insight) more enlarged,
tiian thine) ^

"

>^'
,,.,,""""' ''''^^"

'

Unh f.eliui; joy ? confound the know
'
"''"''-' '''*-^' ""> ''^'^'"'^ ^•'" '""•'' -i"''

hil; how more.

And du.win., how to live (my facultv^ ^' '"'' ^'"''''''' ""'' ^'"' '''''^^'V V^^^^
\V.tl, aetuaiivlivm^'P-OherwNo ^^ TK

"'''''^''^~

Wl' n. ,s tlu; artisl\ vantage oVr the
1'°"''' quickening still from year

king ?

i^^ >j<-i [lie to year,

B> eiusc in my great epos I disi.l ly V-\l^,lTT'u'f'''''
^"'"'"'^ P'^'^' ^^'^^P'^^.How divers men young, strJn- fur ^

-

"'"'' '""^'' ''"' y^'^ l'''i-^t

">se, can act

—

=>
' .

enjo\-

I^ ilns as though I acted ' if I n.in^ '

^^''^''" '"'" '"-\ "'^'"'''^ ^vher^in I prove
^
^Tve the youi g Phoebus, atn then ' n

'"' '"""' „
I'-re young '

"''^'-
"'''"S present still to mock mc in mcn'.s

Ml

Th ' niany year, of pain that taufrht m,. rul
f''^'l'"R. thinking, acting man,

art ! '
^wiigntmt I he man who loved hi.-, life so nvcr

Iced, (n tn^,.. ;.. ,.: . much.Indeed to know IS something, and to ^ShalHe';;prove
ril)leIow_ant,iis_beauty might be enjoyed. I da^il'at' t.mes 1

V in my urn. It is .so lior-

1-^ more :

1^11
1, knowing nought, to

''H LOO.
cniov is .«omf>-

>ii rower, with the moulded muscles

nearer it than I,

re.th(

cring the .sail, is:

5^ , ^
-magi.i,' to my need

,. ! ""
-'^'''*'' '••

• ^'^l^^d to us by

I'nliinitcd ir capability
For joy, as this is in desire for lov

-eek which, the

I. r.
us

joy-hunger forceg

PP

^t.

-9. f

' 1-;
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'«»»

.l>

Tliat. stuii" I'S' striitniss of our life, Xnd uiidiriv .it li ilic Nfuiint. a Flower
tn;i'l'' 'tr iit I know.

On piirpi'^ to in.iki' prized tln' lifr at I fc c aiiiiot li.ivr p.rinvrd. iliat clMnj.'os

lar<;-- !
'^"

Freed liv tlir throlihnic; imiml.o wo call '
At 'u-, ajjproacli , .ml, in \\\c lo.i m

dialli !
,

d.Mvoiir

We burst tlicro a-i tlu' worm into tlic llv. ' <> I'Vf Ins lili', i -.s parted, ono l>\' (jne,

Who, while a worm still, wants lus With all a il-nvc I's inu- ijr.icrs, tor the

willies. Hill 11" ! ^;I'•u c

Zeii-i has not y<t n'vcd'd it ; .inl il is, "f li. m.; but a f^" ihsli luiiiiit miii,

Hi must have done so, were it po^ ilil- ! With r.iv like llui ts round a di^k liki-

I.ive Ion- .vnd liappv, and in thit |

''^I'-'"
^'J'j'jv

call by many a name the

thoui;iit die.
.Mount

(;i,id tor wh.it was! Farcw( 11. And
for the rest,

I cannot tell thy mcssenirer ari'j:ht

As over many a land of ilifus ii-, l-ir^c

Calm front of snow hk' a t rr.iinplKi!

i.irLje

Where to (Miver what he bears of thine
I

^-^ reared, and still with old names.

To one called I'anlus ;
we have heard

j
,,

/''•^'» "-^"""^ ^"-•'

lil^ f^^„n.
I

1-ach lo Its ])ro]ier pmi^e ;ind own

Inde d.ifChristiisbf-notonewithhim— I

.ui-'i'int :

I know- not, nor am troubled much to -^^'" ^'" ^''^ I'^owcT. the Siintlowtr.

, .
siiortive y.know. ' J

Thou canst nf)i tliink a mere b.irbarian

Jew,
As Paiilus proves to be, one ciicuin- Oj,, Anc;el of the llasr, one, one gold

cised, I
look

Hath access to a secret shut from us ?
: Across the waters to (his twilu;ht nook.

Thou wroni,'<-t our phil<isophy, () kini;, —The far sad waters. Angel, to this

In stoipim; to inquire of such an one, ' nook!
As if Ins answer could impose at all !

j

Ho writeth, doth he? well, and he I m
may write.

,
, , .

.
Dear PilEtriin, art thou for the F.a.t in

Oa, t'.e Jew Imdeth scholars ! certain deed?
^l'"-^''"^ ., , i C".o !- ^.ivini; cvcra- thou do'f n -ccrd,

Whotouchedonthissameisle.preachedlThat
I, French Kudel, choose formy

him and Christ ;

'

.[..yice

And (as I -athered from a bysl.inder) A .Minllower outspread like a sacrifice
Their doctrine could be held by no sane j!cf,,rp its i.lol. Sec ! These inexpert

ni'i'i- And hurried lingers could not f,ul to

hurt
The wf>ven picture ; 't is a woman's

.skill

Ind-^i'd ; but nothing biffled me. so, ill

Or well, the work is finished. Say,

men feed

On sonc;s I sing, and thirefore bask the

Ines

Rrni:i, to the lady of
TRIPOLI

I KNOW a IViount. the gracious Sun per-

ceives

Fir.-t, when he visits, la.st. too. when he
; On my flower's l)reast as on a platfor.m

leaves ! liroad :

The worUl ; and, vainly favoured, it But, as the tiowcr's concern is not for

repiys these

The diivdong glory of his steadfast Hut solelv for the sun, so men apnlaiui

gaze In \ain thii Kiulel, he not looking here

P.y no chnncje of its large calm front of Hut to the East— the East ! Go, say

sivi.v. this, Pilcrrim dear'
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r.iiulo Kitii .lyini'. nil ridlo.^na
Cruil, .111(1 ihc \\,,il,| trir.l too, '

Ours,
till- lrr.iv,iiix- !

"

SiuMiiilv, as raru thing i will, it van
iiliid.

i ': i-'K lliry ar.', my nily men and
\M)ini 11

Nmiins,' imi the (iftv poems iini.lucl ' wm"'*-"
""^''' '"' ''''-'' ^° P'''"^ ^" -T't:'! :

I 'I- Uirm, love, the book and in-- (,,:
^^ ''"""" l'''--^- .• Vou wlu.sptr ' JJea

iMIht:
i . ,

'ric-. '

Uii.r tlu; heart lies, let the brain 11. I

^^ '"'" ''!' '""''^'J and traced if an(' re

.d-><>

II

Ril.i'l inado a century of ionr.ets,
Mil'' and urote thcin in a certain

\'oliiiii(:

[1

tracd It,

(Peradvrnture with a |)en corroded
Still by diops of that hot ink \\v ilinped

for.

When, his left-hand i' the hair o' the
><iiniin:

I

Wicked,
:it'd \Mih the silvc- pointed pt noil ,

^^^^^ '"- held the brow and pricked its
li'- otily used to draw .Madon is :

stigm.i,

' K' - •, the world miglit view- but one! ^'^ '"'" ^'i^' live man's llcsh for i)arch-
the volume.

I

iiicnt,

N\ li > tiiat one, you ask } Vour heart
' Loosed him, laughed to see the writinR

"i^tructs you. rankle,
I

'1 1

.Ii, live and love it all her life time' L'-"^ ^'1^' ^^rctch go festering through
I'

!
lie drop, his lady of the sonn<-ts, ' Morence)

-

l> .md let it drop beside h'-r |)illow Dante, who loved well because he
\\ !.' n- It lay in place of Rafael's glory, hated,
l^u.uls cheek so duteous and so lov- ^^^'i''-^' wickedness that hinders loving

'11,'—
,

Dante stanilins, studying his anKcl,—

'

^ I. K, tlie world was wont to hail a) '," ^'"-''"'^ broke the folk of his Inferno.
i""it'r's,

:

Says he— " Certain pcxjple of import-
K iLiel's cheuk, her love had turned a

|

^^'^'^
"

P'J^t's ? ,'^,^",'^'^ '"- ^'ave his daily dreadful line to)
" i:ntcred and would seize, forsoothm the poet."

Von ,"1(1 I would rather read that ^ays the" poet— " Then I stopped my
volume, naintiiiL'

" 'paint nil,'.

VI

\oUime,
(i ik' n to hisb-atin',' bosom by it)
I-' -m .Hid l,,t the bosom-beats of Ra-

t
'

I. Vou and I would rather see that angel,
\\u il

1 we not ? than wonder at Ma- ^''i'"'*^'' •'>' t^'i^^ tenderness of Dante
dotina-j — Would we nnt '— than ri.nrl Q /..

Hi". San Sisto names, and Her,
liili'mo

Would we not ?— than read a fresh
Inf'rno.

'[' r. that visits Florenc- in a vision.
VII

H ^thafskftw.thliliesinthel^ouvre- wJ",'''?'
' ^^'» "'-^^7 see that picture.

^' '-n by us and ,ill the world in circle i }l\
,''

^l""
"""/'' "" '"^ ''"'' "^atrice.

• NNhile he softened o er liis outlined
IV

!

'in.gel,

Veil and I « ill never read that volume 1^" ^^'-''' ^™ke ^hosc "people of im-
;;'• In R,.ni,hke his own eve's appuLv P^^tance

:

"

<-" inl.d long the treasure-book and i

^
'^

''''^ ^'" ^^""^ ^'"^ '°'' ^"^ ^^^'"•

loved It.
I

^..^

' Orieimiir =.r,„. 1 , ,

'

What of Rafael's sonnets, Dante's nic-
in^ c.iiifi .M,-ii and V»oiii^n." th,. .rr,..,.,,.- .„. . ,,

artist lives and loves, that- ••• 11. 1-) II' Jw
ci iributfl inrl-r the ottie

I, inonj corrrrtlv,
r till'.s uf this e(Jiti)n, loutrs not
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I*

O.icr, and only once, ami for one only,

(\h, th'.- prize I) to find hib knc a Lm-
g 11 .IRC

Fit and f.iir and simploand suriicient

—

rsin.t; nature lb.it 's .ui nrt to others.
Not, this one tune, art tli it's turned his

n iture

Av, of all the artists living, loving
Xo.io but would forego his proper

dowry, —
lio:s he jKunt ? he fain would write a

poem,

—

l>ocs he write ? ho fain wouki paint a
picture,

Put to ]>rt)of art alien to the artist's,

Once, and only once, and for one only,

So to be the nian and leave the artist,

Gain the man's joy, miss the artist's

sorrow.

IX

\\'herefore ? Heaven's gift takes
earth's abatement !

He who smites the rock and spreads the
water,

Bidding drink and live a crowd be-

neath him,
Even he, the minute makes immortal,
Proves, perchance, but mortal in the

minute.
Desecrates, belike, the deed in doing.

While he smites, how can he but re-

member,
So he smote before, in such a peril,

When they stood and mocked— " Shall
smiting help us ?

"

When they drank and sneered— " A
stroke is easy !

"

When ihey wiped their mouths and
went their journey.

Throwing him for thanks— " But
drought was pleasant."

Thus old n emories mar the actual
t/iumph

;

Thus the doing saVours of disrelish
;

Thus achievement lacks a gracious
somewhat ;

(J'er-imporiuned brows becloud the
mandate.

Carelessness or consciousness— the ges-

ture.

For he bears an ancieiit wrong about
him,

Sees and knows again those phalanxed
faces.

Hears, yet one time r ore, the 'cus-

tomed prelude -

' How shouldst thou, of all men, simtc,
and save us ?

"

Guesses what is like to prove the sc-

(|uel

—

" Kgypt's flesh pots— nay, the drought
was better."

Oh, the crowd must have emphatic
warrant !

Theirs, the Sinai-forehead's cloven bril-

liance.

Right-arm's rod-s«-eep, tongue'.? im-
perial hat.

Never dares the man put off the pro-

phet.

XI

Did he love one face from out the thou-
sands,

(Were she Jethro> daughter, white and
wifely,

Were she but the.Ethiopian bondslave,)

He would envy yon dumb patient

camel.
Keeping a reserve of scanty water
Meant to save his own life in the desert;

Heady in the tlesert to deliver
(Kneeling down to let his breast' be

opened)
H )ar<l and life together for his mis-

tress.

xil

I shall never, in the years remaining.
Paint you pictures, no, nor carve you

statues,

Make you music that should allcx-

press me
;

So it seems : I stand on my attain-

ment.
This of verse alone, one life allows mc

;

N'erse and nothing else have I to give

you
Other heights in other lives, God will

ing ;

All the gifts from all the heights, your

own, love I

XIII

Yet .. semblance of resource avails us—
Shade so nnely touched, lovt's senst

must seize it.

Take these hnes, look lovirgly and

nearly.

Lines I write the f^r^:t tini'^ and th-' last

time.
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J[i: who works in U- ^r-a ^*,-iK > l, ; I u • .
'

'

~

hrush,
^°- ^''''''

'^
^'-'''~

I

"^ '"^^'•'-^t. -1'-' traverses the hoLi.sc-

Curi,. the hbc-al han.. sul.scrv.cnt Hur'^^uh „„han.Ko„K. thnft of
N.lvrr.

Goes dispiritedly, glad to (iiiisli.

XVI

iroudly,

(ramps )iis spirit, crowds its all in lit ilr
•M ,kes a strange art of an art faiuihar!
J Ills his lady's missal-niarge with

tlowerots. ^t., , .,
,

'"
/^'athe'tr^ ^^r'

"™"^^' "->• -u':;"r,hyT"'"'^ "
^'"' '-'-

oicathe thro siU-cr, V-i,, • f,,- :f .1 >

|;tlv -renadc a sl,„nI,rous pnncess. ^norlal
"'""" '""''^ '"^'^ ^

H. wlK. writes, „KU- wn.e for cnee as 1 Tse to cha^n, him (so to ,U a f.uicv)
All her niame ('t is the old sweet nivXIV thos

-"vc, you saw me gather men and ,^'"^'"'0"l'-li"rn a new side to htr mortal
,^ '^"'V"' i^"'''

"""^«'' of lurdsnian, luintsnian'
I.ivc or <lead or fashioned hv my f uicv Mc-ersman-

'Usman,

lintcr each and all, and use tfieir ser- i

'^''"^'^ ^^ Zoroaster on his terrice
vice, Blind to (;alileo 011 his turret,

Si^ak from every nioiKh,— tlie speech
a poem.

H-ily shall I tell n,v jovsand sorp.us
li-; s and fears. hJief and disbeliev-

iiiLT :

Dumb to ffomer, dumb to 'Keats—
him, even !

Tlimk, the wonder of the moonstmck
mortal

—

r ,
I

^'^'''^'" "'>•' ti'ms round, comes again in
1 .1111 mine and yo-irs—tJie rest be air lii-'aven,

^

'"'^I's. ' "'P"i^ out anew for worse or better I

K.u-liook, Clcon, Xorb.Tl and the liftv. j ''"'V'^
^''^' 1''^^' ''Ome ])ortent of an ice

J.^ I me speak this once in my true per- ^"f^
son.

Not as I,ip;,o, Roland or Andrea
Though the fruit of speech be just this

sentence

—

^riv you, look on these my men and
«omen,

, .,|-,„„.^;
^1. ike and keep my filly poems finished- I

^^'"1 ^'-^" '^^oses when fie chmbed theWli-re my heart lies, let my brain Ik-'
niounMin ?

^^^

''-"
'

-
- _^f^^^.^^ Aaron, Xadab and Abihii

Swimming full upon the shin it
lonnders, ^

"""crvstals^^"^''
^'''''' °^ splintered

Proves' she as the paved work of a
•)phire

I

'""•""^IH'och; be how I speak, for
''il tilings.

XV
N'"i l>ut that you know mc ! Lo themoon's self

!

^'"^'^'^i/'Ondon, yonder late in I'lor-

Still we Und her face, the thrice-trans-
iigured.

Curving on a sky imbrued w.th colour,I^nflul over tiesole bv twilight

"breaiiu"''
""'^ "'''''™' °^ ^ '^'^'^'^-

nlumler?'-^^
''^^

' >"--- ^^

W'i^;''!^'^"'!!!?!-??'- applauded.Now I ,

'''^"ungaies applauded. don.^'Ju
,

a piece of her old self. imnovPr. I r^,. L .,,.„.,„., ,

Climbed and saw the very Ciod, the

Stand upon the paved work of a san-
jihire. *

Like the bodied heaven in his clearness
Shone the stone, the .s;M>ph,re of that

paved work.

^^''"al!o
?' ''"'"' ''"'^

' -""^ '^'^' ^-'O'l

XVII

\\hat were seen ? X(jne kno\\s non"
ever shall know.

Only this IS sure— the sight were other.Xo. the moon s same side, bom late in
I'lorence,

Dying now impoverished here in Lon-
don.

feJ

creatures
Kiectiiesi 01 ills
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Boasts two soiilsifios, one to face the
woilil with,

One to .^how a woman when lie loves
her!

XVIII

This I sav of me, but think of yoi
love \

This to vou— vourself mv moon of
poets'!

Ah, but that 's the world's side, there 's

the wonder.
Thus they sec you, praise you, think

they know you !

There, in turn I stand with tliem and
praise you.

Out of my own self, I dare to plirase it.

But t^^e best is when 1 f^l'.de from out

tneni.

Cross a step or two of dubious twilitjht,

Come out on the other side the novel

Silent silver lights and darks un-

dreamed of,

Where I hiisli and bless myself with
silence.

XIX

Oh, their Rafael of the dear Madonnas,
Oh, their Dante of the dread Infirno,

Wrote one song—and in my brdin I

sing it,

Drew one an':;el— borue, see, on my
bosom !

R. B.

IN A BALCONY
Bagni di I.ucc.v, 1853

'II

COXST.^XCE and NORBiiRT.

Kor. Now !

Con. Not now !

A'o*-. Give me them again,
those hands

—

Put them upon my forehead, how it

throbs !

Press them before my eyes, the fire

comes through !

You cruellest, you dearest in the world.
Let me ! The Queen must grant what-

e'er I ask

—

How can I gain you and not ask the
Queen ?

There she stays waiting for me, here
stand you

;

Some time or other this was to be
asked

;

Now is the one time—what I ask, I

gain :

Let me ask now, love I

Con. Do, and ruin us !

\'or. Let it be now, love ! All my
soul breaks forth.

How I do love you ! Give my love its

way !

A man can have but one life and one
death.

One heaven, one hell. Let me fultil

mv late

—

Grant me my hepven now I Let mc
know you mine.

Prove you mine, write my name upon
your brow,

Hold you and have you, and then die

away
If God please, with completion in my

soul !

Con. I am not yours then ? How
content this man !

I am not his—who cliangc into himself.

Have passed into his heart and beat its

beats,

Who give my hands to him, my eyes,

my hair.

Give all that was of mc awav to him—
So well, that now, my spirit turned his

own.
Takes part with him against the woman

here,

Bids him not stumble at so mere a

straw
As caring that the world be cognisant
How he loves her and how she wor-

ships him.
You have this woman, not Lis yet (hat

world.
Go on I bid, nor stop to care for mc
By saving what I cease to care about.
The rourtiv name and oride of circuit'

stance

—
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le name you '11 pick up and be cum-

ncred \Mtli
^t for tl..e poor parade's sake, no-
tning more

;

t that the world may shp from
under vou— ^

Just that the world may cry " So much
for hini—

" liie man predestined to the heap of
crowns :

'

TiK-re goes his chance of winning one
at least !

"
j

-Vo>-. The world ! I

Con. You love it I Love me i

quite as well,
Ami see if I shall pray for this in vain '

I

\\ hv must you ponder what it knows o--

'

tnmks ? I

yor. You pray for—what, in vain >

[f
,'"'/

, ,

*^'' my heart's h.vart,
II )A I do .ove you, Xorbert ! That is

right :

liiit listen or I take my hands aw.-iv .

^1)11 say, let it be now :

go now
And tell the Queen, perhaps six steps

from us, '

Vou love me— so you do, thank God !

rZ' V XT ,
Thank (iod !

Vi';
,^0'-''C'-t.-but you fain" dd tell vour love

And.^what succeeds the telling, ask of

•Mn- hand. Now take this rose and look
3.t it,

f:|>temng to me. You are the minister
'
lir Queen s first favourite, nor with-

out a cause.
J "night completes your wonderful

year s-work
(1 his palace-feast is held to celebrate)

l".'-
'"^"^o--'^';'-' I'y her life's success'

ill" d
^^° "°'''"'' °" ^'''" '^°'«

Sniih;'"Tr""^'«^^°-"-^S:
Vho' /.''''' "'%''"" authentic,

\\ nose the praise ?
jWhose genius, patience,

clii<'ved

What turned the many
i'roke the hearts ?

^ "'i are the fate, your minute 's in the
hi'avcn.

583

there I

while

.\ t'X( C( !>; fti<. n.

With leave to clench th- past, chain
the to-come.

Put out an arm and touch and take the
sun

.And n.\ it ever full-faced on your earth
Possess yourself suprcmcl v of her Iifi>

—'

j

Vou choose the single thing she will not
I ^ grant

;

j

Nay, very declaration of which choiceU ill turn the scale and neutralize your
work :

I

M best she will forgive vou, if she can
\ou think I '11 let you choose— her

cousin's hand ?

Xoy. Wait, first, do you retain
your old belief

I he yiiecn is generous,— nay, is just ?
Con. There. 1

-So men make women love them,
they know

Xo more of women's hearts than
look you here,

von wr>,'i , }l°\^
^^^' "^'"'^ J"'*^ '^"'^ generous beside,you^would Make it your own case ! For example
now,

I '11 say— I let you kiss me, hold my
hantls

—

Why ? do you know why ? I'll in-
struct you, tlien— [court.

!

The kiss, because you Jiavc a name at
ihis hand and this, that you may shut

in each
A jewel, if you please to pick up such.
That 's horrible ? Apply it to the

Queen

—

Suppose I am the Queen to whom you
speak.

" I was a nameless man
; you needed

me :

" Why did I proffer you my aid ? there
stood

'
-\ certain pretty cousin at your side.Why did I make such common cause

! with you ?
'' Access to her had not been easy else.
" You give my labours here abundant

!
praise ?

[

" Faith
! labour, which she overlooked

grew jilay.

" How shall your gratitude discharge
itself ?

°

" Give me her hand !

"

T ^u'^-r.
'^'"' '*'" ^ """ge the same.

Is the Queen just ? just—generous or
no I

energy, a-

heads and

I

your own reward
I

-*". iSamei cow. Ves, just. You love
' no liarm in tliat ;

a rose:
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K^

i:

"»«»»

:i
• n

lint \va. It tor the rose 's s ikc- or mine And pvcry one of tlicm alik- a lie '

You put 11 in your host
. ? muie, you lluugs panUel by a Rubens out of

S'"!"!—
: nousht

.len, nune you still nuist say or else In , wliat kindness, friendship love
be f.'l-e. •

, should be
:

Yuu told the Queen you served her for All b -tter, all more Rrindiose than life,
'^''^^'f Only no life

; mere eloth and surface-
If so, to srr\e her was to serve your- paint,

self, You feel, whil- vou admire. How
bhc thinks, for all j-our unbclievin.c; should she feel ?

^'^^''
\

Yet now that she has stood thus fifty
I know her. In the hall, six steps from

I years
"S'

!

The sole spectator in that Rallery
Or.o sees the twenty p'cturcs; there's You think to brint? this warni real

" l'^*-' struggling love
Better than life, and yet no life at .ill In to her of a sudden and suppose
Conceive her born in such a magic She '11 keep her state untroubled '

<'"'ne. Here 's the truth -
Pictures r.;i round her! why, she sees She '11 apprehend truth's value at a

the world, glance.
Can recognise its given things and Prefer it to the pictured loyalty ?

t: ?';*^
r • . , ,

You only have to say "so men are made,
Thefight of giants or the feast of gods, "For this they act; the thing has
Sages in senate, beauties at the bath, 1 many names,
Chaccs and battles, the whole earth's " But this the right one : and now

display,

Landscape and sea-piece, down to
flowers and fruit

—

And who shall (]uestion that she knows
them all,

In better semblance than the things
outside ?

Yet l>nng into the silent gallery

Queen, be just !

Your life slips back
; you lose her at

the word :

You do not e\ 'n for amends gain me.
He will not understand ! oh, Norbert,

Xorbcrt,
Do you not understand ?

Nor. The Queen 's the Oueen,
Some live thing to contrast in breath T am myself—no picture, but alive

and blood, ii, every nerve and every muscle here
Some hon, with the painted lion there— At the palace-window o'er the peoi.le's
You think she '11 understand com- street

posedly ?

—Say, " that 's his fellow in the hunt-
ing-piece

street,

As she in the gallery where the pictures
glow :

The good of life is precious to us both.
Yonder, I 've turned to prai.se a hun- She cannot love ; what do I want with

dred times ?

Not so. Her knowledge of our actual
earth,

Its hopes and fears, concerns and sym-
pathies.

Must be too far, too medi ite, too un-
real.

The real exists for us outsidi\ not her ; !

rule >

When first I saw your face a year ago
I knew my life's good, my soul heard

one voice—
" The woman yonder, there 's no us of

life

" But just to obtain her 1 heap earth's
woes in one

How should it, with that life m these !
" And bear them—make a pile of all

four walls,
I

earth's joys
That father and that mother, first to! " And spurn them, as they help or help

la^l^^
)

not this
;

No father and no mother— friends, a I

" Onlv. obtain her 1 "—how was it "
hfip.

I
be ?

Lovers, no lack—a husband in due ' I found you were the cousin of the
tJnii' Queen
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1 ''":* 'I'cn serve the (.)ucen to get to I

" Does she know ? .Iocs she not know P

V • , „ saved or lost ?
"

ble^on^- '''^"'' '^"' '^"'^ Av«ir of ,h,scon,pressior.'s ecstasy

A,.l f.I-y saying prayers toson,ewhitc; This 'Z
'""""'

' ''" "°"" ""

Uahlirom.scofmybodyanchnysoni ^°\vo,-l,|'s'
"''-' '^" °P'" ""^' "^'^

'""',.u"^;
.^^'-^h-'J I P-y thej H,s way u^ho beats, and his who sell.

""Ys^r "^' *''' ^'"'" *° '''^'
' I ''''";'}:'::f

^ >-°" '-"^^'•- "°t°"°"s

ir.livd, did what other servants failed
|

That^'^oir'arrashamed of ours ? The
X..,h,.r she sought nor I declared my

|

WHl b^'itpo;;j::;;grants all that you
ir.r Kood ,s hers, my recompense be

|

Conc^l!'s'[he cousin, rids herself of you

. .h^relo^e name you as that ^^l^om:
| ^'"'S::;;^

"""'^ ^^"" ^'^^ ^ -''-"^

'''^','evcX'
P''"'' "'''' ^ thing could

j

To hve hke our five hundred happy

'''"

'^^u!;; cause
''° ^'"'^

^"'^^l J^^ f^'1'-" ^"^ ^ -«^ otlSs

5

u.ts more cause Our chamber-entry and stand seiuinplIn
';;-,^,power, h,gh fa,ne. pure Where we so oft live sSa^s^^;!;

585
I

oyalty ?

V
I
liai)s she fancies men wear out their

f lives

rii;iMng such shades. Then, I 've a
fancy (00

;

I worked because I want you with my
soul :

1 thtrefore ask your hand. Let it be
now !

Con. Had I not loved you from the
very first,

U'lre I not yours, could we not steal

traps !

Get the world's warrant, ring the fal-
cons' feet.

And make it duty to be bold and swift
Which long ago was nature. Have it

so !

We never hawked by rights till flunjr
from fist ?

^

Oh, the man's thought ! no woman's
such a fool.

Xoy. Yes, the man's thought and my
thought, which is more

—

<owKS.fcow.ldly,andsowel.,
I

°"'
^X'^no^

'" ^
^°"'

""^^ *^^ '"'^'^

'''aSenT"''''"''"''''^'-
''"'^^^'^ Have^I^ done worthy work :> be love's

Of us^without here, by the folks whh- Though Tampered by restrictions.

wi. r,, -,r„ ^ •
i

liarred agamst

carcrof'sme-" """'"''"^ '" ^>' ''' ^°™^' """''-1 '^Y '-^-"l «ecre-

Where am I now ?-mtent on festal Set free my love, and see what loverobes-

\Vc two, embracing under death's
spread Iiand !

can do
Shown in my life—what work wi!!

spring from that !

Whid, broke the co„„c,l„p .-to |,ri„„;o„ „„S sr„„„ds. fiml great effect,
n,, .„ * .

' profUiced

a::;i =Vh:zx^z^.^'^^^ \ '- ^^-^^!^l^^'^ -^- -tives

;;;n.p.Srutab,e, deep telegraphs, '"• ^. ^^ l^' '^ ^-""^

',! a looi
'^"''"•^'"''"^'^•'^^^^^"^^ rruth ,s the strong'thing. Let man's

: life be true !

**^ fe:
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**n

-!?

And love's the truth of mine. Time
prove thi- rest !

I choose to wear you stamped all over
me,

Your name upon my fort head and my
breast,

Vou, from the sword's blade to the
ribbon's edge,

That men may see, all over, you in me—
j

I hat pale loves may die oat of their
pretence

In face of mmc, shames thrown on love
fall oif.

Permit this. Constance ! Love has
been so long

Subdued m mc, eating me through and
through.

That now 't is all of me and must have
way.

Think of my work, that chaos of in-
trigues,

Those hopes and fears, surprises and
delays.

That Ions endeavour, earnest, patient.
slow. '

j

Trembling at last to its assured result—
ihen thmk of thi3 revulsion! I re-'

sume
]

Life after death, (it is no less than life,
[After such long unlovely labou.-ing

!

days) ^
IAnd liberate to beauty life's great need
|Of the beautiful, which, while it.

prompted work, i

Suppressed itself erewhile. This eve 's
the time.

This eve intense with yon first tremb-
ling star

We seem to pant and reach ; scarcr
aught between

The earth that rises and the heaven
that bends

;

All nature self-abandoned, every tree
Flung as it will, pursuing i'ts own

thoughts
And fixed so. every flower and every

weed.
No pride, no shame, no victory no

defeat
;

All under (,od, each measured by itself.
These statues round us stand abrupt,

distinct.

The strong in strength, the weak in

The Muse for ever wedded to her lyre.
The Kyiniili to her fawn, the Silence to

her rose : i

See God's approval on his universe !

Let us do so- -aspire to live as these
In harmony with truth, ourselves beinc

true!
Take the first way, and let the second

come !

My first is to possess myself of you
;

The music sets the march step— for-

ward, then !

And there 's the Queen, I go to claim
you of.

The world to witness, wonder and ap-

plaud.
Our Hower of life breaks open. Xii

delay !

Con. And so shall we be ruined, both
of us.

Xorbert. I know her to the skin and
bone : jit,

You do not know her, were not born to

To feel what she can see or cannot see.

Love, she is generous,—ay, despite

your smile.

Generous as you are : for, in that thin

frame
Pain-twisted, punctured through and

through with cares.

There lived a lavish soul until it

starved
Debarred all healthy food. Look to

the .soul

—

Pity that, stoop to that, ere you begin
( Ihe true man's way) on justice and

your rights,

E.xactions and acquittance of the past !

Beg 11 so—see what justice she will

deal !

We women hate a debt as men a gift.

Suppose her some poor l-cjper of a

school
Whose business is to sit thro' summer

months
And dole out children leave to go and

play.

Herself superior to such lightness— s!ic

In the arm-chair's state and pacdagogic
pomp,

To the life, the laughter, sun and youth
outside :

We wonder such a face looks black on
us ?

I do not bid you v^ake her tenderness,
(That were vain truly—none is left to

wake)
Rut. let her think her justice is engage.]
I'o take the shape of tenderness, and

mark
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If slH- 'll not coldly pay it. warmest

need !

''o:.s she love mc, I ask you ? not a
"hit :

VVf, thinking that her justice was m-
Ragcd

T" li< Ij) a kinswoman, she took me up—
I'M more on that bare ground than

otncr loves
^^olIld do on greater argument. For

me,
H' ivc wo equivalent of such cold kind

!"pay her with, but love alone to ^.ive

f ^t"
^">'*hinR. I give her love :

'
f< ol I ought to help her, and I willSo, for her sake, as yours, I tell youtwice •'

That women hate a debt as men a gift

uT ^'°.u'
^ ^°"'^' °^^^--^'" this grace-tould lay the whole I did to love's ac-

count,
N-or yet be very false as courtiers go-cclanng my success was recompense •

It would be so, in fact: what were it
else .''

An
1
then once loose her generosity,—

"'.I'owlsce.t! then, were I but vou
" urn It. let it .seem to move itsdf

.\a<i make it offer what I really take '

hS ^"'*' '° ^^° poor cousin's

S.nce-nonc lov-es Queens directly, none
dares that, ferhn

S,,,;';', ";r'' ''r'°^^'
"^ ^ "--^n^e's me e

I

Ihinlr""
""''" '^"^ "^"''^ ^"d

you picloip just a ribbon she has worn '

io keep in proof how near her breath
'

you came.
Sa V, I -m .so near I seem a piece of her-
•^^'^J;',,;™phatway-(oh,youunder-

Vou Vi find the same gift yielded with
1 grace,

^\•hlch if you make the least show to
extort ...

-Vn„ '11 see! and when you have I

ruined both of us
r.,ssertatc> on the Queen's ingratitude !

'

^"r. I hen If I turn it that way. you iconsent ?
} }<ju i,

•i '^ not my way
; I have more hope in

-'

truth :

Still, if you won't have truth—whv
tins indeed, •^

5S7

Were scarcely false, as I 'd express the
sense.

^^ill you remain here ?

Con o best heart of mine.
Hov.- I havi loved you I then, you take

I

my way ?

j

Are mine as you have been her minis-
I

tc-r,

!

Work out my thought, give it effect for
I me,
Paint {)lain my j.oor conceit and make
, " ^^r^L' ? [thing—
1 owe that withercfl woman every-
Lifc, fortune, you, remember! Take

my jiart

—

Help me to pay her ! Stand upon vour
rights ?

You with my ro.sc, my hands, my
heart on you ?

Your rights are minc>— vou have no
rights but mine.

^'or. Remain here. How you know
me !

Con. Ah, but still

[He breaks from her : she rcvtnuis.
Dance-music from within.

Enter the Queen.
Queen. Constance ? She is here a.s

he said. Speak quick !

Is it so ? Is it true or false ? One
word ?

Con. True.
Queen MercifuUest Mother, thanks

I

to thee !

I

Con. Madam ?

I

Queen. I love you, Constance, from
I

my soul.

Now say once more, ^vith any words
you will,

'T is true, all true, as true as that I
speak.

Con. Why should you doubt it '
Queen. Ah, why doubt ? why doubt '

Dear, make me see it ! Do you see it

^

so ?

None see themselves
; another sees

I
them best.

I

You say " why doubt it ? "-you sechim and me.
It is because the Mother has such grace
That If we had but faith— x.K,„.„n, ...„

fail

—

Whate'er we yearn for would be granted
us

;

Howbeit we let our whims prescribe
despair.
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'
.i

Our very (anciL;. tluvail and traiiip our Not so ! it is true and it shall be true!
\\ill, Ci'ii. Till II me: let mc jud^'e if

And so, accc'ptiiii^ life, alijiiri' ourselves. true or til^e.

Constance, I had alijured tiie liope ol Qncii. All. but I ftaryou ! you uill

love look at ine

Anil hein^ loved, as truly as yon palm .\nd .say, " she 's old, she 's grown
The hojie of seeing Kgypt from that unlovely (piite

j.lot.

Con. Ilea .en !

Qnccn. Hut it wa.s so, Con-
stance, it was sn !

Men say— or do iiieii siy it ? faricies

say

—

'' Stop here, your life is set, you are

grown old.
" loo late- -no love for you, too late

for lovj

—

" Leave love to girls. He iiuecn : let

Constance love !

"

One takes the hint— half meets it like a

chill.

Ashamed at any feelings that opjiose.
' Oh love, true, never think of love

again !

" I am a (pieen : I rule, not love, in-

deed."
So it gf>es on : so a face grows like this,

Who ne'er was beauteous : men want
beauty still." [sure |

W(ll, so I feared -the curse ! so 1 felt

Coil. Be calm. And now you (eel

not sure, you say ?

Quern. Constance, he came,— the
coming was not strjuge -

Do not I stand and sec men come and
go ?

I turned a half look from my pedestal
Where I grow marble— " one young

man the more !

" He will love some one ; that is nought
to me :

" What would he with my marble
stateliness ?

"

Vet this seemed somewhat worse than
herttofore

;

I'he man more gracious, youthful, like

a god.
Hair like this hair, poor arms as lean

|

And I still older, with less flesh to
as these, I change

—

Till,— nay, it does not end so. I thank We two those dear extremes that long
God ! to touch.

Con. I cannot understand—
| It seemed still harder when he first be-

Qiircn. Tiie hapjiier yon !

Constance, I know not how it is with
men :

For women (I am a woman now like

you)
There is no good of life bu< love—-but

love !

What else looks good, is some shade
tiling from love

;

gan
.\bsorbed to labour at the state-atTairs

The old way for the old end— inttrist.

Oh, to live with a thousand beating
hearts

.Ani'Mul you, swift eyes, serviceable

mds,
Proi^ssing they've no care but for your

cause.
Love gilds it, gives it worth. Be ' Thought but to help vou, love but for

warned by me,
|

yourself.
Never you cheat yourself one instant ! .\nd yon the marble statue all the time

Love, 1 hey praise and point at as preferred
Give love, ask only love, and leave the

rest I

O Constance, how I love you •

to life.

Yet leave for the first breathing
woman's cheek,

^on. I love vou. ' First dancer's, gipsv's or street bala-
Queen. I do believe that all is come dine's !

through you.
j

Why, how I have ground my teeth to

I took you to my heart to keep it warm hear men's speech
When the last chance of love seemed Stifled for fear it should alarm my ear,

deati in ine
;

;

ineir gait subdued lest step should
I thought your fresh youth warmed I startle me.

my withered heart. Their eyes declinoJ, such quoendom to

Oh, I am very old now, a^i T not ? | respect,
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IlRir luimls altrt, such Iroasure to pr.-

serve,

\\!i:lf nul a man of them broke rank
and spoke,

Or wrote me a vulRar letter all of love.
Or eau-ht my hand and pressed it like

a iiand !

Th'Te nave hern moments, if the sen-
tinel

Lowirini^ his halbert to salute the

,,
,'l"^''". [knees,

Had llun- it brutally and claspid mv
1 uoui<l liave stoojicd and ki>sed hun

with niy soul.

Con. Who could have compre-
hended ?

'

Qiircn. ..\y, who—who ?
Why. no one. Constance, but this one

who did.

Not they, not you. not I. Kven now
perha))s

It comes too late—would you but tell
the truth.

Con. I wait to tell it.

Qiirrn. Well, you see. he came
Outfaced the others, did a work this

>ear
ITxcirds in value all was ever done
Vnu kno -it is not I who .sav it— all
Say It. And so (a second pang and

worse)
I ijrew aware not only of what he did.
But why so wondroiisly. Oh, never

work
Like his was done for work's ignoble

Sake

—

It must have finer aims to hire it on '

I felt, I saw. he loved— loved some-
body ?

And Constance, my dear Constance, do
you know,

I did believe this while 't was you he
loved.

Con. Me, madam ?

Qiicrn. It did seem to mc. your ftice
-Met him where'er he looked : and

whom but you
Was such a man to love .' It seemed

to mc,
You saw he loved you. and approved

the love.

And so you both were in intelligence
. .... ....,,.. ....^ :u;iux ;n rnc gaiuen. step
into this balcony, but I straight was

stung
And forced to understand. It seemed

so true.

5Sy

So n::M. M, beautitid. ^m like you both,
I hat all this work should have liein

done by him
Xot for the vulgar hope of reeompensr.
But that at last—suppose, some night

like this

—

Home on to claim his due rew ard of me.
Hem ghtsay. " Give her iiaml and pav

me so."
And 1 (O Constance, you shall love me

' now !)

I tiiought, surmounting all the bitter-
ness,—

" And he shall have it. I will mike
her blest,

i

" My (lower of youth, mv woman's self
I

that was,
" My happiest woman's self that might

I

ha\e been !

" These two .shall have their joy and
leave me here."

Yes—yes !

I

Con. Thanks ! [lips

!

Queen. And the word was on my
,

When he burst in upon me. I looked
I

to hear
A mere calm statement of his just desire
I'\)r payment of his labour. When—

O

heaven,
flow can I tell you ? cloud was on my

eyes
And thunder in my ears at that first

word
Which told 't was love of mc, of me tlid

ail—
He loved mc—from the first step to the

last.

Loved me !

Con. You did not hear .

you thought he spoke
Of love .' whatif you should mistake '

Qticrn. So. no—
No mistake ! Ha, there shall be no

mistake !

He had not dared to hint the love he
felt—

You were my reflex—(how I under-
stood !)

He said yoi: were the ribbon I had worn,
He kissed my hand, he looked into my

eyes,

And lov?, love was the end of everv
phrase.

Love is begun
; this much is come to

pass :

The rest is easy. Constance, I am
yours !

•»>^

se.-i

if: -y4i

ii:
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I willlrirn, I uillplacomylil-on voii, The low. tl,.. passionate faifh ,.,
l.ut t.M.h in- hnw t„ kocp what i havf sacrifi,-..

''"^'""^'^ 'aifli, (he

Am I^sn" Id P Tins ha.r was ..arlv ,rr,
' ""

^^^ir^'"'^^
' '

"'^"^^ """' "' ''-

''"'
hnnvn a', un"

'"' ^'""''" '""
'

'^''^'i;;^';;
*" '"' "'" fuuntaia'. v.ry

And jov will hrnig the check's nd Lack, And wiI'Vikt il h,: a Triton', or a

I could Mns once too
:
that was ,n nu- ri,at^Klnrs\h.. foan., makes ran.bows

t,,.,>"'"^- all around ?
Still, when men pamt me, they d-.Iare

;

You could not pra.sc mdeed the enuny
„ '"':

;
.•

"^',''
,

i conch
;

'

Heaut, ul-lor the last Tren. h p tinter ' But I '11 p„ur flood, of love ami ludc
nu'^i It.

1 know thev flatter somewhat you are
I How I will love hm! Cannot men

I,
'""''""

,, ,, ,
!

love love ?
I tru.t vol..

1
low I loved you from the . Who was a <,ueen and lo^•ed a poet onco

c ,, , ,,
Humpbacked, a dwarf.' ah wonicn^onic queens would lianllv s,.,.k a candothU'

XniT.""rt, . . , ,

'NVell, butmentoo; at least, thev 1. 11And set her bv their to take tin/ eye-

j

you so
1
must have felt that good would come They love "so many women in theirfrom you.

| .t^,

Hn'/\:!.°^""r"'~ ""!;"'•'';?"" ' -'^"'' •'^'^'" *" '''^'^- tl'^y ali love whomiHit he IS not vour lover after all : they please •

It was not you he looked at. Saw vr,u And yet the best of them confide to

,, ,
"^

•

. . . , .
friends

\ ou have not been mistakmg wonls or That 't is not beauty makes the lastnig

And yet he is not such a paragon the ne.xt •

To you, to younger women who may Th-v like soul,—well then, they like

A
'''°°'^

, ,. ,
phantasv,

^

Among a thou^and Norberts. Sp -ak
,
Xoveltv even. Let us confess the

the truth ! ^^uth,
\ou know^ou never name.l his name Horrible though it be, that prejudire,

\'^„ 1

'"'^
T ^ • 1 ,

i'rtscription
. . . curses I the\- will\ou k.jow, I cannot give him up—ah

, love a queen.

v„f „ ' . ,
i

'^"''^'y '^^ill. they do ; and will not, doesNot ui now, even to you ! „(,{ j,^, /
nZ:„ ^ .

'l"h^'",'^^^'"i yourself.
: Cow. How can he ? You arc wedded :

Queeru ^vc. I am old-look here ! 't is a name

I ..JZ 7^''^r''<- , , • ..
^^'^^ k"o^'- l^"^ still a bond. Your

T will not plav the tool, rleceive mvsclf
; i rank remains,

",; T'V ^'"' -""' ''^''''^

r'^u'^'*'^^ :

"'« '-^""^ remains. How can he, noblymy cheek- rhold !

|

.souled
^

Ah what a contras does the moon be-
, As vou believe and 1 incline to think,

Th u^.r}
"'''

.1". "'T"
?"''

"^^r""''- '^^P''-" ^o be vour favourite, shame andIhe last chance and the best—am/noti all ? '

Af,r el,!i ^ If 3 All ,
Queen. Hear her! There, thereMy soul myself? All women love

i now-could she love like me.'
.,

great men What did I .sav of smonth-rhnekeH
II yoiiuH or oiu

,
xi i. in aii iiie taes :

| youth and grace ?\oung beauf.es love old poets who can
,

See all it does or could do ! so vouth
lo\e

Why should not he, the poems
loves

soul
in my

I

Oh, tell him, Constance you couM
never do
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5 '

What 1 will—you, it was not horn in ! I Think never of voius.li • d,,,,.- i

\V,li drive these <liHi,,ilti,.s far an.ilast your pruh
>""'"'"• """^^ "'V

A. vomler mists cunlhn, b,.,.,re the II„p., f,ar, -yinir own koo.1 as v.m
I

,,,'""""
,. , , , , .

I
'^'iw It onte.

I il use my hh'ht too, Klonously re- An<l l.,ve him siniplv for his very self

Mv vr>: ,„,„,.,, ,.„,„„.,, „, , Iv:;;;;:!';:- ;.:;»j;;*:^?;:^v:^;;;;;:
:»

1): -.lived that hateful iiiarriai;e. ami Insc hfe,
"vcimunt,

u '"' '"'^.

,

,., , ,,
I»o all hut just unlove him I He love<!!Ii- own m the eves alike <,f God and mc

ni loves

,.'"'"':
,, , , i

f-"". He shall.
f.)-;, >ou will do-<!are do . . . Queen. Vou, step insi > mv inpause on what you say I

\ mo.t heart '

f "'' - nn m-
>}'u:-n. Hear her

!
I thank you. Give me your own heart •

Jet us InNvsu-eet for that surprise.
\ one heart"

iiiusliaNc

> 0,1 have the lair lace
: for the soul, see I 'il cu.ne to you for counsel ;

'
„„s he

• '"voJ"""^
'""'

^

let me teach - Tlns-'he does; what should tins

,, ; , ,
amount to, prav ?

' "u.u^r" "'
'"""^ '"'' '""^

" ''•;::;:,'^
>*'"• ^''^'"^•' '^ '"« —.u

ro havc^my own way now, unMamed ' And u|^''vr'i/sp.ak in turn of you-
It d,.es so happen (I rejoice for it) Your'love.' accoi.ling to your beautV

.

ihis most uuhoped-for issue cuts the worth,
oeauty a

Tl.re' 's'not a better way of settling
'"'

S^UP
'" '^"^ '"'"'" "°^'^ '"^''- ^'"

Mm,; tin"
;
God Senas the accident ex- i ''"'^ourXifr ' "' "'" ^^* "''" ^'

A^l'^^r: it for my subjects' good, no '~^'m^:;;;;^;in!e""''
^°"- J"^' ^

"lore, T f ,1* „ r ^ \-

me now ! ir ' • ,

r... Let me consider. It is all too ^ """thrrn.P
"" ^^ ^°" ^^ ^'^"'^

strange. u j , ,
[work

'h,r„. vou, Constance learn of m,. r
'''^''"'°

"f ''^ ^"' J^appine.ss-Iu.w

.lo you. hk-e me I '

°^ '"^
'

, Trr^T^/'"'' f7^^'*^ '"^ ^^'""'n^' 'ight !

Vou^.re young, beautiful: my own ^ ^'^"^,;^,[;r
'*^^' '"'"^"^ >'-^^

^ ^"^t

v.. wn^;:e ,any lovers, and lo^.^^^^S^.'^'^^i-i^ll^^^y^
f.i 111 hair not hair like v^rK-rV= -..-.' r-.

'''''''^"^^'

suit vours,
X Xl>lli I 111. 1

And taller than he is. for yourself are As
tall

[.,.v,. 1lim, like me ! Give all
Inm

bliss,

these

and
com

uiiiu a co.u caJm estimate of

stone statues from the flesh
blood

away to i The comfort thou hast caused
kind. God's moon I

r

-w

"^ r^i

man^
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[She f>c?o«/,/<vjf/«(: Constance. ' Your s,.iil is .lis-'tr^'aKcl so <-asilv
iKitur wusu front unthm \nm |,„ . is thrrc, I know y<>u;\>v,.

N'oNiiKKr enters. ""' ''">''.

i\.'»-. Wrll •' we have l)Ut om-miinitf know iii<'

anil on.' wonl '

m^. ^„„| ,^ ^i,,,^,,,^ „, ,, ,,,,, , ^,,|,
(on. I am yours, N-,,rl,..rl '

n,,. minute out wh.reto you co.ulcnis..
'^_''>'- ^1-^. mm.-. yours -

./""•
,.

N'ot till I1..U-
'
Thf wlKil.-siowur. l.T,)uni| you I must

\()U wtr.' mill.'. N.iw I Kivi- invM-ll to ino\.',

.,^'"";. To l> • lust von. I look to a lon« lift-
Nor. (onstan.-.- '

p., ,|, . ,.,n,,.,sc. this mmutc, nnni- its
' "" ^ our own! I know tli.' worth.

thnltirr w.iv •!• is fh.' spark ; Ion- succ.'ssi.m on,' by
()l '.^iMii- -haplv. t IS the \vis,T wav. I on-'
M.aninLjtonivvainasurf. I uii.;ht .l,,l,' Shall show vou, iii tlu- .-n.! what lire
< nit ill.'r c-oin out (caih, a. that w.-n- was < ranuiir.l

,, ,,'"•
,

. ,, , ,

'n "li't "i.re stoiii- \ >u struik : liow
\\ithanrwIaiL,.,ssstillat.'ach.|,'spair) roul.l you ku,,w
.\i|.| f..ro' v.m k.'.'i, in si^ht th.- ,Uo,l, If it lay c'v.t unprove.l inyoursi^ht,

,. ,

'^"^'7,"^''''.
I. ..

•^'^ ""^^' '">' '"•^'t '"'<• ytJui' o^^n
l.xliaiistl.'ss till the .•ii.l niv part ami warmth would hide

,,
^'""''^'

,
Its coldiifss, wire it c(;ld.Mv K.vin« and your taking

; both our Con. But how prove, how ?

,, '"y^ ,, , ,

'^''"' frove in mv life, vou ask ?)vm^ tog.'th.T. Is It the wiser way >
\ C .„. Quick, N-orbert-h,.w ?.hoose the simpler

;
I -ive all at onee. AW. That '.s easy told. 1 count lifeKnow what you have to trust to, trade just a stuff

I
• .. I'f'^ll

'

^ . ,

^'° ^^y ^'^^" so"''^ strength on. educe the
I se It, abuse it,—anvthin),' but think man
ll.r.-after. " Ha.l I known she loved Who keeps one en.l in view make^ all

,, , 'V ?• things serve.
.\n. what my m.'ans, I mi^ht have -^s with the body-he who hurls a lancehnven with ,t. o^ h,aps up stone on stone, shows

Ihisisyourm.-ans. I Kive you all my- strength alike,
f prove.

..'''•,.,
, , ,

^" ' ^^i" '**''2f and u.se all means toA.-r 1 take you an.l thank (,o,l. Ami show this soul of mine, you crown(Of. Look on throu-h years! as yours.
\\ e cannot ki.ss. a .s.'con.l .lay like this ; An.l justify u.s both
ElsT were this earth m, earth. (;,„. " Could you write books,

\v 1,1 .V

VVith this days heat Taint pictures! One s.ts down in
\\ .-shall go „ 1 througli years of cold. poverty

f

''''•
^". \>''^t '

;

And writes or paints, with pity for the—
I
try to see those years— 1 think I see. rich

Vou walk quick ami new warmth^ Xor. And loves one's painting andcomes
;
you look back

j

one's writmg, then, ' " °^
Ami ay all to the lirst glow—not sit

]
And not one', mistress ! All is best

,.
^°'''"

,. believe.

ivhih''?., "
/i"*-'

""
i""

''^•'
V""

'^''^
'

'^"'' '''' ^"^^ a^ "o other than we are.

Inved^'
" ''" '"'"'•'" ^"J

I

^^> I've, and thev experiment on hfe-luvL UR.
. j

Those poets, painters, all who stand\es, love lives best m its effect
; and! aloof

T- 1,
'.""'.^'

,., !

To overlook the farther Let us beFull in US own hfe, yearns to live in The thing they look at ! l^'^^^tuk.

;;u^an^t"nce.
'^'^ '"" -ow

,

And wnte of it and p^iat it- to what
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-.1 whom ? wlintiMlrdittafrfssiiitho To Ji.-ii?!

59?

Its as new uliith vt In- only

. sniil

1(1rm
i"K sa<ll\-,lii r fiiif Rhost-like I fi'lt i» when VOU kl.ssrj

<)ut
mo. this

is pcc.plc—in f)ur plirase, this mass
Withcirth'.srcal Moo.! ami breath, th" Th

""'
are nim;^"''""'

'"' "'''
' ''"" ''"^ jjo^thrmass lies passive ,o my

'"'w,!rM.'"''
""' ^"' """''

'" "" '^''•'/'•-' "H' hand is
,
elastic, and v.,u

-V .r yet Un that which I should call my Tu make the muscles iron ' Oh an end

Ih.'coldcalm power tosee how f,„rvou "''"u;;"i:;M f'"
'"'" '" "'" ^^"""^

1 '"- to yon
; , ,,.ave you nfrt:i

''^' ^-^ "^ "''^ ^""^"" ' "'-' ""•

'MM-..^_ Vouare.Iam: let Kulx-ns The grapplmR of the p,.„er with his

Runt us I Li \^'^^''

, „,, So, Ix-st !

'

/}
""^iTtain struf^Klc,—the suc-

\-.:u hv^ an.l n.rH'^'''^''"'' ^l"'''
'""'' And 'consummation of tl... spirit-workV.ulne., amlnyhtlysympathuewuh S<,me vase shaped to the cud of the

'""wai'lr^raK-'''
'"^^"^- '^"'^ ^V'..f;-um;^;ifai.forlo^-ermentosee

And tim^were Lrl Ueside. to let me ^vlu^^rlini:^;;;;;,^.;^ l^;!-- „ ,

;;;^;^sh;^,:r:- '--^ - s^iif;':.nr-;S;:rh:-;:^
M. n sot me here to subjugate, enclose. Ever begin . .

" ^ '

'"fruit
" '"'''• ''"^' ^°''-'" "'^'

: ^>;-
" I ^''' helping ?

First^or themselves, and afterward for [A^'he emf.^aces her. the Olpfn J,I)"'/

In .he due tithe
;
the task of some one i ""trmed'n'^^pa" ' "^^ ' '''" ''"'

man \- ' '^.

Tl 1

' ion see vonr c'ratitude's true (lerenr-«.

nL:^'"' "°^' ^pp°'"^^'' ^y ^-^-^'' Ahttie:;owin":.in^:t"!-'

Ia„>noU::dcr:ate-thevseenost.r '^^^'llissV""
'''' ^""""

' ^^''^^^ '^ ^

Iranstigurmg my brow to warrant AW. Constance ?

^o»- /^Vhy. must ! teach ii youBut bind in one and carry out their'
wills

again

S.;I beg^n
: to-night sees how I end.

j ^'""sfrT'
^ "'"'''' '° ^'°"'' ^"'""^'

What was I saying these ten minutes
long ?

Then I repeat—when some young
handsome man

^Miat if it see, too. my first outbreak
liere

Amid the warmth, surprise and sym-
pathy,

ir,,! : • i r it , .
iiaiiusuine man

tIcTad ° " ''^'' '''' ''''''' Like yo« has acted out a part Hkeyouns.

\Vh-./H^h„ , , . Is pleased to fall in love with one be.uiiat If the people have discerned at yond,
tngtn So very far beyond him ashes-vsThe dawn of the next nature fh-. ...... i c„ u_ J,,,..,.,. :^ .

.' '^..^ ^">^

—

man T,''
"77 .•••- -y-, •^•a'- uul io speak

\\ould prove him mad,—he thinksWhose will they venture in the place of
theirs.

And who. they trust, shall find them
out new ways

ii.p.

judiciously.

And makes some insignificant good
soul,

Like me, his friend, ad viser, confidant.

f^*f
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»•«)»

Ami very stalkin-hors,. 1o rovrr liim When else tlicv lia.I wiin.kTo.l out into
In followiiiL,' attrr what lir dares not despair,

,,„
^'**;''.~

, , . , , . ,
-^"'^ '^'^Pt love constant toward its

\\licn Ins en<l s s^uned^fsir, do you natural aim

„., ""•^'f'";' '' w , , ,

^""""''^ my part is played; you stoop
Uhenslie, Iv dans not face, has lo\-od lialf-way

InmfirM,
,

.
'^n 1 '"wt us royally an.l spare our—May 1 not say so, madam ?—tops his fears :

»
''"P'''

u- ,,
,

'T is like yourself. He thanks you, soAnd o\'erpasses so his wildest dream. do I.

With Rlail consent of all, and most of Take him—with my full heart ! my
h'^"'' work is nraised

The coniidant who brought the same By what conies of it Re you hapnv
about--

I
both!

"

WTiy, in the moment when such joy ex- Yourself—the only one on earth who
P^"'''^'^' call— [heart

I do hold that the merest gentleman
,

Do all for him. much nu)--." than a mere
Will not start rudely from the stalking-

;
Which though warm is not useful in its

horse, I warmth
Dismiss it with a " There, enougli of. As the silk vesture of a queen ' fold

you !

"
that

Forget it, show his back unmannerly
; Around him gently, tenderly For

I?ut like a liberal heart will rather turn him
And say, " A tinglin;^ time of hope was For him,—he knows his own part '

,.
„°"''\:.

, w„ •

'V,.K. Have vou done f

Betwixt the fears and faKerings, we
,

I take the jest at last. Should I speak
two lived ijow ?

" A chanceful time in waiting for the Was yours the wager Constance fool-
prizt' : ish child,

" The confidant, the Constance, served Or did you but accept it ' Well—at
not ill. least

" And though I shall forget her in due You lose by it.

.. TT
^"^'"'

.- J '
*-""• ^'ay. madam, 't is your turn !

Her use being answered now, as rea- Rest-ain him still from speech a little
son bids, more,

" Xay as herself bids from her heart of And make him happier and more conti-
hearts,- - d^nt !

" Still, she has rights, the firsi thanks Pity him, madam he is timid yet '

Ko to her, Mark, Norbert ! Do not shrink r
" The lirst good praise goes to the pros- 1 lerc 1 yield

.. .
P^'''""-"/™'^'

, . , . ,^ , ^
:

-^ly whole right in you to the Quc'n,
• And the first—which is the last—re-

,
observe !

warding kiss."
.

With her go put in practice the great
Nor. Constance, it is a dream—ah, schemes

see, you sniiK-
! You teem with, fo'iow the career else

Con. So, now his part b'?mg properly
'

closed

now

!

performe Be all you cannot be except by her !

Madam, I turn to you and finish mine Behold' her !—Madam, say for pity's
As duly ; I do justice in my turn. sake

'
'

Yes, madam, he has loved >ou—long Anything—frankly say yon love him i

and well
;

vj^^.

He could not hope to tell you .^o— ' He '11 not believe it : there 's more enr-
't was I nest in

Wlio served to prove your soul ac ce.ss- His fear than you conceive : I know
•111''.

I the man !

r 1...I I.

their p! ice
I

,iu<l conf' ss

»» iiic uuuiiiu soiaewnat,
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I ti>ou,ht^she had jested hciior r:^~yji.^,;;;r;^~^~
y,;.

To ---icharge her part.
1

gravely
^

The dijj^t, richest, beauteousect and

''""e'ward
'"' "''''"

' "''" " '"^
,

^' '''^'^^^ *« ^V ams : 't is hkc your-

^"{^.^'^^''^^^-^^^S-H-hor.So^.A again into my part's set
I wor(is

scarce more than you do, in her fan. y- Devc tio i to the uttermost is yours •

re entnc speech and variable mirth, ' aeltc^'zHrtT'lov '^'"^V"""
^°"'

-Vot very wise perhaps and somewhat i doe
'""' ^""^'^"ce

bold, ^_ '

, .

V.t suitable, the whole night's work pCse-"^
*''"'' '° ''' '"""eic

-Ma^'^^^ir;;;:':^^^^
: imaydoKf°%^:;;\"^«"^"^-^^" -p-^ -^h

And mak^> authent.c what appears a Inv.tew certain insect-that 's my-
To even myself. For. what she says, is

' But the small eye-flower nearer to the
\- , X- u . ,

,
Kroiiiul.

\.>. .Norbi>rt—what you spoke just I take this ladvnow of love, /
,, t-,

> ' ^ ,

rvvotion, stirred no novel sense in me St^v v i'-'T"*iu
'''''' ^^"^ ^''^P—

r.ut .ustihed a warmth fdl lon^'Ze! '

"

wo^st .^^'"a^M
*'^* "'^^^"^ ™

^
.

>, irom the hrst-1 loved you, I shall He is t^oo cunning, madam ! It was I,

S.rar.el^^Idogrowstronger.now, ' k^^^^!-^^ '

, , Constance P

''"U^t'Se^^^
'''''' y^^ ''"J ;^^;.^""!-«-eofth,sd.vinesthour

To.n,ght. the^mght that crowns your don 'here'"'
^°"' ' "'^'^^ "?' P^^

nut JUH I'SS'wailed to d.scern Sl^"
^'^ ^"^"^'^

'' ^^^ ^'^ '^-^^
Vuur heart so long.Yetve °me ^From :

"" ,7.^^"^""'°' ^'^"'"''^ °° ^^

The jr^^f so much .eal was almost
| ^u^>^;^^^:V^J^S:;S—^,,

'^ t"^r" °' ^"""" "^" words 'Hav^^tJjd^'my heart-beats over, held

3^r4r "V^- £;:j - ^ri:-^ -- - yours.^t is

noose me. i ti,« i,. . , i 1l ,Ihe iite. lor her—the heart-beats, forS) I clioose you.
AV. And worthily you choose,
vill not iH' unworthy your esteem

•^1, mad; * "

her sake !

Nor. Enmgh! mv cheek grows red
I .1,:.,!. y^^jj.

^pgj^ p
.

I think.
I , ,-

-- V' * 'luiiR.. lour rest!"
"1. I do Ion-, you

; 1 will There 's not the meanest woman in themeet
V.iur nature, now I know it. This was

Well.

' '-,—you dare cid vou a-e justifi.d
i -It none had ventured such experi-

ment,
I

heart,
yuU iii uuLjieness of

i CL»a:''dcnt of finding such m me.

world,
Not she I least could love in all the

world.
ritself'

Wliom, did she love me, dul love prove
I (hired insult as you insult nie now
Constance. I could sav. if if ni,,cf'»,.

Saul,

ake back the soul you offer, I keer
mine I

f
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•*«)»

:ii

V-l;

it
—

" Take the soul still quivering on
your hand,

' The soul so offered, which I cannot
use,

' And, please you, give it to some play-
lui ii'iend,

" For—what 's the trifle he requites me
witii ?

"

I, tempt a woman, to amuse a man.
That two may mock her heart if it suc-

cumb ?

No : fearing God and standing 'neath
his heaven,

1 would not dare insult a woman so.

Were she the meanest woman in the
world.

And he, I cared to please, ten emperors

!

Con. Norbert !

Nor. I lovt- once as I live but once.
What case is this to think or talk about ?

1 love you. Would it mend the case at
all

Should such a step as this kill love in

me ?

Your part were done : account to God
for it !

But mine—could murdered love get up
again, inate

And kne 1 to whom you please to desig-

And make vou mirtii ? It is too hor-
rible.

Vou did not know this, Constance ?

now you know
That body and soul ha%'e each one life,

but one

:

And here 's my love, here, living, at
your feet.

Con. See the Queen ! Xorbert—this

one more last word

—

If thus you have taken jest for earnest
—thus

Loved me in earnest . . .

Xor. Ah, no jest holds here !

Where is the laughter in which jests

break up.

And what this horror that grows pal-

pabl- ?

Madam—why grasp you thus the bal-

1

cony ?

Have I done ill ? Have I not spoken
the truth ? itest,

How could I other ? Was it not your
To try me, and what my love for Con-

stance meant ?

The first, that I should choose thus ! so
one takes

A beggar,—asks him, what would buy
his child ?

And then approves the expected laugh
of scorn Ira^s.

Returned as something noble from the

Speak, Constance, I 'm the beggar

!

Ha, what 's this ?

You two glare each at each like pan-
thers now.

Constance, the world fad s ; only you
stand there !

You did not, 'n to-night's wild whirl of

things, [price ?

Sell me—your soul of souls, for any
N'o—no— t is easy to believe in you !

Was it your love's mad trial to o'ertop

Mine by this vain self-sacrifice ? v>d\.

still-

Though I should curse, I love you. I

am love
And cannot change : love's self is at

your feet !

[The QfEEN goes ottt.

Con. Feel my heart ; let it die

against your own !

Kor. Against my own. Explain
not ; let this be !

This is life's height.

Con. Yours, yours, yours !

Nor. You and I—
Why care by what meanders we are

here
In the centre of the labyrinth ? Men

have died
Trying to find this place, which wc have

found.
Con. Found, found !

Nor. Sweet, never fear what
she can do !

We are past harm now.
Con. On the breast of God,

I thought of men—as if you were a man.
Tempting him with a crown !

Nor. This must end here :

It is too p>erfect.

Con. There 's the music stopped
What measured heavy tread ? It is

one blaze
About me and within me.

Nor. Oh. .'ome death

\\iil run its sudden fmger round this

spark
And sever us from the rest !

Con. And so do well

Nor. 'J IS the guard comes.
Con. Kib9
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JAMES LEE'S WIFE

BEN KARSHOOK'S WISDOM
The following poem was not reprinted in

works. It was written in April, 1^54, .md

I

" WofLD a man 'scape the rod ?
"

Rabbi Ben Karshook .saith,
" Sec that he turn to God

I'he day before his <leath."
" .\y, could a man inijuirc
When it shall come !

"
I say.

J lie Rabbi's e>-c shoots fire—
" Then let him turn to-day I

"

II

Quoth a younp Sadducee

:

" Reader of many rolls.

anv eoHected edition of Robert Hrowninu",
inibii^hcd in The Ktrpsake, 1856.

It is so certain we
Have, as they tell us, souls ?

"

" Son, there is no reply !

"

The Rabbi bit his beard :

" Certam, a soul have /

—

We may have none," he sneered.

Thus Karshook, the Hiram's-Hammcr
The Right-hand Temple-column,

Taught babes in grace their grammar
And struck the simple, solemn.

U
it

DRAMATIS PERSONiE
London, 1864

JAMES LEE'S WIFE,
I

JAMES lee's wife SPEAV5 AT THEWIFE SPEAKS
WINDOW

I

but a day,Ah, love.

And the world has changed !

The sun 's away,
.Vnd the bird estranged

;

The wind has dropped,
And the sky 's deranged :

Summer has stopped.

II

Look in my eyes I

Wilt thou change too ?
Should I fear siirj)rise ?

Shall 1 find aught new
in the old and <!ear,

In the good and true.
With the changing year ?

Ill

Thou art a man.
But I am thy love.

For the lake, its swan
;

For the dell, its dove ;

iuu iui tiiee— (oh. aste i)

Me, to bend above,
-Me, to hold embraced.

II

BV THE FIRESIDE

Is all our fire of shipwreck wood,
Oak and pine ?

Oh, for the ills half-understood,
1 he dim dead woe
Long ago

Befallen this bitter coast of I-rance IW ell, poor sailors took their chance •

I take mine,

11

A ruddy shaft our fire must shoot
O'er the sea :

Do sailors eye the casement—mute
Drenched and stark.
From their bark

—

And envy, gnash their teeth for hateO the warm safe house and hapnv
freight ^^'

—Thee and mc ?

Ill

God help you, .sailors, at your need I

Spare the curse !

For some ships, safe in port indeed,
Rot and ru.st.

Run to dust.
All through worms i' the wood, which

crept.

-ji.1
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*•«)»

I it

* •!

1

Gnuvcd our hearts out while wc bl.pl
That is worse.

IV

Who lived here before us two ?

Old-world pairs.
Did a woman ever—would I knew !

—

Watch the man
With whom began

Love's voyage full-sail,— (now, gnash
your teeth !)

\Vhen planks start, open hell boneath
Unawares ?

Ill

IM THE DOORWAY
I

The swallow has set her six young on
the rail,

And looks seaward :

The water 's in stripes hke a snake,
olive-pale

To the leeward,

—

On the weather-side, black, spotied
white with the wind :

" Good fortune departs, and disaster's
behind,"

—

I

Hark, the wind with its wants and its

infinite wail !

Our fig-tree, that leaned for the salt-
,

ness, has furled i

Her five fingers,
I

Each leaf like a hand opened wide to
the world

Where there lingers
I

No glint of the gold, Summer sent for
her sake : i

How the vines writhe in rows, each
impaled on its stake !

jMy heart shrivels up and my spirit
shrinks curled.

i

I

III
I

Yet here are we two ; wc have love, I

house enough, I

With the Held there,
'

This house of four rooms, that field red
and rough,

|

Though It yield there,
i

For the rabbit that robs, scarce a blade
or a bent

;

|

If a magpie alight now, it seems an
'

event

;

And they both will be gone at Kovein
bcr's rebutf.

IV

But why must cold spread ? but
wherefore bring change

To the spirit,

God meant should mate his with an in-

finite range,

And inherit

His power to put life in the darkness
and cold ?

Oh, live and love worthily, bear and be
bold !

Whom Summer made friends of, let

Winter estrange !

IV

ALONG THE BEACH
I

I WILL be quiet and talk with you.
And reason why you are wrong.

Vou wanted my love— is that much

I

true ?

I
.And so I did love, so I do :

What has come of it all along ?

!I

I took you—how could I otherwise ?

For a world to me, and more
;

For all, love greatens and glorifies
Till God 's aglow, to the loving eyes.

In what was mere earth before.

in
Yes, earth— yes, mere ignoble earth !

Now do I mis-state, mistake ?

Do I w rnng your weakness and call it

worth ?

Expect all harvest, dread no dearth.
Seal my sense up for your sake ?

Oh,

IV

no, love ! not so, in-love, love,

deed !

You were just weak earth, I knew :

With much in you waste, with many a
weed.

And pi( uty of passions run to seed,
But a hitle good grain too.

v
And such as you were, I took you for

mine :

Did not you find rne ynnrs.
Jo watch tne olive and wait the Ine,

And wonder when rivers of oil and win'-

\^'calJ flow, as the Book assures ?
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VI

W
'

II, and if none of these good things
came,

\\ hat did the faihire prove ?
T!ir man was my whole world, all the

same,

599

The gift of a quixoteinage to his
knight,

Real fairy, with wings all right.

'"'"to NamT'"
'° P^^^^^ °^ ^'^ -'^'^

,

Ske';d7o^po?t1?e"°"^to blame.
And, cither or both, to love.

VII

From a brandished torch.
Fall two red fans of a butterfly:
N'o turf, no rock, in their ugly stead
See, wonderful blue and red IVit this turns now to a fault— there '

there ! i

I liat I do love, watch too long L .

^
And u ait too well, and wearv and wear '

^ .'* "°* ^
And 't is all an old story, and my des- }}^^^ *^° minds of men ?

"^''•- The level and low.pair

Fit subject for some new song :

VIII

"How the light, light love, he has wines
lo fly

°

" At susj)icion of a bond r

" .My wisdom has bidden your pleasure
,^'ood-bye,

' Wliich will turn up next in a laughing

" And why should you look beyond ?

"

ON THE CLIFF

I

I LEAN-EL, on the turf,
I looked at a rock
'li dry by the surf

;

ior the turf, to call it grass were to

I

mock :

' 0' a.l to the roots, so deep was done
lli<- work of the summer sun.

II

And the rock lay fiat
i^ .in anvil's face :

\() iron like that !

li.ik, d dry
; of a weed, of a shell, no

trace :

l^un^hine outside, but ice at the core
Utath's altar by the lone shore. '

The burnt and bare, in themselves-
but then

With such a blue and red grace not
theirs,

'

Love settling unawares I

VI

READING A BOOK, UNDER THE CLIFF
I

"Still aihng. Wind? Wilt be ao-
pcased or no ?

^

"thoutrrr"' '^^ other's Office

" Dost -vant to be disburthened of awoe,
' And can, in truth, my voice unti,
Its links, and let it go ?

^
II

" Art thou a dumb, wronged thing that
would be righted,

" Entrusting thus thy cause to me ?
r orbear

I

" No tongue can mend such pleadings •

^^
faith, requited ^ '

"With falsehood,—love, at lastaware
" Of scom,—hopes, early blighted,—

in

III

On the turf, sprang gay
With his lilms of blue.
^''> cricket, Til say,
Hut ,1 warhorsc, bardcd and chanfroned

too.

' We have them ; but I know not anv
tone ^

" So fit as thine to falter forth a sor-
row :

i--05t think men would go mad with-
out a moan,

• A l!.\^^^
knew any way to borrow

I
A pathos Uke thy own ?

<4#'

'Hf

m

m
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•*«»»

:at

IV
I
Failure, disgrace, he (linss tt;(.ni you to

" Which sif,'h woiildst mock, of all the !

test,—

sishs ? The one
\

if'^ triumph, in eternity
" So" Ion;,' escaping from lips starved loo plainly manifest

and blue,
" That lasts while on her pallet-bed the

n\m
" Stretches her length ; her foot

comes tlirou.qh
" The straw she shivers on

;

Whc'ice, ju(ls;c if he learn forthwith
what the wind

Means in its moaning— by the happy
prompt

Instinctive way of youth, I mean : for

kmd
Vou had not thought she was so tall : I

Calm years, exacting their acconipt

and spent, Of pain, mature the mind :

Her shrunk lids open, her lean fin-
:

.^j

gers shut

, their sharj) and livid '*""

nails indent ,
"'"

, ^ , , , , , .Just about daybreak, as he looks
across

Close, close, their shar,) and hvid '^"''
,^^,71°

"i'^'^^"""'"" moving, at the

nails indent
" The clammy palm ; then all is

mute :

" That way, the spirit went. A sparkling foreign country, wonderful
'Jo tlie sea's edge for gloom and gloss,

VI Next minute must annul,

—

" Or wouldst tliou rather that I under- xii

.. MM^"'^ ,w 1,1 5 1 1 <i 1
Then, when the wind begins among the

lliy will tohelp me ?— like the dog vines
"""8^"^

I found So low, 's- 'ow. what shall it say but" Once, pacing sad this sohtarv strand,
jj,ig p

^
• Who woukl not take my iV.od, poor

^

.. Here is the change beginning, here thehound,
" But whined and licked my hand

VII

lines
" Circum.scribe beauty, set to bliss

" The limit time a.ssigns."

.XIII

Nothing can be as it has been before
;

Better, so call it, onlv not the .same.
To draw one beauty into our hearts'

core.

And keep it changeless ! such our
claim

;

i

So answered,— Never more !

All this, and more, comes from some
voung man's pride

Of power to see,— in failure and mis-

take.

Relinquisiiment, disgrace, on every
side,

—

Merely examples for his sake,

Helps to his path untried :

|

xiv

VIII
I

Simple ? \Miy this is the old woi o'

Instances he must-simply recognise ? , j^^^ to^'whose rise and fall we liveOh, more than so !— mu.st, with a| and die
""^ lau wt, me

learner's zeal, Rise with it,' then ! Rejoice that manMake doubly prominent, twice cmpha-
j^ hurled

^M'-"^c iiidi man

The god m babe s disguise. ^ lun^u i

XV
That's 3. nf^w rjv.ocf'r

Oh, he knows what defeat means, and
|

fact,

«•*''*'
,Tu ' ^ . ^ , *», ^ , ,. , I

^'^'°^1''"« endures
: the wind moans

Himself the undefwited that shall be :

!

aaying so
;
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\\(' moan in acquiosccnce
: thiro 's

life's pact,

Pcrtiaps probation—do / know ?
<nicl (iocs ; endure his act !

XVI

Only, for man, how bitter rot to Rrave
On his soul's hands' palms one fair
good wise tiling

Just as he grasped it! For himself,
death's wave

;

While time lirst washes—ah, the
sting !

—

< >'er all he'd sink to save.

VII

AMONG THE ROCKS
I

On, good gigantic smile o" the brown
old earth,

riiis autumn morning ! How he
sets his bones

To bask i' the sun, and thrusts out
knees and feet

I'or the ripple to run over in its mirth •

l.istenmg the while, where on the
heaj) of stones

The white breast of the sea-lark twit-
ters sweet.

If I tried to learn the other ways
Of love, in its skill, or love, in its power,

" As like as a Hand to another
Hand :

"

Who said that, never took his stand,
Found and followed, lik« me, an hour,'
The beauty in this,—how free, how fine
fo fear, almost,—of the Umit-line I

As I looked at this, and learned and
drew.

Drew and learned, and looked again,
While fast the happy minutes flew.

Its beauty mounted into my brain,
-And a fancy seized me ; I was fain

To efface my work, begin anew.
Kiss what before I onlv drew ;

'

Ay, laying the red chalk i wixt my lips
With soul to help if the mere lips

failed,

I kissed all right where the drawing
ailed.

Kissed fast the grace that somehow
slips

Still from one's soulless finger-tips.

u

II

That is the doctrine, simple, ancient
true

;

Such IS life 's trial, as old earth smiles
and knows.

If you loved only what were worth
your love.

Love were clear gain, and wholly well
for you :

Make the low nature better by vour
throes !

(live earth yourself, go up for gain
above I

VIII
BESIDE THE DRAWING-BOARD

I

" As like as a Hand to another Hand I

"

W hoever said that foolish thing
< onld not have studied to understand

I lie counsels of God in fashionin?.
-1 <" iiie luiinite love ol his heart'

I Ills Hand, whose beauty I praise
ajiart

I'lHii the world of wonder left loprniso,

T IS a clay cast, the perfect thing,
From Hand live once, dead long ago :

Princess-like it wears the ring
lo fancy's eye, by which we know

1 hat here at length a master found
His match, a proud lone soul its

mate.
As soaring genius sank to ground
And pencil could not emulate

The beauty in this,—how free, how fine
To feir almost !— of the limit-line.
Long ago the god, like me
The worm, learned, each in our degree :

Looked and loved, learned and drew.
Drew and learned and loved again,

While fast the happy minutes flew.
Till beauty mounted into his brain

And on the finger which outvied
His art he placed the ring that 's

there,

Still by fancy's eye descried.
In token of a marriage rare :

For him on earth, his art's despair
For him in heaven, his soul's fit bride.

m
Little sir! with the rsrsr-.r m^-n:^. v..-.^j

I turned from to a cold clay cast—
I have my lesson, understand
The worth of flesh and blood at last I

Nothing but beauty in a Hand ?
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Because he coiiKl not chanpr tlu' liiif,

Ml'iicI the hiHS ami make ihrrn true
To this which met his soul's demaiid. -

Would Da \inci turn from you ?

I hear him lau^h my woes to scorn

—

"
1 he fool forsooth is all forlorn

" IJecause the beauty, she thinks best,
" Lived long a^o or was never born,

—

" liecause no beauty bears the test
" In this rough peasant Hand ! Con-

fessed
" ' Art is null and study void I

'

" So sayest thou ? So said not I,

WIkj threw the faulty pencil by,
" And years instead of hours employed,
" Learning the veritable use
" Of tlesh and bone and nerve beneath
" Lines anfl hue of the outer sheath,
" If haply I might reproduce
" One motive of the mechanism,
" Fltsh and bone and nerve that make
" The poorest coarsest human hand
" An object worthy to be scanned
" A whole life long for their sole sake.
" Shall earth and the cramped moment-

space
" Yield the heavenly crowning grace ?

" Now the parts and then the whole !

" Who art thou, with stinted soul
" And stunted body, thus to cry
" ' I love,— shall that be life's strait

dole ?

" ' I must live beloved or die !

'

" This peasant hand that spins the
wool

" And bakes the bread, why lives it on,
" Poor and coarse with beauty gone,

—

" What use survives the beauty ?

Fool !

"

Go, little girl with the poor coarse hand
I have my lesson, shall understand.

IX
ON DECK

I

There is nothing to remember in me,
Nothing I ever said with a grace.

Nothing I did that you care to see.

Nothing I was that deserves a place
In your mind, now I leave you, set you

free.

Your soul 's locked fast Inil, love for

a key.

You might let it loose, till I grew the
same

In your eyes, as in mine you stand :

strange plea !

Ill

For then, then, what would it matter
to me

That I was the harsh, ill-favoured
one ?

We both should be like as pea ami pea
;

It was ever so smce the world begun :

So, let me proceed with my reverie.

IV

How strange it were if you had all me.
As I have all you in my heart and

brain.

You, whose least word brought gloom
or glee,

Who never lifted the hand in vain
Will hold mine yet, from over the sea !

Strange, if a face, when you thought of
me,

Rose like your own face present now,
With eyes as dear in their due degree.
Much such a mouth, and as bright a

brow,
Till you saw yourself, while you cried

" 'Tis She I

"

VI

Well, you may, you must, set down to
me

Love that was life, life that was love
;

A tenure of breath at your lips' decree,
A passion to stand as your thoughts

approve,
A rapture to fall where your foot might

be.

VII

But did one touch of such love for me
Come in a word or a look of yours.

Whose words and looks will, circling,

flee

Round me and round while life en-
dures,

—

Could I fancy "As I feel, thus feels He ;"

Conceded ! In turn, concede to me,
| Why, fade you might to a thing like me.

Such things have been as a mutual And your hair grow these coarse
flame.

j hanks of hair,
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' '

yo:!'Z^^^^^^^
'

.
As they put the little cr^ss to her i.ps.

know ,^ care.
^ '-should I She chanKed

; a spot came out on her

W Ik M I should be dead of joy. Tames
^ "'"*'

Lee ?

GOLD HAIR :

A STORY OF PORMC
I

Oil. the beautiful girl, too white.
Who lived at Pomic down by the sea

Jilt where the sea and the Loire unite i

\nil a boasted name in Brittany
' bore, which I will not write.

n

A spark from her eye in nnd-eclipsc.
And she broke forth, "

I must speak I

"

Sh

vn
' Not my hair 1

" made the girl her
moan

—

' All the rest is gone or to ro ;

' But the last, last grace, my all, my
own,

" Let it stay in the grave, that the
ghosts may know !

' Leave my poor gold hair alone !

"

VIII

'T,:;'£s\ wL'fh?sXerIphrc':cSn ^'^^P^"'''" '""^^ ^•'^"*«'' '^^^ '^^ «»^^ =

f . .„..,
^.^''^""-soit seraphic screen

i
Her parents sobbed tlair worst ona soul that is meant (her parents

said)

To just sec earth, and hardly be seen.
And blossom in heaven instead.

Ill

Vet earth saw one thing, one how fair !One grace that grew to its full on
earth :

Smiles might be sparse on her cheek so
s()are

that,

All friends joined in, nor observed de-
gree :

For indeed the hair was to wonder at.
As it spread—not flowing free,

IX

But curled around her brow, like a
crown.

And coiled beside her cheeks, like a
And her waist want half a girdle's . .'^f' ^ ^ ,Kirth,

°
I

And calmed about her neck—ay, down
But she had her great gold hair

IV

Hair, such a wonder of flix and floss
freshness and fragrc-ncc— floods 'of

11. too !

Gold, did I say ? Nay, gold 's mere
dross :

Here, Life smiled, " Think what I
meant to do !

"

And Love sighed, " Fancy, my loss I

"

^0, when she died, it was scarce more

riiin'fif-f+ ,. u , ,.
And thus was she buried, inviolate

ml dies
" '"""^ ^'^'^^^^ °'''"- Of ''"'>>• ^"d soul, in (he very space

And voii fr^i'i^,., ;<-o . .
^> '•^^ ^^^^^

•
l^ceping biiintly state

ranlle
"^ '"°

' P^"''^ ^'^ ^°'''-''' 'Church, for her pride ol

"skies'
^ '^°°' °* ''°^°"' ^^^"""^^ *^^ PureTfe'and piteous fate,

sudden, violent change
And in after-time would your fresh tear

To her breast, pressed fiat, without a
gap

I' the gold, it reached her gown.

All kissed that face, like a silver wedge
Mid the yellow wealth, nor disturbed

its hair :

E'en the priest allowed death's privi-
lege,

As he planted the crucifix with care
On her breast, 'twixt edge and edge.

XI

VI
^fiat, while the breath

seek
was nearly to

fall

Though your mouth might twitch
with a dubious smile.
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•Mil

As thcv told you of Ko'il l">tl> r<''' '^"'' '^'<' ''iiif,'. no roM'. but—who would

p;ill h.ivf nucs^oi ? -

How sho prayt'l tluin Icavi; it alotif A (loiihlc l.ouis il'or !

awhile.

So it never wab touchi'd at all.
MX

Hero was a case (or the priest : he
xm

I

lieanl,

Years flew ; this lege nil Krrw at last Mar'-.rd. inwanllv <li,c;csted. laid

The life of the ladv ; all slu' had done, I'mi^min nose, smiled. " .\ little liinl

All been, in the ineinoric:. fadiin^ fast " C hirps in my ear ;

" then, " HriiiR

Of lover and trund, was summed in a spade,

one
Sentence survivors passed :

XIV

" Dig deeper !

"— he gave the word.

XX
And lo, when they came to the coilin-

To wit. she was meant for heaven, not lid,

^.;^f(l,
Or rotten planks wliich composed it

Had lurncd an an^el before the time : once,

Yet, since she was mortal, in such Why, there lay the girl's skull wedf^ed

'dearth am'<l

Of frailt v. all you could ( omit a crime .\ mint of money, it served for the

Was— she "knew- her gokl hair's worth.

\v

nonce
To hold In its hair-heaps hid !

XXI
At little pleas.uit Pornic church, HuI there? Why? Could the Rirl

It chanced, the p ivement wanted , __,.be wont
(S le the stainless soul) to treasure up

Mon?y. earth's trash and heavjo's

affront ?

Had a spider found out the com-

munion cup,

, , Was a todd in the christening-font ?
here our sires would °

XXII

- , ^ Truth is truth : too true it was.
A baron with armour-adornments

. j^.^,^j , j^,^^ hoarded and hugged it

quaint. <

j^^^j

Dame with chased ring and jewelled
^^^^^.^.^j (^^ ,^^ j^^^g^ ^.^^ ,j j^^^.j ,t_

alas

—

Till the humour grew to a head and

burst,

And she cried, at the final pa.ss,—

xxni
" Talk not of God, my heart is ston 1

" Xor lover nor friend -be gold for

both !

" Gold I lack ; and. my nil. my own
" It shall hide in my hair. I scarci

die loth

If they let my hair alone I

"

repair,

Was taken to pi -ces : left in the lurch,

A certain sacred space lay bare.

And the boys b.-gan research.

xvi

'T was the space w
lav a saint.

A benefactor,— a bishop, sujiposc.

rose.

Things sanctity saves from taint

;

XVII

So we come to tind them in after-days

When the corpse is presumed to have

done with gauds

Of use to the living, in many ways :

P'or the boys get pelf, and the town
applauds,

And the church deserves the praise.

xviii

They grubbed with a will ; and at

length—O cor
^'^"'

Humanum, pectora caca, and the Louis-<rois, some six times five,

rest !

—

And duly double, every piece.

Thev found—no gaud they wer. pryiiv:; Xow, do you sec ? With the priest to

"for, shrive,
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who V\(llll(|

priest : Ir

(I. l.lKl

itilf liir.l

L'U,
" Until;

he word.

the Collin-

ompostil It

;ull wc(l^;c(l

'cci for the

id I

d the Rirl

treasure up

1 heav'.'iVs

t the com-

ng-Iont ?

: was.

1 huKt;cd it

, loved It—

a head anil

pa.ss,—

is ston '
1

I

be gold for

11, niy own

r. 1 >carct

5 five,

piece.

;he priest toj

With parents preventing her aoul'.s At the head of a lie- lauKht Original
release

| Sin,

By kisses that kept alive,

—

j
The Corruption of Mans ll'-art.

XXV
With heaven's gold gates about to ope,
W ith friends' praise, gold-like, linger-

ing still.

An instinct had bidden the girl's hand

'

lliL. WOKSl Ol' IT

I

WoTLD it were 1 had lieen talse, not
voii !

t rojx; I that am nothing, not you that are

Tor gold, the true sort
—

" Gold in !

all :

heaven, if vou will
;

I. never the worse for a touch or two
' 13ut 1 keep earth's too', I hope." I

On my speckled hide
;
not you, the

I

pride
^x.vi Of the day, my swan, that a first fleck's

Enough ! The priest took the grave's 1

fM
grim yield :

I On her won<ler of white must un-
The parents, they eyed that price of

:

swan, undo !

sin

As if thirty pieces lay revealed
On the place to buyy straugcr^ in,

The hideous Potter's Field.

XXVII

But the priest bethought him :

" ' Milk
that * spilt'

" —Vou know the adage I Watch
and pray !

" Saints tumble to earth with so slight
a tilt !

" It would build a new altar ; that,
we may !

"

And the altar therewith was built.

XXVIII

Why I deliver this horrible verse ?

As the text of a sermon, which now 1

preach :

Evil or good may be better or worse
In the human heart, but the mixture

of eack
Is a marvel and a curse.

XXIX
The candid incline to surmise of late
That the Christian faith mav be false.

I find
;

For our Essays-and-Rcvicws' debate
Begins to tell on the public mind.

And Colenso's words have weight

:

XXX
I still, to suppose it true, for my part

I had dipped in life's struggle, and out
again.

Bore specks of it here, there, easy to
see.

When I found my swjin and the cure
was plain

;

The dull turned bright as I caught
your white

On my bosom : you saved me —saved
in vain

If you ruined yourself, and all

through me !

Ill

Yes, all through the speckled beast
that I am,

Who taught you to stoop
; you gave

me yourself.

And bound your soul by the vows that
damn :

Since on better thought you break,
as you ought,

Vows—words, no angel set down, some
elf

Mistook,—for an oath, an epigram I

IV

Yes, might I judge you, here were my
heart,

And a hundred its like, to treat as
you pleased !

I choose to be yours, for my proper part,

make
See reasons and reasons ; this, to be- If I acquiesce, why should

gin teased
you be

T is the faith that launched point- With the conscience-prick and the
blank her dart memory-smart ?

imt
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ii

f^o6_ DRAAfATIS PEUSoNr.E

^'
•'^n<' I. who so long shall have done with

Hut what will (ioil say ? Oil, my strifr,

swi-ct, And jouinpyrd my sta;,'c and canir,]
TliinW, and Lx' sorry you did this "'V wam-

thinf,'

!

I

And rvtircd as was rij^hl,— I am lall.d
rii()u>,di larth were unworthy to feci -'t last

your feet, ^^''>'"n ihe devil staoS you, to lend the
Thtre 's a heaven above mav deserve ' knile.

your love :

Shoul I vou forfeit heaven for a snapt ^
Kol 1 rinx I'le stabs for llie minute of trivjul

And a proinis'; broke, were it just or
meet ?

VI

wronR.
Nor the other hours are able to save,

The liappy, that lasted my whole hid
lonj,' :

And I to have tempted you! I. who For a promise broke, not for first
trit'tl Words spoke,

Your soul, no doubt, till it sank ! The tru", the onlv, that turn my prave

Ti
''"'^''';

, , , , ,

'i"o a blaze of joy and a crash of song.
I loved, and was lowly, loved and as-

pired,
I

XI

Loved, grieving or glad, till I made Witness beforehand ! OH 1 trip
you mad,

,
'^^ ^ "»f" Pa«l> Ray through the

And you meant to have hated and flowers vou flung :

despised - My verv nanie made great by your lip
Whereas, you deceived me nor in- And my heart a-glow withthe goo<l I

quired !

' know

vn O^ ^ p Tf.-ct year when we both were
young.

She, ^rmned ? I low ? No heaven for And 1 tasted the angels' fellowship.

Crowns to give, and none for the xii

Tu .^I'^^V 1X1 II 1 ,,1-1 "^"'^ witness, moreover ... Ah, butThat looked like marble and smelt like ^vait '

myrrh ?

Shall the robe be worn, and the palm-
branch borne,

And she l'o gra'-eless, she f^raccd now
Beyond all saiuis, as themselves
aver?

1 spy the loop whence an arrow
shoots !

It may be for vourself, when you medi-
tate,

That you grieve—for slain ruth,
muulcred truth :

vm
I

" Tliou'^'h falsehood cs;ap? in the end,

Hardly ! That must be understood I „ '^^''^it boots ?

The earth is your place of penance, " How truth would have triumphed!"
then

;

—you sigh too late.

And what will it prove ? I desire your
good,

A ,

"""'

But, plot as I mav, T can f-nd no way ^^'' ^""^ would have triumphed like

I low a blow should fall, such as fails oh .'^"": \ -'^^V '

men, I

^\<-'". ^t is lost now ; well, you must
Xor prove too much for your woman- ... ^'^r,

hood. j

Abide and grow fit for a better uav :

I Vou slionld hard!'.' LTildfe .-'o"!:! r

I
b2 your judge I

It will come, I suspect, at the end of But hush ! Tor you. can be uo dc-
life.

j
spair:

When you walk alone, and review the - There s amends . 'tis a secret : hope
P'ls' » I and pray !
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'"^ ^ut s<)m<li()w the world puiMi.s itsIt I u.-xs trill- at least—())<, trm-

;

Kiinif,

•'"","^'''
I

If
' l>r-iv. it I rurso.—for iHtt.r or

An.l. (Ii'ur, truth is not as g(,o(l as it ^' rsc
"

' ^^" ' '"V filth is torn to a thousand
SI raps,

And my h( art fctls ite while my words
breatlk' llaine.

ytx

seems !

('iiiiimenil me to conscience! Idle
stiitl !

Much help is in mine, as I mope and
pine,

And skulk through di.y, and scowl in
my dreams

;

Dear, I look fro-n my hiding-place.
At my swan's obtaining the crow's; Are nou still so fair? Ha\e vou

r' !>utf.
I still the eves ?

lie happy ! Add but the other grace.
Ik' good ! Why want what tlie
angels vaunt ?

I knew you once : hut in Paradise,
If we meet, 1 wiU pass nor turn my

face.
'

XV
M- II tell me of truth now—" False !

"

1 cry :

'^t beauty—" A mask, fr'.-iid ! I ook
beneath I

"

W
' take our own method, the devil and

U ith pleasant and fair and wise and
rare :

Ami the best we wish to what lives is
<leath

;

Which even in wishing, perhaps we
lie !

XVI

1 .ir better commit a fault and have
(lone

—

As you, dear!—for ever; and
choose the pure,

Aii'l look where the healing waters run,
And strive and strain to be koocI

iKain,
Airl a place in the other world ensure,

All ulass and gold, with God for its
sun.

XVII

Mi-^cry
! What shall I say or do ?

1 cannot advise, or. at least, per-
suade :

Mnst like, you arc glad you deceived
rne—rue

No whit of the wTong : you endured
too long.

ii.iyr done no evil and want no aidW 111 live the eld life out and chance
the new.

DiS ALITER VISUM:
OR.

LF. BYRON DE NOS JOFKS
I

Stop, let me have the truth of that I

Is that all true ? I say, the day
Ten years ago when both of us
Met on a morning, friends—as thusWe meet this evening, friends or

what ?

—

U
Did you—because I took your arm i

_^
And sillily smiled, " A mass of brass

''

That sea looks, blazing underneath '
"

While up the cliti-road edged with
heath.

We took the turns nor came to
harm

—

III

XVIII
And your siMitence is written all the

same,
And 1 can do nothing,—pray, per-

haps
;

I- /• r

Did you consider " Now makes twice
" That I have seen her, walked and

talked
" With this poor pretty thoughtful

thing,
" Whose worth I weigh : she tries to

sing;
" Draws, hopes in time the eve trrcxyi.,^

nice
;

' °

IV

" Reads -. crse and thinks she under-
stands •

" Loves all, at any rate, that 's great,

il

4
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Mf

" Good, beautiful ; but much as wc
" Down at the bath-house love the

sea,
" Who breathe its salt and bruise its

sands

:

V
" While . . do but follow the fishins-

gull
" That flaps and floats from wave to

cave !

" There 's the sea-lover, fair mv friend !

" Wliat then ? Be patient, mark
anil mend !

" Had you the making of your scull ?
"

VI

And (lid you, when we faced the church
With spire and sad slate roof, aloof

From human followsliip so far.

Where a few j^raveyard crosses are.
And garlands for the swallows' perch,

—

VII

Did you determine, as wc stepped
O'er the lone stone fence, " Let me

get
" Her for nivself, and what 's the earth
" With all its art, verse, music, wortl —
" Compared with love, found, gained,

and kept ?

vm
" Schumann 's oui' music-maker now

;

" Has his march-movement youth
and mouth ?

" Ingr.'s 's the mcKlem man that paints

;

" Which Will lean on me, of his saints ?

" Heme for songs ; for kisses, how ?
"

IX

And did you, when we entered, reached
The votive frigate, soft aloft

Riding on air this hundred years.
Safe-smiling at old hopes and fears,

Did you draw profit while she preached ?

Resolving, " Fools we wise men grow !

" Yes, I could easily blurt out curt
" Some question that might fmd rcpiy

" As prompt in her stopped lips,

dropped eye,
" And rush of red to cheek and brow :

XI

" Thus were a match made, sure and
fast.

'Mid tlie blue weed-flowers round
the mound

" Where, issuing, we shall stand and
stay

" For one more look at baths and
bay,

" Sands, sea-gulls, and the old churck
last—

XII

" A match 'twixt me, bent, wigged and
lamed,

" Famous, however, for verse and
worse, I ^

" Sure of the Fortieth spare Arm-chair
'' When gout and glory seat me

there,
" So, one whose love-freaks pass un-

blamed,

—

xin
" And this young beauty, round and

sound
" As a mountain-apple, youth and

truth
" With loves and doves, at all events

" ' Vith money in the Three per Cents

;

" \ se choice of me would seem pro-

lound .—

•

XIV
" She might take me as I take her.

" Perfect the hour would pass, alas I

" Climb high, love high, what matter ?

Still,

" Feet, feelings, must descend the hill

:

" An hour's perfection can't recur.

XV
" Then follows Paris and full time

" For both to reason :
' Thus with

us! •

" She 'II sigh, " Thus girls give body
and soul

" ' At first word, think they gain the

goal.
" ' When 't n the starting-place they

climb !

XVI
" ' My friend makes verse and gets re-

nown
;

"'Have they all fifty years, his

peers ?

i»c K.iGWa rnc vvui i, imii, ijuiei and

" ' Boys will become as much one
day

;



I

On carpt-t-stnixs for those sand-paths
xvii

IFor boys say. Love me or I dir t tvt> t
^^"'

/ «.vo,/, j,./;o «m old and know too ' ^n v^Tn
^''° ""^^^ ^'"'^^'^ P'^in

much
,

Dyop heart's blood where life's wheels
grate dry !

'

XVIH
"While I sliould make rejoinder"—

(ilicn

It was, no doubt, you ceased that

I-ii,;ht pnvssurc of my arm in yours)
,, ^ 1 can conceive of cheaper cures

mV^
^'^'^'^S-fit o'er books and

XIX
" • U-l.at ? All I am. was. and might

"
11. books tausht, art brought,

iiie s whole strife,
" ' ,I^ainfi.I results since precious, just

Were litly exchanged, in wise dis-
unst,

'

'uu!"'° ^l''''^^
frc'shened by youtli

XX

\\'hat was the sea for ? What the
RTty

Sad church, that solitary day,
Crossis and graves and swalKnv's' call ?

xxrv
Was there nought better than to en-joy?
No feat which, done, would make

time break,
And !et us p<>nt-up creatures through

Into ct. rnity. our due ?
Xo forcmg earth teach heaven's em-

ploy ?

XXV
^° ?;'^P Ij-f^'^nine;, horj and now

NN hat cannot grow compl.-te (earth'.-
feat)

'
^ "

And heaven must finish, there an,^
then ?

No tasting earth's true food for men
Its sweet ni sad, its sad in sweet ?

XXVI
No grasping at love, gaining a share

O' the si)le spark from God's life at
strifeAll for a nosegay !—vvhat came first • ^^^'^

\\ ah tieldson llower, untried each' i

^^ '*'' ''''''^"'' s^^- sure of range above
^'de

; I
Ihe limits hpro ? r^;:-T.„^zrr~r -~side

,

" '//'llv. need my books and men,
An<l find a nosegay:' drop it,

"No match yet made for best or
worst !

"

XXI
That o..jed me. Vou judged the

^^ 'ft by, Norman
; took our look

•^t
; a and sky

; wondered so few
tTlfl i^.,*- *.U^ -.1^ _ ,- .

• „ -fp^^-^-,-^^ '^'•-g ? TofTis InTFTove,
!• allure TTilTEri^hen God fails, despair.

XXVII
This you call wisdom ? Thus you addGood unto good again, in vain '

You loved, with body worn and weak •

I loved, with faculties to seek • '

W'.re both loves worthless sin-e ill-dad ?

XXVIII

Let the mere star-fish in his vault
l.nd out the place for air and view ;

Le* ^ _._ .„ ,,,„.^nurkeU tlie sun began to scorch • < ^awl m a wash of weed, indeed
Kose-jarvnth to the finger-tips •

'

He, whole in body ami soul, outstrips
XXII

Man. f;!!!r'.;' •^•.
ill ilciauit.

Oi>(< nded, soon reirain!".! the K-.*!-..-

•\"d then, good' byVi "Yc'a^rs'' ten
I

'' --1 We meet: you tell me,
j

But what 's whole, can increase no
more.

li IV

R R
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1
i|

Is dwarfed an'l dies, since here 's its

sj)hcrc.

The d.'vil laughed at you in his sleeve 1

You knew not ? That 1 well be-
lieve

;

Or you had saved two souls : nay, four.

XXX

For Stephanie sprained last night her
wrist,

Ankle or something. "Pooh." cry
you ?

At any rate she danced, all say,

Vilely ; her vo-^tie lias had its day.
Here comes my husband from his wliist.

TOO LATE
I

Here was I with my arm and heart
And brain, all yours for a word, a
want

Put into a look—just a look, your
part,—

While mine, to repay it . . . vainest
vaunt,

Were the woman, that 's dead, alive to
hear,

Had her lover, that 's lost, love's

proof to show !

But I cannot show it
;

you cannot
speak

From the churchyard neithc miles
removed,

Thougli I feel by a pulse within my
cheek,

Which stabs and stops, that the
woman 1 loved

Needs help in her grave and finds none
near,

Wants warmth from the heart which
sends it—so !

II

Pid I speak once angrily, all the drear
days

You lived, you woman I loved so
well,

Who married the other ? Blame or
praise,

As It rippled and ran till, right before,

A great stone stopped it : oh, the

strife

Of waves at the stone some devil threw
In my life's midtunent, thwartin?
Godl

III

But either I thou.^ht, " I'luy may chum
and chide

" Awhile, my waves which came for

their joy
" And found this horrible stone full-

tide :

" Yet I see just a thread escape,

deploy
" Through the evening-country, silent

and safe,
" And it suffers no more till it finds

the sea."

Or else I would think, " Perhaps some
night

" When new things happen, a meteor-
ball

" May slip through the sky in a line of

light,
" And eartli breathe hard, and laiul-

marks fall,

" And my waves no longer champ nor

chafe,
" Since a stone will have rolled from

its place : let be !

"

IV

r>ut, dead ! All 's done with : wait
who may,

Wateli and wear and wonder who
will.

Oh, my whole life that ends to-day !

Oh, my soul's sentence, sounding
still,

" The woman is dead, that was none of

his
;

" And the man, that was none of

hers, mav go !
"

There 's only the past left : worry that !

Wreak, like a bull, on the empty
coat.

Where was the use then ? Time
|

Ra'j;e, its late wearer is laughing at !

would tell,
I

Ti ar the collar to rags, having missed
And the end declare what man for you,

[

his throat
;

What woman lor me was the choire '[ Strike stnnidiv on—"This, this and
of (ioil.

, this,

But, ICditli <Kad ! no doubting more ! "Where I would that a bosom re

1 u.sed to sit and l(»)k at my life ceived the lilow !

"
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I mi';bt to have done more : once my
s])eech,

Ami onre your answer, and there,

tlie end,

."uiil lichth wasluneeforth out of reaeli !

\\ii\-, men do more to deserve a
Iriend,

Be rid of a foe, get rich, grow wise,

Xur, folding their arms, stare fate in
the face.

Wliv, better even hive burst like a
thief

And borne you away to a rock for

as two,

ill a moment's horror, briglit, bloody
and brief,

Then changed to myself again
—

" 1

slew
" Myself in that moment

; a ruffian
lies

" Somewhere : your slave, see, born
n his pi ice !

"

VI

What did the other do ? You be
judge !

I,ij(ik at us, Hilith ! Here are we
both I

C. \ I' him his six whole years : I grudge
Xone of the life with you. nay, I

loathe

.Myself that I grudged his start in ad-
vance

Of me wlio could overtake and pass.
But, <is if he loved you! No, not he,
Xor any one else in the world, 't is

plain :

Who ever heard that another, free

.\s I, young, prosperous, sound and
sane,

Peiircd life out, proflercd it
—"Half a

glance
"Of those eyes of yours and I drop

the g ass I

"

VII

Handsome, were you ? 'Tis more thai:
they held,

Mor.> than they said ; I was 'ware
and watched :

! was the 'scapegrace, this rat belled
Ihe cat, this fool got his whiskers
scratched •

rile others ? No head that was
turned, no heart

Broken, my lady, assure yourself !

Each soon matle his mind up ; so and
so

Married a dancer, such anfl such
Stole his friend's wife, stagnated slow,
Or m lundered, un ible to do as much,

And mutteredof peace where lie had no
part :

While, hid in the closet, laid on the
shelf,—

VIII

On the whole, vou were let alone, I

think !

So, you looked to the other, who ac-
(]uiesced

;

My rival, the proud man,—prize youi
pink

Of poets ! A poet he was ! I've
guessed :

He rhymed you his rubbish nobody
read

,

Loved vou and doved vou—did not I

laugh !

There was a prize ! Hut we both were
tried

Oh, heart of mine, markea broad
with her mark,

Tekel, found wanting, set aside.

Scorned ! See, 1 bleed these tears in

the ilark

Till comfort come and the last be bled :

fie ? He is tagging your epitaph.

IX

If it would only come over again I

—Time to be patient with me, and
probe

This heart till you punctured the
p.oper vein,

Just to learn what blood is : twitch
the robe

From that blank lay-figure your fancy
draped.

Prick the leathern heart till the

—

verses opirt 1

And late it was easy ; late, you walked
Where a friend might meet you

;

Edith's name
Arose to one's lip if one laughed oi

talked
;

if I heard good news, you heard the
same

;

When I woke. 1 tnew th^t vour breath
escaped

;

I could bide "-y time, keep alive,

alert.

g«fc<

P'i'.t.
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And alive I shall keep ami long, you
will see I

1 knew a man, was kicked like a dog
From gutter to cesspool ; what cared

he
So long as he picked from the filth his

prog ?

He saw youth, beauty and genius die,

And jollily lived to his hundredtii
year.

But I will live othcrwisi : none of such
life !

At once I lx>gin as I mean to end.
Go on with the world, get gold in its

strife,

Give your spouse the slip and betray
your friend !

There are two who decline, a woman
and I,

And enjoy our death in the darkness
here.

XI

I liked that way you had witli your
curls

Wound to a ball in a net ix'hind :

Your cheek was chaste as a quaker-
girl's.

And your mouth—there was never,
to my mind,

Such .1 funny mouth, for it would not
shut

;

And the dented chin too^what a
chin !

There were certain ways when you
spoke, some words

That you know you never could pro-
nounce :

You were thin, however ; like a bird's
Your hand seemed—some would say,

the pounce
Of a scaly-footed hawk—all but

!

The world was right when it called
you thin.

XII

But I turn my back on the world : I
take

Vour hand, and kneel, and lay to my
lips.

Bid me live, Edith ! Let me slake
Thirst at your presence ! Fear no

slips !

'T ic i„M.i- c-I^..,. oV.^11 .„., u;i_ I..- _ 1......... -...>. ,..^.;._ y^j ^ •.•.i:::x: ;:;i ^i;^;
onduns.

Full due, love 's whole debt, sum-
mum jus.

My qui en sliall have high observance,
plannrd

I Cdurtslii]) made perfi't 1, no least liiif

Crossiil without warrant. There vdu
stand,

Warm too, and white too: would this

wine
Had washed all over tliat body of \ ours,

Kre 1 drank it, anil \ou down with t,

thus !

ABT VOGLER
(after he has been e.xtemporizing

upo.v the mlsical i.s'strume.nt of
HIS invention)

I

Would that the stnicturc brave, lI:o

manifold music I Iiiiild,

Bidding my organ ohjy, calling its

keys to their work,
CI liming each slave of the sound, at a

touch, as whtn Solomon willed
Armies ( 1 a igels that soar, legions of

demons that lurk,

Man, brute, reptile, liy,— alien of end
and of aim.

Adverse, each from the other heaven-
high, hcll-dccp removed,

—

Should rush into sight at once as he
named the ineffable Name,

And pile him a palace straight, to

pleasure the princess he loved !

11

Would it might tarry like his, the beau-
tiful building of mine,

This which my keys in a crowd
pressed and importuned to raise !

Ah, one and all, how they helped,

would dispart .low and now com-
bine.

Zealous to hasten the work, hei^litcn

their master his praise !

And one wok'.u bury his brow with a
bhnd plunge down to hell,

Burrow awhile and build, broad on
the root.s of things,

Then up again swim into sight, having
based me my palace well,

F'ounded it, fearless of flame, flat on
the nether .springs.

Ill

And another would mount and march,
like the excellent uuuion he was.
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Ay. another and yet another, one
j
All throu

crowd but with many a trvsi.

Kaisint,' iny rampired walls of jjoKl a',

trans|)arent as glass,

I'.iifiCT to do and die, yitld lacli his

1)1 ICO to the rest :

1 (ir himlicr still and higher (as a runner
tips with fire.

Whin a great illumination surprises a
fe- tal night

—

Oulliiiing round and round Rome's
dome from space to spire)

Up. the pinnacled glory reached, and
the pride of my soul was in sight.

IV

In sight ? Not half ! for it seemed, it

was certam, to match man's birth,
N'ature in turn conceived, obeying
an impulse as I ;

.\nd the emulous heaven yearned down,
made effort to reach the earth,

As tlie earth had done her best, in my
passion, to scale the sky :

Novel splendours burst forth, grew
familiar and dwelt with mine,

Not a point nor peak but found and
fixed its wandering star

;

Meteor-moons, balls of blaze : and
they did not pal' nor pine,

For earth had attained to heaven,
there was no more near nor far.

Nay more ; for there wanted not who
walked in the glare and glow,

Presences plain in the place ; or,
fresh from the Protoplast,

1 iirnished for ages to come, when a
kindlier wind should blow,

Lured now to begin and live, in a
house to their liking at last

;

Or else the wonderful Dead who have
l)is-.(l through the body and gone,

I5ut were back once more to breathe
in an old world worth their new ;

\\ hat never had been, was now ; what
was, as it shall be anon

;

And what is,— shall 1 say, matched
both ? for I was made perfect too.

VI
All tliroiigh my keys that gave their

sounds to a wish of my soul.
All through my soul that pr.iised as
Us wish Ho.ved visibly forth.

I niiisieand me ! lor think,
had I i).iiiited the whole,

Why, theie it had stood, to s';e, nor
the iiroce>s so wonder-worth :

Had I written the same, made verse
still, effect proceefls from cau.se.

Ye know w hy the forms are fair, yc
hear how the tale is told

;

It is all triunii)hant art, but art in obe-
dience to laws,

fainter and poet arc proud in the
artist-list enrolled :

—

VII

But here is the finger of God, a flash of
the will that can,

Existent behind all Jaws, that made
them and, lo, they are !

And I know not if, save in this, such
gift be allowed to man,

That out of three sounds he frame,
not a fourth .sound, but a star.

Consider it well : each tone of our scale
in itself is nought

,

It is everywhere in the world— loud,
soft, and all is said :

Give it to me to use ! I mix it with
two in my though^

And, there i Ye have heard and
seen : consider and bow the head !

VIII

Well, it is gone at last, the palace of
music I reared

;

Gone ! and the good tears start, the
praises that come too slow

;

For one is as urcd at first, one scarce
can say that he feared.

That he even gave it a thought, the
gone thing was to go.

Never to be again I But many more
of the kind

As good, nay, better perchance ; is

this your comfort to me ?

To me, who must be .saved because I

cling with my mind
To the same, same self, same love,

same God : ay, what was, shall be,

IX

Therefore to whom turn I but to thee,

the ineffable Name ?

Builder and maker, thou, of houses

What, have fear of change from thee
who art cv-r the same ?

Doubt that Thy power can fill the
h"art that Thy jjower expands ?
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There sliall lu ver be oiu- lost g(K)tl !

Wli.it w.is, shall live as iKfore
;

Tlie evil IS null, is nought, is silence
iniplvinj,' sound

;

What u as good, shall be gootl, with, for
e\ il, .so nuich good more

;

On the earth the broke n arcs ; in the
heaven, a perfect round.

All wo have willed or hoped or dreamed
of good, shall e.xist

;

Not its semblance, but it.self
; no

beauty, nor goo<l nor power
Whose voice has gone forth, but each

survives for the melodist
When eternity allirms the concep-

tion of an hour.
The high that proved too high, the

heroic for earth too hard.
The passion that left the ground to

lo.se it.self in the sky,
Arc music sent up to God by the lover

and the bard
;

Enough that he hcrinl it once: we
shall hear it bj-and by.

XI

And what is our failure here but a tri-

umph's evidenci^

For the fulness of the davs ? Have
we withered or agonized ?

Why else was the pause jjrolonged but
that singing might issue thence .'

Why rushed the discords in, but that
harmony should be prized ?

Sorrow is hard to bear, and doubt is

slow to clear.

Each sviferer says his say, his scheme
of the weal and woe :

But God has a few of us \\ hom he whis-
pers in the ear

;

The rest may reason :nul welcome :

't is we musicians l.now.

XII

Well, it is earth with me ; silence re-

sumes her reign :

1 will be patient and proud, and
soberly acquiesce.

Give me the keys. I feel for the com-
mon chord again,

biiuiiig uy seiiiuuues, Liii i sink to the
minor,— yes,

.\nd I blunt it into a ninth, and I stand
on alien ground,

Surveying awhile the heights I rollril

IroMi into the dec p ;

Whieii, hark, I have dared and done,
lor MiN- nsting place is found,

1 he C M.ijor of this life : so, now 1

will try to sleep.

RABI?! IJEN EZRA

I

I'.Kow old along with mc I

I lie best is yet to be.

The last of hie, lor which the first was
made :

Our times are in His hand
Wiio .saith " .\ whole I planned.
Youth shows but half; trust God:

see all, nor be afraid !

"

II

Xot iliat, amassing flowers.
Youth sighed " Which rose make ours,
" Which lilv le.ive and then as best re-

call ?

Xot that, admiring stars.

It yearned " Nor Jove, nor Mars
;

" -Mine be some figured flame which
blends, transcends them all I

"

III

Not for such hopes and fears
.\nnulling youth's brief years,
I>oI remonstrate

: folly wide the mark I

Kather I pri 'e the doubt
Low kinds e.xist without,
I'inished and linite clods, untroubled

by a spark.

IV

Poor vaunt of life indeed.
Were man but formed to feed
On joy, to solely seek and find and

feast :

Such feasting ended, then
As sure an end to men

;

Irks care the croji-full bird ? Frets
tloubt the maw-cramnied beast .'

Kejoicc we are allied

To That which doth provide
.And not partake, elfect and not receiv :

.\ spark disturtis our clod
;

Nearer we hold of t'.od

Who gives, than of His *ribcs that take,
I must believe.
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VI

Tlidi, welcome each ril)iiff

lli.it turns earth's sniootlincss rough,
1-ich stiriR that bids nor sit nor stand

but Ro !

I!.' oiir joys three-parts pain !

Sirivc, and hold clieap the strain ;

l.iarn. nor account the pan;,'; dare
never RrudRC the tiiioe !

vn
Fnr thence,—a paradox
Winch comforts while it niock^,

—

^hall life succeed in that it seems to
fail :

What I aspired to be,
And was not, comforts mc :

A l.nite I niigiit have been, but would
not sink i' the scale.

-gain most, cs

VIII

hat is he but a brute
hose flesh hath soul to suit,
liose spirit works lest arms and legs
want play ?

'

1 man. jirop'osc this test

—

(t

body at its best,

far can that project thy soul on
ts lone way ?

IX

ifts should prove their use :

own tlie Past ])rofuse
f power each side, perfection every

turn :

Vis, ears took in their dole,
•ill treasured up the whole;
"aid not the heart beat once " How
good to live and learn .'

"

Viit once beat " Prai.so be Thine I

( see the whole design,
f, w ho saw power, see now Love per-

fect too :

" T'.rfect I call Thy plan :

I hanks that I was a man !

.Maker, remake, complete,— I trust
what Ihou Shalt do !

"

XI
For pleasant is this flesh

;

"::r ,r,ui, iii a.-, iomi iiiisil

Pulled ever to the c?rth, still yearns for
rest

:

Vw,i;l(l w<' some prize might hold
l'> match those manifold

Possessions of the bnite,-
we did brsi !

.XII

Let ns not always say
" Spite of this tiesh to-day
" I strove, made head, gained ground

upon the whole !

"

.\s the bird wings and sings.
Let us cry " All good things
" .Are ours, nor soul helps flesh more,

now, than Ihsh heli>s .soul I

"

.\iii

I herefore I summon age
'lo grant youth's heritage,
Life's struggle liaving so far reached its

term :

Thence shall I pass, approved
A man, for aye removed
From the developed brute ; a God

though in the germ.

XIV
.\nd I shall thereupon
Take rest, ere I be gone
Once more on my adventure brave and

new :

Fearless and unperplcxt 1,

When I wage battle next,
What wea])ons to select, what armour

lo imhie.

XV
Youth ended, I shall try
.My gain or lo.ss therel)y

;

Leave the lire ashes, what survives is
gold :

And I shall weigh the .same,
(live life its praise or blame :

^ollng, all lay in di.sputc ; I shall
know, being old.

.XVI

For note, when evening shuts,
A certain moment cuts
1 he deed off, calls the glory from the

grey :

A whisper from the west
Shoots—" Add this to the rest,
" Take it and try its worth ; here dies

another day."

XVII

So, still wiihin this life,

Though lifted o'er its strife.
Let me di.scern; compare, pronounce at

last.
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" Iliis r;ip;<" was right i' tlic nuiin,
"

I luit ;ui|iiusct'nci: vain :

" The I'utiirc I may face now I have
proved the Past."

XVIII

For more is not reserved

To man, with soul just nerved
To act to-morrow what he learns to-

day :

Hero, work cnoiigli to watch
Tile Master wrtrk, and catch
llmts of the propir emit, tricks of the

tool's true play.

XIX

As it was better, youth
Should strive, through acts uncouth,
Toward making, than repose on aught

found made
;

So, better, age, exempt
From strife, sliould know, than tempt
Further. Thou waitcdst age ; wait

death nor be afraid !

XX
Enough now, if the Right
And (lood and fnfinite

Bo named here, as thou callest thy
hand thine own,

With knowledge absolute,

Subject to no dispute

From fools that crowded youth, nor let

thee feel alone.

XXI

Be there, for once and all,

Severed great minds from bmall,

Announced to each his station in the
Past!

Was I, the world arraigned.

Were they, my soul disdained.

Right ? Let age speak the truth and
give us peace at last

'

XXII

Now, who shall arbitrate ?

Ten men jvc what I hate,

Shun what I follow, slight what I re-

ceive ;

Ten, who in ears and eyes

.Match me ; we all surmise,
ri ii.;.. ii.;«» -,„,i T *i i,«„,
il-.-Jj. -- -.itn.-s. n:.M i, •.!•.:. "rii-j-.::

shall my soul believe ?

XXIII

Not on the vulgar mass
Called " work," must sentence pass.

Things done, that took the eye and had
the |)nce

;

O'er which, from level stand,

Tiie low wt)rl(l laid its hand.
Found straightway to its mind, could

value in a trice :

XXIV

But all, the world's coarse thumb
.\Tid linger failed ti) jiiiiiiib,

So jiassed in making up tiie main ac-

count
;

All insiincts immature.
All puqwses unsure.
That weighed not as his work, yet

swell 1 the man's amount

:

XXV
Thoughts har lly to be packed
Into a narrow act.

Fancies that broke through language
and escaped ;

.Ml I could never be,

.Ml, men ignored in me,
T his, I was worth to God, whose wheel

the pitcher shaped.

XXVI

.\y, note that Potter's wheel,
1 liat metaphor ! and feel

W hy time spins fast, why passive lies

our clay,

—

Thou, to whom fools propound,
W Inn the wine m.T.kes its round,
" Since life fleets, all is change; the

Past gone, seize to-day !

"

xxvii

Fool ! All that is, at all.

Lasts ever, past recall

;

Earth changes, but thy soul and God
stand sure :

What entered into thee.

That was, is, and shall be :

Time's wlieel runs back or stops : Pot-

ter and clay endure.

XXVIII

He fixed thee mid this dance
Of plastic circumstance.
This Present, thou, forsooth, wouldst

fain arrest :

Machinery just meant
To give thy soul its bent,

Iry thee and turn thee forth, suffi-

ciently impr«ssed.

Vf^'
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XXIX
Wliat though till- tailicr Rroo%'C3
Wliuli ran tlu' lauKliin;; loves
Arouiul tliy base, no longer pause and

])rcss ?

What though, about thy rim,
Stiill-things in order grim
lirovv out, in grarer mood, obey the

sterner stress ?

XXX
Look not thou down but up I

To uses of a cup,
Ihe festal board, lamp's flash and

trumpet's peal.
The new wine's foaming flow,
Tlie Master's lips a-glow I

Thou, heaven's consummate cup, what
needst thou with earth's wheel ?

XXXI
But I need, now as then.
Thee, God, who mouldest men

;

And since, not even while the whirl was
worst,

I>id I,— to the wheel of life

With shapes and colours rife,

Bound dizzily.—mistake my end. to
'lake Thy thirst

:

XXXII
So, take and use Thy work I

Amend what flaws may lurk,
\\ iiat strain o' the stuff, what warpings

I)ast the £iim I

My times be in Thy hand !

Perfect the cup as planned (

Let age approve of youth, and death
complete the same 1

A DEATH IN THE DESERT
[Slpposed of Pamphylax the Antio-

chene :

It is a parchment, of my rolls the fifth.

Hath three skins glued together, is all
Greek,

And goeth from Epsilon down to Mu :

Lies second in the sumamed Chosen
Chest,

Stained and conserved with juice of
terebinth,

Xl
" .-•—vu.-.vu

l"rom Xanthus, my wife's uncle, now at
peace :

A/)« and Epsilon stand for my own
name,

I may not wrile i(. I)ut 1 make a cross
To show I wait His coming, with the

rest.

And leave off here : i)eginncth Pam-
phylax.]

I said, " If one should wet his lips with
wine,

" And slip the broadest plantain-leaf
we lind,

" Or else the lappet of a linen robe,
Into the water vessel, lay it right,

" And cool his forehead just above the
eyes,

" The while a brother, kneeling either
side,

" Should chafe each hand and try to
make it warm,

—

" He is not so far gone but he might
speak."

This did not happen in the outer cave.
Nor in the secret chamber of the rock!
Where, sixty days smce the decree was

out.

We had him, bedded on a camel-skin.
And waited for his dying all the while

;

But in the midmost grotto: since
noon's light

Reached there a little, and we would
not lose ' -

The tasFof what might happen on his
I

face.

I at the head, and Xanthus at the feet.
With \alens and the Boy, had lifted

him.
And brouglft him from the chamber in

the depths,
And laid him in the light where we

might see :

For certain smiles began about his
mouth,

And his lids moved, presageful of the
end.

Beyond, and half way up the mouth o'
the cave.

The Bactrian convert, having his de-
sire.

Kept watch, and made pretence to
grazi; a goat

That gave us milk, on rags of various
herb,

Plantain and quitch, the rocks' shade
keeps alive

:

So that if any thief or soldier passed.

.^
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{»cicxme the p •rs-cutinn w.is aware) I"irsl lie siiid. " If a frirnd (IccLiml to
Vicldiiifj tlKKo.it 11]) pronipils' witli ills lUf,

''•''
,

" Tins my son A'.iIltis, this my otlior
Siicli man niiglil pass on. joyful at a| son,

l""'^*^''
I

" Wiri; James and IM- r,— nav. do-
Xor care to pry mto the cool o' iUr dared as well

c^^''-
,

" This lad was very John,— I coidd lie-
Oiitsidc w.is .ill noon and tlit- liiirnniL' liev( !

blue.

Here is wine," answered Xanliius, —
dropped a drop

" — Could for a monunt, doulilh s^ly

liiJK \-c ;

"So IS nisself wilhdr.iun into uiy
pllis^

I Stooped .and placed the l.ip of elolli
]

" Jhc smd retre.ited from the perished
aright,

j

brain
Then chafed his ri;,'ht hand, and the " Whence it was w(mt to feel and use

Hoy his h ft :

[

the world
But Valens had l)Llh(ui^lit him, and " IhrouKh these dull members, done

prc'liiced
,

with lone; ^ko.
And broke a hall of n.ird, and made \',t

|
piy ci.lf ,» .jp i ^^.^.\ nnsilf-

' And there is nothing lost. Let be,

awhile !

"
perfume.

f)nly, he did— not s<-) much wake, as

—

tuin
And smile a little, as a sleejHT does [This is the doctrine he was wont to
If any dear one call him. loucii hisf.ice— teach,
And smiles and loves, but will not be

^

How divers persons witness in each
'

' ' man.disturbed.

Three souls wliich make np one soul:
first, to wit,

A soul of eachandall the bodily parts,

Then Xanthus said a prayer, hut still

he slept :

It is the X.mthus that escaped to Rome, Seated therein, \vhich"wor'ks,'an<l is
Was burned, .and could not write the what Doea.

And has the use of earth, and cflds thechronicle.

man
Then the Boy s])rang up from his knees, Downward: but, lending apward for

and ran,
j

advice,
Stung by the sj)lendour of a siiclden Uiaiiiouiu, and agaia is grown into

l'"'"^''''-
;

B^- the next soul, which, siated in the
And fetched the seventh jikUe of

|

ITrain, "
graven lead

|

Cs.th the first with its collected use.
Out of the secret chamber, found a And feeleth, thinkelh, willeth --is what

place,
I Knows :

Pressing with finger <m the deei)er dints. Which, duly tending upward in its
And spoke, as 'twere his mouth pro- I turn,

claiming first, Grows into, and again is grown into
•' lam the Resurrection and the Life." By the last soul, that uses both the

first.

Whereat he opened his eyes wide at Subsisting whether they nssist orno,
""'^'' .\nd. constituting man'.-, self, is what

.-Vnd sat up of himself, and looked at us
;

Is

And thenceforth nobody pronounced a ! AnrTToins upon the former, makes it

word ;

|

pi^y,
Only, outside, the Ractri.an cried his ' As t!'..at nl.ived nff thr> firc:*^ • an.-! f.^nr!

ing up.
Holds, is upheld by, God, and ends the

man
l-'P«>3nl Tn thai dr<ad point ot inter-

course,

cry
Like the lone desert-bird that wears the

rulf.

As signal we were safe, from time to
time.
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SuraixtLm^Uui, feu; u itluiu:. to Hun.
\\ h U l>nc., uh.il Kiiiiw^, uli.it Is

:

llllcc souls, OIll' IIKIH.
I l\r llic ^;l(.,„i ol riit()t\|);is.]

\ii'l tin II.
'

.\ .stick, oiRi lire from iii<l
lo (lid

;

.No.v, iislus .s;ivu the lij, that holds :i

s]i irk !

N> 1. lilou- the spark, it runs back,
sprr.uls Itself

A liiilf where the lire wa.s : thus 1

II'"''

111.' soul that served me, till it task
once more

W li.it ashes of my l.i-.iiii h.ive kepi
their shape,

" .\nd tiiese make effort on the last o'
the llesh,

l^viilK to taste aKain the truth ol
thing's— "

(II smiled)— their very superlici.il
truth;

'

' ^ that ye are mv sons, that it is lonn
^^mee James and IVter had releav

liy death,
' And I am only he, voiir hrotlur lohn,
Who saw and hedrd, and could re'
member all.

' iCeinember all ! It is rot much to
say.

W hat if the truth broke on me from
above

.\s once and oft-times ? Such mi,^'ht
hap a.qain :

Doubtlessly He might stand in pres-
ence here,

With head wool-white, eyes, flame
and feet like brass,

Ihe sword and the seven stars, as I

have seen

—

' I who now shudder only and surmise
How did your brother bear that
si^ht and live ?

'

in live yet, it is for pood, more love
' lirout;h me to men : bi; nought but

ashes here
1 liai keep awhile my .semblance, who
was John,

—

Siill, when they scatter, there is left
on earth

Xo one alive who knew fconsider
ihis ij

- S.iw with his eyes and handled with
his hands

ihat which \vas Uom the first, the
W'ortl of Life.

Uuw uill 11 be uhcu uouc more s.iitli

I saw ,•'

" Such evji: was. love's way ; to ii»c, it
' sHiops.

" Shut I, wlioiii I hrist's mouth taught.
u.is biddi 11 te.uh.

" I went, for many years, about the
world,

" S lyiiiK It was so
; so 1 he.ird and

saw,'
" Sjir.ikini.,' as the case asked : and ii.cii

bel](
Y(

! "~~"

" AftTrward c.une the niessa^-e to my-
self

" In I'.itmos isle
; I w.is not bidden

te.ich.
'

I'.'it simply listen, take a book and
\\ nti

,

.\dr set down otlur tlian the given
\M)r(l,

'^ With iiolhin,!,' left to my arbitrament
lo choose or change: I wrote, and

iiLL'l l;i.l'cved.
' Ihui, for my time grew brief, no

mess.ige more,
" \o c.ili to write again, I found a way,
" .\ii i. reasoning from my knowledge]

merely taught
" .Men should, for love's sake, in love's

strength, lulieve
" Or I would pen a letter to a frien<l
" .\nd urge the same as friend, nor less

nor more :

" F(:ivaJi said 1 rea-oned riclili>:»_iiaiJ
believed.

" HuT'aFnie last, why, I .seemed left
alive

" Like a sea-jelly weak on Patmos
strand,

" To tell dry sca-bcach gazers how I
fared

" When there was mid-sea, and the
mighty things

;

" Left to repeat, ' I saw, I heanl, I
knew,'

^' And go all over the old ground again,
" With Antichrist already in the world
" And many Antichrists, who answered

prompt
Am I not Jasper as thv.sclf art John'

thou mayest forget :

Wherefore, explain, or how shall we
belie\'e ?

'

" I ne\er thought to call down fire on
such.

#
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k:n
M

ifi:*''**^' I i

-<«%

n.

"
t tr, a> in wuinUiful .ind > .irly il.iy-,

"I'iik ii|> till- s.diinon, iriinl tlii' >ir

pi'iit cliunb ,

"Who s.iy — 1 hiar >.inl or conccui:

tlii'v say—
" ' Wu'i Ji'lm at all, and Jul In- say lir

' Mu" iiatuiU ^t.ilKl inucli of Hit Lonl'i
|

baw ?

lif,.
I

" ' As.'-iiif us, crc wf ask \\hat lie ininlit

" ForgoltiT. or iHisilrliviTod, anil, K t it sec !

'

work
" Since imuli that at tiie first, in (Ued

ami woril,
" ?^iv snti|)iv and sullicicntly cxiioscl,
" Had Kfown (or else my soul was

(;rown to inati h,

" Fe I through such years, familiar with

such liLjhl,

"Guarded and 1,'uiiled stUl to sec and
speak)

" t)f n w significance and fresli result

;

" Wli.it lirst were guessed as points, I

now knew stars,
" And named them in the Gospel I have

writ.
" For men said, ' It is gettin- long

ago ;

'

" ' Where i» the promise of His com-

ing ?
' —asked

" These young ones in their strength,

as loth to wait,
" Of me who, when their sires were

born, was old.
"

I, for I loved them, answered, joy-

fully,
" Since I was there, and helpful in my

age ;

" And, in the main, I think such men
believed.

" Finally, thus endeavouring, I fell

sick,
" Yc brought me here, and I supposed

the end,
" And went to sleep with one thought

that, at least,
" Though the whole earth slunild lie in

wickedness.

" And how shall I assure tluin ? Can
they siiare

"—TliL-y, who have flesh, a veil of youth

and slrcuglh
" About i-.uh spirit, that needs must

bide Its tune,
" Living and learning still as yc \rs as-

sist
" Which wear tlie thickness thin, and

let man sec —
" With me who iiardlv am withheld at

all,

" l)ut shudderingly, scarce a shred be-

tween,
" Lie bare to the universal prick o'

light ?

" Is it for nothing we grow old and weak,
" We whom Crtxl loves ? When pain

ends, gain ends too.
" To me, that story—ay, that Life and

iJcath [is

;

" Of which I wrote ' it was '—to me, it

" —Is, here and now : I apprehend

nought else.

" Is not God now i' the world His power

first made ?

" Is not His love at issue still with sin,

" Vi~ibly when a wrong is done on

earth ?

" Love, wrong, and pain, what sec I

else around ?

" Yea, and the Resurrection and Up-
rise

" To the right hand of the throne—
what is it beside,

" When such truth, breaking bounds,

We had the truth, might leave the i o'erfloods my soul,

rest to God. i

" And, as I saw the sin and death, even

" Yet now I wake in such decrepitude so
" As I had sliddendowr, and fallen afar, " See I the need yet transiency of both,

" Past even the presv "ice of my former "The good and glory consummated

self,

" Grasping the while ^or stay at facts

which snap,

i lii i am louuu away irom my ovvii

world,
" ITeeling for foot-hold through a blank

profound,
" Along with unborn people in strange

lands,

thence ?

" I saw the Power ; 1 see the Love,

. 'ce weak,

' I see,'
" Lo, there is recognised the Spirit of

both
" That moving o'er the spirit of man,

unblinds
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111. eye ami l)i'l'. Inin lonk. Ilusc
:ii c, I s(('

;

I'lit yc, tlic tliiidrcn, His iKJovtil

(ints too,

\'v nrtd,—as \ blioyld use an optic

kI.I'S

[ \vnn'l(T((l at (.rcwluU", somiwhcrc i'

the w I,

' ll IukI . ' I given a crafty smith to
luak'"

;

A tube, lie tiimcu on objects brought
too close,

l.\inR confuscdlv insubordinate
' For the unassisted eye to master

onje
Look through Ixis tube, at dibtance
now tlicy lav,

" IVcomcsu(xinct,distuict, sosmall, so
clear

'

" Jii-t thus ye needs must apprehend
what truth

"
I s( .., reduced t<i plain historic fact,

" l>inimisiied jnto cTearno .s| proved a
point

" And far away : ye would withdraw
vour sense

"Fmm out eternity, strain it upon
time,

" Then stand before that fact, that Life
and Death,

" Slav there at gaze, till it dispart, di-

spread

,

" A-. though a star should open out, all

sir'cs,

" And grow the world on you, as it is

my world.

" For life, with all it yields of joy and
woe,

" And hope and fear,—believe the aged
friend,

—

"Is just our chance o* the prize of
learning love,

" How love might be, hath been indeed,
and is

;

" And that we hold thenceforth to the
uttermost

" Such prize despite the envy of the
world,

" And, having gained truth, keep
truth : that is all.

I'Ur .SCO tiic liuubie way wherein we
are led,

" How the soul Icams diversely from
the flesh !

" With flesh, that hath so little time to
!>t*V.

"And viclds iii« p' b.tsi i!i( nt for tlie

souls empnse,
" JLjHKi.1 prompt tiachinij. Heli)ful

was the liKhf,
" And wariutU was tliciibliuin anil i'Kxi

was choice
" To every man's licsh, thou and years

ago,
" As now to vours and mine ; the Ixidy

sprang
" At once to the height, and stayed :

1ml iU: tioul,— nu !

" Since sag.;s wlio, this noontide, medi-
tate

" In Home or Athens, may descry sf)me
point

" Of the eternal power hid yestereve
;

" And as thereby the jxjwer's whole
mass ext( nds,

" So much extends the icther floating
o'er,

"The love that tops the might, the
Christ in Crod.

" Then, as new lessons shall be learned
in these

" Till earth's work stop and useless
time run out,

" S •) duly, daily, needs provision be
"For keeping the soul's prowes.s pos-

sible, [cay,
IJnilding new barriers as the old dc-
Saving us from eva'-ion of life's proof,

" Putting the question ever, Docs
Ck),l love,

And will ye hold that truth against
the world !

'

Yc know there needs no second proof
with good

" Gained for our flesh from any earihly
source :

" We might go freezing, ages,—give u;
fire,

"Thereafter '..-e judge fire at its full

worth,
" And guard it safe through every

chance, ye know !

" That fable of Prometheus and his
theft,

" How mortals gained Jove's fiery

flower, grows old
" (I have been used to hear the pagans

own)
" And out of mind ; but fire, howe'er its

birth,
" Here is it, precious to the sophist now
" Who laughs the myth of .^Eschylus to

scorn.
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!i

" As |irccioustothosesatvis()( hi^ play, "Or wr.ip tin- biiniin^; n)l)i.- rouml,

" Who toiuluMl it in gay'wondcr at the thaiikini; Cod ?

tl,i„.'.
'' Well. w^Aij tmtli safe for uvli, thin :

" WhiU' wtrr it so with thu soul,— this i
Not so.

riit of trutli
i

" Ahvady had hofjun tlu' siUiu work

"Once grasped, weri- this our soul's " WluTeby truth, (Uadeiii.d of its alx^o-

gai" safe, and sure
|

Int'' bliii^e,

'To piosper as the Ixxly's gain is 'Might nrcd love's eye to pierce th,'

^y„nt, o'erstretched doubt
;

" Why, man's probation wouM con- " I'eachers were busy, whispering ' All

elude, his eartii
'

i« true
" Crund>le ;

for he both reasons and " ' As the aged ones report
;
but youth

decides,
I

can reach
" Weighs first, then chooses : will he

,

" ' Wliere a.^e gropes dnnly, weak with

give up tin'
I

stir and strani,

" l"or ^;oM or purplr once he knows its '" And tlie full doctrine slumbers till

worth ?
!

to-day.'

"Could he give Clirist up were His "Thus, wliat the Romans lowered

worth as plain :-
i ^l^'-ir was found,

"Therefore, I say, to test man, the " A bar tome who touched and handled

proofs sliil..
'

'

[fact,
I

truth,

" N'or may he grasp that fact like other " Xow proved the glozing of some new
" .And str'ai-htwav in his life acknow-

,

shrewd tongue,

1^.,],,^, it,

'

!" This Kbion, this Cerinthus or their

" .\s, say, the indubitable bliss of lire. mates,
" Sigh ye, ' It had been easier once than

|

" lill imminent was the outcry ' Save

nt)w'?
'

I

om" <-"lirist !

'

" lo give you answer I am loft alive
; |

" Whereon 1 stated nuicli of the Lord's

" Lot)k at'ine who was presi nt from the life

first !

" Vc know what things I saw ; then

came a ti'St

,

" Mv l;rst, befitting me who so had seen :

" ' I'orsake the Christ tliou sawest

traiisligured. Him

" I'orgotten or misdelivered, and let it

work.
" Such wi)rk done, as it will be. whet

comes next ?

" Wliat do 1 hear say, or conceive men
say,

" • Who trod the sea an<l brought the
,

" ' Was John at all, and dyi he say he

dead to life ? [

saw ? ,,,-,.
" What should wring this from thee !

'

|

" ' Assure us, ere we ask what he might

—yc laugh and ask.
j

see !

'

" What wrung it ? Kviii a torchlight
j ..,,,„ , , , ^

and a noise "Is this indeed a burthen for late davs,

" The su.l.len Unman faas, violent , " And may 1 help to bear it with you

hands, all,
, , u

" An'l fear of what thv Jews might do !
" Using my weakness which becomes

Just that, yur strength ?
. .

, „
"And it is written, 'Iforsook and lied: ' " For it a babe were born inside this

"There was mv trial, and it e:^d thus. grot,

•• \y but my soul h^d gjuied its truth, " Grew to a boy here, heard us praise

could «row :
the sun,

" Another year or two.—what little " Yet had but you sole glimmer m

child light's place.

—

" What tc'nder woman that had seen no " One loving him and wishful he should

least I

learn,

" Of all mv sights, but barely heard " Would much rejoice himself w.

them tol.l,
blinded first

"Who did -lot clasp the cross uith a " Month by month here, so made to

light laugh. ' -iderstaad
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" lli.w lyes. born darkling. apprilaiKr " ' Has He Ix-cn ? J}i,l not we our-

hink 1 could explain to such a cliil.l " • Our mind rcctiv.s hut what it holdsliure was more ylow out^de than no more
i "• "oius.

gleams he caught ' r.rst of th<. love, then
; we acknow-Ay, nor need urge ' I saw it, so be- ledge Christ—

|it-'ve 1 \" ' A proof we comprehend His love a
It IS a heavy burthen you shall bear

[

prf,„f
'

" in latter days, new lands, or old "

grown strange,
" Left without me, which must be very

soon.
" What is the doubt, my brothers ?

Quick with it !

We had such love already in our-
selves,

Knew first wliat i Ise we should not
recognise.

" ' '
1 is mere projection from man's in-
most mind,

I s-eyoustandctm.ersmg, eachmW|'"A,„l, what he loves, thus falls re-

„ ,-.,'. r ,, r

'

''''^ted back,
I.Uher m fields, of yellow summer ,'" Becomes accounted somewhat out

,, ^ '-.^^'^>
'

of him
;On islets yet unnamed amid the sea •'"He thiows it up in air, it drops downOr pace for shelter 'neath a portico

| earth's
'-p^uown

Out of the crowd m some enormous " ' With sh'ape. name, story added
•Mvi

"'"
.u , , • .

^ inan'fi nirl wny.
\\ here now th larks sing in a soli- , " ' How prove you Christ came other-

„, "'"^' !
' wise at least ?

\nd Tnn r"
^'^'''"^ ''"'"P' "^ '^*'"''

I

" '
^""'''^^ ^'^ ""' P"^^'^^^ ^^ '"ade and

„ ,

,;^"'' ^':^"'|
, , I

rules the world :Mly conjectured to be i:,,hesus :

|

' ' Certes there is a world once madeAn. I no cne asks his fellow anv more
| now ruletl

"'ci.ic,

Wh,re_i.s the p.omi.se of lbs com-
i

" ' l-nlcss things have been ever as weing ? ' but see.
;;_\Vas^He revealed in any of His lives, '" Our '

sires declared a charioteer's"' .\s Power, as Love, as Intluencing
Soul }

'
yoked steeds

iiroiight the sun up the east and
> down the west,

'.',
', ^^ ''."'-'' ""'>' "^ i'self now rises, sets,

" ' .\s if a hand impelled it and a will,—

'

Tliiis they long thought, they who
had will and hands :

Hut the new question's wliisixT is
<listinct,

\\'lieref(,ie must all force needs be
like ourselves ?

\\'e have the hands, the will
; what

" Oiiiek, for lime presses, te.l the whole
mind out

,

" And let us ask and answer and be
saved !

" My book sjcaks on, because it can-
not pass

;

" One listens quietly, nor scofTs but
I)leads

'" Here is a tale of things done ages! made and drives

' • \vk"?/ ,u . , . ^
" ' ^^^ ^"" '^ ^"''^^' '^ Jaw, is named,

\\ hat truth was ever told the second
j

not known,
,. ,

, '.''"^y;
,, ^ , , , 1

" ' ^^''"'e will and love we do know
;\\on(.ers, that would prove doc- marks of these,

., .

JrTue^ jju f6f rioupTT" - ' ' Eye-witnesses attest, so bo )ks de-
Ki mams the doctrine, love ; well, dare
we must love, " ' As that, to punish or rewanl our

.\n<l what we love most, power and race,
love in one, •'

n,,. ^un at un.hie limes arose or setbet us ackm)wledge on the record "' Or else stoo.l still : what do not m< n
,

''^'^
> anirm ?

.Vrepling these in Hnis! mu-t " But earth requires as urgently ir-
'.lirisl then W ward

•'<*«
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\l

•vtf^

' ' Or p\mis>imont to-day as years a^n, ,

" You stick j garden-plot with ordend
Ami none expects tlic sun will in

terjjose :

" ' Therefore it was mere passion r;id

mistake,
" ' Or errin;^ zeal for right, which

changed the ruth.
" ' Go back, far, farther, to the birth of

things
;

" ' Ever the will, the intelligence, the
love,

" ' Man's !—which he gives, supposing
he but finds,

twigs
" To show inside lie germs of herbs un-

born,
" And check the careless step would

spoil their birth
;

" But when herbs wave, tl.o guardian
twigs may go,

' Since shouU' ye dovbt of virtues
question kinds,

" It is no longer for old twigs ye look,
" Which proved once underneath lay

store of seed,
" ' As late he gave head, body, hands .

" But to the herb's self, by what light

and feet,
j

ye boast,
"'To help these in what fomi:3 he " F"r what fruit's sign are. This

called his gods.
j

book's fruit is pin'

"'First, Jove's brow, Juno's eyes " N'or miracles need prove it any more.
were swept away, " Doth the fruit show ? Then miracles

" ' lint Jove's wrath, Juno's pride bade 'ware
continued long

;

" At first of root and stem, saved both
" ' As last, will, power, and love dis-

'

till now
carded these,

;

" From trampling ox, rough boar and
" ' jio law in turn discards power, love, wanton goat.

and will.
!

" What ? Was man made .>, wlieel-
" ' What proveth God is otherwise at work to wind up,

least ?
I

" And be discharged, and straiglit
" ' All else, projection from the mind of wound up anew ?

man!" '"No!—grown, his gr(A*th lasts;
taught, he ne'er forgets :

" Nay, do not give me wine, for I am
;

" May learn a thousand things, not
strrng, twice the same.

" But place my gospel where I put my
hands. " This might be pagan teaching : now

hear inine.
I say that man was made to grow, not

stop
;

' That help, he needed once, and needs
no more,

|

" Becomes a boy and ."it to feed hims«df,
' Having grown up but an inch by, is " ^^o, niinds at lirsi mu.:^ be spoon-fed

' I say, that as the babe, you f'cd
awhile.

withdrawn
' For he hath new needs, and new

helps to these.
' This imports solely, man should

mount on each
' New height in view

; the help where-
by he mounts

with truth
When they can eai, babe's nurture is

withdrawn.
I fed the babe wL3ther it would or

no

:

1 uid the boy or feed himself or starve.

1 cried or-e, ' That ye may Ixdieve in
" The ladder-rung his foot has left, may

:

C^ ist,

fall, " ' Behold this blind man shall leceive
' Since all things suffer change save

{

l^'s sight !

'

God the Truth. |" 1 cry now, ' Urgest thou. / r / am
" Man apprehends Ilim newly at each

' shrewd
stage " ' ^ :d smile at stories h r ' I's uH)nl

" Whereat earth's ladder drops, its ser-
,

could cure—
vice done

;
I

" ' Repeal that miracli and taki' my
" And nothing shall prove twice v.'hat , faith ?

'

once was proved. "1 say, that miracle was duly wrought
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'ed both

oar and

. wliccl-

straifilit

lasts

;

igs. nr)t

625
• \iii^». «»vc for U. no faith was pos- !

" ^Vt asks. ' Since all is mi.ht. what

"
''

'n;;;:,s wiiu'.'sr
*^^"" ^""^ ""^

i " ^^'f f -r '^ "" ^"^^ ^ -^^'^ -•g'^*.
to t03,CIl" Of tlip shows o" the world so much as

and no more
riian Go<l wills for His purpose

(what do I

11.
" S, e now, suppose you, there where

\-o:i see rock
" Round us ?)_l know not ; such was

the effect,
" So fiiith grew, making -oid more

miracles
" Because too much : they would com-

pel, not help.
"

1
say. the acknowledgment of God in ,

f-''^'

^nrist n|,^,^,
I

And did give, as ye have the written
"Accepted by thv reason, solves for!

^^'"''

' All -luestions in the earth and out uf

" In little how the two combine in
large,

—

" T'\at man has turned round on hira-
silf and stands,

" Which in the course of nature is to
die.

'

" And when raan questioned, ' What
if there Ik' love

Beiiind the will and might, as real
as they ?

'

—

' He needed satisfaction God could

But wlien, behok'.ing that love everv-
wht re,

-^

" He reasons. ' Since such love is every-
where, ^

"'And since oursel -es can love and
would Ix- loved.

" And lias so far advanced thee to be
wise.

" Wouldst thou unprovc this to re-
prove the proved ?

" In life's mere minute, with power to " ' ^*''" ""i^^'^i^^ make the love, and
use :hat proof,

|

Christ was not,'—

•

" Leave knowledge and revert to how ,

" ^'°^^ ^'^^'^ V^ '-e^P tliis man who
It spnmg ?

I

knows liinist If,

" i'hou iiast it ; use .t and forthwith j

" ^'^^* he must love and would beloved
or die !

'

again,
" Yet, owning his own love that prov--

I'or I say. this is death and the sole „ '''^'' Chris)

,

'•••ath, r'Rejectetii Christ through very need
^^lle^ a man's loss comes to him from

) .,
. °^ '^''" •

his gain, " The lamp o'erswims with oil, the
' I >arkness from light, from knowledge

'"'
'" "

"

Ignorance,
" And lack of love from love made

manifest
;

" A lamp's death when, replete with oil
it chokes

;

" A stomach's when, surcharged with
food, it starves.

" ^^'ith ignorance was suretv of a cure
" U hen man, appalled at nature, ques-

tioned first

What if there lurk a might behind
this might ?

'

" Hr needed satisfaction God could
!;i\-e,

" \,, I 1: 1 • t ueiriment. >A";l -lul g.ve. as ye have the written " ' Wliat good of giving knowledge if
" 1', 1 u' t .. . ix>cause

'ioS:"might?"'^
"'^'^^ ^*-" ^-{'•^[J^^'l^^^roitl.e.Ut.its^ront

stomach flags
" Loaded wi(

' nurture, and that man's
soul dies.

" If he rejoin, ' But this was all the
wldlc

" ' A trick
;

the fault was, first of all
in thee, '

Thy story of the places, names and
dates.

Where, when and how the ultimate
truth had rise,—
'i'ly prior truth, ac last discovered
none

W'hen^e now the second suffers
detriment.

^

,4

P D.

8 S
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' And why refuse what modicum of

help
' lliid stopp>'d tlie after-doubt, im-

possible
' r til'' faie of truth—truih absolute,

uniioim ?

' Whv must I hit of this and miss of

that,
' Distin;^uish just as t be weak ( r

s',r.)n.i;,

• Anel not ask of thee and have an-

swer |)rompt,
' Was this once, was it not onre ? -

then and now '

' And evermore, plain truth from man
to man.

' Is John's procedure just the li'a-

then bard's ?

' Put (iiiestion of his famous play

again
' How for the ephemerals' saki\

Jove's fire was filched,

' And carried in a cane and brought

to earth :

' The fact is in the fahle, cry the wise,

' Morlah obtained the boon, so much is

fact.
' Thoui^h fire be spirit and ptoduccd

on earth,
' As with the Titan's, so now with

tliy tale :

' Why breeii in us perplexitv, mis-

tak(\
' N'or tell the whok truth ip tin

jiroper words ?
'

I answer. Have ye yet to arL;ue out

The very })riniai thesis, ]il,iin(st law,

—Man is not God out hath God's enil

to serve,

A mast r to obey, a course to take,

Somewhat to cast off, somewhat t(

Ix'conie ?

Grant this, then man must pass from
old to new.

From vain to real, from mistake t(

fact.

From what once seemed yood, to what
now proves Ix-st.

How could man have progression

otherwise ?

Before the point was mooted ' What
is God ?

'

No savaf^e man inquired ' Wliat an
mys'lf ?

'

Much less replied, ' First, last, am
b<'st of Ihings.'

' Man takes that title now if he Ixlievi s

' Mi,i;ht can exist with neither will ncr

lo\'l',

' In (iod's case—what he names now
Natiin's Law -

' Wliili' in himself he recoE;nises loc-
' No less than mij^dit and will : and

ri-htly tak'S.
' Since if man prove the sole existent

t'lin"

Where thise combine, whatever llu ir

di-L;ri'e,

' llowe\ir wi ak the miu;ht i.r will or

lo\'e.

' So they be found there, put in c\i-

dince,—
'

1 le is as surely higher in the scale
' Than any niif^hl with neither love n<.r

will,
' As life, apparent in the poorest inidf;e,

' (When the faint dust-sfx'ck flits, ye

f^uess its wing)
' Is marvellous beyond dead Atlas'

self :

'
I .give such to the midge for resting-

place !

' Thus, man proves best and highest

—

God, in fine,

' And thus the victory leads but to

defeat, [fall,

' The gain to loss, best rise to the worst

'His life becomes impossible, which is

d.ath.

' But if, appealing thence, he cower.

avoiii h
' He is mere man, and in humility
' Neither may know God nor mistake

himself
;

'

1 point to the imii diafc consequence
' And sav, by such confession straight

he falls
' Into man's place, a thing nor God nor

beast,
' Made to know that he can know and

not nKjre :

' Lower than God who knows all and

can all,

' Higher than beasts which know and

can so far
' As each beast's limit, f>erfect to an end
' Xor conscious that they know, nor

craving more
;

' While man knows partly but '•on-

ceives beside,
' Creeps ever on from fancies to tlie

fact.
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And in this striving, this convening " * No breast, no feet i' the iiu ffcctual
air

j

clay ?
'

Into a solid he may Krasp and use,
|

" Rather commend him that he clapped
"

1 iiids pro^'resii. man's distinctive
i his hands,

luitrk alone. | " And laughed ' It is my sluipc and
' N'ot (lod's, and not the beasts' : God lives again !

'

IS, they are,
1

" Enjoved the lalsehood, touched it on
Mau partly is and wholly hopes to W

I to truth,
Sn. h progress could lio more attend

,

" (.ntil vours'elvcs applaud the flesh in
hi> soul

I
deed

' WVie all it struggles after found at
:

' Ii, what is still flcsh-iniitating -lay.
Iw-jhl in you, right in V.nn, such way

Ix; man's !

" Cioi only makes the live shape at a
jet.

" Will ye renounce this pact of crea-
tureship ? [more,

" The pattern on the Mount sub^i^ts no
" Seemed awhile, tl en returned to

nothingness
;

Milt copies, Moses strove to make
tliereby,

" S rve still and are replat id as time re-

([uires .

\'>y these, make newest vessels, reach
the type !

' Jf ye denmr, this judgnunt on your
head,

.N'ever to reach the ultimate, angels'
law,

' Indulging every instinct of the soul
' There vvliere law, iife, joy, impulse are

one thing !

' Such is the burthen of the latest time.
I liave survived to hear it with my

lars,
' Answer it with my lips : doe;, (his

sulficc ?

' For if there be a further woe than
si.„^

lirst

" And guesses changed to knowledge
,il>s()lute,

Ihaii motion wait his body, were all

eLse
" Ih.in it the solid earth on every .side,
' \\ lure now througli space he moves

from rest to rest.
• y\.\n, therefore, thus conditioned,

must expect
lie could not, what he knows now,

know at first
; i<lay,

" \\;. it he considers that he knows to-
" r. ine but to-morrow, he will lind mis-

known
;

' '.;. iting increase of knowledge, since
lie learns

I 'ause he lives, which is to be a man,
'

.- '. to instruct hinisilf by his past
s.lf :

"
1 ii.sl, like the brute, obliged by facts

lo learn. I

' .N\.xl,asmaumay, obliged by his own
|

iniud,

111 nt, habit, nature. Knowledge
turned to '.aw.

'
^;'.!^l'5.iiiii-^Ya§JUAt man should i;pn-

teive of truth
.\u I yearn to gain it, catching at mis- ;

lake, I

.\ .
midway help till he reach lact m- j

" Wiieivin my brothers struggling
••'•^'l-

I

n.ed a hand,
I i.e statuary ere he mould a shape ;

" So long as any pulse is left in mine,
' ' ists like gift, the shape's idea, " Mav I be absent even longer yet,

" Piucking the blind ones back fromand next
The aspiration to produce the .same

;

" >>, taking clay, he calls his shape
thereout,

(lies ever ' Now I have the thing I

see :

'

' N '- all the while goes changing what
was wrought,

" J'ldm falsehood like the truth, to
truth itself.

(he al)yss,
" Though I should tany a new hundred

years !

"

But he was dead : 'twas about noon,
the day

Somewhat declining : we five buried
him Ml

. , , ,
That eve, and then, dividing, went fivehow were it had he cried ' I see no ways,

^*^*'
i. And I, disguised, returned to Ephesus,

Hi
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"^
fiiiod llrh'^-^n'r

"'"""' """' ^«^|"Thcrc be not found, that clay thutilUd %vuh sand.
[

,vorId shall end.
Valcns IS !.,st. I know not of his trace ; i

" .lundrrds of so„Ls. each holdinK bvThe liattnan was but a wild duldish Christ's word
""'"'"b ^Y

And "could not write nor .jxak. but l'"^' all
"' "" ^'"''' '"""P^'"^*'^ ^^i"'

""'^ '°^ ^'^ •' W.lh mc as Pamphylax. with lii.n asSo. lest the memory of this go quite,
Seeing tliat I to-morrow fi{jht the

fwasts,
"

I tell the same to Piiccbas, whoi i be-
lieve !

t"or many look again to hnd that faqu,
IJcloved John's to whom I ministered.
Somewhere in life about the world

;

th'.-y err :

Either mistaking what was darkiy
spoke

At ending of his book, as he relate-.
Or misconceiving somewhat of tliis

speech
Scattered from mouth to mouth, as I

suppose.
Believe ye will not see him ans- more
About tlic world with his divine rcijard

John,
' Groom for each britle ! Can a mere

man do this ?

' Yet Christ saith, fl.is He lived and
died to do

Call Christ, then, the ilhmitable God,
Or lost !

"

But 'twas Ccrinthui that is lost.]

CALIBAN UPON SETEBOS
;

OR,

NATURAL THliOI.OCiY LV THE
ISLAND

[*WiLi. sprawl, now that the heat of
day is best.For all was as I say. and now th.'man I tju/';?;^,'!! , ,,

'

.,
Ijps ns h,. ln>r ^n;,. 1.,,,.... 4.. .

Flatonhisbelly m thepitLies as he lay once, breast to breast
with God

Cerinthus read and mused ; one added
this :

" If Christ, as thou aftirmcst, be of men
" iMere man, the first and b. st but

nothing more,

—

" Account Him. for reward of what He
was.

'_' Now and for ever, wrctchedest of all.
' For see

; Himself conceived of life as
love,

" Conceived of love as what must enter
Jn,

" Fill up, make one with His each soul
He loved :

" Thus much for man's joy, all men's
joy for Him.

" Well. He is gone, thou sa\est to fit

reward.
" But by this time are manv souls set

free.

" And ver" many still reta-ned ahve :

" Nay, Siiould His comirg dc delayed
awhile.

" Say. ten years longer (twelve years,
some compute)

" See if, for every linger of thy hands,

pit's much mire,
With ellwws wide, fists clenched to

prop his chin
;

And, while hj kicks both feet in the cool
slush,

And feels about hij spine small eft-
things course.

Run in and out each arm, and make
him laugh

;

And while above his head a pompion-
plant.

Coating the ca\-e-top as a brow its eye,
Creeps down to touch and tickle hair

and bca'-d.

And now a flower drops with a bee in-
•sidc.

And now a fruit to snap at, catch and
crunch,

—

He looks out o'er yon sea which sun-
beams cross

And recross till they weave a spider-
web,

Meshes of fire, some great fish breaks
at times)

And talks to his own self, hows'er he
please.

Touching that other, whom his dam
called God.

Because to talk about Him. vexes—ha,
Could He but know ! and lime to vox

is now,
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WliL-n talk is safiT than in winter-time.
Moreover ProsiK.T and Miranda sleep

In conliflence he drud^jes at tlieir task,

And it is good to cheat the pair, anil

RilK'.

I^ttinK llie r?nk tongue blossom into
speech.]

Sctebos. Setcbos, and Setilnis !

Thinketh, Ha dwellcth i' the cold o'

the moon.

Tliinketh He made it, with the sun to
niatch,

l!ut not tiio stars ; the stars came
otherwise

;

Only made clouds, winds, meteors, such
as that :

Also this isle, what lives and grows
thereon.

And snaky sea which rounds and ends
the same.

Think(»th, it came of being ill at ease :

lie hated that He cannot change His
cohl,

N'or cure its ache. 'Hath spied an icy
lish

Tii.it longed to 'scape the rock-stream
where she lived,

And thaw herself within the lukewarm
brin'.'

(V the lazy sea her stream thrusts far
amid,

A crystal spike 't\. .xt two warm walls
of wave

;

Only she ever sickened, found repulse
At the other kind of wafer, not hei lifi,

((rreen-dinse and dim-deliciou ;, bred o'

the sun)

Floimced back from bli-s she was not
born, to breathe,

And in her old bounds buried her des-
pair.

Hating and loving warmth alike : so
He.

Thinketh, He made thereat the sun,
this isl?,

Tivvs and the fowls here, beast and
creeping thing.

Vun otter, sleek-wet, black, lithe as a
lech

;

Von auk, one fire-eye in a ball of foam,
riiat floats and feeds ; a certain ba-'gor

brown
II.' hath watched hun.. with that slant

white-wedge eye

Hy moon i^ht
; and the pie with the

louK ton^'iif

Tint pricks deep into oakwarts for ;.

worm.
And savs a plain word wh. 11 she finds

Iki prize.

Hut will not eat the ants
; the a.aih

tlieniselves

That IniiM a wall of seerls and .settled
stalks

Alx>ut tlieir hole—He made all these
and more,

Made all we sec, and us, in spite : how
else ?

He could not. Himself, make a second
self

To be His mate ; as well have made
Himself.

He would not make what He misUkes
or slights,

An eyesore to Him, or not wortn His
fiaiiis :

r.ut did, in envy, lisflessness or sport
M:i'<e what Himself would fain, in a

manner, be

—

\Veak<r in most points, stronger in a
few.

Worthy, and yet mere playthings all
the wiule.

Things He admires and mocks too,
that is it.

IJecause, so brave, so better thouffh
they Ik-,

"

It nollnng skills if He begin to plague.
Look now, I melt a gourd-fruit into

mash,
Add honeycomb and pod.s, I have per-

ceived.

Which bite like finches when they bill
and kiss,

—

Then, when froth rises bladdery, drink
up all,

Quick, quick, till maggots scamper
through my brain

;

And th-ow mc on my back i' the seeded
th> me.

And wanton, wishing I were bom a
bird.

Put case, unable to he what I wish,
I yet could make a live bird out of cla'v :

Would not I taka cla*
,
pinch my Caii-

bxn
Able to fly ?—lor, there, see, he hath

wings,

And great comb Uke the hoopoe's to
admire,
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And there, a MitiK to do his foe- oiKnci . Well tlien, ^iiniKjscth He 1 ; -ood 1' the
There, and 1 wdl that he U-^ni In hv(

, i
main.

Fly to you rock-top, nip me olf t lie : Placable if IIis mind and ways were
hor,„

I

Ku.^sod.
Jl grigs high up that make the merry Hut roti-her than His handivork, he

din, sure !

oaucy througli their vein d wing-, and Oh, He lialli made tilings worthier tlur
nnnd me not. Hiiiis If

n which feut, U lub leg Mi,ii)p<-,|, l.rilile Andenvielh that, so helped, such things

,
,

'^y-
I

do more
-111 1 h lay stupidUke, - why, 1 .shouUl

; Than He who made them ! What con-
. '''"R'>;

I

soles but this ?

iUia It lie, spying me, should fall to That thev, unle-s through Hii 1, do
„ ""'^I'' ' nought at all,
UCJ^^ecU mc to be good, repair his And must submit : what other use in

„.
,
V'"""K. ,

I things ?

uul Ins poor leg smart Icbs or grow 'Hath cut a pipe of pithless elder-joint

... ,/^"'""'r~ , j

Tiiat, blown through, gives exact the
Well, as the chance were, tin, might ' scream o' the jay

XT * !^. ' '"' *
.

'

I

^^''i"^'" '•'Ofn her wing you twitch the

!-. '
"'^' "^"^y ^ '"'°''^ '"-'^•" ''is feathers blue :

Sound this, and little birds that hate
the jay

crv.

And give the manikin three legs for one, uie jay
Or pluck the other olT, leave him like an Flock within stone's throw, glad their

. ,
'^i'^''^''

,
I

foe is hurt :Ana K-soned he was mine .nd meroly Put case such pipe could prattle and
'^'^^'-

boast forsooth
" I catch the birds. I am the crafty

thing,
" I make the cry my maker cannot

make
'' With his great round mouth ; he

must blow through mine !

"

Woud not I smash it with my foot?
So He.

IJut wherefore rough, why cold and ill

at ease ?

Aha, that is a question! Ask, for

that.

What knows,—the something over
Setcbos

clay,

Were this no pleasure, King in the
thvme,

Drin!..ng the mash, with luiun become
alive.

Making and marring clay at will ? So

Thinketh, such shows nor right nor
wrong in Him,

Nor kind, nor cruel : He is strong and
Lord.

'Am strong myself conipaud to yonder
crabs

That march now from the mountain to Tiiat made Him, or He, may be. found
the sea

.

'Let twenty pass, ard stone the twentv-
first,

^

Loving not, hating not, just choo.'ing
so.

'Say, the first straggler that boasts
purple spots,

Shall join the file, one pinccr twisted
off:

'Say, This brui=-cd fellow shall rec< ive
a worm.

And two worms he whose nippers end
in red

;

As it likes me each tin^e, I do : so He.

and fought,
Worsted, drove off and did to nothing,

perchance.
There may be something quiet o'er His

head.
Out of His reach, that feels nor joy nor

grief.

Since both tlerive from weakness in
some way.

I joy because the quails come ; would
not joy

Could I bring quails here when I have
a mind

:

Tjiis Quiet, all it hath a mind to, doth.
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|;st(vm(th stars the outposU of its His dam IrUI that the Quiet ma<le all

loucli, I things
Hut novrr sjK-nds much tliought nor Whu h Srti bos vexed oily : 'holils not

tare tliat way. ! S).

It m.iv look up, work np,— tlie worse Wlio made them weak, meant wcak-
lor those

|

ne-s He nii^lit \ex.
I' u.)rks on ! 'Careth but for Setebos

]

Had He meant otlier, while His h;nd
i i>' man\- liand'd as a cuttle lisli, wa;i in,

Wli", maUiML,' lliinsrif feared tliroiij,'li Whv not make horny eyes no thorn
what He does,

j

eould jiru k,

I.'" iks u[), lir-.(, and perceives he eannni Or platir my scalp with bone aKainsI
soar flu- snow,

T'l what is (|iiie( and hath happv life ; Or oversciUe my flesh 'neath joint an<l
\' \t looks down here, and out of very joint,

spite
. Like an ore's armour ? Ay,—so spoil

Makes this a bauble-world U' ape yon i
His siiort !

real,
'

He is the One now : only He doth all.

''""h,rdo ™'s '" "''''''' "'"'' "
1

'^-^'^^ "*-• "'--^y l^kc. perchance, what
T , 1 1 1 II profits Him.

sport!
'" ''-' '

"""'' *''"'', Ay, himself loves what does him Rood;

"""hi".CX''
'•''"'• '^'''* ^''''P" ^' h">ets good no otherwise. This blinded

(.irei(ss and lofty, lord now of the isle I r „.. „
'

t, 1 n 1.
\- . I .

, .„. ,'\
, ri 1 ;

Loves whoso places flesh-meat on hn\'xed, stitched a book of l)roid C.ives '\' xed, 'stitched a book of broid leaves,
.'irrow-shaped,

Wrote thereon, he knows what, prodi-
i^'ioiis words

;

Has peeled a wand and called it by a
name

; [robe
Wareih at whiles for an enchanter's
I li eved skin of a supple oncelot

;

And liith an ounce sleeker than younf,'-
lini,' mole,

A four l'\!,'iTed serpent he makes cower
and couch.

Now snarl, now hold its breath and
mind his e-e,

And s.iith she is Miranda and my wife :

K(eps for his Ariel a tall pouch-bill
crane

ile bids go wade for fish and straight
disgorge

;

Also a sea-beast, lumpish, which he
snared,

lilinded the eyes of, and brought some-
what tame.

An I split it toe-wcbs, and now pens
the drudge

In a hole o' the rock and calls him Cali-
I'a'i

;

A hitler heart that bides its time and
bites.

P^avs thus at being Pro.sper in a way,
I'lketh his mirth with make-beheves :

so He.

nose,

But, had he eyes, would want no help,
but hate

Or love, just as it liked him : He hat'.
eyes.

Also it pleaseth Setebos to work,
Use all His hands, and exercise much

craft.

By no means for the love of what is

worked.
'T,isteth, himself, no finer good i' tlic

world
When all goes right , in this safe summer-

time.

And he wants little, hungers, aches not
much.

Than trying what to do with wit an<l
strength.

'Falls to make enmething : "piled yc n
pile of turfs,

And squared and stuck there squares
of soft white chalk,

And, with a fish-tooth, scratched a
moon on each.

And .set up endwise certain spikes of
tree,

And crownefl the whole with a sloth's
skull a-top.

Found dead i' the woods, too hard for
one to kill.

No use at all i' the work, for work's sole
saVie

;

'ik

t
!.
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'Shall snriir (l.iv knock it down .iviin 'Spanlli an urchin, that, contrariwiso,
•"J He. (iirl. ii|) into a liall, pr. l. ndinK licatll

For frii;lit at niv approacli lliu two
'S.iitli lie is ti-rriblr watch lli-. f<at, wavs pK-a < ,

in proof ! liiit what woiiUl iiiovf my choI<r more
( )n(' Inirruaiic will spoil six Kooil

j

than this,

niontli .' hope. That titlur cnatiirf counto.l on its life

He hath a spiu aj,'iinst inc, that I I o-morrow ami next d.iy and all days
know,

i
to conic,

Just as Mc favours Tni^pcr, who knows S.ivintr forsooth in the inmost of its

whv ? Ill-art,

So it is, ill! the same, as wi II I hnd. i
"

II, c aii^r he did so yesterday with me,
'Wove wattles hall tlie winter, feiici'd " And otherwise with sucii another

them linn
I brute.

With stone and stake to stop she-tor-
j

" So must he do henceforth and al-

toises
, wav.."- Av ?

Crawling o lav their cR^'s here : well, 'Would teach the reasoning couple
one wave, i what " must " means !

Feeling the foot of Him ujion its neck, 'Doth as lie likes, or wherufore Lord •

Ga{)ed as a snake does, lolled out its So He.
lar«e tongue.

And licked the whole labour flat ; so

much for spite
'Concuiveth all things will continue

thus,

•Saw a ball tlame down late (yonder it And we shall have to live in fear of Him
lii's) So long as 1 le lives, keeps His strength :

Where, half an hour before, I slept i' llie no change,
shade : If He have done His best, make no new

Often they scatter sparkles : there is world
force ! To please Him more, so leave oil watch-

'Dug up a newt He may have envied ing this, -

once If He surprise not even the Quiet's self

And turned to stone, shut up inside a Some strange day, -or, suppose, grow
stone.

i
into it

riease Him and hinder this ?— What As grubs grow butterflies: else, here
Prosper does f

|

are we,
A'la, if He would tell mc how ! Xot : And there is He, and nowhere help at

lie! all.

There i i the sport : discover how or
die '

[i'-le 'Believeth with the life, the pain shall

All need not die, for of the things o' the
'

stop.

Some tlet afar, some dive, some run up ' His dam held dilTerent. that after dealli

trees
; He twith plagued encinie? and feasted

Those at ,lis mercy,—why, they please 1 friends :

Him most
j

idly ! He doth His worst in this our
When . . when . . well, never try the

|

life,

same way twice !

|

Giving just respite lest we die through
Repeat what act has pleased. He may pain,

grow wroth.
j

Saving last pain for worst,—with
You miisi not know His ways, and play

\

wliich, an end.
Him off,

, Meanwhile, the best way to escape His
Sure of the issue. 'Doth the like him-

1

ire

self

:

; Is, not to seem too happy. 'Sees, him-
'Spareth a squirrel that it nothing fears

Hut steals the nut from underneath my
thumb.

And when I threat, bites stoutly in de-

fence :

self.

Yonder two flies, with purple films and
pink,

liask on the pompion-bell above : kills

both.
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'Sits two black painful Ih-cIIos roll th' ir

ball

On luad anil tail as if to save tli' Ir

lives :

Moves them tlie slick away they strive

to clear.

r.v(n so, 'woulil liave liini miscon-
ceive, sU|)|)<>so

Has Caliban strives liard and ails no
les^,

And always, above all else, envies I lini

;

Wli'Ti fore he mainly dances on dark
iiiKhts,

Mo.uis in the sun, gets under holes to

laugh,

And never sjx-aks his mind save housed
as now ;

(JiU^ide, 'groans, curses. If He cau^'ht

ine heie,

(Vrrheard this speech, and asked
" What chucklest at ?

"

Would, to apjKasc Hin., cut a finger

off,

"r of my three kid yearlings bum the
best,

( )r lit the toothsome apples rot on tree,

• It push my tame beast for the ore to
taste

:'

While myself lit a fire, and made a song
And sung it, " What I hate, be conse-

(rule
" /.' (clehrate Thee and Thy staff, no

mute
"

/ K Thee ; what see for envy in fyoor
r.ic ?

"

llniJiii'.^' the while, since evils some-
tunes mend,

W.'.rts rub away and sores arc cured
with slime.

That some strange day, will either the
(Juiet catch

And contpier Setebos, or likelier He
I )' 1 1 epit may doze, doze, as good as die.

[What, what ? A curtain o'er the
world at once !

Cru kets stop liissing ; not a bird—or,

yes,

There scuds His raven that hath told
Him all 1

It was fool's play, this prattling 1 Ha !

The wind
Shoulders the pillared dust, death's

house o' the move,

Ami fast irnadmt,' fire.s Ug, ! While
i.l.l/e

A trees liea<l sn.ips and there, there,
there, there, there,

111 thiiniler tuUows ! Fool to giln^ at
llini !

f.o ' l.ieth fla: and lovetli SetelM)s I

M.ikilh hi-, teiih meet tiiroui;h his
Upjler ll|),

Will let those quails lly, will not eat
till-, month

One little mcss of whelks, so he may
'scajie !]

CONFESSIONS
I

What is ho buzzinjf in mv fars ?
" Now that I come to die,

Do I view the world as a vale of
le.irs ?

"

Ah, reverend sir, not I I

II

What I viewed there once, what I view-
again

Where the physic bottles stand
On the table's edge,—is a suburb lane,

With a wall to my bedside hand.

m
That lane sloped, much as the botth s

do,

IVorn a house yon could descry
O'er the garden-wall : is the curtain

blue

Or green to a healthy cje ?

IV

To mine, it serves for the old June
weather

Blue above lane and wall

;

And that farthest bottle labellnl
•• Ether "

Is the house o'er-topping all.

V
At a terrace, somewhat near the stop-

per,

There watched for me, one June,
A girl : I know, sir, it 's improper.
My poor mind 's out of tune.

VI

Only, there was a way . . you crept
Close by the side, to dodge

Eyes in the house, two eyes except

:

Tliey styled their house ^ The
Lodge.'*

^fl

iii

i
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•»«%

""11

VII

What right had a loun,2;er up their lane?

But, l-.\' irrcping \'L'ry close,
I

With the ^'(K)(l wall's help,—their eyes
nii'^ht strain

And stretch themselves to Oes,

VlII

Vet nevreatch liorand mo triL^ellier,

As she left the altie, there,
;'.\- \\\i- rim of the bottle lal> llc(!

I'lllrr,"

And -liile from stair to stair,

IX

And stood by the rose-wreathed K'TI''-

Alas,

We lo\i(l, sir -used to meet :

How sac] and bad and mad it was—
IJut tiien, how it was sweet I

lJi:\F AXD DCMB
A GKOIP llY wool \EI{

Oxi.Y the prism's obstruction shows
ariniit

The secret of a sunbeam, breaks its

li-ht

Into thi> jewelled bow from blankest
white

;

i

So may a ,l;iovv from defect arise :

()nl\- b\- Dcalniss ma\- thi' vcximI [,ove

wreak
Its insuppressi\-e sense on brow and

( hi-ek.

Only b}' Dumbness adefpialely spsak
As favoureil mouth could ne\er,

throu'^h the eyes.

PROSPICE

Fear death ?—to feel the fog in mv

MAY AND DEATH

I WISH that when vou died last Mav,

throat.

The mist in my face,

When the snows begin, and the blasts

denote
I am nearmg the place,

Charles, there had died along with The power of tiie night, the press of the
you storm,

Threepartsofspring'sdelightfulthintjs; -

J\^^. post of the foe
;

Ay, and, for me, the fourth part too. where he stands, the Arch Tear in a

visible form.
II Yet the strong man mu^l go

A fofili.sh tliought, and worse, perhaps '

. pgf ^]^^. journey is done and the summit
There mu>l be man\- a jiair of frii'uds

j attained.
Who, arm in arm, deser\e the warm '•

.\r,fl the barrit'rs fall,

Moon-birtlis and tiic long evening-
! [i,„iigh a battle 's to hght ere the gu.r-

''"''^-
I

(Ion be gamed.
Ill

! The reward of it all.

So. for their sake, Ix' Mav still Ma\- ! I was I'ver a lighter, so —one fight inca-e.

Let their iww time, as mine of old, ' Tli • best and tln' last !

Do all it did for me : I bid [ would hate that death bandaged my
eves, and forbore.

And bade me creep past.

No ! let me taste the whole of it, fare

like my peers

The heroes of old.

Bear the brunt, in a minute pay glad

life's arrears

Of pain, darkness and cold.

For sudden the worst turns the best to

the brave.

The black minute 's at end,

That, they might spare
;
a certain wood ' And the elements' rage, the fiend-vuices

Might miss the plant ; their loss were that rave,

Sweet sights and sounds tiirong mani-
fold.

IV

Onlv, one little sight, one plant.

Woods have in May, that starts up
green

Save a sole streak which, so to sjieak,

Is spring's blood, spilt its leaves be-

tween,

—

small

But I,—whene'er the li-af grows tliere,

all.

Shall dwindle, shall blend,

Shall change, shall Ixxome first a peace

Qut of i>a_in^

Then a light, then thy breast>
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I ) iliou soul uf my soul ! 1 shall clasp vi
Ihci' a-ain,

y^^, louiiMfd, like a boy of the Soul I..And with God be the rest !

I-L'RVDICI' TO ORPHEUS
A PICTURE BY LEKillTON

ll! 1 l;ivc them me, the moulh, the
I \rs, the brow !

Li t them once more absorb me ! One
look now

Will laj) me round for ever, not to
]):i->s

( >iit (4 its ligh.l, thou.qh darkness lie be-
Nond :

lli'l ! nie but safe a,L;ain within the bon<l
01 one immortal look! All woe

that was,
i'-i-otten, and all terror that may be,
D'li'd,—no past is mine, no future:

look at me !

YOUTH A.\D ART
I

iince mi^dit have been, once only ;

We lodged in a street together,
V'iii, a sparrow jn the housetop lonely,

1, a lone she-bird of his feather.

II

Voiir trade was with sticks aad clay,
Vou thumbed, thrust, patted and

])olished.

Til' 11 laus;hed " They will ,ee some dav
" Smitli made, and Gibson demo-

lished."

Ill

.\h lusmess was song, song, song
;

i cliirped, cheeped, trilled and twit-
tered,

" Kate Brown 's on the boards ere
lung,

" And Grisi's existence embittered !

"

IV
I .irned no more by a warble

1 lian you by a sketch in plaster
;

V. ill wanted a piece of marble,
I needed a music-master.

'" sjuilied hard in our slyles,
Chipped each at a crust like Hindoos,
"air, looked out on the tiles,

ior fun, watched each other's win-

Cap and blouse—nay, a bit of iM'ar

too
;

Or you got it, ndiDinp: your mouth
With ling, rs the clay adhered to.

VH
And I—soon managed to find
Weak points in the flower-fence fac-

ing,

Was IwickI to put u]) a blind
Ami be sale in my corset -lacing.

VIII

Xo harm ! It was not my fault
1 f you never turnt'd your eyes' tail up

As I shook upon E in alt..

Or ran the chromatic scale up :

IX

For spring bade the sparrows pair.
And the boys and girls gave guesses.

And stalls in our street looked rare
\\ith bulrush and watercresses.

Why did not you pinch a flower
In a pellet of clay and fling it ?

Why did not I put a power
Or thanks in a look, or sing it ?

XI

I did look, sharp as a lynx,
(And yet the memory rankles)

\\'hen models arrived, some ipinx
Tripped up-stairs, she and her ankles.

XII

But I think I «ave you as good !

" Tiiat foreign fellow,—who can
know

" How she pays, in a playful mood,
" For his tuning her that piano ?

"

XIII

Could yon say so, and tu'ver say
" Suppose we join hands and for-

tunes,
" And 1 fetch her from over the way.

Her, p-nno, and long tunes and
sho t tunes ?

"

XIV

you would not l->e rash.

H*K

^^:
li^:

No, no
:

r<iui i uisiiei and something over
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f'r,

You 'vo to sc-ttk' vet Gibson's hash,

And Grisi yet lives in clover.

XV

But you meet the Prince at the Poard,

I 'm queen myself at brls-fxne,

I 'vc married a rich old lord,

And you 're dubbed knight and an

R.A.

XVI

Ex' h lite unfulfdled, you see
;

'll hangs still, patchv and scrappy :

We have not si-hed deep, lan^died free,

Starved, feasted, despaired,—been

happy.

XVII

And nobodv calls you a dunce.

And people suppose ine (lever :

This could but have happen .
once.

And we missed it, losl it for ever.

( rhat 's the pale ground you 'd see this

sweet face hv),

All heaven, meanwhile, condensed into

one (!ve

Which fears to lose the wonder, should

it wink.

A LIKENESS

Some people hanj; portraits up

In a room where they dine or sup :

And the wife clinks tea-things under,

And her cousin, he stirs his cup,

Asks, " Who was the lady, I wonder ?
"

" 'T is a daub John bouglit at a sale,"

Quoth the wife,—looks black as thun-

der :

" What a shade beneath her nose !

" Snutf-taking, I suppose,
—

"

A Ids the cousin, while John's corns ail.

A FACli

If one could have that little head of

Painted' upon a background of pale

Suclfas the Tuscan's early art prefers !

N'o shade encroaching on the matcliless

n\ould

Of those two lips, which should be

om-ning soft
i

In the pure prohlc ;
not as when she

luighs, .

For that spoils all . but rather as if

Yon hyacinth, she loves so, leaned its';

T5urthc^n o^f honev-coioured buds to kiss I

And capture 'twixt the lips apart for

rhcn'her lithe neck, three fingers

inii,'ht surround,

How It should waver on the pale gold

ground

Up to tlie fruit-shaped, perfect chin it

hits !

I know, Correggio loves to mass, in

Of iJU'cn, his angel faces, orb on orb

Dreedung its outline, burning shades

ab-orb •.

, ,

,

i

But these arc only massed there, 1

should think.

Waiting to see some wou'lei liH.a.uitiv

Grow out, stsnd full, fade slow against

the sky

Or else, there 's no wife in the case,

Hut the portrait 's queen of the place,

\Ume mid the other spoils

Ot youth,—masks, gloves and foils,

And pip?-sticks, rose, cherry-tree, jas-

mine,

\nd the long whip, the tandem-lasher.

And the cast from a list (" not, alas

!

mine,
" But my master's, the lip'on

Slasiier ")

And the cards where pistol-balls mark

ace,

,
And a satin shoe used for cigar-case,

' And the chamois-horns (" shot in the

j

Chablais ")

1 And prints— Rarey drumming on

j

Cruiser,

\nd Savers, our champion, the bruiser

And the little edition of Rabelais :

Where a friend, with both hands in hi;

pockets,

Mav saunter up close to examine it.

And remark a good deal of Jane Lanit

in it,

" But the eyes arc half out ot tnci

sockets
;

Ihat hair 's not so bad, where tti'

gloss is,

15ut they 've made the girl's nose ;

proboscis :

, n, o

Jane Lamb, that we danced witti a

What, IS not she Jane ?

is she ?
"

Then, wh
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All lliat I own is a print.

All itching, a mezzotint
;

'

I IS a study, a fancy, a fiction,

\ it a fact (take my conviction)
r.'iausc it has more than a hint
(II a certain face, I never
'^ ivi. rlsewhere touch or trace of
111 women I 've seen the face of:
Just an etching, and, so far, clever.

1 ki' p my prints, an imbroglio,
111! \ in one portfolio.

W 111 n somebody tries mv claret,

V,' turn round chairs to the fire,

(Imp over days in a garret,
CIiiu kle o'er increase of salary,
lastc the good fruits of our leisure,

lalk about pencil and Ivre,

And the Xational Portrait Gallery :

rill n I exhibit my trrasure.
Alt'T we 've turned over twenty,
Ami the debt of wonder mv crony owes
Is ])aiil to my Marc Antonios,
II'' st(i]is me—" Festina Inii^ !

" \\ hat 's that sweet thing there, the
itching ?

"

lliiw riv waistcoat-strings want stretch
iiifj,

l!"iw mv clieeks grow red as tomatos,
1! Av my luart leaps! But hearts,

alter leaps, ache.

' 11'. till' by, you must take, for a
ki'ipsake,

"That otlier, you praised, of Volpa-
ti.'s."

Th" tool
! would he try a fiight further

and say

—

ill ni \( rsaw, never before to-day.
What was abh' to take his breath'away,
A ' u r to lose youth for, to occupy age
A nil the dream of, meet death with,—

^^ln•, I'll not engage
But that, half ma rapture and half ina

ra '^1

,

1 i'i''iilil toss him the thing's self

—

"1 is only a duplicate,
" A thinf,' of no value ! Take it, I sup-

plicate !

"

MR KLUDGE, "THE MEDIUM"
•Now

,
don't sir ! Don't expose me !

Just this once !

Thi. was the first and only time, I 'h
swi'nr.

—

Look at nic,—see, I kneel,—the only
time.

' I swear, I ever cheated,—yes, by the
soul

Of Iter who hears— (your sainted
mother, sir !)

All, except this last accident, was
truth—

This little kind of slip !—and even this,

It was your own wine, sir, the good
champagne,

(I took it for Catawba, you 're so kind)
Which put the folly in mj- head !

•' Get up ?
"

You still inflict on me that terrible

face ?

You show no mercy ?— Xot for Her
dear sake.

The sainted spirit's, whose soft breath
even now

HIdws on my cheek—(don't you feel

something, sir .')

You '11 tell .'

Clo tell, then ! Who the devil cares
What such a rowdy chooses to . .

.*"

Aie—aie—fl.ie !

Please, sir ! your thumbs are through
mv windpipe, sir !

Ch—ch !

Well, sir, I hope you've rione it now 1

Oh Lord ! I httle thought, sir, yester-
day,

When your departed mother spoke
those words

Of peace through me, and moved you,
sir, so much.

You gave me— (very kind it was of
you)

These shirt-studs— (better take them
back atjain,

Please, sir)—yes, little did I think .so

socn
A trifle of trick, all through a glass too

much
Of his own champagne, would change

my best of friends
Into an angry gentleman I

Though, 't was wrong.
I do n't contest the pomt

;
your anger's

just :

Whatever put such folly in my head,
1 know 't was wicked of me. There 's

Dusk undeveloped Gpirit (I 've ob-
served

^



5.^8 DRAMATIS PHRSON-^-

t

'I

Owes me a grudge—a negro's, I should ' I mean to change my trade and cheai

j;ay no more,

Or else an Irish emigrant's
;
yourself ,

Yes, this time really it's upon my soul

llxpl.iined the case so well last Sunday, Be my salvation !—under Heaven, o

^i,- I

course.

W lien \ve had summoned Franklin to I '11 tell some queer things. Sixty V;

clear u]) must do.
. ^ , ,

.\ point about those shares in the tele- A trifle, though, to start with ! We '1

graph : I

rvicr

Ay, and he swore . . or might il be i The question to this table ?

Tom Paine ? . .
|

Thumping the table clo.se by where I ^ How you re changed

crouched. Then split the diKerence ;
thirty more

He 'd do nie soon a mischief : that 's we '11 say-

come true !
Ay, but you leave my presents ! Els

Why, now your face clears ! 1 was 1 '11 swear

sure it would !
- 'T was all through those ; you wantec

Ihen this one time . . don't take yours again,

your hand away. So, picked a quarrel with me, to ge

Through yours 1 surely kiss your them back !

mother's hand . .
i

Tread on a worm, it turns, sir I If

Vou '11 promise to forgive me ?—or, at turn,

l^.ast, Vour fault I 'T is you '11 have forcei

lell nobody of this ? Consider, sir I me I Who 's obliged

What harm can mercy do? Would To give up life yet try no self-defence

but the shade ,
At all events, 1 '11 run the risk. Eh ."

Of the venerable dead-one just vouch-

safe !

Done

A rap or tip ! What bit of paixT 's !
May I sit, sir ? This dear old tabic

here ? 1 now !

Supposewe take a pencil, let her write. Please, sir, a parting egg-nogg an

Make the least sign, she urges on her cigar !

child I 've been so liappy with you ! ^lc

Forgiveness? There now! Eh? stuffed chars.

Oh! 'T was your foot, And sympathetic sideboards ;
what a

And not a natural creak, sir ? I
end

To all the instructive evenings ! (It

Answer, then ! alight.)

Once, twice, thrice . . . see, I 'm wail- Well, nothing lasts, as Bacon came an

ing to say " thrice !

" said.

All to no use ? Xo sort of hope for me ? Here goes,—but keep your temper, c

It 's all to post to Greeley's news- I '11 scream !

paper ? . .^ ^
Fol-lol-the-rido-liddle-iddle-ol I

What ? If I told you all about the You see, sir, it 's your own fault moi

tricks ? than mine
;

Upon my soul !—the whole truth, and It 's all your fault, you curious gentu

nought else, folk!

And how there 's been some falsehood You 're prigs,—excuse me,—like i

—for vour part. look so spry.

Will you engage to pay my pa.ssage out. So clever, while you cling by hall

And "hold your tongue until I 'm safe claw

on board ? To the perch whereon you puff you

England 's the place, not Boston—no _ selves at roost, ^
ottence !

such piece oi seii-couccil aa oCtvci, -

I see what makes you hesitate : don't perch
. , i

fear 1 1 Because vou chose it, so it mus. oo i=i-
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Done !

ir old table,
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you ! Nice

ds ; what an

lings! (It's
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ir temper, or
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irious gentle-
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^^'

VnrKnT
^'"^ '•'' '•''''

^'
'""""''•' "^'^^ »''"'^ ''f y""^ ran-'p:,.l,.sopher-lou spy In pla-uv hooks I 've had to din into

lullfof
~"'^"' "''° ""'^^ "^y '^^"-•.•.1 gold could IK. made thlfs. saw

... "'I' '" "'"r ,
' it made

'"£n tmriU?'"
'~'''''' '""'' A"'' "^'-^'l^' '^ ? Oh, with such philo.so-ki

( p upright
I

pi,^.^,
1

tse notC '
^""'' "''«^'*""'-

1

You 're on vour best behaviour! While
,,., ^ ,'-^^- ""' >'"' •

I the lad—
Mm r ""'^^'"'"" >"" r^'^P^'^ting Wi.h^him, in a .rice, you .s,.ttle hk,l,-

'
'"

v!u!'km!;v"""
'"''' '"""^y-"'^^'' ' >^<''-

';'''"''^'
^ n,„men. how he .0, his

Anl wluitm..„d,.togainit. well, sup- In h£:^;;, yo„ h.ar. iudgo and exe-

^
'"'hous?'

'''^ ^' '"'^"' '"" '" ^'""•' -^l' '"'"''-.-vth
:

.so would most mm of

I.i>t(ning at keyholes, hears the com-
jxiny

Talk ^'rand of dollars, V-note.s, and so
forth,

Ih)\v hard they are to get, how good to
hold,

flow much they buy,—if, suddenly, in
pops he

—

" /'vc j,^ot a V-note ! "—what do you
sriy to him ?

Wl'.at 's your first word which follows
your last kick ?

" Wh. re did you steal it, rascal .>
"

riiat 's because
He finds you, fain would fool you, off

\'iiur perch,
Xni on the .special piece of nonsen.se

n '"; f'rv
1" 1' <l your parade-ground

: let him
1.11^ lo tile end of the list,—" He picked

It lip

" Ills eoiisin (lifcl and left it him by will
1

1" • I'resident limig it to him, ridin''

" An ,u tress trucked it for a curl of his
hair,

" He dreamed of luck and found his
slioc enriched,

"'' du',' up clay, and out of clay made
,^old "

—

n<'w \yould you treat such pos.sibilities'
^\"n,l not you, prompt, investigate

the case
^Vrli ecm-hide? "Lies. lies, lies "

,

Villi ',i shout : and why '

\\'.i' !i of the .stories might not prove
"i< re truth ?

^

"11- I's', perhaps, that clay was turned All 's rnndnnr a" •<= r^n=;,i„,.<

Let 's m.p „ • , .
^o haste !

f^ . r him r'"
^"' '""'"'' *°'P^'''H"^-'"'^ ^"'^ ^""^^t yourself Wi

I understand

!

"•euse.

But let the same lad hear you talk as
grand

At the same keyhole, you and com-
pany,

Of signs and wonders, the invisibl..
world

;

How wisdom scouts our vulvar unbelief
More than our vulgarest incredulity •

How crood men have desired to see a
ghost.

What Johnson used to say, what Wes-
ley did,

Mother Goo.se thought, and fiddle-
diddle-dee :

—

If he then break in with, " Sir, / saw a
ghost !

"

Ah, the ways change ! He finds you
perched and prim

;

It 's a conceit of yours that ghosts may
l)e :

^

There 's no talk now of cow-hide, "
Tell

it out I

" Don't fear us I Take your timc> anil
recollect !

" Sit down first : try a glass of wine
my boy !

'

" And, David, (is not that your Chris-
tian name .')

" Of all things, should this happ.'n
twice—it may—

" Ee sure, while fresh in mind, you let
us know I

"

Docs the boy blunder, blurt out this
blab that.

Break down in the other, as beginners
will ?

"ik

i

JiS
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I

'>

'1

" Tliat 's Ihe bad ni. mory, or the
:
!-o, Divid holds thr cirdc, rules th

natur.il shew k, jo ^st,
" Or the uncxplairud plioiotneua ! "

;
Narrates the vision, poeps in the t;la-

i ball,

_, , , ,
Egad, Sets to the spirit-writinL', hears therap;

The hoy takes heart of f,'race
; finds. As the case may Ix-.

ne\er tear,

riie '•eadiest way to ope your own heart Xow mark ! To be prcrise-
wide, ThouLdi I say, " lies " all tiiese, at tli

Show—what I call your peacock-perch, tirst staj^'e,

pet post
,

'Tis just for science' saki> : I call sue
To strut, and spread the tail, and Ljruhs

s(]uawk upon !
,

r>y tlie name of what they '11 turn t(

Just as you thouL;l!t, much as you ' drauonllii's.

mi;;ht expect !
;

Stricllv, it 's what ^,'ciod people St vie ur
" There be more thing's in hea\-en and

j

truth
;

earth, Horatm," . .
', But yet, so far, not quite the ful

And so on. Shall not David take the
j

Rrown thing :

''inf.
i

It 's fancyint,', fable-making, nonscns(
Grow bolder, stroke you down at

;

work—

•

quickened rate ?
i

What never meant to be so very bad-
If he ruflle a feather, it 's " Gently,

patiently !

" Manifestations are so weak at first

!

" Doubting, moreover, kills them, cuts
all short,

" Cures with a vengeance !

"

Tile knack of story-telling, l)rightenin
up

Each dull old bit of fact that drops it

shine.

One does see somewhat when one shut
one's eyes,

If only s])ots and streaks ; tables do ti]

There, sir, that 's your style ! i

^" ^''"^ o'l'li^'st way of themselves : an(

You and your boy—such pains be-
'

P*-'"^- R""'' Lord,

stowed on him^
i

Who knows if you drive them or the;

Or any headpiece of the a\Trage worth, '

,. .

'if'^'c you ?

To teach, say, Greek, would perfect '^'^ ^"*^. ^ ^o"* •" the water and ou
him apace, ' again

;

Make him a Person (" Porson ? " thank i

^°^ *'^'''*^ duck-under which decide:

you, sir !) !

your dive.

Much more, proficient in the art of lies. ^^^'^ *'^'^' *or it 's important ; listei

You never leave the lesson ! Fire why.
alight.

Catch you permitting it to die ! You 've I '11 prove, you push on David till he
friends

;

dives
There 's no withholding knowledge,— And ends the shivering. Here 's youi

least from those
'

circle, now :

Apt to look elsewhere for their souls' Two-tlwrds of them, with heads like

supply

:

j

you their host,
Why should not you parade your law- ' Turn up their eyes, and cry, as you ex-

ful prize ?
I pect.

Who finds a picture, digs a medal up, " Lord, who 'd have thought it!"
Hits on a tirst edition,—he henceforth

j

But there's alwavs one
Gives it his name, grows notable : how Looks wise, compassionately smiies,

much more,
j submits

Who ferrets out a " medium ? " " Of vour veracity no kind of doubt
" Da\id 's yours,

,

" But—do you feel so certain of that
" You hii^lilv-favoured man ? Then }-:.-.tT'^ ?

pity soul,; " Ideally, I wonder! I confess myself
Less privileged ! Allow us share " More chary of my faith I

" That's
galling, sir !

vour luck !

"

r»t
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MR. SLUDGE. "THE MEDIUM"
What, he the investigator, he the sage,
U hen all 's done ? Then, you just

have shut your eves,
Opened your mouth, and gulped down

David whole,
Vou ! Terrible were such catastrophe I

So, evidence 'i redoubled, doubled
again.

And doubled besides ; once more, " He
heard, we heard,

' You and they heard, your mother
and your wife,

" Your childreu and the stranger in
your gates

:

" Did they or did they not ? " So
much for him.

The black sheep, guest without the
wedding-garb.

And doubting Thomas ! Now "s your
turn to crow :

" He 's kind to think you such a fool :

Sludge cheats ?

"Leave you alone to take precau-
tions I

"

Straight
The rest join chorus. Thomas stands

abashed,
Sips silent some such beverage as this,
Considers if it be harder, shutting eyes
And gulping David in good fellowship,
Than going elsewhere, getting, in ex-

change,
Witli no egg-nogg to lubricate the food,
S(.me just as tough a morsel. Over the

way.
Holds Captain Sparks his court : is it

better there ?

Have not you hunting-stories, scalping-
scenes.

And Mexican War exploits to swallow
plump

if you 'd be free of the stove-sidt.
rocking-chair.

And trio of affable daughters ?

641

Doubt succumbs I

your circle 's yoursVictory ! All

af;ain !

Out of the clubbing of submissive wits,
David's performance rounds, each

chink gets patched.
Every protrusion of a point 's filed fine.
All 's fit to set a-rolhng round the

And then return to David finally,
Lies seven-feet thick about his first half-

inch.

Here 's a choice birth of the super-
natural,

Poor David 's pledged to ! Vou 'vc
I employed no tool
That laws exclaim at, save the devil's

own.
Yet screwed him into henceforth gull-

ing you
To the top of your bent,—all out of one

half-lie !

You hold, if there 's one half or a hun-
dredth part

Of a lie, that 's his fault,—his be the
penalty !

I dare say ! You 'd prove firmer in his
place ?

You 'd fin^ the courage.—that first
flurry over.

That mild bit of romancing-work at
end,

—

To interpose with " It gets serious, this
;

" Must stop here. Sir, I saw no ghost
at all.

" Inform your friends I made , . well.
fools of them.

" And found you ready made. I 've
lived in clover

" These three weeks : take it out in
kicks of me !

"

I doubt it. Ask your conscience ! Let
me know.

Twelve months hence, with how few
embellishments

You Ve told almighty Boston of this
pa.ssage

Of arms between us, your first taste of
the foil

From Sludge who jould not fence, sir 1

Sludge, your boy I

I lied, sir,—there ! I got up from my
gorge

On offal in the gutter, and preferred
Your canvass-backs : I took their car-

ver's size,

Measured his modicum of intelligence.
Tickled him on the cockles of his heart
With a raven feather, and next week

found myself
Sweet and clean, dining daintily,

dizened smart.
Set on a stool buttressed by ladies'

_ knees.

i

iivcry soft -smiier caihng me her pet.
Encouraging my story to uncoil

I And creep out from its hole, inch after
' inch,

TT

I
ii



642 DRAMATIS PERSONS

"^i^^^,
^ -^r^

W^:^-

Jtr^i^.

I

i

' How last ni^ht. I no sooner snufe in

bo.l,

' Tucked up, just as they left me,

—

tlian came raps !

' While a li(,'ht whisked "
. .

" Shaix-d

somewhat hke a star ?
"

V\'ell, hke some sort of stars, ma'am."—" So we th()ii,i,'ht !

And any voice ? Not yet ? Try
hard, next time.

If you can't hear a voice ; we think

you may ;

At least, the Pennsylvanian ' me-
(Uiiins ' did."

Oh, ne.xt time comes the voice !
" Just

as we hoped !

"

Are not the hopcrs proud now, pleased,

profuse

Of the natural acknowledgment ?

Of course !

So, off we push, illy-oh-yo, trim the

boat,

On we sweep witli a cataract ahead.

We 're midway to tiie Horse-shoe :

stop, who can.

The dance of bul)bles gay about our

prow !

Experiences become worth waiting for.

Spirits now speak up, tell their inmost ,

mind, !

And compliment the " medium "

properly, [coat,

Concern themselves about his Sunday
See rings on his hand with pleasure.

Ask yourself

How you 'd receive a course of treats

hke these !

Why, take the quietest hack and stall

him up, I

Cram him with corn a month, then out
with him

!

Among his mates on a bright April

morn,
i

With the turf to tread ; see if you find

or no
A cap>er in him, if he bucks or bolts !

Much more a youth whose fancies

sprout as rank
As toadstool-clump from mclon-bod.

'Tis soon,
" Sirrah, you spirit, come, go, fetch and

carry,

Read, write, rap, tub-a-uub, and
hang yourself I

"

I 'm spared all furthsr trouble ; all 's

arranged :

Your circle does my business ; I ma
rave

Like an epileptic dervish in the book
I'oam, tling myself flat rend my clothe

to shreds
;

No matter : lovers, friends and countr
men

Will lay down spiritual laws, rea

wrong things right

By the rule of reverse. H Fram
Verulam

Styles himself Ikicon, spells the narr

beside

With a y and a k, says he drew breat

in York,
Gave up the ghost in Wales when Cron

well reigned.

(.\s, sir. we somewhat fear he was ai

to say.

Before I found the useful t)ook th;

knows)
Why, what harm 's done ? The cirt

smiles apace.
" It was not Bacon, after all. do yc

see !

" We understand ;
the trick 's bi

natural :

" Such spirits' individuaaty
" Is hanl to put in evidence : they ii

cline
" To gibe and jeer, these undevelope

sorts.
" You see, their world 's much like

jail broke loose.
" While this of ours remains shu

bolted, barred,
" With a single window to it. Sludg

our friend,
" Serves as this window, whether thi

or thick,
" Or stained or stainless ; he 's tl

medium-pane
" Through which, to see us and be see!

they peep :

" They crowd each other, hustle for

chance,
" Tread on their neighbour's kibe

play tricks enough !

" Does Bacon, tired of waiting, swen

aside ?

" Up in his place ji;mps Bamum—'
I'l

your man,
" • I '11 answer you for Bacon I '

Ti

once more !

''

Or else it 's—" What 's a ' medium i

He 's a means,
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ness ; I may

in the books,

1 my clottas

and cotintry-

! laws, rt'ad

If FraiK IS

lis the name

drew breath

s whenCrom-

r he was apt

jI book that

? The circle

r all, do you

trick 's but

ice : they in-

undeveloped

much like a

smains shut,

D it. Sludge,

whether thin

i ; he 's the

s and be seen,

, hustle for u

bour's kibes,

iiting, swerve

amum—'
I'm

Jacon !
' Try

i
' medium ?

'

" Ciood, bad, indifferent, still the only
means

" S|)ints ( an speak by ; he may mis-
conceive,

" Stutter and stammer,—he 's their
Sludge and tlrudge,

" Take him or leave him
; they must

hold their peace,
'Or else, put up with having know-

ledge strained
" To half-expression through his ignor-

ance.
" Suppose, the spirit IJeelhoven wants

to shed
" New music he 's brimful of ; why, he

turns
" The handle of this organ, grinds with

Sludge,
" And what he poured in at the mouth

o' the mill

'As a Thirty-third Sonata, (fancy
now !)

" C'oines from the hopper as bran-new
Sludge, nought else,

" llie Shakers' Hymn in G, with a
natural F,

" Or the ' Stars and Stripes ' set to
consecutive fourths."

Sir, where 's the scrajx; you did not help
me through,

Vou that are wise ? And for the fools,

the folk
j

\\ ho came to see,—the guests, (observe
that word !) I

Pray do you find guests criticize your
wine,

Vour furniture, your grammar, or your
nose ?

Then, why your " medium ? " What 's

the difference ?

Prove your madeira red-ink and gam-
boge,

—

Vour Sludge, a cheat—then, some-
body 's a goose

For vaunting both as genuine.
"Guests I

" Don't fear I

riicy '11 make a wry face, nor too much
of that,

.\n(l leave you in your glory.

" No, sometimes
ihey doubt and say as much I

" Ay,
doubt they do !

.\uu what -s the consequence ? " Of
course they doubt "

—

(You triumph) " that explains the
hitch at once I

" Doubt p(,,s<<l our ' medium,' puddled
I

Ins pure mind
;

.

" He gave them back their rubbish:
I

_

pilch chalf 111,

" Could (lour come out o' the honest
I mill ? " So, prompt
Applaud the failhlul : cases (!(«.k in

I

point,

"How, when a mocker willed a ' mo-
diiini ' once

" Should name a spirit James who.se
name was (icorge,

James ' cried ilie ' medium,' -
't was the test of truth .'

" •

In short, a hit proves much, a miss
proves more.

Does this convince ? The Ixtter :

d(K>s it fail ?

Time for the double-shotted broadside
then—

The grand means, last resource. Look
black and big !

" Vou style us idiots, therefore—why
btop short ?

" Accomplices in rascality : this we
hear

" In our own house, from our invited
guest

" Found brave enough to outrage a
pKjor boy

" Exposed by our good faith ! Have
you been heard ?

" Now, then, hear us
; one man '3 not

cmite worth twelve.
" You see a cheat .' Here 's some

twelve see an ass :

" Excuse me if 1 calculate : good day I"
Out slinks the sceptic, all" the laughs

explode,
Sludge waves his hat in triumph I

Or—he don't.
There 's something in real truth (ex-

plain who can !)

One casts a wistful eye at, hke the
horse

Who mopes beneath stuffed hay-racks
and won't munch

Because he spies a com-ba;^ ; hang
that truth,

It spoils all dainties proffered in its

place !

I 've felt at tini£S wh^n rrirlrrrr.'^

cossetted
And coddled by the aforesaid company,
Bidden enjoy their bullying.—^never

fear,

if;

«V
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But o'er their shoulders spit at the fly-

inR man,

—

I 've felt a child ; onlv. a fractious
child

That, danijli'd soft by nurse, aunt,
Kran<lin()tlu'r,

Who keep him from the ki'nnel, sun
and wmd,

Good fun and wholesome mud,—en
joine<l be sweet.

And comely p^n(i ruperior,—eyes ask-
ance

The ragged sons of the gutter at their
'game.

Fain would be down with them i' the
thick of the tilth,

Makmg dirt-pies, laughing free, speak-
ing plain.

And calling granny the grey old cat she
is.

I 'v« felt a spite, I say, at you. at them,
Huggings and humbug —gnashed my

teeth to mark
A decent dog pass ! It 's too ba(', I

say.

Ruining a soul so I

But what's " so," what 's fixed.
Where may one stop ? Nowhere I

The cheating 's nursed
Out of the lying, softly and surely

spun
To just your length, sir ! I'd stop soon

enough :

But you "re for progress. " All old,
nothing new ?

" Only the usual talking through the
mouth,

" Or writing by the hand ? I own, I

thought
" This would develop, grow demon-

strable,
" Make doubt absurd, give figures we

might see,
" Flowers we might touch. There 's

no one doubts you. Sludge I

*' You dream the dreams, you see the
spiritual sights,

" The speeches come in your head, be-
yond dispute.

" Still, for the sceptics' sake, to stop all
mouths,

" We want some outward manifesta-
tion I Wrii,

" The Pennsylvanians gained such •

why not Sludge ?
'

" He may improve with time I
•'

Ay, that he may !

Me sees his lot : there s no avouline
fate.

"Tis a trifle at first. " Eh. David ?

Did you hear ?

" You jogged the table, your foot
caused the squeak,

" This time you 're . . . joking, are
you not, my boy ?

"

\X-n-no !
"—and I 'm done for, bought

and sold henceforth.
The old gocKl eausy jog-trot way, the

... eh ?

The . . . not so very false, as false-
hood goes,

1 he spinning out and drawing fine, you
know,

—

Really mere novel-writing of a sort,
Acting, or improvi.sing, make-believe,
Surc'.y not downright cheatery,—any

how,
'T is done with and my lot cast

;

Cheat 's my name :

The t.'tal dash of brandy in your tea
Has settled what you 'U ha"e the sou-

chong's smack :

The caddy gives way to the dram-
bottle.

Then, it 's so cruel ea.sy i Oh, those
tricks

That can't be tricks, those feats by
sleight of hand.

Clearly no common conjurer's!—^no,

indeed I

A conjurer ? Choose me any craft in
the world

A man puts hand to ; anc' with six
months' pains,

I 'U play you twenty tricks miracu-
lous

To people untaught the trade : have
you seen glass blown.

Pipes pierced ? Why, just this biscuit
that I chip.

Did you ever watch a baker toss one
flat

To the oven ? Try and do it I Take
my word,

Practise but half as much, while limbs
are lithe.

To turn, shove, tilt a table, crack your
joints.

Manage your feet, dispose your hands
aright.

Work wires that twitch Jke curtains,

play the glovs
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^'

'the^te'
'"PP^'-'-*'^'-" P»» o"t rh. customary cloud would cross your

'"'
•lu!.r'i*ho^V"'

^'"" *^"* ^-'h'-t "turn the old tick, pay its" K<^i. » nope
1 pang! ^

t slin ea<iv an an #^l»« ^k » _; 1 .

Vou
1 found it slip, easy as an old shoe.

Now, lights on table again I I've done
niv part,

Vou take my place while I give thanks
and rest.

" Well, Judge HumgrulTm. what '9

your verdict, sir f

" Vou, hardest head in the United
States,

—

" Did you detect a cheat here ? Wait '

Let "s see !

" Just an experiment first, for cand-
our's sake I

" I '11 try and cheat you, Judge ' The
table tilts :

" Is it I that move it ? Write ! I '11

press your hand :

" Cry when I push, or guide your pen-
cil. Judge I

"

Sludge still triumphant ! " That a
rap, indeed ?

" Tliat, the real writing ? Very like a
whale I

" Then, if, sir, you—a most distin-
guished man,

" And, were the Judge not here, I 'd
say, . . no matter I

" Well, sir, if you fail, you can't Uke us
in,

—

" There '3 httle fear that Sludge will !

"

, . . .,
Won't he, ma'am ?

But what if our distinguished host
like Sludge,

Bade God bear witness that he played
no trick.

While you believed that what produced
the raps

Was just a certain child who died you
know,

And whose last breath you thought
your lips had felt ?

I-h
? That 's a capital point, ma'am
Sludge begins

At your entreaty with your dearest
dead.

The little voice set hsping once again,
1 he tiny hand made feel for yours once

more,
The poor lost image brought back

plain as dreams,
v>hich image, if a word had chanced

recall.

A right mood for investigation, this I

Onf s at om 's ease with Saul and
Jonathan,

Pompey and Ciesai : but one's own
lost child . . .

I wonder, when you heard the first cold
drop

P'roni the spadeful at the grave-side

I

felt you free
To investigate who twitched your

funeral scarf
Or brushed your flounces ? Then, it

came of course.
You should be stunned and stupid •

then, (how else ?)
Your breath stopped with your blood

your brain struck work. [fects'
But now. such causes fail of such ef-AU 's changed.—the little voice begins

afresh, "

Yet you, calm, consequent, can test
and try

And touch the truth. " Tests ? Didn't
the creature tell

" Its nurse s name, and say it lived six
years,

" And rode a rocking-horse ? Enourh
of tests 1

*

" Sludge never could learn that I
"

He could not, eh ?
Vou compliment him. " Could not ?

"
Speak for yourself

!

I 'd like to know the man I ever saw
Once,—never mind where, how, why,

when,—once saw,
Of whom I do not keep some matter in

mind
He 'd swear I " could not " know, saga-

cious soul

!

What ? Do you live in this world's
blow of blacks,

Palaver, gossipry, a single hour
Nor find one smut has settled an your

nose.
Of a smut's worth, no more, no less ?—

one fact
Out of the drift of facts, whereby you

What some one was, somewhere, aome-
when, somewhy ?

You don't tell folk—" See what hu
•tuck to me I

li
Si;!

i
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•' Judge HuniKrurfin, our most distin- ' (IJccause one truth leads right to the

guished man, j

world's end.)
" Your uncle was a tailor, and your And make yon that man's master -

wile i
when he dined

" Thouglit (o have marri'^d MigL;s, ' And on what dish, wliere walked to

missi (1 him, liit you !

"- keep his health

Do you, sir, though you se.' him twice
j

And to what sireet. His trade was,

a-week ? 1

throwing thus
" Xo," you re])ly, " what use re ailing His sense out, like an anteater's long

it ?

^

I

tongue,
" Why should I ? " But, you see, one Soit, innocent, warm, moist, impas-

day you should.

]5ecause one day there 's mucli use,

—

when this fact

Brings you the Jutlge upon both gouty
knees

Before the supernatural
;
proves t!,at

Sludge
Knows, as you say, a tiling he " could

not " know :

Will not Sludge thenceforth keep an
outstretched face.

The way the wind drives ?

" Could not !
" Look you now,

1 '11 tell you a story ! There 's a
whiskered chap,

A foreigner, that teaches musi • here

And gets his bread,—knowing no bet-

ter way ;

He says, the fellow who informed of

him
And made him fly his country and fall

West,
Was a hunchback cobbler, sat, stitched

soles and sang.

In some outlandish place, the city

Rome,
!

In a cellar by their Broadway, all day
\

long
;

j

Never asked questions, stopped to

!

listen or look, world

Nor lifted nose from lapstonc ;
let the

Roll round his three-legged stool, and
r.cws run in

Thi> ears he hardly seemed to keep

pricked up.

Well, that man went on Sundays,

touched his pay.

And took his praise from Government,
vou sec

;

For something like two dollars every

week,
He 'd engage tell you some one little

i::".:;g

Of some one nian, which led to many
more,

sible,

And when 't was crusted o'er with

creatures—slick.

Their juic(> enriched his palate. " Could

not Sludge !

"

I Ml go yet a step further, and maintain,

Once the imposture plunged its proper

depth
In the rotten of your natures, all of

you,

—

(If one 's not mad nor ilrunk, and

hardlv then)

It 's impo:isible to cheat—that 's, be

found out

!

Go tell your b-otherhood this first slip

of mine.

All to-day's talc, how you detected

Sludge,

Behaved unpleasantly, till he was fain

confess,

And so has come to grief ! You '11

find, I think,

Why Sludge still snaps his fingers in

your face.

There now, you 've told them ! What's

their prompt reply ?

" Sir, did that youth confess he had

cheated me,
" I 'd disbelieve him. He may cheat

at times
;

" That 's in the ' medium '-nature,

thus they 're made,
" Vain and vindictive, cowards, prone

to scratch.
" And so all cats arc ;

still, a cat 's the

beast
" You coax the strange electric sparks

from out,
" By rubbing back its fur ; not so a

(log,
" Nor lion, nor lamb : 't is the cat's

Tin til rf* sir '

" Why not the dog's ? Ask God, who
made them beasts !
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" (Like me "—aside)—" liku vou your-

s''l£,"—(aloud)
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In sham voice lor a minute, then out-
broke

Bold in my own, defying the im-
T I I a beciles

—

" '1 IS these hysteric, hybrid half-and-
i
Then ended with my own scrawl undis-

.. I-
'

, , , !

guised,
J.quivcxal, worthless vermin yield 1

" All right ! The ghost was merely
•' IV !v I u ' "^'"« kludge.

\'"retieSt'"'w''''^*'^°'^^^^'"' " ^^'^'^g itself from his imperfect'ware their tricks,
" Wanting tiieir service. Sir, Sludge

took in you

—

" How, I can't say, not being there to
watch :

" He was tried, was tempted by your
easiness,

—

" He did not take in me !
"

stock !

Don't talk of gratitude to me ! For
what ?

For being treated as a showman's ape.
Encouraged to be wicked and, make

sport.
Fret or sulk, grin or whimper, any

mood
_. , ^

^" 'onK as the ape be in it and no man

—

T •,« + K ^ J w ^'^^ '°'' kludge
! Because a nut pays every mood alike.

\Zl''l.fl^tl'tTl:'^.?^h.'h
Cu-e^ your superior, superintendingWhen what you hear 's my best word .'

'Tis a challenge
;

" Snap at all strangers, half-tamed
prairie-dog,

" So you cower duly at your keeper s
nod !

" Cat, show what claws were made for,
muffling them

" Only to nie ! Cheat others if you
can,

" Me, if you dare !
" And, my wise

sir, I dared

—

Did cheat you first, made you cheat
others next.

And had the help of your vaunted
manliness

To bully the incredulous. You used
me .''

Have not I used you, taken full re-
venge.

Persuaded folk they knew not their
own name

sort,

Who, since you hate smoke, send up
boys that climb

To cure your chimney, bid a " me-
dium " lie

To sweep you truth down I Curse youf
women too,

Your insolent wives and daughters,
that fire up

Or faint away ;f a male hand squeeze
theirs.

Yet. to encourage Sludge, may play
with Sludge [thing

As only a " medium," only the kind of
They must humour, fondle . . oh, to

misconceive
Were too preposterous! But I 've

paid them out

!

They 've had their wish—called for the
naked truth.

And in she tripped, sat down and bade
them stare

And straight they 'd own the error ! They had to blush a little and forgive !W ho was the fool i
" The fact is, child/en talk so ; in nextW nen, to an awe-struck wide-eyed ' world

open-mouthed
|

" All our conventions are reversed,—
( in le of sages, Sludge would introduce ! perhaps
Milton composing baby-rhymes, and j " Made light of: something like oldLocke

I

prints, mv dear

!

Reasoning m gibberish. Homer writing " The Judge has one. he brought from
Greek

In noughts and crosses, Asaph setting
pbdiins

Italy,
' A metropolis in the backsTround.-

o'er a bridge,
1 o crotchet and quaver ? I 've made a ;

" A team of trotting roadste ; —cneer-
spirit squeak

j
ful groups

.—v-uccr

^

i
•1SS-,

'if
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"Of wayside travellers, peasants at And thenceforth he may si t and
their work,

|

fret his hour,
" And, full in front, quite uncon- Spout, spawl, or spin his target, no one

cerned, why not ? cares !

" Three nymphs conversing with a
cavalier,

" And never a rag among them

:

' fine,' folk cry

—

" And heavenly manners seem not
much unlike !

" Let Sludge go on ; we '11 fancy it 's

in print !

"

If such as came for wool, sir, went
home shorn.

Where is the wrong I did them ?

'Twas their choice
;

They tried the adventure, ran the risk,

tossed up
And lost, as some one 's sure to do in

games
;

They fancied I was made to lose,

—

smoked glass

Useful to spy the sun through, spare
their eyes

:

And had I proved a red-hot iron plate
They thought to pierce, and, for their

pains, grew blind.

Whose were the fault but theirs ?

While, as things go.

Why hadn't I leave to play tricks,

Sludge as Sludge ?

Enough of it all ! I 've wiped out
scores with you

—

Vented your fustian, let myself be
streaked [mine.

Like tom-fool with your ochre and car-
Worn patchwork your respectable

fingers sewed
To metamorphose somebody,—yes,

I 've earned
My wages, swallowed down my bread

of shame,
And shake the crumbs off—where but

in your face ?

As for religion—why, I served it, sir !

I'll stick to that ! With my phenomena
1 laid the atheist sprawling on his back.
Propped up Saint Paul, or, at least,

Swedenborg !

In fact, it 's just the proper way to
baulk

These troublesome fellows—^liars, one
and all,

Their loss amounts to gain, the more 's Are not these sceptics ? Well, to
the shame !

They've had their peep into the spirit-

world.

And all this world may know it

!

They 've fed fat

Their self-conceit which else had
starved : what chance

Save this, of cackling o'er a golden egg
And compassing distinction from the

fiock,

Friends of a feather ? \\'ell, they paid
for it.

And not prodigiously
; the price o' the

play.

Not counting certain pleasant inter-

ludes.

Was scarce a vulgar play's worth.
When you buy

The actor's talent, do you dare projjose
For his soul beside ? Whereas, my

soul you buy !

Sludge acts Macbeth, obliged to be
Macbeth,

Or you '11 not hear his first word I Tust
go through

That slight formality, swear himself 's

the Thane,

bafRe them.
No use in being squeamish : lie your-

self !

Erect your buttress just as wide o' the
line.

Your side, as they 've built up the wall
on theirs

;

Where both meet, midway in a point,
is truth.

High overhead : so, take your room,
pile bricks.

Lie ! Oh, there 's titillation in all

shame !

What snow may lose in white, it gains
in rose !

Miss Stokes turns—Rahab,—^nor a bad
exchange

!

Glory be on her, for the good sh3
wrought.

Breeding relief anew 'neath ribs of
death.

Brow-beating now the unabasher' be-

fore,

Hiddinff us of their whole life's ffathfirsd

straws
By a live coal from the altar ! Why, of

old.
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Great men spent years and years in
writing books

To prove we 've souls, and hardly
proved it then

:

Miss Stokes Mrith her live coal, for you
and me

!

Surely, to this good issue, all was fair

—

Not only fondling Sludge, but, even
suppose

He let escape some spice of knavery,

—

well.

In wisely being blind to it ! Don't you
praise

Velson for setting spy-glass co b!ir J eye
And saying . . what was it—that be

could not see
The signal he was bothered ? Ay, in-

deed !

I U go beyond . there 's a real love of
a lie.

Liars find ready-made for lies they
make.

As hand for glove, or tongue for sugar-
plum.

At best, 't is never pure and full belief

;

Those furthest in the quagmire—don't
suppose

They strayed there with no warning,
got no chance

Of a filth-speck in their face, which
they clenched teeth.

Bent brow against ! Be sure they had
their doubts.

And fears, and fairest challenges to try
The floor o' the seeming solid sand I

Hut no !

Their faith was pledged, acquaintance
too apprised,

All but the last step ventured, kerchiefs
waved,

And Sludge called " pet :
" 't was easier

marching on
To the promised land

;
join those who,

Thursday next
Meant to meet Shakespeare ; better

follow Sludge

—

Prudent, oh sure !—on the alert how
else ?

But making for the mid-bog, all the
same !

To hear your outcries, one would think
I caught

Miss Stokes by the scuff o' the neck,
and pitched her fiat,

Foohsh-face-foremost I Hear these
simpletons,

That 's all I beg, before my work *s be-
gun.

Before I 've touched them with my
finger-tip

!

Thus they await me (do but listen,

now

!

It 's reasoning, this is,—I can't imitate
The baby voice, though) " In so many

tales
" Must be some truth, truth though a

pin-point big.
" Yet, some : a single man 's deceived,

perhaps

—

" Hardly, a thousand ; to suppose one
cheat

" Can gull all these, were more miracu-
lous far

" Than aught we should confess a
miracle "—

•

And so on. Then the Judge sums up-
lit 's rare)—

Bids you respect the authorities that
leap

To the judgment-seat at once,—why
don't you note

The hmpid nature, the unblemished
life,

The spotless honour, indisputable sense
Of the first upstart with his story ?

What—
Outrage a boy on whom you ne'er till

now
Set eyes, because he finds raps trouble

him ?

Fools, these are • ay, and how of their
opposites

Who never did, at bottom of their
hearts.

Believe for a moment ?—Men emas-
culate.

Blank of belief, who played, as eunuchs
use.

With superstition safely,—cold of
blood.

Who saw what made for them in the
mystery.

Took their occasion and supported
Sludge

—As proselytes ? No. thank you. far
too shrewd !

—But promisers of fair play, encour-
agers

Of the claimant ; who in candour needs
must hoist

Sludge up on Mars' Hill, get speech out
of Sludge

m
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To carry ott, criticize, and cant about !

Did n't Athens Teat Saint I'aul so ?

—

at any rate,

It 's " a new thing," philosophy fum-
bles at.

Then there 's the other picker out of
pearl

From dung heaps,—ay, your literary
man,

Who draws on his kid gloves to deal
with Sludge

Daintily and discreetly,—shakes a dust
Of the d(Ktrine, flavours thence, he

'veil knows how.
The narrative or the novel,—half-

believes.

All for the book's sake, and the public's
stare.

And the cash that 's God's sole solid in
this world !

Look at him ! Try to be too bold, too
gross

For the master ! Not you ! He 's

the man for muck
;

Shovel it forth, full-splash, he '11

smooth your brown
Into artistic richness, never fear !

Find him the crude stuff ; when you
recognise

Your lie again, you '11 dofi your hat to
it.

Dressed out for company ! " For
company,"

I say, since there 's the relish of success

:

Let ail pay due respect, call the lie

truth,

Save the soft silent smirking gentleman
Who ushered in the stranger ; you

must sigh
" How melancholy, he, the only one
" Fails to perceive the bearing of the

truth
" Himself gave[birth to !"—There 's the

triumph's smack !

That man would choose to see the
whole world roll

I' the slime o' the slough, so he might
touch the tip

Of his brush with what I call the be t

of browns

—

Tint ghost-tales, spirit-stories, past the
power

Of the outworn umber and bistre !

Yet I think
There 's a more hateful form of foolery
The social sage's, Solomon of saloons

And philosopiiic diner-out, the irihl)

Wlio wants a doctrine for a choppini
block

To try the edge of his faculty upon,
Prove how niucii common sense he '

hack and hew
In the critical minute 'twixt the snu

and fish !

These were my patrons : these, and ili

like of them
Who, rising in my srul now, sicken it,-

These I have injured ! Gratitude t

these ?

The gratitude, forsooth, of a prostitut
To the greenhorn and the bulh-

friends of hers,

From the wag that wants the qiiec

jokes for his club.
To the snulf-box decorator, honest mar
Who just was at his wits' end where t

find

So genial a Pasiphae ! All and each
Pay, compliment, protect from li

police.

And how she hates them for their pains
like me !

So much for my remorse at thankless
ness

Toward a deserving public !

But, for God
Ay. that 's a question ! Well, sir

since you press—
(How you do teaze the whole thing ou

of me !

I don't mean you, you know, when
say " them :

"

Hate you, indeed ! But that Mis
Stokes, that Judge !

Enough, enough—with sugar: than!
you, sir !)

Now for it, then ! Will you b(liev(

me, though ? runsa\
You 've heard what I confess ; I don'i
A single word : I cheated when I could
Kapped with my toe-joints, set shair

hands at work.
Wrote down names weak in sym-

pathetic ink,

Rubbed odic lights with ends of pho.^-

phf)r-match,
And all the rest

; believe that : bc-

_ lieve this,

Ljy Uic same token, though it seem to

set

The crooked straight again, unsay the

said.
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' 1; up what I 've thrown down ; I

I iin't help that :

1
1 > truth ! 1 somehow vomit truth

t(i-(la\-.

Mii> trade of mine— I don't know,
i.in't be sure

i'.iit there was something in it, tricks
and all !

I^ally, I want to light up my own
mind.

I hey were tricks,—tnie, but what I

mean to ;idd
!> also true. First,—don't it strike

651

>-ou, sir ?

(h) l)ack to the beginning,—the first
fact

We 're taught is, there 's a worid beside
this world,

W nil spirits, not mankind, for tenantry
I hat much within that world once so-

journed here,
I hat all upon this world will visit

there,

.\n(i therefore that we, bodily here be-
low.

Must have exactlv such an interest
in learning what may bj the ways o'

the world
Ahove us, as the disembodied folk
Have (by all analogic likelihood)
in uatching how things go in the old

world
With us, their sons, successors, and

what not
'>h, yes, with added powers probablv
lit for the novel .state,—old loves

grown pure,
' '1.1 iutrrests understood aright —they
,

'^vatch! '

p,,,,]p_
\es to see, ears to hear, and hands to

I'n'portionatc to advancement
: thev're

ahead,
1 liat 's all—do what we do, but noblier

done

—

I -e plate, wliereas we eat our meals
olf delf,

(fo use a figure.)

Concede that, and I ask
-Next what may be the mode of inter-

cour.se

1!' tween us men here, and those once-
j

_ men there ?
j

iirst comes the Bible's speech ; then,
history

^\ith the supernatural element,—you
know—

All that we sucked in with our mothers'
milk.

Grew up with, got inside of us at last.
Till it 's found bone of bone and flesh

of flesh.

Sec now, we start with the miraculous.
And know it used to be, at all events :

What 's the first step we take, and
can't but take.

In arguing from the known to the ob-
.scure .'

Why this : " What was before, may
bi to-day.

" Sinci Samuel's ghcst appeared to
Saul,—of cour.'-t;

" My brother's spirit may appear to
me."

Go tell your teacher that ! What 's his
reply ?

What brings a shade of doubt for the
first time [faith ?

O'er his brow late so luminous with
" Such things have been," says he,

" and there 's no doubt
" Such things may be : but I ad\-ise

mistrust
" Of eyes, ears, stomach, and, more

than all, your brain,
" Unless it be of your great-grand-

mother,
" \\ hcnever they propose a ghost to

you !

"

The end is, there 's a composition
struck

;

'T is settled, We 've some way of inter-
course

Just as in Saul's time ; only, different

:

How, when and w]-ere, precisely—find
it out I

I want to know, then, what's so natural
As that a person bom into this world
And seized on by such teaching, should

begin
With firm expectancy and a frank look-

out
For his own allotment, his especial

share
In the secret,—his particular ghost, in

fine ?

I mean, a person bom to look that way.
Since natures difler : take the painter-

sort,

One IT!Rn 1

!

\'fR fi ffV Vf^n r^ in t rrr; ,-.r - ;-. .---.

Whether grass be green or red,— ' No
kind of eye

" For colour," say you ; while another
picks

i
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And puts away even pebbles, when a
child,

Because of bluish spots and pinky
veins

—

" Give him forthwith a paint-box !

"

Just the same
Was I bom ..." medium," you

won't let me say,

—

Well, seer of the supernatural
Everywhen, everyhow and every-

where,

—

WiU that do ?

I and all such boys of course
Started with the same stock of Bible-

truth
;

Only,—what in the rest you style their
sense.

Instinct, bUnd reasoning but impera-
tive.

This, betimes, taught them the old
world had one law

And ours another :
*' New world, new

laws," cried they :

" None but old laws, seen everywhere
at work,"

Cried I, and by their help explaine*". my
life

The Jews' way, still a working way to
me.

Ghosts made the noises, fairies waved
the lights,

Or Santciclaus slid down on New Year's
Eve

And stuffed with cakes the stocking at
my bed.

Changed the worn shoes, rubbed clean
the fingered slate

Of the sum that came to grief the day
before.

This could not last long : soon enough
I found

Who had worked wonders thus, and to
what end :

j

But did I find all easy, like my mates ? 1

Henceforth no supernatural any more ? i

Not a whit : what projects the billiard-
balls ?

" A cue," you answer :
" Yes, a cue,"

said I
;

" But what hand, off the cushion,
moved the cue ?

What unseen agency, outside the
world,

'* Prompted its puppets to do this and
that.

" Put cakes and shoes and slates into

I

their mind,
" These mothers and aunts, nay even

i
schoolmasters ?

"

Thus high I sprang, and there have
I

settled since.

Just so I reason, in sober earnest still,

About the greater godsends, what you
call

The serious gains and losses of my hfe.
What do I know or care about your

world
Which either is or seems to be ? This

snap [self

;

Of my fingers, sir I My care is for my-
Myself am whole and sole reality
Inside a raree-show and a market-mob
Gathered about it : that 's the use of

things.

'Tis easy saying they serve vast pur-
poses.

Advantage their grand selves : be it

true or false,

Each thing may have two uses. What's
a star ?

A world, or a world's sun : doesn't it

serve
As taper also, time-piece, weather-

glass,

And almanac ? Are stars not set for
signs

When we should shear our sheep, sow
com, prune trees ?

The Bible says so.

W'ell, I add one use
To all the acknowledged uses, and

declare
If I spy Charles's Wain at twelve to-

night.

It warns me. " Go. nor lose another
day,

'

' And have your hair cut, Sludge !
"

You laugh . and why ?

Were such a sign too hard for God to

give ?

No : but Sludge seems too little for

such grace :

Thank you, sir I So you think, so does
not Sludge I

When you and good men gape at Pro-

vidence,
Go into history and bid us mark
>ot merely powder-plots prevented,

crowns
Kept on kings' heads by miracle

enough,
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But pnvat« mercies-^h. you We told
, Despite the hole ^'^~^i:r;^^;;^r^i

Of such interpositions
! How yourself

, Fancies. tc^'^Lttv a work fnr p •

Once, missmg on a memorable day I derice
°'''"

'""U^'iio;"-
^-^"^* ""'"^

°"S'^"'^ *^-, --e thanks which vou
Vou must return to fetch it, lost the ProveTc^p^^gro^s payment

: thanks
for wl at.

train.

And saved your precious self from
what befell

The thirty-three whom Providence for-
got.

You tell, and ask me what I think of
this ?

Well, sir, I think then, since you needs
must know.

What matter had you and Boston citv
to boot '

Sailed skyward, like burnt onion-peel-
ings ? Much

To you. no doubt : for me—undoubt

If nothing guards and guides us littlemen ?

Resolve to let Sludge into partnership 1

1 hve by signs and omens : looked at
the roof

Where the pigeons setUe—" If the fur.
ther bird,

" The white, takes wing first, I '11 con-
fess when thrashed •

" Not, If the blue does
'

'—so I said to
v-| myself

The cut'ting of my hair concerns me ' surSse''*
^°" '''°"''^ '^^' "^ ^^

"lore, riff a^ j A
Because^ however sad the truth may I fSg, 'i|r r'^'*''-*"'^

' '"^ ^°"-

SludgeT'of all-importance to himself. I "^wav'"'
Providence's whim and

I? !±^?^\\.'Jl^'A& '" ^^'^'y year with only me. in the world : how canor special thanksgiving, were a hea-
then else

:

[cape
Weil, I who cannot boast the like es-
Suppose I said " I don't thank Provi-

dence

]|
For my part, owing it no gratitude ' "
^ay, but you owe as much "—you 'd

tutor me,
" You, every man alive, for blessings

gamed *

" In every hour of the day, could yon
but know !

" I saw my crowning mercy : all have
such,

" Could they but see I
" Well sir

why don't they see .'

'
'

' Because they won't look,
haps, they can't."

Then sir, suppose I can, and will, and
do

you tell ?

" Because unlikely 1 " Was it likelier
now.

That this our one out of all worlds be-
side.

The what - d'you-caU - 'em millions.
should be just

Precisely chosen to make Adam forAnd the rest o' the tale ? Yet the
tale 's true, you know :

Such undeserving clod was graced so
once

;

Why not graced hkewise undeserving
Sludge ?

^
Are we merit-mongers, flaunt we filthr

rags ?
'

per- All you can bring against my privilege
IS, that another way was taken with

you,

—

Which I don't question. It 's pure
grace, my luck.

I 'm broken to the way of nods and

^-^lISF^^'^'^'^^'JlAnd^llSi no for.. .....,.,
To spfa ^ro;^dLce in the fire's going

J

Holl^his^^al^t Whistle, clap yoJr
The keUJe's boiling, the dime's sticking

|
Stamp^ with your foot or puU the beU •

I ail '3 one.

L"ok, microscopically as is right.
lnu> erch hour with its infinitude
ut influences at work to profit Sludge ?For thaf '« f >,« ^„„„ . i V ,^ ^ .

% : <•

i
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1

=^1.

you,

Hi' un(lerstan<]s you want lum, h

tonit's.

Just so, i come at the knocking ;

sir, wait

The tongue of the bell, nor stir Ix-fore

you catch
Reason's clear tingle, nature's clappei

brisk,

Or that traditioral peal w;'s wont to

cheer
Your mother's face turned heaven-

ward : short rl these

There 's no authentic intimation, eh ?

Well, whei. you hear, you '11 answer
the.n, start up

And stride into the presence, top of toe.

And there fmd Sludge beforehand.

Sludge that sprung [wall !

At noise o' the knuckle on the partition-

I think myself the more religious man.
Religion 's all or nothing ;

it 's no
mere smile

Of contentment, sigh of aspiration, sir-

No quality of the finelier-tempered clay

Like its whiteness or its lightness

;

rather, stuff

Of the very stuff, life of Hfe, self of self.

1 tell you, men won't notice ; when
they do,

Thev 'llunderstand. I notice nothing
'else,

j

I 'm ears, eyes, mouth of me, one gaze

and gape, i

Nothing eludes me, everything's a hint
|

Handle and help. It 's all absurd, and
yet

There 's something in it all, I know :

how much ?

No answer ! What does that prove ?

Man 's still man.
Still meant for a poor blundering piece

of work
When all 's done ; but, if somewhat 's

done, like this,

Or not done, is the case the same ?

Suppose
I blunder in my guess at the true sense

Of the knuckle-summons, nine times

out of ten,

—

What if the tenth guess happen to be

right ?

If the tenth shovel-load of powdered

Yield me the nugget ? I gather, crush,

sift all,

Pass o'er the failure, pounce <» the

success.

To give you a notioii, now—(let w!

wins, laugh !)

When fust I see a man, what do 1 first

Wiiv, count the letters which make i

his i.ame.

And as their num'jer chances, even
odd.

Arrive at my conclusion, trim n

course :

Hiram H. Horsefall is your honour
name.

And have n't I found, a patron, sir,

you ?

" Shall I cheat this stranger ?
"

take apple-pips.

Stick one in either canthns of my eye,

And if the left drops first—(your lei

sir, stuck)

I 'm warned, 1 let the trick alone th

time.

You, sir, who smile, superior to su(

trash,

You judge of character by other rule;

Uon't your rules sometimes fail you
Pray, what rule

Have you judged Sludge by hitherto i

Oh, be sur

You, everybody blunders, just as I,

In simpler things than these by far

For see :

I knew two farmers,—one, a wiseacre

Who studied seasons, rummaged a

manacs.
Quoted the dew-point, registered th

frost.

And then declared, for outcome of hi

pains.

Next summer must be dampish ; 't wa

a drought.
His neighbour prophesied such drough

would fall.

Saved hay and com, made cent, pe

cent, thereby.

And proved a sage indeed : how cam

his lore ?

Because one brindled heiter, late L

March,
Stiffened her tail of evenings, am

somehow
He got into his head that drought wa

meant

!

• - _.^ j_ _•.» _„ „„ „ „ ,?,, ~~ rr.TTrh
i uOii L expect txii liiCii CcLIl tiCi ii^ iUU'-"

Such kissing goes by favour. Yoi

must take

A certain turn of mind for this,--)

twist
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r the flesh as well Be lazily alive,

j
Won't write it down, no. to this very0[Hn-mouthed, hke my friend the

;

hour.
^

anteater, N'or speak aloud : you know best if 't
I.ittmR all nature's loo.s-ly fjuarded be so.

motes Each ague-fit of fear at end thev crcntNttlc ami, shck, be swallowed ! Think (Ikcause somehow people once born
yourself m^st liy^.j

The one 1' the world, the one for whom
the world

Wms made, expt'ct it tickling at your
mouth !

ilun will the swarm of busy buzzing
flies.

( liiuds of coincidence, b ik egg-shell,
thrive,

Ilrcid, multiply, and bring you food
enough.

I can't pretend to mind your smiling,
sir !

Oil, wliat you mean is this ! Such in-
timate way.

Close converse, frank exchange of
offices.

Strict sympathy of the immeasurably
great

With the infinitely small, betokened
here

IJy a course of signs and omens, raps
and sparks,

—

How does it suit the dread traditional
text

Of tlie " Great and Terrible Name ?
"

Shall the Heaven of Heavens
Stoop to such child's-play ?

Please, sir, go with me
.\ moment, and I '11 try to answer you.
' lie ' Magnum et terribile " (is that

n£,ht ?)

\\ell. folk began v.ith this in the early
(lay

;

And all the acts they recognised in
proof

\\tre thunders, lightnings, earth-
quakes, whirlwinds, dealt

Iii'lisputably on men whose death they
caused.

i lure, and there onl-. folk saw Provi-
dence

At work,—and seeing it. 'tv.as right
enough

Out of the sound, sight, swing and
sway of the Name,

Into a corner, the dark rest of the woHd,
And safe space where as yet no fear had

reached
;

'T was there they looked about them,
breathed again.

And felt indeed at home, as we might
say.

The current of common things, the daily
life,

This had their due contempt ; no
Name pursued

Man from the mountain-top where
fires abide,

To his particular mouse-hole at its foot
Where, he ate, drank, digested, lived in

short

:

Such was man's vulgar business, far too
small

To be worth thunder : " small," folk
kept on, " small,"

With much complacency in those great
days !

A mote of sand, you know, a blade of
grass

—

What was so despicable as mere grass.
Except perhaps the hfe of the worm or

fly

Which fed there ? These were " small "'

and men were great.
Well, sir, the old way 's altered some-

what since,

And the world wears another aspect
now :

Somebody turns our spyglass round, or
else

Puts a new lens in it : grass, worm, fly
grow big :

We find great things are made of Uttle
things.

And Uttle things go lessening till at last
Comes God behind them. Talk of

mountains now ?All T. 1 L iixwuiiLcxma uow rAU heads should tremble, hands wring I We talk of mould that he.Tn'-. th.- t^..-.;-.--

hands amain, ^
j

tain, mites
' -------

And knees knock hard together at the ! That throng the mould, and God that
Dreath. ma.kes the mites

Of the Name's first letter
; why, the

,
The Name comes close behind a stMn-

Jews, I m told.
1 ach-cyst.

li^

ii
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The simplest of creations, just a sac
That 's mouth, heart, legs and belly at

once, yet lives
And (eels, and could do neither, we con-

clude
If simplified still further one degree :

The small becomes the dreadful and
immense I

Lightning, forsooth ? No word more
upon that

!

A tin-foil bottle, a strip of greasy silk,
With a bit of wire and knob of brass]

and there 's

Your dollar's-worth of lightning t But
the cyst

—

The life of the least of the little things ?

No, no !

Preachers and teachers try another
tack.

Come near the truth this time : they
put aside

Thunder and lightning : " That 's

mistake," they cry,
" Thunderbolts fall for neither fright

nor sport,
" But do appreciable good, like tides,
" Changes of the wind, and other

natural facts

—

Good • meaning good to man, his
body or soul

" Mediate, immediate, all things minis-
ter

" To man,—that 's settled : be our
future text

" • We are His children !
'
" So. they

now harangue
About the intention, the contrivance.

all

That keeps up an incessant play of
love,

—

See the Bridgewater book.

Amen to it

!

Well, sir, I put this question : I 'm a
child ?

I lose no time, but take you at your
word :

How shall I act a child's part properly ?

Your sainted mother, sir,—used you to
live

With such a thought as this a-worrjdng
you ?

" Or stab or poison : she may turn me
out,

" Or lock me in,—nor stop at this, to-
day.

i

" But cut me of! to-morrow from th<
estate

" I look for "—(long may you enjoy it

]

"•'')

i

" In brief, she may unchild the child 1

I

am."

I

You never had such crotchets ? Noi
I have I I

;
Who, frank confessing childship from

I

the first,

:
Cannot both fear and take my ease at

once,

I

So, don't fear.—know what might be,
well enough,

j

But know too, child-like, that it will

I

not be,

!

At least in my case, mine, the son and
heir

Of the kingdom, as yourself proclaim
my style.

But do you fancy I stop short at this ?

W'onder if suit and service, sons and
heirs

Needs must expect, I dare pretend to
find ?

If, looking for signs proper to such a".

one,
I straight perceive them irresistible ?

Concede that homage is a son's plain
right.

And, never mind the nods and raps and
winks,

'T is the pure obvious supernatural
Steps forward, does its duty : why, of

course !

I have presentiments ; my dreams
come true :

I fancy a friend stands whistling all in
white

Blithe as a boblink, and he 's dead I

learn.

I take dislike to a dog my favourite
long.

And sell him ; he goes mad next week
and snaps.

I guess that stranger will turn up to-

day
I have not seen these three years;

there 's his knock.
I wager " sixty peaches on that tree !

"—
That I pick up a dollar in my walk.
That your wife's brother's cousin's

name wcta vicorge

—

And win on all points. Ob, yon wince
at this ?

You 'd fain distinguish between gift

and gift.
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UashinRton's oracle and Sludge's itch
( )' the elbow when at whist he ought to

frump ?

With Sludge it 's too absurd ? Fine,
draw the line

S mnvhere. but, sir, your somewhere is
not mine t

ricss us, I 'm turning p)oet I It 's time
to end.

I low vou have drawn me out, sir ! All
I ask

K am I heir or not heir ? If I 'm he.
Then, sir, remember, that same person-

age
(To judge by what we read in the news-

pajH-r)

Retjuires, boside one nobleman in gold
i() carry up and down his coronet,
Anotlier servant, probably a duke.
To lidld egg-nogg in readiness : why

want
Attendance, sir, when helps in his

father's house
Abound, I 'd like to know ?

,, , ,
Enough of talk!

Mv fault IS that I tell too plain a trut"-.
W hv. which of those who say they dis-

iK'lii ve,

Your clever people, but has dreamed
his dream.

Caught his coincidence, stumbled on
his fact

He can't explain, (he '11 tell you smil-

Which he 's too much of a philosopher
To count as supernatural, indeed.
So calls a puzzle and problem, proud of

Bidding you still be on your guard, you
know.

Because one fact don't make a system
stand.

Nor prove this an occasional escape
0( spirit beneath the matter : that 's

the way !

Just so wild Indians picked up, piece by
piece,

Thr fact in California, the fine gold
I hat underlay the gravel—hoarded

these,
r» . _ _ _-:-: ..rvci mauc a. system stand, nor

dug !

So wise men hold out in each hollowed
paJm

A handful of experience, sparkling fact

657

They can't explain ; and since their
rest of life

Is all explainable, what proof in this ?

Whereas I take the fact, the grain o»
gold.

Ant. Hing away the dirty rest of life.

And add this grain to the grain eacl»
fool has found

Of the million other such philosophers,

—

1 ill 1 see gold, all gold and only gold.
Truth questionless though unexplain-

able.

And the miraculous proved the com-
monplace I

The other fools believed in mud, no
doubt

—

Failed to know gold they saw : was
that so strange ?

Are all men bom to play Bach's fiddle-

fugues,
" Time " with the foil in carte, jump

their own height.
Cut the mutton with the broadsword.

skate a five.

Make the red hazard with the cue. clip
nails

While swimming, in five minutes row a
mile,

Pull themselves three feet up with the
left arm.

Do sums of fifty figures in their head.
And so on. by the scores of instances ?

The Sludge with luck, who sees the
spirit' al facts,

His fellow strive and fail to see. may
rank

With these, and share the advantage.

Ay, but share
The drawback ! Think it over by

yourself
;

I have not heart, sir. and the fire 's

gone grey.
Defect somewhere compensates for suc-

cess.

Every one knows that. Oh, we 're

equals, sir !

The big-legged fellow has a little arm
And a less brain, though big legs win

the race :

Do you suppose I 'scape the common
lot ?

Say, I was bom with flesh so sensitive.
Soul so aler,:, that, practice helpine

both,
*^ *

I guess what 's going on outside the
veil,

f.W

m

V u
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lust as n prisuiiiil c r.inn fcils p.iiim-;- I iiiItT lomi's \lI)JK•rml>^t, f.iti- ni.i

tinir full anictxK
;

In till- hIuhN wliorc Ills kiiKl arc, so
|

Slii(li,'<> knows and sees and litar-

must I. ill
' Imndnd limits

To ta]x rini,' hv tiinisril some shiny Voii all arc blnid U>. -I 'vc my tasl(

nij^lit, truth,

As if yoin" back-\ar'l were a pint ol Likewise mv tmitli of (alschotxl,—

v

spii c — i

no doiil)t.

Thus am I "ware of the spirit-world : lUit you 'vc your vices also 1 'ni u

while voii. t<'nt.

Blind as a Ix-etle that wav,—for

ai,„.iii|s. Wh.it. sir ? Vou won't shake hand

Why, you tan douMc list and lluui me, " IJeiauso I cheat !

sir I
" Vt)uve found me out in cheating

Ride that hot hardmoutiicd horrid i'hat 's enough

horse of voiii'^. '" niaki' an apostle swear ! W'l

LauRh while It lightens, plav with the when I cheat,

great dot,', Mean to cheat, do cheat, and am cau^

Speak your mind though it vex some in the act,

friend to hear, •'»''' you. or rather, am I sure of thf jai

Never brag, never blustir, never ( There 's verse ai^aiii, but 1 'm inspn

blu^ii." somehow.)

In short, you 've pluck, when 1 'm a Well then I'm not sure ! I may l)e, p
coward—there ' haps,

I know it, I can't help it,—follv or no, I ree as a babo from cheating : how

1 'm paralysed, my hand 's no more a iK'gan,

hand,
I

My gift,—no matter ;
what 'tis got

Nor my head, a head, in danger : you bo

can smile |
In the end now, that 's the cjuestio

And change the pijie in your cheek. ' answer that !

Your gift 's not mine.
j

Had I seen, perhaps, what hand vv

Would yon swap for mine ? No ! but holding mine,

you 'd add my gift
|

Leading me whither, I had died

To yours : I dare say ! I too sigh at fright,

times, So, I was made believe I led myself.

Wish I were stouter, could tell truth nor If I should lay a six-inch plank frc

flinch,
I

roof

Kept cool when threatened, did not To roof, you would not cross the stre(

mind so much one step.

Being dressed gaily, making strangers : Even at your mother's summons : bi

stare, I

being shrewd,

Eating nice things ; when I 'd amuse If I paste paper on each side of t

myself, ' plank

I shut my eyes and fancy in my brain, And swear 'tis solid pavement, wli

I 'm—now the President, now, Jeimy you 'II cross

Lind, Humming a tune the while, in ignc

Now, Emerson, now-, the Pxnicia Dov

—

ance

With all the civilized world a-wonder-
;

Beacon Street stretches a hundred fe

ing
' tK'low

:

And worshipping. I know it 's folly I walked thus, took the paper-cheat f

and worse
;

I feel such trick.s sap, honeycomb the

soui ;

But 1 can't cure myself,—despond,

d 'spair.

And then, hey. presto, there 's a turn of

the wheel,

stone.

Some impulse made me set a thing (

Uic iiiOVC

Which, started once, ran really by i

self;

Bjer flows thus, suck the siphon ;
to

the kite,
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It I ikis the wind and Himt.s ot it.s own And fhe^'(«Ml end'.spain, truth should
'"fK' !•< niiiK- liencelorlh.

limit l.'t truth'.. lump rot stagnant (or llns got-s to the root of the matt, i sir
the la. k - -this plain

(
i| ,1 timelv helpful he to leaven it ! riuin]) laet .

af cept it and uiilotk with
I'lit a chalk-egg beneath the ilucking it

'"<•>.
j

The wards of Tiany a puzzle I

Sh' 11 lay a real one. laudably deteixed,
|

l)ail\ tor weeks to come. 1 've told my Or, (inally,

he, \Vhy shouM I .set so liue a glos;) on
.\nd seen truth follow, marvels none of things '

iiune/r i
What need I care ? 1 cheat in sclf-

.\ll waN not cheating, sir, I 'm positive I

'

detenu',

I Imhi know if I move your hand some-
|

'^i"' there S my answer to a world of
times

W hip tiie spontaneous writing spreads
so far,

II my knee lifts the table all that height,

\\ liy the inkstand don't fall off the desk
a-tdt, [waltz

Wiiy the accordion plays a prettier

IIr n 1 can pick out on the pianoforte,
\\ liv 1 sjx-ak so much more than 1 in-

tend,

D( srritx-' so many things I never saw.
1 tril you, sir, in one sense, I l)eheve
.Xdihiug at all,—that everybody can,
W ill, and does cheat ; but in another

sense

1 'ill ready to believe my very self

—

I'liat every cheat's inspired, and e\ery
he

(Juick with a germ of truth.

You ask perhaps

cheats :

Cheat ? To Ix- sure, sir ! What's the
world worth else ?

Who takos it as he imds, and thanks his
stars ?

Don't it want trimming, turning, fur-
bishing up

And polishing over ? Vcnir so-styled
great men.

Do they accept one truth as truth is

found.

Or try their skill at tinkering .' What's
your world ?

Here are you bom, who are, 1 11 say at
once.

One of the luckiest whether in head
and heart,

IJody and soul, or all that helps the
same.

Well, now, look back : what faculty of
yours

Why I should condescend to trick at all Came to its full, had ample justice done
1 know a way without it .' This is

why !

Ihere 's a strange secret sweet self-

sacrifice

In any desecration of one 's soul
To a worthy end,—isn't it Herodotus
(I wish I could read Latin !) who de-

scribes

I he single gift of the land's virginity,
L>i iiianded in those old Egyptian rites,
I

I

'\e but a hazy notion—help me, sir !)

I'ur one purpose in the world, one day
in a life,

Out hour in a day—thereafter, purity,
.\nd a veil thrown o 'er the past for

('\.'*»t-m/-\f£i I

Well now, they understood a many
things

Down by Nile city, or wherever it was !

1 ve always vowed, after the minute's
lie.

IJy grov '•'g when rain fell, biding its

time,

Solitlifying growth when earth was
dead,

Spiring up, broadening wide, in seasons
due ?

Never I You shot up and frost nipped
you off.

Settled to sleep when sunshine bade
you sprout

;

One faculty thwarted its fellow : at the
end.

All you boast is, " I had proved a top-
ping tree

In other chmes "—yet this was the

Had you foreknown the seasons. Young,
you 've force

Wasted like well-streams : old,

t

then indeed.

Behold a labyrinth of hydraulic pipes
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Through which you 'd play off won- Each want supphed, each ignorance set
drous waterwork

; at ease,
Only, no water left to feed their play ! Each folly fooled. No life-long labour
Young,—you 've a hope, an aim, a

j

now
love

;
it 's tossed

^
As the price of worse than nothing !

And crossed and lost . you struggle on,
! No mere film

some spark 1 Holding you chained in iron, as it

Shut in your heart against the puffs seems,
around,

i Against the outstretch of your very
Through cold and pain ; these in due arms

time subside.

Now then for age's triumph, the
hoarded light

You mean to loose on the altered face
of things,

—

Up with it on the tripod ! It 's ex-
tinct,

j

Bacon advises, Shakespeare writes you
Spend your life's remnant asking, songs,

which was best,
| And Mary Queen of Scots embraces

Light smothered up that never peeped
;

you.
forth once, i Thus it goes on, not quite hke life per-

Or the cold cresset with full leave to
!

haps.

And legs in the sunshine moralists for-

bid !

What would you have ? Just speak
1 and, there, you see !

j

You 're supplemented, made a whole at
! last.

shine ?

Well, accept this too,—seek the fruit of
it

Not in enjoyment, proved a dream on
earth,

But knowledge, useful for a second
chance.

Another hfe,—you 've lost this world—you 've gained
Its knowledge for the next.—What

knowledge, sir.

Except that you know nothing ? Nay,
you doubt

But so near, that the very difference

piques,

Shows that e'en better than this best
V iil be

—

This pa,ssing entertainment in a hut
Whose bare walls take your taste since,

one stage more.
And you arrive at the palace : all half

real,

And you, to suit it, less than real he-
side.

In a dream, lethargic kind of death in

life.

Whether 'twere better have made you ! That helps the interchange of natures,
man or brute,

' " "

If aught be true, if good and evil
clash.

No foul, no fair, no inside, no outside,
There 'a your world !

Give it me ! I slap it brisk
With harlequin's pasteboard sceptre :

what 's it now ?

Changed like a rock-fat, roup^h with
rusty weed,

At first wash-over of the returning
wave !

All the dry dead impracticable stuff
Starts into life and light again

; this
world

Pervaded by the influx from the next.
Z chi*ilt nT;f! \yh3,t'H thf* lir.nrsv mn^"-

quence ?

flesh

Transfused by souls, and such souls

!

Oh, '^'.s choice !

And if a^ whiles the bubble, blown too
thin,

Seem nigh on bursting,—if you nearly
see

The real world through the false,

—

what do you see ?

Is the old so ruined > You find you 're

in a flock

Of the youthful, earnest, passionate

—

genius, beauty.
Rank and wealth also, if you care for

thCF",

And all depose their natural rights, hail

you.
/TV,-.* >„ .

fcHow,
You find full justice straightway dealt Participate in Sludgehood—^nay, grow

you out, , i mine.
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I veritably possess them—ba ush
doubt.

And reticence and modesty alike !

W hy, here 's the Golden Age, old Para-
dise

" How build such solid fabric out of air ?

" How on so shght foundation found
this tale,

" Biography, narrative ? " or, in other

words,

Or new Eutopia ! Here is hfe indeed, " How many lies did it require to make
,\nd the world well won now, yours for

the first time 1

" The portly truth you here present us

with ?
"

. . ii^u' „.. u u J ...;" Oh," quoth the penman, purring at
And all this migat be, may be, and with

j

' | p,.jjigg
^ r o

good help

Of a little lying shall be : so. Sludge
hes !

Why, he 's at worst your poet who
sings how Greeks

That never were, in Trey which never
was,

Dul this or the other impossible great

thing !

He s Lowell—it 's a world, you smile

and say.

Of his own invention—wondrous Long-
fellow,

Surprising Hawthorne ! Sludge does
more than they.

And acts the books they write : the

more his praise !

But why do I mount to poets ? Take
plain prose

—

Dealers in common sense, set these at
vork,

W hat can the}' do without their helpful

lies ?

Each states the law and fact and face

of the thing
Just as he 'd have them, finds what he

thinks fit,

Is bhnd to what missuits him, just re-

cords

What makes his case out, quite ignores
the rest.

It 's a History of the World, the Lizjird

Age,
The Early Indians, the Old Country

War,
Jerome Napoleon, whatsoever you

please, I

All as the author wants it. Such a I

scribe

Vou pay and praise for putting life in

stones,

1 :re into fog, making the past your
world.

your praise,
" 'T is fancy all

; no particle of fact

:

" I was poor and threadbare when I

wrote that book
" • Bliss in the Golden City.' I, at

Thebes ?

" We writers paint out of our heads,

you see !

"

" —Ah, the more wonderful the gift in

you,
" The more creativeness and godlike

craft !

"

But I, do I present you with my piece.

It 's " What, Sludge ? When my
sainted mother spoke

j

" The verses Lady Jane Grey last com-
posed

" About the rosy bower in the seventh
heaven

" Where she and Queen Elizabeth keep
house,

—

" You made the raps ? 'T was your
invention that ?

" Cur, slave and devil !
"—eight fingers

and two thumbs
Stuck in my throat I

Well, if the marks seem gone,

'T is because stifl6sh cock-tail, taken in

time.

Is better for a bruise than arnica.

There, sir ! I bear no maUce : 't isn't

in me.
I know I acted wrongly : still, I 've

tried

What I could say in my excuse,—to

show
The devil 's not all devil ... I don't

pretend,

An angel, much less such a gentleman

As you. sir ! And I 've lost you, lost

myself.

Lost all, 1-1-1- ....

K..^.. •„ _1- ~r n TT j:j
No- -are you in earnest, sir ?

tnve to grasp I know
Hie thread which led you through What prejudice must be, what the

this labyrinth ? I common course

m
(0*4w

if

t^
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Men take to soothe their riiffl-d self-

conceit :

Only you rise superior to it all !

Xo, sir, It don't hurt much ; it 's sjx^ak-
ing long

That makes me choke a httle ; the
marks will go !

What ? Twenty V-notes more, and
outfit too,

Antl not a word to Greeley ? One

—

one kiss

Of the hand that saves me ! Vou '11

not let me spt-ak
I well know, and I 've lost the right, too

'

true !

But 1 must sav, sir, if She hears (she
does)

Your samted
. . . Well, sir,—be it so '

'

That 's, I think, J

My bed-room candle. Good night

!

Bl-l-less you, sir !

R-r-r, you brute-beast and blackguard !

Cowardly scamp !

1 only wish 1 dared burn down the
house

And spoil your sniggering ! Oh, what,
you 're the man ?

j

You 're satisfied at last ? You 've

'

found out Sludge ?

We '11 see that presentlv : mv turn,
sir, next !

' '

\

I too can tell my story : brute,—do '

you hear ?

—

i

You throttled your sainted mother,
that old hag.

In just such a ht of passion : no, it

was . . .

To get this house of hers, and many a
note

Like these ... I '11 pocket them, how-
ever . . , live,

Ten, fifteen . . . ay, you gave her
throat the twist, I

Or else you poisoned her ! Confound
the cuss I !

Where was my head ? I ought to have
prophesied

He '11 die in a year and join her : that 's

the way.

1 don't know where my head is : what
had I done ?

How die; ir aii go ? i said he poisoned
her.

And hoped he 'd have grace given him
to repent,

Whereon he picked this quarrel, buliiec

me
\nd called mc cheat : 1 thrashed him—who could help ?

He howled for mercy, prayed me or
his knees

To cut and run and save him from dis^

grace :

1 ilo so, and once off, he slanders me.
An end of him ! Begin elsewhere

anew !

Boston 's a hole, the herring-pond is

wide,
V-noles are something, liberty still

more.
Beside, is he the only fool in the world ?

APPARENT FAILURE
" We ^liall soon lo a celebrated bui'diun."

I'aris Newspaper.

I

Xo, for I '11 save it I Seven years
since,

I passed through Paris, stopped a
day

To see the baptism of your Prince
;

Saw, made my bow, and went my
way :

Walking the heat and headache off,

I took the Seine-side, you surmise,
Thought of the Congress, Gortschakoflf,

Ca\our's appeal and Buol's replies.

So sauntered till—what met my eyes ?

n
Only the Doric little Morgue !

The dead-house where you show
your drowned :

Pet'-arch's Vaucluse makes proud the
Sorgue,

Your Morgue has made the Seine
renowned.

One pays one's debt in such a case
;

I plucked up heart and entered,—
stalked,

Keeping a tolerable face
Compared with some whose cheeks

were chalked :

Let them ! No Briton 's to be baulked !

Ill

First came the silent gazers : nevt.
A screen of glass, we 're thankful for

;

Last, the sight's .self, the sermon's te.xt,

The three men who did most abhor
Th' ir life in Paris yesterday.
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So killed themselves : and now, en-

llironed

l!,u b on bis copper couch, they lay

IroTiting me, waiting to tx? owned.

T thnuxlit, and think, their sin 's

atimed.

IV

Poor men, God made, and all for that '

I'be reverence struck me ; o'er -ch

bead
Iv liLtiously was hunfj its hat,

Each coat dripped by the owner's
bed,

Sacred from touch ; each had his berth.

His bounds, his proper place of rest,

\\\v) last night tenarted on earth
Some arch, where twelve such slept

abreast,

—

T'nless the plain asphalte seemed best.

How did it happ)en, my poor boy ?

You wanted to be Buonaparte
And have the Tuileries for toy.

And could not, so it broke your
heart ?

Yon, old one by his side, I judge.

Were, red as blood, a socialist,

A leveller ! Does the Empire grudge
^'ou 've gained what no Republic
missed ?

T)!' (juiet, and unclench your fist !

VI

And this—why, he was red in vain,

Or black,—poor fellow that is blue !

What fancy was it, turned your brain ?

Oil, women were the prize for you !

Money gets women, cards and dice

(iet money, and ill-luck gets just
Thf copper couch and one clear nice

fool squirt of water o'er your b'ist.

The right thing to extinguish lust !

VII

it 's wiser being good than bad
;

It 's safer being meek than fierce :

it s titter being sane than mad.
Mv own hope is, a snn vnW pierce

i 111' tbickestcloud earth ever stretched
;

Tliat, after Last, returns the First,

Though a wde compass round be
fetrhsd

;

i hat what began best, can't end
worst,

Xor what God bles.sed once, prove
accurst.

EPILOGUE
iiRST sPE.xKtR, as Ddviit.

I

On the first of the Feast of I'easts,

The Dedication Day,
When the Levitcs joint-d the Priests

At the .\ltar in robed array,

Gave signal to sound and say,—

II

When the thousands, rear and van.

Swarming with one accord,

Became as a single man,
(Look, gesture, thought and word)

In praising and thanking the Lord,—

•

HI

When the singers lift up their voice,

And the trumpets made endeavour.

Sounding, " In God rejoice !

"

Saying, " In Him rejoice
" Whose mercy endureth for ever !

"-^

IV

Then the Temple filled with a cloudy

Even the House of the Lord
;

Porch bent and pillar bowed :

For the presence of the Lord,

In the glory of His cloud,

Had tilled the House of the Lord.

SF-COND SPE.\KER, rtS Rctiafl.

Gone now ! All gone across the dark
so tar.

Sharpening fast, shuddering ever,

shutting still.

Dwindling into the distance, dies that

star

Which came, stood, opened once! We
gazed our fill

With upturned faces on as real a Face
That, stooping from grave music and

mild fire,

Took in our homage, made a visible

place

Through many a depth of glory, gyre

on gyre.

For the dim human tribute. Was this

true ?

Could man indeed avail, mere praise

of his.

To help by rapture God's own rapture
too.

Thrill with a heart's red tinge that
pure pale bliss ?

W ny did It end r' V\ iio failed to beat
the breast.

And shriek, and throw the arms pro
testing wide,
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it

'1

When a first shadow showed the star
addressed

Itself to motion, and on either side
The rims contracted as the rays retired

;

The music, like a fountain's sicken-
ing pulse.

Subsided on itself
; awhile transpired

Some vestige of a Face no pangs con-
vulse.

No prayers retard ; then even this was
gone,

Lost in the night at last. We, lone
and left

Silent through centuries, ever and anon
Venture to probe again the vault

bereft

Of all now save the lesser lights, a mist
Of multitudinous points, yet suns,
men say

—

And this leaps ruby, this lurks ame-
thyst,

j

But where may hide what came and
loved our clay ? j

How shall the sage detect in yon ex
panse

The star which chose to stoop am
stay for us ?

Unroll the records ! Hailed ye such
advance [thus ?

Indeed, and did your hope evanish
Watchers of twilight, is the worst

averred ?

We shall not look up, know ourselves
are seen,

Speak, and be sure that we again are
heard,

Acting or suffering, have the disk's
. serene

Reflect our life, absorb an earthly
flame,

Nor doubt that, were mankind inert
and numb.

Its core had never Ciimsoned all the
same.

Nor, missing ours, its music fallen
dumb ?

Oh, dread succession to a dizzy post.
Sad sway of sceptre whose mere

touch appals,
Ghastly dethronement, cursed by those

the most
On whose repugnant brow the crown

next falls !

How heaven's high and earth's low
should intertwine !

Friends, 1 have seen through yoni
eyes : now use mine !

II

Take the least man of all mankind, as I
Look at his head and heart, find how

and why
He differs from his fellows utterly

:

THIRD SPEAKER.

I

Witless alike of will aod way divine.

III

Then, like me, watch when nature by
degrees

Grows alive round him, as in Arctic seas
(They said of old) the instinctive water

flees

IV
Toward some elected point of central

[

rock,

As though, for its sake only, roamed
the flock

Of waves about the waste : awhile they
mock

V
..'-> radiance caught for the occasion,

- -hues
Of blackest hell now, now such reds and

blues
As only heaven could fitly interfuse.—

VI
The mimic monarch of the whirlpool,

king
O' the current for a minute : then they

wring
Up by the roots and oversweep the

thing,
*^

VII
And hasten off, to play again else-

where
The same p- *•, choose another peak as

bare.

They find and flatter, feast and finish
there.

VIII
When you see what I tell you,—nature

dance
About each man of us retire, advance,
As though the pageant's end were to

enhance
IX

His worth, and—once the life, his pro-
duct, gained

—

Koll away elsewhere, keep the strife

sustained.
And show thus read, a thing the North

but feiguwd—
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e, his pro-

the strife

the North

When you acknowledge that one world
could do

All the diverse work, old yet ever new,
Divide us, each from other, me from

you,

—

XI

O' the world are that ? What use of
swells and falls

From Levites' choir. Priests' cries, and
trumpet-calls ?

XII
That one Face, far from vanish, rather

grows,

,,,, . , .
---

. , ^ , I

^'" decomposes but to recompose,Why where s the need of Temple. | Become my universe that feels and
when the walls knows !

THE RING AND THE BOOK

THE RING AND THE BOOK
Do you see this Ring ?

T is Rome-work, made to match
(By Castellani's imitative craft)

Etrurian circlets found, some happy
mom,

I

After a dropping April ; found alive
|

Spark-like 'mid unearthed slope-side
figtree-roots

That roof old tombs at Chiusi : soft,

you see,

Yet crisp as jewel-cutting. There 's

one trick,

(Craftsmen instruct me) one approved
device

And but one, fits such slivers of pure
gold

As this was,—such mere oozings from
the mine.

Virgin as oval tawny pendent tear
At beehive-pdge when ripened combs

o'erflow. —
To bear the file's tooth and the ham-

mer's tap

:

Since hammer needs must widen out
the round,

And file emboss it fine with lily-flowers.
Ere the stuff grow a ring-thing right to

wear.
That trick is, the artificer melts up wax
With honey, so to speak ; he mingles

g'jld

With gold's alloy, and, duly tempering
both,

Effec.s a manageable mass, then works.

ring,

Oh, there 's repristination ! Just a
spirt

O' the proper fiery acid o'er its face.
And forth the alloy unfastened flies in

fume
;

While, self-sufficient now. the shape
remains.

The rondure brave, the lilied loveliness.
Gold as it was, is, shall be evermore :

P'. ime nature with an added artistry
No carat lost, and you have gained a

ring.

What of it ? 'T is a figure, a symbol,
say;

A thmg's sign : now for the thing signi-
fied.

Do you see this square old yellow Book,
I toss

I' the air, and catch again, and twirl
about

By the crumpled vellum covers,—^pure
crude fact

Secreted from mac's life when hearts

And brams, high-blooded, ticked two
centuries since ?

Examine it yourselves I I found this
book.

Gave a lira for it, eightpence English
just,

(Mark the predestination !) when a
Hand,

Always above my shoulder, pushed me
once,

One day still fierce 'mid many a day
struck calm,

Across a Square in Florence, crammed
with booths,

r>uzzir!g ana siaz^c, nouiiuuc and mar-
ket-time

;

Toward Baccio's marble,—ay, lUo
basement-ledge

*i/
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O' the podcstpl where sits and menaces ! AdoR'seared Spicilegium, the fond talc

John of tlie Hlatk Hands with the up- O' the I'rail One of the Flower, hy

right spear,

'Twixt palace anil church.—Kiccardi

where they lived.

His race, and San Lorenzo where they

lie.

This book,—precisely on that palace-

step

Which, meant for loungiiip; knaves o'

the Medici,

young Dumas,
Vulgarized I [orace for the use of schools

The Life, Death, Miracles of Saint

Somebody,
Saint Somebody Else, his Miracles,

Death and Life,—
With this, one glance at the lettered

bark of which,
! And " Stall !

" cried I : a lira made it

mine.Now serves re-vendors to display their

ware,—
, , , Here it is, this I toss and take again

;Mongst odds and ends of ravage, p,c-c^„^_^„^^^^t„ ^-
j^^^ ,

ture-frames '

manuscript
White tlu-ough the worn gilt, mirror-

^ ^,^^^ -^ ^,^^' j,^^ ^^,^„^. ^^^^,^
sconces chipped

] ^^^^
'

Bronze angel-heads once knobs at-
, s^.^retefl from man's life when heart;

tached to chests.
beat hard,

(Handled when ancient dames chose
^^^, ^^^^^^ h'.gh-blooded. ticked twc

forth brocade)
centuries since

Modern chalk drawings, studies from ^-^^ -^ ^^ ^,^^^ , ^j^^ ^^- ,g ^^^^^^,
the nude, 1 ^^-^^

Samples of stone, jet, breccia, porphvry j, ^^^ ^^^^j^ ^^^ ^-^^^
Polished and rough, sundry amazing

,

busts i

That memorable day

In baked earth, (broken. Providence be
^

(June was the month, Lorenzo named

praised !)
j

the Square)

A vreck of tapestry, proudly-purposed
,

I leaned a little and overlooked nij

web
]

prize

When reds and blues were indeed red By the low railing round the fountain

and blue,
;

source

Now offered as a mat to save bare feet
;

Close to the statue, where a sto]

(Since carpets constitute a cruel cost) < descends :

Treading the chill scagUola bedward ;
\

While clinked the cans of copper, a

then I sto( ped and rose

A pile of brown-etched prints, two
,

Thick-ankled girls who brimmed them

crazie each,
I

and made place

Stopped by a conch a-top from flutter- , For marketmen glad to pitch baske

ing forth
j

down,
—Sowing the Square with works of one ;

Dip a broad melon-leaf that holds thi

and the same
Master, the imaginative Sienese

Great in the scenic backgrounds

—

(name and fame

wet,
And whisk their faded fresh. And oi

I read [nu

Presently, though my path grew peril

None of you know, nor docs he fare the
:

Between the outspread straw-work

worse :)
|

piles of plait

From these . . Oh, with n Lionard go-
\

Soon to be flapping, each o'er two blacl

ing cheap
|

eyes

If it should prove, as promised, that And swathe of Tuscan hair, on festa:

Joconde
j

fine :

Whereof a copy contents the Louvre !
^

Through fire-irons, tribes of tongs

^fi-jpcti shovels in sheaves.

I picked this book from. Five com- Skeleton bedsteads, wardrobe-drawer

peers in flank agape,

Stood left and right of it as tempting Rows of tall slim brass lamps witl

more

—

dangling gear,—
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And worse, cast clothes a-sweetening in

the sun :

None of them took my eye from otf my
prize.

Still read 1 on, from written title-page

To written index, on, through street
and street.

At tlie Strozzi, at the Pillar, at the
iiridge;

lill, t)y the time I stood at home again
in (. ;isa Guidi by IVlice Church,
I iidcr the doorway where the black

iH'k'iiis fcold,

\\ itli the fiist stone-slab of the staircase
I had mastered the contents, knew the

' iiiilc truth
Gallirred together, bound up in this

1)1 Hik,

Print three-fifths, written supplement
the rest.

" Uninana Uomicidiorum "—nay,
IScitcr translate

—
" A Roman murder-

1 ase :

" Position of the entire criminal cause
" Of Ciuido Franceschini, nobleman,
" W ith certain Four the cutthroats in

his pay,
" fried, all five, and found guilty and

put to death
" 13y heading or hanging as befitted

ranks,
" At Kome on February Twenty-Two,
" SuKc our salvation Sixteen Ninety-

Eight :

" W licrcin it is disputed if, and when,
" Husbands may kill adulterous wives,

yet 'scape
"

J he customary forfeit."

Word for word.
So ran the title-page : murder, or else

l-'L;itimate punishment of the other
crimj,

Al counted murder by mistake,—just
that

And no more, in a Latin cramp enough
\\ hen the law had her eloquence to

launch,
i'ut int'-riilleted with Italian streaks
N'' hen testimony stoop>ed to mother-

tongue,

—

That, was this old square yellow book

-Vow, as the ingot, ere the ring was
torged,

I-ay gold, (bf-'seech you, hold that
liLTurc f;i.st.l.»

iy. in this book lay absolutely truth,
I'unciiess fact, the documents indeed.
Primary ' wyer-pleadings for, against,

Tlie afon aid Five; real summed-up
circumstance

Adduced in proof of these on either
side.

Put forth and printed, as the practice
was.

At Rome, in the Apostolic Chamber's
type.

And so submitted to the eye o' the

j

Court
Presided over by His Reverence
Rome's Governor and Criminal Judge,

! —the trial

Itself, to all intents, being then as now
i Here in the book and nowise out of it

;

Seeing, there properly was no judg-
ment-bar.

No bringing of accuser and accused,
And whoso judged both parties, face to

face

Before some court, as we conceive of

courts. [last :

There was a Hall of Justice ; that came
For justice had a chamber by the hall

Where she took evidence first, summed
up the same.

Then sent accus t and accused alike.

In person of the advocate of each.
To weigh that evidence' worth, jur-

range, array
The battle. 'T was the so-styled Fisc

began.
Pleaded (and since he only spoke in

print
The printed voice of him lives now as

then)
The public Prosecutor—" Murder 's

pro\ ed
;

" With five . . what we call qualities

of bad,
" Worse, worst, and yet worse still, and

still worse yet

;

" Crest over crest crowning the cocka-
trice,

" That beggar hell's regalia to enrich
" Count Guido PrancesclMni : punish

him !

"

Thus was the paper put before the
court

Ii. the next stage, (no noisv work at all,)

To study at ease. In due time hks
reply

Came from the so-styled Patron of the
Poor,

I*
I
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Official mouthpiece of the five accused
Too poor to fee a better,—Guide's

luck
Or else his fellows', which, I hardly

know,

—

An outbreak as of wonder at the world,
A fury-fit of outraged innocence,
A f>assion of betrayed simplicity :

" Punish Count Guido ? For what
crime, what hint

" O' the colour of a crime, inform us
first!

" Reward him rdher ! Recognise, we
say,

" In the deed done, a righteous judg-

ment dealt

!

" All conscience and all courage.

—

there 's our Count
" Charactered in a word ; and, what 's

more strange,
" He had comptanionship in privilege,
" Found four courageous conscientious

*riends :

" Absolve, applaud all five, as props of

law,
" Sustainers of society !—perchance
" A trifle over-hasty with the hand
" To hold her tottering ark, had tum-

bled else
;

" But that 's a splendid fault whereat
we wink,

" Wishing your cold correctness spar-

kled so !

"

Thus paper second followed papter first.

Thus did the two join issue—nay, the
four.

Each pleader having an adjunct.
" True, he killed

" —So to speak—in a certain sort—his

wife,
" But laudably, since thus it happed !

"

quoth one :

Whereat, more witness and the case
postponed.

" Thus it happed not, since thus he did
the deed,

" And proved himself thereby porten-
tousest

" Of cutthroats and a prodigy of crime,
" As the woman that he slaughtered

was a saint,
" Martyr and miracle I

" quoth the

other to match :

Again, more witness, and the case post-

poned.
" A miracle, ay—of lust and impud-

ence ;

" Hear my new reasons !
" interposed

the first

:

" —Coupled with more of mine !

"

pursued his peer.
" Beside, the precedents, the authori-

ties !

"

From both at once a cry with an echo,
that!

That was a firebrand at each fox's tail

Unleashed in a cornfield : soon spread
flare enough.

As hurtled thither and there heaped
themselves

From earth's four corners, all authority
And precedent for puttmg wives to

death.
Or letting wives live, sinful as they

seem.
How legislated, now, in this respect,

Solon and his Athenians ? Quote the
code

Of Romulus and Rome ! Justinian
speak !

Xor modem Baldo. Bartolo be dumb

!

The Roman voice was j)otent. plentiful

;

Cornelia de Sicariis hurried to help
Pompeia de Parricidiis : Julia de
Somt ihing-or-other jostled Lex this-

and-that

;

King Solomon confirmed Apostle Paul

:

That nice decision of Dolabella, eh ?

That pregnant instance of Theodoric,
oh!

Down to that choice example XMxa
gives

(An instance I find much insisted ou)
Of the elephant who, brute-beast

though he were.
Yet understood and punished on the

spot
His msister's n iighty spouse and faith-

less friend
;

A true tale which has edified each child.

Much more shall flourish favoured by
our court

!

Pages of proof this way, and that way
proof,

I

And always—once again the case post-

poned.

I Thus wrangled, brangled, jangled they
I a month.

j

—Only on paper, pleadings all in print,

I

Nor ever was, except i' the brains of

I

men,

J

More noise by word of mouth than you
I hear now

—
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Till the court cut all short with Or. for the matter of that, a ^urlJudged, your cause. would side
Receive our sentence ! Praise God

!
, With too-refined susceptibiUtyWe pronounce
, Ami honour which, tender in the ex-

l ount Guido devilish and damnable
| treme •

"
"'and defr^'^^ "" ''"'"*''*'*' '"''''^

I ^'""ftiu'^'
*^"^'^' ""'* ""^^^ "«***

'

^^'I^P^':''^'^^'?"'-'^.
»!«= murdered her for At all nsks, not sit stiU and whine for

law
"
^'allVive^""'

"^^^ *'''P"^ '^' °"'' M^ ^ J*^^ ^ould. if you squeezed himail rive— ^„ ^j^p ^^,j

share ahk?^^" ^""^ hirehngs Bnsk-t^rott.ng^^ through the Ghetto.share alike
" In Kuilt and guilt's reward, the death

their due !
"

So was the trial at end, do you suppose?
" Guilty you find him. death you doom

him to ?

" Ay, were not Guido, more than needs,
a priest,

" Priest and to spare ! "—this was a
shot reserved

;

I Uarn this from epistles which begin
Here where the print ends.—see the

pen and ink
Of the advocate, the ready at a

pinch !

—

" My chent boasts the clerkly privilege,
" Has taken minor orders many

enough,
" Shows still sufficient chrism upon his

pate
" To neutralize a blood-stain : pres-

byter,

" Prima tonsura, subdiaconus,
'' Sacerdos. so he slips from undeineath
\ our power, the temporal, sUdes in-

side the robe
" Of mother Church : to her we make

By the Pope, the Church's head !
"

T, .. .., -^ parlous plea.
Put in with noti ->able effect, it seems •

Mnce straight."—resumes the zealous
orator.

Making a friend acquainted with the
tacts,

—

" Once the word ' clericaUty ' let fall
Procedure stopped and freer breath

was drawn
i5y all considerate and responsible

Rome."
Quality took the decent pc. -t. of course

;Hel<l by the husband, who was noble
too:

Even the Emperor's Envoy had his say
To say on the subject

; might not see.
unmoved,

Civihty menaced throughout Christen-
dom

By too harsh measure dealt her cham-
pion here.

Lastly, what made all safe, the Pope
was kind. n^g

From his youth up, reluctant to take
If mercy might be just and yet show

grace
;

Much more unlikely then, in extreme
age,

To take a Ufe the general sense bade
spare.

'T was plain that Guido would eo
scatheless yet.

But human promise, oh, how short of
shine !

How topple down the piles of hope we
rear !

How history proves . . . nay, read
Herodotus !

Suddenly starting from a nap, as it
were,

A dog-sleep with one shut, one open
orb,

*^

Cried the Pope's great self,—Innocent
by name

And nature too, and eighty-six years
old,

Antonio Pignatelii of Naples, Pope
Who had trod many lands, known

many deeds.
Probed many hearts, beginning with

his own,
A 1 .. _ .

--iiiu liu-.v v.-as lak iu icauiness for

'Twas he who first bade leave those
souls in peace.

Those Jansenists. re-nicknamed Molin-
ists.

^#f

*# i|!|

?' S'

^1.

i4
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I ! ^»t

Iikf And shall I wait a flav fn- I flecidc

On (lomg or not doinj,' ]iistici- hcri

Cut off his head to-morrow by tl

time,

Hani' up his four mates, twooneitli
hand,

And end me business more !

"

('Gainst whom the cry went
frowsv tune,

'lukiniij men's ears—the sect for a

quarter of an liour

r the teeth of the world wluoli, clown-
like, loves to chew

\

15e it but a straw twixt work and
whistlinfj-while, i

Taste some vitu{K'ration, bite away,
j

Whether at marjoram-sprig or garlic-

. ,*.^*^5'
^ ., 1 1 1 tnul, with his particular chirof'rapli.

Aught It may sport with, spfid, and ,,;. ' „ _ 'i ;_.._... i._;

then spit forth)
" Le.ive them alone," bade he, " those

Molmists I

" Who may have other light than we
perceive,

" Or why is it the wliole world hates

them thus ?
"

Also he peeled ott that last scandal-raj^

Of Nepotism ; and so observed the

poor
That men would merrily say, " Halt,

deaf and blind,
" Who feed on fat things, leave the

master's self rt ^ ^ ^i. j. , >

"To gather up the fragments of his .^^^
^^^ the city s newer gayer end,-

(. „f The cavalcading promenadmg place

So said, so done
Rutiur so writ, for the old i'opc ba

this.

His own no such inlinn hand, Frid

night
;

And next dav, February Twenty-Tw
Since our salvr.tion Sixteen Ninet

Eight.

—Xot at the projxT head-and-hangic
place

On bridge-foot close by Castle Ange
Where custom somewhat staled t

spectacle,

('Twas not so well i' the way of Ron
beside,

The noble Rome, the Rome of Guidi

rank)

feast.

These be the nephews of Pop)e Inno-

cent !

—

His own meal costs but five carlines a

dav,

Beside the gate and opposite the chur

Under the Pine n gardens green wi

Spring,

'Xealh the obelisk 'twixt the fountai

^°2':P!;'"!!'f.^"°^^'''^°'^'''^™^Did G^^^^^^ fellows find th

fate.

All Rome for witness, and—my wri

adds-

no more
—He cried of a sudden, this great good

old Pope,
When they appealed in last resort to '

j^^.^^^^^^^ant in its universal grief,

"
1 hJv"e' mastered the whole matter : i

^'"'^^l^Guido had the suffrage of

I nothing doubt. ^"'"'^•

" Though Guido stood forth priest

from head to heel.

This !S the bookful ; thus far take t

truth.

i

" Instead of, as alleged, a piece of
. Ttft-untumpared gold, the fact unta

one,

—

I

pered with,
" And further, were he, from the ton- The mere ring-metal ere the ring

sured scalp 1 made !

" To the sandaled sole of him, my son And what has hitherto come of i

and Christ's, Who preserves
" Instead of touching us by finger-tip

" As you assert, and pressing up so

close !

robe,

—

each,
" I and Christ would renounce all right

in him.
" Am I not Pope, and presently to die. With scenic backgrounds ? Was t

* And busied how to render my account,

;

truth of force ?

The memory of this Guido, and
wife

Pompilia, more than AdemoUo's nar

Saved by a stone from snowing brc

the Square



•re I decide
justice here ?

)rrow by tins

two on eitlier

ore !
"

id, s<i don»'

—

Id I'opc badt^

cliiro^jrapli,

hand, Friday

Twfiity-Two,
ctcfii Ninety-

•and-hanging-

^aatlo Angilo,

it staled the

kvay of Rome,

tiie of Guide's

aver end,—
ading place

lite the church
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id—my writer

rsal grief,
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to lakf" it.s own part .us trutli llic husl)an(r.s lust horn child, his son
shnnid,

Siilluient, sclf-hiistaiiiiiig ? Why, if

S(J -

\ under 's a lire, into it g(jes my book.
As wlu) shall say ine nav, and what the

loss ?

\'iiii know the talc already : I may ask,
|

and lieir,

Whose birth and iRing turned his lught

IuoLjO' -

Why must the father kill the mother
thus

Ik'cause she l>orc his son and saved
himself ?

Cither than think to tell you, more
iliereof,— Well, Mritish Public, ye who like mcnot,

A-k vou not merely who were he and (God love you !) and will have your
sill',

I

proper laugh
iiu-ljand and wife, what manner of :

At the dark tjuestion, laii;<h it I I
mankind

I'.iit how you hoUl concerning this and
t hat

laugh first.

Truth must prevail, the proverb vows
;

anfl truth
Other yet-unnamed actor in the piece. . —Here i3 it all i' the book at last, as
The young frank handsome courtly

|

first

Canon, now,
1 There it was all i' the heads and hearts

The priest, declared the lover of the of Rome
wife,

j

Gentle and simple, never to fall nor
He who, no question, did elope with fade

her, Nor be forgotten. Yet, a little while,
I'or certain bring the tragedy about, 1

The passage of a century or so,

(iiiisepp(> Caponsacchi ;—his strange Decads thrice five, and here 's time
course

j

paid his tax,
r tJR- matter, was it right or wrong or Oblivion gone home with her harvest-

lx)th ? ing.

Then the old couple, slaughtered with 1 And all left smooth again as scythe
;'..e vvifc

I could shave.
By the husband as accomplices in ,

Far from beginning with you London
crime,

I folk.

Those Comparini, Pietro and his I took my book to Rome first, tried
spouse,

—

\\ hat say you to the right or wrong of
that.

When, at a known name whispered
through the door

Of a lone villa on a Christmas night.
It I pened that tt e joyous hearts inside
Might welcome as it were an angel-

guest
Come in Christ's name to knock and

enter, sup
.•\nd satisfy the loving ones be saved

;

And so did welcome devils and their

death ?

I liave Ix-en silent on that circumstance
Although the couple passed for close of

kin

To wife and husband, were by some
accounts

i'dinpiiias very parents; you iuiow
best.

Alsi. that infant the great joy was for,

Tiiat Gaetano, the wife's two-weeks'
babe,

truth's power
On likely people. " Have you met

such names ?

" Is a tradition extant of such facts ?
" Your law-courts stand, your records

frown a-row :

" What if I rove and rummage ? "

—

" —Why, you'll waste
" Your pains and end as wise as you

began! "

Everyone snickered : " names and
facts thus old

" Are newer much than Europe news
we find

" Down in to-day's Diario. Records,
quotha ?

" Why, the French burned them, what
else do the French ?

" The rap-and-rending nation ! And
IL leiiS

" Against the Church, no doubt,

—

another gird
" At the Temporality, yoi» Trial, of

course ?

"

:l

H
I

,.ilii^^b^

'A
i

i
<•

.1i
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.".'3

ft

•• _Q,.it(> otherwise this time," sub- Thriddcd and so thrown (at the (acts

milted I
; |

''l^'' ''••••

"Clean (or the Church and dead As rnjlit through nng and rin;; runs the

against the world.
|

,a>4i«:cd

" The flesh and the devil, does it tell ,
A«U UmkU the loosc.^ne bar without a

(or onre." i

break ' "

" The rarer and the happier' All L fused my li " soul and that inerj

the same. I

s*"^.
" Content you with your treasure of a ni(ore attempting smithcra(t. on th«

book.
i

niK''t

" And waive what 's wanting ! Take After the day when,—truth thu"

a (riend's advice ! I

grasped and gained,—
•'

It's not the custom of the country. The book was shut and done with anc

Mend
!

laid by
" Your ways indeed and we may stretch On the cream-coloured massive agate

a poiHt

:

I

broad
, , . .

" Go get you manned by Manning and
|

'Neath the twin cherubs in the t*m

new-manned i 'shed frame

"By Newman and. mayhap, wise- O' the mirror, tall thence to the ceiling

manned to boot i top.

" By Wiseman, and we'll see or . Ise we And from the reading, and that slab j

won't ! 1

'^ant
" Thanks meantime for the story, long My elbow on. the while I read and read

and strong,
" A pretty piece of narrative enough,
" Which scarce ought so to drop out,

one would think,
" From the more curious annals of our

kind.
" Do you tell the story, now, in off-

hand style,
" Straight (rom the book ? Or simply

here and liicu
" (The while you vault it through the

loose and large)
" Hang to a hint ? Ql iithere book at

all,

" And don't you deal in poetry, make-
believe,

" And the white lies it sounds like ?
"

Ycs_and no

!

From the book, yes ; thence bit by bit

I dug
The lingot truth, that memorable day,

Assayed anT'Khew mv piecemeal gain

was gold, ;

Richer than that gold snow Jove raine(

Yes ; but (rom something else surpass-

;

on Rhodes,

ing that.
i

The townsmen walked by twos an(

Something o( mine which, mixed up threes, and talked,

with the mass, [

Drinking the blackness in de(ault o

Made it bear hainrnpr and be firm to I air

—

file i A busy human sense beneath my leet

Fancy with fact is just one (act the
j

W'hile in and out the terrace-plants

more £ifd round

To wit, that (ancy has informed, trans- One branch of tall datuxd. waxed aiy

pierced, i wan«d

I turned, to (ree myseK and find th(

world.
And stepped out on the narrow terrace

built

Over the street and opposite the church

And paced its lozenge-brickwork

sprinkled cool
;

Because Felice-church-side stretched

a-glow
Through each square window (ringe<

(or (estival.

Whence came the clear voice o( thi

cloistered ones
Chanting a chant made for midsumme

nights

—

1 1 know not what particular praise o

God,
It always came and went with June

Beneath
I' the street, quick shown by opening

o( the sky
When flame fell silently from cloud t(

cloud.
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And lift it to whatever star should

I hi l.mip-fly lured then-, wanting the Pomp.lia's pan-nts, as Ihi y thought

wlutf How.r. thinisilvis,

I r tlif .oof o' the liglilid ciiurth I Two po«)r ij^noble lu'arts who did their

looked '""^t

\ bowshot to the street's ind, nortli Tart (.od's way, part the other way
,iw;iv than GcmI's,

Out of tlu' Roman gate to the Roman To somehow make a sliift and scramble

road thron^^li

; V the river, till 1 felt the Apennine. The world's mud. tireless if it splashed

A there would lie Arezzo, the man's and sp<jiled,

(own. Provided they niif^lit so hold high, keep

The woman's trap and caf^e and tor-
' clean

ture-place. Their child's s(j. 1. one sotU white

Al.M) the stage where the priest played \
enounli for lliiee.

his part.

A spectacle ifor angels,— av, indeed,
\

stoop,

There lav Arezzo I I'artlier then I ;
What poss.blc sphere of purer life than

tared',
|

theirs

nelmg my way on througli the hot Should come in aid of whiteness hard

and dense, (inn to save.

Roiiieward, until I found the wayside I saw the star stoop, that they strained

l!y C'astelnuovo's few mean hut-like to touch,

homes And did touch and depose their trca-

Hudclied together on the hill-foot sure on,

l)l,.ak. As Guido I'ranccschini took away
Bar.-, broken only by that tree or two Pompilia to Vk- his for evermore,

Against the sudden bloo<ly splendour While tl-.ey sang " Xow let us depart in

poured
I

peace. ^ . , ,

Cirsrwise in his departure by the day " Having IkIxW thy glory, Guido 3

On tile low house-roof of that squalid ^'f<- !

"

inn
i

I saw the star supposed, but fog o' the

WTicre tiiey three , for the first time and fen,

the last. Gilded star-fashion by a glint from

!I;isbind ai ' !fe and priest, m^t face ^ bell;

to face. Having Ix'en heaved up, haled on its

Whence I went on again, the end was i

gross way,

near. By hands unguessed before, mvisiblc

Step by step, missing none and mark-
ing all.

Till Rome itself, the ghastly goal, I

reached.
Why, all the while,—how could it

otherwise ?

—

ITie life in me abolished the death of

thinj,'s,

Deep calling unto deep : as then and
there

\i ted itself over again once more

help

From a dark brotherhood, and speci-

ally

Two obscure goblin creatures, fox-

faced this,

Cat-clawed the other, called his next of

kin

: By Guido the main monster,—cloaked
and caped.

Making as they were priests, to mock
_ _ God more,

—

lie tragic piece. 1 saw with my own Abate Paul, Canon Girolamo.

eyes These who had rolled the starlike pest

In Florence as I trod the terrace,

I he beauty and the tearfulness of night,

How it had run, this round from
Rome to Rome

—

to Rome
\Mfi cf;i+;f-ir»pH if fr; suck uD and absorl>

The sweetness of Pompilia, rolled again

That bloated bubble, with her soul in-

side,

Hccaiise. you arc to know, they lived ?' Back to Arez/o and a palace there—

Hoxae "^^ S'^y> ^ f^Sburc in the hwiest earth

I. p. X X

3

1 I
If

ail

litIB
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Whence loi-.i,' ntro lia<l curled the v;i- >'o other than the angil of this Hfe,

])our lii.it, Whose care is lest men see too much at

Hlown \y.ii hv nether fires to appal day : once.

It touched home, broke, and blasted He made the s;:;n, such God-glimpse
fur and wide. must sulfice,

I saw the cheated couijle lind the clieat Xor jirejudice tlie Priit'e o' the Power
And guess what foul rite they were ca]v of the Air,

tured for, Whose ministraiion piles us overhead
Too fain to follow over hill and flale What we call, first, earth's roof ;ind.

That child of theirs caught up thus in last, heax-en's tloor,

the cloud \'(;w gr.ite o' the trap, then outlet (.f

And carried 'iv the Prince o' the Power tlie cage :

of the Air So took the lady, left the priest alone.

Whither he would, to wilderness or Sea. And once more canopied the world

I saw them, in the potency of fear, with blac k.

Bn'ak somidiow tlirough tlie satyr- Hut through the blackness I saw R(jme
family again,

(For a grev mother with a monkey- .\nd where a solitarv villa stood
mien, In a lone garden-quarter : it was eve.

Mopping and mowing, was apparent The second of the year, and oh so cold I

too. Ever and anon there flittered through
As, conhdent v f capture, all took hands the air

And danced about the captives in a A snow-flake, and a scanty couch of

ring) snow
—Saw thorn break through, breathe Crusted tlie grass-walk and the garden-

safe, at Rome again. mould
Saved bv the selfish instinct, losing so All was grave, silent, sinister,—when.

Their lo\-ed one left with haters, d'hese ha ?

I saw.

In recrudescency of baffled hate.

Prepare to wring the uttermost revenge

From body and soul thus left them : all

was sure,

Fire laid and cauldron set, the obscene
ring traced.

The victim stripped and prostrate :

what of Ciod ?

The cleaving of a cloud, , cry, a crash.

Quenched lay their caul Iron, cowend
i' the dust the crew.

As, in a glory of aniU/ur like Saint

George,

Out again sprang the yoiuig good
beauteous priest

Bearing away the lady in his ,-unis,

Glimmeringls- did a pack of were-

wolves pad
The snow, those flames were Guido's

eyes in front,

.\nd all live found and footed it, the

trick.

To where a threshold-streak of warmth
and light

I'.ctrayed the \illa-door with life inside,

W lule an inch outside were tlujse blood-

bright eves,

.\ii i black lips wrinkling o'er the flash

of teeth.

And tongues that lolled—Oh God thrt

madest man !

They parleyed in their language. Then
one whined

Savi'd lor a splendid minute and no That was the policy and nia.ster-

more stroke

—

For, whom i' the path did that priest Deep in his throat whispered Wi.dt

come upon, seemed a name

—

He and the poor lost ladv borne so " Open to Caponsacchi !
" Guido ; -i'd

brave, " Gabriel I
" cried Lucifer at Eden-g.ili'.

—Checking the song of praise in me, Wide as a heart, opened the door at

had else once,

Swelled to the full for God's will done Showing the joyous couple, and their

on earth

—

ciuld

Whom but a dusk misfeatured mes- The two-weeks' mother, to th' Wilves,

senger, tiie wolves
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' this life,

too much at

Jod-gHnipse

' tlio P,,\vrr

IS overhead
s roof and,

.'n otidcl (if

wriest alcni',

tlie wdrid

I saw R(jme

stood
it was i?\f,

oh so Colli !

red through

y couch of

the gardrn-

ter,—when,

\ of werc-

ero Guidd's

ated it, the

I of warmth

1 hfe inside,

lujse lilood-

er the flash

th God thrt

uage. 'ilien

id luanter-

x-red \\;.at

uido i "ied

Eden-,!;ale.

ho door at

, and their |

thf Wolves,

lo them. Close eyes ! And when A cross of sheep redeeming the whole
the corpses lay

|

wolf,

—

Stark-stretched, and tliose the wolves. Vex truth a little longer :—less and
their wolf-work done, less.

Wire safe-embosomed by the night Because years came and went, and
again,

j

more antl nion-

I knew a necessary change in things
; ;

Brought new lies with them to be loved
As when the worst watch of the night

|

m turn.

Till all at once the memory of the
thing,

—

The fact that, wolves or sheep, siuli

The .scrutinizing eye-point of some
!

creatures were,

—

star

—

Which hitherto, however men sup-

A.id who despairs of a new daybreak posed.

I.

gives way.
And there comes duly, to take cognis-

now .'

Lo, tiie first ray protruded on those

live !

It reached them, and each felon wr'thed

iranstixed.

Awhile they palpitated on the spear

Motionless over Tophet : stand or fall ?

"
1 say, the spear should fall—should

stand, T sav '

"

Had somehow plain and pillar-like pre-
vailed

r the midst of them, iiidi.-pulably fact,

Granite, time's tooth should grate
against, not graze,—

Why, this proved sandstone, friable,

fast to fly [wind.
And give its grain away at wish o' the
Ever and ever more diminutive,

Cried the world come to judgment, Base gone, shaft lost, only entablature,

granting grace
\

Dwindled into no bigger than a book,

Or df.ding doom according to world's Lay of the column
; and that little,

wont.
Those world's-bystanders grouped on

Rome's cross-road

left

By the roadside 'mid the ordure, shards
and weeds.

.At prick anil summons of the primal Tntil I ha})ly, wandering that way,
curse Kicked it up, turned it over, and recog-

\\ Ir.i h bids man love as well as make a I
nised,

he. !
f'or all the crumblement, this abacus,

'

[ .are prattled they, discoursed the This square old yellow book,—could
right and wrong, calculate i

lurned wrong to right, proved wolves By this the lost proportions of the style.
|

siieep and sheep wolves, i

So tliat you scarce distinguished fell This was it from, my fancy with those
i

from fleece
;

j

facts,

1 ill Dut spoke a great guardian of the , 1 used to tell the tale, turned gay to

fold,
i

grave.

Stood up, put forth his hand that held But lacked a listener seldom ; such
the crook,

j

alloy,

.And motioned that the arrested point Such substance of me interfused the
decline :

j

gold

Horriblv off, the wriggling dead-weight Which, wrought into a shapely ring
reeled,

i

therewith.

Rushed to the bottom and lay ruined Hammered and filed, fingered and
there.

j

fa\-oured, last i

1 iiough still at the pit's mouth, despite Lay read-, for the renovating wash 1

the smoke
O' the burnuig, farriers turned again

to talk

O' the water. " How much of the tale
was true ?

"

I disappeared ; the book grew all in all

;

.j^o ov*x'iicci DacK to
liMst their size,

—

\

\ loll' li of wolf in what s'owcd whitest I'ouMeil in two, the crease upon them
sheep, '

yel.
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For more commodit y of carriatjo, see !

—

And these are lelttTS, veritable sheets
That brought post-haste the news to

I'lorence, writ

At Rome the day Count Guido died,
we find,

To stay the craving of a chcnt there,

Wlio bound the same and bo produced
my hook.

Lo\ers uf dead truth, did ye fare the
worse ?

Lo\ers of live truth, found ye false my
Ule ?

Well, now
; there's nothing in nor out

o' the world
Good except truth : yet this, the some-

thing else.

What's this then, which pro\-es good
yet seems untrue ?

This that I mixed with truth, motions
of mine

That quickened, made the inertness
malleolahle

O' the gold was not mine,—what's
your name for this ?

Are means to the end, themselves in
part the end ?

la.fiction which makes fact alive, fact
too ?

The sofneTiow may bo thishow.

I find first

Writ down for very A. 13. C. of fact,
" la the beginning God made heaven

aad earth ;

"

From which, no matter with what lisp,

I spell

And speak you out a consequence

—

that man, ithing,

—

Man,—as befits the made, the inferior
Purposed, since made, to grow, not

make in turn.

Vet forced to try and make, else fail to
grow,—

Formed to rise, reach at, if not grasp
and gain

The good beyond him,—which attempt
is growth,

—

Repeats God's process in man's due
degree,

Attaining man's proportionate result,

—

CiXiiliiS^nQi Ijut rcbuscitates, perhaps.
Inalienable, the arch-prerogative
Which turns thoiight, act—conceives,

expresses too !

^
No less, man, bounded, yearning to be

free.

May so project his surplusage of soul
In search of boily, so add self to self

I

By owning what lay ownerl > before.

—

So find, so fill full, so ppropriate
forms

—

That, although nothing which had
never life

Shall get life from him, bo, not having
been,

Yet, something dead may get to live

Something with too much life or not
enough.

Which, either wa^- imperfect, ended
once :

An end whereat man's impulse inter-

venes.

Makes new beginning, starts the dead
alive.

Completes the incomplete and saves
the thing.

Man's breath were vain to light a virgin

wick,

—

Half-burned-out, all but (]uite-quenchcd

wicks o' the lamp
Stationed for temple-service on this

earth,

These indeed let him brea'.he on and
rehmu !

I"or such man's feat is, in the due degree,

—Miiuic,crgii.tion, gal\-anisni for life,

Ikit still a glory portioned in the scale.

Why did the mage say,—feeling as we
are wont

For truth, and stopping midway sho't

of truth.

And resting on a lie,
—

" I raise a
ghost ?

"

" Because," he taught adepts, " man
makes not man.

" Yet by a special gift, an art of arts,

" More insight and more outsight and
much more

" Will to use both of those than boast

my mates,
" I can detach from me, commission

forth
" Half of my soul ; which in its pil-

grimage
" O'er old unwandered waste ways of

the world,
" May chance upon some fragment of a

whole.
" Rag of flesh, scrap of bone in dim

tlisuse,

"Smoking flax that fed fire once:
prompt therein
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"
1 enter, spark-like, put old powers to I nliappy lives, whatever curse tlie

play,
;

cause,-

—

" Push lines out to tlie limit, lead forth This husband, taking four accon-
last

I

plices,
" (By a moonrisc through a ruin of a l-'ollowed this wife to Rome, where she

crypt)
I

was fled
" W'liat shall be mistily seen, murmur- hroni their Arezzo to find p<'ace again,

ingly heard, In convoy, eight months earlier, of a
' Mistakenly felt : then write my

|

jiriest,

name with Faust's !

" Aretinc also, of still nobler birth.

Oh, h'aust, why I'aust ? Was not (iiusep])e Caponsacchi,—and caught
Klisha once ?

—

[face. her there
Who bade them lay his staiT on a corpse- (jiiiet in a villa on a Christmas night,
riurc was no voice, no hearing : he With only Pietro and \;olante by,

went in ' Both her putative parents ; killed the
Therefore, and shut the door upon three,

them twain, Aged, they, seventy each, and she,

And prayed unto the Lord : and he seventeen, (babe
wetit up And, tuo weeks since, the mother of his

And lay upon the corpse, dead on the First-born and heir to what the style

couch,
I

was worth
And put his mouth upon its mouth, his O' the Guido who determined, dared

eyes
j

and did

c |vin its eyes, his hands upon its hands. This deed just as he purposed point by
An! stretched him on the flesh ; the I point.

flesh waxed warm : 1 Then, bent upon escape, but liotly

And he returned, walked to and fro the
j

pressed,

house, , And captured with his co-mates that
And \M nt up, stretched him on the flesh

|

same night,

again,
;

He, brought to trial, stood on this de-
And the eyes opened. 'Tis a credible' fence

—

feat

With the right man and way.
Enough of me '

Injury to his hon, r caused the act
;

That since his wife was false, (as mani-
fest

The I^ook ! I turn its medicinable By flight from home in such compan-
leavcs ionship,)

In London now till, as in Florence erst. Death, punishment deserved of the
A puit laughs and leaps through every

|

false wife
limb, And faithless parents who abetted her

.\nd lights my eye, and lifts me by the I' the flight aforesaid, wronged nor God
hair,

j

nor man.
Letting me have my will again with i

" Nor false she, nor yet faithless they,"
these

~I low title I the dead alive once more ?

replied

The accuser ;
" cloaked and masked

this murder glooms
;

Count Guido Franceschini the Aretine, " True was Pompilia, loyal too the
Descended of an ancient house, though ' pair

;

poor,
I

" Out of the man's own heart this mon-
.V brak-nosed bushy-bearded black-

I

ster curled,
liaired lord,

,

" This crime coiled with connivancy at
L an, pallid, low of stature yet robust,

|

crime,
liltv years old,—having four years ago i

" His victim's breast, he tells vou.M ..-^..'.,1 Ti :i;_ r- :_; . 1 i _. i > . ,
•'

Oood, beautiful, at Rome, where she " Uncoil we and stretch stark the worm
was born,

And brought her to Arezzo, where they
lived

of hell !

"

A month the trial swayed this way and
that

.«fh.
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)
!

••«i»

J

lire jiul[,'mc>nt settk'd down on Guido's
guilt

;

I'lun was the Pope, t!i i Twelftli
Innocent.

Appealed to
: who well ueigli.d what

Went before,
Atlirmed the guilt and '^dw the guilty

doom.

Let this old woe step on the stage again!
Act itself o'er anew for men to judge!
N'ot by the very sense and s'^'ht m-

deed—
(Which take at bvst imperfect cognis-

ance,
Since, how heart moves brain, and how

both move hand.
What mortal ever in entirety saw ?)—No dose of purer truth than man

digests,

But truth with falsehood, milk that
feeds him now.

Nor strong meat he may get to bear
some day

—

To-wit, by voices we call evidence
(- proar m the echo, live fact deadened

down,
i

Talked over, bruited abroad, whispered
away.

Yet helping us to all we seem to hear •

1-or how else know we save by worth of
word ?

Here are 'the voices presently shall
sound

In due succession. First, the world's
outcry

That feel foi truth at fault, as the way
is too.

Some prepossession such as starts
amiss, [blade,

l!v but a hair's-breadth at the shoulder-
1 lie arm o' the feeler, dip he ne'er so

bra\e
;

And so leads waveringlv, let ; fall wide
O' the mark his finger' meant to find,

and fix

Truth at the bottom, that deceptive
sp.-i k.

Witii this Half-Rome,—the source of
swerving, call

Over-belief in Guido's right and wrong
Rather than in Pompilia's wrong and

right :

Who shall say how, who shall say why ?

'T is there

—

The instinctive theorizing whence a
fact

Looks to the eye as the eye hkes the
look.

Gossip in a public place, a sample-
speech.

Some worthy, with his previous hmt to
find

.\ husband's side the safer, and no whit
Aware he is not .'Eacus the while,

—

How such an one supposes and states
fact

To whosoever of a multitude
Will listen, and perhaps prolong there-

by
1 ae not-unpleasant flutter at the

breast,

\, ,,,„,i n' u , • ,
J5orn of a certain spectacle shut inA ound the rush and npple of any fact

I I3y the church Lorenzo oppos te So!• alien stonewise, plu.nb on the smooth
\

'
they lounge

"PPo^'te. bo,

T1k> wodd's )r',"£' .<= c , ,
i

^I'J^vay the mouth o' the street, on Cor-inc worlds guess, as k*^ crowds the so side
bank o the pool.

At w'-at were figure and substnnce, by
their splash :

Then, by vibrations in the general
mind,

At depth of deed already out of reach
This threefold murder of the day be-

fore,

—

Say, Half-Rome 's feel after the van-
ished truth

;

H( lest enough, as the way is : all the

'Twixt palace Fiano and palace Rus-
poli,

Linger and listen
; keeping clear o' the

crowd.
Yet wishful one could lend that crowd

one's eyes,

(So universal is its plague of squint)
And make hearts beat our time that

flutter false ;—All for the truth's sake, mere truth,
nothing else 1

xiaii-Rome found tor Uuido
much excuse.

.

H ubouring in the centre of its sense
A hidden germ of failure, shy but sure
Sioukl neutralize that honesty and Next, from Rome's other half, the^'^"^

I opposite feel

7%-
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lor truth with a hko swerve, hke un-
SUCCfSS,

—

Or if success, by no more skill but
luck :

riiis time, through rather siding with
the wife,

However the fancy-fit inclined that
way,

Tlian with the husband. One wears
ilrab, one, pink

;

Who wears pink, ask him " Which
shall win the race,

" Of coupled runners like as egg and
t'Sg ?

"
i

" —Wliy, if I must choose, he with the
y>mk scarf."

nmihtless for some such reason choice
fell here.

.\ piece of public talk to '.orrespond
At the ne.\t stage of the story

;
just a

(lay
I

Let pass and new day bring the proper
chan,L!e.

.\notiier sample-speech i' the market-

j

jilace
;

O' tile liarberini by the Capucins
; j

\\ here the old Triton, at his fountain-
sport,

j

nirnim's creature plated to the paps,
I'liils up steel sleet which breaks to

(Iiamon(J flust,

A spray of sparkles snorted from his
conch,

I

I i k'h over the caritellas, out o' the way
<y the motley merchandizing multi-

'

tude.

Our murder has been done three days
ago,

riie trost is over and gone, the south
wind !a'igl;s,

•Vii'l, to the very tiles of each red roof
.\--in()ke i' the sunshine, Rome lies gold

and glad : I

So, listen how, to the other half of
Rome,

I

Pompilia seemed a saint and martyr
both ! !

I

1 hen, yet another day let come and go, !

\\ itli pause prelusi\e still of novelty,
|

Hear a fresh speaker I—neither this nor '

tliat i

iiaii-i^ome aforesaid ; sometfung bred
of both

:

One and one breed the inevitable three.
^uch is the personage harangujs you

next

;

The elaborated product, tertium quid :

Rome's first commotion in subsidence
gives

The curd o' the cream, flower o' tl:r

wheat, as it were,

And finer sense o' the city. Is this

plain ?

Vou get a reasoned statement of the
case.

Eventual verdict of the curious few
Who care to sift a business to the bran
Xor coarsely bolt it like the simpler sort.

Here, after ignorance, instruction
sp>eaks

;

Here, clarity of candour, history's soul,

The critical mind, in short : no go.ssip-

guess.

What the superior social section thinks.
In person of some man of (juality

Who,—breathing musk from lace-

work and brocade,
His solitaire ai: d the flow of frill.

Powdered peruke on nose, and bag at
back.

And cane dependent from the ruffled

wrist,

—

Plarangues in silvery and selec'^est

phrase
'Neath waxlight in a glorified saloon
\\here mirrors multiply the girandole :

Courting the approbation of no mob.
But Eminence This and All-Illustrious

That
Who take snutf softly, range in well-

bred ring,

Card-table-quitters for observance'
sake.

Around the argument, the rational
word^

Still, spite its weight and worth, a
sample-speech.

How quality dissertated on the case.

So much for 'tome and rumour
; smoke

comes hrst :

Once the smoke risen untroubled, wc
descrj'

Clearlier what tongues of flame mav
spire and spit

To eye and ear, each with appropriate
iingc

According to its food, pure or imnure.
The actors, no mere rumours of the act.
Intervene. First you hear Count

Guido's voice.

In a small chamber that adjoins the
court,

f
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1

i

Where Governor and Judges, sum-
moned thenee,

I'omniatl, Vcnturini and the rest,
I'ind the accused ripe for deelarini.'

trutli.

Soft-cusliioned sits he
;

yet shifts seat,
shirks toueh,

As, with a twitchy brow and wincini^

And chr, k that changes to all kinds of
white,

:,iu,.,i
He proffers his defence, in tones sub-

|Near to moek-inildriess now, so mourn-
ful seems I

The obtuser sense truth fails to satisfy
;

Now, moved, from pathos at the wroiig
endured.

To passion
; for the natural man is

roused
j

At fools w ho first tlo wrong, then pour
the blame

Of their wrong-doing, Satan-like, on
Job.

Also his tongue at times is hard to curb
;

Incisive, nigh satiric bites the plirase'
Rough-raw, yet somehow claiming

pri\ilege

—It is so hard for shrewdness to admit
Folly means no liarn. when she calls

black white !—Eruption momentary at the most.
Modified forthwith by a fall o' the fire
Sage acquiescence

; for the world 's the
workl,

j

And, what it errs in, Judges rectify :

He feels he has a list, *hen folds his
arms

Crosswise and makes his mind up to be
meek. i

And never once does he detach his eye
'

From those ranged there to slay him or
to save,

But does his best man's-service for hi,.,.
self.

Despite,—what twitches brow and
makes lip wince,

—

His limbs' late taste of what was ca'Ied
the Cord,

Or Vigil-torture more facetiously.
Even so

; they were wont to tease the
truth

Out of loath witness (toying, trifling
LllliC)

By torture : 'twas a trick, a vice of the
age.

Here, there and everywhere, what
would you have ?

Ktligion u.scd to tell Humanity
She gave him warrant or denied hin

course.

And since the course was much to In;

own mind.
Of pinching thhh and pulling bone

from bone
I'o unhusk truth a-hir|ing in its hulls,
Nor whisper of a warning stopped the

way,
He, in their joint behalf, *^'i burly

slave,

Hestirred him, mauled and maimed all
recusants.

While, prim in place. Religion over-
looked

; ^^^
And so had done till doomsday, never a
Xor sound of interference from her

i mouth.
But that at last the burly slave wiped

brow,
Let eye give notice as if soul were

there.

Muttered " Tis a vile trick, foolish
niore than vile,

" Should have been counted sin •
I

make it so :

'

,', \^ "^"^ '^'''*" "° more of i*^ for me

—

" Nay, for 1 break the torture-engine
thus '

" *

Then did Religion start up, stare amain,
Look round for help and see none, smile

and .say
" What, broken is the rack ? V'Jl

done of thee I

" Did I forget to abrogate its use ?
" He the mistake in common with us

both I

j

" —One more fault our blind age shall
answer for,

" Down in my book denounced thoug'i
it must be

" Somewhere. Henceforth find truth
by milder means !

"

Ah but. Religion, did we wait for thee
To ope the book, that serves to sit upon,
And pick such place out, we should

wait indeed !

That is all history : and what is not
now,

Was then, defendants found it to their
C )St.

How Guiuo, after being tortured, spoke.

.\lso hear Caponsacchi who comes next,
Man and priest—touid you compre-

hend the coil !

—
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1

In .l.us V,' va that was rife which now
i There, where you yesterday heard

'S rare.
j (iui.lo speak,

How, nimghng each its multifarious Speaks Caponsacchi
; and there face

•^^•irfs, liiin too
Now heaven, now ear^h, now lieaven Toniniati, Vinturini and the rest

and earth at once,
, Who, eight months earlier, scarce re-

ilad plucked at and perplexed their
i pressed the smile,

,„ P"PPf.''^"''^''
, ,

' Forewent the wink
; waived recogni-

1 la\id olt the young frank personable tion so

^,
i'"''-'*^ '

,
^>f peccadillos incident to youth,

Su„rn f.Lst and tonsured plain heaven's lispecially youth high-born
; for youth

11 hbate, means love,
.\ii.l V't earth's clear-accepted servitor, Vows can't change nature, priests areA loiirtiy .spiritual Cupid, squire of only men,

'^'"^"^ And love needs stratagem and subter-
fugeBy l.iw of love and mandate of the

-n r,'"''''., ^
Which'agi', that once was youth, .should

iht ( hurch s own, or why parade her I recognise,

\vi "^'f' *u 4. u • J l^^^y ^^'a"H', but needs not press tro
\\ iRTcfore that chnsm and consecrative

|

hard against.

\ . ""'^''i
'

^u , ,, i

^'^'^^ ^'t t'''^ olJ Judges then, but with
\<-t venly the world's, or why go' no grace

A
''"'Sed Of reverend carriage, magisterial portA prmce of sonneteers and lutanists,

I
For whv ? The accuse<l of ciX

Sli.nv colour of each vanity in vogue months since,—the same
liorne with decorum due on blameless Who cut the con.scious figure of a fool

ire as t ?

All that is changed now, as he tells the
court

How he had played the part excepted
'*',

;

TtlK it, moreover, now the second
tune :

Since, for his cause of scandal, his own
share

I'the flight from home and husband of
the wife.

He has been .ei :ured. punished in a
sort

Changed countenance, droj)ped bash-
ful gaze to ground.

While hesitating for an answer then,
Now is grown judge himself, terrifus

now
This, now the other culprit called a

judge.

Whose turn it is to stammer and look
strange.

As he speaks rapidly, angrily, speech
that smites :

And they keep silence, bear blow after
blow,

Because the seeming-solitary man.
Rv nJ,,ration,-exile, we should say,, <.u.. .... ,cc.uu,g-^oiuary mana short distance for a little time,- Speaking for God, may haTe an audi-W hence he IS summoned on a sudden

j

ence too,
«*» auai

Tnf ^^^i' .L . , ,
' Invisible, no discreet iudee provolre<!Infornu.Uhat she. he thought to save, Howjhe priest Caponsac^chiTaS hf.

Anil, in a breath, bidden re-tell his tale,

^^^'

'^'""...Vt
^"""^ ^''"'"^ somehow missed Then a soul sighs its lowest and its last

Atwi Vi'*""
'

1 • • ,
Alter the loud ones,—so much breattiAnd then advise in the matter. There

: remains

W hiK.'^"i!^'^

'^*^'
• . . , i

Unu.sed by the four-days'-dying • forWhile the same grim black-panelled .she hved
/'"&

,

lor

"' inus ioiig, iiiudcuiuusiy long, 't wasAs thou,-h rubbed shiny with the sins
of Rome

T'lM the same oak for ages—wave-

U h,.n.f'
T' '^^"

, I

"o^^- ^'h'le ^he hirehng and the alien" Hereto has set a sea of wickedness.
| stoop,

thought.

Just that Pompilia might defend her-
self.

' *!^ 11

Jll
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Comfort, yet question,—since the tinio

is hnif,

And folk, allowably inquisitive,

luieircle the low pallet where she lies

In the j^'ood house that helps the poor
to die,

—

Pompilia tells the story of her life.

For friend and lover,—leech and man
of law

Do service
; busy helpful ministrants

As varied in their calling' as their miml,
I'emper and age : and yet from all vi

these.

About the white bed under the arched
roof.

Is somehow, as it were, evolved a one,—

•

Sm dl separate symi'alhies tonii>in"(l

and large,

Nothings that were, grown something
very much :

As if the bystanders gave each his

straw,

All he had, though a trifle in itself.

Which, plaited all together, made a
Cross

I

Fit to die looking on and praying with.

Just as well as if ivory or gold. !

So, to the common kindliness she

speaks,
\

There being scarce more privacy at the

last '

For mind than body : but she is used
to bear.

And only unu.sed to tlic brotherly look.

How she endeavoured to explain her

life.

Then, since a Trial ensued, a louch i,'

the same
To sober us, flustered with frothy talk,

\

And teach our common sense its lielp-

lessness.

For why deal simply with divining-rod.

Scrape where we fancy secret sources

flow,

And ignore law, the recognised ma-
\

chine.

Elaborate display of pipe and wheel !

Framed to unchoak, pump up and
pour apace

Truth in a flowery foam shall wash the
;

worM ?
i

The patent truth-extracting process,

—

ha?
Let us make all that mystery turn one

wheel,

Give you a single grind of law at least

!

s speech

too ininie

One orator, of twcj on either s!de,

Shall teach us the puissance of

tongue
—That IS, o' the pen which sinuila

tongue
On papir and sr.ved all except

sound
Which ne\er was. Law'

siile law's thoug'it ?

That were too stunning,
an odds :

That point of vantage, law let no'

pass.

One lawyer shall admit us to behoh
The manner of the making out a ca

First fashion of a speech ; the chick

Anil masterpiece law's bosom incubat
Mow Don Cliacinto of the .Vrcangdi
Called Procurator of the I'oor at Koii

Now advocate for Guido and
mates,—

The jolly learned man f)f middle age,

Cheek and jowl all in laps with fat a
law.

Mirthful as mighty, yet, as great hea
use.

Despite the name and fame t.iat tem
our flesh,

Constant to that devotion of t

hearth, [ties I

Still captive in those dear domes
How he,—having a cause to triuni

with.

All kind of interests to keep intact.

More than one efficacious personage
To tranciuillize, conciliate a- <ecu

And above all, public anxie.^.

To quiet, show its Guido in go
hands,

—

Also, as if such burdens were too ligl

A certain family-feast to claim his cai

The birthday-banquet for the only soi

Paternity at smiling strife with law

—

How he brings both to buckle in o

bond
;

And, thick at throat, with waterii

under-eye,
Turns to his task and settles in his se

And puts his utmost means to practii

now :

W'Hpp^PG rMlf 13«; onH irl^ifYli^a X rti

forth,

And, just as though roast lamb wou:

never be,

Makes logic levigate the big crin

small:
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Kill- palm on palm, rakes foot with While calm sits Caution, rapt with
"' ''^' '""/•

I heavenward eve,
(

iKUvcs and inchoates the argument, ! A true confessor's ^'aze amid the glare
-,wnUing each flower appropriate to I iVaconing to the breaker, death and

the time,
j (,,,||

"^;-l'an quip or Ciceronian crank, " W.li <|onc, thou good and faithful !

"
A l.iil.ble in the larynx while he lauglis,

: she approves •

.\. Ii.' had fritters deep down frying ' Hadst thou let slip a faggot to the
'""<••

beach,
Hou ir turns, twists, and tries the oily " The crew had surelv siiicd thy preci-

M..dll,r -iirst speech tor Guido 'gainst
I

"And saved their boat; the simple
"'" ''^^'-

I

and tin- slow,
!!. n with a skip as it were fn,m heel to " Who shouhi have prompt forestalled

the wrecker's fee :

" Let the next crew be wise and hail in
time !

"

Just so compounded is the outsifle man,
15hK juvenile pure eye and pippin

brad,

Lr,i\mg yourselves fill up the middle
bulk

0' tin- {'rial, reconstruct its shape
.Migast,

1 ii.m such exordium clap we to the cheek,

,.
"^'"^t"; And brow all prematurely soiled and

(.ive you, if we dare wing to such a s( amed fhair.

.,.,
'';'t^'''f.

j

With sudden age, bright devastated'
llic aiis.iiute glory in some full-grown

|

Ah, but you miss the very tones o' the
^peirh

I

voice,
Out ;roilKrside.somelinishedbutter-|The scrannel pipe that screams in

^ ">;
,

.
heights of head,

^..mr breathing diamond-flake with As, in his modest studio, all alone

Ti . , l" '!
^''"'' '^"'''' *^" ^^•'«'»t stands a-tiptoe, strives

Hull takes the air, no trace of worm it
'

was,

dn.ibbage-bed it had production from.
Giw\.iiiibattista o' the iJottini, Fisc,

and strains,

I3()th ey(s shut, hke the cockerel that
would crow,

n , .

- — -
, - ..^,

I

Tries to his own St If amorously o'erlompiba s patron by the chance of the
, What never will be uttered else than

hour, gQ

^""'";"'''k.^'
^'^'' P^sccutor,—compos- To the four walls, for Forum and Mars'

Ite, he.

As becomes who must meet such vari
oils calls

—

Hill,

Speaks out the poesy which, penned,
turns prose.

uius ,,t age joined in him with ends of
|
Clavecinist debarred his instrument

\! Ill til.

A man of ready smile and facile tear,
biiprmised hopes, despairs at nod and

bee k.

He yet thrums—shirking neither turn
nor trill.

With desperate finger on dumb table-
edge

—

.\nl langaagc—ah. the gift of elo-
!
The sovereign rondo, shall conclude his

J

'Pi'-nre!
I 5„,Ye,

•"1 rii.i: that goes ns easy as a glove : Charm an imaginary audience there,' k'uou .ind evil, smoothens both to
^

I'rum old CoreUi to young Haendcl
P

,'""
,

I
both

Ju.M.n, ss helps caution with him, fires
j

1' the flesh at Rome, ere he perforce gothe Straw.
i nrint

;''
'-" enthusiastic careless fit,

j
The cold black score, mere music for

^
' >.|" hrst proper pinnacle of rock

|
the mind—

"hiUi happens, as reward for all that
;

The la.st speech against Guido and his

T ('
'

1

Riiii,'-',
i" lure som. bark to founder and With special end to prove Pompilia

11
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n

IL'

llrnv tlu- I'is': vimli. atcs I'oinpili.rs
f.T.U'.

Then comes the all hu md, the ulliin-
ate

JudKinciit save voiirs. ]'o,„. Innocent
th.- TwiUtti.

Simple, s.l>,'.Kious, iniM vet resolute,
With pru.lenee. prol>ity and - what i)e-

side

I'rom the other world he feels iini.ress
at limes,

I lavm;,' attained to fourscore years and
SIX,

—

flow, when the court found Guido and
the rest

(iuilty, but law supplied a subterfuge
And passed the tinal sentence to the

He, brinj,'inK his intellifjence to bear
Ihis last tune on what ball behoves

him drop
In the urn, or white or black, do s dron

a bla. k,
'

Send the souls more to just jn c.ie his
own,

Stand lum in stead and witness, if need
were,

How he is wont to do Gods work on
earth,

riie manner of his sitliiij,' out the dim
Dnxjp of a sombre bebruary flay
In the plain closet where he does such

work.
With, from all Teter's treasury, one

stool,

One table and one lathen crucifix.
Tliere sits the Pope, his thoughts for

company
;

Grave but not sad,—nav, somethinL'
like a cheer

Leaves the lips iree to be benevolent,
Which, all dav lonL;, did dutv linn and

fast.

A cherishing there is of foot and knee,
A chating loo.se-skinned large-veined

hand with hand,

—

What steward but knows when stew-
ardship earns its wage.

May levy praise, anticipat(' the lord ?

He reads, notes, lays the papers down
at last,

Muses, then takes a turn about the
room

;

Unclasps a huge tome in an anticjue
guise,

iTimuivc pruii aau iongue hail obso-
lete.

I hat stands hmi in diurnal stead •
<

p.lge,

binds i)lace where falls the passag
be coimed

•According to an or<l.'r long in use :

And, ,is he comes upon the even
chance.

Starts somewhat, .solemnizes strai
his smili-,

Then reads ah)ud that portion firs

last.

And at the end lets fiow his c

thoughts forth
Likewise aloud, ff)r respite and rcl

1 ill by the dreary relics of the west
Wan through the half moon windi

all his light.

He bows the head while the lips nii
in prayer.

Writes some three brief lines, signs a

seals the same.
Tinkles a liand-bell, bids the ob

quious Sir

\\ho puts foot presentlv o' the clos
sill

I le watched outside of, bear as sup
scribed

That mandate to the Governor fori
with :

Then heaves abroad his cares in o
good sigh.

Traverses corridor with no arm's hel
And so to sup as a clear conscien

should.
The manner of the judgment of t

J 'ope.

Then must speak Guido yet a sccoi
time,

j

Satan's old saw being apt liere — sk

I

for skin,

,
All a man hath that will he give fi

j

life.
^

While life was graspable and gainahl

j

free

I

To bird-like buzz her wings roun

I

Guido's brow,
Not much truth stiffened out the \vc

of words

I

He wove to catch her : when awav sh

I

flew

And tleath came, death's breath r

veiled up the lies.

Left bare the metal thread, the fibr

fine

Oi truth, i' the spinning : the tni

1
words come last.
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il;:a,^a:;d\;:;;r;:'t;.''3':s'^;;ih"\;;;-
^'«-**^ ^--t .., o^.

.,..^:x::v.v.,,nbyc..,,eA„g.,o !^^"'v;;;:^',,,,.^;:.i;''^^''-''-'«'-^''''^

u'v,:";;;;:t ' ;Zr'T
'''"' ""• " <'"^"f'"''" -i- 1-. i-rd, have i cned\\ii. II UK not vapour of an agotiv, to thee ' "—

'""'_'^...'."V'.''T"'>^
"" ^'"-- -''' ^vall. NM.cn inside', from tl. true profound

a sign

Shall l).ar int. Ihgcnce that the foe is
foiled,

Count ('.ui(k) lYanceschini has con-
fessed, fGod.

runs iown
IlDrnlrJe worms made out ot sweat and

I' ,irs—

•

lilt r. , rouch, well-nigh to the knees in
'iiiigeon-straw.

Lit l.vjhe sole lamp suffered for .heir And isah'solved and reconciled ^witl;

Two .we-struck figures, this a Car- | ""'"nan'h
'"'""'"''' "'"^ ^•«'" *'"'"

Th„;'£Abate,.b«.h of old ,,,,.! ^^^^IjV^J-'-K-t way for the People':

ru .1 , ,
Carry the criminal to hiscrime's awardOf

'I;;;

P-'-nuan part-monster m the A mob .0 < h-ave. a scatfol.lmg^c. ^ad,;
c 1

' 1 r- I

' ^^'f K''""^^'^ and Mannaia crowninp all

'uuZ " '^""'--^•^•'""^ gentle How Cm.uIo n.ade defence a sec'jnd

Tl .

'
' * I

time.
1 !ir tiL;er-cat screams now, tliat whined

hi lore,
,

I-inally, even as thus by step and step
That jiried and tried and trod so gin-

','^"'' >''*" '''"'" ^''^^ '^'^'l "f to-day
I" rk- I'p lo the siiniinit of so loiigago.

Here, whence I point you the wide

k'Tly,

1 ill in its silkincss the trap-teeth join •

Then you know how the bristling fury
foams.

pros]X'ct round

—

Let me, by like steps, slope you back to
They listen, this wrapped in his folds

smooth,
of red. Land you on mother-earth, no whit the

U'lulc h,s feet fumble for the filth be- I

"orse,

low
; I

To feed o' the fat o' the furrow : free
The other, as beseems a stouter heart It,
UorkinK his best with beads and cross ^^*

to ban
The enemy that comes in like a flood
^I'lt'' 1.1 the standard set up, verily
And in no trope at all, against him

there :

For ;it the prison-gate, just a few steps
OutMde, already, in the doubtful dawn
i hither, from this side and from thati

slow sweep
And settle down in silence solidly
C1.AV-WISC, the frightful Brotherhood

of Death,
BLuk hatted and black-hooded huddle

'hey.

Black rosaries a-dangling from each
waist

;

So take they their grim station at the
door,

lorthes alight and cross-bones-banner
I A novel

'i"'^^'
1 mine

to dwell.

e our time's better tilings pro-
fusely spread

For all who love the level, com and
wine.

Much cattle and the many-folded fleece.
Shall not my friends go feast again oii

sward.
Though cognisant of country in the

clouds
Higher than wistful eagle's horny eye
Lver unclosed for, 'mid ancestral crags.
When morning broke and Spring was

back once more,
And he died, heaven, save by his heart,

unreached ?

Yet hea\cn my fancy lifts to, ladder-
like.

—

As Jack reached, holpen of his bean-
stalk-runps

!

country: I might make it

lii.-
I

im

'MH
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Hy tluKi-'iiii^ wlikii (iiu- asp' t i>t tin IVrLliailce iiidil' cari IuI wIi(;hj i

Y,Mr may roail

Siiitiil moo'l Im^i, ami j>utimf< .oKly Than iT-.t wliiii all, it hiciinil, co

til. It
I

read who ran, -

( )a p.iml sdi'.icwiiiir 111 lli>' lliiusc uf Pi ii lianio niori- ranUss wlioso re

I'ainc,
I

may praise

l.a;nls( apiiiK what I sa\iil, not what I IhaM late wluii he who prai.seil :

s.iw read and wrote

- MiK'lit tix von, wlirilur frost in Was apt to hnd liimself the sell'-.sj

Holilin-lllllc
I ^

Ilie,--

Startled the iimon willi lu-. aliiiipt Sik h l.iboiii li.id >u< h issue, so I wroii

l)riL;hl I.iiil;1i,
i
1 lu^i arc, hy lurtln r.iiicf ol such all

( )r, Aii^jiisfs hair .itloal in iiinu liie, JjiiJ, su, by one bpirt, take away

She fell, amis wi.h, lair loieiuost on trace

Till, jusliliabl)' golden, rounds my ri

A rin;4 without a posy, antl that i

() lyric Love, half-ansel and half!

And all a wonder and a wild desire,

-

Boldest of hearts that ever braved
sun,

Took sanctuary within the holier h

And sang a kindred soul out to

face,

—

the world,

SwiKJiied there and so singed out the

strength of things.

Thiis were abohsheil Spring and Ail-

tunin both,

The land dwarfed to one hki n> ^s of the

land.

Life cranip'<l corpse-fashion Rather

learn and lo\e

Kach facet-Hash of the revoK ing year !
—

Ited, green and blue that whirl into a

wTiirej

Xhc" v'ariance now, the eventual unity,
j

Vet human at the red-ripe of the heai

Which make the miracle. See it for
! When the first suinnions from

yourstlves, [ahve !

|

darkl ng earth

This man's act, changeable bei ause
: Reaclud thee amid thy chamh

Action now shrouds, now shows the! blanched their bliu',

informing thought
;

And bared them of the glory—to d

Man, like a glass ball with a spark a- down,
top. To toil for man, to suffer or to die,-

Out of the magic fire that lurks inside,
| This is the same voice ; can thy i

Shows one tint at a time to take the eye ;

[

know change ?

Which, let a finger toiu h the silent
, Hail then, and hearken from the rea

sleep, ! of help !

Shifted a hair's-breadth shoots you N'ever may I commence my song,

dark for bright,

Suffuses bright with dark, and baffles so

Your sentence absolute for shine or

shade.

Once s^t such orbs,-—white styled,

black stigmatized, -

A-rolling, see them once on the other

side

Your good men and your bad men
every one.

From Guido Franceschini to Guy Faux,

Oft would you rub vour eyes and
change your names.

Such, British Public, ye tvl.o /ike me
no'.

due
To God who best taught song by gii

thee.

Except with bent head and beseecl

hanfl

—

That still, despite the distance and

dark,

Wliat was, again may be ; some in

change
Of grace, some splendour once thy i

thought,

Some benediction anciently thy .sm

—Never conclude, but raising h

and head
Thither where eyes, that cannot re

yet yearn

(GOtl love you:;—wnom i \ei nave ror an nope, an ouaiauiuii-ui, "'

laboured for, I ward,
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I U .,1 M) Illil-,

siiiiifd, could

s whoso ri .idb

pr.iiMil .ind

t the soil -s.i rat'

«.', so I wroii_;!it

ol >utli alloy,

take tiway itn

DUnds my riny

and that ring

1 and half-bird

k'dd desire,

—

ver braved the

I he liolier blue,

jul out to his

e of the litart-

ons from the

:hy chambers,

glory—to drop

r or to die,

—

can thy soul

[roni the realms

e my song, my

: song by gift of

and beseechinj

istance and the

x; ; some inter-

ir once thy very

ntly thy smile

t raising hand

it cannot reach,

iiiiiiiiC ii i J ail

ill! ir iitmosf up and on, so blessing I'.ut she took all her stabhinL's in the
..uk hut

In tiKise tliv realms of tul|«, that heaven Since punished tliu-- -ohly f.,r honoi
lli\- home s.ike

II

11.\ 1.1 ROME
W" \T. you. Sir, come too ? (Jii.st the

man I'd meet )

,ne whiteness which, I JudK'e, thy Honoris aiuui. that's the prti|Mr term.
I,ue m.iki proud, A 'lelaacy there is. our ^;allant-, l.ild,

me wannes;, u here, 1 think, thy foot When vou avenge your honour and
may fall !

|

only then,

That you disljgure the subject, fray the
fat e,

Not |ust take life and end, in i lownisii
gillie.

It was V'lolante gave the tirst otfence,
!',. lujcd by me and have a tare o' the (lot therefore the idU'-pii iioiis ])unish-

iiowd :
! ment :

III!-, way, while fresh folk go and «' t While Pietro, who helped ir.erely, his
their gaze : ! niere death

I 11 tell you like a book and save your Answered the purpose, so his face went
>liii!s.

\
free.

fir, what a roaring day we've had ! We fancied even, free a.s you pJe-ise
Whose fault ?

[

that fare
r,.iren/.o in Lucina,—here's a church Showed itsi If still intolerably wrong.d

;

T(. hold a crowd at need, accommodate Was wrinkled over with ri'sentment
.\ll (omrs from the Corso ! If this yet,

•^rn^'i Xor calm at all, as murdered faces use,
M.ik' not its prie'^ts ashamed of what Once the worst ended : an indignant

iIhv show
I

air

lor irmple-room, don't prick them to O' the head there was— 'tis said the
,!raw purse

,
body turned

.\n.l down with bricks and mortar, eke Round and away, rolled from Violantt 's

u^ out side

1 he bek'Karly transept with its bit of Where they had laid it loving-husband-
;il>se

Into a decent space for Christian ease,

\\ liv. to-day's lucky pearl is cast to
-wine.

I.i>ten and estimate the luck they've
had !

1 1 he rif^hl man, and I hold him.)

like

If :-o, if corpses can be .sensitive,

Why did not he roll right down altar-
step.

Roll on through nave, roll fairly out of
church.

Deprive Lorenzo of the spectacle

They laid both bodies in the church,
this morn

Tiie li.st thing, on the chancel two steps
up,

Brhind the little marble balustrade
;

Disposed them, Pietro the old mur-
dered fool

Sir, do you see,
\
Pav back thus the succession of

ntTronts

Whereto this church had served as
theatre ?

For see : at that same altar where he
lies,

To that same inch of st< p, was brought
the babe

To the right of the altar, and his I For blessing after baptism, and there
wretched wife

j

styled
Oil tlie other side. In trying to count Pompilia, and a string of names beside,

^'^^^' By his bad wife, some seventeen years
Ptopk- supposed Violante showc-d the

most.
Id! somebody explained us that mis-

take
;

r I
;

. . ... 1 t, ^ u .- _ : t i . -.;::- ".. L;L;:iv;:; ."aG u^i^u GC-ail uul iiuiiiiei-

ent where,

ago,

Who purchased her simply to palm on
him.

Flatter his dotage and defraud the
iieirs.

,
Wait awhile ! Also to this very step

.^ S

M
i
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I

Did this Violaute, twelve years after-
ward,

Bring, the mock-mother, that child-
cheat full-grown,

Pompilia, in pursuance o^ ,ier plot,
And there brave God and man a second

time
By hnking a new victim to 'lie lie.

There, having made a matcn unknown
to him.

She, still unknown to Pietro, tied the
knot

Which nothing cuts except this kind of
knife

;

Yes, made her daughter, as the girl

was held.

Marry a man, and honest man beside.
And man of birth to boot,—clandes-

tinely

Bee? use of tliis, because of that, be-
ause

O' the devil's will to work his worst for
once,

—

Confident she could top her part at
need

And, when her husband must be told
in turn.

Ply the wife's trade, play off the sex's
trick

And, alternating worry with quiet
qualms, [-fool

Bravado with submissivcness, quick
Her Pietro into patience : so it proved.
Ay, 'tis four years since man and wife

they grew.
This Guido Franceschini and this same
Pompilia, foolishly thought, falsely

declared
A Comparini and the couple's child :

Just at this altar where, beneath the
piece

Of Master Guido Reni, Christ on cross,
Second to nougnt observable in Rnnic,
That couple lie now, murdered yester-

1

eve.
'

I

Even the blind can see a providence '

here. !

From dawn till now that it is growing
dusk,

A multitude has flocked and filled the '

church.
Coming and going, coming back again, '

Till to count crazed one. Rome was at
tnc snow.

People climbed up the columns, fougl.t

for snikes

O' the chapel-rail to perch themselv
upon,

Jumped over and so broke the wood'
work

Painted like porphyry to deceive tl

eye
;

Serve the priests right I The orgai
loft was crammed,

Women were fainting, no few figh
ensued.

In short it was a show repaid yov
pains :

For, though their room was scar
undoubtedly.

Yet they did manage matters, to b
just,

A little at this Lorenzo. Body o' me
I saw a body exposed once . . . neve

mind !

Enough that here the bodies had thei
due.

No stinginess in wax, a row all round
And one big taper at each head aiK

foot.

So, people pushed their way, and tool

their turn,

j

Saw, threw their eyes up, crossed them

I

selves, gave place
To pressure from behind, since all th(

world

j

Knew the old pair, could talk thi

I

tragedy
Over from first to last : Pompilia too
Those who had known her—what 'i

V is worth tc them !

Guido 's acquaintance was in less re

quest
;

The Count had lounged somewhat toe

long in Rome,
Made himself cheap

; with him were
hand and glove

Barbers and blear-eyed, as the ancient
sings.

Also he is alive and like to be :

Had he considerately died,—aha!
I jostled Luca (mi on his staff.

Mute in the midst, the whole man one
amaze.

Staring amain and crossing brow and
breast.

" How now ? " asked I. " 'Tis seventy
years," quotli he,

" Since I first saw, holding mv father's

hand,
" Bodies set forth : a many have I

seen,
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staff,

ale man one
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'Tis seventy

my fathers

iny have I
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Vet all was poor to this I live and see.
Here the world's wickedness seals up

the sum :

'

W hat with Molinos' doctrine and this
deed,

" Antichrist "s surely come and dooms-
day near.

" May I depart in peace, I have seen
niv see."

Depart then," I advised, " nor block
the road

' For youngsters still behindhand with
such sights !

"

;;

Why no," rejoins the venerable sire
1 know It 's horrid, hideous past be-

'

"Burdensome far beyond what evecan bear

;

^

"

^"dies^^
^o' promise, when Pompilia

" ^'

r^^-.^^^'lv
°' *^^ ''ay,-and shecan t outlive night

bre
'
^^'''"*^' one, two, three a-

"

'''f

J*"''*^' 'ndeed asight which, might

6S<j

Since^ dw;tors give her till to-night to

And ten us how the butchery happened.

" '!ut you can't know !
" sighs he " Ml

not despair • ^
"

"''things- ""'"' ^' '^''P'--"^

'^%llT^
*^^ '^^^^^'^ ^^'"^ ^^^'^ at the

"'"'Se!^'^'"''^''"*';
I mind its

[

;;
jriangular i' the blade, a Genoese '

"r hr'**?
''°^^ ""'^ hook-t^^th

„ Jo open in the fwsh nor shut again •

1 I.ke^_ to teach a nov.ce
: l ^.hall

And May'he did, and stay be sure he

At''roon"*^V^'"l*'y '^' P"^ate door

J\<

li then. His Eminence the Cardinal
\\ I'ose servitor m honourable sort :

B.P,

Guido was once, the same who mat'c
the match,

(Will 3-ou iiase the truth .') whereof we
see elfect.

N'o sooner whisper ran he was arrived
i hen up poDS Curate Carlo, a brisk lad.Who never lets a good occasion slip.
And volunteers improving the eventWe looked he'd give the history's self

some help.
Treat us to how the wife's confession

went
(This morning she confessed her crime

we Know) '

And may be, throw in something of
the Priest

—

If he's not ordered back, punished
anew.

The gallant, Caponsacchi, Lucifer
1 the garden where Pompilia, Eve-like

lured
Her Adam Guido to his fault and fall.
Ihink you we got a sprig of speech

akin '

To this from Carlo, with the Cardinal
there .'

Too wary, he was, too widely awake I
trow.

He did the murder in a dozen words •

Ihen said that all such outrages cr'oo

J.
,Jo'"th

^
[tares

i the course of nature, when Molinos'
Are sown for wheat, flourish and choke

the Church :

So slid on to the abominable sectAnd the phi'osophic sin—we've heard
all that.

And *he Cardinal too, (who book-made
on the same)

But. for the murder, left it where he
i

loupd,

j

Oh but ne's quick, the Curate, minds
I

his gime !

:

^"''•^^J*-,'"

^"' ^'e have the main o' the

Case could not well be simpler,-
mapped, as it were,

\\o follow the murder's maze from
source to sea,

^y
*?nXd

''"'' ^""'^ ""'^^^ • ""^^ ^^^3

^^""^

bTe'n
^°^ ^" "^^^ ^^ """'* ^^^^'

I5ut cannot otli^r tv,-,^ u„ i_ ^i

of time.
" '

'-'-' •" "'' ^'""•^'

Turn out here by the Ruspoli i Dcyou hold

Y V

IP

If H,
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Caiid so ; rodi-iously to Maiiu' ? Announcfd that, spite of Iut unprom-

A rt>it; .,ns of vours'has told you isin^ af^f,

riu' inirack' would in time be manif.st,

Exactl r<- . a friend shall sot An heir's birtli was to happen
;
and it

voi u *''''•

T et him .t have the handsel of your Somehow or other,—how, all m Rood

.,nr
\

time !
[hear,—

By a trick, a sleight of hand you are to

These wretched Comparini were once Achild was born, Poni])ilia, for his j(,y,

,.^^,
Plaything at once and prop, a fairy-

And^l'"aHard. of the modest middle 1 gift,

lass
^ samts' grace or, say, grant of tlie

Born in^^iis quarter seventy years ago, ^ good CWxl,—
. ,

,

And married y<.ung, they Uved the A fi.ldle-pin's end! \\ hat imhecKs

accustomed life,
j

are we !

Citizens as they were of good repute : Look now :
if some one could haso

And' childless, natural! V took their ease prophesied,

Withonlv their two selves to care about "For love of you, for liking to your

And use the wealth for : wealthy is the wife,
, , t

word
"

' ""'l^rt'-^l^i- to crush a snake 1 spy

Since Pietro was possessed of house and " Settling itself i' the soft of both your

land—
' breasts.

And specially one house, when good " Give me yon babe to strangle pain-

divs were 1

lesslv !

In Via Vittoria. the aspectable street
\

" She'll soar to the safe :
you'll have

Where he lived mainly ;
but another I your crying out,

house
'

" Then sleep, then wake, then sleep,

Of less pretension did he buy betimes,
^

then end your days

The villa meantforjauntsandjoUitv, '" In peace and plenty, mixed witli

!• the Pauline district, to be private
\

mild regret

tjiere—
" Thirty years heme when Christ ma?

Tnst what puts murder in an enemy's
i

takes old folk "—

head ^I""' ''•^'' "''1 ^''^'*''" ^P''""^ "P. crossed

Moreover!—and here's the worm i' the liimself,

core, the germ And kicked the conjurer! Whereas

Q' the 'rottenness and ruin which you and 1,
., , , ,

arrived,— Being wise with after-wit, had clapped

He owned some usufruct, had moneys' our hands
; ,,, „ .^ ^

se '

^'''^>'' ^'I'l^'^l' '" ^'^^' "''^ ^""'^ interest

Lifelong but to detern ne with his " Strangle the black-eved babe, so fai

lif^' i

so good,

T„ Vipirs' default so, Pietro craved an " I^ut on condition you relieve the mar

heir.

'

' O' the wife and throttle him Vio!antt

(The storv always old and always new) too—
,.,,,,

Shut his fool's-eyes fast on the visible " She is the mischief !

And ^wealth for certain, opened tliem
' We had hit the mark

owl-wide She, whose trick brought the babe mt(

On fortune's sole piece of forgetfulness, the world,

The child that should have been and She it was, when the babe was grown ;

would not be. ""'•
•

, , 11/ »v.

Judged a new trick should reinforce thi

Hence, seventeen years ago, conceive old,

his elee '
^^nd vigour to the lie now somewha

When first Violante, 'twixi a smile .uid
,

.si.-:iU
, ^ 17 .

ablush 1

I^y tw.'lve yars' service; lest Eve

With touch 'of agitation proper too,
|

rule decline
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Over this Adam of hers, whose cab- As such folks do, he had come up tobagr-plot
I i^„me

^

"
wrad.se""''^

'""''" ^"''""''^ ^""'''"
1

'" ^'"'''' '"' ^'"^""'^^' ^nd, since many
Spite of a nightingale on every stump. Uas Viiend aiul follower of a cardinal •

Pietros es'ate was dwmdhng day by NV aiting the rather thus on providVAce

^Mnh. Ik', rapt far above such mundane
i

' ''"',:!,;'^^^'^^'^ >•-'"«- P""''- l^rother

r
?'?"'

„ r .
, , ,

!

"" '•^'''it'^' I'aolo, a regular priestcrawled all-fours with his baby pick-a- Had long since tried his powers and
,, ,

^^'
'^'

I found he swam
.at a ,S'-Tene cats'-cradle with his With the deftest on the Galilean pool

n . .Tih > . „
""^ ^'"'" h^' >^'as a web-foot, free o' the

()i t(.okthemea.suredtallness, toptotre, wave
''

".'^^ars'nld^''"""
"" ^''''' ^''^ ''''''" •'^"'^ "" ambiguous dalx:hick hatched

...
,, >'-ff

°'" to strut,
.11 sudden at the door a tap discreet. Humbled by any fond attempt to swimA Msitor s premonit<,ry cough. When fiercer fowl usurped his dungh lbAnd poverty had reached him in her' top—

u uib uungiiiu

''"""''*•
' -^ whole priest, Paolo, no mere piece of

^"'ing-time'"'""
'" "''' ^'"^^ ^^"^ '""''''"

1

^'^^ ^'"'['° ^'^^^^'^ ^^"^ to the Church's

Had learned 'to dandle and forgot to
|

Guido"moreover, as the head o' the

o";^": rf S^hiri^aS^^^::;^ i

''''^'- --- p-- -^ ^"^ ^--

She ^^rLl caught one fish, could | '''%S:' "^'' "° "^" ^'"'^''^^-^

make that catch '

.

A l.g^'er still, in angler's policy : i

^^^' ^'i'^*-"'! and learned waiting, thirty
S', uilh an angler's mercy for the bait ,- ,

^'^'^""^
'.

iler minnow was set wrigglinir on its i

promise, missed performance

—

barb I ^
what would you have ?

And tossed to the mid-stream- that
^'" P^'">' 1""** ''•^^ards a nobleman

IS, this grown girl
' '"'' ^P^nding youth in splendid lackey-

Wit h the great eyes and bounty of, 'T'^',
I'l.ick iiair '^na tliere s concurrence for each rarer

And iirst crisp youth that tempts a I „., ''"f^' '. . ,,laded taste,
^ jVMien tliat falls, rougher hand and

Wa. whisked i' the way of a certain p /'''''''f ^'l"^.
,man, who snapped. 1

1 ush aside Guide spite of his bk ck
looks.

('.Hiid Giiido Francesc hini the Aretme ^'^^' '^"'' ^'''^^- <^"ido, when thi warning
U as head of an old noble house enough
-Not over-rich, you can't have every-

thing, -^

I|ii! >ueh a man as riches rub against
tv Hhlv stick to,—one with a right to

tllem
"-•" ill the blood : 'twas in his very

brow -^

Ahvavs to knit itself against the world,
" I'e l)eforehand wlien tb.at stintf;!

due
^"^He uid suit

: the world ducks and
deler.-..

showed.
The first white hair i' the glass, gave up

the game.
Determined on returning to his town
Making the Ix'st of bad incurable,
Patching the old palace up and linger-

ing there
The customary life out with his kin,
Where honour helps to spice the scanty

bread.

Just as he trimmed his lamp and girt
his loins

I'o ;,o lis jou :iey and be wise at hon:e.

'P
^hkI

.^;

11
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1

la the right mood of disappointed
worth,

Who but Violante sudden spied hei

prey
(Where was I with that anf^ler-simile ?)

A.nd threw her bait, Pompiha, where he
sulked

—

A. gleam i' the gloom !

What if he gained thus much,
Wrung out this sweet drop from the

bitter Past,

Bore off this rose-bud from the prickly

brake
To justify such torn clothes and

scratched hands,
And, after all, brtjught something back

from Rome ?

Woiil 1 not a wife serve at Arezzo well
To light the dark house, lend a look of

youth
To the mother's face grown meagre, left

alone

And famished with the emptiness of
hope.

Old Donna Beatrice ? Wife you want
Would you play family-representative,
Carry you elder-brotherly, high and

right

O'er what may prove the natural petu-
lance

Of the third brother, younger, greedier
still,

Girolamo, also a fledgeling priest,

Be,i,'inning life in turn with callow beak
Agape for li'ck, no luck had stopped

and stilled.

Such were the pinks and greys about
the bait

Persuaded Guido gulp down hook and
all.

What constituted him so choice a
catch.

You question ? Past his prime and
poor beside ?

Ask that of any she who knows the
trade.

Why lirst, here was a nobleman with
friends,

A palace one might run to and be safe
When presently the threatened fate

should fall,

A big-browed master to block door-
v.-;iy up,

Parley with people bent on puKhinR bv
And pra> ing the mild Pietro juick clear

scores

:

Is birth a privilege and power or no ?

Also,—but judge of the result desired,

By the price paid and manner of the

sale.

The Count was made woo, win and
wed at once :

Asked, and was haled for answer, lest

the heat
Should cool, to San Lorenzo, one blind

eye,

I

And had Pompilia put into his arms
: O' the sly there, by a hasty candle-

blmk,
' With sanction of some priest-con-

federate

Properly paid to make short work and
sure.

So did old Pietro's daughter change hei

style

For Guido Franceschini's lady-wife
Ere Guido knew it well

; and why this

haste
And scramble and indecent secrecy ?

" L'—*^ Pietro, all the while in ignorance,

j

" Si., aid get to learn, gainsay and
break the match :

" His peevishness had promptly put
aside

" Such honour and refused the prof-

fered boon,
" Pleasedjto become authoritative once.
" She remedied the wilful man's mis-

take— "

Did our discreet Violante. Rather say,

Thus did she, lest the object of her

game,
Guido the gulled one, give him but a

chance,
A moment's respite, time for thinking

twice,

Might count the cost before he sold

himself,

And try the clink of coin they paid him

I

with.

But passed, the bargain struck, the

business done.

Once the clandestine marriage over

thus.

All parties made perforce the best o'

the fact
;

Pietro could play vast indignation off,

Be ignorant and astounded, dupe alike

Al nfcd, ui wiic, Uttugiilci and sou-ui-

law.

While Guido found himself in flagrant

fault.
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Must e'en do suit and service, soothe,
subdue

A lithtr not unreasonably cliafed,
lirin^' him to terms by paying son's

devoir
Pleasant initiation !

The end, this :

Guulo's broad back was saddled to bear
all

—

Put 10, Violante, and Pompilai too,—
Ihree lots cast confidently in one lap,
Three dead-weights with one arm to

hft the three
Out of their limbo up to hfc again :

The Roman household was to strike
fresh root

In <i new soil, graced with a novel name.
Oil' VI th an alien glory, Are tine
Henceforth and never Roman any

more, [ran
Pv treaty and engagement

: thus it
P.impilia's dowry for Pompilia's self
•V^ a thing of course— she paid her own

expense
;

Xo loss nor gain there: but the couple
you see,

'

They, for their part, turned over first of
all

Their fortune in its rags and rottenness
1
o (jiudo, fusion and confusion, he

Ami his with them and theirs,—what-
ever rag

U'lth a coin residuary fell on floor
\\ hen Brother Paolo's energetic shake
>huuld do the relics justice : since

'twas thought,
Onci vulnerable Pietro out of reach,
I lia!

,

left at Rome as representative,'
liie \bate, backed by a potent patron

here,

And otherwise with purple flushing him,
MiLjht play a good game with the

creditor,

.^Iake up a moiety which, great or small
bhould go to the common stock—if

anything,
Guido's, so far repayment of the cost
About to be.-and if. as looked mnre

like,

X„tlnnK,—why, all the nobler cost
were his

^Vho guaranteed, for better or for

And life o' the fat o' the land while life

!

should last.

How say you to the bargain at first
blush ?

:

Why did a middle-aged not-sillv man
j

Show himself thus Ix-sotted all at once.'
yuoth Solomon, one black eye does it

all.

To Pictro and Violante.house and home.
Kith and kin. with the pick of com-

pany

They went to Arezzo.—Pietro and his
spouse,

With just the dusk o' the day of hfe to
spend.

Eager to use the twilight, taste a treat.
Enjoy for once with neither stay nor

stint

The luxury of lord-and-lady-ship.
And realise the stuff and nonsense long
A-bimmer in their noddles

; vent the
fume r^eit

Rorn there and bred, the citizen's con-How fares nobility while crossing earth,
,

XVhat rampart or invisible body-guard
Keeps off the taint of common hfe

from such.
They had nut fed for nothing on the

tales

Of grandees who give banquets worthy
Jove,

^

Spending gold as if Plutus paid a whim,
Served with obeisances as when

what God ?
' '

'

I'm at the end of my tether •
'tis

enough
*

You understand wliat they came
primed to see :

While Guido who should minister thu
sight.

Stay all this qualmish greediness of soul
With appl?s anJ with flagons—for his

part.

Was set on life diverse as pole from
pole :

Lust of the flesh, lust of the eye,—what
else

Was he just now awake from, sick and
sage,

After the very debauch they would be-
gin ?—

Suppose such stufi and nonsense really
were.

That bubble, they were bent on blow-
in? hip.

He had blown already till he burst his
cheeks.

And hence found soapsuds bitter to the
tongue.
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I'.e hoped now to walk sofily all his days
In soberiubs of spirit, if liai)lv so,

Pinching; and paring he niiyht fiiniisli

forth

A frugal board, bare susteii'nce, no
more,

Till times, that could not well grow
worse, shouUl mend.

Thus minded then, two parties mean to

meet
And make each other hajipN-. The

first week,
And fancy strikes fact and explodes in

full.

" This," shrieked the Comparini, "this
the Count,

" The palace, the signorial privilege,
" The pomp and pageantry were

promised us ?

" For this have we exchanged our
liberty,

" Our competence, our darhng of a
child ?

" To house as spectres in a sepulchre
" Under this black stone heap, the

street's disgrace,
" Grimmest as that is of the gruesome

town,
" And here pick garbage on a pewter

plate
" Or cough at verjuice drijiped from

eart lienware ?

" Oil Via Vittoria, oh the other place
" r the Pauline, did we gi\e you up

for this ?

" Where's the foregone housekeeping
good and gav,

" The neighbourhness, the companion-
ship,

' The treat and feast when holidays
came round,

'• The daily feast that seemed no treat
at all,

" Called common by the uncommon
fools we were !

Even the sun that used to shine at
Rome,

Where is it ? Robbed and star\ed
and frozen too,

' We will have justice, justice if there
be!"

Did not they shout, did not the town
resound !

Ciuido's old lady-mother !!( alrice,
i

Wiio since her husband. Count Tom-
maso's death, I

Hatl held sole sway i' the house,—
doited crone

Slow to at knowledge, curtsey
;

abdicate,

—

Was recognised of true novercal t\

Dragon and devil. His brother (',

lamo
Came next in order : priest was 1

The worse !

No way of winning him to leave
mumps

And help the laugh against old an(
try

And formal habits long since out
date.

Letting his youth be patterned on
mode

Approved of where 'Violante laid do
law.

Or did he brigli ten up by way of chang
Dispose himself tor affability ?

The malapert, too complaisant by I:

To the alarmed young novice of

bride !

Let him go buzz, betake himself el

where
Xor singe his fly-wings in the cand

flame !

Four months' probation of 'lis pun
tory.

Dog-snap and cat-claw, curse a
counterblast.

The devil's self had been sick of his o\

din
;

And Pietro, after trumpeting hu
wrongs

At church and market-place, pillar a:

I

post.

Square's corner, street's end, now t

palace-step
And now the wine-house bench—whi

on her side,

Violante up and down was voluble
In what.soever pair of ears would pe
From goody, gossip, cater-cousin ai

sib.

Curious to peep at the inside of thin
And catch in the act prctentioi

poverty
At its wits' end to keep appearance u
Make Lioth ends meet,—nothing tl

vulgar loves
Like what this couple pitched thci

right and left,

—

Then, their worst done that way, the
Struck tent, marched :
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— Iv'tmunced their share o' the bargain,
•Iuul; what dues

Cuido was bound topav, in Guido's face,
Lilt their hearts'-darling, treasure of

the twain
And so forth, the poor inexperienced

695

hnde,
Til her (lun de\-ices, bade Arczzo rot
And the life signorial, and sought Rome

once more.

[ ^. ! the comment readv on your lip,
• llie better fortune, Guido's—free' at

least

" I'.v this defection of the foolish pair,
" llr could begin make profit in Some

sort
" Ot the young bride and the new

(]uic'tness,

" l.c.\(\ his own life now, henceforth
breathe unplagued."

Cduld he ? You know the sex like
Guido's self.

Lt urn the Violantc-nature !

Once in Rome, I

Bv way of helping Guido lead such life,
III r first act to inaugurate return '

I

^^ as, she got pricked in conscience : t

Jubilee
|

Ga\f her the hint. Our Pope, as kind !

as just, I

Attained his eighty years, announced a !

boon
Sliould make us bless the fact, held

Jubilee

—

Slinrt shrif., prompt pardon for the
liiiht offence,

Anrl no rough dealing with the regular
crime

So this occasion were not suffered si,,
Otherwise, sins commuted as Ix-fore
\\itli(.ut the least abatement in the

price.

Xnw, who had thought it ? All this
while, it seems,

Our sa,i,'e Violante had a sin of a sort
She must compound for now or not at I

all :

Xow be the ready riddance I She con- I

tcssed
I

'"•'nipiha was a fable not a fact •
I

<i _ 1, _. _ , ,

•
'

... -: =-"-•' " ^'"'''i' '" "<-"' ^viioie life.
'ia<l this child been a changehng, that

Wire grace
•n some degree, exchange is hardlv

tluft •

You fake your stand on truth ere leap

I

your lie :

(

Here was all lie, no touch of truth at
all,

I

All the lie hers—not even Pietro guessed

j

He was as childless still as twelve years

I
since.

' The bate had been a find i' the fdth-
heap, Sir,

Catch from the kennel I There was
found at Rome,

Down in the deejxst of our social dregs,
A woman who professed the wanton's

trade
I'nder the requisite thin coverture.
Communis merctrix and washer-wife :

I

The creature thus conditioned found
I

by chance
Motherhood like a jewel in the muck,
And straightway either trafficked with

her prize
Or listened to the tempter and let be,

—

Made pact abolishing her place and
part

In womankind, beast-fellowship in-
deed—

She sold this babe eight months before
I its birth

j

To our Violante, Pietro's honest spouse,

j

Well-famed and widely-instanced as
!

that crown

j

To the husband, virtue in a woman's
!

shape.
She it was, bought and paid for, passed

the thing
Off as the flesh and blood and child of

'• her
Despite the flagrant fifty years,—and

why ?

Partly to please old Pietro, fill his cup
With wine at the late hour when lees

are left.

And send him from life's feast reioic-
inglv,—

Partly !o cheat the rightful heirs,
agape,

Ea li uncle's cousin's brother's son of
iiim,

For that same principal of the usufruct
It vext him he must die and lea\e be-

hind.

^1

buch was the sin had come to be con-
fessed.

Which of the tales, the first or last was
true ?

Did she so sin once, or, confessing now,



:aJ'
i^-T''

;

'

-.-vr-
'- < - - -

696 THE RING AND THE BOOK

I

1

[H.;»j»i.-

r'l

'>

Sin lor the first time

you will.

oneOne sees a reason for the cheat

sees

A reason for a cheat in owning cheat

Where no cheat had been. What of

the revenge ?

What prompted the contrition all at

on-e. [slight ?

Made the avowal easy, the shame
Why, prove they but Pompilia not

their child,

N'o child, no dowry
;

this, supposed
their child.

Had claimed what this, shown alien to
their blood.

Claimed nowise : Guide's claim was
through his wife,

Xv.'l then and void with hers. The
biter bit.

Do you see ! For such repayment of
the past.

One might conceive the penitential
pair

Ready to bring their case before the
courts,

Publish their infamy t» all the world
And, arm in arm, go chuckling thence

content.

Either way —Though prematurely, since then
more to come.

More that will shake your confiden
in things

Your cousin tells you,—may I be
bold ?

'Twas Guide's

he came forward

Is this your view
anyhow

And colourable
then,

Protested in his very bride's behalf
Against this lie and all it led to, least

Of all the loss o' the dowry
; no ! From

her
And him alike he would expunge the

blot.

Erase the brand of such a bestial birth,
Pr.rticipate in no hideous heritage
Gathered from the gutter to be gar-

nered up
And glorified, in a palace. Peter jind

Paul !

But that who likes may look upon the
pair

Exposed in yonder church, and show
his skill

P.y saying which is eye and which is
mouth

Thro' those stabs thick and threefold,

—but for that

—

A strong word on the liars an<l their lie

Might crave expression and obtain it,

Sir!

This makes the first act of the farce,

anon
The stealing sombre element comes
Till all is black or blood-red in the pii-c

Guido, thus made a laughing-stoi
abroad,

A proverb for the market-place

I

home.
Left alone with Pompilia now, th

I

graft

So reputable on his ancient stock,

:
This plague-seed set to fester his sour

!
rtesh,

What did the Count ? Revenge hi

on his wife ?

Unfasten at all risks to rid himself
The noisome lazar-badge, fall foul 1

fate,

And, careless whether the p>oor rag w;
ware

O' the part it played, or helped unwi
tingly.

Bid it go bum and leave his frave
flesh free ?

Plainly, did Guido open both dooi

wide.

Spurn thence the car-cast creature an
clear scores

As man might, tempted in extreme Uli

this ?

No, birth and breeding, and compa;
sion too

Saved her such scandal. She wa
young, he thought,

Not privy to the treason, punished mos
r the proclamation of it

; why mak
her

A party to the crime she suffered by
Ihcn the black eyes were now her ver

own,
Not any more Violante's : let her hve
Lose in a new air, under a new sun,
The taint of the imputed parentage
Truly or falsely, take no more th

touch
Of Pietro and his partner anyhow I

ivii iiiigrtt go vvcii yet.

So she thought, herself

It seems, since what was her first ac

and deed
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HALF-ROME
how these kindlyWhen news came

ones at Konie
Had stripj)od her naked to amuse the

world
With spots here, spots there and spots

everywhere ?

—I-or I siu)uld tell you that they noised
abroad

Xot merely the main scandal of her
birth, (wide

Imt slanders written, printed, published
I -miplilets whu h set forth all the

pleasantry
Ot how the promised glory was a

dream,
i lie power a bubble and the wealth-

why, dust.
Tlure was a picture, painted to the life
Oft hose rare doings, that superlative
Initiation in magnificence
Cnnferred on a poor Koman family
I!v favour of Arezzo and her first
And famousest, the Franceschini there
^ oil had the Countship holding head

aloft

nra\ely although bespattered, shifts
and straits

In keeping out o' the way o' the wheels
o' the world.

The comic of those home-contrivances
When the old lady-mother's wit was

taxed
To find six clamorous mouths in food

more real
Than fruit plucked off the cobwebbed

family-tree, [frame-
Or acorns shed from its gilt mouldered
(-01(1 glories served up with three-pauls'

worth' sauce.
^\liat I ask,—when the drunkenness

of hate
Ili«u{x,cl return for hospitality
Befouled the table they had feasted on

''ay —God knows I'll not prejudge
the case,

—

^

Grievances thus distorted, magnified.to
, ,urcd by quarrel into calumny—

Wiiat side did our Pompilia first es-
pouse ?

Her first deliberate measure was, she
wrote,

Tricked by some loyal impulse, straight
to i<nme

And her husband's brother the Abate i

there,

^Vho, having managed to effect the
match,

697
Might take men's censure for its ill suc-

cess.

She made a clean breast also in her
turn

;

She qualified the couple handsomely !bmce whose departure, hell, she saidwas heaven, '

And the house, late distracted by their
peals, ^

Quiet as Carmel where the lilies live

*^"butX f'''''"^''^
complained'';

^"
p"n.s:n!;'tiS.

''' ^^" "-^
Trumped up, devices to this very endTheir game had been to thwart hcT

husband's love
And cross his will, malign his wordsand ways.
So reach this issue, furnish this pre-

tence ^
^""^

n"il"*
^-'thdrawal from their

Theft, indeed murder, since they meant
,

no less

I JJ'hoselast injunction to her simple selfHad been-what parents'-precept doyou think ?
^

That she should follow after with all
speed.

Fly from her husband's house clandes-
tinely.

Join them at Rome again, but first ofi^itK up a fresh companion in her flight
1 utting so youth and beauty to fit use'

s a'^rk

''"'''^^^''' cloak-and-rapier

^^^wh °^ adventure.—helped by

She, some fine eve when lutes were inthe air.

Having put poison in the posset-cup
Laid hands on money, jewels and the

like.

And, to conceal the thing with more
eftect.

By way of parting benediction too
I-ired the house,—one would finish

famously
r the tumult, slip out, scurry oflE andaway
And turn up merrily at home once

liiorc.

Fact this, and not a dream o' the devil.

And more than this, a fact none dare
dispute,

#K

ll.
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Word for word, such a K-ttcr did h!i<-

write.

And sucli the Abate reai' nor simnlv
read '

Ihil 1,'ave all Rome to niniinate upon,
In answer to sueh tiiar'^es as. I sa\-,
The couple souj^lit to be heforeliaiid

with.

The cause thus carried to the courts at
Rome,

Ouido away, the Abate had no clu;::e
iiut stand fortli, take his absent

brother's part,

Defend the honour of himself beside.
He made what head he mij^ht against

the pair,

Maintained Pompilia's birth le;,'itiniafe

And all her rights intact—hers, Guido's
ncjw

—

And so far by his tactics turned their
flank,

The enemy being beforehand in tlie
place.

That, though the courts allowed the
cheat for fact.

Suffered Violante tn parade her shame.
Publish her infamy to iieart's content]
And let the tale o' the feigned birtli

pass for pro\ed,—
Yet they stopped there, refused to

intervene
And dispossess the innocents, befooled
By gifts o' the guilty, at guilt's new

caprice :

They would not take away the dowry
now

Wrongfully given at first, nor bar at all
Succession to the aforesaid usufruct,
listablished on a fraud, nor j)lay the

Kame [ehild
Of Pietro's child and now not Pietro's
As It might suit the gamester's pur.

pose. Thus
Was justice ever ridiculed in Rome :

Such be the double verdicts favoured
here

Which send awav both parties to a
suit

Nor pulied up nor cast down,—for each
a crumb

Of right, for neither of them the whole
loaf,

Whence, on the Comparini's part,
appeal

—

Counter-appeal on Guide's,—that's
the game ; ,

.^nd so the matter stands, even to
hour,

Handied as balls are in a tennis-eo
And so might stand, unless some hi

I broke first,

I

Till doom.sday.

j

Leave it tliiis, and now rev

I
To the old Arezzo whence we movei

Rome.
We've had enough o' the parents, f;

or true,

Now for a touch o' the daught>
qualitv,

The start 's fair henceforth—ev
obstacle

Out of the young wife's footpath—si

alone

—

Left to walk warilvnow : how does
walk ?

\Miy, once a dwelling's doorp
marked and crossed

In riibric by the enemy on his roui
As eligible, as fit place of prey,
IJaflle him henceforth, keep him (

who can !

Stop up the door at the first hint
hoof,

Presently at the window taps a ho
And Satan 's by j-our fin side, ne^

fear !

Pompilia, left alone now, found herse
Found herself young too, spriglil

fair enough.
Matched with a husband old lx>yo

his age
(Though that was something like fc

times her own)
Pecause of cares past, present and

come :

Found too the house dull and its

mates dead.
So, looked out.sidc for light and life,

I ^ And
;

There in a trice did turn up life a
li.t;lit.

The man with the aureole, sympat!
made fiei-:h.

The all-consoling Capon?.Kchi, Sir !

A i)rii'st—what else should the consol
be ?

\'.':fK ... , .11.. 1 - .' ? _!-: -3 J

Ipk.

A portly make and a symmetric shaf
And curls that clustered to the tonsu

quite.
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6«)<>

.\ laiKiM luil-|jlo\Mi ho lar priest, and at last —
V

I'"^'^^ Whv, what else but a titter? Id he\-u>se exorl.itantiv overworke.l, jumps
""•••' ''"i-r r i P "«

""
s.'/nu"/;,,;,"'"""""'

""' "" '""^-f' "'"k'-m'nd come those scratchinKs at

''p;','ed 'lie

'""''"'
' ^""^^'"''•' t''^'"-^' ''^""^ "f t''^- P^W a'.at the outhouse

;

Sendm,._ h.s god-Klance after his shot h, h,^' lUd at once again are word and
ymins turned Apollo, while the snake .l/«w Here and budget there the smell

I "npi,a wnthed transfixed through o' the fox. ^ ^
re, tne smell

The musk o' the gallant. " Friends
there's falseness here !

" '

all lier spires.

n , not a v-.s;tor at Guido's house,
>. .11. e an aequaintance, but in prime

WitirthemaLrn-ite^nf Ar,.„
^'''' ^''''^"^ '^'^'P °^ ^"^'"''^ '" «"ch aIII! irn magnates ot Arezzo, was seen strait

"-r.'i ;;,;.,., ,d,cv,n.wi,„c,„G„„i„.si'" "Sfs."" """' •"" '--'"

'< <^.;:.i:
'. -vi... pa„. ,„ „„ husband's ^'SuS"i;,i:iSs'';,;^'i!3'S

young wi\-es,

And he'll go duly docili all his days.
" .Somebody courts vour wife, Count ?

\Shere and when ?

" How and why ? Mere horn-mad-
ness : have a care I

" Vour lady loves her own room, sticks
to it,

" Locks herself in for hours, you say
yourself.

' And—what, it's Caponsacchi means

l(MI

X<iu he threw comfits at the theatre
liii" her lap,—what harm in Carnival ?
-Now he i>ressed close till his foot

touched her gown.
Ills hand brushed hers.—how help on

jtromenade .'

And, ever on weighty business, found
I'ls steps

Jntlin<- to a certain haunt of doubtful
laine

\\ Inch fronted Guido's palace by mere I vou harm ?

WlnK-lp do accidents sometimes

"'

^'ui-f^^^^^l's,
''"'^ ^""" ''"' ^^'^

r^.n/,X ''chose to cloister up ,„
" ^\'^-^;'^ ^^^ acceptance.^-never

'^
'''™'' " Though he were fifty times the fox.Tust in a chamber that o'erlooked the

'Street,

>-at tlure to pray, or peep thence at
mankind.

1 Ins passage of arms and wits amused
the town.

At last the husband lifted eyebrow
hent

'

you fear,
" fle'd risk his brush for your particu-

lar chick,
" When the wide town's his hen-roost '

I'le o' the fool !

"

So they dispensed their comfort of a
kind.

Guido at last cried " Something is in
the air.ri 1 i_ .
"^'"^ air. tOn dax-^book and the study how to " Under the earth, some plot againstwring

"'ill the due vintage from the worn
out vines

At the villa, tease a Quarter fh" "'-i

rent
^"^"111 the farmstead, tenants swore

wmihl tumble soon,

—

my peace :

" The trouble of eclipse hangs over-
head.

" Hnw it .sh.-.'.il.H .-.-.mc .-.f fK-.i ..ix_;****** '.'\'.i'.i '-Vii;^ '^'i •..«»» V Oaaiv^IOiIo
orb

Your Canon in my system, you must
say

'

'"
mih7

^'' ^^' a-singing day and
,

" I say-that from the pressure of this
^"

I
spring

11
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" lV';,'.in till.' cliimc an<l intiTch;in;c of

Ixlls,

" Evir OIK- whispiT, and one wtuspir

III ore,
*' And just one wliispir for the silverv

last.

"
I'lll all at once a-row the bronzc-

tliroats hurst
" Into al.irum both siijiiifii ant
" And sniistir ; stoj) it I must and will.

" Lot faponsatclii take his hand awav
" I'rom till' wire !—disport hiiiistlf in

other paths
" rii.in lead precisely to my palace-

gate,—
" Look where ho likes except one

window's way
" Where, cheek on hand, and elbow set

on sill,

" Happens to lean and say her htanies
" Every day and all day long, just my

\\ i fe

—

" Or wife and Caponsacchi may fare

the worse !

"

Admire the man's simplicity, " I'll do
tins,

" I'll not have that, I'll punish and
prevent !

"

—

'Tis easy saying. But to a fray, you
see.

Two parties go. The badger shows liis

teeth :

The fox nor lies down sheep-like nor
di'res tiglit.

Oh, the wife knew the appropriate war-
fare well.

The way to put susjiicion to the blush !

At first hint of remonstrance, up and
out

r the face of the wnrlil, you found her :

she could speal, [name.
State her case,— Francoschini was a

Guide ) had his full share of foes and
friends

—

Why should not she call these to arbi-

trate ?

She hade the Governor do governance.

Cried out on the Archbishop,— VNhy,

there now.
Take him for srmple ! Three succes-

sive times,

ilivi nc To rccC'iii-i iic I. livi' ijy iiaviiii iwrcc

From where she took her station

oppi site

His shut door,—on the public steps

thereto,

Wringing her hands, when he came a
to see.

And shrieking all her wrongs . irth

his foot,—
IJack to the husband and the house s

(led ;

Judge if that husband warmed him
the face

Of friends or frowned on foes as heret
fore I

Judge if he missed the natural grin
folk.

Or hu kod the customary complime
Of cap and bells, tiie luckless husbanc

lit !

So it went on and on till—who w
right ?

One merry April morning, Guido wol

After the cuckoo, so late, near noo
day.

With an inordinate yawning of tl

jaws,

Ears plugged, eyes gummed togetht

palate, tongue
And teeth one mud-paste made

IK)p|)y-milk
;

And founil his wife flown, his scrutoi

the worse
For a rummage,—jewelry that wa

was not.

Some money there had made itse

wings t(X),

—

The door lay wide and yet the servan
slept

Sound as the dead, or closed which do(

as well.

In short, Pompilia, she who, candi

soul.

Had not so much as spoken all her lil

To the Canon, nay, so much as peepe
at him

Between her fingers while she praye
in church,—

This lamb-like innocent of fifteen yeai

(Such she was grown to by this tim

of day)
I lad simply put an opiate in the drin

(_)t the whole household overnight, an
then

Got up and gone aboui her work secun

Laid hand on this waif and the othe

Spoiled the Philistine and marched on

of doors
In company of the Canon who. Lord'

love,
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HALFROME
\\ h.it with his daily duty at the church,
Ni.litly devoir wtuTc ladies (ori^regate,
11,1.1 sonieliiing else to mind, assure

Viiiirself,

lirM.lc I'ompdia, paragon though she

Or niitite if her nose were sharp or
l>hint !

^

U. II, ar-yhow, albeit imp<wsible,
l"'tli of thtin were t(,gether joll'ily

Jaunting it Rome-ward, half-way there
by tins,

^

Willie Guido was left go and get un-
(lru«ge(|.

Gather his wits up, groaningly give
thanks

Whrii neighbours crowded round him
to condole.

"Ah," (juoih a gossip, "well I mind
me now,

"
1 h' Cunt did always say he though'

lie lt.-|t

"
1 Ii leaned as if this very chance might

" And when a man of fifty finds his
I orns

" At he and his joints throb, and fore-
sees a storm,

" I'houijh neighbours laugh and say
the sky is clear,

" Leljus henceforth believe him weather-
\vi,e !

"

Then ^vas the story told, I'll cut you
short

:

All H' i;,'hbours knew: no mystery in
tlK' world.

The l,,vers left at nightfall—over night
iiad c .iponsacchi come to carry off
i nrnpiha,—not alone, a friend of his,

J

nr (,„ill,chini, the more conversant
\\ iih (.iiKlo's housekeeping that he was

just

A K.usin of Guido's and might play a
prank

—

= x- ./

(H.ue not you too a cousin that's a
uag ?)

— I-"n! and a Canon also,—what would
you have .'

Su( h are the red-clothed milk-swollen
poppy-heads

That stand and stiffen 'mid the wheat
o' the Church I

iliis worthy came to aid. abet his best
And .so the house was ransacked, booty

ba.t,'ged,

lliis lady led downstairs and out of
duors I

701

Guided and gL.»rded till, the city pas.s<'<l,

A carriage lay convenient at the gate.
GtKxl-bye to the friendly Canon

; the
loving one

Could {H-radventure do the rest himself.
In ,umps I'onipilia, alter her the priest.
"^Vhip, driver! Money makes the

mare to g-^

" And we've a bagful. Take the
Roman road '

"

So said the neighbours. This was
eight hours since.

Guido heard all, swore the befitting
oaths,

Shook cff the relics of his poi.son-drench,
Got horse, was fairly started in pursuit
With never a friend to follow, lound the

track
Fast enough, 't was the straight Peru-

gia way.
Trod .soon upon their very heels, too

late

My a minute only at Camo.scia, at
Chiusi, Toligno, evr the fugitives
Just ahead, just out as he galloped in,
Getting the good news ever fresh and

flesh,

Till lo, at the last stage of all. last [xist
Before Rome,—as we say, in siglit of

Koine
•And safety (there's impunity at Rome
For pri.sts, you know) at—what's the

little place .'

\\hat some call Castelnuovo, some just
call

The Osteria, because o' the post-house
inn,

There, at the journey's all but end, it
.seems.

Triumph deceived them and undid them
both.

Secure they mi.tjht foretaste felicity
Nor fear surpri.sal : so, they were sur-

prised.

There did they halt at early eveninu
there

*"

Did Guido overtake them : 't was day-
break

;

He came in time enough, not time too
much,

o: ... . - _jiii-cx: :i: ir,c courtyaiu sioou the can-
on's self

Urging the drowsy stable-grooms to
haste

Harness the horses, have the journey
end, ^

Ii
.

v*
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Tlie trifliim; foui-hour^'-runuiiij,', so " Voursflf from slijiim-, tlie true a
rcacli Koim'. only shaiiu' :

And tlu- other runaway, thi' wife ? Up- "Ask your oun conscience else!—
stairs, failing that,

Still on the couch wl.ere she had spent " What 1 have done I answer, ar
the night, ' where.

One couei in one room, and one room " Here, if you will
;
you see 1 ha\t

for l)oth. ! sword :

So gained they six liours, so were lost " Or, .--ince 1 have a tonsure as y
there uy. i taunt,

I

" At Rome, bv all means,—priests
Sir, what's the sequel ? Lover and try a prust.

beloved " Only, speak where your wife's vo
Fall on their knees ? No impudence can reply !

'

serves here ? And then he fingered at the swc
They beat their breasts and beg for again.

easy death,
;
So, Chiido called, in aid and witm

Confess this, that and the other ?

—

both
anyhow ' The Public Porce. The Commissa

Confess there wanted not some likeli- came,
hood Officers also

; they secured the pries
To the supposition so preposterous,

, Then, for his more confusion, mount
That, O Pompiha, thy seipiestered eyes up fsti

Had noticed, straying o'er the prayer- With him, a guard on either side, t

book's edi^e, i jo the bed-room where still slept
More of the Canon than that black his feigned a sleep

coat,
. His paramour and Guido's wife :

Buckled his shoes were, broad his hat burst
of ^'iin :

I

The company .- " bade her wake ai

And that, O Canon, thy religious care rise.

Had breathed too soft a hcitcdicitc I

To banish trouble from a lady's breast Her defence ? This. She w , sa
So lonely and so lovely, nor so lean !

j sprang upright
This you expect ? Indeed, then, much

, P the midst and stood as terrible
you err.

I truth,
Xot to such ordinary end as this

! Sprang to her husband's side, caug
Had Caponsacchi thing the cass(xk far, at the sword
Dolfed the prie.U, donned the perfect That hung there useless, since they he

cavalier; [hoots: each hand
'J"!ie ilie was ca-t : over shoes rnir O' tlie lover, had disarmed him pr
And just as she, i preseniK- shall show, perly,
Pompilia, .soon looked Helen to the life, .\nd in a moment out flew the brig
Recumbent upstairs in her pink and thing

white, Tull in the face of Guido,—but f

So, in the inn-yard, both as 't were help
Troytown, C)' the guards who held her back at

There strutted Paris in correct cos- pinioned her
^""if'

i
\\ith pains enough, she had finishf

Cloak, cap and feather, no appointment you my tale
rn'^''^*^'f^

I

With a ilourish of red all round i

Even to a wicked-looking swoni at side, pinked her man
He .seemed to find and feel familiar at. Prettily

; but she fought them one 1

Nor wanted words as rerulv and as hit; six.
A o f !,<» .int-* It,

••

i

less one.

,1 )l... 1„,1,1 ..I,.,..!,

i Cf)ntinued free :

" I interposed tr ue your wife from She sjiat fortli such invective i. b
ihatli,

I spouse,
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ir wife's voice

it the sword

I and witness

Commissary

C(i the priest

;

iion, mounted
[stair

ther side, the

still slept or

lo's wife : in

lier wake and

le w , saw,

as terrible as

side, caught

ince tin y held

lied him pro-

w the bright

ido,—but for
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OV,f..,,H.,^him ^l^.^^^.m of l^nce then;;;^^^^ ,,^

Thu.f. pan.lar-that the popular tide i full
^ *'" ''' ''""^' "' '"'•y

soon turned, IVfa,) r,rr^^,, ^, ,

Tl,.. .a.n.r of the verv s>.rri. straight
j '"'tSphXar' ''^^^^' ''''^'

l-M«.Mrom the husband, set toward Avowal, 'd.sclaiiLr,' plans, dates.his wife,

IN oj)le cried " Hands off, pay a priest
rispect !

"

names,—was nought
Wanting to prove, if proof consoles at

n. ,au to lead a measure from lip to lip.
j

Whereof 'Ylu' ,lue proemium. months

""
s^^ldlborn^hS:,

'"" "'"^^ ""*
' '^^^^^l^y-'K-'ts had put forth, and

'""
hiw cSi^^. ;^'''- ^-""-

;

^'^^'J-;.
^•-'^n-'<"e. added 'neath his

r tl.e_poke of you ? "-admits of no He might go cross himself : the case
II . r . I

was clear.
ihie was a priest found out in mas-

1

A -r^allgl.t playing truant if no
""''£"

^^^^^7^
"'*^ ^^^ <^'^^ ^^^

5

\\1,n''"t''h; Count, mortified in m:en ^'"'''drright"'
^'''^' *'"'^ '''^^' '^' '^^

An.lZ'^'to face, an added £nf In
"-''

ll^'h^'ii^'""'
""^ ^''°"- ^ ^-^

U..>_^^p;a,n^ writ "husband" e. e.y Vice^ proJtrat^ .j^tue pedesta.led at

r., ...;^the prisoners both made ap-
' Whe^SCtfhL knit the brow

' Take us fo Rome 1
"

1 tw ' ^'ltl^'"^'»,^''in<l it to decide

,, , ,

Taken to Rome they were :^^'miga,;^^"""^
":. f^tS 1-"!^-^

ii;;i^^ofSmi^i;
i

" ^t^;-'-^ ^ ^-'- •• ^^w shook
now

—

•• A K 11 1
[wife,

N-o honour set firm on its feet onc'^ " The 'Sf^ns S' ''.''':1
^^i!"'^?

"" ^
more ine wite as hard o' the husband-

On two <lead bodies of the guiltv - " A wi '"^T ^^'Ir 'T' I
nav,

gu'ity.— A wile that fhes her husband's house
No .l.6io„s s.,ve .0 honour, broken " Th^'^ar'JSn.. Intertcrence loote

""'".•^Ker-
""" »" "' ""« -°<>Ps„spicio„ : but »pp„« .w

A ,l:„.,^ „a.,„, „„,cr, ,h,. tave,
|
" On^LJ'o^,., ,.a„<,, be jeopardised at

"ch,—ferreting,

no scar
r Guido's first

poor soul,
il-rr there and. -^ ^ where in the vile

place

.abandoned to him when their backs
were turned,

-oiind.—furnishin? a l.-v-f an.-! v^s!

N'ay. that she simply hold, ill-
groundedlv,

An apprehension she is jeopardised —
And further, if the friend partake the

fear.

And, in a commendable charity
vvuicii iiusteth ail. trust her that she

mistrusts,

—

'." ..«Jov..,et,e„ bandied twixt
.,»

j- N, ,« .,» „.ey but obey the oa.ura,

it

m
if
-ft

If
it

rl
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" Pretence may this be and a cloak for
sin,

'' And circumstances that concur i' the
close

" Hint as much, loudly—yet scarce
loud enough

" To drown the answer ' strange may
yet be true :

'

" Innocence often looks like guiltiness.
" The accused declare that in thought,

word and deed,
" Innocent were they both from first to

last
" As male-babe haply laid by female-

babe
" At church oi. edge of the baptismal

font
" Together for a minute, perfect-pure.
" Difficult to belic've, yet possible,
" As witness Josepii, the friend's

patron-saint.
" The night at the mn—there charity

nigh chokes
" Ere swallow what thev both assever-

ate
;

" Though down the gullet faith may
feel it go,

" When mindful of what flight fatigued
the flesh

" Out of its faculty and fleshliness,
" Subdued it to the soul, as saints as-

sure :

" So long a flight necessitates a fall
" On the first bed, though in a lion's

den,
" And the first pillow, though the lion's

back :

" Difficult to believe, yet possible.
" Last come the letters' bundled beast-

liness

—

" Authority repugns give glance to
twice,

" Turns head, and almost lets her whip-
lash fall

;

" Yet here a voice cries ' Respite !

'

from the clouds

—

" The accused, both in a tale, protest,
disclaim,

" Abominate the horror :
' Not my

hand '

" Asserts the friend
—

' Nor mine '

chimes in the wife,
" ' Seeing I have no hand, nor write at

all.'

" illiterate—for she goes on to ask,
" What if the friend did pen now verse

now prose.

" Commend it to her notice now
i

then ?

" 'Twas pearls to swine : she read
i

more than wrote,
" And kept no more than read, foi

I
they fell

" She ever brushed the burr-like thi

away,

^

" Or, better, burned them, quenc
the fire in smoke.

" As for this fardel, filth and fool

ness,

i

" She sees it now the first time : bur
too !

" While for his part the friend v(

ignorance
" Alike of what bears his name i

bears hers :

" 'Tis forgery, a felon's master]>iece
" And, as 'tis said the fox still finds

stench,
" Home-manufacture and the h

j

band's work.
" Though he confesses, the ingenu

friend,
" That certain missives, letters o

sort,
" Flighty and feeble, which assigi

themselves
" To the wife, no less have fallen,

too oft,
" In his path : whcrefrom he unci

stood just this

—

" That were they verily the lady's o\
" \N'' V, she who penned them, since

never saw [h
" Save for one minute the mere face
" Since never had there been th,; int

change
" Of word with word between them

their life,

" Why. she must be the fondest of 1

frail.

" And fit, she for the ' apage ' he flui

" Her letters for the flame they we
to feed.

" But, now he sees her face and hej

her speech,
" Much fie re{-)enls him if, in fancy-fro

For a moment the minutest measi
able,

" He coupled her with the first flim

word
"O" the self-spun fabric some mei

spider-soul
" Furnished forth : stop his films ar

stamp on him !
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_" NVvir was such a tangled knottiness

lint thus authority cuts the Gordian
tl;rouf,'h,

And mark how her decision suits the
need !

Here's troublesomeness, scandal on
lx)th sidfs,

' Plenty of fault to find, no absolute
crime

:

Let each side own its fault and make
amends !

What does a priest in cavalier's attire
(.'n.sorting publicly with vagrant

wives
I'l <|iiarters close as the confessional
I lioii^rh innocent of harm ? 'Tis
harm enouf,']i :

let him pay it, and be relegate a Rood
I liree years, to spend in some j)iace
not too far

•• Nor yet too near, midway, twixt near
and far,

•; R|,me and Arezzo.-Civita we chooseW here he may lounge away time, live
at large,

j ,

"Fiiul out the proper function of a
priest,

" N'owise an exile,—that were punish-
ment,

'^

" But one our love thus keeps out of
harm's way

" Not more from the husband's anger
than, mayhap

"His own
. . . say, indiscretion, way-

wardness, •'

" And wanderings when Easter eves
grow warm.

" For the wife.—well, our best step to
'

take with her.
^

" On her own showing, were to shift her
root

" From the old cold shade and unhappv
soil ' '

" Into a generous ground that fronts

.. ,,.,"" '""^^
; [late.

,,

W here since her callow soul. a-shi\(T
braved smiply warmth and called

niere passers-by
' To the rescue, she should have her

'111 of shine.
"1)0 house and husband hinder and

not help >

" Whv then, forget both and sfa" i^"- i

ai peace,
"

I

;y"me into our communitv. enroll
|

ilerself along with those good Con- '

vertites,
;

n.p.

703

"Those sinners saved, those Magda-
lens re-made,

"Accept their ministration, well be-
stow

" Her body and patiently pos.sess her
soul,

;;
Until we see what better can lie done
Last for the husband : if his tale

prove true,
"Well is he rid of two domestic

plagues

—

" The wife that ailed, do whatsoever ho
would.

" And friend of hers that undertook
tlie cure.

" Sec. what a double load we lift from
breast!

r,jf^,
" Off he may go. return, resume old'Laugh at the priest here and Pom-

pi lia there
" In limbo each and puni.shed for their

pains.
" And grateful tell the inquiring nei"h-

oourhood

—

» n •

" In Rome, no wrong but has its
remedy."

The ca.se was closed. Now, am I fair
or no

In what I u tter ? Do I state the facts,Having forechoscn a .side ? I prom-
ised you I

The Canon Caponsacchi. then, was sentTo change his garb, re-trim his tonsure
tie '

The clerkly silk round, every plait cor-
rect,

'^

Make the impressive entrv on his placeOf relegation, thrill his C'ivita
As Ovid, a like sutfe-er in the cau.se,
t-lanted a primro.se-patch by I'ontus •

where,
What with much culture of the sonnet-

stave
And converse with the aborigines
Soft savagery of .-yes unuse<I to n'.IIAnd hearts that all awry went pit-a-mtAnd wantec' setting right in charitv
VV hat were a couple of vears to whileaway .'

Pompilia. as enjoined, Ix-took herself
'o ^^ejiforesaid Con vertites, the sister-

In Via Lungara, where th.- light ones
live.

Spin pray, then sin- hke linnets o'er
the flax.

7. 44

f H,

tt N

It
'I

I

?
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" Anywhere, anyhow, out of my hus-
band's house

" Is heaven," cried she,—was therefore
suited so.

ButforCount Guido Franceschini, he

—

The injured man thus righted—found
no heaven

r the house when he returned there, I

engage,
Was welcomed by the city turned up-

side down

Oh, but I'll have your verdict at t

end !

Weil, not enough, it seems ; such me
huit falls,

Frets awhile, and aches long, then le

and less,

And so is done with. Such was n^

the scheme
O' the pleasant Comparini : on Guido

wound
In a chorus of inquiry. " What, back • Ever in due succession, drop by dro

Came slow distilment from the alemb
here

Set on to simmer by Canidian hate.
Corrosives keeping the man's misei

raw.
First fire-drop,—when he thought I

make the best

—you
" And no wife ? Left her with the

Penitents ?

" Ah, being young and pretty, 'twere a
shame

" To have her whipped in public : leave
the job

" To the priests who understand !
|

O' the bad, to wring from out the sei

Such priests as yours

—

|

fence passed,
" (Pontifex Maximus whipped Vestals Poor, pitiful, absurd although it wer

once)
" Our madcap Caponsacchi : think of

him !

" So, he fired up, showed fight and
skill of fence ?

" Ay, you drew also, but you did not

Yet what might eke him out resu

enough
And make it worth his while he had tt

right

A :d not the wrong i' the matter judge
at Rome.

fight

!

I Inadequate her punishment, no less
" The wiser, 'tis a word and a blow with

j

Pun shed in some slight sort his wij
him, had been

;

" True Caponsacchi. of old Head-i'-the- Then, punished for adultery, what else
Sack On such admitted crime he thought t

" That fought at Fiesole ere Florence

" He had done enough, to firk you were
too much.

" And did the little lady menace you,
" Make at your breast with your own

harmless sword ?

" The spitfire I Well, thank God
you're safe and sound,

" Have kept the sixth commandment
whether or no

" The latly broke the seventh : I only
wish

" I were as saint-like, could contain me
so.

" I am a sinner, I fear I should have
lef. [me !

"

" Sir Priest no nose-tip to turn up at
You, Sir, who listen but interpose no

word.
Ask yourself, had you borne a baitmg

thus ?

Was it enough to make a wise man
mad ?

seize,

And institute procedure in the courts
Which cut corruption of this kind fror

man,
Cast loose a wife proved loose and casi

away

:

He claimed in due form a divorce a

least.

This claim was met now by a counter
claim :

Pompilia sought divorce from bed an(

board
Of Guido, whose outrageous cruelty.

Whose mother's malice and wiioa
brother's hate

Were just the white o' the charge, sucl

dreadful depths
Blackened its centre,—hints of wors<

than hate.

Love from that brother, by that Guido'i

guile.

That mother's prompting. Such rcplj

was made.
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So was the engine loaded, wound ud

sprung '^'

On Guido, who received the bolt in
breast

;

liut no less bore up, giddily perhaps.
U' had the Abate Paolo still m Kume
brother and friend and fighter on his

side :

Th. V rallied in a measure, met the foe
'

-Maniiko, jomed battle in the public
I

courts,
'^

As if to shame supine law from her
sloth ;

And waiting her award, let beat th -

while
Anzzo'.s banter, Rome's bufToonerv
On this ear and on that oar, deaf alike
bale from worse outrage. Let a scor-

pion nip,
i

^^'"'lai?!"
"'"'^ *'" ^^ contorts his

[

lint there was sting i' the creature •
I

thu.'- It struck. '
I

Cuu\o had thought in his simplicity-
lat lying declaration of remorse '

I fiat story of the child which was no
child

And motherhood no motherhood at all— 1 hat even this sin might have its sort
of good

InaMHuch as no question could be
more,

I

.'11 't false, call the story true, no claimO lurther parentage pretended now •

llK parents had abjured all right at
least,

! the woman still his wife : to pleadnght now ^
Were to declare the abjuration falseHo ^|/^s^ relieved from any fear hence-

lli^ir hands might touch, their breath
(Jetile again

P-mp.ha with his name ujx^n her yet.
\\'ll no: the next news was, Pom-

j'Uia s health
Demanded change after full three long

weeks °

Sp^nt ,n dt votion with the Sisterhood -
Hendcrmg sojourn,-so the court

opined,

—

Too irksome, since the convent's walls
were high

-\n.i windows narrow, nor was air
enough

•'" ','«';^ t'nough, but all looked prison-

-'^%'-'W'^

767

•»••

The last thing which had come in the
court s head.

Propose a new expedient therefore.—
this

!

'

She had demanded—had obtained in-
deed,

By intervention of whatever friendsOr perhaps lovers—(beauty in distress,
In one whose tale is the town-talk bd

side,

Never lacks friendship's arm about her
neck)

—

S!/''Tk''"''
^^^''"' remitted penalty.

Solely the transfer to some private
place

*^

Where better air, more light, new food
might be

—

Incarcerated (call it, all the same)At some sure friend's house she must
Keep inside.

Be found in at requirement fast
, enough,

—

Domus pro carcere. in Roman style

^

^ ou keep the house i' the main, as most
I

men do ,^^^
And all good women : but free other-
bhould friends arrive, to lodge and

j

entertain.

I

And such a domum, such a dwellinL'-
place, "

Having all Rome to choose from where
chose she ?

What house obtained Pompilia's pre-
ference ?

r 1-

Why, just the Compaiini's—just, do
you mark,

Theirs who renounced all part and lot

I

m her

I

So long as Guido could be robbed there-

j

And only fell back on relationship
And found their daughter safe and

sound again
So soon as that might stab him • yes

the pair
'

Who as I told you, first had baited
hook

With this poor gilded fly Pompilia-
thing,

*^

Then caught the fish, pulled Guido to
the shore

And gutted him, -now found a further
use

For the bait, would trail the gauze wines
yet again ^

I' the way of what new swimmer passed
their sland.

I
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They took Pompilia to their hiding-
I)laci'

—

Not in tho heart of lioino as formerly,
Under observance, subject to control

—

But out o' the way,—or in the way,
who knows ?

That blind mute villa lurking by the
gate

At Via Paulina, not so hard to miss
Uy the honest eye. easy enough to find
In twilight by marauders : where per-

chance
Some muffled Caponsacchi might re-

pair,

Employ odd moments when he too tried

change,
Found that a friend's abode was pleas-

antcr
Than relegation, penance and the rest.

Come, here's the last drop docs its

worst to wound.
Here's Cuido poisoned to the bone, you

say.

Your boasted still's full strain and
strength : not so !

Our master-squeeze from screw shall
bring to birth

The hoarcl i' the heart o' the toad, hell's

quintessence.
He learned the true convenience of the

change,
And why a convent wants the cheerful

hearts

And helpful hands which female straits
require, [gate,

When, in the blind mute villa by the
Pompilia—what ? sang, danced, saw

company ?

—Gave birth. Sir, to a child, his son
and heir,

Or Guido's heir and Caponsacchi's son.
I want your word now : what do you

say CO this ?

What would say Uttle Arezzo and great
Rome.

And what did God say and the devil
say

One at each ear o' the man, the hus-
band, now

The father ? Why, the overburdened
mind

Broke down, what was a brain became
a blaze.

In fury of the moment—(that first news
Fell on the Count among his vines, it

8ec< '3,

Doing his farm-work,)—why, he Sum-
moned steward.

Called in the first four hard hands and
stout hearts

From field cind furrow, poured forth his

appeal.

Not to Rome's law and gospel any
more,

Hut this clown with a mother or a wife.

That clodpole with a sister or a son :

And, whereas law and gospel held

their peace,
What wonder if the sticks and stones

cried out ?

All five soon somehow found themselves
at Rome,

At the villa door: there was the warmth
and light

—

The sense of life so just an inch inside

—

Some angel must have whispered
" One more chance !

"

He gave it : bade the others stand
aside :

Knocked at the door,
—

" Who is it

knocks ? " cried one.
" 1 will make," surely Guido's angel

said,
" One final essay, last experiment,
" Speak the word, name the name from

out all names
" Which, if,—as doubtless strong illu-

sions are,
" And strange disguisings whence even

truth seems false.
" And, for I am a man, I dare not do
" God's work until assured I see with

God,—
" If I should bring my lips to breathe

that name
" And they be innocent,—nay, by one

touch
" Of innocence redeemed from utter

guilt,—
" That name will bar the door and bid

fate p£iss.

" I will not say ' It is a messenger,
" ' A neighbour, even a belated man,
" ' Much less your husband's friend,

your husband's self ;

'

" At such appeal the door is bound to

ope.
" But I will .say "—here's rhetoric and

to spare !

Why, Sir, the stumbling-block is cursed
and kicked.
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Block though it be ; the name that

brought offence

Will bring offence : the burnt child

dreads the fire

Although that fire feed on a taper-wick
Which never left the altar nor singed

fly:

And had a harmless man tripped you
by chance.

How would you wait him, stand or
step aside.

When next you heard ho rolled your
way ? Enough.

" Giuseppe Caponsacchi !
" Guido cried

:

And open fiew the door : enough again.
Vengeance, you know, burst, like a

mountain-wave
That holds a monster in it, over the

house,
And wiped its filthy four walls free

again
With a wash of hell-lire,—father,

mother, wife.

Killed them all, bathed his name clean
in their blood.

And, reeking so, was caught, his

friends and he,

Haled hither and imprisoned yester-
night

O' the day all this was.

Now the whole is known,
.\nd how the old couple come to lie in

state

Though hacked to pieces,—never, the
expert say,

So thorough a study of stabbing

—

while the wife
Viper-like, very difficult to slay.

Writhes still through every ring of her,

f)oor wretch,
At the Hospital hard by—survives,

we'll hop)e,

To somewhat purify her putrid soul
By full confession, make so much

amends
While time lasts ; since at day's end

die she must.

For Caponsacchi,—why. they'll have
him here.

The hero of the adventure, who so fit

* vj xcii iZ in xnc comiiig oariiivdi r

'Twill make the fortune of whate'er
oaloon

Hears him recount, with helpful cheek,
and eye

j

Hotly indignant now, now dewy-
clinimed,

I

The incidents of flight, pursuit, sur-

I

prise,

I

Capture, with hints of kisses all be-

I

tween

—

I

While Guido, the most unromantic

I

spouse,

I

No longer fit to laugh at since the blood
Gave the broad farce an all too brutal

I

air,

I

Why, he and those our luckless friends
of his

' May tumble in the straw this bitter
day

—

,
Laid by the heels i' the New Prison, I

hear.

To bide their trial, since trial, and for
I the life.

Follows if but for form's sake : yes,
indeed 1

But with a certain issue : no dispute,
" Try him," bids law : formahties

oblige :

But as to the issue,—look me in the
face !

—

If the law thinks to find them guilty,
Sir, [five.

Master or men—touch one hair of the
Then I say in the name of all that's

left

Of honour in Rome, civility i' the world
Whereof Rome boasts herself the cen-

tral source,

—

There's an end to all hope of justice
more.

Astraea's gone indeed, let hope go too I

Who is it dares impugn the natural
law ?

Deny God's word " the faithless wife
shall die ?

"

What, are we blind ? How can we fail

to see.

This crowd of miseries make the man a
mark,

Accumulate on one devoted head
For our example, yours and mine who

read
Its lesson thus

—
" Henceforward let

none dare
" Stand, like a natural in the public

way,
" Letting the very urchins twitch his

beard
" And tweak his aose, to earn a oicif

name so,

I
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Vaulted too loftily over what barredplace.— him late.

^W^ii, P'*"'*^' ""^'^t^°d the And hti' the mire again.-the commonbKuus,
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^^orld
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THE OTHER HALF-ROME
Another day that finds htr livinR yet
Little Pompilia, with the patient broW
And lamentable smile on those poor

lips,
^

And, under the white hospital-array
A tlower-like body, to frighten at a

bruise
Vi.u'd think, yet now, stabbed throuch

and through again,
Ahve i' the ruins. 'T is a miracle
1

1
seems that, when her husband struck
her first,

She prayed Madonna just that she
might hve

So long as to confess and be absolved •

A ..I whether it was that, all her sad life
long,

N'ever before successful in a prayer
This prayer rose with authority too

dread,

—

Or whether, because earth was hell to
her,

Bv compensation, when the blackness
broke

She got one glimpse of quiet and the
cool blue.

To show her for a moment such things
were,

—

°

Or else,—as the Augustinian Brother
thmks.

The friar who took confession from her
lip,—

U iien a probationary soul that moves
from nobleness to nobleness, as she
0\er the rough way of the world, suc-

cumbs,
r.ioodies its last thorn with unflinching

The angels love to do their work be-
times.

Staunch some wounds here nor leave so
much for God.

\\ho knows ? However it be, con-
fessed, absolved,

She lies, with overplus of life beside
I o speak and right herself from first to

last,

Ri;;ht the friend also, lamb-pure, lion-
b;avc,

Care for the boy's concerns, to save the
son

From the sire, her two-weeks' infant
orphaned thus,

7"
And—with Ixjst smile of all reserved

for him

—

Pardon that sire and husband from the
heart.

A miracle, so tell your Molinists

!

There she lies in the long white lazar-
liouse.

Rome has besieged, these two days,
never doubt.

Saint Anna's where she waits her death,
to hear

Though but the chink o' the bell, turn
o' the hinge

When the reluctant wicket opes at last.
Lets in, on now tliis and now that pre-

tence.

Too many by half,—complain the men
of art,

—

For a patient in such plight. The
lawyers first

Paid the due visit—justice must be
done

;

They took her witness, why the murder
„. ^as;

fsou,
1 hen the priests followed properly —

a

To shrive
;

't was Brother Celesti'ne's
own right.

The same who noises thus her gifts
abroad :

But many more, who found they were
old friends.

Pushed in to have their stare and take
their talk

And go forth boasting of it and to boast.
Old Monna Baldi chatters like a jay.
Swears—but that, prematurely trundled

out
Just a.s she felt the benefit begin.
The miracle was snapped up by some-

body,

—

Her palsied limb 'gan prick and promise
life

At touch o' the bedclothes merely.—
how much more

Had she but brushed the body as she
tried I

Cavalier Carlo—well, there 's some ex-
cuse

For him—Maratta who paints Virgins
so

—

He too must fee the porter and sli" bv
With pencil cut and paper squued

and straight
'

There was he figuring away at face
" A loveher face is not in Rome,"

cried he,
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" Shaped like a peacock's tgf;. *'"' pure

as pearl,
" That hatches you anon a snow-white

chick."

Then, oh that pair of eyes, that pend-
ent hair,

Black this, and black the other

!

Mighty fine

—

But nobody cared ask to paint the

same.
Nor grew a poet over hair and eyes

Four little years ago when, ask and
have,

The woman who wakes all this rapture

leaned
Flower-like from out her window long

enough,
As much uncomplimented as uncropped
15y comers and goers in Via Vittoria :

eh ?

'T is just a flower's fate : past parterre

we trip,

Till peradvtnture someone plucks our
sleeve

—

" Yon blossom at the briar's end,

that 's the rose
" Two jealous people fought for yester-

day
" And killed each other ; see, there 's

undisturbed
" A pretty pool at the root, of rival

red !

"

Then cry we, " Ah, the perfect para-

gon !

"

Then crave we, " Just one keepsake-
leaf for us !

"

Truth lies between : there 's anyhow a
child

Of seventeen years, whether a flower or
weed.

Ruined : who did it shall account to
Christ-

Having no pity on the harmless life

And gentle face and girlish form he
found,

And thus flings back : go practise if

you please

With men and women : leave a child

alone

For Christ's particular love's sake !

—

so I say.

Somebody, at the bedside, said much
more.

Took on him to explain the secret cause

O* the crime : quoth he, " Such crimes
are very rife,

' ExpUxle nor make us wonder now-a
days,

' Seeing that Antichrist disseminates
' I'liat (loitrinc of the Philosophic Sin
' Molinos' sect will soon make eart

too hot !

"

' Nay," groane<l the Augustiniar
" what 's there nt-w ?

' Crime will not fail to flare up fror

men's hearts
' While hearts are men'3 and so bor

criminal
;

Which one fact, always old yet eve

new,
' Accounts for so much crime that, fo

my part,
' Molinos may go whistle to the win
' That waits outside a certain church

you know !

"

Though really it does seem as if sh

here,

Pompilia. living so and dying thus.

Has had undue experience how mucl
crime

A heart can hatch. Why was sh

made to learn

—Not vou, not I, no*' even Molinos

self—
What Guido Franceschini's heart coul(

hold ?

Thus saintship is effected probably
;

No sparing saints the process !—whicl

the more
Tends to the reconciling us, no saints

To sinnership, immunity and all.

For see now : Pietro and Violante's lifi

Till seventeen years ago, all Rom(
might note

And quote for happy—see the sign;

distinct

Of happiness as we yon Triton's trump
What could they be but happy ?—

balanced so,

Nor low i' the social scale nor yet to<

high,

Nor poor nor richer than comports witr

ease.

Nor bright and envied, nor obscure and

scorned

,

Nor so young that their pleasures fel

too thick.

Nor old past catching pleasure when ii

fell.

Nothing above, below the just degree,

All at the mean where joy's component:
mix.
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So aijain, in the couple's very souls

\ou saw the a(lf<iuatc half with half to
match,

FCaih having and each lacking some-
what, Ixjth

Making a whole that had all and lacked
nought

;

1 lie round and sound, in whose com-
posure just

Thf a( (luit'scent ami recipient side

\\ as Pietro's, and the stirring striving
one

Violante's : both in union gave the due
(JiiKtude, enterprise, cravmg and con-

tent.

VMiich go to bochly health and peace of
mind.

lint, as 't is said a bo<ly, rightly mixed,
l.u h element in ecjuipoise, would last

loo long and live for ever,—accord-
ingly

Holds a germ—sand-grain weight too
much i' the scale

—

Ordained to get predominance one day
And so bring all to ruin and release,

—

.Not otherwise a fatal germ lurked here :

" With mortals much must go, but
somethmg stays

;

" Nothing will stay of our so happy
selves."

Out of the very ripeness of life's core
A worm was bred—" Our life shall

leave no fruit."

Enough of bhss, they thought, could
bliss bear seed.

Yield its like, propagate a bliss in turn
And keep the kind up

; not supplant
themselves

But put in evidence, record they were.
Show them, when done with, i' the

shajje of a child.
" T is in a child, man and wife grow

complete,
" One flesh : God says so ; let him do

his work I

"

Now, one reminder of this gnawing
want.

One special prick o' the maggot at the
core

Always befell when, as the day came
round.

A certain yearly sum.—our Pietro be-
ing

As the long name runs, an usufructu-
ary,—

I'ropped in the common bag as interest

I Of money, his till death, not afterward,

I

Failing an heir : an heir woul<l take
and take,

A chihl of theirs be wealthy in their

I

place
To nobody's hurt—the stranger else

I

seized all,

ProsjK'nty rolled river-like and stopped,

I

Makmg their mill go ; but when wheel
wore out.

,

The wave would find a space and sweep
on free

And. half-a-mile off, grind some neigh-
bour's corn.

Adam-like, Pietro sighed and said no
more :

Eve -saw the apple was fair and good to
taste.

So, plucked it. having asked the snake
advice.

She told her husband Go<l was merciful,
And his and her prayer granted at the

last

:

Let the old mill-stone moulder,—wheel
unworn.

Quartz from the quarry, shot into the
stream

Adroitly, should go bring grist as be-
fore

—

Their house continued to them by an
heir, [child.

Their vacant heart replenished with a
We have her own confession at full

length
Made in the first remorse : 't was Jubi-

lee

Pealed in the ear o' the conscience and
it woke.

She found she had offended God no
doubt.

So much was plain from what had hap-
pened since,

Misfortune on misfortune ; but she
harmed

No one i' the world, so far as she could
see.

The act had gladdened Pietro to the
height.

Her husband—God himself must glad-
den so

\ji liui. ixz uii—ycnus mucn sccibs pic^b-
able

From the implicit faith, or rather say
Stupid credulity of the foolish man
Who swallowed such a tale nor strained

a whit
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I'Ai'n at liis wifi-'s f.ir-ovcrlill v y.'irs

MAtiliJiiK Ins sixty and umUr.) Him
she l)l(ss((|,

And as for dmni,' any dttrinicnt
To thf vtritabU- luir,—why, tell licr

first

Who was he ? \Nhich of all the hands
held up

r the crovvd. would one day gather
round thfir ^;at(,

Did she ^o wroiii,' by intirccpting thus
Tile ducat, spi-ndthrift fortune thoufiht

to tlin^

For a scramble just to make the mob
break shins ?

She kept it, saved them kicks and cuffs
tlierebv.

While at the least one f,ootl work had
she wrought

GtKxI, clearly and incontestably I Her
cheat

—

What was it to its subject, the child's
self.

But charity and religion ? See the
girl!

A body most like—a soul too probably-
Doomed to death, such a double death

as waits
The illicit offspring of a common trull.
Sure to resent an<l forthwith rid herself
Of a mere interruption to sin's trade.
In the efficacious way old liber knows!
Was not so much proved by the ready

sale

O' the child, glad transfer of ihis irk-
some chance ?

Well then, she had caught up this cast-
away :

This fragile egg, some careless wild bird
dropped,

She had picked from where it waited
the foot-fall,

And put in her own breast till forth
broke finch

Able to sing God praise on mornings
now.

What so excessive harm was done ?

—

she asked.

To which demand the dreadful answer
comes

—

For that same deed, now at Lorenzo's
ciiuicii,

Both agents, conscious and inconscious,

, .

lie
;

\yhile she. the deed was done to benefit,
Lies also, the most lamentable of th n"s

N'ondtT where curious people count li

breaths,

faliulate how long yet the little lif,-

I'nspilt mav serve their turn nor sjk
the show.

Give them their story, then the churi
its group.

Well, having gained Pompilia. the gi
grew

r the midst of Pietro here, Violani
there,

Each, like a semicircle with stretchc
arms,

Joining the other round her precioui
ne.ss

—

Two walls that go alwut a garden-ph
Where a chance sliver, branchlet slii

from bole
Of some tongue-leaved eye-figure

I'^den tree.

Filched by two exiles and borne fa
away.

Patiently glorifies their solitude.^
Year by year mounting, grade by grad

surmounts
The builded brick-work, yet is com

pa.ssed still.

Still hiddin happilvand shielded safe,

-

Else wl.y sht .ild miracle have gracw
the ground ?

Hut on the twelfth sun that brough
April there

What meant that laugh ? The coping
stone was reache<l

;

N'ay, a light tuft of bloom towerei
above

To be toyed with by butterfly or bee
Done good to or else' harm to from out

side :

Pompilia's root, stem and a branch oi

two
Home enclo.sed still, the rest would Ix

the worhl's.
All which was taught our couple thougli

obtuse.
Since walls have ears, when one day

brought a priest.

Smooth-mannered soft-speeched sleek-
cheeked visitor.

The notable Abate Paolo—known
.\s younger brother of a i'usr.Tr! h.'^!!';."

Whereof the act 'al representative.
Count Giiido, ha. employed his youth

and age
In culture of Rome's most productive

plant

—
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A ( ardinal

: but years j)ass and change
I (itlies,

III lokcii of which, here -.vas our Paolo
brought

l(. broach a weighty business. Might
he sjx-ak ?

\i^~to Violante somehow caught
.done

W ill!.' I'letro took his after-dinner doze
All'! the voung iiiai •

, buMly as Ix-fifs'
Miii.'.d hir broidtj ' ame tliree cham-

Ixrs oil.

7»5

as you

^" giving now his great flap-hat a
glo.ss

With Hat o- the hand between-whiles,
^ootliing now

The .silk from out its creases o'er the
call,

S' I ting the stocking clerical again,
'.Nl never disengaging, once engaged,

1
li' thin clear grey hold of his eyes on

her

—

II' ilissertited on thit Tus:an hou.se,
lliosf I-ranceschini,—very old they

were

—

^

-V'^t rich however—oh. not rich, at
least,

A. pef)ple look to be who, low i' the
scale

()nr way, have reason, rising all thev
can ^

Bv favour of the money-bag •

't is
fair

—

Du all gifts go together .' But don't

,,
^'iPPOse [poor!

IlKii fx'ing not so rich means all so
S.iy rather, weU enough—i' the way

indeed, •^'

H.I. ha, to better fortune than the best
iMiice if his brother's patron-friend kent

faith, ^

Put into promised play the Cardinal-
ate.

Th.ir house might wear the red cloth
that keeps warm,

\V,,uld but the Count have patience-
there 's the point

!

F(,r he was slipping into years apace
And years make men restless—they

needs must see
•;--^iiii^, :,ohac soil ui end as-

sured,
Sparkle, tho' from the topmost beacon-

t'P
riut warrants liie a harbour through

the haze. °

In short, call him fantastic
choose.

Guido was home-sick, yearned for tht
old sights

And usual faces.— fain would settle
himself

'^"•' '^-'ve the patron's Ixjunty when it

Irrigate far rather than deluge nearOo fertilize Arezzo, not floo<l K(,nie'
^>ootli to say, 't was the wiser wish

the Count
Proved wanting in ambition.—let u>^

avouch,
Since truth is best,—in callousness o!

heart,

\\inced at thos.- pin-pricks whereby
honours hang

A riblK)n o'er each puncture : his—no
soul

Kcclesiastic (here the hat was brushed)
}fuml,le but self-sustaining, calm and

cold,

Having, as one who puts his hand to
the plough.

Renounced the over-vivid family-feel—
Poor brother Guido ! All too plain

he pined
Amid Rome's pomp and glare for dinci-

ness *"

And that dilapidated palace-shell
Vast as a quarry and, very like, as

bare

—

Since to this comes old grandeur now-a-
days

—

Or that absurd wild villa in the wasteO the hill side, breezy though, for who
likes air,

Vittiano, nor unpleasant with its vines
Outside the city and the summer heats'And now his harping on this one tense

I

chord
' The villa and the palace, palace thisAnd villa the other, aU day and all

I

night
Creaked like the implacable cicala's cryAnd made one's ear-drum ache : nought

else would serve
But that, to light his mother's visage

With second youth, hooe. saietv ntr-—.
He must find straighWayT' woo"and

haply win
And bear'away triumphant back, some

wife.

Well now. the m&a was rat:.jnal in his
way

—

I f#

11

ft-

11
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He, the Abate,—ought he to interpose?
Unless by straining st.ll his tutelage
(Priesthood leaps over elder-brother-

ship)

Across this difficulty : then let go,

Leave the poor fellov in peace ! \\ould
that be wrong ?

There was no m?king Guido great, it

seems,
Spite of himself : then happy be his

dole !

Indeed, the Abate's little interest
Was somewhat nearly touched i' the

case, they saw :

Since if his simple kinsman so were bent,
Began his rounds in Rome to catch a

wife,

Full soon would such unworldliness sur-
prise

The rare bird, sprinkle salt on phoenix'
tail.

And so secure the nest a sy arrow-hawk.
No lack of mothers here in Rome,—no

dread
j

Of daughters lured as larks by looking-

!

glass !
j

The first name-pecking credit-scratch-
ing fowl [nest

Would drop her unfledged cuckoo in our
To gather greyness there, give voice at

length
And shame the brood . . but it was

long ago
When crusades were, and we sent

eagles fo" th !

No, that at least the Abate could fore-
stall.

He read the thought within his
brother's word.

Knew what he purposed better than
himself.

We want no name and fame—having
our own :

No worldly aggrandisement—such we
fly:

But if some wonder of a woman's-
heart

Were yet untainted on this grimy
earth.

Tender and true—tradition tells of
such

—

Prepared to pant in time and tune with
ours

—

If some good girl (a girl, since she must
take

The new bent, live new life, adopt new
modes)

!
Not wealthy—Guido for his rank w

ptMjr—

-

But with whatever dowry came
j

hand.
There were the lady-love predestinat
And somehow the Abate's guardi

eye—
Scmtillant, rutilant, fraternal fire,—
Roving round every way had seiz^

the prize

I

—The instinct of us, we, the spin

I

ualty !

Come, cards on table ; was it true

I

false

That here—here in tliisvery tenement
Yea, Via Vittoria did a marvel hide,
Lily of a maiden, white with intact le;

Guessed thro' the sheath that saved
from the sun ?

A daughter with the mother's ham
still clasped

Over her head for fillet virginal,
A wife worth Guido's house and han

and heart ?

He came to see ; had spoken, he coul
no less

—

(A final cherish of the stockinged calf)

If harm were,—well, the matter wab
his mind.

Then with the great air did he kis;

devout, [heigh
Violante's hand, and rise up his whol
(A certain purple gleam about th

;

black)

And go forth grandly,—as if the Pop
came next.

And so Violante rubbed her eyes awhile
Got up too, walked to wake her Pietri

soon
And pour into his ear the mighty new
How f,ameDody had somehow some

where seen
Their tree-top-tuft of bloom above th(

wall,

And car 2 now to apprise them th(

tree's self

'"•Id no such crab-sort as should feed

the swine.
But veritable gold, the Hesperian ball

Ordained for Hercules to haste and
pluck.

And bear and give the Gods to banquet
with

—

Hercules standing ready at the door.

j

Whereon did Pietro rub his eyes in

turn,



his rank was

vry came to

predestinate

!

te's guardian

rnal fire,

—

y had seized

E, the spirit-

.-as it true or

y tenement

-

arvel hide,

th intact leaf

that saved it

ither's hands

•ginal,

ise and hand

ten, he could

linged calf)

latter wab ofi

did he kiss.

[height

up his whole
about the

i if the Pope

eyes awhile,

:e her Pietro

mighty news
ehow some-

m above the

ie them the

should feed

jsperian ball

I haste and

s to banquet

it the door.

his eyes in

THE OTHER HALF-ROME
look very wise, a little woeful too,
liKi), periwig on head, and cane in

hand,

7»7

" But have more mercy on our wit
than vaunt

" Your bargain as we burgesses who
hracr I

S.illv forth dignifiedly into the Square ^hlae i

in ik'ht be.
And have congratulation from the

world.

li.artily laughed the world in his fool's-
face

And told him Hercules was just the heir
It. the stubble once a corn-field, and

brick-heap
U lure used to be a dweUing-place now

burned.
Guido and Franccschini

; a Count —
ay:

ISut a cross i' the poke to bless the
tountship ? No !

All Kone except sloth, pride, .apacity

Were there the value of one penny-
piece

" To rattle 'twixt his palms—or likclici
laugh,

" Bid your Pompilia help you black his
shoe ?

"

Home again, shaking oft the puzzled
pate,

Went Pietro to announce a change in-
deed,

Yet point Violante where some solace
lay

Of a rueful sort,—the taper, quenched
so soon,

llmnours^f^X 7nmosrhuTne"E'^'; r^'^ ""I'f
'""^''"'y'" ^ «""ff-"ot ««"k-

To r,ch blood that"E tS-nS
i
'''"'Tl''''''''

*'"^ "^^ °"^ ^°P« *»>«

to a head ' v^,. „• ^,

By the rankly-salted soil-a cardinal's
i

^"''"^
"''"*' • ^"'^ ^ ^° ^°'^-

cou. t I ^,

'" ttte" '"« "«' °™' "' «" 5»S?y cSut'^,,* b„„ the blow

.'

But shaken off. said others —in a„„
p'°'*"*^ ^^'P^,^' ^^^ay the transient tear,

ca^e
otners,-m any

|

Renounced the playing Danae to gold
Tirnl of the trade and something worse - '''"^'"^'

for wear.
Was wanting to change town for coun-

try quick,
Go liome again : let Pietro help himhome

!

'^

The brother, AUte Paolo, shrewder
moi.isc.

Praised much her Pietro's prompt saga-
ciousness.

Found neighbours' envy natural
lightly laughed

At gossips' mahce, fairly wrapped her-
self

'^

In her integrity three folds about,
Had pricked for comfortable quarters ' Th^.'

'^"'"*^ ^^^ ^ I'*"^ '^^y °' two.
inched

quarters. Threw, even over that integrity,
Into the core of Rome, and fattened so I

veil
'^'^^^^^' "^'"^ly o°« thick

S^nc^^^ie^^SeS:^:^,; i ^^\^tS^^-
-^ron-wise. from head

>i(ie, A
root,

Mu>t .hift for himself : and so the shift '

too
*^* ^^'^ ^°^<^^ng a girl veiled

W'iiat, was the snug retreat of Pietm fn°l5' Tr^
'^'"' ^"'^ °' * December day,

tri -kcd.
^^^^° ^" S^'"t Lorenzo on the altar-step—"

smi'f^r^^^"'^
'°' ^ °''' age ^^"'*;iS^,^l'^"'^^°°"*°'^

that girl

"<Jh, make 'your gid a ladv an v«,. S"'^'
'^:'''\^fty candles' company

,^^^^
y gin a lady, an you Now-m the pLce of the poorwinking

lU

Lf M
1-

1 1ii m
H
ii

\
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• t^

•>

'^'''t.TL::^^^
^'"* ""' "^'"^'^ '""

^'^ «" t-^t^^ng. namely; tilffai
* •

*
I moveA i-riest—perhaps Abate Paolo—wed Mountains

t-rUKlo clandcNtinc'lv, irrevocably
I

Pon^7n.u. become Count Guide's
|

""""'ti^^T^^e -^"^' " ''

Oa^Hnely. .rrevocably Ins,)
\ ""^XiSTo^Z^:^ ^'''' ^^^^ ^=

^^^fHj.'^^''^^'^^^'J^^"^'.f'°'"fi^sti Counselled "If nfshness then, no
. , .

,' ' ., temperance'"As bns^k^a part . the bargam, as yon
^

HearcWor^ their pains that Pietrc ha

^'""for'slle'^
^'^"' '"^'•"^ ^"'^ '"* °"*

i

J^-^F-^l^'alid^was in the middle of tllui stiic,
I mire

Bears^while they .hatfer, wary market- Mont.; and all, just what should sink

And voluble housewife, o'er it,—each
in turn

Patting the curly calm inconscious
head,

With the shambles ready round the
corner there,

When the talk 's talked out and a bar-
gain struck.

man.
By the mere marriage, Guido gaine

forthwith
Dowry, his wife's right ; no rescindin

there :

But Pietro, why must he needs ratif

I

One gift Violante gave, pay down on

j

doit

Promised in first fool's-flurry ? Graii
T , , . !

the bag

appr.L7P
'

"''''' ''"'™
"'''^''i'd'rhvmr'^''''^"^'~''''"'°=

^'°^^the'r,'rav-ers^
'^' '°^' ^"'^ ^'^^'^

i

AbovTalKv^n "the son 's a son-in-law
. ,

*"'- Pr'J>'-r^ I Words to the wind ! The narents c-lsAnd^said the serpent tempted so she their lot [sor

'^^mpurjJS'o^
w,thsu„d the

j

G<»*^chattet uid effect,, his worldl,

"'(S.*^"""""'
''"''°' P"™- '''^""""and in perspective. .,! „.

,.,, . " ,, i nounced

Kn'-e-^'S^^fe'SrA olllKid '" 1™",'-°' "''' *' '" ''' "-

" li^"'^ » "= va.ve.^„„.| Jf^-Jd'StrpilaL^'toTJ^SS^.
siueravC

j death •

For frailty, patient in a naughty world, '

Till when, he irust sur.port the couole'sHe even volunteered to supervise charge
='".'Port me coupie s

'^^'

IrtSs'^'^"^*'*
°^ '^°'' marriage- Bear wich ihem. housemates, pension-articles ^^^^ pawned

^^"toked^ '^' ^ ^'*'°'
''r^

" "^^ ^" ^''^"^°^ fulfilmenc of their pact.

Tr,,J '« ^lif • • ,

f^*'"'"' *^"'^° ^''0"ld at discretion deal themTrust s politic, suspicion does the orts
There is but one way to browbeat this

^

Bread-b<;unty in .\rezzo the stran'.

r. 7? \ ,
' place,—

,^ Jinn"" " '

^"'^ ""'P^-'' ''°''" ^"^^y ^'^° ^«J ''ved deliriously and
la kind,—

rolled
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ic mountains
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'„—is reasoa
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parents cast
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his worldly
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ar the usu-

pal anon,

, at Pietro's
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es, pension-

'. their pact.

deal them

:he stran,''

iously and

Rome's choicest comfit 'neath the
toPKUf Ix-fore.

Into this quag, "jump" bade the
Cardmal !

And neck-deep in a minute there
flounced they.

nut they touched bottom at Arezzo •

there--
Four months' experience of how craft

and greed
Quickened by penury and pretentious

hate
Of plain truth, brutify and besMalisc —
I our months' taste of apportioned in-

solence.
fru. Ity graduated, dose by dose
01 ruihanism dealt out at bed and

board,
And jo. the work was done, success

clapped hands.
The starved stripped, beaten brace of

stupid dupes
I!mk.. at last in their desperation loose.
1-1 away for their lives, and lucky soluund their account in casting coat

An,l hearing off a shred of skii at least
l-.!t uuido lo.d o- the nrey, as the lion

And careless what came after, carried
tiieir wrongs

T<, Kc,me,-I nothing doubt, with such
remorse

As lolly feels, since pain can make it
wise.

But crime, past wisdom, which is inno-
cence,

^''"da"°*
^ plagued with till a later
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ever a-hcad i' the
N'ot so Violante

I
march,

Quick at the bye-road and the cut-
j

across,
She went first to the best adviser, God-
V\tiose finger unmistakably was felt
In all this retribution of the past
Here was the prize of sin, luck of a lie 1

but here too was the Holy Year would
help.

Bound to rid sinners of sin vulgar, sin
I

Abnormal, sm prodigious, up to sin
Impossible and supposed for Jubilee-

sake :

•'

To lift the leadenest of hes. let soar
itie aoul unhampered by a feather

weight.

" ^
T'"."u'f''^

^^^ " S° b"™ out this
t^ad hole

" That breeds the scorpion, baulk the
plague at least

;;
Its hope of further creeping progeny •

I will confess my fault, be punished
yes, '

"
^"/^P^jf

""^'^ *°° ' Saint Peter pays

Retro went back to beg from door to
door,

In hope that memory not quite extinct
ut cheery days and festive nights wou' Jmove
Fri.nds and acquaintance—after the

natural laugh,
And tributary " Just as we foretold—

"

i<' show some bowels, give the dregs o'
"le Clip,

°

- raps of the trencher, to their host
J,

iliat was,
j

r l... him share ihe mat with the mas- '

'Hi, he I

\M!o lived large and kept op .. house
'

so long. I

So, with the crowd she mixed, made for
the dome.

Through the great door new-broken
tor the nonce

Marched, muffled more than ever
matron-wise.

Up the left nave to the formidable
throne.

Fell irto file with this the poisonerAnd that the parricide, and reached in
turn

The poor repugnant Penitentiary
Set at this gully-hole o' the vorld's dis-

charge
To help the frightfullest of filth have

vent.
And then knelt down and whispered in

h's ear
'^

How she had bought Pompilia, palmed
the babe

On Pietro, passed the girl off as their
child

To Guido, and defrauded of his d-e
1 his one and that one,—mo- t

'
' ..^ she

could name,
Until her solid piece of wickedness
Happened to split and spread woe farand wide

:

Contritely now she brought the case for
cure.

mm

iMU
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Roplied thr throne-" Ere Go.l forgive An<l Pietro who, six months M,the Ruilt ha- Immc
Make ^nian some restitution I Do Word aftir word of such a piece of n,

.. Ti,^°"' ^
f V .

^^^^' •'*" "^"c'l cold steel inched throiThe owners of your husband's heri- his hreast-l,lade.

M T,,„^j' , u ^i.- . ,

^'ow at its entrv ;4ave a leap for jovBarred thence by th.s pretended birth As who-whatdid 1 say of one i,

,
and heir,

—

quag '

' Tell them, the bar came so, is broken Should catch a hand from heaven a

„ ,.,
^'^'

. ^. , .
spring thereby

__
Theirs be the due reversion as before ! Out of the mud, on ten toes stand 0,Your husband who, no partner in the more.

' >^.,?f"''^i, u , , t,- „ ,

" '^^'•'^^
•

A" that used to be, may
_

Suffers the penalty, led blindfold thus • ^ ^
Hy love of what he thought his flesh

and blood

II

To alienate his all in her behalf,

—

" Tell him too such contract is nail and

„T ^'^''" flaw.

^^
Last, he who personates your son-in-

" Who with sealed eyes and stopped
ears, tame and mute.

" Took at your hand that bastard of a
whore

" You called your daughter and he
calls his wife,

—

" Tell him, and bear the anger which is

just !

" Then, penance soperfc-nne 1, may par-
don be I

" ^

again ?

" My money mine again, my house, 1

land.
" My chairs and tables, all mine ev

more ?

" What, the girl's dowry never was 1

girl's,

II

And, unpaid yet, is never now to pa
" Then the girl's self, my pale Pomni

child
" '

" That used to be my own with I
great eyes—

" He who drove us forth, why shot]
he keep her

" When proved as very a pauper
himself ?

" Will she come back, with nothii

,,,. ij • i, . - i
changed at all.Who could gamsay this just and right ' And laugh ' But how you dream,award?

j
uneasily!

Nobody in the world
: but, out o' the '"I saw the great drops stand here <world.

I

your brow—Who knovra ?—might timid interven- " ' Did I do wrong to wake you withuon De
j

jjjgg p
.

From any makeshift of an angel-guide,
,

" xVo, indeed, darling ! Xo, for witSubstitute for celestial guardianship, I awake
b

-
"

Pretending to take care of the girl's ! '; I see another outburst of > .rprise :

„„,^^ . .
i
" The lout-lord, bull v-lK'gRar, braeu'arWoman, confessing crime is healthy

j
sneak,

kh
.

"ragt,ar

•< A„T°/^i'- i i.u 1- ,.
i

" "^Vho not content with cutting pursAnd telling truth relieves a liar like ! crops ear— ^

<« n l°"'u ^ t u
" Assuredly it shall be salve to mineBut what of her my unconsidered :" When this great news red-letters hin

.. XT "^^t^^^
•

1
the rogue !

No thought of, while this good befalls
I

"Ay, let him taste the teeth o' th

.. xvrr li . u I t^aP' this fox.

out her^''"'^^^
"" "^^ ^'""^ " ^'"^

V** e."''
'^'"^ b^<^^<' RoWen fleec

No least thought. I assure you : truth
being truth.

Tell it and E,hame the devil

!

Said and flone :
,

ate <.ui imi seivesHome went Violante and disbosomed '

" Who know now what the outsid
*" •

I
world is worth,"

an<i all.

" Let her creep in and warm our breast
again !

" What care for the past ?—we thre
are our old selves.
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And so, he carried case Ufore the

Courts
;

And ihere Violanto, blushing to the
iione,

M idi- public declaration of her fault
Renounced her motherh-xxl, and

prayed the law
T.. interpose, frustrate of its effect
H«T folly, and redress the injury done.

WiuT-of was the disastrous conse-
quence.

That though indisp.jtably clear the
case

(For thirteen years are not su laree a
lapse, ^

And still six witnesses survived inRome
To prove the truth o' the tale)_vet

patent wrong '

Seamed Guido's
; the first cheat had

chanced on him :

Her.' was the pity that, deci.iing right.
Il.os,. who began the wrong would gain

the good.
Guido pronoitnced the story one long lie
I.Hd to do robbcrv and take rcvcwr
Or say It were no lie at all but trul'h

'

Ihen, It both robbed the right heirs
and shamed him

\V,. hout revenge to humanise the deed :Wliat had he done when first they
shamed him thus ?

But that were too fantastic; lose's
thev,

Am! l,..-vsing this world's-wonder of a lie
liHv- hed to blot him though it brand

themselves.

721

So answered Guido through the Abate's
mouth.

^^'"'^'va

'^*' the court, its customary

Inciinrd to the midd!.> course the sage
a I fee t—

-

"

Tlir\- hel.J the child to be a changeline—good :

Of,,
Hilt lest the husband got no good

thereby,
Thrv willed the dowry, though not hers

^ all,

Should yet be his, if not by right ther.

P^' t-pavment for the plain injustice
done.

Hut then, that other contract, Pietro's
work,

n.?.

!
Renunciation of his own estate
1 hat must iM. c.-inccllcd-g.ve hiin back

his t,'oods.

He was no party to the cheat at least 1

So ran the judgment :—whence 'aprompt appeal

chdd
p"" i^"n,piiia not my

" Why Kive her my child's dowry ? "_
>lave I right

"
'"""aS wellT'^'-

"'-' ""' *" *^^ ^^«t

f-md Guido or cried Paolo in his name •

1.11 law said • lieinvestigatethecasri •;

And so the matter pends, unto this day.

Hence new disaster—that no outlet
seemed

;

Whatever the fortune of the l«ftle-
field,

No path whereby the fatal man mightmarch
Victorunis, wreath on head and spoils

in hand, '^

And ^back^ turned full upon the baffled

Nor cranny whence, desperate and dis-
graced,

: ^""'^^r^f
''^ '^'"' he might be fain

Worm-hke and so away with his defeat
1 o other fortune and the novel prey
No, he was pmne.i to the plate there;

lelt alone
With his immense hate and, the soli-

tflry

Subject to satisfy that hate, his wife

Poors'"
°" ^ '^""'"" *"*"" "'''""^ °"^ °^

"
^'^JL'Er'"

' """' '*^" '''' ^•^*'*'"

;;
Still dowry, principal and i.iterest

for°-l
^^'''^^'""^' a" I l>argained

"

^""ij^
'^^y- ^ but my friends

^^
mine''*'

^^""^ '"*' '^ ^^"^ continue

''ijS-^- ^-P the puppet of

' Her voice that lisps me back their
curse—her eye

^^^ler'^^'^
^^^"^ '*'''''

""^ triumph to-

'^
u"^'n?^'^

*^'' '^'''' "^-nr mth

3a

If

a-
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In short, he also took the middle course
Rome taught him—did at last excogi-

tate

How he might keep the good and leave
the bad

Twined in revenge, yet extricable.

—

nay
Make the very hate's eruption, very

rush
Of the unpent sluice of cruelty relieve
His heart first, then go fertilise his

field.

What if the girl-wife, tortured with due
care.

Should take, as though spontaneously,
I the road

I^ were impolitic to thrust her on ?

If. goaded, she broke out in full revolt.
Followed her parents i' the face o' the

world,
Branded as runaway not castaway.
Self-sentenced and self-punished in the

act?
So should the loathed form and de-

tested faoe
Launch themselves into hell and there

be lost

While he looked o'er the brink with
folded armb

;

So should the heaped-up shames go
shuddering back

O' the head o' ihe heape.s, Pietro and
his wife,

And bury in the breakage three at once

:

Wliilo Guido, left free, no one right re
nounced.

Gain present, gain prospective, all the
gain.

None of the wife except her rights ab-
sorbed.

Should ask law what it was law paused
al)out

—

If law were dubious still whose word to
take,

The husband's—dignified and derelict.
Or the vife's—the . . what I tell you'

It should be.

Guide's first step was to take pen in-
dite

A letter to the Abate,—not his own,
His wife's,—she should re-write, si^n,

seal and sen;;.

She liljerally told th-j household-news,
Rejoiced her vile progenitors were fltU,
Revealed their malice—^how they even

laid

A last injunction on her, when they I

riiat ahv. should forthwith find a p;
mo^r,

Complot with him to gather s
enough

Then burn the house down,—tak
previous care

To poison all its inmates overnight
And so companioned, so provisioi

too,

Follow to Rome and all join fortu
gay.

This letter, traced in pencil-characte
Ouido as easily got retraced in ink
By his wife's pen, guided from end

end,
As it had been just so much Hebre

Sir :

For why ? That wife could broid
sing perhaps,

Pray certainly, but no more read th
write

This letter " which yet write she musi
he said

.'.' 2*^'"S half courtesy and complimer
Half sisterliness : take the thine (

trust !

" *

! f-^^^^^
as readily re-traced the won

Of her owii death-warrant,—in son
sort 't was so.

This letter the Abate "n due course
Communicated to such curious souls
In Rome as needs must pry into tt

cause
Of quarrel, why the Compariiii fled
ihe Iranceschini, whence the grie\

ance grew,
What the hubbub meant :

" Nay, se

^^
the wife's own word,

Authentic answer I Tell detractor
too

" There '3 a plan formed, a programni(
figured here

" —Pray God no after-practice put t(

proof,
" This letter cast no light upon, cm

day !

"

So much for what should work in Rou:«!,—back now
To Arezzo, go on with the project there,
Forward the next step with as bold a

foot.

And plague Pompi'.ia to the height, you

Accordingly did Guido set himself
To worry up and down, across, around,
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roject there,

:h as bold a

: height, you

himself

OSS, around,

ill.' woman, hemmed in by her house-
liold-bars,

—

(liascd lu-r about the coop of daily life
ILiviriR hrst stopix-d each outlet thence

save one
WIndi, like bird with u ferret in her

haunt,
She needs must seize as sole way of

escajKj '

Tli(,!,«li there was tied and twitterine a
ili'coy ''

To seem as if it tempted,-iust tiie
I'lume

()' liK' popinjay, and not a respite thereIn.m tooth and claw of something in
tlie dark,

—

Giuseppe Caponsacchi.

TK . L -r-
Now begins

., ''"^V"''*^
passage of the taleHow hold a light, display the cavern's

Rorge ?

How ,n this phase of the affair, show
truth r

Horc^is the dying wife who smiles and

" So it was,—so it was not,—how it
^^ cis,

"I never knew nor ever care toknow— "

Till Uicy all weep, physician, man of

'''"brii'f
^^' "''^ ^'* °^ battered

i-aUn out of aU shape by th- world's

Coniinon utensil of the lazar-house—

tru"h
^^'''^^'"° S''<^^ns "'T ia

'^"J^"\'j,-^"'^,°"'y
*''"th: there 'ssomethmg else.

" Some presence in the room beside us

^'^;"^^;thing that every Ue expires be-

'"""to St°° '^^ "^^^ J'"'^ ^^"^ ^t
So fur is well and helps us to believe •

Or s|ily^sooth. unskilled to break one

At her^go^ fame by putting finger

THE OTHER HALF-ROME
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j

" CauRht me
; the springe did not con-

trive Itself,

" That I know
: who contrived it. God

forgive t

"

But we, who hear no voice and have
dry eyes,

^"'^heT*l~'^'"
*^^""°^ *"'**-' *^««'ving

How of the part played by that same
decoy

1' the catching, caging ? Was himself

I

caught first ?

I

We deal here with no innocent at least,No witless victiai,—hes a man of the
age

And a priest beside.—persuade themocking world
Merc charity boiled over in this sort IHe whose own safety too.—(the Pope 's

appnsed

—

*

Good-natured with the secular offence
Ihe Pope looks grave on priesthood ina scrape)
Our priest's own safety therefore.

may-be life.
'

Hangs on the issue I You will find it
hard.

Guido is here to meet you with fixed
foot.

Stiff like a statue—" Leave what went
befoie !

My wife fled i' the company of a priest,
Spent two days and two nights alone

with him :

" Leave what came after I
" He i«

hard to throw.
'*

Moreover priests are merely flesh and
blood

;

When we get weakness, and no guilt
beside, •'

We have no such great Ul-fortune •

finding grey,
^'*=

^^''ilack"
'^** ^^^^ ^^^ '"eht

Too used to the double-dye. So if thp
priest ' "^

Moved by Pompilia't youth and
lieauty, gave

Way to the natural weakness
Anyhow • • • .

^^^g^^jj^acts. charactery; what they

Determine, and thence pick what senseyou may I

""

Theic was a certain young bold hand-some priest
Popular in the ci> , , far and wide

M
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I'amed, for Arezzo 's but a little nlan- I Whr. ,1; 1

'.

At ....•^.Iccent nunute; sc-ttU-d in his ''^"nJ^'ptlr""'
'"^^"' ^^^

I he last o' the red o- the rose aOr sid.ling, lute on lap, by lady's
coucii, '

Ever the courtly Canon
: see in suchA star shall climb apace and culminate.

Have Its due handbrcadth of the heaven
at Rome,

ThouRh meanwhile pausing on Arczzo's
edge,

As mcMlest candle 'mid the mountain
'OR.

To rub off redness and rusticity
tre It sweep chastened, gain the silver-

sphere.
Whether through Guido's absence or i

what else.

This Ciponsacchi, favourite of the
town.

Was yet no friend of his nor fn j o' the
house, -p, . This is wh

Though both moved in the regular
^'"','*^^''°« why

:
that Caponsacch

magnates' march

—

wh r

Each must observe the other's tread JJlr c^.^""^
^™"'^' ^^'^^ ^^«"<

and l.a.t I ^_ ,1
fc"*^

A. c^h..h. saloon. .„„«„, K„„. o, I S;iU ""CS'JJ.S'L'"'^'
Who coul,l help noticins the husband's I "ij'uniir' "" '"'""'' «°»

slouch,
1
1 „ .

wmas,
The black of his brow—or miss the x^^'J'^ ^"^ ^""? he adventure tak

news that buzzed
*''' ^^^'"''^"ot thrustmg. hke a ba.J

Of how the httle solitary wife 'Twivf K•^
Wept and looked out of window all day I 2ulrl'LT ^'''° ^ i^V ^^^'

long ^
T-.

3**»-'»'ii la andmc-—
But flirting flag-hke i' the face o' tf

while yet
'^ome hand, adventurous 'twixt

wind and her,
M.ght let the hfe run back and raise

ilower
Rich with reward up to the guard.,

face,

—

Would they have kept that hand
JJloyed the same

At fumbling on with prayer-b
pages? No I

P -y^r t>

Men are men : why then need I say

,

word ^

*^°'Ve''re"
^^'^' ^^** """^ "*" *^^ ^"^

Saw, pitied, loved PompiUa ?

What need of minute search into such
sprnigs

As start men, set o' the move'' —
machinery

Old as earth, obvious as the noonday
sun. ^

\\'hy, take men as they come,—an in-
stance now,

—

Of all those who have simply gone to

rompili 1 on her deathbed since four
days,

Half at the least are, call it how you
please,

'

In lov with her—I don't except the
priests

world ,.

I klTow'T^'^'
'"'""'* '""°"«"t '°^<

As^-Ll^T^
^a'-Jet fiery innocence

shade""-
""""'^ *^ "^"^^ "P "

"'^abafeol'tT '''' '"^^^ ^^

''^"whff^""ssr'
^°^ *™*^'^ -^'

"^^^Vanre^'
"°* ^' °^^^" ^^^ ^^^^ '^

"^'^'wrefthTtr' '^' ^' ^•

Nor even the old confessor whose eyes i nrivor.run ' ,, pr'iycrb.

Over at what he styles his sister's Iha? 1!^;*''''" ^''•'''""'^*'"g 'ove
voico '

'
thyme ""^"'^ *° ^^^ *^*^ °'



Jd weaned Linj

ler ere the pale-

the rose away,

JUS 'twixt the

;k and raise the

the guardian's

that hand em-

I prayer-book

need I say one

nan the Canon

liha ?

This is why
;

Caponsacchi's

ahke avouch,

late'er betide,
less too
)rtune, tossed

venture take,

. hke a badge

i joy which

e face o' the

flove

conspicuous
mocent love,

nocence
muffle up in

t this else

truth's sake

the first ad-

pa&ied be-

i, passionate

ng love
tie taste of
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^'"J/jP?'"'
*^* '»^y' 'ast the cava-

—I say.-why should the man tell
truth just here

^'''^'"hnftT'"'
'y'ng meets such ready

Or is there a first moment for a priestAs for a woman, when invaded shameMust have its hrst and last excuse toshow ?

Turnwi from such over-luscious honey-
clot ^

At end o' the flower, and would not
lend Ins hp

1 '11 . . . but the tale here frankly out-
soars faith :

'

J
'

ij^ must be falsehood somewhere.
I'or her part,

I'onipilia quietly constantly avers
Slit never penned a letter in her life show ?

"

-N-
;».,* .vcr „,u.,ea word t„ ,... ShalK, , ,h= „,a„„e, „, «, . ,„,.

lul chance,
1 „, .

^'*^'^'

A.a^»jc a.,ure. W„ to ,h. .an,e o>\l''iZ'^yT^Xi^Zn^l

The letter to his brother I told you of
1 the name of her it meant to crimin-

ate,

—

WTiat if he wrote thoce letters to the
priest ?

and how
Haape with him to Rome might be

contrived. °

M»ans found, plan laid and time fixed
she avers,

And heart assure.1 to heart in loyalty nriest ?
- '" "'^

^'"^^°"yo the letters, that he checked
the flow.

Put them back lighUy each with its
reply.

Here again vexes new discrepancy •

There never reached her eye a word
from him

;

He did write but she could not read-
she could

Bum what offended wifehood, woman-
hood, l-L

So did bum
: never bade him come toYet when it proved he must come, letnim come.

And when he did come thoueh un-
called, she spoke

Prompt by an inspiration : thus it was.WUl you go somewhat back to under-
stand ?

^^

'' n?outh
^' ^^^ ^^^'^ *^' "^'^^ ^^°^

Dying^, IJo think •'
Credible !

" you'd

^'''

"the"'^-lli"'''*''
^°'*'^ ''°"^ *" ^^^^^

^

'"^tom K'°°*''^
him apart, as the cus-

^""'Komr'^'
""^"^ ™^' * '^"^ **

And he, cahn, constant then as she isnow, "•

1 or truth's sake did assert and reassert

VrlT'"
'^''^ ^"^ ^° her STh^

^^''y Should this man,.- .mad to devote

''"S fi^st,-°'""
°^ "^ °-« fame. When first, pursuant to his plan, there

i-;stti^"4^^^^^^^^^^^
hide,

* "^ '°^^' to On the weak shoulders of his w^fe she
Nor .reen a lady from the byword 's

|

To th^ whom Uw appoint. re«,'«rce
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Tlif sfLular guanhan,—thafs Hk
'""vcriior,

spirit ual Kiiidc,
An.I praye.1 th.-m take the claws fru.nout Ikt tlisli.

Now, this is over the ,11 consequence
f Ih-,„k noble, ,x,or ,u..l ,i,(hAilt

Th-U h!^'.
^'•'' *'" ^'"''* •" 'l'.sn-Kar,l._

itar "
^"'"" "*"'' ^'"^^"'''' ''^''"^''-

ifK.UKh ,l,sm. line.l to helj, fr,„„ theirown store
The opprobrious wi^^ht, put jx^nny in'his ix)ke ' y '"

.

1-rom purse of th.irs or leave the door

'

^^^\"iin^e*'-!°''
''''""' ^y ^* '''""'^^'•-

Vet if his n.rds conduct him wherethey sit
f/i f

SmuRly in ofifice, Jud^e This, I isl.oD

"^'^'the^cll'-^^^'^-^^-de^

^"'indrt;n""''^'^°«^^^"*-^P--

Do as^^onV''*'
'"^y '^"'' *'^« ofTicc-hall

n M ''
, '

'^''^''''"-' *t n" tost—Ri ve heinny-the-bye, pay up traditio^lMuS
at once

Just thn,u«h a feather-weight too much
1 me scale,

Why, only churls refuse-, or Molinists
'

prise'"'
'" '^'^^ '''' '^"^'^"'-^ °"^"

'- i

^'':km°ier""'"'^"'^"'=^^'^^^'^^^p-

Hushed to the Governor,-who elsenghts wrong '
'"use

fold him their tale of wron- andcraved redress— " ""^

''''''iheta*'''
''"^'™°^ ^^•^'"^ "P to

"""' cout;"-"" '
'"^"^ °^ «'^' poor

^°'
^thTS^/^'^

'^'^ *"'^"^^- Pro'^ised

Wholesome chastisement should sooncure their qualms "
,

THK niSr, AND THE BOOK
Well now it was r,,„,pilia'.s turn t.

I ,« '^""I'l'sprrssiMKonher, asl

j

mis/rv^^''^"
"'^'"''- "^^^•'^n^

i

'^"

<t^-
;'»her mighty man, sobbe,

her prayer
I
At fc^,tstrH.l of the Archbi,shoi>-.

the friend '

"'''of';"'nT'^'''"'
«h,eoo<lfri.

Sy\tl^i'''''''P',"''**''^- ""'-''''

' than he
"'" '""•' ^"^^'^"' "

Thrice ba.Mhe foolish w-oman stop

I

^"''needT^'
"""^ '°'^""' ^" ^^"''^

KvelUlnven from iK,st to pillar in t

,

She, as a last resource, betook herself
,loone,^^shouldbenofamily-friSl

j

A simple friar o' the city; confessed

I

Then^tuki how fierce temptation of I

By seH..lealt death was busy with h,

^"'S'Uun' "^ ^"^ ''''' - -^"

""herS'r"""'""''^'-^^^-
'

?/'at Pietro and Violante. parent-l,k

i

" Tve°" ""' ''" parent's,';^, fo

'''"IhTbrJrci^'"^''^^^'"-**^^'^-

"""'"sot'ep'"'
^'^""g'^tlessly thrust

.

^°
'^'{;^\,f

>'-^o'o"'-^'i sparkles up and

I'^'ttalack"'"^'^^^^''^-"--^;

'^'''one'rf^L'd'"^'^""" ^ ^« -^ -
^'"'

about""^
^''""'^ ''" '^"'^ "°* t""'

^°'t^ead'''*'P'''^"'^^"'^^^'"°



ilia's turn to fr\'

"> liir, as I s,ii,|.

I, maddened by

lan, sobbfd out

rcli bishop— last

^h, good friends

to bt- outdone
It custom niore

»oman stop htr

n liarassing his

;<1 her to the

be master in

t her faults at

pillar in this

took herself

mily-friend at

confesstd to

ptation of re-

'Usy with her

his in words,

ite, set down

. parent-like
s, should for

"ra.run.rsfnen.l, or fnend's friend
tliliie-reUKiVed ""-nci

A,ul uoe ,o fnar by whom offences

H^'. the f„ursc- being plain.-with aM-neral sii;h
^

AtMMtr.mony the profound mistake - <

' "T.w r,|„ ,.^„„ ,,^. ,,„^,
•

".'NmK h.s other i„.„i,e„ts to mmd'
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If tl'.n. all outlets thus secure.l .saveone, ^'*'

^^. .'....•r^wan^face to ..where God
j

And^therefoun.lCaponsacchi waitasi

'"'
Z^'::i^'

^"'"'^''^•"^ -' i-nb-

n.- onlv was predestmate to save,-
An.l It (hey reeojjnised in a critu al tlash

"-;-<lof
. .say. a woman to perish

i

'
1)^- r-Kular way o' the world, yet break :no vow, ^ L(»i.«iK

I

"-' no harni save to himself,—if this'were thus ?
' '"'^

i

sZ 'h:,T "^-^ ' /' ^""^ improbable
" '^ "" '''«^'"'J of my patron-saint. '

^

Anyhow, whether, as Gu.do states the

P.m,p,l,a,--l.ke a starving wretch i- the

IM somehow call this stranger and he

"^ -'H;tlu'r the strange sudden inter-

''''"oclot''"''""""^'"'""«'needs
•'".^.H^. hurts each and there is loss in

Uhatev-erway in this strange world it

^WihaandCaponsacchimet.inflne

Ana^^unde^tood each other at first

All -as .|et..rm.ne.| an.! p,.rfon .ed at

-
•V"l '>n a eertain April evening, late

M"-;;on.J.,.h.sg.lofs.x.e.^;^:;,,

I

Three years and over,_she who hither-

ni.Hher's Kown.
"

s'tnet'"""'
''"'^^ '" **y through

Except^ what led to the Archbishop's

Such an one rose up i„ the dark, laid

°"tro?r*"^'^"^^^"-^*t"n-
a lonK.n.,s of her own in the old day _

•'•pouse—who knows ? „I ,i

>< t|

I holding hirs
""^ th^""«hout up.

And^e^ar that opened to pur« secr^ta

'\.r
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^=31

^^

*<»
•""•

T

A woman-spy,—suborned to give and " All day, all night—a longer night
take

I

agiiin.

Letters and tc'cens, do the work of " And then another day, longest
shame

The more adroitly that herself, who
helped

Communion thus between a tainted

pair,

Had long since been a lef)er thick in

spot,

A common trull o' the town : she wit-

nessed all.

Helped many meetings, partings, took
her wage

And then told Guide the whole matter.

Lies !

The woman's ^ife confutes her word,

—

her word
Confutes itself :

" Thus, thus and thus
I lied."

" And thus, no question, still you lie,"

we say.

" Ay, but at last, e'en have it how you
will.

" Whatever the means, whatever the

way, explodes
" The consummation "—the accusers

shriek :

" Here is the wife avowedly found in

flight,

" And the companion of her flight, a
priest

;

" She flies her husband, he the church
his spouse :

" What is this ?
"

Wife and priest alike reply
" This is the simple thing it claims to

be.
" A course we took for life and honour's

sake,
" Very strange, very justifiable."

She says, " God put it in my head to

fly.

" As when the martm migrates

:

autumn claps
" Her hands, cries ' Winter 's coming.

will be here,
" ' Off with you ere the white teeth

overtake !

" • Fiee !
' So I fled : this friend was

|

the warm day. I

" The south wind and whatever favours I

flight

:

I

"
I took the favour, had the help, iiow

j

else ?
I

" And so we did fly rapidly all night,
|

days,
" And all the while, whether we fled

stopp>e(l,
" I scarce know how or why, o

thought filled both,
" ' Fly and arrive !

' So long as
found strength

" I talked with my companion, tc

him much,
" Knowing that he knew more, kn(

me, knew God
" And God's disposal of me.—but t

sense
" O' the blessed flight absorbed me

the main.
" And speech became mere talki

through a sleep,
" Till at the end of that last longs

night
" In a red daybreak, when we reach

an inn
" And my companion whispered ' Ne

stage—Rome !

'

" Sudden the weak flesh fell like pile

up cards,
" All the frail fabric at a finger's tout
" And prostrate the poor soul too. a;

I said
" ' But though Count Guido were

furlong off,

" ' Just on me, I must stop and rt

awhile !

'

" Then something Uke a white wave
the sea

" Broke o'er my brain and buried me
sleep

" Blessedly, till it ebbed and left i

loose,
" And where was I found but on

strange bed
" In a strange room like hell, roari

with noise,
" Ruddy with flame, and filled wi

men. in front
" Whom but the man you call my hi

band, ay

—

" Count Guido once more betvve

heaven and me,
" For there my heaven stood, my s

vation. yes

—

" That Caponsacchi all my heaven
help,

"

" Helpless himself, held prisoner in t

hands
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>nger night—

Y, longest of

her we fled or

Dr why, one

long as I

ipanion, told

1 more, knew

me,—but the

•sorbed me in

mere talking

t last longest

•n we reached

ispered ' Next

fell like piled-

inger's touch,

soul too, and

iuido were a

stop and nst

white wave 0'

i buried me in

and left me

nd but on a

' hell, roaring

id filled with

1 call my hiis-

lore between

itood, my sal-

Tiy heaven of

)risoner in the

" Of men who looked up in my hus-
band's face

" 'Wi take the fate thence he should
signify,

" Just as the way was at Arezzo : then.
" -Vot for my sake but his who had

helped me

—

" I sprang up, reached him with one
bound, and seized

" The sword o" the felon, trembling at
his side,

" Fit creature of a coward, unsheathed
the thing

" And would have pinned him through
the poison-bag

" To the wall and left him there to pal-
pitate,

" As you serve scorpions, but men in-
terposed

—

" Disarmed me. gave his life to him
again

" That he might take mine and the
other lives.

" And he has done so. I submit my-
self !

" '

7<he priest says—oh. and in the main
result

The facts asseverate, he truly says.
As to the very act and deed of him',
iiuwever you mistrust the mind o' the

man

—

Tlie flight was just for flight's sake, no
pretext

Which was the sunset when her strength
gave way.

And the next sunrise and its whitening
red

Which she revived in when her hus-
band came :

She mixes both times, morn and eve, in
one.

Having lived through a blank of night
'twixt each

Though dead-asleep, unaware as a
corpse.

She on the bed above ; her friend be-
low

Watched in the doorway of the inn the
while,

Stood i' the red o' the mom. that she
mistakes,

In act to rouse and quicken the tardy
crew

And hurry out the horses, have the
stage

Over, the last league, reach Rome and
be safe :

When up came Guido.
Guide's tale begins

—

How he and his whole household, drunk
to death

By some enchanted potion, poppied
drugs

Plied by the wife, lay powerless in gross
sleep

And left the spoilers unimpeded way.

worst charge
"In proof of my best word for both of

us.

"
He it conceded that so many times

" We took our pleasure in his palace :

then,
" What need to fly at all ?—or flying

no less,

" What need to outrage the lips sick
and white

pursue.
Till noontide, then made shift to get on

horse
And did pursue : which means, he

took his time.
Pressed on no more than lingered after,

step
By step, just making sure o' the fugi-

tives.

Till at the nick of time, he saw his

"f^^ |voman, and bring ruin down be-
j

Seized it. ckme up with and surprised
.,,,,'..

, ^, ! the pair.
'

livomfp'^'
'^^' °"^ '^^S*^

:

""^^ he must needs have gnawn lip and..<\onci.
gnashed teeth,

(,'n','nr: wTf ' ^.^•''"P'"^'" ^^'"^' "^'-^king successively at tower and town
itl .n

7 '" ^" ''"'."*•' ^"' ""^-
I

V'llage and roads.de. st.M the same r":I ^">
,
that, so fleemg and so breathing

|
nort

1 k 1 Wst «fron,rf», ,\, tu ,1^ "^^^ ^"<^" ^ P^"" amvcd an hour aconu last strength in the prayer to halt I

" Snt in fh<. ^rria-?" "-^ ...u„_" .^ '

^lu. ,.,^1 I . horse stands,

white ' "''°° °^ *^' reddening " While we got horses ready.-tumed
I deaf ear

3

* ;

^3il
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:*.:?

"*«%

w^n

'a,

'I

"To all pntroatv they woiiM even Tor liis cimption was o' the priest, ali'

ali^'lit
;

And aiiTt, calm. ris(iliit(> and formic

" Counted the minutes and resumed able,

their course." N'or the least look of fear in that bro£

Would they indeed escape, arrive at brow—
Rome, One not to be disposed of by surpris

Leave no least loop to let damnation And armed moreo\er—who had guess<

through,
,

as much ?

And foil him of his captured infamy, ' Yes, tliere stood he in secular costun

Prize of guilt proved and perfect ? So CompUte from head to heel, with swo:

it seemed :
\

at side.

Till, oh the happy chance, at last stage, He seemed to know the trick of pc

Rome
1

fectly.

But two short hours off, Castelnuovo There was no prompt suppression

reached,
j

the mnn
The guardian angel gave reluctant As he said calmly " I have saved yo

place, i

wife

Satan stepped forward with alacrity, " From death

Pompilia's flesh and blood succuml)cd, but this
;

perforce

A halt was, and her husband had his

will.

Perdue he couched, counted out hour

by hour

there was no other w;

" Of what do I defraud you exce
death ?

" Charge any wrong beyond, I answ
it,"

Guido, the valorous, had met 1

Till he should spy in the east a signal- match,

streak

—

Was forced to demand help instead

Night had been, morrow was, triumph fight,

would be. Tplete ? Bid the authorities o' the place lend a

Do you see the plan deliciously com- And make the best of a broken mati

The rush upon the unsuspecting sleep, so.

The easy execution, the outcry They soon obeyed the summons-
Over the deed " Take notice all the suppose,

world !
Apprized and ready, or not far to seek

" These two dead bodies, locked still in Laid hands on Caponsacchi, found

embrace,

—

' fault,

" The man is Caponsacchi and a priest, A priest yet flagrantly accoutred thus,

" The woman is my wife : they fled me Then, to make good Count GuiJi

late, ' further charge,
" Thus have I found and you behold Proceeded, prisoner made lead t

them thus,
j

way,
" And may judge me : do you approve In a crowd, upstairs to the chamb(

or no door
Where wax-white, dead asleep, de

Success did seem not so improbable, !
beyond dream,

But that already Satan's laugh was As the priest laid her, lay Pompilia yi

heard
His black back turned on Guiilo—left

i' the lurch

Or rather, baulked of suit and .service

now.
That he improve on both by one deed

more,
Burn up the better at no distant day,
n_J.- n^A cj-miI /-\n» Knlrv/^mi uf i fi lli^ll

And as he mounted step and step wi

the crowd
How I see Guido taking heart agaii

He knew his wife so well and the way
her

—

How at the outbreak she would shra

her shame
Tn hell's heart, would it mercifu

Anyhow, of this n.itural cons((juence i

yawn

—

Did just the last link of the long chain ' How, faihng that, her forehead to 1

snap :
foot.
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Siic would crouch silent till the great

doom fell,

Leave him triumphant with the crowd
to sec !

Guilt motionless or writhing like a
worm ?

Xo
! Second misadventure, this worm
turned,

I told you : would have slain him on
the spot

\\ith his own weapon, but they seized
111 r hands :

Lt avin^' her tongue free, as it tolled the
knell

Vi (iuido's hope so lively late. The
jiast

Tnuk quite another shape now. She
who shrieked

|' At least and for ever I am mine and
;

Clod's,

" riianks to his liberating angel Death—
'

'' Xiver again degraded to be yours
;

I lie Ignoble noble, the unmanly man.
i

J lie beast below the beast in brutish-
'

ness !
"

—

j

This was the froward child, " the restif
lamb

" L bed to be cherished in his breast "
he groaned

—

" Lat from his hand and drink from out
his cup,

" llie while his fingers pushed their!
h-iving way

j

' Through curl on curl of that soft coat I—alas,
I

" ^^'I'l she all silverly baaed gratitude i

" liile meditating mischief ! "—and i

^o lorth.
II^' must invent another story now !

'

i'l^' ms and outs o' the rooms were
searched

: he found
Ur allowed for found the abominable

prize

—

Lo\L-letters from his wife who cannot
write,

I

Love-letters in reply o' the nriest—
thank God !

—

" '

\\ h" can write and confront his char-
acter

I

^^'"1 this, and prove the false thing!
^

lorged throughout
: i

P^-ng whereat, he needs must spat-

1

ii r who ^
!
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Then why not these to make sure stiU
more sure .'

So was the case concluded then and
there :

Guido preferred his charges in due
*"'''"•

[signed
Called on the law to adjudicate, con-
Ifie accused ones to the Prefect of the

place.

(Oh mouse-birth of that mountain-Uke
revenge !)

And so fo his own place betook him-
self

After the spring that failed,—the wild-
cat's way.

The captured parties were conveyed to
Rome

;

Investigation followed here i' the
court

—

Soon to review the fruit of itsown work
From them to now being eight months

i and no more.
Guido kept out of sight and safe at

home ;

The Abate, brother Paolo. ..elped most
At words when deeds were out of ques-

tion, pushed
Nearest the purple, plaved best deputy
So, pleaded, Guido's representative
At the court shall soon try Guido's self—what's more.
The court that also took—I told you

XI,
.^^\~:

.
[cheat

Ihat statement of the couple, how aHad been 1' the birth of the babe, no
child of theirs.

That was the prelude
; this, the play's

first act :

Whereof we wait what comes, crown
close of all.

'

Well, the result was something of a
shade

• --^ v.uuio'b bfif ?—that lorged and
l.dsified

f>w letter called Pompilia's, past dis-
pute ;

On the parties thus accused.—how
otherwise .'

Shade but with shine as unmistakable,
liach had a prompt defence : Pompiiia

first

—

^

" Earth was made heU to me who did
no harm :

" I only could emerge one way from
hell

" By catching at the one hand held me
so '

" I caught at it and thereby stepped to
heaven :



i

1^ 732 THE RING AND THE BOOK

f

W

"H

^3

P

I

" If that be wronij, do with me what
you will !

"

Then Caponsacchi with a grave grand
sweep

(J' the arm as though his soul warned
baseness oil

—

" If as a man, then much more as a
priest

'

' I hold me bound to help weak inno-
cence :

" If so my worldly reputation burst,
'

' iieins the bubble it is, why, burst it

may

:

" Blame I can bear though not blame-
worthiness.

" But use your sense first, see if the
miscreant here

" The man who tortured thus the
woman, thus

" Have not both Iciid the trap and fixed
the lure

" Over the pit should bury body and
soul

!

" His facts are lies : his letters are the
fact

—

" An infiltration flavoured with himself

!

" As for the fancies—'Whether . . what
is it you say ?

" The lady loves me, whether I love her
" In the forbidden sense of your sur-

mise,

—

" If, with the midday olaze of truth
above,

" The unlidded eye of God awake,
aware,

" Yon needs must pry about and track
the course

" Of each stray beam of light may tra-

verse earth,
" To the night's sun and Lucifer him-

self,

" Do so, at other time, in other place,
" Not now nor here 1 Enough that

first to last
" I never touched her lip nor she my

hand
" Nor either of us thought a thought,

much less
" Spoke a word which the Virgin might

not hear.
" Be that your question, thus I answer

it."

Then the court bad to make its mind
up, spoke.

" It is a thorny question, and a tale
" Hard to believe, but not impossible :

Who can be absolute for eicher sidi

A middle course is happily open y
" Here has a blot surprised the soc

blank,

—

" Whether through favour, feebleni
or fault,

" No matter, leprosy has touched c

robe
" And we're unclean and must be pu

fied.

" Here is a wife makes hoUday frc

home,
" A priest caught playing truant to 1

church,
" In masquerade moreover : both

lege
" Enough excuse to stop our hft

scourge
" Which else would hea\aly fall. 1

the other hand,
" Here is a husband, ay and man

mark,
" Who comes "complaining here, (

mands redress
" As if he were the pattern of desert
" The while those plaguy allegatic

frown,
" Forbid we grant him the redress

seeks.
" To all men be our moderation know
Rewarding none while compensati

each,
" Hurting all round though harmi

nobody,
" Husband, wife, priest, scot-free i

one shall 'scape,
" Yet priest, wife, husband, boast 1

unbroken head
"From application of our excellent
" So that, whatever be the fact, in fii

"It makes no miss of justice in a so
" First, let the husband stomach as

may,
" His wife shall neither be returned hi

no

—

" Nor branded, whipped and cagi

but just consigned
" To a convent and the quietude s

craves
;

" So is he rid of his domestic plagui
" What better thing can happen tc

man ?

" Next, let the priest retire— unshei

unshamed,

"

" Unpunished as for perpetrati

crime,
" But relegated (not imprisoned. Sir
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While he had got himself a quite new
, plague

—

Fo.und the world's face an universal
gnn

' Sent for three years to clarify his
youth

;]
At Civita. a rest by the way to Rome :

Iticre let his hfe skim off its last of

"-Vor'keep this dubious colour.
^*

^g/^f
^e^^ of the Hundred Merry

'^^iljJju;;es'm4f';:^i•e, content, we
°^ '^-^^ y«-« -d spritely clerk de.

Thafs'^W's way, the traditional I

^°
'Sh^^ ^ '^P""'^ *^^' °^°P^d t°o

road of law •
' Ar^^i j'l ,.

U hither it leads' is what r,.mai„. ; ^"^ u"''*''^.^"^^
*^*' ^^P"""^ i" a trice :aaus IS what remains to And how the husband, playing Vulcan's

nart
tell.

10 pnest went to his relegation-place,
Uu' wife to her convent, brother Paolo
io the arms of brother Guido with the

news

part,
Told by the Sun, started in hot pursuit
lo catch the lovers, and came halting

up, "

Cast his net and then caUed the Gods
to see

^'"'
t^rcharged

~'" ''"'^'^ ""^ ^°""-
Sf '«"^'t« '" ^heir rosy impudence-tiTcharged

;

Tho Comparini. his old brace of hates
Whereat said Mercury " Would that I

were Mars !
", I'r"''' "'= '"u urace 01 nates, were Mars I
"

»M^ «.„„d W. whe:, .he «„, B™,!^,: wife's e„„„ge «,d cunning,
»... «o„d np .he pending dow.y. O, ci;rXTd''aSTnes»,-,„. no.

Ipasf
liy a procedure should release the wife
Iruni so much of the marriage-bond as

barred
Escape when Guido turned the screw

too much
On his wife's flesh and blood, as hus-

band may,
Xo more defence, she turned and made

attack,

Claime<l now divorce from bed and
board, in short

:

rioack-d such subtle strokes of crueltv

least.

The husband—how he ne'er showed
teeth at all.

Whose bark had promised biting • but
just sneaked

'

Back to his kennel, tail 'twixt legs, as 't
were,

—

All this was hard to gulp down and
digest.

So pays the devil his liegeman, brass for
gold.

But this was at Arczzo : here in Rome
Brave Paolo bore up against it all—iuch slow sur7sieyiairto her ,-h' n t.?/^*^'° ^'^ "P ^K^'"«t i* all-

and soul
^ ° ^" ^"^y S^"}f^.>t «"t. nor wanting to himst^f

" ^OT Ouido nor the House whose weichtAs, proved.—and proofs seemed com-
ing thick and fast,—

Would gain both freedom and the
dowry back

Hv.n should the first suit leave them in
nis grajp

^uub had gained not one of the good

He grasped at by his creditable planu the flight and following and the rest •

the suit
i hat smouldered late was fanned to

Jury new,
fiiis adjunct came to help with fiercer

nre.

he bore
Pillar-like, not by force of ann but

brain.

He knew his Rome, what wheels we set
to work

;

Plied influential folk, pressed to the ear
t Of the pfTiraniriiio «-m*~rx1^ «__ji < .

^o ur«ed the Comparini for the wife Of thl"^^""*'^'
^'''^' ^'^^^'^ *^ ^^^ ^^r

Guuio had gained^not one of the lood
^ '^^"^'^^^ous purple, pushed his

way
To the old Pope's self,—past decency

indeed,

—

^

Praying him take the matter in hi«
iiaiius

Out of the regular court's incomne-
tence

;

*^

But times are changed and nephews
out of date

m
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I

And favouritism unfasiuonablo : tlie

I'0|)0

Said " liinder Cajsar wliat is Caesar's
dui' !

•

As for the Comparini's counfor-plea,
lie iiU't that l.y a C()unttr-])lia a^ain,
Made Guido claim divorce—with help

so far

By the trial's issue : for, wliv punish-
ment

} lowever sli^^'ht unless for guiltiness
However slciuler ?—and a molehill

serves

Much as a mountain of offence this
way.

So was he gathering strength on every
side

And growing more and more to menpce—when
All of a terrible moment came the blow
That beat down Paolo's fence, ended

|

the play I

O' the foil and brought Mannaia on the
stage.

I

Five months had passed now since
Pompilia's flight.

Months spent in peace among the Con-
j

vert nuns :
j

This,—being, as it seemed, for Guide's '

sake [ment
Solely, what pride might call imprison-
And quote as something gained, to

friends at home,

—

This naturally was at Guido's charge :

Grudge it he might, but penitential
fare,

Prayers, preachings, who but he de-
frayed the cost ?

So, Paolo dropped, as proxy, doit by
doit

Like heart's blood, till—what 's here ?

What notice comes ?

The Convent's self makes application
bland

That, since Pompilia's health is fast o'

the wane,
She may have leave to go combine her

cure

Of soul with cure of body, mend her
mind

Together with her thin arms and sunk
eyes

That want fresh air outside the con-
vent-wall,

Say in a friendly house,—and which so
fit

As a certain villa in the Paulme way
That hapiKns to hold I'letro and

wife,

The natural guardians ? " Oh, ;

shift the care
" You shift the cost, too ; J ietro p

in turn,
" And lightens Guido of a load ! /

then.
Villa or convent, two names for .

thing,
" Always the sojourn means impris

ment,
" Dumum pro carccre—nowise we rei
" Nothing abate : how answers 1'

lo ?
"

You.
What would you answer ? All

smooth and fair.

Even Paul's astuteness sniffed no ha
i' the world.

He authorised the transfer, saw it m;
And, two months after, reaped the fr

of the same, [t

Having to sit down, rack liis brain a

What phrase should serve him best
notify

Our Guido that by happy providei
A son and heir, a babe was born to 1

P the villa,—go tell sympathiz
friends !

Yes, such had been Pompilia's pri

lege :

She, when she fled, was one moi
gone with child.

Known to herself or unknown, eitl

way
Availing to explain (say men of art

The strange and pa.ssionate precipitai
Of maiden startled into motherhood
Which changes body and soul by i

ture's law.

So when the she-dove breeds, strar

yearnings come
For the unknown shelter by undreame

of shores.
And there is bom a blood-pulse in 1

heart
To fight if needs be, though with flap

wing,
For the wool-flock or the fur-tu

though a hawk
Contest the nrize.—wherefore, s

knows not yet.
Anyhow, thus to Guido came the ne^
" 1 shall have quitted Rome ere y

arrive
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V.„Ky.^<,i«ppoi„,„e„,. g™,ge and
j

And '.'..L'lts.ralgh, „„. .h„h„ s.i,.

U..h_a^b..h. b„bb,. „ ..e ,H„ 1,.
I

B,„,STh; -toS,,. „i,H „„e ,pa,k
By a„ ^hei.s birth he was a,™„u a, Th,.'J JeS'^l, , 3.U,. ,he ,o„k,„, „p
0„„.,„ai„pH.e.a.l,h.„„„eyi„.,„ o, afgircaUed F„„ce„hl„i a, U,e,
Pumpilia's dowry might rever* fn hpr ' t^-.o i .. .

Or stay with Jiim ^
,: IT; 'ca'pdce

"^"
yl^d 'th si'"'

P^^^'^""*' ^-*'"'"-

•sliould pomt,

—

*

H,ro J '

But now—now—what was Pietro's
"^'^^"Sued equipped. instructed.

shall be hers
"^^ ^ '^^ro s pressed each clou

\\'hat was hers shall remain her own — ' Lrl* "^l"'! '""P""* ^
t^*"* to*"*

if hers,
own,—

;

horse, phed spur,

\Vhy then,-oh, not her husband's but! Iw"''"'"'^'
^" '^^^ °* **^'^'"' ^^

—her heir's ! ' «->„ V-i, .On ChnstrnasEve, and forthwith
^'"'^list''^

^'"K l"s too, all grew his at

By this road or by that road, since they
jom. '

Bdore, why, push he Pietro out o' the
world,

—

The current of the money stopped, you

found themselves
Installed i' the vacancy an ' solitude
Left them by Paolo, the co.-siderate

VV ho, good as his word, disappeared atAs If to eave the stage free. A whole
week

Did Guido spend in study of his part

'^""'^J^-t'arred his rights as husband
| "^"^Wme'

'''"^ °' *^' ""'" ^^^«'« th«

So the n"'w process threatened ;-now !

"
^"man"^*'- h?f

?'^^ ^^ P^^^ *°
the chance, '

'
i „ '"^" : ^ut. two,

^'"^^jj^*^he^resplendent minute ! Clear ,' come '
'^"' *^" ^^- "^""'"^

CKanse the'house, let the three butdis i

^^^ ^"-^adful five felt finger-wise their
appear

I . ^^y
A cl.n.l remains, depositary of all u. ^t\

*°'^" ^^ ^""^ ^"^^ ^^^^

l^f^'Sipi^'^ti^!"^" Sf- -„ha a;
\\'1H- out the past, all done and left •' wu u

undone,
""ne ana left. Who may be outside?" called a

^«-ill tlie good present to best ever " a
7^'"-l^""^^voice,

nu,re,
^ ^ °^^^ ^^^'^-

1

A friend of Caponsacchi's bringing
Du ...to new life, which let blood bap- 1 " A leUe"r'

'

I

That's a test, the excnsers saw •

So, i' the blue of a suddeu sulphur- iVhaT^' ^Had th»t'."''''''K
'"'7"- \'

hl.ize, ^ v^natr rtad that name brought touch
An.. ...u..

^^g^g ^^^ ^^^ _^^ _ ^_ ^^ .
I , .

of gudt or taste

i

Koine,
>
one step to take at Of fear ^with it. aught to dash the

ent joy
pres-
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1

1

With memory of the sorrow just at Accomplishud a prodigious tw(
end,

—

I

nulfS
She, happy in her parents' arms at Homeward, and gained liaccano >

length
With the new blessing of the two weeks'

babe.

—

How had that name's announcement
moved the wife ?

Or, as the other slanders circulate,

Were Caponsacrhi no rare visitant

On nights and days whither safe har-
bour lured.

What bait had been i' the name to ope
the door ?

The promise of a letter ? Stealthy
guests

Have secret watchwords, private en-
trances :

The man's own self might have been
fountl inside

And all the scheme made frustrate by a
word.

No : but since Guido knew, none knew
so well.

The man had never since returned to
Rome

Nor seen the wife's face more than
villa's front.

So, could not be at hand to warn or
save,—

For that, he took this sure way to the
end.

" Come in," bade pxjor Violante cheer-
fully.

Drawing the door-bolt : that death
was the first.

Stabbed through and through. Pietro,
close on her heels.

Set up a cry
—

" Let me confess my-
self I

" Grant but confession !
" Cold steel

was the grant.

Then came Pompilia's turn.

Then they escaped.
The noise o' the slaughter roused the

neighbourhood.
They had forgotten just the one thing

more
Which saves i' the circumstance, the

ticket towit

Which puts post-horses at a traveller's

use :

bo, ail on looi, ucspeiaie iiiiougii tlie

da.k
Reeled they like drunkards along open I " Yourself elected law should take

road,
I

course,

near.

Stumbled at last, deaf, dumb, b
through the feat.

Into a grange and, one dead heap, s

there

Till the pursuers hard upon their t

Keache<l them and took them, red f

head to heel,

And brougiit them to the prison wl
they lie.

The couple were laid i' the church
days ago.

And the wife hves yet by miracle.

All is t

You hardly need ask what Count Gi
says.

Since something he must say.
own the deed— "

(He cannot choose,—but—) " I

clare the same
" Just and inevitable,—since no '

else
" Was left me, but by this of tal

life,

" To save my honour which is n
than life.

" I exercised a husband's rights."
which

The answer is as prompt—" There
no fault

" In any one o' the three to pui
thus :

" Neither i' the wife, who kept all f;

to you,
" Nor in the parents, whom your

first duped,
" Robbed and maltreated, then tur

out of doors.
" You wronged and they endu

wrong
;

yours the fault.
" Next, haci endurance overjiassed

mark
" And turned resentment need

remedy,

—

" Nay, put the absurd impossible a
for once—

" You were all blameless of the bla

alleged
" And they blameworthy where you

aii biame,
" Still, why this violation of the la
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TERTIUM QUID
.\\en«p wrnn;?, or show vengeance

not your right
;

Wliv, only wlicn flu- l.ala-itp in law's
liiind

Tnmhles against you and inclines
tlie way

" O' the other party, do you make pro-
test, '

7.17

IV

TERTIUM QUID
Trl'e, Excellency—as his Hii^lmess

savs.

Though she 's not dead yet, she 's as
good as stretched

Symmetrical beside the other two• K.^ce arbitrament, Hymg out of .CS"^. ^T;.^, ^^^^ ',,

''''^:^:;!^^--^--^^^^^-^^^^^^^ and sup.r.

• "r^ft, thl ^a;::^^-!^s ' '^'hf^^^
'''''-- -- - ^'^^ -^^

• W'§^.o the roj..s self I.- "^l^^ ^o^rSo^^^^tt^r

r-ay,ng the law to lag as she thinks Who makrup reasonless unreasoningfit ?

That were too temptin;,'ly commodious,
Count!

< "ic would have still a remedy in re-
serve

Sl.ould reach the safest oldest sinner
you see I

Oiu's honour forsooth ? Does that
take hurt alone

From the extreme outrage ? I who
nave no wife,

Ining yet sensitive in my degree
As Guido,—must aiscover hurt else-w tiere

\Vhich, half compounded-for in davs
gone by, ^

May profitably break out now afresh
•Mi<l cure from my own expeditious

hands.
Hy he that was, as it were, imputed me
\\ I'en you objected to my contract's

clause,

—

Hie theft as good as, one may sav

U-,
*"''-'^^'

[Sir,'

.
\ hen you, co-heir in a will, excepted
10 my administration of effects, '|

—Aiia, do you think law disposed of
these >

•My lionour's touched and shall deal
death around !

C'nmt, that were too commodious. I
repeat I

iivv be imperative on us all.

they roar

:

()

Rome.
" Now for the Trial !

'"the Trial to test
" The truth, weigh husband and weigh

wife alike
" r the scales of law, make one scale

kick the Ixam !

"

Law 's a machine from which, to please
the mob.

Truth the divinity must needs descend
And clear things at the play's filth act—aha !

Hammer into their noddles who was
who

And what was what. I tell the simple-
tons

Could law be competent to such a
feat

'T were done already : what begins
next week

Is end o' the Trial, last link of a chain
•

Whereof the first was forged three
I

_

years ago
I

" When law addressed herself to set
wrong right,

i

" And proved so slow in taking the first
! step
" That ever some new grievance,—tort

retort,
" On one or the othv.r side,—o'ertook

i' the game,
" Retarded sentence, till this deed ol

death
" Is thrown in. as it were, last bale to<

'' ^;11 are you the enemy : out with'you ^at
hfeof mTn7°

"''* ""' "' -^ " Crammed to the edge with carso-or
'

i passengers ?
n.p.

3B

'I,
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1

" ' Tffcentn^ in<ietis : nhe, /.mm 'ia!i^f<t .'

" ' Hue appelle f
'— {msstiincrs, the

word m.ist \n\"

I-f)nK sinci', the boat was loacU-il to my

To hoar the rabble and brabble, you 'd

( all I 111- I .IV"

I-iisici and confused pcast human tindin^

out.
( )ne tails the s(iuare round, t' otlur the

round s(]iiare-

And p.udoiiablv in that first surprise
() the blood that tell and splasiied the

dianram :

Hut now we 'vi- ustil our eyes to the I love theniselvis,

viol"nt hue SjH-nd their own oil in feeding
Can't we look through the crimson antl own lamp

trace lines ?

• i tt^I;, s ;i iii.ui despair of liistorv,

ICusebius H:<d the established lact-

fi^;'s end !

Oh, j^ive the fools their Trial, rattle I'uU to the depth o' the wick,—mo
away

|

so much
;

With the learh of lawyers, two on either And also with a remnant,—so n
side —

I

more
One barks, one bites,—Masters Arc- Of moneys,—which there 's no

an'.;eli
j

suming now.
And Sjjreti,—that 's the husband's But, when the wick shall moulder

ultimate hope
[

some day.
Against the Fisc and the other kind of Failing fresh twist of tow to use

Fisc,
j

dre,i<s,

Bound to do barking for the wife . bow Will lie a prize for the passer-by,-
—wow ! [here

\

wit
Why. Excellency, we and his Highness

;
Anyone that can prove himself

Would settle the matter as sufficiently '

heir.

As ever will Advocate This and I'iscal Seeing, tiie couple are wanting i

The (oinmonalty ; this is an episo
In burgessdifi-,—why seek to ag(

dise,

Idealisi-, denaturalise the (lass ?

I'l'ople talk |Ust as if they had to
With a noble pair that . . Fxcelh

your ear

!

Stoop to me, Highness,—listen

look yoursedves I

This Pietro, this Violante, live thci

At Rome in the easy way that 'i

from worst
Fven for their In-tters.—thems<

That their own faces may grow bi

tluTcbv.
They get to fifty and over : how 's

lamp '

That
And Judge the Other, with even—

a

word and a wink —
We well know who for ultimate arbiter.

Let us beware o' the basset-table—lest

We jog the elbow of Her Eminence,
Jostle his cards,—he 'U rap you out

a . . St !

By the window-.scat ! And here 's the
Marquis too !

Indul^'e me but a moment : if I fail

—Fa\oured with such an audience,
understand !

—

To set things right, why, class me with
the mob

As understander of the mind of man !

The mob,—now, that 's just how the
error rornes 1

child

Meantime their wick swims in the
broad bowl

O' the middle rank,—not raised a 1

con's height
For wind to ravage, nor swung

lamp graze ground
As watchman's cresset, he pokes 1

and there,

Cioing his rounds to probe the rul

the road
Or fish the luck o' the puddle. Piet

soul

Was satisfied when crony smirl
" Xo wine

" Like Pietro's, and he drinks it ev

day !

"

His wife's heart swelled her bod

Bethink you that you have to deal
j
When neighbours turned beads w

with plebs.
) fully at church,
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i«'ck fo a^^ran-

\v (lass ?

ify liad to <lo

. . Excellent V.

ss,—listen anf|

te, live their lift-

way that 's far

rs,—themselves

n feeding their

lay grow bright

/er : how 's th •

wick,—moneys

lant,—so much

ere 's no con-

ill moulder out

tow to use up

passer-by,—to

ve himself the

wanting in a

•ims in the safe

)t raised a bea-

nor swung till

he fjokes here

oIk? the ruts i'

ddle. Pietro's

rony smirked,

drinks it every

d her bodice,

ed beads wis*-

TErniiJM or ID

^i-h«'d at thr load of late that came tt

pray.

?ot throuxh fifty years of
tiare.

Ihrv l)urn out so. indulj^e so their dear
selves,

Ihat I'letro linds himself ui debt at
last,

A-, he were any lordlinK of us all :

And, for the dark be^jins to creep on
day,

( reditors grow uneasy, talk aside.

() the

How Ion

patient nature you iisk pity f

k'. no
market man

or
w, would the roiKdiest

th
Mandlinx the creatures hudd,:

knife.

Harass a muttoi. ere she made a mouth
Or inenace.l biting ? Yet the poor

sneep here,
'^

Violante, the old innocent burgess-wile
In her first ditticultv showed great teetll
lit fo crunch up and s« dlow a i/ood

1 I

"
I

:. ^' "—

.

round crime.
lake^^ounsel, then im,K.rtune all at ' She meditates (he tenure of the Tn.sf

1
or If the.ood fat rosy careless man,

i •n'u.s:/f7nd:X7 onlv w.^nT^-^K^"""' •

W ho has not laid a duoat bv, rlec-ase-
j lak"-

^ ^" ^^" *"

bt .he^hunp fall, no heir at han.l to Uk-s o'er the ^amut o' the creditor's cry

U hv. being childless, there 's a spilth i'
^ ^p"'""- ''"O'" -».ine to snarl h.„h

O' the'remnant. there 's a scramble for •^"'' ct^r'y'lcl
v°- '°'''' ''"' ''^'' '" ^"°-

liythl't^^r: so, they grant him no "^'""he^IIli
' ""''^ --Function for

But cZ- in a body, clamour to be paid.
"^^

S'S-"'"'*'^'' ''^ '*' '"''^"*

What -s his resource ? He asks and Come^t^l'''^'^^"'/"""^
^*"^'"^'-

straight obtains ^"""^ *° '^ '*°P o° ''" "^'n fritteredstraight obtains
The customary largess, dole dealt out
lo, what we call our "poor dear

shame-faced ones."
In secret once a month to spare the

shame
0' the slothful and the spendthrift,—

pauper-saints
riif Pope puts meat i' the mouth of,

ravens they,

lace

And neighbourly condolences thereat,
Then makes her mind up. sees the

tl ing to do :

And so, deliberately snaps house-book
clasp.

Posts off to vespers, missal beneath
arm.

Passes the proper San Lorenzo by
Dives down a little lane to the left isAnd Providence he—just what the mob I lost

That'is'Sad of putting a prompt |

'"
"named""''

°' ''"^""'"^^ ''''' ""
foot

On selfish wor.hless human slugs whose
slime

Has failed :o lubricate their path in
life,

Why the Pope picks the first ripe
fruit that falls

^

And gracious puts it in the vermin's
way.

Pietro could never save a dollar '

Straight
Ik' must be subsidised at our expense :

An.l for his wife—the harmless house-

Selects a certain blind one, black at
base.

Blinking at top.—the sign of we know
wliat.

—

One candle in a casement set to wink
Streetward, do service to no shrine in-

side,

—

Mounts thither by the filthy flight cf
stairs.

Holding the cord by the wall, to tl e
tip-top,

Gropes for the door i' the dark, ajar of

hnlH cKo..-" '^ """ """=^- course.

One oug^t not to see harassed in her I

""^
thiT"'*

'"'''' '°
' "^ '*'^' ^

Judg^by the way she bore adversity, ! '"^^^ogue! ."Ltou^-"
^''^*' ^'^^

fill

tl

if
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" Back, -how can I have taken a
farthing yet ?

" Mercy on me, poor sinr. ,>r that I am !

" Here's . . why, I took you for Ma-
donna's self

" With all that sudden swirl of silk i'

the place !

" What may your pleasure be, my
bonny dame ?

"

Your Excellency supplies aught left

obscure ?

One of those women that abound in
Rome,

Whose needs obhge them eke out one
poor trade

By another vile one : her ostensible
work

Was washing clothes,out in the open air
At the cistern by Citorio ; but true

trade

—

WTiispering to idlers when they stopped
T.nd praised

Th, o.ntles she let liberally shine
In kneeling at the lab by the fountain-

side,

That there was plenty more to criticise
At home, that eve, i' the house where

candle blinked
Decorously above, and all was done
r the holy fear of God and cheap be-

side.

Violante, now, had seen this woman
wash.

Noticed and envied her propitious
shape,

Tracked her home to her house-top,
noted too.

And now was come to tempt her and
propose

A bargain far more shameful than the
first

Which trafficked her virginity away
For a melon and three pauls at twelve

years old.

Five minutes' talk with this poor child
of Eve,

Struck was the bargain, business at an
end

—

" Then, six months hence, that person
whom you trust,

" Comes, fetches whatsoever babe it be;
" I keep the price and secret, you the

babe,
" Paying beside for mass to m.aks n1!

straight :

" Meantime, I pouch the earnest-
money-piece."

Down stairs again goes fumbling by i

rope
Violante, triumphing in a flourish of I

From her own brain, self-ht by si
succe.^,

—

Gains church in time for the " Mag
ficat

"

And gives forth " My reproof is tak
away,

" And blessed shall mankind procla
me now,"

So that the officiating priest tur
round

To sec who proffers the obstreperc
praise :

Then home to Pietro, the enrapture
much

But puzzled-more when told the wo
drous news

—

How orisons and works of charity,
(Beside that pair of pinners and a co
Birth-day surprise last Wednesday w

five weeks)
Had borne fruit in the Autumn of f

life,—
They, or the Orvieto in a double dos
Anyhow, she must keep house next s

months.
Lie on the settle, avoid the three-leggc

stool.

And, chiefly, not be crossed in wish <

whim.
And the result was like to be an Krir.

Accordingly, when time was con:

about.
He found himself the sire indeed of th:

Francesca Vittoria Pompilia and th

rest

O' the names whereby he sealed her hi

next day.
A crime complete in its way is here,

hope ?

Lies to God, lies to man, every way lie

To nature and civihty and the mode
Flat robbery of the proper heirs thu

foiled

O' the due succession,—and, what fol

lowed thence,

Robbery of God, through the confes
sor's ear

Debarred the most noteworthy inci'

dent

month through
Was put in evidence at Easter-Ume.
All other peccadillos !—but this one
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TERTIUM QUID
'o the priest who comes next day to

dine with us ?

T were inexpedient : decency forbade.

Is so far clear ? You know Violante
now.

Compute her capability of crime
Dy this authentic instance ? Black

hard cold
Crime like a stone you kick up with

your foot
r the middle of a field ?

741

Then even the palpable grievance to
the heirs

—

'Faith this was no frank setting hand
to tliroat

And robbing a man : u . . Excel-
lency, by your le. -

How did you get that marvel of a eem
The sapphire with the Graces grand

and Greek ?

The story is, stooping to pick a stone
biom the pathway through a vine-

T ., , , , !

yard—no-man's-land—

Butnow,aquest,on,iWon1d"o::'^ti^° CtL^^^™ ^'''' ^^ ^^-"'^

The t'd and barren bit of stuff you
| "^"famu/"

*^°'' ^""^ ''°'^' °' *^«
family

O' the vinedresser digest their porridge
worse *

That not one keeps it in his goatskin
pouch

To do flints'-service with the tinder-
box ?

Don't cheat me. don't cheat you
KOnes be '

" ^^ "^'
i n .

°°'* *^^^^* * ^"^"^ '

'
"",?d°,'°''

'^ " ""' """ "8ly I To tLZvme, „d the holding, (here's

kick,

Before encroached on and encompassed
round

With minute moss, weed, wild-flower
—made alive

By worm, and fiy, and foot of the free
bird ?

Your Highness.—healthy minds let by-

deeds :

They take the natural blessing of all
change.

There was the joy o' the husband silly-
sooth.

The softening of the wife's old wicked
heart.

.vrheV»s.^-S£s!s=r-^r-^^^^^11 so they might compensate the saved
sm.

And then the sudden existence, dewy-
dear, ^

0' the rose above the dungheap, the
pure child

As good as new created, since with-
drawn

Froni the horror of the pre-appointed

^\'lth the unknown father and t'.e
mother known

Too well,—some fourteen years of
squalid youth.

And then libertinage. disease, the
grave

—

1'^", in life here, hereafter hfe in hell ;

--J- ac tnat iiouor and tiiis sott re-
pose I

\\hy, moralist, the sin has saved a
soul I

the point)
Unless by misadventure, and defect
Of that which ought to be--nav

which there 's none
'

Would dare so much as wish to profit

Since who dares put in just so^ma'ny
Mav Pietrn fail fo >io.,.= - „u;ij _. '

God !

" So shall his house and goods belong
to me, °

" The sooner that his heart will pine
betimes ?

" '^

Well then, God dc.n't please, nor his
heart shall pine !

Becaase he has a child at last, you see.
Or selfsame thing as though a child it

were.
He thinks, whose sole concern it is to

think •

If he accepts it why should you demur.^

Moreover, say that certain sin there
seem.

1
The proper process of unsinnin:? sin
Is to begin well-doing somehow else
P tro.—remember, with no sin at aU
I the substitution,—why, this gift of

im
It

f
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1

,/ IlunK in I'is lap from ovit I'aradise
Stfadiod him in a momtnt, set him

straight

On the ^'ood path he had been stravinf.-
from.

Henceforward no more wilfulness and
waste,

Cuppim^s, carousinf,'s,—these a sponge
wiped out.

All sort of self-denial was easv now

Both wrapped up in the love of tb
one cluld,

The strange tall pale beautiful creatu
grown

Lilj-dike out o' the cleft i' the sun-sn
rock

To bow its white miraculous birth
buds

r the way of wandering Joseph and 1

spouse,
lor the child's sake, the chatelaine to So painters fancx- : here it was a fac

be,

Wiio must want much and might want
who knows wliat ?

And so, the debts were paid, habits re-
fonned,

Expen.se curtailed, the dowry set to
grow.

As for the wife,—! said, hers the whole
sin :

So, hers the e.xcmplary jx^nance. 'T
was a text

Whereon folk preached and praised,
the district thnnitjh :

" Oil, make us happv and vou make us
good !

It all comes of God giving her a
child :

" Such graces follow God's best earthlv
gift !

"

Here \'ou put by my guard, pass to my
heart

By the home-thrust—" There 's a lie

at base of all." [no.
Why, thou ex-art Prince, is it a pearl or
Von globe upon the I'rincipessa's neck?
That great round glor>- of pellucid stuff,

\ fish secreted round a grain of grit !

Do you call it worthless for the worth-
less core ?

(She don't, who well knows what she
changed for it !)

So, to our brace of burgesses again !

You see so far i' the story, who was
right.

Who wrong, who neither, don't you ?
' What, you don't ?

Eh ? Well, admit there 's somewhat
dark i' the ca;;e.

Let 's on—the rest shall clear, I pro-
niise you.

Leap over a dozen years : vou find.

An old good easv creditable sire,

And this their lily,- -could tht

transplant
-Vnd set in vase to stand by Solomon

jjorch

'Twixt lion and Hon !—this Pompilia
theirs,

Could they see worthily -larried, wt
bestowed

In house and home ! And vhy despa
of this

With Rome to choose from, save tl

topmost rank ?

Themselves would help the choice \vil

heart anu soul, [hea
Throw their late savings in a commc
Should go with the dowry, to be fc

lowed in time
By the heritage legitimately hers :

And when such paragon was found an
fixed.

Why, they might chant their " A'm)

dimittas " straight.

Indeed the prize was simply full to
fault

;

Exorbitant for the suitor they shoul
seek.

And social class to choose among, thes
cits.

Yet there 's a latitude : exception;
white

Amid the general brown o' the specie;
lurks

A burgess nearly an aristocrat.
Legitimately in reach : look out fo

him !

What banker, merchant, has seen liet

ter days,
H'hat second-rate painter a-pushing up
. ict a-slipping down, shall bid the bes
For this young beauty with the thump

ing purse ?

AiaCiC, nau it Occii L>ui one of sucii a:

these
A careful housewife's beaming bustling So like the real thing they may pass fo;
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TERTH'M QUID
All had gone well ! Inluckily fate mustnimble-needs

proved to be the impos,sil)le thini/
It

' itself
;

The truth and not the sham : hence
rum to them all.

The mother,—he

74.?

out life

rs would be a spun-

For, Guido Franceschini was the head
C)t an old family in Arezzo, old
lo that degree they could afford be

poor
Hotter than most : the case is common

too.

Out of the vast door 'scutcheoned
overhead,

CH-pps out a serving-man on Saturdavs
o cater for the week,-turns up anon

1 the market, chatfering for the lamb's
least leg,

Or the quarter-fowl, less entrails, claws
and comb ;

Thnn back again with prize,—a liver
begged

Into the bargain, gizzard overlooked —
tast?'"'""^

th<^^«« to give the beans a

^Nhen, at your knock, he le.ues the
simmering soup,

Waits on the curious stranger-visitant
-Napkin in half-wiped hand, to shoW

the rooms,
P<Mnt pictures out have hung their

hundred years
" Priceless. •' he tells you,-puts in his

P the nature of things
; the

I ,.
" -

' —^ sisters had
done well

And married men of reasonable rank •

But tiiat sort of illumination stops
1 hrows back no heat upon the parent-

hearth.
The family instinct felt out for its fire
To the Cluirch,—the Church tradition-

ally helps
A second son : and such was Paolo
Established here at Rome these thirtv

years, ^

Who played the regular game,—priest
and Abate, '

Made friends, owned house and land
became of use

'

To a personage ; his course lay dear
enough.

The youngest caught the sympathetic
flame.

And, though unfledged wings kept him
still i' the cage.

Yet he shot up to be a Canon, so
Clung to the higher perch and crowed

in hof)e.
Even our Guido, eldest brother, wentAs far 1- the way o' the Church as safetv

seemed, '

He being Head o' the House, ordained
to wive,

—

So, could but dally with an Order ortwoplace at once
I
a„,, ^ ..r , .

The man of money: yes vou -„
|

""^ v'V ^ "''°'^"''''" *' *^^ '^^"^^
• ^^

banker-king ' ' „• / P/"
.

«..*• P«r„„, tho h„u».„a«er. can'. Th„„X-«i„ ,„„ ,H. ,,,, „, „^.
lo stop our ceilinc-hole that rain c^' a.

Church
:
and here was he

rots-
^ "'''* '^'" ^°

I

At Rome, since first youth, worn thread-
I'.ut he 's the man of mark, and there 's Rv Wk- °- """^

• u.-
his shield,

ncitnere s B> forty-si.x years' rubbing on hard
And_von.ier 's the famed Rafael, first

, Gettm^ast tired o' the game whose
1
in- painter painted for his ..r;,nri ^v,,

"'"^"^ '^" '^^'^^'^
'

"

father-
^ "' -^^"^1"

,

^^ hen one day,-he too having his

""'IZ^.i^'^ r^ '^ -^ ^-^^^ ^^ s^'Hr'some ambiguous sort as

^he'f^v'^n;^;:a^^^Xr'::?ute'"^^^ cb^^the coach the plumes o' the

The Cardinal saw fit to dispense- with
hi in

» " gaped so many noble mouths to
•ed.

voured of the
fowl.

Ride with one plume the less
; and off

It dropped.
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1

Guido thus left.—with a youth spent in
vain

And not a pennv in purse to show for it,

Advised with Paolo, bent no doubt in

chafe
The black brows somewhat formidably

the while.
" Where is the good I came to get at

Rome ?

" Where the repayment of the servi-
tude

" To a purple popinjay, whose feet I

'iiss.

" Knowing his father wiped the shoes of
mine ?

"

" ' As properest party in the qu;
I

round.
" • For the Count here ?—he is mii

to take wife,
" ' And further tells me he intend

slip

" ' Twenty zecchincs under the bott
scalp

" ' Of his old wig when he sends i

revive

For the wedding : and I add a t

too.

You know what personage
potent with.'

'•

And so plumped out Pompilia's ni

, ,
the first.

Patience, pats Paolo the recalci- She told them of the household anc
'

W3.VS
" You have not had. so far, the proper The easy' husband and the shrew

luck. ^vife
' Nor do my gams suffice to keep us In Via Vittoria,—how the tall voi

both : girl
" A modest competency is mine, not

! With hair black as yon patch and e
more. as big

You are the Count however, yours As yon pomander to make freckles

„ „ . f
^^y^'-''

, ^ , ,^ I

Would have so much for certain, ancHeirdom and state,—you can t ex-

1

much more
pect all good

I
In likelihooJ,-why. it suited, sliptHad I, now, held your hand of cards smooth

.. ^rx! ;'''''"l''''""r , T.„. , .V i
As the Pope's pantoufle does on

WTiat 's yet unplayed, I '11 look at, by i Pope's foot
your leave "

; .« y^ to the husband !
" Guido ups aOver your shoulder,—I who made cries.

my 'game
,^ . , , ^ ,, i

" Ay, so you 'd play your last cou
"Let's see, if I can t help to handle I card, no doubt I

"

yours.
„ ^, „ Puts Paolo in with a groan—" On

" Fie on you, all the Honours m your you see

„ „ ^^*'
, . „ 1, J u- .

i

" '^'^ ^' ^l^'s *•'"''• that supervise yc
Countship, Househesdship. — how I lead

have you misdealt

!

- priests' play with women, mai<W hy, m the first place, they will ^ives, mothers —whv ?

marry a man ' " These play with men and take theAo/MW tonsnrihu<i .' To the Tonsor of! our hands
then !

" Come, clear your looks, and choose
vour freshest suit.

" .\nd, after function's done with, down
we tro

" To thi' woman-dealer in perukes, a
wench

" Did I come, counsel with some ci
beard gruff

" Or rather this sleek j-oung-old ba
beress ?

" Go, brother, stand you rapt in tl

ante-room

„ - , ., i., J • ., ,

' Of Her Efiicacity mv Cardinal
I and some others settled m the shop " For an hour,--he likes to have lor
At Place Colonna : she 's an oracle.

; suitors lounge,—

•

,.
Hmm !

. .
j " While I betake rnvself to the err.

''•Dean, us my biuuier : brother, 'tis mare
my dear. "The be'tter horse,—how wise tl

Dear, give us counsel ! Whom do people's word i—
you suggest ^nd wait on Madam Violante."
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11,^ wpo af Via Vif. • \ *"^ ?°"®- D'^'^oy"! the other into clapnet ? Who
•

^^?-s at Via Vittoria m ttiree skips : |
Was fool, who knave ? Neither androposed at once to fill up the one wknt

|

both, perchance
^

enouy""^^ "''''^' -^^It'^y There was.rbargain mentally proposedenough.
And comfortable to heart's desire, yet

crouched
Outside a gate to heaven.—locked

bolted, barred,
Wh'-reof Count Guido had a key he

kept
liuler his pillow, but Pompilia's hand

On each side, straight and plain and
fair enough

;

Mind knew its own mind : but when
mind must speak,

The bargain have expression in plain
terms.

There was the blunder incident to
words.

""'thence
^^'^^ ^'' "'"'^'^"'^

P"^""" And m th^ clumsy process, fair turned

^:£j:^^^'z^:^ -^^i \

-^^His ^r-hought of the

That;;rLhed the heart o' the woman,
i '''"lild'rZ^^k

' """'^ *™'^ "^ """'^

'•^^-Jp-pilia. hers and ours
'
''

"^Tm^rctrr"L^°' ^""^fehn^!

;: Sef ^.'^^I'rVf
the greater life ! \

''

I^d ^^^l^h To^ut" a Sl'v ZIhcre's Pietro to convince: leave
i world thereby " °' ^ "'^ ' ^ht

that to me ! Such naked truth while chambered in
Ti, ii. ., . i

the brain

tro tfen"" '
'°^'^'^ '° ^''-

^^"^^f
"°^'^

^ ^^^ it forth by way
n 1 n- :

^"^",
,

I of tongue,— ^

^"^FJ!1?.
'"^^^ ^'^'"^"d and get re- Out on the^ynical unseemliness!

Hence was the need, on either side, of a
lie

sponse
That in the Ccuntship was a truth but

in

The counting up of the Count's cash, a I Guido gives
Money for money,—and they, bride for

To serve as decent wrappage : so,

He thereupon stroked grave his chin
looked great,

'

Declined the honour. Then the wife
wiped one

—

Winked with the other ejc turned
Paolo-ward.

Whispered Pompilia, stole to church
at eve.

Found Guido there and got the mar-
riage done, !

Am! finally begged pardon at the feet
Of her dear lord and master. Where-

upon
Qiinth Pietro—" Let us make the best

of things !

"

"
1 knew your love would licence us

"

(juoth she :

Quoth Paolo once more, " Mothers i

wives and maids,
" riicse be the tools wherewith nrL-:*c

manage men," '

N'ow, here take breath and ask,—
which bird o' the brace

groom.
Having, he, not a doit, they, not a

child

Honestly theirs, but this poor waif and
stray.

According to the words, each cheated
each

;

But in the inexpressive barter of
thoughts.

Each did give and did take the thing
designed,

The rank on this side and the cash on
that—

.\ttained the object of the traffic, so.
The way of the world, the daily bargain

struck
In the first market ! 'WTiy sells Jack

his ware ?

" For^the sake of serving an old custo-

Wh> does Jill buy it ? " Simply not
to break

"A custom, pass the old stall the first
time."

i|
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^''^ex^nl^r
"'^"' '^' ^''' '^ "' '^*'

l'^"'"' ^f- "'y he so scared and buexchange

.

Each sees a profit, throws the fine
/* words in.

Don't be too hard o' the pair! Had
each pretence

Been simultaneously discovered,
stripped

From off the body o' the transaction
jusc

As when a cook . . will Excellency
forgive ?

Strips away those long loose superflu-
ous Iefi;s

From either side the craj'fish. leavinp
folk

A meal all meat henceforth, no ear-
nishry,

(With your respect. Prince !)—balance
had been kept.

No party blamed the other,—so, start-
ing fair,

All subsequent fence of wrong returned
by wrong

thein,

Fain were they, long before five moi
were out,

To bcj; him grant, from what was c

their wealth.
Just so niurh as would help them t

to Rome
Where, when they had finished pa^

the last doit
O' the dowry, they might beg fi

door to door.
So say the Comparini—as if it wer
In pure resentment for this worse tl

bad,
That then V'iolante, feeling conscie

prick,

Confessed her substitution of the cf
\\ hence all the harm came.—and t

Pietro first

Bethought him of advantage to hi
self

r the deed, as part revenge, part
medvT, ., '

X • " • ,
[least

I

iiicwv

11J^{^{' T *^?'* ^"^ P^''">'' **
I

^"^ ^" miscalculation in the pactHad followed on equal terms. But, as
'

it chanced,
One party had the advantage, .saw the

cheat
Of the other first and kept its own con-

cealed :

And the luck o' the first discovery fell
beside,

To the least adroit and self-possessed o'
the pair.

'Twas foolish Pietro and his wife saw
first

The nobleman was penniless, and
screamed

" We are cheated !

Gui

Such unprofitable noise
Angers at all times : but when those

who plague,
Do it from inside your own house and

home,
Gnats which yourself have closed the

curtain round.
Noise goes too near the brain and makes

you mad.
The gnats say, Guido used the candle-

flame
Unfairly,—worsened that first bad of

his.

y.y practice of all kind of cruelty
To oust them and suppress the wail

and whine,—

•

On the other hand ' Not so !

retorts—
" I am the wronged, solelv, from first

last,

" Who gave the dignity I engaged
give,

" Which was, is, cannot but -on^ir.
gain.

" My being poor was a bye-circui
stance,

'_' Miscalculated piece of untowardnc
Might end to-morrow did heaver

windows ope,
,',' ^/ ""'^'*' ^'^ ^""^ leave me his estat
You should have put up with tl

minor flaw,
" Getting the main prize of the iewf

^
If wealth,

'

" Not rank, had been prime object i

your thoughts,
"Why not have taken the butcher'

son, the boy
" O' the baker or candlestick-maker

In all the rest,
" It was yourselves broke compact an

played false,
" And made a life in common impoi

" Show me the stipulation of our boni
That you should make your profit c

being inside
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' Mv house, to hustle and edge me cut

o tlie same,
linst make a laughing-stock of mine
and me,

I hen round us in the ears from mom
to night

J5ecau.se we show wry faces at your
mirth) '

• That von are roblx-d, starved, beaten
arcl what not

!

" "^'"^ *^*^^' a hell of your own lighting-

,', \'}y '«• your own miscalculation too •

N <m thought nobilitv, gained at anv
price, -

I

"\\ould suit and satisfy,—find the
mistake,

•' And now retaliate, not on yourselves '

but me. "'
i

And how? By telling me, i' the face
'

of the world,
I it is have been cheated all this while
.\b<,minably and irreparably —mvname -'

" (liven to a cur-cast mongrel, a drab's
nrat,

" A beggar's bye-blow,—thus depriv-
ing nio ^

" Of what yourselves allege the wh^^le
and sole

" Aim on my part i' the marriage—
money to wit. r„^*j

;;
h.sthrustlhave toparry'CalW Inch leaves me open to a counter- '

thrust
" On the other side,—no way but there

s a pass
• ( iean through me. If I prove, as I

ho.pe to do,
" il'in; 's not one truth in this your

odious tale
'• O' tlie buying, selling, substituting—

prove °

" N'onr daughter was and is your
daughter,—well

^

"And her dowry hers and therefore
mine,—what then ?

' \\ hy, where 's the appropriate pun-
^

ishment for this
' I-.normous lie hatched for mere

ninlice' sake

;; [;;
n-in me ? Is that a wrong or no ?

^

: :; 1 iry revenge lur remedy,
^.m I well make it strong and bitter

enough ?

"

747
Which of the two here sinned most ?A nice point !

Which brownne.<.s is least black—decide
who can,

Wager-by-battL-of-cheating
I What

do you say.
Highness ? Suppose, your Excellency

w> leave ^'

The question at this stage, proceed to
the next, funonBoth paraes step out, fight their prize'

In the eye o' the world ?

'

They brandish law 'gainst law-The f-nnding of such blades, each parrv
I

of each, ^

Throws territ.le sparks off, over and
;

above the thrusts,
:

.\nd makes more sinister the fight to
I

the eye, ^ '

Than the very wounds that foUow Be-
side the tale

Which the Comparini have to re-assert

The straitnesses of Guido's household

The petty nothings we bear privatelyBut break down under when fools flock
1 around.
What is it all to the facts o' the couple's

"*"^chad ^
'* ^'^°''" ^°"'P'''^ "Of iheir

!.4?."'M''r T^^"; ^'''^^^^- kith and kintare ,11 he hard, lack clothes, lack fir^
lack food ?

'

That 's one more wrong than needs.

1 anticipite however—only ask.

r A L ^" ^^^ other hand
'^"'^O'-j^hose cue is to dispute the

O' the tale, reject the shame it throwson him.—
He may retaliate, fight his foe in turnAnd welcome, we allow. Ay but h^

can't

!

. iic

He 's at home, only acts by proxy hereLaw may meet law -but all the gibesand jeers, ^

The superfluity of naughtiness,

at t^e^T
^'^ "^'"^^•-how reach

Two hateful faces, grinning all a-glow

filclfed"'^'
P^" of spoil 'they

^"*
>^"u sit

^'"^ ^^ b^ightof atower.

w
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I 'nluckily temptation is at hand - And bhovv the world their saint i

'i"o take revenge on a trifle overlooked,
;

lover's arms,
A pet lamb they have left in reach out- No matter how driven thither, so t

sid I". say.

Whose first bleat, when he plucks the

wool away. On the other hand, so much is ea
Will strike the grinners grave : his

|

said,

wife remains
j

And Guido lacks not an apologist.
Who, four months earlier, some thir-

j The pair had nobody but themsei
teen years old,

j

to blame.
Never a mile away from mother's Being sellish beasts throughout, no 1

house
And petted to the height of her desire.

Was told one morning that her fate was
' come.
She must be married—just as, a month

before,

Her mother told her she must comb her
• hair

And twist her curls into one knot be-

hind.

These fools forgot their pet lamb, fed

with flowers.

Then 'ticcd as usual by the bit of cake,

Out of the bo- -er into the butchery.

Plague her, he plagues them threefold :

but how plague ?

The world may have its word to say to

that :

You can't do some things with im-

punity.

What remains . . well, it is an ugly

thought . .

But that he drive herself to plague her-

self—
Herself disgrace herself and so disgrace

Who seek to disgrace Guido ?

There's the clue

To what else seems gratuitously vile,

If, as is said, from this time forth the

rack

Was tried upon Pompilia : 't was to

wrench
Her limbs into exposure that brings

no more :—Cared for themselves, their suppc
good, naught else.

And brought about the marriage
; g

proved bad,
As little they cared for her its victin

nay,
Meant she should stay behind and t

the chance.
If haply they might wriggle themsel

free.

They baited their own hook to cate
fish

With this poor worm, failed o'

prize, and then
Sought how to unbait tackle, let wo

float

Or sink, amuse the monster while tl

'scaped.

Under the best stars Hymen brii

above.
Had all been honesty on either side
A common sincere effort to good ei

Still, this would prove a difficult pre
lem, Prince !—Given, a fair wife, aged thirte

years,

A husband poor, care-bitten, sorro
sunk.

Little, long-nosed, bush-bearded, la

tern-jawed.

Forty-six years full,—place th. t\

grown one.
She, cut off sheer from every natui

shame. I aid.

The aim o' the cruelty being so crueller In a strange town with no famili
still

I

face

—

That cruelty almost grows compas- He, in his own parade-ground or :

sion's self.

Could one attribute it to mere return

C the parents' outrage, wrong aveng-
ing wrong.

They see m Ihis tx ileepci ucaiiiier aim.

Not to vex just a body they held dear,

But blacken too a soul they boasted
white,

treat

As need were, free from challeng
much less check

To an irritated, disappointed will—
How evolve happiness from such

match ?

'T were hard to serve up a congeni
dish
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^' ^t^^^Persion of sp.ce, salt and
j

Allow that ^t^h an one may take re-
B .t ^t^two ghastly sculhons concoct

|

Vou ^^t expect he .l catch up stone

'''''aJ:iia:;::ij'''''
^''^-' -^'^-'^~tock,orwlurl,uarter-

''''ZJ£^'
^' ''' -"• '- ^<^y

I

^nste^d of the honest ..bmg clowns

A;Kome.r^rZ-:St^;::?iSf-i^ptemperatthedinner.^^^

'""arrh'raLP"''"''"^'"°^ «-^T "omf,".^,;'^*"^'^-'"-'-^- -^ t.re-

riut, ove^r'^'rnd above sauce to .uJ a"^,'*'*"*'':^"''
^'''' ^'»«" ^ nobleman,

meat's self.
""^^ *° *^^

i

^"^ >'"" have Guido, practising, 't is
^M.v^ even the meat, bedevnied thus in Unmai'ibly f.om the very first

''"'crow-l^
pheasant but a carrion-

1 the'fact"^"''"'' ^ ''"'' '^"^ ^y-

'""ikt^Sfbe? ^'^'^ *^^ natu^all'^'^in/trace^d''^""
hows-the writ-

What wonder if this ?_the comrv^nnH Af P"il!*''^
instance by the timitl wife

plague o- the pair
*^°'"PO"nd Over the pencilled words himself writ

'"''tt^^'i^jr^^' 'o take the course WherJi^The. who could neither writethey hoped.
That is. submit him to their state-

ment's truth.
Accept its obvious promise of reliefAnd thrust them out of doors the girl

nor read,
Was made unblushingly declare a taleTo the brother, the Abate then in Rome.How her putative parents had im-

pressed.again ~ i^ ^

''"'^'^jjhe girl's dowry would not enter j
^bade'^'P^'^'"'"'

^^''' enjoinment

;

-Quit'of the one if baulked of the ^

"
'^^' vo^*°^

"^^''^ ^^^^ ^'"' ^°"°^'
Other

; no \ ri,' " n
I!ul„r did rage and hate » wo kli i T ''"" '""'""'' "* «' «" '°

1 l..,n;jod.c. proved .he homble con-
^

• And'.hen by n,eans „ the galbn. ™„
I..a,^he *„„,d p,„t and p,a„ and bring

|

• W&'l, by he,p,„, eye and „ady
l-vi,e_^n,igh.,„fherown,reew„la„d "Tht-Ki yo„.h „ady ,„ d.„ do
K-l,..,, hta 0, he, pre„nee, get he,{- Y„|°sh^lr', „„ off and n,.rri,y „ach

^«>!pS^iS;^^,
I

"'llJ^-yHvehkeaWinhoney.
dispute, ^ ^

i c i"' .• —
^^''hcIi'""^^

out. as by a belch of I cSrsf''^"*
^^' ^''^^'^"^'"^ °^ the

Their triumph in her misery and death. I

^""^"^""^ ^^' ^ '^"^'^ *° "^"^t-

^'°\!'.%t^^ '"an was Aretine. h.dl^^^^£°J^^'~^° ^^'P ^" straight

t>' I'l^.subtle air that breeds the subtle I

'"^^

p^n?^
*°''*"''^ ^^ P"^"^' P^° °"

Was ''noble too. of old blood thW..J S" ,?',^£^'f^^P°'"P'!ia's path of life.

fear.
: against by

;»r-

1

.d£i
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Circumvallatod month by nioiitli, and Ihe jjocxl man rubfx-d his eyes
week I could not choose-—

Hy wei'k, and day by day, and liour by
hour.

Close, closer and yet closer still with
pain,

Let her dictate her letter in sue
sense

Th it parents, lo save breaking; dov
wall.

Ko outlet from the encroachirg pain ' Might lift her over : she went 1>;

save just
|

heaven in her heart.

Where stootl one saviour like a piece of Then the ^ood man took counsel of
heaven,

|

coueh,
Hell's arms wouhl strain round but for Woke and thought twice, the see-

this blue ^ap.
i

thought the In-st :

She, they say further, tirst tried every
:

" Here am 1. foolish btKly that 1 b«

chink,
l''very imaginable break i' the hre,

j

As way of est^qw ; ran to the Com-
missary,

I

Who bade tier not malign his friend her

spouse
; I

I'lunK herself thrice at the Arch-
bishop's feet.

Where three times the Archbishop let " What hath the married life but str

her lie,
i

and plagues
S[)end her whole sorrow and sob full " For projH'r tlispensation ? So a I

heart forth, " Once touched the ark,—poor Hop
And then took up the slight load from that I am ! [I |

the ground " Oh married ones, much rather sho
And bore it back for husband to chas- 1" In patience all of ye possess y

tise,

—

[right. souls !

Mildly of course,—but natural right is " This life is brief and troubles die vi

So went she slipping ever yet a ching
,

it :

at help, " Where were the prick to soar
Missing the high till come to lowest and homeward else ?

"
[w

Caught all but pushing, teach
who but 1,

My betters their plain duty,—wl
I dare

Help a ca.se the Archbishop wo
not help.

Mend matters, perad\enture, {

loves mar .'

last.

No more than a certain friar of mean
degree.

Who heard her story in confession,

wept.
Crossed himself, showed the man with-

in the monk.
" Then, will you save me, you the onci'

the workl ?

"
I cannot even write my woes, nor put

" My prayer for help in words a friend

may read,

—

"
I no more own a coin than have an

hour
" I'ree of observance,—I was watched

to church,
" Am watched now, shall be watched

back presently,

—

" flow buy the skill of scribe i' the

market-place ?

" Pray you, write down and send what-
ever I say

«• 0' the need I have my parents take

me hence !
"

So saying, he burnt the letter he 1

Said Ave for her intention, in its pk
Tooksnutf and comfort, and had di

with all.

Then the grim arms stretched ye
httle more

.\nd each touched each, all but (

streak i' the midst.
Whereat stood Caponsacchi, who cri

" This way,
" Out by me ! Hesitate one mom

more
" And the fire shuts out me and sh

in you !

" Here my hand holds you life out
Whereupon

She clasped the hand, which closed
hers and drew

Pompilia out o' the circle nowcompit
Whose fault or shame but Guide's

ask her friends.

But then this is the wife's—Pompili
tale—
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no. not Kv.'s. since live, to ' Saint to you, insupportable f,. ,„.•
the truth •' ii_-i i_ . . * '

,

75'

^|M•ak the fruth,
W.i^ hardly fallen (our candour wAnht

[)r<)nf)unce)

Had he, —instead of talluiK nie (me
names,

' I.urrelia and Susanna and so lorth,1 , ,. ,
' "" »•' .:iii.^ciiiiia anil so lorihniu.h of paradisal nature. Eve's. " And curtaining CorreKKio carefully

\\ Inn simply ^ iving in her own deleiu t

ilie serpent tempted me and I did
eat."

Her dauKhtcrs ever since prefer to ur^e
" Adam so starved me I was fain ac-

( e[)t

'Hie apple any serpent pushed my
way."

What an elaborate theory have we
here,

I.est I Ih- taught that I^-da had two
legs.—

' Mut once never so little tweaked
my nose

' For peeping through my fan at Car-
nival,

" Confessing thereby ' 1 have no easy
task—

' ' I need use all my powers to hold
,

. ,
, I

vou mine,
n .rnious y nursed up, pretentiously " ' And then, -why 't is so doubtful ifl.Huiyht forth, pushed forward ami.l they serve

trumpet-blast " ' That-take 'thi.s, as an earnest ofT o account for the thawing of an icicle despair !
'

^''"'1 "' *^"'-" "'''^«' -^'"^ ^"""t
1

" '^^hy. «e were quits-I had wi.x.l
,-

"**'"*^,
, .

the harm away,
'

I.re run the crystal into dew-drops ! " Thought ' The n. .n fears me !
'

an.l
•

I foregone revenge."
How. unless hell broke loose to cause

file step,

How could a married lady go astray ?
Bl -ss the fools ! And 't is just this way

they are blessed.
And the world wags still,_because

fools are sure—<^>li. not of my wife nor your daugh-
ter ! iVo I

^

But of their ow,;
: the case is altered

quite.

^"'iT-l''^'*
""""' ^^^ ^"'^y ^^ ^" Accordingly, one word on the other side

n,,, I .
'

. ^u , '^'PS over the piled-up fabric of a t.-ile

^'""blesrinJs''on-^'
'"" ^" ^''^""' .'^

^^ '^"'ikely from the wickedness.

NVe must r t want all tliis elaborate
work

To solve the problem why young fancy-
and-flesh

Slips from the dull side of a spouse in
years.

Betakes it to the breast of brisk-and-
bold

Whose love-scrapes furnish talk for all
the town I

blessings on.

—

\\.is caught in converse with a net'ro
page. "

Hilt hawed that icicle, else " Why was

\Miv ? " asked and echoed the fools.
Hetauso, vou fools.—

"

So did the dame's self answer, she who
'^^"^

' fin"
\y,fh th.it fine candour only forthcom"
\\ iien 1 13 no odds whether withheld orno

—

" Because my husband was the saint
vou sav,

•^n'l.-^vith that chiHish goodness,
absurd faith,

"Stupid self-satisfaction, you so
praise,— •'

That any man treat any woman so.
The letter in question was her very

own.
Unprompted and unaided : she could

write

—

As able to write as ready to sin. or free
When there was danger, to deny both

facts.

He bids you mark, herself from first to
last

Attributes all the so-styled torture just
To jealousy,—jealousy of whom but

just
i;i::; vczy V-^aponsaccni i xlow suits

here
This with the other alleged motive.

Prince ?

Would Guido make a terror of the man

m
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-:ci

'7

a pne»
Up mr.int should tempt tlip woman. I'ndcr abysmal black

as thrv rharnc ? f|-jv,.

Do you (riKht your har.' that you may N'o miti^.ihle amour to bf hushed
cafrh your har.- ? Hut o,h.„ (h^ht an.l noon-dav mf

ConsidtT ttH). the charge was na.l.- and Iry and concoct defence for aw
met volt !

At the proper time and place wlier^ Take the wife's tale as true sa
proofs were piam— ^as wronKcd —

Heard patiently and disposed of thor- Prav. in what rul)ric of the brevi
ouKhly Do you (ind it registered the parBy th( hiv;liest powers, possessors of pri( ,st

most liRlit, That to right wrongs he skip fro.
Ihe Ciovernor. for the law, and the church-door

Archbishop
^ Go journeying with a woman tha

I'or the gospel
: which acknowledged wife,

primacies,

"T is impudently pleaded, he could
warp

Into a tacit partnershij) with crime

—

He being the wlule, believe their own
account.

Impotent, penniless and miserable !

He further asks—Duke, note the
knotty point !

—

And be pursued, o'ertaken and
tur I

. . how ?

In a lay _.ress, playing the sentinc
Where the wife sleeps (says he wh<

shouhl know)
And sleeping, sletpless, both have

the night I

Couhl no one ehe be found to ser
need-

How he,—concede him skill to play • No woman—or if man. no safer scr-h Tv.rf Than this not well-ropu'ted turbule
such jKirt

And drive his wife into a gallant's arms,
Could bring the gallant to play his part

too
And stand with arms so opportunely

wide ?

How bring this Caponsacchi,—with
whom, friends

And foes alike agree, throughout his
life

He never interchanged a civil word
Nor lifted courteous cap lo—how bend

him.
To such observancy of Ix'ck and call,—To undertake this strange and jHTil-

ous feat

Then, look into his own account c

case I

He, being the stranger and aston
one,

Yet received protestations of her
From lady neither tnown nor (

about

:

Love, so protested, bred in him di<

After the wonder,—or incredulity.
Such impudence seeming impossil
But, soon assur.'d such impud

might be.

When he had seen with his own ey
last

Letters thrown down to him i' the
street

For the good of Guido, using, as the

_ lure, ^^.^^^
Pompilia whom, himself and she avouc' ,' From behind lattice where theHe had nor spoken with nor seen, in- lurked,

T, '^T''-. , ^ . , ,. , i

''^^^ '^=*"' *heir passionate summon
Beyond sight m a public theatre,

|
her side

When she wrote letters (she that could !
Why then, a thousand thoui

not write !)
j

swarmed up and in —
The importunate shamelessly-protested How he had seen her once a mome

love

Which brought him, thought reluctant,
to her feet,

rtii-^ :vi--^-^ v:: mill L;:r j;;u;i^u "tTiiCii,

howsoe'er
She might swim up i' the whirl, must

bury him

space.

Observed she was so young and h
tiful,

xicara cverywiicic icport she suite
much

From a jealous husband thrice her i—in slort



TERTIIM QlID
i: a priest con- I ""^'" AashM the proprifty rxprd

"W
rrii V

!i- " Only, it did not

) be hushod up.

Kin-day infaiiiv '

nee for such r;-

as true, say she

)f the breviary
red the part of a

he skip from the

woman that 's a

•taken and cap-

the sentinel

says he who best

both have spent

Dund to serve at

, no safer sort

ited turbulence ?

n account o' the

and astonished

ions of her love

lown nor cared

\ in him disgust

ncredulity,

ig impossible,
ich impudence

his own eyesst

him i' the very

Inhere the lady

te summons to

and thoughts

ce, a moment's

lung and beau-

rt she sunered

thrice her age,

«" Ir-at.nK. trymg might they come to
tute

terms.

- \t all events, granting the interview
"V. d for, and so adapte.l to assi-,t

l''(isi„„ as to whether he advancesund or retire, m his benev.lent m„;,d.
Ili-nfore the mterview b,.fell a'

li'ni^th
;

And at this one and only interview
II' '.'w the sole and single course totake

—

The old stale u
fault

}'ou must sufisii-

nroinantic way of

The commonplace adventure, mere
»ntri>jue

In the prose form with the unpoetic
tricks,

Cheatings and lies: they used the
hackney chair

" Satan jaunts forth with, shabby and
serviceable,

""'•• her dispose of him. head, heart i

"

'''\.^!!L'*"''
^''""ack-novelty from

and hand,
Di'i her iH-hest and braved the conse-

• luence.
Not for the natural end, the love of man
I -r woman whether love be virtue or

vice.

below.
" To bowl you along thither, swift and

sure.
" That same officious go-between the

wench
" "^^^^ gave and took the letter-, of the

But, r^^ you. altogether for pity's
I"-
Now "offers self and service back to

P'tv of innocence and helplessness I I" n
'"*"

'

An.l how did he assure himself of t^th ? "^""V/''""""^ *° ^'"^^^ "'«'>* ^y
'"1 I'e been the house-mmate viTi or " wh ^

nt\e-witness of the described 'martvr ,

^^^^ ^^^' *^'' husband far
dom, "jaiiyr- and away,

—

So.rompc'ten to pronounce its remedy 1^°!.?^"^
a timely slipping out at

t-rc rush on snrh evf,o,«„ __.. \f""^uy
I ,

large[.%,. rt,A " f""""'icc us remedyLr( rush on such extreme and desper
ate course, *^

I'n„!ving such enormity of harm

'Sed^'^'^"^^"^^-^^^^^'^-.

'"'dScel
"^*'°"' " ""^'^ '" '"^

" By light o' the moming-star, ere he
should wake.

" And when the fugitives were found at
last,

" Why. with them were found also to
belie

'

" What protest they might make of in-nr.rAnr*
Hilt no.-^the truth was felt by instinct

'

here !

' ""'""-t
|

nocence.

-Process which save: a world of '

' ^" '^o<:"'"ents yet wanting, if need
,

trouble and time.
""^^ of

j

were.
An.l there 's his story : what do vn,, (

establish guilt in them, disgrace in
^ay to it,

^°"
I

"le—
TrMng Its truth by your own instinct '

" ^'^^.'^^'^"''^•e o' the converse from its
too. "jimi-l.

, j-ise

^'"'e that 's to be the expeditious
'

'7^^';"'"''?^*''°" '"/'''" °"*'^"^ '^=»d !

,

"lode .'

pcuiuous
J

Letters from wife to priest from
An.l , . priest to wife,—And now. do hear my version"

,

C'Uido cries
:

'

accept argument and inference

" wouid indeed have been miracu-

"'birth'^
* confidency sprung to

'

' anceshTp'''*
'^""'"^ ^™'" acquaint-

'^l^^i^r'^'^ "^y "^y -'f« and
priest,

B P

" H^re they are, read and say where
they chime in

" With the other tale, superlative
purity

"
^'/Il^ P^'[ ""^ ^^'"*^

' I stand or
tall by these, '

-ui wio-n ou i:r,e uUier side agam,—how
say

The pair of saints ? That not oneword 13 theirs—
No syllable o* the batch or writ or sent

30

, . ii

m
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w»

Or yet received by either of the two.
"Found." says the priest, "because

he needed them, ••

" Faihng all other proofs, to prove our
fault :

*
I

,,

" So, here they are, just as is natural.
'

" Oh yes—we had our missives, each "
of us !

" Not these, but to the full as vile, no "
doubt

:

I

"Hers as from me,—she could not :

"

read, so burnt, I

" Mine as from her,—I burnt because I
' "

read. I

" Who forged and found them ? Cui
'

'

profIterhit .'

"

(I take the plirase out of your High-
ness' mouth)

" He who would gain by her fault and
my fall,

" The trickster, schemer and pretender
—he *

" Whose whole career was lie entailing

' Sought to be sealed truth by the
worst lie last !

"

Guido rejoins—" Did the other end
o' the tale

" Match this beginning ! 'Tis alleged
I prove

" A murderer at the end, a man of
force

" Prompt, indiscriminate, effectual :

good !

" Then what need all this trifling
woman's-work,

" Letters and embassies and weak in-
trigue,

" When will and rwer were mine to
end at once

" Safely and surely ? Murder had
come first

" Not last with such a man, assure
yourselves !

" The silent acquetta, stilling at com-
mand

—

" A drop a day i' the wine or soup, the
dose,

—

" The shattering beam that breaks
above the bed

" And beats out bi \ins, with nobody to
blame

" Except the wormy age which eats
even oak,

—

'• Nay, the staunch steel or trusty cord,—who cares

r the blind old palace, a pitf
each step.

With none to see, much more
terpose

O' the two, three creeping house
servant-things

Born mine and bred mine ? 1

willed gross death,
I had found nearer paths to t

him prey
Than this that goes meanderine

and there
Through half the world and
^
down in its course

Notice and noise,—hate, venge
should it fail.

Derision and contempt though \\

ceed ! n
Moreover, what o' the future sor
The unborn babe about to be c

mine,

—

\\'hat end in heaping all this si
on him.

Were I indifferent to my own l

share ?

Would I have tried these croc
nesses, say.

Willing and able to effect
straight ?

"

" Ay, would you !
"—one may heai

priest retort,
" Bemg as you are, i' the .tock, a i

of guiie,

I'
And ruffianism but an added graf

" You, a born co'vaid, try a cowa
arms,

' Trick and chicane,—and only w
these fail

' Does violence follow, and like
you bite [disgr

' Caught out in stealing. Also,
' You hardly shrunk at, wholly 's

veiled her :

' You plunged her thin white delic
hand i' the flame

' Along with your coarse homy bi
ish fist.

' Held them a second there, then d;

out both
' —Yours roughed a little, hers ruii

through and through.
' Your hurt would heal forthwith

^ ointment's touch

—

ii'L*'"
'"'* ~'""~''"^~-^*'-'** ^G rnc iiiiiCjLitai

Which bolder crime had lost yc
let things change.



ace, a pitfall at

luch more to in-

sping house-dog.

1 mine ?—had I

1,

paths to thrust

meandering here

vorld and calls

s

latc, vengeance

pt though it sue-

[heir .'

e future son and
out to be called

; all this shame

' my own black

these crooked-

to effect the

le may hear the

le itock, a man

: added graft,

try a coward's

ind only when

, and like fox

[disgrace

ng. Also, the

t, wholly shri-

white delicate

se homy brut-

lere, then drew

:le, hers ruined

;h.

1 forthwith at

lHc inncriiaiicc

iiad lost you:

TERTIUM QUID
" I'he birth o' the boy warrant the

bolder crime,
Why, murder was determined, dared
and done.

' For me." the priest proceeds with his
reply,

' The look o' the thing, the chances of
mistake,

' All were against me,—that, I knew
the first

:

' But, knowing also what my duty was
I did It

: I must look to men more
skilled

r the reading hearts than ever was
the world."

755

woman and his

Pronounce, HerHi-hness, decide !

Excellency !

Or
. even 'leave this argument in
doubt,

.Arrount it a fit matter, taken up
\\ ith all its faces, manifold enough
To put upon—what fronts us, the next

stage,

Xoxt logal process !—Guido, in pursuit
Coming up with the fugitives at the inn'
Caused both to be arrested then and

there
Anfi sent to Rome for judgment on the

case

—

Thither, with all his armoury of proofs
Betook himself, and there we '11 meet

him now,
\\'aiting the further issue.

,. . .
, , .

Here .some smileAnd never let him henceforth dare to
plead,

—

;;
Of all pleas and excuses in the world

_

or any deed hereafter to be done —
His irrepressible wrath at honou'r's
wound !

"
Pas,sion and madness irrepressible ?

J' 5*""°* *"^ cavalier, the hus-
t>and comes

" And catches foe i' the very act of
shame :

" There 's man to man.—nature must
nave her way,—

"We look he should have cleared
„ things on the spot.

"t es, then, indeed—even tho' it prove
he erred

—

^
" iliough the ambiguous first appear-

"•

^/ii°''l''JJl"'y' ^^^^ soon to mist,
^nil,—had he slain the lover and the

\vife—

' Or, since she was a
wife,

Slain him, but stript her naked to the
skin

Or at best left no more of an attire
1 han patch sufficient to pin paper toSome one love-letter, infamv and all'As passport to the Paphos fit' for such'
Safe-conduct to her natural home the

stews,

—

Good! On- had recognised the
power o the pulse.

But when he stands, the stock-fish —
sticks to law

—

" Offers the hole in his heart, all freshand warm,
" For scrivener's pen to poke and play

about— ^ ^

"Can stand, can stare, can tell his
beads perhaps,

;;
Oh, let us hear no syllable o' the rage i

Such rage were a convenient after-
thought

• For one who would have shown his
teeth belike,

.'

S^'ll'L**'''
unbridled rage enoughHad but the priest been found, as was

to hope,
" In serge, not silk, with crucifix, notsword :

" Whereas the grey innocuous grub of
yore, °

" Had hatched a hornet, tickle to the
touch,

" The priest was metamorphosed into
knight.

" And even the timid wife, whose cuewas—shriek,
" Bury her brow beneath his trampling

" She too sprang at him like a pytho-
ness :

" So, gulp down rage, pa.ssion must be
postponed,

" Cafm be the word ! Well, our word
IS—we brand

"Jhis part o' the business, howsoever
the rest

" Befall."

"This is the world's way I So you
_ adiudge reward ^

;;
10 tfie forbearance and legality

..
Yourselves begin by inculcating-ay
Exacting from qs all with knife at

throat !

i

m
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" This one wronp; more you add to

wrong's amount,

—

" You puL/lish all, with the kind com-
ment here.

" ' Its victim was too cowardly for re-

venge.'
"

Make it your own case,—you who stand
apart !

Why, trundled down this reputa

stair,

Still, the Church-door lies wide to t

him in.

And the Court-porch also : in he sne

to each,

—

" Yes, I have lost ray honour and
wife,

The husband wakes one morn from 1 " And, being moreover an ignc

hound,
" I dare not jeopardise my life

them !

"

heavy sleep,

With a taste of poppy in his mouth,
rubs eyes.

Finds his wife flown, his strong box Religion and Law lean forward fi

ransacked too,
!

their chairs.

Follows as he best can, overtakes i' the
|

" Well done, thou good and faiti

end. I
servant !

" Av,
You bid him use his privilege : well, it

]

Not only applaud him that he scor

seems
He 's scarce cool-blooded enough for

the right move

—

Does not shoot when tl game were
sure, but stands [since

Bewildered at the critical minute,

—

He has the first flash of the fact alone ' Thus, anyhow, it mounted to the st

To judge from, act with, not the steady In the law-courts,—let 's see clea

the world.

But punish should he dare do otl

wise.

If the case be clear or turbid,—

;

must say !

lights

Of after-knowledge,—yours who stand
at ease

To try conclusions : he 's in smother
and smoke.

You outside, with explosion at an end :

The sulphur may be lightning or a
squib

—

He '11 know in a minute, but till then,

he doubts.
Back from what you know to what he

knew not

!

Hear the priest's lofty " I am inno-
cent,"

The wife's as resolute " You are
guilty !

" Come !

Are you not staggered ?—pause, and
you lose the move !

Naught left you but a low appeal to
law.

from this point !

—

Where the priest tells his story true

false.

And the wife her story, and the h

band his,

All with result as happy as before

The courts would nor condemn nor
acquit

This, that or the other, in so distinc

sense
As end the strife to cither's absol

loss :

Pronounced, in place of someth
definite,

" Each of the parties, whether goat
sheep

" r the main, has wool to show a

hair to hide.
" Each has brought somehow trout

is somehow cause
' Coward " tied to your tail for com-

j

" Of pains enough,—even though
pliment

!

Another consideration : have it your
way !

Admit the worst : his courage failed

the Count,
He 's cowardly like the best o' the bur-

gesses

He 's grown incorporate with,—a very
cur.

Kick him from out your circle by all

means I

worse were proved.
Here is a husband, cannot rule 1

wife

Without provoking her to scream a

scratch

Ana scour the fields,—causelessly,

may be ;

Here is that wife,—who makes 1

sex our plague.
Wedlock, our bugbear,—perha

with cause enough :



this reputable

'S wide to take

) : in he sneaks

lonour and my

r an ignoble

e my hfe for

forward from

:1 and faithful

hat he scorned

iare do othcr-

r turbid,—you

ed to the stage

's see clearly

s story true or

,
and the hus-

y as before,

ademn nor yet

n so distinct a

;her's absolute

of something

bother goat or

I to show and

lehow trouble,

en though no

innot rule his

to scream and

-causelessly, it

ho makes lier

ear,—perhaps

TERTitTM QUID
" And here is the truant priest o' the

trio, worst
" Or best—each quality being con-

ceivable.
" I.et us impose a little mulct on each
' \\ e punish youth in state of pupilace

^57
" Does he wish her guilty ? Were she

otherwise
" Would she be locked up, set to say her

prayers,

"Prevented intercourse with the out-
side world,

'ounc! to sleep""
^°"'^

'Y' ^"l^f"'P''^'*^^ P"^^* ^° ^"'^h-

" ''

Rose
' *^' ^'^"'' *""" "P^" ^^'"* " ^Vhole 'portion is a further help i'

..,->_ T^ /->!•, th<-' case ?

talked, '• ti 4.' r 1

;';i':L^.°™i*-y-^-totalkatal,J ""'^e^^Tompiele-"'
'°™^ '"'"''''

Transgresses, and is mulct : as here
we mean.

" For the wife.—let her betake herself
for rest,

'

" After her run, to a House of Conver-
tites

—

" Keep there, as good as real imprison-
ment :

" Being sick and tired, she will recover
so.

" For the priest, spritely strayer out of
bounds,

" Who made Arezzo hot to hold him —
Rome '

" Either, the whole o' the dowry if
your poke

" With full release from the false wife
to boot,

" And heading, hanging for the priest
beside

—

" Or, contrary, claim freedom for the
wife,

" Repayment of each penny paid her
sjxiuse.

Amends for the past, release for the
future I Such

" Is wisdom to the children of this
world

;"

^'^^ene^^
^'' withdrawal from the " But we We no mind, we children of

" T Tu u . .
the light.

.. hl^"^ ^ ^!^ate to Civita,
I

•• To miss the advantage of the golden
mean,

" And push things to the steel po)nt."
Thus the courts.

'Circumscribed by its bounds till
matters mend :

" There he at least lies out o' the way
of harm

"^'TendTy'll?''^'P' ^™'" '^' ^°° ^^
\^'^^f

^° ^^^ ? Settled or dis

"
'^"rlsKle

^°' *^^ husband, whose ConsSe^Srselves
: 'tis like . . an in-

"Ti^cK,.*;* If i. ._. ,
stance, now!

• ^'X'*^^"*°
blame for this ado,- You Ve seen the puppets, of Place Na-If he be vexed that, in our judgments

|

vona, play.-
" ita fL^io' Ui • ,_ X ,

["ght,
j

Punch and his mate,—how threat?
" Pt hL *^'°

"^H* ^^ *'^°""^^ ^'' pass. L.lows are de^lt,
^

tho'uTht^no"sf°'*''^
"''^ '''' And a crisis comes: the crowd or clapthought, no less,

" That, tnm each sentence howsoever
^^

he may.
There 's satisfaction to extract there-

from.
" For, does he wish his wife proved in-

nocent ?

" U'ell, she '3 not guUty. he may safely
urge, •'

.'..^-j ^1

or hiss

Accordingly as disposed for man or
wife

—

When down the actors duck awhile
p>erdue.

Donning what novel rag-and-feather
trim

Best suits the next adventure, new
effect

wives endure

—

"This being a fatherly pat o' the
cheek, no more.

o^.pe5 dibiiouesr And,—by the time the mob is on the
move.

With something like a judgment pr9
and con,—
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fight

There 's a whistle, up again the actors
pop

In t' other tatter with fresh-tinselled
staves.

To re-engage in one last worst
more

Shall show, what you thought tragedy
was farce.

Note, that the climax and the crown of
things

Invariably is, the devil .ippears himself,
Armed and accoutred, liorns and hoofs

and tail !

Just so, nor otherwise it proved—
you '11 see :

Move to the murder, never mmd the
rest !

Guido, at such a general duck-down,
r the breathing-space,—of wife to con-

vent here.

Priest to his relegation, and himself
To Arezzo,—had resigned his part per-

fori, [best.
To brot' .ate, who bustled, did his
Retrieve mm s somewhat, managed

the three suits

—

Since, it should seem, there were three
suits-at-law

Behoved him look to, still, lest bad
grow worse :

First civil suit,—the one the parents
brought,

Impugning the legitimacy of his wife,
AOirming thence the nullity of her

rights :

This was before the Rota,—Molines,
That 's judge there, made that notable

decree
Which partly leaned to Guido, as I

said,

—

But Pietro had appea.cd against the
same

To the very court will judge what we
judge now

—

Tommati and his fellows,—Suit the
first.

Next civil suit,—demand on the wife's
part

Of separation from the husband's bed
On plea of cruelty and risk to life— I

Claims restitution of the dowry paid,
Immunity from payinp, any more :

This second, the Vicegerent has to

!

judge.
j

Third and last suit,—this time, a
criminal one,

—

Answer to, and protection from, 1

these,

—

Guide's complaint of guilt against
wife

In the TrilMmal of the Governor,
Venturini, also judge of the pre

cause.

Three suits of all importance plagi

him,
rieside a little private enterprise
Of (Juido's,—essay at a shorter ci

For Paolo, knowing the right wa;
Rome,

Had, even while superintending tl

three suits

I
r the regular way, each at its pre

court, [P
Ingeniously made interest with
To set such tedious regular forms as
And, acting the supreme and ultin

judge,

]
Declare for the husband and aga:

I the wife.

Well, at such crisis and extreme
straits.

The man at bay, buffeted in this w
Happened the strangest accident of
" Tlien," sigh friends, " the last feat

broke his back,
" Made him I'urget all possible remec
" Save one—he rushed to, as the s

relief
" From horror and the abomina

thing."
" Or rather," laugh foes, " then

there befall
" The luckiest of conceivable ever
' Most pregnant with impunity

him,
" Which henceforth turneu the fla

of all attack,
" And bade him do his wickedest a

worst."
—The wife's withdrawal from the C(

vcrtites,

Visit to the villa where her parei

lived,

And birth there of his babe. Divei

ence here !

I simply take the facts, ask what th

show.

First comes this thunderclap of a si

prise :

I'hen follow ail the signs and silences

Premonitory of earthquake. Pac
lirst
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Then Guido girds himself for .nter Thm ""'.^^ ^'''^ '

"

,,
P"'""-

-"ter- Ihrows down the burthen on deaaV
"'t's to Vittiano, counsels vv,>h h- L .

I^'^^^tro's knres, " "*'''''

stew.., ^^^^-'^ -'th h,s| And^.nds^all w.th " Let us away. „,y
steward,

Comes to terms with four peasants

iiie lodge where Paolo ceased fo ,..^.i. Soon folIoweH th.. 'n..,.,:, ^

Though Guido had the start and chose

And then, rest taken, observation made

--.oceed ma body, reach the
^,,^^.^ ^^^^

„ .„^

A;^;:;^:hX:^^S.Ssio;^-
i

"^'^S-
"""- Baccano,_here they

;ou; ;Snd^..'^"'=^
^-- ^'^^ P-st

j

And now lay heaped together, nuzzling

3"V-"''
—

- --rn^^i.ir ^^-^ --. each
-
IK falls,-her son-in-law sf.hc.K....„. His unw.ped weapon, sleeping al- the

lante's self.
She falls,--her son-in-law stabs throughand through

"ougn

K^aches thro' her at Pietro-" Withyour son

"™ireV^^^y to settle suits, good

'''

tr'Tart^-'^''^^
''' '-aven. not

Leave^ to confess and save my sinful

Then clo your pleasure on the body of

same
The sleep o' the incf „ •

twenty mdes ' '~^ ^^^^^y of

Bnngmg just and unjust to a level, you
The only one i' the world .hat suffered

':'"U\tdS:!-'^-'^ rouble.

'^^'S^
^^e Officer who took them.

^ iSch^n::^'.""^'^
"^'y --t ^'

''Zu,''''^'^
Force.-Patri.J. .ealous

'^' Pr-ntly got hKS port.on and lay ^ho ha^mg duty to sustam the flesh

->^S Pompiha .shes here and t^'^T^-^^^^'
L.ke^a^dove amon, lightnings in her , '^^l^^^'"'

^'^^"'^ ^^-^^' ^^

-.; .^:^^O.do.s. this last .us- j (-a||r^^-Srf^f^J ,

"
ha\r.'^^

'' ''' '^"^ .i.sheve„ed
I
Well, thev brin. bac. ... .„__.. ,

-i-is^her^away at arms' length w.th
| Says^"-^o, .. Bv y^u^^ learTT

-^

A h.le^the other tries if We come -- ? - - "°"''' '^^'^ " ' "°
the mouth—

#*

the deed ?

was I who did
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XI

I

>

" What put you on my trace, a for-
eif^ner,

" Supposed in Arezzo,—and assuredly
safe

" Except for an oversight : who told
you, pray ?

"

" Why, naturally your wife !
" Down

Guido drops
O' the horse he rode,—they have to

steady and stay,
At either side the brute that bore him,

bound.
So strange it seemed his wife should

live and speak !

She had prayed—at least so people
tell you now

—

For but one thing to the Virgin for her-
self, I

Not simply, as did Pietro 'mid the
stabs,

—

Time to confess and get her own soul
saved

—

But time to make the truth apparent,
truth

For God's sake, lest men should believe
a lie :

Which seems to have been about the
single prayer

She ever put up, that was granted her.
With this hope in her head, of telline

truth,—
^

Being familiarised with pain, beside,

—

She bore the stabbing to a certain pitch
Without a useless cry, was flung for

dead
On Pietro's lap, and so attained her

point.

Her friends subjoin this—have I done
with them ?

—

And cite the miracle of continued life
(She was not dead when 1 arrived just

now)
As attestation to her probity.

praying, i' the (ac<

Does it strike your Excellency ? Why,
your Highness,

The self-command and even the final
prayer.

Our candour must acknowledge ex-
plainable

As easily by the consciousness of guilt.
So, when they add that her confession

runs
ci-^ -. r ,. :; 1, ; _"lie V.'fcio UI WllCXiOOU OiiC WulLC lltUU-

cence
In thought, word, act, from first of

her short life

To last of it

death.
That God forgive her other sins—

this.

She is charged with and must die
that she failtd

Anyway to her husband : while th<
on

Comments the old Religious—"
much good,

" Patience beneath enormity of ill,

^' I hear to my confusion, woe is me
" Sinner that I stand, shamed in

walk and gait
" I have practised and grown old in,

a child !
"

—

Guide's friends shrug the should
Just this same

" Prodigious absolute calm in the 1j

hour
" Confirms us,—being the natural

suit
" Of a life which proves consistent

the close.
" Having braved heaven and deceiv

earth throughout,
" She braves still and deceives sti

gains thereby
' Two ends, she prizes beyond earth

heaven :

' First sets her lover free, imperillt
sore

' By the new turn things take : 1

answers yet
' For the part he played : they ha^

summoned him indeed :

" The past ripped up, he may be pui
ished still :

" What better way of saving him tha
this?

" Then,—thus she dies revenged to th
Uttermost

" On Guido, drags him with her in th
dark,

" The lower still the better, do vc
doubt ?

^

" Thus, two days, does she love he
love to the end,

" And hate her hate—death, hell i

no such price
" To pay for these,—lovers and hater

hold."
But there's another oarrv for th(

thrust.
" Confession," cry folks

—" a confes
sion, think !

" Confession of the moribBncJ is true I

'
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11^ is true I"

Uliich of them, my wise friends ?
This public one,

Or the private other x- e shall never
know ?

Tlu' private may contain—your casu-
ists teach,

—

The acknowledgment of, and the peni-
tence for,

^

That other public one, so people say
However it be—we trench on delicate

ground.
Her Eminence is peeping o'er the

cards,

—

Tan one find nothing in behalf of this
Citastrophe ? Deaf folks accuse thedumb

!

Veil criticise the drunken reel, fool's-
speech,

Maniacal gesture of the man —we
grant !

But who poured poison in his cup we
ask ?

f ^

Kotall the list of his excessive wrongs
first cheated in his wife, robbed bV

her kin, ^

Hindered anon the laughing-stock o'
the world

By the story, true or false, of hi" 'v-fe's
birth,

—

The last seal publicly apposed to ,hameBv the open flight of wife and priest —
why. Sirs,

Step out of Rome a furlong, would youknow ^

What pnotherguess tribunal than ours
here.

Mere woridly Court without the help of
grace, ^ "^

Thinks of J.3C that one incident o' the
tiignt r

^""before^^''"^''
the same complaint

The court at Arezzo, bar of the Gran-
duke,

—

In virtue of it being Tuscany
Where the offence had rise and flight

began,

—

*

Selfsame complaint he made in the
sequel here

^^

'''ill ht*
°^^°" ^""^ *° *^^ ^»"' the

Hnded
_

offence and flight, one fact
_ judged twice
"v two distinct tribunals,—what re-

'''"fa^f.*
'^°*'"" P^^ed at the

»3^n9 time
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By Arezzo and confirmed by the Gran
duke, 1

Which nothing baulks of swift and sure
effect

^"^
Rome" °^ ^^^ ^""'^' ^^'^^^ *''

Frees them from Tuscan jurisdiction
now)

—Condemns the wife to the oppro-
brious doom

^^
"'"eat'h""

'^"^ '"^* '^*^ ^^^P« ^^o™

The Stinche, House of Punishment for
life,

—

That 's what the wife deserves in Tus-
cany :

Here, she deserves—remitting with a
smile

To her father's house, main object of
the flight !

The thief presented with the thine he
steals

!

°

^* t^'^s^ 'I'screpancy of judgments—

I

The man took on himself the office

I

]n(lged
;

And the only a-gument against the use

h'andr ' *°°^ '°*° ^"^ °^°
Is

. . what, I ask you ?—that re-venging wrong.
He did not revenge sooner, kill at firstWhoni he killed last ! That is the fiLa

charge.
Sooner ? What 's soon or late i' thecase ?—ask we
A wound i' the flesh no doubt wantsprompt redress •

It smarts a little to-day, well in a weekForgotten m a moHLh; ornever ornow, revenge !

But a wound to the soul ? Thaf
„. rankles worse and worse.

tiisTnc°e
* ^'°"' ^''P'^'"'"^-" Not

"
^"t^imr

'* "^^ ^ ^""^ ^""^ ^""^'•«d

;:
I called%ou ruffian, pandar, fEnd

timJ"'"''
'"'''' ^ '"' ^y '^ps«^ "f

The wrong is a wrong, one and immor-

^""^
times^'"'

"^^ '^ ^^°'^ fi^** J»««d«<i

^'*
v/at^^'^

unrevengcd five hundred
years,

?^!l

("I'i
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Is just five hundred wrongs the niQrp Continues undisturbedlv pursuit

^"'' ^"•'^^'
I

And only all.r prostrating his pMen, plagued this fashion, get to ex-
plode this way.

If left no other.

" But we left this man
" Many another way. and there's his

fault,"

'T is answered—" He himself preferred
our arm

" O' the law to fight his battle with.
No doubt

'' We did not open him an armoury
" To pick and choose from, use, and

then reject

Turns on the pettier, makes a g(

prey.
So Guido rushed against Violantt
Author of all hi'-- wrongs, /oms et

Malorum—increasingly drunk,—

'

justice done.
He finished with the rest. Dc

blame a bull ."

In truth you look as puzzk-d as
preached !

How is that .' There are dittic

perhaps
He tries one weapon and fails,—he 9*^ '^"'^' supposition, and cither si

tries the next
" And next : he flourishes wit and

common sense,
" They fail him.—he plies logic dought-

" It fails him too,—tliereor, discovers
last

" He has been bhnd to the combust-
ibles

—

" That all the while he is a-glow with
ire,

" Boiling with i.-repressible rage, and
so

" May try explosives and discard cold
steel

Each party wants too much, c

sympathy
For its object of compassion, more

just.

Cry the wife's friends, " O the enor
crime

" Caused by no provocation in

world !

"

" Was not the wife a little weak
inquire

—

" Punished extravagantly, if

please,
''^ But meriting a little punishment
" One treated inconsiderately, .say.

Rather than one deserving not i

" Treatment and discipline o'
harsher sort ?

"
" -So hire assassins, plot, plan, execute !

Is this the honest self-forgetting rage .
iia..ci.i<-. ouii. .-

" We are called to pardon ? Does the ^^: ^^^V must have her purity i

furious bull Ouite anpel —anr) h»»r Y->^i-onfc ^

" Pick out four help mates from the
grazing herd

" And journey with them over hill and
dale

" Till he find his enemy ?"

What rejoinc.^r ? save
That friends accept our bull-similitude.
Bull-like,—the indi.scriminate slaugh-

ter, rude
And reckless aggravation of revenge,
Were all i' the way o' the brute who

never once
Ceases, amid all provocation more.
To bear in mind the first tormentor,

first

Giver o' the wound that goaded him to
fight:

.-.;:m, -.irvus:! a --luirii iuiiuv. j.:iL: rein-

force

Quite angel,—and her parents ai

too
Of an aged sort, immaculate, word

deed.
At all events, so seeming, till the fi

Even Guido, by his folly, forced \

them
The untoward avowal of the trick o

birth.

Would otherwise be safe and s<

now.
Why, here you have the avi^ '^i.

Climes
For nothing ! Hell broke loose c

butterfly !

A dragon born of rose-dew and
moon !

Yet here is the monster ! Whv, h

a mere man

—

ourn, Lircci. u-uu DroUgiil up in
usual way.

The aggressor, wound in front and His mother loves him, still his brotl
wound in flank, slick
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O the enormous
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ittle weak ?
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intly, if you

)unishment ?
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rving not at all

cipline o' the

or purity it=elf,

parents angels

ulate, word and

ifi, till the fiend,

lly, forced from

f the trick o' the

afe and sect

he av'i^ '<-'-^t of

oke loose on a

e-dew and the

-
! Why, he 's

^iil up lU lilt

till his brothers

!; th.good fellow of the boyish games-
ill" (-(nernor of his town'knows and

•iI)|)ioves,

"" Archbishop of the pluco knows and
assists

:

llTe he has Cardinal This to voikI. for
f.:>- past

< '"linal Tliat to trust for the fi-tuio —
match

And marriage were a Cardinal's mak-
mg,—in short

\Miat if a trag, ,ly be acted here
impossible for malice to improve,

f'oT"''"*
(^ui'lo with his innocent

'!;- a'!ded, all five, to the guiltv three. '

!at we o these last days be edifie.l
With one full taste o- the justice of the I

World ? !

^UNT GUIDO FRANCESCHINI

(Vou '11 see, I have not so advanced
myself,

After my teaching the two idiots here !)

Th.' long and the short is, truth is what
1 show :

—

Un.loubtedly no pains ought to be
spared

""
h'.'lits''''

"'"^ ^" '"''''"^' °^ ""'

It -cms unduly harsh to put the manio the torture, as I hear the court in-
tends,

^'"'"i ruth^'''''^*
way of twisting out the

('In ;i,r^f' ^u^ ^^ "'^> ^ innocent :On the other hand, if they exempt tneman ^

n '.'! '^/''^° ^^'"^ *^«y hesitate

is we'k^™"""^'
P''^^"'"Pt'^'e guilt

r the case of nobility and privilege) —
hat crime that ever was, ever will be

Deserves the torture ? Then abolish

Vuu see the reduction ad absurdum
riirs ?

'

H.r Excellency must pronounce, in
tine !

H'T Highness finds it late, intends re-
tire ?

1
am of their mind : only, all this talk

talked,
I' was not for nothing that we talked I

tiope ?
'

•"; Know as much about it, now at
least, '

I

^ 111 Rome
: no particular thanks, I

\

beg !
,

COUNT GUIDO FRANTESCHIiVI
Thanks, Sir, but, should it please the

reverend Court,
I feel I can stand somehow, half sitdown
Without help, make shift to even sneak

you see,
'^

Fortified by the sip of . . . whv 't i«
wine, •"

yelletri,—and not vinegar and gallSo changed and good the times grow i

Thanks, kind Sir !

'

Oh. but one sip 's enough ! I want my
,

head '

I

To save my neck, there 's work awaits
I

me still.

How cautious and considerate
aie. aie. aie. ' ' '

Kot your fault, sweet Sir ! Come, youtake to heart ^

An ordinary matter. Law is law

taught""' '"'"P^' *^^ ^">g"
From racking, but. since law thinks

otherwise,
I have been put to the rack : all 's overnow, '

And neither wrist—what men style, out
of joint :

J
.

ui

If any harm be, 't is the shoulder-blade
the left one, that seems wrong i' the

socket,—Sirs,
*'

^"<=5J:0^W not happen, I was quick to

^'"heaUh'"^
prime of life, and out of

'°
^'rbd'"'

^°"' -y-' -'^ -ean

>:eeds must tl. Court be slow to under-
stand

How this quite novel form of takine
pain, °

This getting tortured merely in the
liesh,

Amounts to almost an agreeable chance

^JJl^^' ™^ fastidious, plied too

With opposite treatment, used (forgive
the joke) *"

To the rasp-tooth toying with this brain
ot mine.

#:

it

i

J -* fi
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*«i

And, in and out my heart, the play o'

the probt'.

iMiiir yeara have I Ix'i'n ojxTatiil on

And beg to ci\ illy ask what 's evil hert

l'rrlia|)s ri'monstrate on the habit the
dt-fui

r the soul, do vou see—its tiiisc or I Ic 's Riven undiilv to, of tx-atinR her

tnimilous par' - L . Uli, sure he JK'ats htr—why say

My Self-respect my care tor a good John so else,

name, \S'ho is cousin to George who is sib t

I'ride in an old one, love of kindred

—

lecla's si-lf

just
I

U'lio cooks the meal and combs th

A mottier, brothrrs, sisters, and the lady's hair ?

like. What ? ' T is my wrist you niertli

That looked up to my tace when days dislocate

were dim, I'or the future when you mean mr mar
And fancied they found lii^ht tht re-

no one s])(it.

tyrdom ?

—Let the old mother's economy alom
Foppishly sensitive, but has jxiid its i

How the brocade-strips saved o' th

pan^.
I

seamy side

That, and not this you now oblii^e me O' the wedding-gown buy raiment for

;

wiih,
I

year ?

That was the Vigil-torment, if you —How she can dress and dish up—
please ! lordly dish

The poor old noble llou^e that drew i I"it for a duke, lamb's head and pur
the raps

|

tenance

—

O' the Franceschini's once sup'rh
;
With her proud hands, feast househoh

array ! so a week ?

Close round her, hoped to slink unchal- Xo word o' the wine rejoicing God anc

lengcd by,

—

|

man
Pluck otf these I Turn the drapery in- The less when three-parts water

side out
And teach the tittering town nv scar-

let wears I

Show men the lucklessncss, the impro-
vidence

Of the easy-natured Count before this

Count, [for.

The father I have some slight feeling

Who let the world slide, nor foresaw
that friends

Then proud to cap and kiss the patron's

shoe.

Would, when the purse he left held
spider-webs.

Properly push his child to wall one day!

Then, I say,

A trifle of torture to the flesh, lik

yours.

While soul is spared such foretaste o
hell-fire,

Is naught. But I curtail the catalogui

Through policy,—a rhetorician'

trick,

—

Because I would reserve some choice

points

O' the practice, more exactly paral'el-

(Having an eye to cUmax) with vha
gift,

Eventual grace the Court may have ii

store

Mimic the tetchy humour, furtive j I' the way of plague—my crown o

glance
|

punishments.
And brow where half was furious half When I am hanged or headed, timi

fatigued,

O' the same son got to be of middle age,

enough
To prove the tenderness of only that

Sour, saturnine,—your humble servant i Mere heading, hanging,—not thei:

liere,

—

I counterpart.

When things go cross and the young ' Not demonstration public and precis^

wife, he finds
j

That I, having married the mongre' o

Take to the window at a whistle's bid,
|

a drab.

And yet demurs thereon, preposterous ; Am bound to grant that mongrel-bra5

fool !

—

!
my wife.

Whereat the wortliies judge he wants ' Her mother's birthright-licence as i

advice i just,

—
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I.tl her sleep undisturbed, 1' the family
style,

^

Hit sleep out in the embraces of a
priest,

N'or disallow their bastard as my heir !

\ uur sole mistake,—dare I submit so
much

To the n-verend Court ?—has been in
all tins pains

I'o make a stone roll down hill,—rack
and wrench

And rend a man to pieces, all for what?
\\ hy--make him ope mouth in his own

defence,
Show cause for what he has done, the

irregular deed,
(Since that he did it. scarce dispute can

be)

And clear his fame a little, beside the
luck

Of stopping even yet, if possible,
Discomfort to his flesh from noose or

axe

—

For that, out come the implements of
law I

May it content my lords the gracious
Court

To listen only half so patient-long
As I will in that sense profusely speak.
And—fie, they shall not call in screws

to help !

I killed Pompilia Franceschini, Sirs
;

Killed too the Comparini, husband,
wife,

\Nho called themselves, by a notorious
lie,

Her father and her mother to ruin me.
There 's the irregular deed : you want

no more
Than right interpretation of the same.
And truth so far—am I to understand ?

To that then, with convenient speed,

—

because
N'ow I consider,—yes, despite my boast,
1 here is an ailing in this omoplat
May clip my speech all too abruptly

close,

\\ hatever the good-will in me. Now
for truth I

Where 1 was trained to go,—wearing
that yoke

Mv shoulder was predi stined to receive.
Horn ti) the hereditary stoop and

( rtasf ?

Xoble, I recognised my nobler still,

The Church, my su/erain
; no mock-

mistress, she
;

The secular owned the spiritual : mates
of mine

Have thrown their careless hoofs up at
her call

" Forsake the clover and come drag
my wain !

"

There they go cropping : 1 protruded
nose

lo halter, bent my back of docile b«>ast.
And now am whealed. one wide wound

all of me.
For being ftjund at the eleventh houro'

the day
Padding the mill-track, not i -ck-deep

in grass :

—My one fault, I am stiffened by my
work,

—My one reward, I help the Court to
smile !

r tlie name of the indivisible Trinity !

\Vill mv lords, in the nlpntitud*" "f fh^ii-

\\eigh well that all this trouble has
come on me

Through my persistent treading in the
paths

I am representative of a great line.
One of tiie hrst of the old families
In Arezzo, ancientest of Tuscan towns.
When my worst foe is fain to challenge

this,
*'

His worst exception runs—not first in
rank

But second, noble in the next degree
Only

; not malice 'self maligns me
more.

So, my lord opposite has composed, we
know,

A marvel of a book, sustains the point
That Francis boasts the primacy 'mid

saints
;

Yet not inaptly hath his argument
Obtained response from yon my other

lord

In thesis published with the world's
applause

—Rather 't is Dominic such post befits :

Why, at the worst, Francis stays Fran-
cis still,

'" '*" '
*-' -i-'Viii;:!:'.^ ;i rnuy DC,

Still, very samtly, very like our Lord
;And I at legist descend from a Guido

once
Homager to the Empire, naught be-

low

—
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1
I

n

1

Of which account as proof that, nont- o" Instead of jaunting forth in coach an

the hne six

MaviriK a single gift Ix-yond brave ' Like such-another widow ivho ne'i

hloo<l, i was wrd ?

Or able ti) do au^fit but i^u , uivf, give I a-ski-d my fe'! vs, how came tli

In blood and brain, m hou^- ind land alK)ut :*

and cash, " Why, Jai k, tin- sutler's child, pv

i I

Not get and garner as the vulgar may,
We became poor as I'Yancisor our Lord.

He that as it likes you, Sirs,—whenever
it chanced <

Mvself grew capable anyway ol remark,
i

{Which was soon —penury makes wit

premature)
This striu k me, I was poor who should

be rich
|

Or pay that fault to the world which '

trirtes not
I

When lineage lacks the flag yet lifts

till" pole :

riK«ret(iro I must make move forthwith,

transfer

My stranded self, born fish with gill

and tin

Fit for the deep sea. now left flap bare-

backed
In slush and sand, a show to crawlers

vile

Reared of the low-tide and aright there-

in.

The enviable youth with the old name,
Wi'.'c chest, stout arms, sound brow

and {ricking vjins,

A heartful of desire, man's natural

load,

A brainful of belief, the noble's lot,

—

All this life, ciamp>ed and gasping,

high and dry

r the wave's retreat,—the misery, good
my lords.

Which made you merriment at Rome
of late,

—

It made me reason, rather—muse, de-

mand
—Why our bare dropping pjilace, in

the street

Where such-an-one whose grandfather
sold tripe

Was adding to his purchased pile a
fourth

Tall tower, could hardly show a turret

sound ?

am.
Cowered in the winter-time as she spun

flax,

Blew on the earthen basket of live ash.

haps the camp s,

"Went to the w.ir-i. fought sturdib

took a town
And ;:;ot rewarded as was natural.

" Siie u( the coach and six—excuse m
there !

" Why, do n't you know th« story c

hii friend ?

" A down dressed vines on somebody'
estate,

" His boy recoiled from muck, likei

I^tin more,
" Stuck to his pen and got to lieapriesl
" Till one day . . don't yuu min

that telling tract
" Against Molinos, the old Cardina

wrote ?

" He penned and dropped it in tli

patron's desk
" Who, deep in thought and absen

much of mind, [own
" Licensed the thing, allowed it for hi

" Quick came promotion,

—

suum cut

que, Count !

" Oh, he can pay for coach and six, b
sure !

"

" —Well, !"*^ me go. do likewise : .-ir'

the word

—

" That way the Franceschini worke(

at first,

" I '11 take my turn, try soldiership."—
" What, you ?

" The eldest son and heir and prop c

the house,
" So do you see your duty ? Here ':

your post,
" Hard by the hearth and altar. (Roan

from roof,
" This youngster, play the gypsy ou

of doors,
" And who keeps kith and kin that fal

on us ?)
" Stand fast, stick tight, conserve you

gods at home !

"

" —^Well then, the quiet course, thi

" We had a cousin amongst us once wa
Pope,

" And minor glories manifold. Tr
the Church,
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in coai h and

^ wvlio ne'ir

V tame this

1 child, jxT-

iht sturdily,

IS natural.

—t-xcusf me

the story of

somebody's

muck, hked

Iw a priest,

you mind

Id Cardinal

d it in the

and absent
[own

;

red it for his—suum cui-

\ and six, be

wisf : Air's

hini worked

Jiership."

—

and prop o"

f ? Here '3

Itar. (Roam

e g3T)sy out

kin that fall

)nserve your

course, the

: us once was

nifold. Try

The tonsure, and,—smce heresy 's Which means -I settU-<l home-account'
l)ut half-slam

I
with s|>«-,-(|.

' l-.ven l)y the Cardinals tract he Set apart just a mfxlicum should sul-
thought he wrote. -

|
jicf

Have at Molinos '-• Have at a To keep the villa's laad above the
fool s head I

|
waves

" You a pntst ? How were inarriaKe Of weed inundatinK its oil and wine,

., ,.
f""*^''"''

. ,.
And pro^. roof, stanchion wall o' the

Ihere must Ix; Iranceschini tut time '

palace so

,, ...
'•"'',''— It should keep breath i' the IkkIv, Ik Id

I hat s your vocation. Make your, its own
„ ,, 'fV'';7'

»'"'"*"• '^mi<l the advance of nriirhboiirtnf
J aul sliall \w p<irporatc, and l.'r(..amo loftines,s

, ,.
•',"*'

, . ,
,

(IVople like IjuilduiK where they us.rl
Ked-stockinged in the presence when to be^)—

you choose, nil succoured one .!av,-share<l the
Hut -save one Iranceschini for the residue

• 1, ^^""Au , ,

'it^^tween my mother and brothers and
lie not the vine but dig and dn: j, its ' sisters there,

,, ,, '""V . , ,
Black-eyed baK- Donna This and

Ik- not a priest but gird up prie.st-
, Donna That,

.,
,...^""''''' '"''"'•

. i

As near to starving as might decentlyWith one foot in Arezzo stride to be.

' <J^"^'''' If .1 ,. I —Left myself jouriiev-diarges. changeSpend yourself there and bring the
j

of suit

.,,. I>"''^''af l-^i^k! A purse to' put T the pocket of theOo hence to Rome, be guided !
"

|

Groom
.
O' the Chamber of the patron, and a

So I wa.s.
I

glove [niece
I turned alike from the hill-side zig-zag With a ring to it for the <iigits of the

^^""f^^, , . , , , , .
i

^"re to be helpful in his household,—
< )f way to the table-land a soldier takes, then
A like from the low-lying pasture-place Started for Rome, and led the hfe pre-Where churchmen graze, recline and I scribed.

ruminate. Close to the Church, though clean of it,— V entured to mount no platform like
j

I assumed
,.., ™y,'°''llf ,, ^ ,

Three or four orders of no consequence,
\\ ho judge the world, bear bram I dare

,
—They cast out evil spirits and exor-

not brag^
|

p,jjg^
But stationed me, might thus the ex-

\
For example

; bind a man to nothinir
pression serve, more.

As who should fetch and carry, come Give clerical savour to his layman's-

,, ,

f"'J 80,
I

salt,
.Ml'iU le and make 1' the cause my lords

|
Facilitate his claim to loaf and fish

love most—
, Should miracle leave, beyond whatIhe public weal, which hangs to the

law, which holds
l;y the Church, which happens to be

through God himself.
Humbly I helped the Church till here I

stand,

—

Or would stand but for the omoplat,

Bidden qualify for Rome, I, having a
field.

Went, sold it 'aid the sum at Peter's
foot

:

feeds the flock.

Fragments to brim the basket of a
friend

—

While, for the world's sake, I rode,
danced and gamed.

Quitted me hke a courtier, measured
mine

Vvith whatsoever blade had taime in
fence,

—Ready to let the t)asket go its round
Even though my turn was come to

help myself,
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Should Dives count on me at dinner- i My father gave him for a hexastich

tunc
As just the understander of a joke

And not iminoderate in repartee.

lltrique sic paratus, Sirs, I said
" Here." (in the fortitude of years

fifteen.

So good a pedagogue is penury)
" Here, wait, do service,—serving and

to serve !

' And, in due time, I nowise doubt at

all.

Made on my birth-day,—but he send;

me down.
To make amends, that relic I prize

most

—

The unburnt end o' the very candle,

Sirs,

Purfled with paint so prettily round
and round.

He carried in such state last Peter's-

day,

—

In token I. his gentleman and squire,

The recognition of mv service comes. Had held the briale, walked his man-

Next year I'm only sixteen. I can
wait." the procession

aged mule
Without a tittup

through.

I waited thirty years, may it please the Nay, the official,—one you know, sweet

Court

:

lords !—
Saw meanwhile many a denizen o' the Who drew the warrant for my transfer

dung -ate

Hop. skip, jump o'er my slioulder, To the New Prisons from Tordinona,

—

make him wings he

And fly aloft,—succeed, in the usual Graciously had remembrance—"Fran-
phrase. I

cesc . . ha ?

Everyone soon or late comes round by " His sire, now-
Rome :

Stand slill here, you '11 see all in turn

succeed.
i

Why, look you, so and so, the physician

here,

My father's lacquey's son we sent to

school,

Doctored and dosed This Eminence and
That,

Salved the last Pope his certa-n obstin-

ate sore.

Soon bought land as became him,

names it low ;

1 grasp bell at his griffin-guarded gate,

Traverse the half-mile avenue,—

a

term,

A cypress, and a statue, three and
three,

—

how a thing shall

rome about !

—

" Paid me a dozen florins above the fee,

" For drawing deftly up a deed of sale

" When troubles fell so thick on him,

good heart,
" And I was prompt and pushing ! By

all means ! [lie,

—

'

' At the New Prisons be it his son shall

" Anything for an old friend !
" and

thereat

Signed name with triple flourish under-

neath.

These were my fellows, such their for-

tunes now.
While I—kept fasts and feasts innum-

erable.

Matins and vespers, functions to no end

r the train of Monsignorand Eminence.

IH.

Delivered message from my Monsignor,
j

As gentleman-squire, and for my zeal's

With varletrv at lounge i' the vestibule
\

reward
1 'm barred from, who bear mud upon ' Have » -"-ely missed a place at the table-

mv shoe.
i

foot

My father's chaplain's nephew. Cham-
berlain,

—

Nothing less, please you !—courteous

all the same,

—He does not see me though I wait an
hour

At liis staircase-landing 'twixt the

brace of busts,

A noseless Sylla, Marius maiftjed to

match,

Except when some Ambassador, o • such

like,

Brought his own people. Brief, one

day I felt

The tick of time inside me, tuming-
puiiil

And slight sense there was now enough
of this :

That I was near rny seventy cliiURC-

teric,



hexaslich
ut he sends

;lic I prize

'ery candlf,

ttily round

ast Peter's-

and squire,

:d his man-

procession

enow, sweet

my transfer

ardinona,

—
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—

" Fran-

thing shall

KDve the fee,

3eed of sale

ick on him,

ashing ! By
[lie.—

lis son shall

;nd !
" and

Irish under-

h their for-

ists innum-

is to no end
1 Eminence,
or my zeal's

it the tablc-

dor, o such
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I lanl uj.on, if no! over, th.. mi.Ml,. l,f.-, " H,nv, Sir ? So scant of heart andAnd, altl.ouf,'!) Ic-d hv the eas'wind, 1 liope ini'ecd '

\\i.lf'.'or",'r,""oi T , f„ i"^^^''i'-« ^"'1' neuher cross nor pile
\\ nil lorcta.ste of the Land of Promise, ! from plav ?

,,
^""

. ,
\" ^o incurious, so sliort-castini? ?

—

M^ Kor^c u;avc symptom it ml,^dlt plav
I j^ive your chance

r ,,"IVJI '
. f ., ,

'

" ^° ^ younger, stronger, bolder spirit
I iti-r not press It further,—be content

j

belike
\\ It h living' and dying onlv a nobleman,; "Just wlu^n luck turns and the fineW ho merely had a lather great and

\

throw sweeps all ' "
ncli,

v;1h) simplv had one greater and richer
yet,

Ai;d so on back and back till first and
best

He-an i' the night
; I finish in the day.

ihe moiher must he getting old," I

said
;

" The sisters are well wedded away, our
name

'

I

I an manage to pass a sister off, at!
need,

j

And (l<i for dowry : both m v brothers '

tlirive—
' K^ -ular priests they are, nor, bat-

like, 'bide

Fwixt flesh and fowl with neither
privilege.

" Mv spare revenue must keep me and
mine.

"
1 am tired : Arezzo's air is good to

breathe
;

" \'it tiano,—one limes flocks of thrushes
there

;

" A leathern coat costs little and lasts
lonK :

Let me bid hope good-bve, content at
home !

"

rims, (me day, I disbosomed me and
1)0wed.

Whereat began the little buzz and
Ihrill

<i' tlie i^cizers round me; each face
briplUi'ned up :

\ when at your Casino, deep in dawn,
A uamester says at last, " I play no

more,
" F'M-. go gain, acquiesce in loss, witii-

(haw
' Anviiow

:
" and the watchers of his

ways,
Ai Irille struck coniounctinus at fh."

word.
^"'

t sensible of relief, breathe free once
more,

j

If ak up the ring, venture polite ad-
vice—

II. p.

Such was the chorus : and its good-will
meant

—

" See that the lo.ser leave door liand-
sonuly !

" There 's an ill look,—it 's sinister.
spoils sport,

" When an old brui.sed and battered
year-by-year

" rit;liter with fortune, not a penny in
Pokf. fment

" Ive( Lsdown the stt ps of our establish-
" And stagf^ers on broad davlight and

the world,
" In shagrag beard and doleful doub-

let, drops
" And breaks his heart on the outside

:

people prate
Such is the profit of a trip upstairs I

"

"Contrive he sidle forth, baulked of
the blow

" Best derJt by way of moral, bidding

„ .
'lo^vn [heads

' Xo curse but blessings rather on our
" For some poor prize'he bears at tat-

tered breast,
" Some palpable sort of kind of good

to set
" Over and a^'ainst the grievance :

gi\e him quick !

"

Whereon protested ^' .;, " Go nang
yourselves !

" Leave him (o me. v. ,.i . Giiido ancj
brother of mine,

" A word in your ear
I Take courage

since faint heart
"Ne'er won . . , aha, fair lady, don't

men say ?

" There 's a sors, there 's a nght Vir-
gilian dip !

" Do you see the happiness o' the hint ?
.\t worst,

I' Tf .I,., (•J..._-1- ..,-,.. _ _.-

the Court
' Xo more, and the Camp as Uttle. the

ingrates,—come,
' Count you are counted ; still you 'vc

coat to back,

30

T
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-1

1

1
n

" Xot cloth of ^oM an.l tissue, as \v<' Wfrc worlhloss,—why, society goes to

llo|)r(l, Rinuivl,
" But (loth with sparivs aivl span-les s rules are idiot's-ranibling. Honour

on its trirze of birth,—
" IVom Camp, Court, CiuirOi, "nou.yh If tiiat thini; has no value, cannot buy

to niakt' a shine. Something with \ahie of another sort,

" Mntitle you to rarrv home a wife
|

You 've no reward nor punishment to

" With the proper ilowrv. let the worst ! give

betide !

'

'I' the giving or the taking honour
;

' Whv, it was just a wife you meant to
|

straight

take !

"
|
Your social fabric, ])innacle to base,

!
Comes down a-clattcr like a house of

Now, Paul's ad\ice was weighty : i cards.

priests should know :

' Get honour, and keep lionour free from

And Paul apprised me, ere the week ! flaw,

was out, ;
Aim at still higher honour,—gabble o'

That Pietroan 1 Violante, the easy pair, i the goose !

The cits enough, with stomach to be Go bid a second blockhead like myself

more, :

Spend fifty years in guarding bubbles

Had just the daughter and exact the i of breath,

sum Soapsuds with air i' the belly, gilded

To truck for the quality of myself :

[

brave,
" She 's voung. Guarded and guided, all to break at

" Pretty and rich ; you're noble, clas-
|

touch
sic, choice.

;

()' the first young girl's hand and first

" Is it to be a match ? " " A match," old fool's purse !

s.Tid 1. All my privation and endurance, all

Done! He proposed all, I accepted Love, loyalty and labour dared and did,

all, Fiddle-de-dee I—why. doer and darer

And we performed all. So I said and both,

—

did Count Guido Franceschini had hit the

^limply. As simply followed, not at mark [effect,

tirst Far better, spent his life with more

I]ut with the outbreak of misfortune, ' As a dancer or a priz.er, trades that

still pa: !

One comment on the saying and doing On tiie other hand, bid this buffoonery—" What ? cease,
" No blush at the avowal yc.u dared buy Admit that honour is a privilege.

" A girl of age beseems your grand- The question follows, privilege worth

dauk'hter, i what ?

Like ox or ass ? Are flesh and blood Why, worth the market-price,—now
up, now down,

Just so with this as with all other ware
a ware

Are heart and soul a chattel ?
"

Softly, Sirs !
|

Therefore essay the market, sell your

Will the Court of its charity teach poor name,
mt!

j

Style and condition to who buys them

Anxious to learn, of anv way i' the
j

best I

world, "Does my name purchase," had 1

AUowi'd by custom and convenience, dared inqi'ire,

save '

I

" Your niece, my lord ? " there wouM

This same whii h, taught from my
|

have been rebuff

voiith un. 1 trod ? i Though courtesy, your Lordship can-

Take me along with you ; where was
the wrong step ?

If what 1 gave in barter, stvle and slate

And all that hangs to I'Tancesehini-

licod,

not else

—

" Not altogether ! Rank for rank ma\

stand :

" But I have wealth beside, you-
poverty

;
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flly, gilded

o break at

id and first

ranee, all

red and di<l,

and darer
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Kea-

FRA\(n:srHiNt

' S'our scale flics up then
second bid,

K ink too and wi-alth too

soned like yourself !
!

Hut was it to you I went with ^'ooils to

sell ?
j

I Ins time 'twas mv scale quietly kissed ',

the ground,
j

M. re rank against mere wealth—some
,

youth beside,
|

Swme beauty too, thrown into the bar-
gain, just

I

A-. the buyer likes or lets alone. I

thought
I

To deal o' the square : others find

fault, it seems :

/he thing is, those my offer most con-
]

ci'rned,
]

r.rtro, Violante, cried thev fair or
foul ?

What did they make o' the terms ?

Preposterous terms ?

Why then accede so promptly, close
with such

Xiir take a minute to chaffer ? Bargain
struck.

They str.ight grew bilious, wished their
money back, [I,

Repented them, no doubt : why, so dicl

So did your Lordship, if town-ta'V be
true.

Of paying a full farm's worth for that ':

piece I

I'v Pietro of Cortona—probably
His scholar Ciro Ferri may have re-

touched

—

'

Vou caring more for colour than de-
sign—

i

Getting a little tired of cupids too. '

I hat 's incident to all the folk who buy !

1 am charged, I know, with gilding fact
by fraud

;

1 f.ilsified and fabricated, wrote
Myself down roughly richer than 1

prove,
Renclered a wrong revenue,—grant it

all!

M'-re grace, mere coquetry such fraud,
1 say

:

A flourish round the figures of a sum
I'lr fashion's sake, that deceives no-

I he veritable back-bone, understood
l^^ssence of this same bargain, blank

and bare,
Pjeing the exchange of quality for

wealth.

—

What may such fancyllights he t

I- let ks of oil

Flirted by chapmen where plain deal-
ing grates.

I may have dripped a drop—" My
name I sell

;

" Xot but that 1 too boast my wealth "

—as they,
" —We bring you riches ; still our an-

cestor
" Was hardly the rapscallion, folks

saw floggeil,
' But heir to we know who, were lights

of force !

"

They knew and I knew where the back-
bone lurked

r the writhings of the bargain, lords,

believe !

I paid down all engaged for, to a doit.

Delivered them just that which, their

life long.

They hungered in the hearts of th«m
to gain

—

Incorporation with Viobility thus
In word and deed : for that they gave

me wealth.
But when they came to try their gain,

my gift.

Quit Rome and qualify for Ai-^zzo,

take
The tone o' the new sphere that ab-

sorbed the old,

Put away gossip Jack and goody Joan
And go become familiar with the Great,
Greatness to touch and taste and

handle now,

—

Why, then,—they found that all was
vanity,

Vexation, and what Solomon describes!
The old abundant city-fare was best.

The kindly warmth o' the commons,
the glad clap [grin

Of the equal on the shoulder, the frank
Of the underling at all so many spoons
Fire-new at neighbourly treat,—best,

best and best

Beyond compare !—down to the loll it-

self

O' the pot-house settle,—better such a
bench

Than the stiff crucifixion by my dais •

T T I

With the coroneted coat of arms a-

topl
Poverty and privation for pride's sake,

All they engaged to easdy brave aad
bear,

—

till

%l\

til'
ft ^
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J

,1 (lie fit uj) HI thiiii and thi-ir !" \i vlicn'on fritiidly cniMir^ burst tc

liraiii- .i-wmk, pri-.-ith.

I'rii, il uncnilurabli' to tlicsohiTfil sots. Av, at Rome f\cn, linv^ i-rv 1 was left

A b.mislinl I'HiKe, now, will cxud'.' a In rt'^'idate her lite lor my youiii,' bridi

juice Alone at Arezzo, friendlimss outhrokr

\nd salamaiideilils'' support the flame : fSiltint,' my futiirp to predict its fault;

lie dines on chestnuts, chiicks tile husks "Purchase and sale beinj; thus so

to help plain a ])oint,

The broil o' the brazier, jiays the due " How of a certain soul bound up, may-

baioc, be,

t^oes off h,L;ht-hearted : his grimace " I' the barter with the body and money-

begins ba„s ?

At the funny humours of the christen- " From the briile's soul what is it yoii

ing feast expect ?
"

Of friend the money-lender,—then he's Wliy, loyalty and obedience,—wisl'

touch'.

d

and will

I3y the flame an<! frizzles at the babe to To settle and suit her fresh and plastic

kiss !
mind

litre was the converse trial, opposite To the novel, nor disadvantageous

mind :
mould !

Here did a petty nature split on rock Father and mother shall the womar
Of vulgar wants predestinate lor sucii

—

leave,

Une dish at supper and weak wine to Cleave to the husband, be it for weal ci

boot

!

i

woe

:

The prince bad grinned and borne :
:
There is the law : what sets this law

the citizen slirieked, ! aside

Slunmoned the neighbourhood to at- ' In my particular case ? My friend;

test the wrong, I
submit

Made noisy protest he was murdered,
|

" Guide, guardian, benefactor,—fee

—stoned law, fum, [old

And burned and drowned and banged, " The fact is yon are forty-five \eari

—then broke away, [rest. " Nor very comely even for that age

He and his wife, to tell their Rome tlie "Gals must have boys." Why, le

And this you admire, you men o' the girls say so then,

world, my lords ? Xe r call the boys and men, who saj

This moves compassion, makes you the same,

doubt my faith ? i
Brute this and beast the other as the}

Why, I appeal to . . Sun and moon ?
' do !

" Not I I Com(>, cards on ta!)le ! When yoi

Ratlier to Plautus, Terence, Boccac chant us next

cio's Book, Kjiithalamium full to overflow

My townsman, frank Ser Franco's W'ltli praise and glory of white woman
merry talcs,

—

j

hood,

To all who strip a vizard from a face, 1 The chaste and pure—troll no such lie;

A body from its padding, and a soul ' o'er lip !

From froth and ignorance U styles it- ,
Put in tlieir stead a crudity or two,

s^.\^
I Sucli short and simple statt'inent of th(

If this be other than the daily ]iap
' case

Of purblind greed that dog-like still As youth chalks- on our walls at spring

drops bone, I
of year I

Grasps shadow, and then howls the case ;
No ! I shall still think nobler of th<

;_ 1,^,-,.,! I
' Sex.

I'elieve a woman still may take a mat

So much for them so far : now for my- Fur the short period that his soul wear

self,
'

:

fl<^sh,

My protit or loss i' the matter : married .\nd, for the soul's sake, understanc

am 1 ; i

the fault



IT-, liurst to

V I \v;is left

i'ouuu' l)rii!('

ss ()Ull)n>k''

ct its fault)

ij^ llius Sl»

1(1 up, niiiy-

aml nionoy-

at is it you

-nee,—wish

and plastic

Ivantageou.?

the woman

t for weal or

3ts this law

My friends

actor,—fee,

[old,
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Of armour fraved by ri^^hting. Tush, Such co-cmhiacc with sulphur, snake
it temptr, and toad.

One's tongue loo much ! Til say—lli'; I'hat she was fain to ru-.h fortii, call the
law 's the law :

,
stones

With a wile 1 look to find all wifeliness, ' O' the common street to s i\e her, not
As when I buy, timber and twij,', a from hate

tree

—

Of mine merely, but . . . mtist 1

burn mv li|)S

With the blister of the lie ? . . the
satyr-love

Of who but my own brother, the young
piiest,

1 buy the song o' the nightingale inside.

:-iK h was the pact : Pompilia from the
first

I'.roke it, refused from the beginning
day Too long enforced to Lenten laro belike.

liitherm body or soul to cleave to mine, Now tempted bv the morsel tossed
And pulMished it forthwith to all the him full

^^'orld. [' the trencher where lay bread and
Xo rupture,—you must join ere j-ou herbs at best.

can break,— Mark, this vourselves sav !—tliis, none
I'.ifore we had cohabited a month disallows,
>he found I was a devil and no man,—

,

Was charged to me by the universal
.Made c<mimon cause with those who ' voice

found as much, At the instigation of my four-months'
llir iiarents, Pietro and Violante,— I wife I

—

•""^•-^
!
And then vou ask " Such charges so

Heaven and earth to the rescue of all pnferred,
three

Iv. four months' lime, the time o' the
parents' stav,

.\riZ/.o was a-ringing, bells in a blaze,
\\ itli the unimaginable story rife

I ti'.e mouth of man, woman and child—to wit

.M\- misdemeanour. First the lighter
side.

Ludicrous face of things,—how very
poor

i he 1-ranceschini had become at last.
The m( anness and the misery cf each

shift [meet.

(Truly or falsely, h^re concerns us not)
" Prickeil vou to punish, now if not be-

fore ?-~
" Did not the harshness double itself,

the hate
" Harden ?

" I answer " Have it vour
way and will !

"
[then ?

Say my resentment grew apace : what
Do yo>i cry out on the marvel ? When

I lind

That pure smooth egg which, laid with-
in my nest.

Could not but hatch a comfort to us all.

Issues a cockatrice for me and mine,
To save a soldo, stretch and make ends Do you stare to see me stamp on it ?
.\' xt, the more hateful aspect,—howl Swans are soft :

myself
jjs it not clear that she you call my wife,

With cruelty beyond Caligula's That any wife of any 'husl)and, caught
Had stripped and beaien, robbed and

murdered them.
Whetting a sting like this against his

breast.
I ho good old couple, 1 decoyed, abused, Speckled with fragments of the fresh-
I'iundered and .hen cast out, and hap-

\

broke shell.

P'b' yO;
1 Married a month and making outcry

Since,—m due course the abominable thus,

—

comes,

—

I i:>roves a plague-prodigv to God and
Woe worth the poor young wife left

{

man ?

tv puL^nant in ray person ad my mind, for,

1 •'oiiglit,—was ever heard of such re- Counted upon and meant to meet
.

^t'nge ? 1 thereby ?— io lure and bind her to so cursed a " Love ' suggests some one, " love, a
>-ouch, little word

rt*a
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1
-•

1
ITU

•

I

" Whereof \vc have not luant one sylla-
|

Of blood shall dye my wife's true-love-

l)lc."
1

knot pink ?

So, the Ponipilia, cliild, girl, wife, in Pompilia was no pigeon, Venus' pet,

one,
j

I'liat shiiftled from between her press-

Wanted the beating pulse, the rol'ing ing paps

eye,
I

I'o sit on my rough shoulder,—but a

The frantic gesture, the devotion due
!

hawk,
I'rom riiyrsis to Nesra ! Guido's I bought at a hawk's price and carried

home
To do hawk's service—at the Rotunda,

say.

love-

Why not Proveni,al roses in his shoe,

Plume to his cap, and trio of guitars

At casement, with a bravo close beside? Where, six o' the callow nestlings in a

Good things all these are, clearly claim-

1

row,

able I
Vou pick and choose and pay the price

When the fit price is paid the proper for such.

way.
I

1 have paid my pound, awaii. my pen-

Had it been some friend's wife, now, ' ny's worth,

threw her fan ! So, hoodwink, starve and properly

At my foot, with just this pretty scrap train my bird,

attached. And, should she prove a haggard,

—

" Shame, death, damnation—fr.ll these twist her neck !

as they may. Did I not pay my name and style, my
" So I find vou, for a minute ! Come hope

this eve !

" And trust, my all ? Through spending

—Why, at such sweet self-sacritice,

—

these amiss

who knows ? 1 am here ! 'T is scarce the gravity of

I might ha\ e fired up, found me at my the Court

post. Will blame me that I never piped a

Ardent from head to beel, nor feared tune,

catch cough.
i

Treated my falcon-gentle like my finch.

Nay, had some other frien^l's . . sny. The obligation I incurred was just

daughter, tripped 'me, To practise mastery, prove my master-

Upstair.s and tumbled flat and frank on ship :

—

Bareheaded and barefooted, with loose Pompiii.i's duty wa.s—submit herself,

hair

And garments all at large,—cried
" Take me thus !

" Duke So-and-So, the greatest man in

Rome

—

" To escape his hand and heart have I

broke bounds,
" Traversed the town and reached

you !

"—Then, indeed.

The lady had not reached a man of ice !

I would nave rummaged, ransacked at

the word
Those old odd corners of an empty

heart

For remnants ol dim love the long dis-

used,

And dusty crumbiings of romance!

We talk of just a marriage, if you
please

—

The every-ilav conditions and no more
;

Where do these bind me to bes'.ow one
drop

Afford me pleasure, perhaps cure mv
bile.

Am I to teach my lords what n^arriage

means.
What God ordains thercbv and man

fulfils

Who, docile to the dictate, treads the

house ?

My lords have chosen the happier part

with Paul
And neither marry nor bum,—yet

priestliness

Can find a parallel to the marriage-

bond
In its own blessed special ordinance
Whereof indeed was marriage made

the type :

i iic L/Piurcn niav sriow rtci .liSuoorGin-

ate,

.As marriage her refractory. How of

the Monk
Who finds the claustral regimen too

sharp
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After the first month s essay ? Wliat's Such Ijcinn my next expirit nee : who
tlic mode I knows not

—

A'ltli the Deacon who supports indiller- The couple, father and motlier of mv
ently

I

wile,

llie rod o' the Bishop when he tastes
,

Riturned to liome, publihhed bt fore
its smart

I
m\- lords,

lull tour wei'ks ? Do you straight- Put into print, made eirculat • far and
wav slacken hold i wide

Of the iuiiocents, the all-unwary ones That thiv had cheated me who cheated
W lio, eag r to profess, mistook their; them?

mind ?

—

'. Pompilia, I supposed thrjr daughter,
Remit a fast-day's rigour to the Monk

'

drew
W ho fancieil I'rancis' manna meant

|

Breath hrst 'mid Rome's worst rank-
roast (piails, ' ness, through the deed

Concede the Deacon sweet society, Of a drab and a rogue, was i)y(-blow
ile never thought the Levite-rule re- bastanl-babc

nounced,— Of a nameless strumpet, passed off.

Or rather prescribe short chain and palmed on me
sharp scourge As the daughter with the dowrv.

Corrective of such peccant humours ? Daughter Dirt
this— O' the kennel ! Dowrv ? Dust o' thi-

I take to be the Church's mode, and street ! Xaught more,
mine. [wife Xaught less. n;uighl else but—oh—ah

If I was over-harsh,—the worse i' the —assuredly
Who did not win from harshness as she A Franceschini and my very wife !

ought, Xow take this charge as you will, for
Wanted the patience and persuasion, false or true,—

-

lore This charge, preferred before your very
Of love, should cure me and console selves

herself. Who judge me now,— I pray you, ad-
Put case that I mishandle, flurry and judge again,

'

[lies,

fright Classing it with the cheats or with the
My hawk through clumsiness in sports- By which category 1 suffer most !

manship. But of their reckoning, theirs who
IWitch out live pens where plucking dealt with me

one would serve

—

In either fashion,— 1 reserve my word,
W hat, shall she bite and claw to mend Justify that in its place ; 1 am now to

the case ? .say,

And, if you find I pluck five more for Whichever point o' the charge might
that, poison most,

^hall you weep " How he roughs tlie Pompilia's du*y was no doubtful one.
turtle there ?

Such was the starting
;
now of the

further step.

Ill lieu of taking penance in good part,
! Ii<' Monk, with hue and cry, summons

a mob
Til make a bonfire of the convent, say,

—

And the Deacon's pretty piece of virtue
(save

i iie earso' the Court i i try to save my
head)

Instructed by the ingenuous postulant.

You put the protestation in her mouth
" Henceforward and forevermore, a-

vaunt
Ye fiends, who drop disguise and

glare revealed
" In your own shape, no longer father

mine
" Nor mother mine ! Too nakedly

you hate
" Me whom you looked as if you loved

once,—me
" Whom, whether true or false, your

tple now damns,
l.ixes the Bishop with adultery, (mud " L»i\ulged thus to my public infamy,
.Vtfds must pair off with mud, and " Prixate perdition, absolttte oyer-

lilth with filth)— throw%

i

%
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-1

1

" Tor, h.iti' myliii-'l'anil to yonr h.arti' " Of in.irryini,', to wit, a second tunc,—

t'oiiUiit,
" All, ilid iic (lu thii>, w hat ;i IikiuI win

" I, spoil and prcv of you from fii^t to
'

In- !

last,
I

" Aim'or he miL^lit slunv,—wlio car

" I wlio liavi- Umu' you tlu' blind s.-rv- ', stamp out ti.inio

ic,., hiri'd
" Vet spread no lilac k o' the brand ?—

" The lion to your pit-fall,—I, tluis 1 d't yet, n>u<j,h albeit

" To answ.r for my ignorant bleating " In the act, as whose bare feet fee

tlicre, embers scorch,
"

I should have been remembered and " What grace were his, what gratitudt

withdrawn i were mine !

"

" I'rom the first o' the natural fury, Such protestation should i.ive been m;

not flung loose
;

wife's.

" A jiroverb and a byeword men will Looking for this, do I exact too much
mouth Why, here's the,—word for word si

" At the cross-way, in the corner, up much, no more,—
and down Avowal she made, her pure spontaneou

" Koine and Arez/.o,—there, full in my speech

fm-,., , To my brother the Abate at first blush
"

If my lord, missing them and finding ' Ere the good impulse had begun ti

me, fade—
" Content himself with casting his re- So did she make confession for the pan

proach i^<> pour forth praises in her own behull

" To drop i' the street where such im- ;" Ay. the false letter," interpose m;

postors die. i
lords

—

"Ah, but—that husband, what the " The simulated writing,
—

't was

wonder were !

—

tick:
"

If, far from casting thus away the rag " You traced the signs, she merel

" Srlieared with the plague, his hanil marked the same,

had chanced upon, " The product was not hers but yours.

" Sewn to his pillow by Locusta's wile,—
I Alack,

" Far from abolishing, root, stem and I want no more impulsion to tell trut

branch, From the other trick, the torture insid

" The misgrowth of infectious mistletoe there !

" Foisted into his stock for honest I confess all—let it be understood

—

graft, And '' ny nothing ! If I battle you sc

"
If he, repu<liate not, renounce nowise, Can 'nee, in the plenitude of righl

" l>ut, guarding, guiding me, maintain I'hat my poor lathen dagger puts asid

niv cause Each pass o' the Bilboa, beats you a,

" Bv riiaking it his own, (what other the same,—

•

\vav ?) What matters inefficiency of blade ?

" To keep my name for me, he call it Mine and not hers the letter,—con

Jiis, ceded, lords !

" Claim it of who would take it by their Impute to me that practice !—take a

lie, proved
" To save my wealth for me—or babe I taught my wife her duty, made he

of mine see

" Tneir lie was framed to beggar at the What it behoved her see and say an

birth— do,

" He bid them loose grasp, give our Feel in her heart and with her tongu

fiold again declare.
' Refuse to Ix'come partner with the i And, whetlier sluggish or recaicitraii

p;iir ,

Forced her to take tliL' right step, I ni)

" Even in a game which, played adroit- ! b(df

Iv izives Marching in mere marital rectitude

'
Its winner life's great wonderful new And who finds fault here, say the tal

chance,— i
be true ?
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ond tunc,

—

I liKml wiri"

—wlio can

ic brand ?

—

ire feet k\]

at gratitude

ive been my

; loo much ?

(ir word so

spontaneous

t first blush,

(1 begun to

for the pair,

own behalt.

Uerpose my

—
't was a

she merely

> but yours."

to tell truth

orture inside

iderstood

—

laftle you so,

ude of right,

er puts aside

X'ats you all

of blade ?

letter,—con-

:e !—take as

y, made her

and say and

\i her tongue

recaicitraiu,

it step, I my-

il rectitude !

say the tale

\\( uld not my lords commend the So vou expeet. How did the devil

priist whose zeal deene .'

^' i,;ed on the siek, morose or moribund, \\'hy, my lords, just the contrary o(

|;\ tlic palhy-smitten liiu;er, made it course !

cross It was in the house from the window, at

lii- brow correctly at the critical time ? the thurch
Or answeretl for the inarticulate From the hassock,—where the theatre

babe l<nt its lodge,

A! I). 11)11.1111, in its stead declared the Or staging for the public show left

tailli, space,

—

.\ii 1 sa\eil what else would perish un- That still Pompilia needs must hnd
professed ? 1 herself

iriie, the ini apable hand may rally yet. Launching her looks forth, letting looks

K nounce the sign with renovatetl reply

strength,

—

;
As arrows to a challenge ; on all sides

The babe may grow up man and Molin-
,
Ever new c(jntribution to her lap,

ist,—

-

j

Till one day, what is it knocks at my
.\nd so Pompilia, set in the good path

|

clenched teeth

.\iid left to go alone there, soon might
; But the cup full, curse-collected all for

see me ?

riuit too frank-forward, all too simple-
: And I must needs drink, drink this gal-

strait laiU's praise.

Her step was, and decline to tread the
i That minion's prayer, the other fop's

rough, reproach,

\\ hen here lay, tempting foot, the mea- And come at the dregs to—Caponsac-
dow-side,

I

chi ! Sirs,

.\iul there 'he coppice called with sing- I,—chin deep in a marsh of misery,

ing-birds ! Struggling to extricate my name and
Snon she discovered she was young fame

and fair, And fortune from the marsh would
liiat many in Arezzo knew as much,

—

drown them all,

\^ , this next cup of bitterness, my My face the sole unstrangled part of

lortls,
i

me,

—

il.ul to begin go filling, drop by drop, I must have this new gadfly in that
i:s measure up of full disgust for me, face, [too I

I ihered into by every noisome drain— Must free me from the attacking lover

Sdiiety's sink toward which all mois- Men say I battledungracefully enough

—

ture runs. : Was harsh, uncouth and ludicrous be-
W Duld not you prophesy—" She on : yond

whose brow is stamped : The proper part o' the husband ; have
"

1 he note of the imputation that we i it so !

know,—
I

Your lordships are considerate at least

—

' Rightly or wrongly mothered with a Vou order me to speak in my defence
whore,

—

Plainly, expect no quavering tuneful
' Siieh an one, to disprove the frightful

;

trills

ciiarge,
j

As when you bid a singer solace you,—

-

What will she but exaggerate chas- j Nor look that I shall give it, for a grace,

tity, i Stans pede ''n una :—you remember
l.rr in excess of wifehood, as it were, I well

Renounce even levities permitted
i

In the one case, 't is a plainsong too

youth,
I

severe,

i iuiugii not youiii struck to age by a i Tiiis sioiy oi my wrongs,—ami iiiuL i

thunderbolt ?
j

ache
" Cv\ ' wolf '

i' the sheepfold, where 's And need a chair, in the other. Ask
the sheep dares bleat, you me

" Knowing the shepherd listens for a Why, when I felt this trouble flap my
growl ?

"
face.

ill

I

,
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Alrra.'lv pti< k.d with rvorv shanu- , ouM ' " Next time that anvl.o.lv unflnncath

\Vh(ir\v'ith h.r pannts, inv ssil. hf lioptd

pi.r'U-l in.- t.M.,- " ''^ l"^^'^''' ^^'f'"'*' ''''''> ""* "' ^'""

Whv I I'lh'ro'.l nut' -xliurtatixu mild hand to his

To Kiv.. xvhonS-ti-icks and Kl my "While you pl.-as.. lidj^K with tlu

bnms alon.',
branch above

With mukt of comlUs. promise of per- O' the rose-tree m the tnrace
! -

, ,
I

had I done so,
' Why, there had followed a (luiek shari

"Far from that! No, you took the scream, some jmrn

oppoMte eourse, Much calling fur plai.ter, damn,:,-e t,

" Ureal hed threateniii-s, raye and the dre:,s.

slau'^hter!" What yuu wdl ' A somewhat sulky countenance nex

And the" end has com., the duum is .lay,

verilv here. Perhaps reproaches, -but reflection

I'nl.indcred bv the IhreateninL'. See t(JO '

f"te\ tlan I 'lo"'t ''^•"' "^"^'^ "^ ''^"""' *'''^' '^'^'

Full on eacil la.e of ' .1....1 guilty chus did
' A"

^.
I

;

After the iiu i.l.iit of tlie ear, mv lords

look at th.m veil, and now. lords, Saint Pet.r tc.k th.' . ihcaciuus way

look at this I

Malchns was sore but silence.l for hi

•|-.dl me if on that day when I found life: ,,
> ,, i-, *. .

'

WW^ Ho did not hauK himself i' the Totter'

That C'aixjnsacchi tliuuKht the nearest Field
. , • -.u 4,

way Like Judas, who was trusted with th

To his' church was some half-mile ba.u;
,» . ,

round by my <ioor, pose, And tnated to sops after he proved

And that lu- so admired, shall 1 Mip- thief
, , ,

The manner uf the swalluws' come- So. by this time, my true and obedi.>n

and-Lio wife

Between tl»' props o' the wind(,w over- Mi^ht have been telling beads with

u^..^^\ ^lo\etl hand
;

That window happening to b.^ my Awkward a little at pricking heart

wife's — '

'"^"^1 '''"''*

As to stand gazing by the hour on high, On sampler possibly, but well othc;

Of May-eves, whih- she sat and let him wise :

srnile — Not where Rome shudders now to st

If I
_ ns'tead of threatening, talking

j

her lie.

•^. ,1 give that for the course a wise ma

Showing hair-powder, a prodigious' takes;
, • , .,

pinch, :I took the other however, tried tl

For poison in a bottle,—making be-
i

fool's,

,^^.^.^. The lighter remedy, brandished rapu

At desperate doings with a bauble- '; dread
^ „ ^ ^, ^. , , ,,

sword, With cork-ball at the tip, boxed Ma

And other' bu«abuo-and-baby-work,—

:

chus' ear

Had with the vul-^arest household im- Instead of severing the cartilage,

plement. Called her a terrible nickname, and tl

Calmly and quietly cut off, clean thro'
,

like
, u . ., ,1

hnn.. i And there an end : and what was tl

Hut one ioiiil oi unc iirif^^r wi ..ly v, ;;e,
;

c;:- -.1 --.: ,„,,,, ,

having "For listening to the serenade, What was the good effect o the gent

•'Here's your rin-tinger shorter a full' course?
•, , ,

juird • '

'^^'''^'' ^*"'" "'"^^t^ ^ ^^'-"^ drowsily to he

•I'.,, certain I will slice away next
j

Dropped asleep sud.lenly, not sudden

joint. !

^^"'k^-.
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iiniiiiriL; as

ut lit your

L uiili thi-

cirai c !

"

—

([nil k sharp

damn:;*' to

iiani-t' next

rt flections

11 that Mal-

r, niv lords !

iiious way
;

lUfd for his

the rotter's

icd with the

he proved a

md obedient

leads with a

:king hearts

well other-

s now to see

a wise man

•r, tried the

dished rapier

, boxed Mal-

artilage,

ame, and the

,vhat was the

o' the gentk'

iwsily to bed,

nut suddenly
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I'll di<l wakr with rough rousing and
loud cry,

I liud noon in my fate, a crowd in my
loom,

I innr> in my brain, fire in my throat,
inv wife

(.'nr (iod knows wliither,—rifled \es-

tnie-chest,

And ransacked money-coffer. " W hat
does it mean ?

"

I ln' servants liad Ix'on drugged too,

stared and yawned,
It must l)c tliat our lady haseloped !

"

W hither and witli whom ?
"

—

" With whom but the Canon's self ?

1 )iie recognises Caponsaci hi there !

"

—

Ky this time the admiring neighbour-
hood

Ji'.ncd chorus round me while I rubbed
my eves)

" T is months since their intelligence
began,

—

A lomedy the town was privy to,

—

Mr wrote and she wrote, she spoke,
lie replied,

" And going in and out your house last

night
" Wiis easy work for one . . to be

plain with you . . . [dawn
' Ai ( ustomed to do ooth, at dusk and
' \\ lien you were absent,—at the villa,

\()U know,
" W li.Te husbandry required the mas-

ter-mind.
"I lid not 5'ou know? Why, we all

knew, you see !

"

And presently, bit by bit, the full and
true

I'.rtimlars of the tale were volunteered
\\nli all the breathless zeal of friend-

sliip
—

" Thus
" Matters were managed : at the

seventh hour of night "
. .—

" Later, at daybreak "
. .

" Capon-
s.Tcchi came "...

--" While you and all your household
slept like death,

I irugged as your supjjer was with
drowsy stutf "...

-And your own cousin Guillichini
too—

•

1-itlieror both entered your dwelling-
place,

" 1 'hindered it at their plceisure, made
pn-^e of all,

ln( hiding your wife . .
."—" Oh,

\our wife led the wa\-.

" Out of doors, on to the gate . .
."

—

' " liiil g.ites are shut

,

III a decent town, to d.irkness an!
such deetis :

" rtiey 1 hmi.i'd the wall—\-our ld<ly

must l)j lithe

—

" At the gap, the broken bi! .
."—

" Torrione, true !

" To esca[)e the questioning guard at

the projX'r gate,
" C'lementi', where at tfie inn, h".d by,

the Horse,'
" Just outside, a calash in rfa<liness

" Took the two principals, all alone at

i
last,

" To gate San Spirito, which o'erlooks
the road,

" Leads to Perugia, Rome and libertv."

Hit by bit thus made-up mosaic-wise,

i

Mat lav mv fortune,—tessel.itcd lloor,

Imi>erishal)le tracery deviN should foot

And frolic it on, around my l)roken

gods.

Over my desecrated hearth.
So nun h

For the tcrible effect of threatening,

j

Sirs \

Well, this way I was shaken wide
awake.

Doctored and drenched, somewhat
I unpoisoned so

;

Then, set on horseback and bid seek the
lost,

I started alone, head of me, heart of
me

Fire, and each limb as languid . .

ah, sweet lords,

Bethink you !—poison-torture try
persuade

Tlie next refractory Molinis' with
that ! . . .

Floundered thro' day and night, an-
other day

And yet anoJier night, and so at last,

As Lucifer kept falling to find hell,

i

Tumbled into the court-yard of an inn
i At the end, and fell on whom 1 thought
I to find.

Even Caponsacclii,— wha ^ p?vt once
I was priest.

Cast to the windb ni.''v with the cas-
sock-rags :

In cape and sword a cavaiier confessed,
There stood he chiding dilatory grooms,
Chafing that only horseflesh and no

team

lij

i-' *i£"
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'I

Of cayli- woiilil Mipiilv till' 1,1 't II l.iy. Listen, my masters, and ilifilinf?

Whirl liilil aliiii,; llic li .i'.;iic, llic (im- liiri- !

post iiiiirc Al liihl, I I alliil III l,iw til ,ii I anil h

I'.cluccn till- Miuplr ainl Kmiii' ami Sn lim I ill'l sn, " \\ lis', 'I i^ ill'

IiIm rl\ .
I

'licy i ry,
' r was il.iwii, tin i)U|p|c' \M rr M : ! Ill a " Vou shrank from (gallant rraili

a SOI I,
I

auil risk.

Anil IIioul;Ii tlir laih, IiiihI, -t lir Irii- " Wi-rt- cowanl ; tin- tliiiiR 's i

pllcalilc ilsc,"

Sweet mv lor<K, let the tiling; lie

tall ilat,

I'lay the ricil, not the oak, to liu l

man.
Only, mform my i;^noraiKi' ! S;

stand
Convicted of the liasinR Ixeii at

derer sex,- -

Still lingered m her i liaiiiber,— to ad-

just

The lint|) hair, look tor any lilii^h

astrav,

—

She «(iukl (lest en. 1 in a tumkliny,

—

"
1 lave you out

" The horses therefore I

"

So did 1 tind my wife, Proved a jMjltroon, no lion Imt a lam

Is the case complete ? Uo your eyes Docs that deprive me of my ri^l

here see with mine ? lamb
Kvtii the parties dared deny no one And give my fleece and llesh to the

I'dint out of all these j>oints. i wolf ?

\\ hat tollov\s next ? Are eunuchs, womin, children, sh

" Whv, that then was the time," vuu less quite

interpose. Against attack their own tim
" Or then or never, while the fact was tempts ?

frt'sh,
:

Cowardice were misfortune anc

"To take the nrtural ven^^eancc ; crime!
there and thus ' —Take it that way, since I urn f

" They and you,—somebody had ^'iick so low [

a sword I scarce dare brush the fly that blow
" Beside you while he pushed v'mi on And thank the man who simply

your horse,- - not there,

—

" 'T was requisite to slay the ciaipK-, Unless the Court be generous, con

Count !

" hend

lust so my friends say
—

" Kill!" How one brought up at the very £»

thev cry in a breath, law

Who presently, when matters grow to a As 1, awaits the grave Gamaliel'i

head Ere he clench hst at outrage,—

i

And 1 do kill theolfending ones indeed,-- less, stal)l

Wh' n crime of theirs, only surmiseij —How, ready enough to rise a'

before, right time,

Is patent, jiroved inilisiuitablv imw,

—

1 still could recognise no time m
Whenremedv for wrong, untried at the Lnsanctioned by a move o' the

time, ment-seat.

Winch law professes shall not fail a So, mute in misery, eyed my mj
friend, here

Is thrice tried now. found threefold Motionless till the authoritative

worse than null,—

•

Pronounced amercement. Tliei

When what might turn to transient the riddle solved :

shade, who knows ? This is just why 1 slew nor her noi

S(>lidities into a blot which breaks But called in law, law's delegate i

ileii S black oil in paie iiakCi ioi' ICai 01 pia>.c,

mine,

—

And bade arrest the guilty couple,

Then, when I claim and take revenge We had some trouble to do so—" So rash ?
" have heard

riiey cr\
—

" so little reverence for the
|
They bra veil mc,- -he with rro

law ?
"

; and scorn,



nd (li«»inj;iiis

II ai I anil lit l|i

\ , 'I i> I Irai ,

II. lilt rrinlmr^-.

tluil!^ S lllrx-

o tiling; 1k' ! 1

ak, to liiv it.'i 111

)raiKf ! Say I

iR Ih'1.11 alraiil,

in hut a laml), -

(if my ri;;hi n{

Ik-iU to the first

.liiKlri'ii, bhii'M-

own timidity

jrtune and no

nci' I urn fallen

[face,

ly that blows my
ho simply spits

ncious, compre-

: the very feet of

Gamaliel's nml

outrage,—much

. to rise at Lhc

no time matur,
>ve o' the judg-

ycd my masters

thoritafive word

lent. There s

nor her nor him,

s delegate in tlie

ilty couple, Sirs

!

: to do so—you

: with nrogance

COrNT GllDO JKANCl S( IIIM 7«>

-^lll, wiMi a voluliility of f urM\ " Suiiuhoilv lorged the leltet-, m our
\ I I'liM I Mil \' III the skill (it tooth name ' - "

\iiil ilau 1.1 make sus| .11 sci 111 al)- UdIIi in a hnalh jirdli ^teil presiiitly.
"'I"'' Aha, Saeehetti a;<aiii ! " Liaiiie," '

N'av, an .ihe iilv to put to pioof (|iioth the l»uke,
\l iiiv own throat my own sword, (each "What nuanith tin';, eiii.itlc, (onn^il

me Ml III,.,

Ill trv (inulusions better the next "
1 pu k from out thy placket .iml per-

I imi
.

\\ nil h ill. I the propcT service with the
mol).

I M \- never trjvd to |)iit on mask at nil :

I \\i) avowed lovers lor( ihly torn apart,
I pliraid the tyrant as in a playhouse

scene,

\v, and with proper clapping and ap-
plause

I rom the audience that enjoys the bold
and free.

1 kept still, said to myself, " There's
law !

" Anon

use,

Will 1
1
in mv paf^e a\irretli thou art

white
And warm and woiidi iful twixt pap

and paj) f
"

Sir," laughed the Ladv," 'tisaioun-
terfeit I

Thv ])age did never stroke hut Dian's
iireast,

I'he jirt tty hound I nurtun for thy
sake :

To lie were lost I,—by my fav, no
more !

"

WV -carched the chamber where tliev And no more say I too, and spare the
passed the nii^ht, '

I Court.
I'.iund what confirnie(l the worst was '

feared hilore,
j

M,, the Court! yes, I come to the
However needless confirmation now

—

Court's self;
Hie witches' circle intact, charms un- Such the case, so complete in fact and

distiirlx-d
I proof

rhat raised the spirit and succubus,— I laid at the feet of law,—there sat my
letters, to wit,

;

lords.
Love-laden, each the bag o' the bee Here sit they now, so may they ever sit

that iHire In easier attitude thansuits my haunchl
iloney from hly and rose to Cupid's In this same chamber did I bare my

•>'ve,—
I

sores
Now, poetry in some rank blossom- O' the soul and not the body,—shun no
.

burst,
^_

j

shame,
.N<.w, pro.se,

—"Come here, go there. Shrink from m robing of the ulcerous
wait such a while, part,

"He 's at the vlla, now he 's back Since confident in Nature —whic. is
again : God,—

"We are saved, we are lost, we are That she who, for wise ends, concocts a
lovers all the same !

"
plague,

AM in order, all complete,—even to a Curbs, at the n^ht time, the plague's
' '"<^

;
virulence too :

li the drowsiness that happed so Law renovates even Lazarus, cv-3
opportune

—

I mc !

Xo mystery, when I read "Of all ! Ca?sar 'hou soekest ? To Caisar
thou shalt go !

Casar's at Rome
; to Rome accoid-

ingly !

tilings, hnd
A'hat wine Sir Jealous- decides to

drink

—

" Red wine ? Because a slecping-

_

poiio.i, dual
j
ihe case was soon decided: both

dropped into white, discolours wine weights, cast
and shows." I' the balance, vibrate, neither kicks

-" Oh, but we did not write a single Here away, there away, this now andword I now that.

1*3

W-

flil:^
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H

1
1

01

1

To every one o' my grievances law Rave

Redress, could purblind eye but see the

point.

The wife stood a convicte<i lunai^ate

From house and husband,—driven to

such a course

Hy what she somehow took for cruelty,

Oppression and impediment of life

—

Not that such thmgs were, but that so

they seemed :

I'herefore, the end conceded lawful,

(since

To save life there 's no risk should stay

our leap)

It follows that all means to the lawful

end
Are lawful likewise,—poison, theft and

flight.

As for the priest's part, did he meddle

or make,
Enough that he too thought hfc jeo-

pardised
;

Concede him then the colour rharity

Casts on a doubtful course,—ii olackish

white

Or whitish black, will charity hesitate ?

For the law to solve,—take the solu-

tion now I

" Seeing that the said associates, wife

and priest,
" Bear themselves not without some

touch of blame
" —Hlse why the pother, scandal and

outcry
" Wliich trouble our peace and require

chastisement ?

" We, for complicity in Tompilia's

flight
" And deviation, and carnal intercourse
" With the same, do set aside ami rele-

gate
" The Canon Caponsacchi for three

years
" At Civita in the neighbourhood of

Rome :

" And we consign Pompilia to the care

" Of a certain Sisterhood of penitents

"!' the rity's self, expert to deal with

such."

Word for word, there's your judgment

!

Read it, lords,

Re-utter your deliberate penaltyOr wnitisn DiacK, will >-iiciiii V ih-.^iiulv, . ivt,-uti.>-i juu. v.. ..«^— -- , ..

What did he else but act the precept i For the crime yourselves establish .

out,

Leave, like a provident shepherd, hi3

safe flock

To follow the single lamb and stray

awav ?

Best hope so and think so,—that the

ticklish time

r the carriage the tempting privacy,

the last

Somewhat anijiguous accident at the

inn,

All may bear explanation : may ?

then, must !

The letters,—do thev so incriminate ?

Your award

—

Who chop a man's right hand off at the

wrist

For traci.ig with forefinger words in

wine
Q' the table of a drinking-bootb that

bear
Interpretation as they mocked the

Church I

—Who brand a woman black betweet

the breasts

For sinning bv connection with a Jew

While for the Jew's self—pudency b<

dumb !

1 ne leiii-i:^,—>.n' '"^.> »-' "^- • ^" •

. ,

But what if the whole prove a prank o' You mete out punisr:-.ent sucn am

the pen.

Flight of :he fancy, none of theirs at

all,

r.red of the vapours of my brain be-

like.

Or at worst mere exercise of scholar's-

wit

In the courtly Caponsacchi : verse,

convict ?

Did not Catullus write less seemly

once ?

Yet doctus and unblemished he abides.

Wherefore so ready to infer the worst ?

Siill, i tl'J righteously in bringing

doubts

such, yet so

Punish the adultery of wife and priest

Take note of that, before the Molimst

do.

And read me right the riddle, sine

riglu must be !

While 'l stood rapt away with wondoi

rnent.

Voices broke in upon my mood an

muse.
" Do you sleep i

' began ttie ineuda z

either ear,
" The case is settled,-you willed

should be so

—

" None of our counsel, always recoiled
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the solu-

iates. wife

lout some

andal and

nil require

Pompilia's

intercourse

e ami rele-

for three

jurhood of

to the care

f penitent-s

3 deal with

judgment 1

nalty
establish I

id off at the

r words in

-booth that

[locked the

ick between

,vith a Jew ;

pudency be

it such and

and prii ^t

!

:he Mohnwts

riddle, since

vilh wonder-

f mood and

tie ineiiiia ac

ou willed it

lysrecoUci-t

!

• With law's award, budge ! Ba k . Trust who has tried both sulphur and

into your pla(c ! I
sops-in-wine !

\()ur betters shall arrange the rest

!

for you .
I played the man as I best might, bade

We '11 enter a new action, claim di-

j

friends

^•Qrce ;
Put non-essentials by and face the fact.

\-.iiir marriage was a cheat them- |

" What need to hang myself as you ad-

selves allow :
I

vise ?

• Vou erred i' the person.—might have
I

" The paramour is banished,—the

inarned thus I ocean's width,
' ^our sister or your daughter una-

;

" Or the suburb's length,—to Ultima

ware.
\

I'hule, say,
" We '11 tiain you, that way, iberty at'" Or Proxiina Civitas, what's the odds

least,
!

' Sure of so mucli by law's own show-
',

ing. I'p
" And off with you and your unlucki-

!

ness

—

I

" Leave us to bury the blunder, sweep
things smooth !

"
:

' n as in humble frame of mind, be sun-

!

1 liowed, betook me to my place again.

Si.ition by station I retraced the road,

of name
' And place ? lie 's banished, and

the fact 's the thing.
' Why should law banish innocence an

inch ?

' Here 's guilt then, what else do I care

to know ?

' The adulteress lies imprisoned,—
whether in a well

' With bricks above and a snake for

I'miehed at tins hostel, passed this post- !
company, [much

house by, '

" Or tied by a garter to a bed-post,

—

Where, fresh-remembered yet, the
j

" I mind what 's little,—least 's enough

fugitives ' and to spare !

Had risen to the heroic stature : still— |

" The little hUipon the coward's check

"That was the bench they .sat on,— 1" Serves as though crab-tree cudgel

tiiere's the board
|

broke his pate.

' They took the meal at,—yonder " Law has pronounced there 's punisli-

garden-ground 1 ment, less or more :

" They leaned across the gate of,"— 1 " And I take note o' the fact and u.se it

ever a word I
thus

—

O' the I lelen and the Paris, with " Ha I
" For the first flaw -n the original bond,

you 're he, !

" I claim release. My contract was to

hus- wed
1 he . . much-commiserated ,

, , . ,

band ? " Step I

" The daughter of Pietro and Violante.

r.v step, across the pelting, did I reach
|

Both
Ai. Z/.0, underwent the archway's grin,

1

" Protest they never had a child a* all.

I raversed tiie length of sarcasm in the
j

" Then I have never made a contract :

strt.'t,
I

good!

Iwund myself in my horrible house !" Cancel me quick the thing pretended

oiue more, '• one.

And after a colloquy . . no word as-
]

" I shall be free. What matter if hur-

sists !
i

ried uver

With the mother and the brothers, stif- 1

" The harbour-boom by a great favour-

fened me 1
ing tide,

Strait out from head to foot as dead , " Or the last of a spent ripple that hfts

man does, and leaves ?

And, thus prepared for life as he for'" The Aba'e is about it. Laugh who
lull. I wins

!

\! Ml !.:•:! i:: t1<.." r-.v.hlir Cr-.-.-.T: ° .\nd met !

" You «ho11 not laugh mc out of faith in

lawthe world.
Apologize for the pincers, palliate

screws ?

I'lv me with such toy-trifles, 1 entreat !

I listen, through all your noise, to

Rome !

"

Ron.e spoke.
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i.t

33

1

i.i three iTionllis klti-rs thciu I' admon- " Willi inT a friend,—at Civita, we
j. .,1 me, liiipe,

" Yoi.r plan I'JT the divorce is all mi-- " A j^ood half-dozen hoars' ride olf,

—

take.
' iiii.^ht, some e\-e,

"It would hok', low, had you, taking " Betake himself, and whence ride back,

thou-ht to w(

d

'

some morn,

"Raclul of the blue eve and [golden " Nobody the wiser : but be that as it

hair,
'

may, fnow.
" Found swarth-skinned Leah cumber " Do not afflict your brains with trifles

couch next da\- :

" 'i'ou have still three suits to manage,
"

Pjiif K\<liel, bhie'-eved goUlen-haired all and eacli

ari-ht,
" Ruinous truly should the event play

" rro\in.L,' to bo onlv I.aban's child, false.

not Lot's,
' It is indeed the likelier so to do,

" Remains yours all the same for ever " That brother Taul, your single prop

more. '

,

and stay,

"No w hi! to the purpose is your plea : "After a vain attempt to bnng the

you err Pope

"r the persi)n and the qualilv--no- " To set aside procedures, sit himself

wise " And summarily use prerogative,
" In the individual,—that 's the case in " Afford us the infallible finger's tact

p,)int !

" To disentwine your tangle of affairs,

" You go to the ground,—are met by a \

" Paul,—finding it moreover past his

cross-suit strength
" For separation, of the Rachel here, " To stem the irruption, bear Rome's
" From bed and board,—she is the

,

ridicule

injured one,
j

" Of . . . since friends must speak . .

" You did the wrong and have to an-

'

to be round with you . .

swer it.
I

" Of the old outwitted husband,
" As for the circumstance of imprison- wronged and wroth,

nient |

" Pitted against a brace of juveniles—
" And colour it lends to this your new " A brisk priest who is versed in Ovid's

atta'-k. ! art
" Never fear, that point is considered

,

" More than his Summa, and a game-

too !

' some wife
" The durance is already at an end ;

" Al)le to act Corinna without book,
" The convent-quiet preyed upon her " Beside the waggish parents who

health,
'

played dupes
" She is transferred now to her parents' "To dupe the duper—(and truly

housi divers scenes
" —No-parents, when that cheats and " Of the Arezzo palace, tickle rib

plunders you, " And tease eye till the tears come, so

" But parentage again confessed in full,
' we laugh

;

" When such confession pricks ami " Nor wants the shock at the inn its

plagues vou more -- comic force,

"As now— for, this their house is not "And then the letters and poetry—

the house ' merum sal !)

"In Via Vittoria wherein neighbours' " —Paul, finally, in such a state of

watch i
things,

" Might incommode the freedom of " After a brief temptation to go jump

your wife.
" And join the fishes in the Tiber,

" But a certain villa smoll-.ered up in _ drowns

\'ines :

" '^-oi i'lVvv auOinrr anci a "".vrjcr w^y .

" At the town's edge by the gate i' the
^

" House and goods, he has sold all off,

Pauline way,
'

' is gone,

"Outofev^ reach, outof ear-shot, httle" Leaves Rome,—whether for France

and lone, I
or Spain, who knows .'
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I ir IJrilain almost divided from our

^

" They even have their child or change-

orb.
I

ling back
Vou have lost him anyhow." | " To trade with, turn to account a

Now,— 1 see my lords second time.

lit in their seat,—would 1 could do
j

" The brother, presumably might tell

tlie .same ! a tale

111 -v probablv please expect my bile " Or give a warning;,-—he, too, flies the

f^eld,

" Ami with him vanish help and hope
of help.

" Thev have caught me in the cavern
where 1 fell.

was moved
l\> jiurpose, nor much blr.me me : now,

they judge,
111' liery titillation urged my flesh

I 'I ilk tlirough the bonds. By your
pardon, nf), sweet Sirs! " Covered my loudest cry for human aid

I it such missives in the public place ;
" With this enormous paving-stone of

V 1, n I sought home,—witli such news, shame. Tclay ?

ii'Munted stair " Well, are we demigods or merely
And sr.t at last in the sombre gallery, " Is success stdl atteniiant on desert ?

I uT.s autunm, the old motlier in bi (I " Is this, we live on, heaven and the

betimes, final state,

lia\ing to bear that cold, the finir " Or earth which means probation to

frame tlie end ?

01 her daughter-in-law had found in- " Whv claim escape from man's pre-

tolerable

—

!

destined lot

1 1' brother, walking misery away "Of l)eing beaten and baffled?—

•

(J the mountain-side with dog and gun God's decree,

belike) j " In which I, bowing bruised head, ac-

.\- I supped, ate the coarse bread, I (juiesce.

drank the wine 1

" One of us Franccschini fell long since

W' ik once, now acrid with the toad's-
j

" I' the Holy Land, betrayed, tradition

liead-squeeze, ' runs,

M\ wife's bestowment,— I broke silence " To Pavnims by the feigning of a girl

i!;us : ,

" He ruslied to free from ravisher, and
"Lit mc, a man, manfully meet the' found

fart, /' Lay safe enough with friends in am-
" ('(jnfront the worst o' the truth, end,

j

buscade
and have peace ! i" Who Hived him while she clapped her

'

I ;im irremediably beaten here,— j liands and laughed :

" The gross illiterate vulgar couple,— " I^t me end, falling by a like device.

bah ! "It will not be so '-ard.. I am the last
" \\ iiy, they have measured forces, " O' my line which will not suffer any

mastered mine,
|

more.
M.ide me their spoil and prey from " I have attained to my full hfty years,

lirst to last.
,

" (,\bout the average of us all, 'tis said,

11. 'y have got my name,— 't is nailed ," Though it seems longer to the un-
now fast to theirs,

j

lucky man)
The child or chingeling is anyway :

" —Lived through my share of life
;

niv wife
; I

let all end here,

r.unt by point as they plan they exe- {" Me and the house and grief and
cute, •

I

shame at once.
' Ihey gain all, and I lo.se all—even to " Friends my informants,— I can bear

tlie lure
j

your blow !

"

I iiat led to loss, -they have the And 1 believe 't was in no unmeet
llldLI-llw t cit Lti af;ani

'

I iuv hazarded awhile to liook iiie For the stoic's mood, with something
with, like a smile,

" Have caught the fish and laid the bait That, when morose December roused
1 ntire ;

i me next,

•I'

ii

ais]

ski

B F 3B
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I took into my hand, broke seal to nail
The new epistle from Rome. " All

to no use !

" Wliate'er the turn next injury take,"
smiled 1,

" Here 's one has chosen liis part and
knows his cue.

" I am done with, dead now
; strike

away, good friends

!

" Arc the three suits decided in a
trice ?

THE RING AN^D THE BOOK

fhe beinq a Franccsch-n: and i

' Xav," said the letter, " but you ha
just that !

A babe, ycjur veritable son and heii

Lawful,— 't is only eight moni
.since your wife

Left you,—so, son and heir, yt
babe was born

Last Wednesday in the villa,—

y

see the cause
For quitting Convent without b(

of drum,
Stealing a hurried march to this

:

treat

That's not so savage as the Sisterho

" Against me,—there's no question !

How does it go ?

" Is the parentage of my wife demon-
strated

" Infamous to her wish ? Parades
she now

" Loosed of the cincture that so irked " To slips and stumljles : Pietro's he:
the loin ? i is soft, [p

" Is the last penny extracted frer- my " Violantc leans to pity's side,—

t

pwse " L'shered vou into life a bouncing bo
" To mulct me for demanding the first " And he's already hidden awav a

pound safe
"Was promised in return for value " From any claim on him you mean

paid ? make—
" Has the priest, with nobody to court "They need him for themstlves,

bpside, don't fear, they know
" Courted the Muse in exile, hitched " The use o' the bantling,—the ner

my hap thus laid bare
" Into a rattling ballad-rhyme which, " To nip at, new and nict, with fingi

bawled nail !

"

" At tavern-doors, wakes rapture
everywhere, Then I rose up like fire, and fire-li

" And helps cheap wine down throat roared.
this Chri-.tmas time. What, all is only beginning not endii

" Beating the bagpip<is ? Any or ail of now ?

tliese ! The worm which wormed its way frc
" As well, good friends, you cursed my skin through flesh

palace here To the bone and there lay biting, c]

" To its old cold stone face,—stuck
! its best,

your cap for crest
I What, it goes on to scrape at the bon(

" Over the shield that 's extant in the self.

Square,

—

Will wind to inmost inarrow and ma
" Or spat on the statue's cheek, the im- den me ?

patient world There 's to be yet my representative,
" Sees cumber tomb-top in our family Another of the nanie shall keep d

church : played
" Let him creep under covert as 1 shall The flag' with the ordure on it, branch

<'o, ! still
" Half-below ground already indeed. The broken sword has served to stii

Good-bye

!

i jakes ?

" My brothers ar priests, and childless ' Who will he be. how will vou cM t

so ; tiiat s ..oil

—

i nian ?

' And, thank God most for this, no
'' A Franceschini,—when who cut r

child leave I—
|

purse,
" N(me after me to bear till his h.art Filched my name, hemmed me rour

break
^

hustled me hard



b-n: and my

but you !iav>-

;on and heir

—

Mght montlii

id heir, your

le villa,—you

without beat

ch to this i\-

;he Sisterhood
Pictro's heart

[pair

''s side,—the

louneing boy :

en away and

you mean to

themselves,

—

v

;,—the nerve

:, with finger-

and fire-like

ig not ending

its way from

ly biting, did

: at the bone's

•ow and mad-

esentative,

lali keep dis-

iTi it, brandish

rved to stir a

1 you rail the

who cut my

ed nic round.
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.\> rogues at a lair somt fool they strip On forehead and cur c me who could
i' the iniilst, not save !

When these count gains, vaunt pillage Rather be the town-talk true, i"(iuare's

presently

I lit a Caponsacchi, oh-, be very sure !

W lirn what demands its tribute vi ap-
plause

I, tin- cunning and impudence o' tlw

pair (if cheats-,

1 he lies and lust o' the mother, and
the brave

r. id carriaf^e of the priest, worthily
crowned

jest, street's jeer

True, my own inmost heart's confes-

sion true.

And he's the priest's bastard and none
of mine !

Ay, there was cauK<' for flight, swift

fliKht and sure !

The husband gets unruly, breaks all

bounds
When he encounters some familiar face,

I a witness to his feat i' the following Fashion of feature, brow and eyes and
a,i;e,

—

lips

A;id how this threefold cord could Where he least looked to find them,

—

hook and fetch time to fly !

And land leviathan that king of pride ! This bastard then, a nest for him is

Or say , by some mad miracle of chance, made, [flesh

—

h he indeed my flesh and blood, this As the manner is of vermin, in my
habc> ? '^hall I let the filthy pest buzz, flap and

Was it oecause fate forged a link at last "sting,

I'.'twixt my wife and me, and both alike
,
Busy at my vitals and, nor hand nor

i i.iind we had henceforth some one
j

foot
thing to love, Lift, but let be, lie still and rot resigned?

\\ as it when she could damn my soul No, I appeal to God,—what says Him-
indeed

!

self.

She unlatched door, let all the devils o' How lessons Nature when I look to

the dark learn ?

l)ance in on me to cover her escape ? Why, that I am alive, am still a man
W hy then, the surplusage of disgrace, With brain and heart and tongue and

the spilth
I

right hand too

—

( >\tr and above the measure of infamy. May, even with friends, in such a cause
liiihiii; to take effect on my coarse as this,

tlesh To right me if I fail to take my right.

S( dsoned with scorn now, saturate with No more of law ; a voice beyon^ the

shame,

—

i law
1^ saved to instil on and corrode the

;

Enters my heart, Quis est pro Domino ?

brow,
The baby-softness of my first-bom Myself, in my own Vittiano, told the

child

—

I

tale

riic child I had died to see though in a i To my own serving-people summoned
dream,

i
there :

riie child I was bid strike out for, beat
j

Told the first half of it, scarce heard to

the wave I end
\ii<l baffle the tide of troubles where I

j

By judges who got done with judgment
swam, quick

"^'!
1 niislit touch shore, lay down life And clamoured to go execute her
at last 'best

—

At the feet so dim and distant and Who cried " Not one of us that dig

hsine your soil

of tlic annnritinn as '^ vufrn Marrr'e

babe"'"'

" '"
"'

"

Had held, through night and storm,
the torch aloft,

—

" And flress your vineyard, prune your
olive-trees,

" But would have brained the man de-

bauched our wife.

liorn now in very deed to bear this " And staked the wife whose last al-

biand
,

lured the man,

l!
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" And paunclud the Duko, liad it luin And iille door that nusscd l\w inas!

possible, sti'j),—
" Wlio ruled the land, yet barred us lioro the frank nonder of inendul

such revciiL;!- !

"
|

eyi's.

I fixed on the tirst whose eyes eau);ht
j

As my own jjeoplu watched withov
mine, some four,

j
word,

Resolute youngsters with the lieart
j

Waited, from where they huddled ro
still fresh,

|

the hearth
F"illed my purse with the residue o' the IJlack like all else, that nod so slo\i

coin ' come

—

Uncaught-up by my wife whom haste I stojipcd my ears even to the in
made lilind.

! call

Donned the hrst rough and rural garb 1 Of the dread dutv. heard onlv the Si

found, i" Peace u])on earth," saw nothing
Took whatsoever wea|ion came to hand, the face
And out we ilung and on we ran or ^ O' the Holy Infant and .the halo tl:

rt't'led Able to co\er vet another face
Romeward, 1 have no memory of our Behind it, Satan's which I else sho

way, > see.

Only that, when at intervals the cloud But, day bv day, jov waned and wi
Of horror about me opened to let in cred fifl :

lif*^.
]

The Babe's face, premature with pi

1 listened to some song in Aiv car, some and ])ine,

snatch Sank into wrinkled ruinous old age
Of a legend, relic of religion, stray , Suffering and death, then mist-J
I'Yagment of record very strong and old disapi)eared.
Of the first conscience, the anterior And showed only the Cross at end ot

right. Left nothing more to interpose 'tv\

The God's-gift to mankind, impulse to me
quench

, And tlie dread duty,—for the ang
The antagonistic spark of hell and i song,

tread i
" Peace upon earth," louder and lou

Satan and all his inalicc into dust' pealed
Declare to the world the one law, right " O Lord, how long, how long be

is right.
!

avenged ?
"

Then the cloud re-encompassed me, On the ninth dav, this grew too mi
and so ! for man.

I found myself, as on the wings of I started up—" Some end must Iw
winds, I At once,

Arrived : 1 was at Rome on Christmas Silence : then, scratching like a ck a

Eve. i watch-tick,
Slowly within mv brain was svllnM

Festive bells—everywhere the Least o' " One' more concession, one deci.s

the Babe,
i way

Joy upon earth, peace and good will to " And but one, to determine thee
man ! truth,

—

1 am baptized. I started and let drop " Ihis wav, in fine, I whisper in thy i

The dagger. " Where is it, His pro- " Xow doubt, anon decide, thertu;
mised peace ?

"
act !

"

Nine davs o' the Birth-Feast did 1 ,, ~, . . ,, , .

pause and j.ray
i

^'"^ '^ ''''•'' " ^^^'spercst in

To enter into no liinntation more. 1... f'^^.- ^

1 bore the hateful house, mv brother's :
"" ^ T"^'' ' "''' ''''^'"''- "''"" ^"'""

'

once,
I—

Deserted.—let the ghost of social j.v
'fhen beckoned mycompanions: " Ti

Mock and make mouths at me fi\.;;'i
'^ '^""^'^ '

empty room .\.nd so, all yet uncertain save tlie v



•i! iIr' inasti r's

of incredulous

Ik'iI witliout a

hiiddk'd rouriil

no<l so slow to

\ lo the inner

I onlv th(' Sun;'

w iiotliing hut

.the halo there

er face

1 I else should

incd and with-

urc with peak

ous old ape,

hen mist-like

ss at end of all,

teqDose 'twixt

or the angel's

der and louder

bV long be un-

;rcw too much

id must Iw !

"

g like a d( ath-

was svIlaMeii,

one decisive

mine thee the

per in thy ear;

idc, thereupon

ispercst in my

.hen act,"" sai'i

inions
:

" Time

I savo the will

COUNT GUIDO FRANCESCHINI 789

To do right, and the daring aught save
leave

Right undone, I did fmd nuxlf at

last

r the dark before the \illa with my
friends,

And made the experiment, the final

test,

I Itiniate chance that ever was to be
lor the wretchedness inside. I

knocked—-pronounced
riie name, ttie predetermined touch

for truth,
" What welcome for the wanderer ?

Open straight— "

I'd the friend, physician, friar upon his

rounds,

—

'

rra\eiler belated, beggar lame and
,

blmd ?—
Xo, but—" to Caponsacchi !

" And
the door

|

Opened.
And then,—why, even then, I

think,

r the minute that confirmed my worst
of fears,

Surely,—I pray God that I think
aright !

—
Had but Pompilia's self, the tender

thing
\\ ho once was good and pure, was once

my lamb
.\iid lay in my bosom, had the well-

known shape
Ironted me in the door-way,—stood

there faint

W ith the recent pang, perhaps, of giv-

ing birth

To what might, though by miracle,
seem my child,

—

X.iy more, 1 will say, had even the

aged fool [age

Tietro, the dotard, in whom fully and
Wrought, more than enmity >/; male-

volence,

i o jiractise and conspire against my
peace,

—

j

iiad either of these but ojjened, I had
paused.

I'liit it was she the hag, she that brought
hell

house,
^lie the mock-mother, she that made

the match
And married me to perdition, spring

and source

O' the lire inside me that boiled op
troin heart

To brain and hailed the Fury gave it

birth,- --

X'iol.mte ('oiii])arini, she it was.
With the old unn amitl the wrinkles

yet.

Opened : as if in turning from the
I Cross,

With trust to keep the sight and save
11W soul,

]

I had stumbled, first thing, on the ser-

j

pent's head
;
Coiled with a leer at foot of it.

' There was I he end !

Then was 1 rapt away by tin iupulse,

!
one

, Immeasurable everlasting wave of a

need
To abolish that detested life. 'T was

I

done :

You know the rest and how the folds o'
' the thing.

Twisting for help, in vol veil the other
two

More or less serjjent-like . how I was
mad.

Blind, stamped on all, the earth-

;

worms with the asp.

And eniled so.

You came on me that night,

Your officers of justice,—caught the

crime
In the first natural frenzy of remorse ?

Twenty miles otf, sound sleeping as a
child

On a cloak i' the straw which promised
shelter first.

With the bloody arms beside me,

—

was it not so ?

Wherefore not ? WTiy, how else should
I be found ?

I was my own self, had my sense again.

My soul safe from the serpents. I could

I

sleep

:

1 Indeed and, dear my lords, I shall

j

sleep now,
:
Spite o! niy shoulder, in five minutes'

space,

When you dismiss me, having truth

enough !

li ; l,..i i .1...... .. ,. ... ;....! T r.;-..-^

Since this adventure. Do you tell me,
four ?

Then the dead are scarce quiet where
they lie.

Old Pietro, old Violante, side by side

liii
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oh.At the church Lorenzo,

know It \mI1 !

So do I. Hilt my wife is still ah\f,

1 las bri'ath enough to ti-U her story yt't,

Hit way, which is not mine, no doubt

at all.

And Caponsacchi, you have summoned
him,—

Was he so far to send for ? Not at

hand ?

I thought some few o' the stabs were in

his heart.

Or had not been so lavish,—less had

served.

Well, he too tells his story,—florid

prose

As smooth a.s mine is rough. You see,

luy lords,

There will be a IvinR intoxicating smoke

Born of the blooil,—confusion prob-

ablv.

(luy So he but imd the bottom, braves the

brook.

No man omits precaution, quite ne

gleets

Secresy, safety, schemes not how re-

treat.

Having schemed he might advance

Did I so scheme ?

Why, with a warrant which 't is as!

and have,

With horse thereby made mine withou'

a word.

I had gained the frontier and slept saf(

that night.

Then, my companions,—call them wha
you please,

Slave or stipendiary,—what need o

one
To me whose righthand tlid its owner'

work ?

Hire an assassin yet expose yourself

For lies' breed lies—but all that rests As well buy glove and then thrus

with you !
'

naked hand

The trial is n. concern of mine ; with V the thorn-bush. No, the wise ma.

stavs at home.
Sends only agents out, with pay t

earn :

At home, when they come back,

—

h

straight discards

Or else disowns. Why use such too

at all

When a man's foes arc of his housi

like mine.

Sit at his board, sleep in his bed

Whv noise.

me
The main of the care is over : I at least

Recognise who took that huge burthen

off,

Let me begin to live again. I did

God's bidding and man's duty, so,

breathe free
;

Look you to the rest ! 1 heanl Him-
self prescribe,

That great Physician, and dared lance

the core

Of the bad ulcer ; and the rage abates,

1 am myself and whole now : 1 prove

cured
By the eyes that see, the ears that hear

again.

The limbs that have relearned their

youthful play,

The healthy taste of food and feel of

clothes

And taking to our common life once

more,
All that now urges my defence from

death.

The willingness to live, what means it

else ? ...
Refnre.—but let the very action speak ! 1

a Ufe

When there 's the acquctta and th

silent way ?

Clearly my life was valueless.

But no

Health is returned, and sanity of soi

Nowise indifferent to the t)ody's harir

1 find the instinct bids me save ni

life
;

My wits, too, rally round me ; I pick u

And use the arms that strewed ll

ground before.

Unnoticed or spurned aside : I tal

my stand.

Make my defence. God shall not loi

Judge for yourselves, what Ufe seemed

worth to me
Who, not by proxy but in person,

pitched

May do Him further service, wmie
speak

And you hear, you my judges and la

hope !

Head foremost into danger as a fool You are the law : 't is to the law I loo

That never cares ii he can sw.m or no— I b<\';an life by hanging to the law,
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bra\t's the

,
quite no

10 1 how ro-

ll advance.

L'h 't is ask

line without

1(1 slept safe

II them what

lat need of

its owner's

se yourself ?

then thrust

lie wise man

.vitli pay to

le back,—he

jc such tools

){ his house,

in his bed ?

?tta and the

ess.

But now
anily of soul

x)dy's harm,

me save my

16 ; I pick up
strewed the

,ide : I take

;hall not lose

vice, wiiiie i

dges and last

he law I look,

the law.

\\> the law it is I han^ till hfe shall end.
.M\ lirother made apjH'al to the Pope,

't is true.

To stay proceedings, judge my cause
himself

.\'ur trouble law,—some fondness of
conceit

That rectitude, sag.acity sufficed
Till- investigator in a case like mine,
Ui-jii-nscd with the machine of law.

ITie Pope
Km \v l)etter, set aside my brother's

plea [cause
.\nl put me back to law,—referred the
All jiu/ices meos,—doubtle.ssly did well.

Hue, then, I clutch my judges,—

I

claim law

—

Cry, by the higher law whereof your
law

0' (he land is humbly representative,

—

Crv, on what point is it, where either
accuse,

I fail to furnish you defence ? I stand
.\i<Hiitted, actually or virtually,
1>\- e\ery intermediate kind of court
i iiat takes account of right or wrong in

man,
Fai h unit in the series that begins
With God's throne, ends with the tri-

bunal here.

Coil breathes, not speaks, his verdicts,
ii It not heard,

Pa^Mii on successively to each court i

call

-Man's conscience, custom, manners, all

that make
•More and more effort to promulgate,

mark
Ciixls verdict in determinable words,
Till last come human jurists—solidify
I lull I result,—what 's lixable lies

lorged,

Sf;itiite,—-the residue escapes in fume,
V> t hangs aloft, a cloud, as palpable
111 thr finer sense as word the legist

wrlds.

Jn inian's Pandects cmly make precise
Ui.it .simply sparkled in men's eyes

lie fore,

died in their brow or quivered on
their lip,

A u tiic .iptccli Uicy tailed but would
not come.
e courts then, whose decree your
own confirms,

—

Taki' my whole life, not this last act
alone,

fui

11

L<M)k on it by the hght ntk-cted thence !

NN'hat has S(K:ietv to ( harg*- me with .•"

< "ome.junn servi-dly ,—favour nor tear.

—

I am tiuido l''raiicescliini, am 1 not ?

You know the courses I was free to
take ?

[ took just that which let me serve the
Church,

.
I gavi' It all my labour in body and

I

soul

j

Till these broke down i' the service.

j

" Specify .'

"

:
Well, my last patron was a Cardinal.
1 left him unconvicted of a fault

—

Was even lieljx'd, by way of gratitude,

j

Into the new life that 1 left him for,

j

This very mi.sery of the marriage.—he
I .Made it, kind soul, so far as in him lay

—

Signed the deed where you yet may see
his name.

He is gone to his reward,—dead, being
my friend

Who could have helped here also,

—

that, of course !

So far, there 's my acquittal, I suppose.
Then comes the marriage itself—no

question, lords.

Of the entire validity of that !

In the extremity of distress, 't is true.
For after-reasons, furnished abund-

antly,

I wished the thing invahd, went to you
Only some months since, set you duly

forth

My wrong and prayed your remedy,
that a cheat

Should not have force to cheat my
whole life long.

" Annul a marriage ? 'T is impos-
sible !

" Though ring about your neck be
brass not gold,

" Xeeds must it clasp, gangrene you all
the same !

"
[far,

Well, let me have the benefit, just so
O' the fact announced,—my wife then

is my wife.

1 have allowance for a husband's right.
I am charged with passing right's due

bound,—such acts
As I thought just, my wife called cruelty,
Complained ot in due form,—convoked

no court
Of common gcssipry, but took her

wrongs

—

.\nd not once, but so long as patience
served

—

'H

A xit

n

ill
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To tilt- town's top, jurisdiLtion's prulc

of j)la( <.

To the .\i( hbiiiiop and the (Icivrrnor.

1 lu'si- luanl h( r iliar^jc witli my reply,

anil fonnil

Thai ftitilf, this MiltKicnt: thi y dis-

missed
Thr hy.-itirn iiumilDUs rcbt-l, and cdn-

tirnic<l

AiithoritN' in il.s whoh'soinr rxficise,

Tlii'V, with (lirt'ttcst aiii'ss to the facts.
' -Ay, for it was their Iriendship fa-

voured you.
" Hereditary alhanee au'ainst a l)reach
" I' tlie social order : prejudice for the

name
" Of i'rancesehini ! "—So I hiar it

saul :

But not here. Vou, lords, never will

yon say
" Such is the nullity of grace and

truth,
" Sir ii the corruption of the faith,

such la])se [ists

" Of law, sucli warrant have the Molin-
" I'drdarinu; reprehend us as they do,

—

" Tint we pronounce it just a common
case,

" Two di,!J:nitaries, eai h in his deqree
" First, foremost, tiiis the .spiritual

head, and that
" The .se( ular arm o' the body politic,
" Should, for mere wrong's love and

injustice' saki',
" Side witli, aid and abet in cruelty
"

i his broken beqgarly noble,—bribed
perhaps

" liv his watered wine and mouldy
crust of bread

—

" leather tiian that sweet tremulous
flower-like wife

" Who kissed tiieir hands and curled
about Mieir feet

" Looking the irresistible loveliness
" In tears that takes man captive,

turns "... enough !

Do vou blast your predecessors ?

What forbids'

l\)sterity to trebly blast yoursehes
Wlio set the example and instruct their

tongue ?

the popular cry,

Or else, would nowise seem defer
thereto

And vield to public clamour though i'

the right

!

Vou riilckd your eye of my unsee
nrss,

riie noble whose misfortune wca
vou —

Or, wiiat 's inf)re proliaM'', made c

mon cause
,
V ith the cle ic section, punished in

self

Milidroit unconiplaisan* laitv.

Difei tive in behaviour to a priest

I

Wfio claimed the customary j)art

ship

j

r tile lunise an<l the wife. Lords,
lie will ser\r !

Look to it,—or allow me freed so far

I Then 1 proceed a step, come with cl

I hands
llius far, re-t(Il the tale told e

!
months siiue.

The wife, you allow so far, I have

I

wrong^'cl.

Has fled my roof, ]iliinclereil me
! d<-cami)ed

j

In company with the priest her p,

1 mour :

And 1 gave chace, came up with, can

i

the two
j

At the wayside inn where both

i

spent the night,

,

Found them in flagrant fault, and fo'

as well,

,
l>y documents with name and plan

j

' date,

j

The fault was furtive then that's

J

grant now.
Their intercour.se a long establis

crime.

I did not take the license law's .self pi

To slay both criminals o' the spot

the time,
' But held my hand,—preferred p

prodigy
Of patience which the world c

cowardice.
Rather than seem anticipate the la\

And cast discredit on its organs,—yoi

So, to your bar I brought both cr

inals.

And made my statement : heard tl

counter-charge
iNay,— Liieir coriuboraliou of iiiv i

Nowise disputing its allcgements,

I' the main, not more than natu
decency

Compels men to keep silence in

[

kind,

—
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' my iinsecinli-

)rttmc wcarii'J

j1'', made coni-

iiinishf'd in my-

I* laitv.

to a priest

mary partntr-

V. Lords, anv

frcod «o far !

ome with cltaii

\\c told I'i-ht

far, I have not

idcred me and

riest her para-

ip with, cauLjlit

iiero both had

ault, and found

e and plan and

icn that's fla-

ng established

law's self c,\vs

o' the spot at

preferred play

e world calls

pate the law

irgans,—you

—

^ht both crim-

t : heard their

oil of JiiV uiiC,

legements. not

than nature's

silence in this

Only contt-ndmg that the deeds
avowed

Wuuld take another colour and bear
<-xcuse.

\' u were to judge between us ; so you
did.

\' M disrc^;ard the excuse, you breathe
away

li'- colour of innocence and leave
i;u'!t black,

'imitv ' is the decision of the court,
\iid tiiat I stand in consequence un-

touched,
I I ! wiiite inte;4nts- from head to lie(d.

N I L;udty ? Why then ilid you pun-
isli them ?

Inic, punishment has Ijeen inade-
ipiale—

T IS not I only, not my friends that
joke,

M'. toes that jeer, who echo " inade-
quate "

—

I'i'i
, by a chance that comes to help (or

once, [judgeil

1 he same case simultaneously was
\i Arezzo, in the province of the Court
N\ ill re the crime had be^imiiiiL; but not

. nd.
TIm y then, deciding on but half o' the

crime,
\'hr riiraction, robbery,—features of the

tault

I ;
' vir cared to dwell upon at Rome,

—

\^ li.it was it they adjudged as penalty
iu Poiiipilia,—the one criminal o' the

pair

Amenable to their judgment, not the

priest

\\ lio is Koine's ? \Vhy, just imprison-
ment for life

1' the Stinche. There was Tuscany's
award

I I a wife that robs her husband : you
at Rome

li iving to deal with adultery in a wife
Ami, in a priest, breach of the priestly

VOW',
(.;', ;.;entle sequestration for a month
111 I manageable Convent, then release,
Viiu call imprisonment, in the very

house

end
i^ t^^wupi^.. tliC OUlt Uilll iViiva

Of the culprits' crime was—there to
reach and rest

\ii'l there take solace and defv me :

well,—

This difference 'twixt their penalty and
yours

Is mimaterial : n'ake your penally
less

—

Merely that she should henceforth
wear blac k f^loves

And white fan, she who wore the
opposite

—

Why, all the same the fact o' the thing
subsists. [may.

Reconcile to your conscience as you
lie it on your own heads, you pro-

nounced one half

O' the penalty for heinousness like hers
And his, that 's for a f.uilt at Carnival
Of comtit pelting past discretion's law.
Or accident to handkerchief in Lent
W'hicli falls perversely as a lady kneels
Abruptly, and but half conceals her

net k !

I acquiesce for my part,^punished,
though

Ly a pin-point scratch, means guilty :

guihy means
—What have 1 been but innocent

hitherto ?

Anyhow, here the offence, being pun-
ished, ends.

Ends ?—for you deemed so, did you
not, sweet lortls ?

That was throughout the veritable aim
O' the sentence light or heavy,—to re-

dress

Recognised wrong ? You righted me,
1 think ?

Well then,—what if L at this last oi all.

Demonstrate you, as my whole plead-

ing proves,

No particle of wrong received thereby

One atom of right ?—that cure grew
worse disease ?

That in the process you call " justice

done "

All along you have nipped away just

inch

By inch the creeping climbing length of

plague
Breaking my tree of lite from root to

branch.

And left me, after all and every act

Ut your :r:icrKiL-::i.c,— ligiitciicu t,i

what load ?

At hberty wherein ? Mere words and
wind !

" Now I was saved, now I should feel

no more
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•J - .

Iho hot breath, find a r. spa,- fn.m I h.u.- h.JKhl. n.-.l phras.- to make v

.. ^
fi"'-'! ''V suit s,,,.-,h MTV,

And vibrant ton«ur !
" Why, scarce IJoubl.d the bh)w v(iU l)ut essavcil

your back was turned. strike
Tliere was the reptile, tl,;it feigned Carri.',! mto ethc t yourniandiite hen

<hath at hrst, j|,..a ,.,,,. ,,.„, f,^||,.„ ^, ^r,,„„,, . „,
Ki-n'winj,' Its detested spire and spire cbity done
Around in.', rising- to sudi lici^lits of Oversight of the master just suppi

-n t
'',

,
By zeal r tlie servant

: I. Ix-ing used
1 hat. so far from mere purpose now to serve,

. /""!*''.
,, ,

Have simplv . . . what is it tlAmi coil itseM on the remains of me, chartje nie witli '

IJody and mind, and there liesii lan^; Blaekened again. ma<le legible oi
content, more

Its aim IS now to evoke life from <leatli, Vour own decree, not permanenMake me anew, satisfy in my son writ,
;i h«- hunK.r 1 may feed but never sate, Kightlv co.ueived but all too fain
lormented on to jxTpetuitv,

—

traced, -
My son wliom, dead, I shall know, It reads efkient, now, comminato

understan<l, a terror to the wicked, answers so
I'eel, hear, see. never more escape the The mood o' the magistrate, the mi
,

«'«'" of law.
In heaven that 's turned to hell, or hell Absolve, then, me, law's mere execi

returned ^nt !

(So, rather, say) to this same earth Protect vour own defender.—save n
a«ain,—

, sirs !

Mouliled into the imafre and made one. Give me mv life, Rive me mv liberf
iasliioned of soul as featured like in My ^ood name and my tivic rigl

'^'^"' again !

First taught to laugh and lisp and
,

It would be too fond, too complace
stand and go j,iay '

Ry that thief, poisoner and adulteress
: Into the hands o' the devil, should \

1 call Pompiha, he calls . . . sacred lose

„ na""'. ' The game here, 1 for God : a soldit
Be unpronour.ced, be unpolluted here ! ! bee
And last led up to the glory and prize That yields his life, exenterate wi

*'f '"It'- the stroke
By his

.
f(-'er-father, Capo.isacchi's O- the sting that saves the hive

_, *'''•
, I

need that life.
The perjured pnest, pink of conspira- Oh, never fear ! I'll find life nknl

tors, — •

Tricksters and knaves, yet polished,
superfine.

Manhood to model adolescence by . . .

Lords, look on me, declare.—when,
what I show

use
Though it should last hve years nior

aches and all

!

For. first thing, there's the mother
age to helf)

—

, ^, . ,
,

:

Let her come break her heart upc
Is nothing more nor less than what you ' my breast,

<l«'emed
\ Xot on the blank stone of mv namele;And doled me out for justice.—what did tomb !

you say p

I

The fugitive brother has to be bidc'e
For reparation, restitution and more.— I back
Will you not thank., praise, bid me to : To ths n!H r.".;-t-!r.p ti^t:::.:-.-.t:^ *.-. i'..

your breasts I tread
'

'

"*'~°'*~*"

For having done the thing you thought Of daily
'

suit and service to th

,
todo,

I

Church.—
And thoroughly trampled out sin's Ufe Thro' gibe and jest, those stones tha

at ^t

'

i Slximei fiung

!
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• to make your

)ut cssayitl to

lamliitc horc
;r()Uti(l ; incro

just .supplii'd

,
iH'lllg Used to

t is it thty

legible once

permanently

ill too faintly

^omminatory,
nswers so
ate, the mind

mere exetut-

er,—save me,

e my lilxrtv,

CIVIC rij^lits

o complacent

il, should we

i : a soldier-

nterate with

the hive. 1

J hfe plenty

• years more,

the motlitr's

heart upon

my nameless

to be bidt^en

/ice to the

stones that

A'. ;ind the s|)irit-l)roken youth at My hand, and peiiiihcnture start

hciMie,
I

thereat,—
11h .i\se-struck ultar-ministrant, shal' I enfja^e to smde "

1 hat was an acci-

III.ike

A"i< lids for faith now palsied at the
source,

bliail s<'c truth yet triumphant, justice

VI'

t

A M( lor in the battle of this world !

(iwr me—for last, best K'Hi my '^""

,r;.im,

Wli'im law makes mine,— 1 take him at

your word.
Mill'' be he, by iuiraculous mercv,

lords!

1 1 1 ine lift up his youth <and innocence
1 1' purify my palaif, room by nK)m
ruunl of the uRiiioiies, lend .' n hi.s

irij^ht br(»w

dent
" r the ncL. >• .ary pro<(ss,- just a trip
" O' the torture irons in their scan li

for truth,—
" llardlv mislorlune, and no fault at

all."

VI
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Answer you, Sirs ? Do I understand

aright ?

Have patience ! In tins sudden smoke
from hell,

—

S(j tilings disguise lheiir;elves,—I can-
not see

I.iuht to the old proud paladin my sire My own hand held thus broad before
Stiiiuik now for shame into the darkest my face

shade
O' the tapestry, showed him once and

shrouds him now I

'Hull may we,—strong from that re-

kindled smile,

—

Gil forward, face new timis, the bet-
ter day.

Anl when, in times made better
through your br^ive

And know it again. Answer you ?

Then that means
Tell over twice what I, the first time,

told
' i.\ months ago : 't was here, I do be-

lieve,

Fronting you same three in this very
room,

1 stood and told you : yet now no one
I 11 1 ibion now,—might but Utopia be !

—

laughs,
Kniiie rife with lionest women and Who then . . nay, dear my lords, but

strong men
Miiiiicrs reformed, old habits back

once more,
Cubtiims that recognise the stantlard

worth.

—

liir wholesome household rule in force

;main,
llu-haiids once more God's repre-

sentative,

\\i\<s like the typical Spouse once

laugh you did,

.\s good as laugh, what in a judge we
style

Laughter—no levity, nothing indecor-
ous, lords !

Only,— 1 think 1 apprehend the mood :

There was the blameless shrug, jwrmis-
sible smirk.

The pen's pretence at play with the
pursed mouth.

more, and Priests 'The titter st'tlcd in the hollow palm
Nh Idii'^er nun of IJelial, with no aim Wfiich rubbvd the eyebrow and car-
Ai liM.Iing silly women captive, but

j
cssed the nose,

< M I ismi.; to such duties as yours now,— \\ hen I first told my talc : they meant,
linn uill I set my son at my right

hand
.\ivl trll liis father's story to this point,
AiKling " The task seemed sujx-r-

liuman, still

i ilaieu and did it, Trusting God and
law :

" And they approved of me : give
jiraise to botli !

"

And if, for answer, he shall stoop to
kiss

you know,
" The sly one, all this we are bound be-

lieve !

" Well, he can say no other than what
he savs.

V\c iiave been young, too,—come,
there 's greater guilt !

" Let him but decently disembroil him-
self.

" Scramble fr^m out the scrape nor
move the mud,

—

ill

I
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i#

1

1

" W" solid ones mav risk a fin?,er-

btretch !

" '

And now you sit as grave, stare as

If,'hast
As if I were a phantom : now 't is

—

" Friend,
" Cnllert yourself I

" -no laughing mat-
ter more

—

" Counsel the Court in this extremity,
" I'ell us aj;ain ! "—tell that, for tell-

ing whieh,
I got the jocular piece of punishment,
Was sent to lounge a little in the place
Whence now of a sudden here you sum-

mon me
To take the intelligence from just

—

your lips

You, Judge Tommati, who then tit-

tered most,

—

That she I helped eight months since to

escape
Her husband, is retaken hy the same,
Three days ago, if 1 luive seized your

sense, —
(1 being disallowed to interfere.

Meddle or make in a matter none of

mine.
For you and law were guardians quite

enough
O' the innocent, without a pert priest's

help) - [ingly,

And that he has butchered her accord-
As she for?told and as myself be-

lieved. -

telling and believing so,

jnmished, both of us, the
way :

tell once again the tale !

For what ?

Pompilia is only dying while I speak !

Why does the mirth hang tire and miss
the smile ^

My masters, there 's an old book, you
should con

1 or strange adventures, ajipHcable yet,
' i is stuffed with. Do you know that

there was once
This thing : a multitude of worthy folk

Took recreation, watched a certain

group
Of soldier} i itcnt upon a game,

—

}Iow first they wrangled, but soon fell

I
* * * * ."

Threw dice,—the best diversion in the

world.

A word in your ear,—they are now cast-

mg lots,

Ay, with that gesture quaint and i

uncouth.
For the coat of CMc murdered an lu

ago !

1 am a priest,—talk of what I ha
learned.

Pompilia is bleeding out her life beli;

Gasping away the latest breath of ;

This minute, while 1 talk—not wh
you laugh .'

Yet, being sobered now, what is it y

By wav of explanation ? There 's t

fact !

It seems to fill the universe with sif

And sound,—from the four corners
this earth

Tells itself over, to my sense at lea

But you may want it lower set i' t

scale,

—

Too vast, too close it clangs in the e;

f>erha'-.

;

You'd sta oack just to comprehe
it more : [der

Well then, let me, the ho" w rock, a
'] The voice o' the sea an . wind, int

I

pret you
I The mystery of this murder. G
' above

!

It is too paltry, such a transference

O' the stomi's roar to the cranny
th" stonv !

And, so for

We were
merry

Therefure,

saw begin—why d(

should the evt

This deed, you
its end

Surprise you ? \\'hy

enforce

The lesson, we ourselves learned, t

and I,

From the first o' the fact, and tau:.:

you, all in vain ?

^

This Guido from whose throat you to

j

my grasp,
'• Was this man to be favoured, now,

feared,

Let .'.o his will, or have his will

strained.

In the relation w;*-h Pompilia ?

—

:ki

Did any other man need inierpi se

—Oh, though first comer, though
strange at the work

that 's near [world

Ic) knave as, sav, a priest who f<'ar- t

W as he b )\\n<\ brave the per.l, save t

doomed.



Liaint and cry

dered an lioiir

what I have

her life behkc,
breath of all,

Ik—not while

what is it you

There 's the

rse with sipht

jur corners of

sense at least,

wer set i' the

igs in the car,

) comprehend
[dense

' >w rock, cou-

. wind, inter-

nurder. God

ransference

the cranny of

in—why does

)uld the event

i learned, she

t, and tau^;!it

iroat you took

jurcd, now, or

e liis will i\ -

npilia ?—.>-iy 1

inierpi so

?r, though as

[world

who f>'ars tin'

P'>r.l, sa\'e the
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t ir j,'o on, sing his snatch and pluck his

flower,

K' ep the straight path and let the vic-
tim die ?

I lield so
;
you decided otherwise,

^.iw no such peril, therefore no such
need

1) St. p song, loosen flower, and lea\-c
path : Law,

l.iw was aware and watching, would
sullice,

^\ inted no priest's intrusion, palpably
I v tence, too manifest a subterfuL;e'!
W hereupon I, priest, coxcomb, fribble

an<l fool,

Lnsconced me in my corner, thus re-
buked,

A kind of culprit, over-zealous hound
Ki( ked for his pains to kennel ; 1 gave

'

place,

T) you, and let the law reign para-,
mount :

'

I ' 'ft P()mp-''a to your watch and ward.
And now I pomt me—there and

tl'.us she lies !
|

Ml., for the last time, what do you
want with me ?

I^ it,—you acknowledge, as it were, a
use,

A profit in employing me ?—at length
'.

1 111 IV conceivably help the au;,'ust law? '

1 .1111 free to break the bloxx
, ne xi hawk

that swoops [repute ?

I 'i; next dove, nor miss much < f good
f)r what if this your summons, after all,
IJ but the form of mere release, no

more,
^^'hK h turns the key and lets the cap-

tive go ?

I Iia\e paid enough in person at Civita,
Am free,—what more need I concern

me wi*
'i ink yor I am rehabilitated then,
A \. ry 1",, .cable i)riest. But she—
li." glory of life, the beauty of the

world,
i'le splendour of heaven, . . . well,

Sirs, does no one move ?

Do 1 speak ambiguously ? The glory.
1 say,

An,l the beauty, I say, and splendour,
still say I,

" ;), a priest, trained to live my whole
life long

' 'u beauty and splendour, solely at their
source.

797

God,—have thus recognised my food
'

in one,
Vou tell me. is fast dying while we talk,
I'ompilia,—how does lenity to me,
Kemit one death-bed pang to her ?

Come, smile !

The proper wink at the hot-headed

j

youth

I

Who lets his soul sliow, through tran-

j

sparent words,

I

The mundane love that 's sin and scan-
dal too !

You are all struck acquiescent now, it

!
seems :

It seems the oldest, gravest signer
here,

K\en the redoubtable Tommati, sits
Chop-fallen,—understands how law

might take
Service like mine, of brain and heart

and hand,
In good part. Better late than never,

law !

You understand of a sudden, gospel
too

Has a claim here, may possibly pro-
nounce

Consistent with mv priesthood, worthy
Christ,

^

That I endeavoured to save Pompilia ?

Then,
i ou were wrong, you see : that's well

to see, though late :

That's all we may expect of man, this
side

The grave : his good is—knowing he is
I bad :

Thus will it be with us when the books
' ope
And we stand at the bar on Judgment

Day.
Well then, I have a mind to speak, see

cause
To relume the quenched flax by this

dreadful hght.
Burn my soul out in showing vou the

truth.

I heard, last time 1 stood here to be
judged,

What is priest's-duty,—labour to pluck
tares

--!:;•-: r, rru liiv COm kjI r<luiirjisiii
j

let ine
Make you hear, this time, how, in such

a case,

Man, he be ia the priesthood or at
plough.

%

I-
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[i

1

M.n.lM of Christ or n^arching stop~by I had picked Up so mucir;7i;7av^

Who uids havf couraci- and keen Imn i;,, „„ '^ '1'
'''r'

our safe,
^

'PS''' "^ ^ "P"^ '^''^"''^ ''^'"n

Nor let minuter admonition tense '— Or tifT n,\f t, 1 ^

Howheisbound.lKtterorworse.toaet
'ou '

^^'' '^""^ '^^''" '^ ^"y

^'l^:::uZl ''^""«" ^'-^ ""^-

^^-f '7'^th'^tI..'thefaceofdea,

For yoj. ana the others hke you sure to That ^M.^^ „yes and ears and bra

Fre,h ..rk .s sure to follow.-weked- L.e.-^ni'Ss. let h.m ! I mean
i'hat wants withsfandintr M^uiv t t;^ i^' "^1 .l

man of blood
^

" '^ ^" ''^ -'^"P ^here. stay thought fro

Manv a man of guile will clamour vet Th
""""^*""- h"

ii.d -^ou redress Ins gnc^^ilas 'he
''''

to ""k: '

'""' ''"' "'^els fe;

tlutched IT ,
'" '\'*^

The prey, forsooth a stranger stei-fx-d "^'ll^ow''' "'' '" ""' ^"'"'^•

J;;:irti.';v:;;k;.'"'";.;;u;rm^-:^th:^^"^H '--^ ^''- -^'^-'>' -^

Let me!" m' heaven's name, use the very ^^
'"onu^s

'''''"''"'^"' ^^'"^^ «""' ^Ha

snuff ,^(
O' the taper m one last spark shall ^ "wluu" bhcl

""'^"" ""'"« '"'

show truth ,, , , ,

'

lor a moment, show Pompilia who was ' ta ,'e
'
S^'j

*''""^'' ^"^ disad van
true '

'^"j-.'-- oirs,

-Vot tor her sake, but yours : if she ,s
'^"''' ''•'""''™ '

Oh. S;'she can be loved by none of Vou mlS^fa^^ ^gm:;^^;Vm3
Most^oMeast pr.stly

1 Sa.nts, to do So. Ze^ould be to speak for her,

Mi.tf i^,. ; , 1 T ttiat knew.Must^ bc^ m heaven, I seem to under- I talk .mpertinently, and you bear.

We never fnd them samts bc-fore. at W th L'nest'heaJtt'S'h >

"
'""f

'" ^'°

least,
»> 11.11 iioncst nearts

. they easdy may
Be herjn-st prayer then presently for n.t m'the ma^a they w.sh well to the

She has done the «ood to me Vou ar"' Chr.st.ans
; somehow, no one

i-i_ T ,
^'- '^ *" '^'I's r ever nliirkprl

1 here, ^vas born, have Uved, shall d.e, A rag, eve^n'Tro^' the body of the Lord.

This^is^^a foohsh outset .-mi.ht w.th teel"''
'""''' "''''' '^"'' ^'"P'^^

G.vea'lour to the verv lie o' the man '

"' '-^^^^^
'j^^:

K^^'at'-^r and was the bet-

The murderer.-makeas .f I loved h,s
, f sha^ll go on now. Does she need or

'''

"io,^ then-
.'"""' """ "'' '^ '''"

:

' ^'^X'^rn ? Calm I '11 keep as monk

W.,J,a. ,hen. been m me the touch rranl^n^lil^rule, earthquake, fan.
Ill", plague.
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^

'ThronS""'"* *° ^'^ '^'""*'^^'^
'
:!:?.P^^'f>- "^'' l^"ke and save the town-

X.-t one word more from the point now !
^

' '"^^?:Z ''''^""^ ^^^^>"'^ ''™^'^-

:

yor his sake, how it was I had a right
\- r r . ,

l>t'gin.
I

To the self-same office bislioo in the^s. I am one of your body and a priest,
j

eg<r
omci

,

oisnop in me

'"^^" }yas made expect, from infancy almost.An zzo, I recognise no equal there

—

I want all arguments, all sorts of arms
riiat seem to serve,—use this for a

reason, wait !)

.V.)t therefore thrust into the Church,
because

0' tiie piece of bread one gets there.
We were first

The proper mood o' the priest ; till

time ran by
And brought the day when I must read

the vows,
Declare the world renounced and

undertake
To become priest and leave probation,

-leap
lesole, that rings st.Il with the fame Over the ledge into the other life

t
( apo-m-Sacco our progenitor

; Having gone trippingly h ther o ud toW iun 1 lorence ruined Fiesole, our folk the height
^^^^ mttierto up to

.Mi^Tated to the victor-city, and there O'er the wan water Tust a vow to
1 Inunshed,—our palace and our tower read i

^ a \ow to

attest,

In the Old Mercato,-th.s was years I stopped short awe-struck. " How
r I . , , ,.

shall holiest flesh

fou"teentst'""'~"°' '' "'"*^
^
Engage to keep such vow inviolate.

Ou. SmT^rVttse of Fiesole itself. "°J,fl^^'.S
"'"^-^ '"^^^ "'^-

" Unworthy I Choose
stronger man '

a worthier

led and stopped

shield quartered with white ami
red : a branch

Arr the Salviati of us, nothing more. ' And the very liishop
1 hat were good help to the Church ? the mouth

i5ut better shll— In its mid-protestation. " Incaoable ?

In'nh
^' ^^Ivantage of my - Qualmish of conscience ? Xu in-

1,1 , . , ,, genuous boy !

'\;^y"/,f'!'^^^°^l'^'^^s I proposed "Clear up the 'clouds and cast thylor priest [late scruples far

!

t K 2v"That Tlnve f" "f*';^^'°"-
I

" ^ ^^^isfy thee there 's an easier sense

IS ^\'n nf
^"'^ '""•'^'^ *°1 '^^''^^'''^*" to t^l^e such VOW than suits

lii\ hi.)^,^^'o , I

^'ay. has been even a solace to mv-II IS bishop s-revenuo among the poor. se'f I

An.l used to tend the needy and the " The Jews who needs must, in their
' synagogue.
" Utter som times the holy name of

n.ir. loot, because of his humility.
"' " was.—when the Granduke Fer-

dinand
Swore h( would raze our city, plough

the place
'^

\n.| sow It with salt, because we Are-
tines

God,
' A thing their superstition boggles at,
" Pronounce aloud the ineffable sacro-

sanct,

—

" How does heir shrewdness help

'' '"

'uui^ of?:;^!X"i:r':- t!f"^
I

" ^^r^^^'oizz^ they substi
tute,

"
t!l teTrs''"^*'''''^*''''

^''^'^y^^^\" Jun^We so consonants and vowels-

'i,:

f.
I \ •£
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'1

" Should I know :'-tI.at th.rc- srows " Of raised nm-awav OnosmVus

yuitc a new word that means tlie si-net-rin"
very san.,- oi Kmg -V.nppa, now, to shak.^ anAnd o'l-r til.' hard place snde they use

^ '^ " ' """ *'"

_

with a smde. •
1 have a heaw scholar cloistered u,

_^
O.useppe Maria Caponsacchi mine. " Close under lock and key kept at hNobody wants vou in these latttr task

,, T, ^^^V, ^, ,^ , ,.
" f'f let tins Fenclon know the fool hoi.To prop the Church by breaking your 'in a hook I promise Cliristendor

„ .

nai^k-bone.— „^.xt Spring,
As the necessarv way was once, we " Wliy, if he covets so nui, h meat thknow, ,],,,,„
When Dioclesian flourished and his "As a lark's win- next I-ri.Iav, oi

,, .,,,
• ' >TiV day,

I hat buildin- of the l)uttress-work " Diversion' bivond calchin- his owiwas done [hide, fleas.
'

"^
'

;;

By martyrs and confessors: let it "He shall he properlv cwi.i-edAdd not a brick, hut, where you see a promise him.
'""

'

.. c.
''1^'"'^'

. I

" ^'"^ >'"" '*^'i" '''re so quite anothrStick in a spri.i,' of ivv or root a rose paste
" Shall make amnul. an<l beautify the " Of a man,—do vou obey me ' Cul

P"*-' • tivate
"

})>•
r-roht as you were the painfullest " Assiduous, that superior Riit y<„O the martyrs, and you prove your- have ^

seUamatch
"

- Ol makin:j madri,uaIs-(who tok
1-or the cruellest confessor ever was, me ' Ah ')

"If you march boldly up and take "Get done a Marinesque A.loniac
,,

,,„>""'' f
^"'^ straight

Where iheir blood soaks, their hones " With a pulse o' the blood a-prickii,.'

„ ,
y^'t strew the soil, h.-re and there ^

'

And cry lake notice, I the you;- " That I may tell the lady ' And he''

„ ,
'ind tree oi,rs !

•' ' '

And well-to-do i' the world, thus
leave the world. So I became a pr 'st those term''"Cast in my lot thus with no ^ay changed all

But the grand old Church : she so •

tempts me of the two
!

'

I could' live thus and still ho.d hea,iRenounce the world :- Nav, keep erect

„
J ,f

"'^
f
'^^ " "^ '

,
.

'

Now you see why I may have been b.-Let us have you, and boast of whai fore
you brins.

,

A fribble and coxcomb, yet, as priestV.e want the pick o' the earth to break word
practise with,

j
Nov,.i.se, to make you disbelieve meNot lis oll-jouring, halt and deaf I nnw.

and blind
j

i „^.ej t^^t you should know my truthIn soul and body. 1 here 's a rubble- Well, then,
•ow my iruui.

" lw'"fL fk f * . -, .. , ,

A'-'-orJ'".E; to prescripti(,n did I live.

.H,. , *
°"* " "'" ^"'''''".^'': -Conformed myself, both read the biv-stun to stow viary

' In a Rap Ix-hind and keep us weather-
tight

And wrote the rhymes, was punctual to
mv nl.nre

^^

'"^r^ POT"y7 'o^, t'^^' prominent ^ I' the Pi.^ve.'and as <liligent at my post

" S;.,S P.nl r " '^
, .

^^'^"'^ '^'''^"fv and fashion rule^ Ibamt Paul has rad enou-h and to throve apice
spare, 1 trow, Sub-deacnn, Canon, the authority
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For delicate play at tarocs, and arbiter "How both flopped down, prayedO the magnitude of fan.nirM.nfo • ,11 ui___:_ . .'*^
. ' F"»>^"

all
O' the maRnitude of fan-mounts

the while
\\anting no whit the advantage of a

hint

Benignant to the promising pupil,—

blessing on Ix'nt pate
Bald many an inch beyond the ton-

sure's need,
Never once dreaming, the two moony

dolts.

" Enlueh" attentinn f^ fh» n , i

" ^*'''''''
'' "othing moves his Emin-Lnougn attention to the Countess : ence so much

now,
" The young one ; 't is her mother

rules the roast,
" \\(.' know where, and puts in a word :

go pay
" Devoir to-morrow morning after

mass I

" r.reak that rash promise to preach.
Passion-week I

" Has it escaped you the Archbishop
P. unts

" And snuffles when one grieves to tell
his Grace

" Xo soul dares treat the subject of the
day

" Since his own masterly handling it

(ha, ha !)

" live years ago,—when somebody
could help

" And touch up an odd phrase in time
of need,

" (He, he !)—and somebody helps you,
my son !

" Therefore, don't prove so indispens-
able

" At the Pieve, sit more loose i' the
seat, nor grow

" A fixture by attendance mom and
e\e !

" Arezzo 's just a haven midway
Konic

—

" Uomc 's the eventual harbour.—make
for port.

Crowd sail, crack cordage ! And
your cargo be

.\ jxihshed presence, a genteel man-
ner, wit

" At will, and tact at every pore of
you !

I sent our lump of learning, Brother
Clout,

" And Father Slouch, our piece of
piety,

lo see Rome and try suit the Car-
dinal

" As—far from all this awe at sancti-
tude—

" Heads that wag. eyes that twinkle,
modified mirth

" At the closet-lectures on the Latin
tongue

" A lady learns so much by, we know
where.

" Why, body o' Bacchus, you should
crave his rule

" For pauses in the elegiac couplet,
chasms

" Permissible only to Catullus ! There !

" Now go do duty : brisk, break Pris-
cian's head

" By reading the day's office—there 'a
no help.

" You 've Ovid in your poke to plaster
that

;

^

" Amen 's at the end of all : then sup
with me !

"

Well, after three or four years of thia
hfe.

In prosecution of my calling, I
Found myself at the theatre one night
With a brother Canon, in a mood and

mind
Proper enough for the place, amused or

no

:

When I saw enter, stand, ^nd seat h»r-
self

A lady, young, tall, beautiful, strange
and sad.

It was as when, in our cathedral once.
As I got yawningly through matin-

song,
I saw facchin: bear a burden up
Base It on the high-altar, break awayA board or t^^ n, and leave the thinr in-

side

Lofty and lone : and lo, when next I
looked,

There^was the Rafael I i was still one

And ev„ since ( i. meat (or man »d Said Canon Conti ; .„d at th. w>rt te^
I tossed

B.P.

JV
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A paper-twist of comfits to her lap,

And dodged and in a trice was at my
back

Nodding from over my shoulder. Then
she turned,

Looked our way, smiled the beautiful
sad strange smile

" Is not she fair ? 'T is my new cou-
sin," said he :

" The fellow lurking there i' the black
o' the box

"Is Guido, the old scapegrace : she 's

his wife,
" Married three years since : how his

Countship sulks !

" He has brought httle back from Rome
beside,

" A!(er the bragging, bullying. A fair

face,
" And—they do say—a pocket-full of

gold
" When he can worry both her parents

dead.
" I don 't go much there, for the cham-

ber 's cold
" And the cofifee pale. I got a turn at

first

" Paying my duty,— I observed they
crouched

" —The two old frightened family
spectres, close

" In a corner, each on each like mouse
on mouse

" r the cat's cage : ever since, I stay at
home.

" Hallo, there 's Guido. the black,
mean and small,

" Bends his brows on us—please to
bend your own

" On the shapely nether limbs of Light-
skirts there

" By way of a diversion ! I was a fool
" To f.jng the sweetmeats. Prudence,

for God's love !

" To-morrow I'll make my peace, e'en
tell some fib,

" Try if I can't find means to take you
there."

That night and next day did the gaze
endure,

Burnt to my brain, as sunbeam thro'
shut eyes,

And not once changed the beautiful sad
aliaiige siniie.

At vespers Conti leaned beside my seat ^^ ^c
r the choir,—part said, part sung—

j

" That after all your promise of sou
in ex-cet-sts— i fruit

All 's to no purpose : I have lo

low,

But he saw you staring

—

quia s
don't incline

To know you nearer : him we w
not hold

For Hercules,—the man would
your shoe

If you and certain efficacious fri

Managed him warily,—but thi

the wife :

Spare her, because he beats hei
it is.

She 's breaking her heart quite
enough

—

jam lu—
So, be you rational and make am(
With little Light-skirts yonder

secula

Secu-lo-o-o-o-runt. Ah, you rog
Everyone knows

I

" What great dame she makes jealc

!

one against one,

[

" Play, and win both !

"

Sirs, ere the week was i

I saw and said to myself " Light-sk
hides teeth

" Would make a dog sick,—the gi

dame shows spite
" Should drive a cat mad : 't is

poor work this

—

" Counting one's fingers till the e

net 's crowned.
" I doubt much if Marino really be
" A better bard than Dante after
" 'T is more amusing to go pace at
" r the Duomo,—watch the day's 1

gleam outside
" Turn, as into a skirt of God's o

robe,
" Those lancet-windows' jewelled n

acle,

—

" Than go eat the Archbishop's or
lans,

" Digest his jokes. Luckily Lent
near :

" Who cares to look will find me in i

stall

" At the Pieve, constant to this faith
least

—

" Never to write a canzonet any mon

So, next week, 't was my patron spo
abrupt,

In altered guise, " Young man, can
be true
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: I have louted

ing

—

quia sub—
him we would

nan would hck

icacious friends

f,—but there's

e beats her, as

leart quite fast

d make amends
rts yonder—iw

h, you rogue I

makes jealous :

veek was out,

f " Light-skirts

ick,—the great

lad : 't is but

s till the son-

really be
>ante after all.

go pace at eve
the day's last

of God's own

jewelled mir-

ibishop's orto-

ckily Lent is

find me in my

to this faith at

let any more."

' patron spoke

g man, can it

mise of sound

803

"

''Tounror^'oW
^''^'' ''°'" ''''""'''"

|

"''"

^^l ""'P' S^°^'"8 out of it. as to

'

^"ivTni'!^^
''"'"'* '" '^"''^ ^" "^'^^ ^'°"" *« ^""J'l ^'^^^ by "o oneuay loilf, . I word,

"rred'a3
^^''""'''

^ "
^
*"'

i '^^''t
^^">^ ^ ^^P without the cham-

'. c
""^^ M"'CK ber-door,

""niltVe '""'"'^ ^^"''''^"
• '* ^"'^ ^ ^h"^P^^- ^''en I bade who

..
,

, '1 ,

' tapped speak out
•• H .'irinH

''"'
^'"."^^'^i" ^y '"'"^- '^"''' '" obed.^ce to m'y summons last

„ ,,
P"^'^'j;^° ^^'"*'^- Pointing as' if to mark the minutes'Rome is the port, you say : to Rome '

flight
minutes

1 go.
;

^

" I will live alone, one does so in a I took the letter, read to the effect

,, p , ,
I^t change.

S'oi'Ll''.^
friends.-" I shall And gave it. -loved me and confessed

feo to Kome.
it thus.

Ono Pvf.n;„™ T •*.
^"^ bade me render thanks by word ofOne evenmg I was sittmg m a muse mouth.

''rnnnr?^"*''^
" ^"'"'"^•" darkened Going that night to such a side o' theluuiiu house

^'
how'^niy hfT^

'"'^'^^'' t^"ki"g|^Vhere^^the small terrace overhangs a

""^ndee^'J"
"°'^"' ""'--^'"^^ short

'

BUnfand deserted, not the street in

'"'wJaTSouSb'e'L'*"'^*
^-^^^

'%'"^'Bi^"'
•""' '"'^' '""^ ^"^'^

.^nd^into what abysm the soul may
! At his villk of Vittiano.

Leave aspiration here, achievement
there,

Lacking omnipotence to connect ex-
tremes

—

Thinking moreover . . oh, thinking
if you like.

How utterly dissociated was I ,, ,,
"•"'-".

A priest and cehbate. from the sad
" '^ .'''

J"st we show compassion, fum-

" And you ?
"—I asked :

" What may you be ?
"—" Count Gui-

de's kind of maid

—

" Most of us have two functions in his
house.

" We all hate him. the lady suffers
much.

strange wifeTuaugc wiie '^" 1HJ,

Of Guido,—just as an instance to the I

" ^P^cially since her choice is fixed so
nninf wellpoint,

Naii!,'ht more,—how I had a whole
store of strengths

Eating into my heaxt. which craved
employ,

An,l she, i)erhaps, need of a finger's
help,

—

And yet there was no way in the wide
world

To stretch out mine and so relieve my-
self

—

•'

Hou- when the page o' the "Summa "

preached its lyst

well.
" What answer may I bring to cheer

the sweet
" Pompilia ?

"

Then I took a pen and wrote.
" No more of this ! That you are fair,

I know :

" But other thoughts now occupy my
iiiiiiu.

" I should not thus have played the in-
sensible

" Once on a time. What made you, i

may one ask,—

•

(?
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" Marry your hideous husband ? 'T i

" You^mn^f i«„» .
"

\was a fault ^ """^^ '°^^ someone else
;

• And now you' taste the fruit nf it
' " tk« n*"

^°^.
^'J'

I-ari-well • " °' '*' ^''^ ^^""""^ daughter or the Ac
rati* « \tri(^x

" TIktc
!

•• smiled I as she snatched
It and was gone

—

"There, let the jealous miscreant —
Guide's self,

" Whose mean soul grins through this
transparent trick,

—

" 15f baulked so far. defrauded of his
aim '

Gate's wife,
" Or both,—all 's one. would you mme the third—
" I take the crumbs from table er

fully °

" Nor grudge who feasts there Fai
I blush and blaze !

" Yet if I break all bounds, then
reason sure,

Are you determinedly bent on Roi

"
"fu'iS"""

"'- """-"«" -"-
i

Car^.^ "wiih ,o„ ! c„™ and ,

,, r~ ..... . writp f

ence,
" Setting his heart at ease so ' No

indeed !

" There's the reply which he shall turn
and twist

" At pleasure. snufT at till his brain
grow drunk,

" As the bear does when he finds a
scented glove

" That puzzles him,—a hand and vetno hand. ^

•' Of other perfume than his own foulpaw !

" Last month. I had doubtless chosen
to play the dupe

write !

" I am ever at the window of my ro^
Over the terrace, at the ^re. Come

I questioned—lifting half the woma
ITIcLSK

To let her smile loose. " So. you gamy hue
•/"«•

" ^° ^»\^"^ ^^'^y ^ " " She kiss
oil the wax.

" And put what paper was not kiss
away,

" In her bosom to go burn : but men
no !

:;
Accepted th^mXk-invitation, kept

i

"

''UX ^o fS "''" T"
^tSh^lo^r"*'"^"^' -^^'^^ •^-:: Alone. ^he^a^'^^sive^'aH

"Prepared myself to pull the appoint-'
"°'"''- ''"' ''

v.-r s self
'^^

" Out of the window from his hidinc-
P'ace p

s^

Behind the gown of this part-messen-
Part-mistress who would personate

the wife.
" Such had seemed once a jest permis-

sible ;

*^

" Now, lamnc i' the mood."
Back next mom brought

J he messenger, a second letter in hand
You are cruel, Thyrsis, and Myrtilla
moans

" Neglected but adores you, makes re-
quest

For mercy : why is it yon dare nnt
come '

"Such ™.„e ,s «.„e „.„^ ,„ ,„„|.. ^^^sfitr'^^s,^""^'';^
I the vine

—

Thus Philomel, the thorn at h
breast too,

"^'TJ' ::. "^^'rites this secoi
letter ? " " Even so >

" Then she may peep at vespers forthi— What risk
"Do we run o' the husband .' "-

Ah.—no risk at all

!

"
"^Ah—

""^^ ^^"^'^ ^^^" *^^° J^*'°"

" That was the reason ? Why tlman 's away !

" Beside, his bugbear is that friend <

yours,
" Fat little Canon Conti. He feai

him

—

" How^ should he dream of you ?

,'.' l^^ Soe^ *o the villa at Vittiano—'t i
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" Spends the night there. And then

his wife 's a chil<l,

" Does he think a child outwits him ?

A mere child :

" Vet so full grown, adish for any duke.
" Don't quarrel longer with such cates,

but come 1
"

I wrote " In vain do you solicit me.
" 1 am a priest : and you are wedded

wife,
" Wliatever kind of brute your hus-

band prove.
" I liave scruples, in short. Yet

should you really show
" Sifin at the window . , . but nay,

best be good !

" My thoughts are elsewhere."—"Take
her that I

"

—
" Again

" Let the incarnate meanness, cheat
and spy,

" Mean to the marrow of him, make his
heart

" His food, anticipate hell's worm once
more !

" Let him watch shivering at the win-
dow—ay,

" And let this hybrid, this his light-at-
love

" And lackey-of-hes,—a sage eco-
nomy,

—

" Paid with embracings for the rank
brass coin,

—

" Let her report and make him chuckle
o'er

" Ihe break-down of my resolution
now,

" And lour at disappointment m good
time ! [turns,

|

" -So tantalize and so enrage by
" I ntil the two fall each on the other

hke
" Two famished spiders, as the coveted

' 1 hat toys long, leaves their net and
them at last !

"

And so the missives followed thick and
fast

For a month, say,—I still came at
every turn

On the soft sly adder, endlong 'neath
my tread.

I was met i' the street, made sign to in
the church,

A slip was found i' the door-siU, scrib-
bled word

1

803

j

'Twixt page and page o' the prayer-
I

book in my place :

A crumpled thing dropped even beforemy feet.

Pushed through the blind, above the
terrace-rail.

As 1 passed, by day, the very window
once.

And ever from comers would be peer-
ing up ^

The messenger, with the self-same de-
mand

;' Obdurate still, no flesh but adamant?
Nothing to cure the wound, assuaire

the throe *

" O' the sweetest lamb that ever loved
a bear ?

"

And ever my one answer in one tone
" Go your ways, temptress ! Let a

priest read, pray,
" Un plagued of vain talk, visions not

for him !

•' In the end, you '11 have your will and
ruin me I

"

One day, a variation : thus I read •

" You have gained Uttle by timidity
" My husband has found out my love

at length,
" Sees cousin Conti was the stalkimr-

horse, °

" And you the game he covered, poor
fat soul !

^^
' My husband is a formidable foe
•' Will stick at nothing to destroy vou

Stand
" Prepared, or better, run till you reachRome !

" I bade you visit me, when the last
1 place
" My tyrant would have turned suspi-

cious at,
*^

" Or cared to seek you in, was . . why
say, where ?

' •'

" But now all 's changed . besid-, the
season 's pait

" At the villa,-—wants the master's eve
no more. •'

"^ Anyhow, I beseech you, stay away
From the window I He might well

be posted there."

T .^«.^«.^ 'I XT •_
, T-.-.--- iu-a iiiizic my coUiaKC, or

call up
" My curiosity, who am but man
" Tell him he owns the palace, not the

street

if.
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" Under—that '9 his and yours and " No mothrr nor brother viwr of
mine alike. hu,i>d

" If It should please me pad the path " Shall scuttle off without the insti
this ev.', tivo bruise !

"
" Guido will have two troubles, first to

K^'t So, 1 went : crossed street and strt
" Into a ra^e and thin ^-et out anain. " The next street's turn,
" Be cautiuus, though at the ,-lir ' " "I stand beneath the terrace,

Voii of the Court ! above,
When I sttKxl question lure and reached "The black of the ambush-wind

this point Then, in placeC the narrative,--search notes and see
,

" Of hand's throw of soft prelude c
and say

j

lute
If some one did not interpose with

,

" And cough that clears way for
smile

^^
[

ditty last,"

—

And sneer, " And prithee why so conti- I be^.m to kiugh already "he
dent

j
have

" That the husband must, of all needs,
i

" ' Out of the hole you hide in or
not the wife,

|

the front,
"Fabricate tiuis,—what if the lady "' Count Guido Franccschini si

loved ? youiself !

" What if she wrote the letters ? "
I
" ' Hear what a man thinks of a th

Learned Sir, ^ hke you,
I told you there 's a picture in our i

'" And after, take this foulness in y
church. I face !

'
"

Well, if a low-browed verger sidled up
I

Bringing me, like a blotch, on his prod's The words lay living on my hp, I m
pomt. The one turn more—and there at

A transfixed scorpion, let the reptile window stood,
w'the. Framed in its black square length w

And then said, " See a thing that Ra-

1

lamp in hand.
fael made

—

Pompilia
; the same great, grave, gr

" This venom issued from Madonna's
mouth !

"

—

I should reply, " Rather, the soul of
you

" Has issued from vour body, like from
hke,

" By the way of ordure-corner !
"

But .10 lesjs,

I tired of the same black teasing lie

Obtruded thus at every turn
; the pest

Was far too near the picture, anyhow : x luuukiu— just ;

One does Madonna service, making " It was herself, they have set 1

clowns
j

thrre to watch-
Remove their dung-heap from the ,

" Stationed to see some weddin- ba
sacristy. i go by,

" I will to the window, as he tempts," " On fair pretence that she must bl
said I :

|
the bride,

" Yes, whom the easy love has failed " Or wait some funeral with frier
allure, [thinks.

" This new bait of adventure may,—he
" While the imprisoned lady keeps afar,

xncrc Will mcy nc in ai

alert,

full ail

As stands i' the dusk, on altar tha
know.

Left alone with one moonbeam in
cell.

Our Lady of all the Sorrows. Er
knelt—

Assured myself that she was Hesh a

blood

—

She had looked one look and vanish
I thought—" Just i

wind past,
' And crave peace for the corpse tl

-^ , claims its due.
mouau, iicaus j

"' iJhc never ureains they used her lo;

snare,
Kith, kin, and Count mustered lo bite " And now withdraw the bait 1:

my heel. served its turn.
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" Well (lone, the husband, who shall

fare the worse !

"

And on my Up again was—" Out with
tlieo.

I

" Guido !
" When all at once she re-

appeared
; I

Hut, this tin:e, on the terrace overhead,

I think, if you will let me state my
rase,

Even had you been so fancy-fevered
here.

Not your sound self, you must grow
healthy now

—

Care onlv to Ix'stow what I can take.c I
, •'— >

^

v«»ir will V iw in-:tuiw wnat 1 can laKC

to^ch
""'"'

"^ *'"'"'"
I

" '"'"'* '^ " ""'>' >'"" '" *'^'' ^"'*' ^"''''•

M„ h.>-.H if c>,„ K, * 1 . . I

' K""wing me nor in thought nor wordMy head if she bent down ; and she nor deed,

u i,ih!"/ if"^' *i, . ,. ;

" ^^'''"- a" unprompted save by yourU hile I stood still as stone, all eye, all own hearth
J' > "»

^'^^'

I

" Come proffering assistance now,—
CI, t •> tr ,

^t""' strange
She began- You have sent me let- " But that my whole life is so strange :

•< I u*^"' . , I
as strange

I have read none, I can neither rea.I " It is, my husband whom I have notnor write
,

" But she you gave them to. a woman
here,

' One of the people in whose power I

am,
" Partly explained their sense, I think,

to me
" Obliged to listen while she inculcates
" That you, a priest, can dare love me,

a wife,
" I>sire to hve or die as I shall bid,
" (She makes me listen if I will or no)
" liecause you saw my face a single

time.
" It cannot be she says the thing you

mean
;

" Such wickedness were deadly to us
both :

" But good true love would help me
now so much

—

" 1 tell myself, you may mean good and
true.

" You offer me, I seem to understand

wronged
" Should hate and harm me. For his

own soul's sake,
" Hinder the harm ! But there ia

something more,
" And tliat the strangest : it has got to

be
" Somehow for my sake too, and yet

not mine,
" —This is a riddle—for some kind of

sake
" Not any clearer to myself than you,
" And yet as certain as that I draw

breath,

—

" I would fain hve, not die—oh no,
not die !

" My case is, I was dwelling happily
" At Rome with those dear Comparinl,

called
" Father and mother to me ; when at

once
" I found I had become Count Guide's

wife :

I^cause I am m poverty and starve, •• Who then, not waiting for a momentMuch money, where one piece would changed
inomonr.

save my hfe.
" I'he silver cup upon the altar-cloth
" Is neither yours to give nor mine to

take
;

" Hut I might take one bit of bread
therefrom,

" Since I am starving, and return the
rest,

I'
Vet do no harm: this is my very case.

''
F am in that strait, I may not abstain
irom so much of assistance as would

bring
" The guilt of theft on neither you nor

me
;

" But no superfluous particle of aid,

" Into a fury of fire, if once he was
" Merely a man : his face threw fire at

mine,
" He laid a hand on me that burned all

peace,
" All joy, all hope, and last ail fear

away,
" Dipping the bough of life, so pleasant

,

once,

iii izir: ..iii\,ii =11;:*, ^uwvA icai anu DUil
alike,

! " Burning not only present life but
past,

" Which you might think wf« safe be-
yond his reach,
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" H«' reached it, though, since that be- 1

" Take me as you would take a doi
loved pair, think,

" My father once, my mother a'l those " Masterlesa left for strangers to n
years,

" Ihat ioved me so, now say I dreamed
a dream

" And bid me wake, henceforth no
child of theirs,

" Never in all the time their child at all
" Do you understand f 1 cannot : ytt

so it is.

" Just so I say of you that proffer help
:

" I cannot understand what prompts
your soul,

"
I simply needs must see that it is so,

" Only one strange and wonderful thinj;

more.
" They came here with me, those two

dear ones, kept
" All the old love up, till my husband,

till

" His people here so tortured them,
they fled.

" And now, is it because I ^row in flesh
" And spirit one with him their tor-

turer,
" That they, renouncing him, must cast

ofi me ?

" If I were graced bv God to have a
child,

" Could 1 one day deny Cod graced
me so ?

" Then, since my husband hates me, I

shall break
** No law that reigns in this fell house

treat
" Take me home like that—leave mi

I
the house

" Where the father and the mother a
and soon

" They'll come to know and call me
my name,

i" Their child once more, since chile
am, for all

" They now forget me, which is f

I
worst o' the dream—

" And the way to end dreams is

break them, stand,
" Walk, go . then help me to star

walk and go !

" The Governor said the strong shou
help the weak :

" \'ou know how weak the stronge
women are.

" How could I find my way there I

myself ? [hear-
''^ I cannot even call out. make ths
" Just as ii dreams : I have tried ar

proved the fact.
" I have told this story and more i

good great men,
" The Archbishop and the Govemoi

they smiled.
Stop your mouth, fair one I

'—pre
ently they frowned.

Get you gone, disengage you froi

our feet !

'

^' I went in my despair to an old pries
By using—letting have effect so '

" Only a friar, no great man Uke the
much

I

two,
" Of hate as hides me from that whole " But good, the Augustinian. peopl

of hate name
" Would take my life which I want and " Romano,—he confessed me tw

must have— i months since

:

" Just as I take from your excess of " He fears God. why then needs he fea
love

I the world ?
" Enough to save my life with, aU 1 ;

" And when he questioned how it cam
need. I about

"The Archbishop said to murder me " That I was found i« danger of a sin-
were sin : [death " Despair of any help from prov

My lea.'ing Giiido were a kind of dence,
"With no sin,—more death, he must ,"• Since, the -h your husband oui

answer for
I

rage you.' said he.
Hear now what death to him and | " ' That is a case too common, th

life to vou ! -.x,--:-..-£i= ai-
" I wish to pay and owe. Take me to " ' Or live. "but do not sin so deep a

Rome ! this '

—

•• You go to Rome, the servant makes " Then I told—what I never will te
roe hear,

[ you .
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" How, worse than husband's hate, I

had to bear
" The love,—soliciting to shame called

love,

—

" Oi his brothf '•.—the young idle

priest i' th*" .: use
" With only tht evil to meet there.

' This IS giave

—

" ' Vcs, we must interfere : I counsel,
—write

"
' To those who used to be your par-

t'nts once,
"

' Of dangers here, bid them convey
you hence I

'

"
' Hut,' said I, ' when I neither read

nor write ?
'

" Then he took pity and promised '
I

will write.'
" If he did so,—why, they are dumb or

!

dead :
|

" Either they give no credit to the tale,
'

" Or else, wrapped wholly up in their I

own joy I

" Of such escape, they care not who
cries, still

" I' the clutches. Anyhow, no word
arrives. [ness

" All such extravagance and dre- 'ful-
' >( ems incident to dreaming, cured

one way,

—

" Wake me ! The letter I received
this mor^,

" Said—if the woman sfKjke your very
sense

—

" ' You would die for me :
' I can be-

heve it now :

" lor now the dream gets to involve
yourself.

" I irst of all, you seemed wicked and
not good,

" in writing me those letters : you
came in

" Like a thief upon me. I this morning
said

I'

In my extremity, entreat the thief

!

Try if he have in him no honest touch !

" A thief might save me from a mur-
derer.

" T was a thief said the last kind word
to Christ

:

" Christ took the kindness and forgave
the theft

:

And so did 1 prepare what I now say.
" But now, that you stand and I see

your face,
" Though you have never uttered

word yet,—well, I know,

" Here too has been dream-work, delu-
sion too,

" And that at no time, you with the
eyes here,

" Tver intended to do wrong by me,
" Nor wrote such letters therefore. It

is false,
" And you are true, have been true,

will be true.
" To Rome then,—when is it you take

me there ?

" Each minute lost is mortal. When ?

—I ask."

I answered " It shall be when it can be.
" I will go hence and do your pleasure,

find

The sure and speedy means of travel,
then

" Come back and take you to your
friends in Rome.

" There wants a carriage, money and
the rest,

—

" A day's work by to-morrow at this
time.

" How shall I see you and assure es-
cape ?

"

She replied, " Pass, to-m rrow at this
hour.

" If I am at the open window, well

:

" If I am absent, drop a handkerchief
" And walk by ! I shall see from

where I watch,
" And know that all is done. Return

next eve,
" And next, and so till we can meet and

speak I

"

" To-morrow at this hour I pass," said

She was withdrawn.
Herr is another point

I bid you pause at. When I told thus
far.

Some one said, subtly, " Here at least
was found

" Your confidence in error,—you per-
ceived

" The spirit of the letters, in a sort,
" Had been the lady's, if the body

should be
" Supplied by Guido : say, he forged

them all !

" Here was the unforged :act—she sent
for you,

" Spontaneously elected 3ron to help
" —What men call, loved you ; (^ido

read her minrf.
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expression to assure tlic

\\'

J3

'I

lie

" Gave it

world
" The case was just as he foresaw

wrotf,

,

" She spoke."
Sirs, that first simile serves still,

—

That falsehood of a scorpion hatched, I

say,

Nowhere i' the world but in Madonna's
mouth.

Go on ! Suppose, that falsehood foiled,
next eve

Pictured Madonna raised her painted
hand, [Babe,

Fixed the face Rafael bent above the
On my face as I flung me at her feet

:

Such miracle vouch iafed and manifest,
Would that prove the first lying tale

wac true ?

Pompilia spoke, and I at once received,
Accepted my own fact, my miracle
Self-authorised and self-explained,

she cho.se

To summon me and signify her choice.
Afterward,—oh ! I gave a passing

glance
To a certain ugly cloud-shape, goblin-

shred
Of hell-smoke hurrying past the splen-

did' moon
Out now to tolerate no darkness more
And saw right through the thing that

tried to pass
For truth and solid, not an empty he :

" So, he not only forged the words for
her

I" But words for me, made letters he
called mine :

" What I sent, he retained, gave these
in place,

'' All by the mistress-messenger
! As I

•' Recognised her, at potency of truth,
" So she, by the crystalline soul, k-iinv

me,
" Never mistook the signs. Enough of

this— ^

" Let the wraith go to nothingness
again,

" Here is the orb, have only thought
for her !

" -' o

Thought ? " nay, Sirs, what shall
follow was not thought

:

I have thought sometimes, and thought
long and hard.

I have stood before, gone round a seri-
ous thing,

' Tasked my whole mind to touch
clasp it close,

;

As I stretch forth my arm to tc

I
this bar.

:
God and man, and what duty I

I

both,—
'

I dare to say I have confronted t]

In thought
: but no such faculty hel

here.

I put forth no thought,—power!
all that night

I paced the city : it was the
Spring.

By the invasion I lay passive to.
In rushed new things, the old were i

away
;

Alike aboUshed—the imprisonmen
Of the outside air, the inside weigh

the world
That pulled me down. Death me:

to spurn the ground.
Soar to the sky,—die well and vou

that.

The very immolation made the bliss
Death was the heart of life, and all

harm
My folly had crouched to avoid, r

proved a veil

Hiding all gain my wisdom strove
grasp :

As if the intense centre of the flam'
Should turn a heaver to that devo

fly

Which hitherto, sophist alike and sa
Saint Thomas with his sober g

goose-quill,

A^nd sinner Plato by Cephisian reed
Would fain, pretending just the insec

good,
Whisk off, drive back, consign to shj

again.
Into another state, under new rult
I knew myself was passing swift a

sure
;

Whereof the initiatorv pang :

proached,
Felicitous annoy, as bitter-sweet
As when the virgin-band, the vict(

chaste.
Feel at the end the earthly garmei

drop.
And rise with something of a re

shame
Into immortal nakedness : so I
Lay, and let come the prober tin

would thrill
'

Into the ecstasy and outtbrob pain.
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r the grey of dawn it was I found my-

j

And scorned the achievement : thenself

Facinfj the pillared front o' the Pieve—
mine.

My church : it seemed to say for the
first time

" But am not I the Bride, the mystic
iove

" O' the Lamb, who took thy plighted
troth, my priest,

" To fold thy warm heart on my heart
of stone

"And freeze thee nor unfasten any
more ?

" Ihis is a fleshly woman,—let the free
' ]i.stow their life-blood, thou art

pulseless now !
"

Sei
! Day by day I had risen and left
this church

At the signal waved me oy some foolish
fan.

With half a curse and half a pitying
smile r J o

For the monk I stumbled over in my
haste.

Prostrate and corpse-like at the altar-
foot

Intent on his corona : then the church
Wis ready w.th her quip, if word con-

duced,
To quicken my pace nor stop for prat-mg—"There! ^ ^
" Be thankful you are no such ninny,

-w^l . . V [cards
Rather to teach a black-eyed novice
1 han gabble Latin and protrude that
nose

"Smoorhed to a sheep's through no
brains and much faith !

"

riiat sort of incentive ! Now the
church changed tone

-Vow, when I found out first that life
and death

Arc means to an end, that passion uses
l)oth,

in lisputably mistress of the man
\\ hose form of worship is self-sacrifice—
Now, from the stone lungs sighed the

scrannel voice
Leave that live passion, come be dead

with me !

"

As if, 1' the fabled garden, I had gone
On great adventure, plucked in ignor-

ance
Ige-fruit, and feasted to satiety.

come all at once
O' the prize o' the place, the thing of

perfect gold,
The apple s self : and, scarce my eye on

that.

Was 'ware as well o* the sevenfold
dragon's watch.

Sirs, I obeyed. Obedience was too
strange,

—

This new thing that had been struck
into me

By the look o' the lady,—to dare dis-
obey

The first authoritative word. 'T was
God's.

I had been hfted to the level of her,
Could take such sounds into my sense.

I said
" We two are cognisant o' the Master

now
;

" It is she bids me bow the head : how
true,

"I am a priest ! I see the function
here

;

" r thought the other way self-sacrifice:
" This -s the true, seals up the perfect

sum.
I pay it, sit down, silently obey."

So, I went home. Dawn broke, noon
broadened, I

—

I sat stone-still, let time run over me.
The sun slanted into my room, had

reached
The west. I opened book,—Aquinas

blazed
With one black name only on the white

page.

I looked up, saw the sunset : vespers
rang:

" She counts the minutes till I keep my
word

" And come say all is ready. I am a
priest.

' Duty to God is duty to her : I thin.c
" God, who created her, will save her

too
" Some new way, by one miracle the

more,
" Without me. Then, prayer may

ava'l perhaps."
I went to my own place i' the Pieve,

read
The office : I was back at home againT , k 1 "-~w^v, vv,i«»wcijr, ine omce : i was 1

fnKls'" ^* '^" ^°' hips
I

Sitting i- the dark. "Could she "b^ut
know—but know

.111

n-

1
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That, were there good m this distinct VVhv delay help, your own h
„ „ ''!9"' *^°? ^'

.
I

yearns to give ?
Really good as it reached her. though " You are again here, in the -If-s

„ „ procured
| .^ind.

By a sin of mine.— I should sin : God :

" I see here, steadfast in the faciforgives.
" She knows it is no fear withholds me •

fear ?

" Of what ? Suspense here is tne ter-
rible thing

you,

—

' You grudge to do no one thing th
clStK.

' Why then is nothing d jne ? '

know my need.<< Ti u L . 1 . . I

H.UUW iiiy uecu.

utes c°ome
^'

'
'°"°*' ^^" ""'"'

I

" ^''"' ^^^^^^ God's pity on me, tl

.. ^ 5 •

.

.
's time

On the fantastic notion that I fear
" The world now, fear the Archbishop,

fear p>erhaps
" Count Guido, he who, having forged

the lies,

" May wait the work, attend the effect,—I fear
" The sword of Guido ! Let God see

to that—
" Hating lies, let not her believe a lie !

"

Again the momiDg found me. " I will
work,

" Tie down my foolish thoughts.
Thank God so far !

" I have saved her from a scandal.
stopped the tongues

" Had brok>!n else into a cackle and
hiss

" Around the noble name. Duty is

still

sa

"Wisdom: I have been wise." So',, a •

+K„ A ^,„ Anirr

" And one day more : shal' I

or no ?
"

I answered—" Lady, waste no thoui
no word

" Even to forgive me ! Care for w
I care

—

" Only ! Now follow me as I v
fate !

" Leave this house in the dark
morrow night,

" Just before daybreak :—ther« 's i

moon this eve

—

"It sets, and then begins the $<

black.
" Descend, proceed to the Torric

Ftep
" Ovi r the low dilapidated wall.

• Tak- San Clemente. there 's no ot
gate

" Unguarded "vt the hour : some pa
thence

the day wore.
there

n stands
; cross to it ; I shall

She answered, " If I can but find
way.

" But I shall find it. Go now !
"

Took rapidly the route myself p
scribed.

At evening—" But. achieving victory,
" I must not bUnk the priest's peculiar

part.
" Nor shrink to counsel, comfort

:

priest and friend

—

" How do we discontinue to be friends ?
" I will go minister, advise her seek
" Help at the source,—above all, not

despair :

" There may be other happier help at; Stopped «. Torrione, climbed t
hand.

| ruined place,

I hope it.—wherefore then neglect to Proved that the gate was practicah
reached

The inn, ro eye, despite the dr i -

miss.

Knocked there and entered, maae t

host secure :

'..' ^^''^ Caponsacchi it is ask aad hav
" I know my betters. Are you boui

for Rome >

"I get 'wi.'" horse and trusty man
said he.

say

There she stood—leaned there, for the
second time.

Over the terrace, looked at me, then
spoke :

" Why is it you have suffered me to
stay

" Breaking my heart two days more
than was need .•'
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Ilicn I retraceo my steps, was found

once more
III my own house for the last time :

ttiere lay

The broad pale opened " Summa."
" Shut his book,

" Tlipre 's other showing ! 'T was a
Thomas too

" Obtained,—more favoured than his
namesake here,

—

" A Kift, tied faith fast, foiled the uir
of doubt,— °

" Our Lady's girdle
; down he saw it

drop
" As she ascended into heaven, they

say :

" He kept that safe and bade all doubt
adieu.

"I too have seen a lady and hold a
grace."

I know not how the night passed :

morning broke :

Presently came m> servant. " Sir,
luis eve

—

"Do you forge:?" I started.—
" How forget ?

" What is it you know ? "—" With
due submission. Sir,

" This being last Monday in the month
but one

813

Did I make steadily for its hour and
end,

—

Felt time's old barrier-growth of right
and fit

Give way through all its twines, and let
nie go ;

Use and wont recognised the excepted
man,

Let speed the special service,—and I

sped
Till, at the dead between midnight and

morn.
There was I at the goal, before the

gate.

With a tune in the ears, low leading
up to loud,

A light in the eyea, faint that would
soon be flare.

Ever some spiritual witness new and
new

In faster frequence, crowding sohtude
To watch the way o' the warfare,—till,

at las*^.

When the ecstatic minute must bring
birth,

^

Began a whiteness in the distance,
waxed

Whiter and whiter, near grew and
more near,

Till It was she : there did Pompilia
" And a vigil, since to-morrow i^ Saint ' „,

'^'^"^^ '

Gcorse, :

"he white I saw shine through her wasGeorge.
" And feast day, and moreover day for

copes,

'I

And Canon Conti now away a month,
" And Canon Crispi 3our because, for-

sooth,
" Vou let him sulk in stall and bear the

brunt
" Of the octave. . . Well, S r, 'tis im-

portant f
"

" True !

"
" Hearken, I have to start for Rome

this night.
"\o word, lest Ciispi overboil and

burst !

" J'rovide me with a laic dress ! Throw
dust

'' i' the Canon's eye, stop his tongue's
scandal so !

" See there 's a sword in case of acci-
dent."

I knew the knave, the knave knew me.

T, ,
And thus

1 iirough each familiar hindrance of the
day

her soul's,

Certainly, for the body was one black,
Black from head ciown to foot. She

did not speak.
Gh'ded into the carriage,—so a cloud
Gathers the moon up. " By San

Spiriic,
" To Rome, a« if the road burned

underneath !

" Reach Rome, then hold my head in
pledge, I pay

" The run and the risk to heart's con-
tent !

" Just that,
1 said,—then, in another lick of time.
Sprang, was beside ,"

,r. .ae and I alone!

So it began, our flight thro' dusk to
clear.

Through day and night and day again
to night

Once more, and to last dreadful dawn
of all.

Sirs, how should I lie quiet in my grave
Unless you suffer me wring, drop by

drop.

'II
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My brain dry. make a riddance of the
,

- The last day, but so fearless ancircncn safe '

Of minutes with a memory in each. ' " No otherwise, in safety and notRecorded motion, breath or look of " I he. because she lies too by
,,., . ,

'^*-
side.

Which poured forth would present you You know this is not love Sirs

-

one pure glass,
j f^.th

' '

Mirror you plain,—as God's sea, glassed The feeling that there 's God he re
in «old,

! and rules
His samts,—the perfect soul Pompilia ? Out of this low world that is aUMen,
You must know that a man gets drunk

with truth
Stagnant inside him ! Oh, they 've

killed her, Sirs !

Can 1 be calm ?

Calmly ! Each incident
Proves, I maintain, that action of the

flight

For the true thing it was. The first

faint scratch

O' the stone will test its nature, teach
its worth

To idiots who name Parian, coprolite.
After all, I shall give no glare—at best
Only display you certain scattered

lights

Lamping the rush and roll of the

harm !

At times she drew a soft siuh—

m

-^ *»ivu i.uLu seemed
Always to hover just above her lij

Not settle,—break a silence music

In the determined morning, I
found

Her head erect, her face turned ful
me.

Her soul intent on niine through
wide eyes.

I answered them. " You are &a
hitherto.

" We have passed Perugia,-
-g

round b> the wood,
" Not througl , I seem to think.—,

-
t opposite

M iu-u^^u A ^u ^ .
I

" I know Assisi
; this is holy grjurNothing but here and the-e a fire-point Then she resumed. " How long sipricks

, ^ „ I

we both left
Wavelet from wavelet

:
well

!

- Arezzo ? "_" Years-and cerltor the first hour
,

hours beside "
We both were silent in the night, I

know: n y,^^ ^^ . . ah, but I forgetSometimes I did not see nor under- names 1

stand.
!

'T is a mere post-house and a hovelBlackness engulphed me,—partial stu-
j

two,—
per, say— j jpf^ ^he carriage and got bread <Then I would break way, breathe i wine
through the surprise, i And brought it her.-" Does it delAnd be aware again, and see who sat

j to eat ?
"

In the dark vest with the white face and ' -They stay perforce, change hor
T ,. ,. .. , u

• —therefore eat !

I said to myself— I have caugnt it, I
,

" We lose no minute • we arriveconceive
" The mind o' the mystery : 't is the

way they wake
" And wait, two martyrs somewhere in

? tomb fdie

sure !

"

She said—I know not where—thei
a great hill

Close over, and the stream has lost
bridge.

• Each bv each as their blessing was to One fords it. She becan—" 1 h-" Some signal they are promised and > heard say
expect,

,
j

" Of some sick body that mv moilWhen to arise before the trumpet knew,

. ..
^^""^^ •

, , , ,

" 'T was no good sien when in a. lii' So, through the whole course of the diseased
world the^• wait • aH the pain suddenly departs,-a;
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*
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" The guardian angel discontinued " Where the company entered, 't is a
P^'i f long time sinre ?

"

because the hopx- of cure was gone at " —Forf^ive— I think you would not
^'^^t :

! understand :

• Ihe hmb will not again exert itself,
j

" Ah, but you ask me,—thereiore. It
It needs be pained no longer: so] was this.

with me,
" —My soul whence all the pain is past

at once :

" .Ml pain must be to work some good
in the end.

" True, this I feel now, this may be
that good,

" Pain was because of,—otherwise, I

1 fear I
"

She said,—a long while later in the day,
Wlii-n I had let the siience be,

—

abrupt

—

" Have vou a mother ? "—" She died,
I \vas born."

" .'\ sister then?"—"No sister."

Who was it

—

" What woman were you used to serve
this way,

" Re kind to, till I called you and you
came ? '

I 'lid not like that word. Soon after-
ward

—

" Tell me, are men unhaopy, in some
kind

" Of mere unhappiness at beii., ..en,
" As women suffer, being womanish ?
" Have you, now, some unhappiness, I

mean,
" 15orn of what may be man's strength

overmuch,
" To match the undue susceptibilit3-,
" 1 he .sense at every pore when hate is

close ?

'' It hurts us if a baby hides its face
"Or child stiikes at us punily. calls

names
" Or makes a mouth,—much more if

stranger men
" I^augh or frown,—just as that were

much to bear !

" Yet rocks split,—and the Mow-ball
does no more,

" Quivers to feathery nothing at a
touch

;

" .'vnd strength may have its drawback
weakness 'scajjes."

Once she asked " What is it that made
you sniile.

" That was a certain bishop's viUc-
gatc.

" I knew it by the eagles, —anci at once
" Reme-nbered this same bishop was

just he
" People of old were wont to bid me

please
" If I would catch preferment : so, I

smiled
" Because an impulse came to me, a

whim

—

" What if I prayed the prela^f; leave to
speak,

" Bef^jan upon 'lim in his presence-hall
" —

' What, still at work so grey and
c'jsolete ?

Sti'l rocheted and mitred more or
less ?

"
' Don't you feel all that out of

fashion now ?

" ' I find out when the day of things is

done 1
'
"

At eve we heard the atigelus : she
tumed

—

" I told you I can neither read ncr
write.

" My life stopped with the play-time
;

I will learn,
" If I begin to live again : but you

—

" Who ar*- 1 priest—wherefore do you
not read

" The service at this hour ? Read
Gabriel's song.

" lue lesson, and then read the little

prayer
" To Raphael, proper for us travel-

lers I

"

I did not like that, neither, but I read.

When we stopped at Foliguo it was
dark.

The people of the po3t came out with
lights :

The driver said, " This time to-mor-
row, may

" Saints only help, relays continue
good,

" Nor robbers hinder, we arrive at
Rome."

ill

" At the great gate with the eagles and I urp-d,—" Why tax your strength a
the snakes,

[
v ^d ^jg^t ?
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J3

1

n

"
^'reJ^Te !

^"^*'' ^"' """^ '*•" *'"''

j

"
^'S' ""^ ''^"'°"^' *''"' *° ^'""

" ^
n.rrsnir^^^.i''*''"''''

'^^^^ P'''' " ^* ^'^'^'^^ interruption that t drea
" Tf £^f I K

8°,'''^';P
, !

With no dread, ever to be hereIf but an hour ! I ktep watch, guard
|

thus !

" H^rp'' ill'^'lL H .. « . :" Never to see a face nor hear a vc

wh f

doorway." But her
j

" Yours is no voice
;
you speak vwhole face changed.

! you are dumb •

^
The miseiygrew again about hermouth. " Xor face, I see it in the dark I

,

The eyes burned up from faintness. hke " No face nor voice that change
~. ^1^ J ?.

^. L gi^ow unkind."
Tired to death m the thicket, when she That I hked. that was the best tilecis she Sflid
The probing spear o' the huntsman. I

eK " ?!!' "°
^l^yj

"
' In the broad day. I dared entiShe cned, in the fawn's cry. " Qn to
I

" Descend I

"

•• JiJ^TU °"' °"~
u .

f *°''' * woman, at the garden-gate

, ''"iotSer -^^^-•-^'^''^^thej.st-hou.^

We did go on all night
;
but at .ts Cose "' sUT4^S';;;?lfnCpy%'u^;

She was troubled, restless, moaned low
talked at whiles

To herself, her brow on quiver with the
dream :

Once, wide awake, she menaced, at
arms' length

Waved away so.ncthing— " Never
again with you !

''My soul is mine, my body is my soul's:
" You and I are divided ever mori.
" In soul and body : get you gone !

"

Then I

—

" Why, in my whole life I have never
prayed !

" Oh, if the God, that only can. would
help

!

" Am I his priest with power to cast
out fiends ?

' Let God arise and all his enemies
" Be scattered !

" By mom, there
was peace, no sigh

Out of the deep sleep.

When she woke at last.
I answered the first look—" Scarce

twelve hours more.
" Then, Rome I There probably was

no pur. .1 <:,

" There cannot now be peril : bear up
brave !

" Just some twelve hours to press
through to the prize

—

" Then, no more of the terrible iour-
ney!" "Then,

" No more o' the joun^ey : if it might
but last I i

ceive
" I take her home because her heai

hurt
;

" Com.ort her as you women un(
stand !

"

So, there I left them by the jard
wall.

Paced the road, then bade put
horses to.

Came back, and there she sat : cV a
her kneL'.

A black-eyed child still held the h
of milk.

Wondered to see how little she co
drink. n

And in her arms the woman's inf;
She smiled at me " How much gc

this has done !

" This is a whole night's rest and h
much Hiore !

" I cai proceed now. though I wish
stay.

" How do you call that tree with 1

thick top
" That holds ia all its leafy green a

gold
" The sun now like an immense egg

fire ?
"

(It was a million-leaved mimosi

" The babe away from me and let i

go!"
And in the carriage " Still a day . n

friend !

" And perhaps half a night, the T^oniJ

fears.
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I pray it finish since it cannot last.
I lie re may be more misfortune at the

close,
" .\nd where will you be ? God suffice

me then !

"

An>l presently—for there was a road-
side-shnne

—

" Ulien I was taken first to my own
church

"
Liirenzo in Lucina, being a girl.

" And bid confess my faults, 1 mter-
poscd

But teach me what fault to confess
and know !

'

" So, the priest said—' You should be-
think yourself :

Each human being needs must
have done wrong !

'

" Now, be you candid and no priest but
friend

—

" Were I surprised and killed here on
the spot,

" A runaway from husband and his
home,

" Do you account it were in sin I died ?
" .My husband used to seem to harm

_
me, not . . .

" Xot on pretence he punished sin of
mine,

j^
Xor for sin's sake and hist of cruelty,

" But as I heard him L.d a farming-
man [wood

^^
At the villa take a lamb once to the

" And there ill-treat it, meaning that
thi wolf

" Should hear its cries, and so come,
quick be caught,

" Enticed to the trap : he practised
thus with me

' That so, whatever wen his gain
thereby,

" Others than 1 inight become prey
and .spoil.

"Had it been only between our two
selves,

—

" His pleasure and my pain,—why,
pleasure him

" I'y dying, nor such need to make a
coil !

" But this was worth an effort, that my
pain

" Should not become a snrre, provt
pain threefold

To other peo^e—stiangers—or un-
born

—

" How should I know ? I sought re-
lease from that

—

)

B.r.

" I think, or else from,—dare I say.
some cau.se

" Such as is put into a tree, which turns
" Away from the north wind with what

nest it holds,

—

" The woman .said that trees so turn :

now, friend,
" Tell me, because I cannot trust my-

self !

'

" You are a man : what have I done
amiss <

"

You rnu^ conceive my answer,—I for-
get—

Taken up wholly with the thought, per-
haps.

This time she might have said,—might,
did not say

—

" You are a priest." She said, " my
friend."

^

Day wore.
We passed the places, somehow the

calm went.
Again the restless eyes began to rove
In new fear of the foe mine could not

see :

She wandered in her mind,—addressed
me once

" G.ietano ! '—that is not my name :

whose name ?

I grew alarmed, my head seemed turn-
ing too

:

I quickened pace with promise now,
now threat

:

Bade drive and drive, nor any stopping
more.

" Too deep i' the thick of the struggle,
struggle through I

" Then drench her in repose though
death's .self jxjur

'I

The plenitude of quiet,—help us, God,
" Whom tije winds carry I

•'

Suddenly I saw
The old tower, and the little white-

walled clump
Of buildings and the cypress-tree nr

two,

—

" Already Castelnuovo—Pome !
" I

cried,
" As good as Rome, —Rone is the next

stage, think !

" This is where travellers' hearts are
wont to beat.

"Soy you -re saved, sweet lady I

"

Up she woke.
The sky was fierce with colour from the

sua

30

m

L
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Setting. She screamed out " No, I

must not die !

" Take me no farther, I .• hould die :

r stay here !

" I have more hfe to save than mine !

"

Slie swooned.
We seemed -safe : what was it fore-

boded §o ?

Out of the coach into tlie inn I bore
The motionless and breathless pure

and pale ^
Pompilia,—bore her through a pitying

^ group
And laid her on a couch, still calm and

cured
By deep sleep of all woes at once.

The host
Was urg?nt " Let her stay an hour or

two !

" Leave her to us, all will be right by
mom !

"

Oh, my foreboding I But I could not
boose.

I paced the passage, kept watch all

nig^*: long.

I listened,—not one movement, not
one sigh.

" Fear not : she sleeps so sound !

"

they said—but I

Feared, all the same, kept fearing

more and more.
Found myself throb with fear from

head to foot.

Filled with a sense of such impending
woe.

That, at first pause of night, pretence
of grey,

I made m> mind up it was mom.

—

" Reach Rome,
" Lest hell reach her ! A dozen miles

to make,
"Another long breath, and we emerge!

"

I stood

r the courtyard, roused the sleepy
grooms. " Have out

" Carriage and horse, give haste, take
gold !

"—said I. [morn,

—

While they made ready in the doubtful
'T was the last minute,—needs must I

ascend
And break her sleep ; I turned to go.

And there
Faced me Count Guido, there posed

the mean man
As master,—took the field, encamped

his rights.

Challenged the world : there le

new triumph, there
Scowled the old malice in the visage
And black o' the scamp. Soon triui

suppled the tongue
A httle, malice glued to his dry thr
And he part howled, part hissec

oh, how he kept
Well out o' the way, at arm's ler

and to spare !
—

" My salutation to your priestsl
What ?

" Matutinal, busy with book so soo
" Of an April day that 's damp as ti

that now
" Deluge Arezzo at its darling's flight
" 'T is unfair, wrong.s feminity at la
" To let a -single dame monopolize
" A heart the whole sex claims, she

share alike :

" Therefore 1 overtake you, Can(
Come !

" The lady,—could you leave her a

so soon ?

' You have not yet experienced at
hands

" My treatment, you lay down \

drugged, I see !

" Hence this alertness—hence no dea
in-life

" Like what held arms fast when i

stole from mine.
" To be sure, you took the solace t

repose
" That first night at Foligno I—^ne

abound
" O' the road by this time,—men

gated me much,
" As past them I came halting af

you,
" Vulcan pursuing Mars, as poets sing,
" Still at the last here pant I, b

arrive,
" Vulcan—aid not without my C

clops too,
" The Commissary and the unpoison

arm
" C the Civil Force, should Mars tu

mutineer.
" Enough of fooling : capture the ci

prits, friend !

" Here is the lover in the smart d
guise

" With the sword,—he is a priest,

mine lies still

:

" There upstairs hides my wife t

runaway,
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"His leman : the two plotted, pois-

oned first,
' Plundered me after, and eloped thus

far
" Where now you find them. Do your

duty quick I

" Arrest and hold him ! That 's done :

now catch her !

"

During this speech of that man,—well
I stood

Away, as he managed,—still, I stood a?
near

The throLt of him,—with these two
hands, my own,—

As now I stand near yours. Sir,—one
quick spring.

One great good satisfying gripe, and lo !

1 here had he lain abolished with his Ue
Creation purged o' the miscreate, man

redeemed,
A spittle wiped off from the face of

God !

1, in some measure, seek a poor excuse
I or what I left undone, in just this fact
ihat my first feeling at the speech I

quote

819

()n either idle hand of me there stood
Keal y an officer, nor laughed i' the

least.

They rendered justice to his reason
laid •

Logic to heart, as t were submitted
them

" Twice two makes four "

Thlf'^"'^"'''^'
"'^'* ''"

' "-he cried.That sobered me. " Let myself lead
the way

—

" Ere you arrest me, who am some-
body.

^°le' ed
—

"
^"''' ^ P""* ""^ P"^'-

" To the lady's chamber
I I presumeyou—men ^

"
^''tra'th

'"'^^^^^^^ '^o* to find out

^^etcit"^"^
the guise of guilt.

" Guilt on her face when it meets mine
then judge '

" "'IE "
*'"' "" '""' ""e """'"s

Mirthful, what ludicrous a lie was W: '^^•.,«'«=^P " ««!'.

launched! ^' ^^ "j.^'^'te. seraphic, saturate with the
\\ould Moliere's self wish more than

hear such man
Call, claim such woman for his own, his

wife.

Even though, in due amazement at the
boast.

He had stammered, she moreover was
divine ?

She to be his.—were hardly less absurd
J nan that he took her name into his

mouth,
Licked, and tfien let it go again, the

beast,
Sii^ned with his slaver. Oh, .she

poisoned him.
Plundered him, and the rest! Well

whr.t I wished

""moS "' "°""' ''"' «° "' »>»" • Away from bet.„„ „. „<j !,„ ,

so t„^.he „oHd, a„d ... hi. p,„d o. HellLXno .„„«,„, „„„„„,

sun
O' the morning that now flooded from

the front
And filled the window with a light Uke

blood.

;;
Behold the poisoner, the adulteress

~"ifnHi"^A°^^^*rP *°«' Seize
bind ! —Guido hissed.

w!K*fu**u"P' **°°*^ ''^^- face to faceWith the husband : back he fcU wLs
buttressed there

'

By the window all a-flame with mom-
ing-red.

"^ the^hlack figure, the opprobrious

^^^
and Se

^^'^ *°^ ^°^ ""^ "«^*

'•• Sli^r !r.^" ?*? <^™l"^ing any more
I am God's, I love God, God-whos

knees I clasp,
>Yiuic 1 inusea. «• \«ru^„_ . . ,

*^'

>^' minute, oh the misery, was gone ! tfke.
^ ^^ """"^ ^"^^ **"'* ^

The fist's reply to the filth. And
while I mused

i
'*

V •1
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' Hut Ix-ar no more love-making devils : , Made nut the spe-aker mad and a lau;

hence !

"
|

m^ stock,
I may have made an effort to reach So neiffier dirl this next device expli

tier side

I'rom where I stood i' the door-way,

—

anvhow
1 fouml the arms, I wanted, pinioned

fast.

Was powerless in the clutch to left and
riKht

O' the rabble pouring in, rascality
I-lnlisteil, rampant on the side of hearth
Home and t!ie husband,—pay in pros-

pect t(Hl !

They heap d themselves ujxn me.

—

" Ha !—and him
" Also you outrage ? Him. too, my

sole friend,
" Guartlian and saviour ? That I

baulk you of,

" Since—see how GckI can help at last

and worst !

"

She sprung at the sword that hung be-
side him, seized.

Drew, brandished it, the sunrise burned
for joy

O' the blade, " Die," cried she, "devil,
in God's name !

"

Ah, but they all closed round her, twelve
to one,

—The unmanly men, no woman-
mother made.

Spawned somehow ! Dead-white and
disarmed she lay.

Xo matter for the sword, her word suf-
ficed

To spike the coward through and
through : he shook,

Could only spit between the teeth

—

" You see ?

" You hear ? Hear witness, then !

Write down . . but, no

—

" Carry these criminals to the prison-
house,

" For first thing I I begin my search
meanwhile

" After the stolen effects, gold, jewels,
plate,

" Money and clothes, they robbed me of
and fled :

" With no few amorous pieces, verse
and prose,

" I have much reason to exr)ect to
find."

WTien I saw, that.—no more than the
first mad speech.

One listener's indignation,— that

scribe

Did sit down, set himself to write

deed.
And sundry knaves began to peer a

pry
In corner and hole,—that Gui

wiping brow
And getting him a countenance, \

fast

Losing his fear, Ixginning to strut f

O' the sta'^e of his exploit, snuff ht

snitf there,

—

I took the truth in, guessed sufficien

The service for the moment—" Wl
I say,

" Slight at your peril ! We are alii

here,
" My adversary and I, called no

both
;

" I am the nobler, and a name it

know. [co
" I could refer our cause to our o
" In our own country, but prefer app
" To the nearer jurisdiction. Beini

priest,
" Though in a secular garb,—for r

sons good
" I shall adduce in due time to 1

peers,

—

" I demand that the Church I ser

decide
" Between us, right the slandered la

there.
" A Tuscan noble, I might claim 1

Duke :

" A priest, I rather choose 'he Chup
—bid Rome

" Cover the wronged with her inviol;

shield."

There was no refusing this : they b<

me off,

They bore her off, to separate cells

the same
Ignoble prison, and, separate, ther

to Romt.
Pompilia's face, then and thus, look

on me
The last time in this life : not one sig

since.

Never another sight to be ! And yet
I thouE;ht I had saved her. I appeal

to Rome :
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led sufficiently
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" What

\\'e are aliens

called noble

a name men
[court

;e to our own
t prefer appeal

ion. Being a

arb,—for rea-

time to my

lurch I serve,

slandered lady

f^ht claim the

se 'he Church,

1 her inviolate

is : they bore

jarate cells o'

larate, thence

1 thus, looked

not one sight

! And yet
. I appealed

GIUSEPPE CAPONSACCHI
1 1 seems I simply sent her to her death.
\ oil fell me she is dying now, or dead

;

I < iinnot bring myself to quite bt-Ucve
I Ills IS a place you torture people in :

\\ hat if this your intelligence were just
.\ stihtltty, an honest wile to worlc
On a man at unawares ? 'T were

worthy you.
Nil, Sirs, 1 cannot have the lady dead I

1 li.it erect form, flashing brow, fulgur-
ant eye,

Tiiat voice immortal {oh, that voice of
hers I)

riuit vision in the blood-red daybreak
—that

Liap to life of the pale electric sword
.\iigils go armed with,—that was not

the last

O' the lady ! Come, I see through it,

you find

—

[said
Know the manoeuvre I Also herself
1 hatl saved her : do you dare say she

spoke false ?

Li t me see for myself if it be so !

Ihdugh she were dying, a priest might
be of use,

i hf more when he 's a friend too,—she
called me

Far beyond " friend." Come, let me
see her—indeed

It is my duty, being a priest : I hope
I stand confessed, established, proved a

priest }

.My punishment had motive that, a
priest

I, in a laic garb, a mundane mode.
Did what were harmlessly done other-

wise.
I never touched her with my finger-tip
E.xcept to carry her to the couch, that

eve.

Against my heart, beneath my head,
bowed low.

As we priests carry the paten : that is

why
—To get leave and go see her of your

grace

—

I have told you this whole story over
again.

Do I deserve grace ? For I might lock
lips.

Laugh at your jurisdiction : what have
you

lo do with me in the matter ? I sup-
pose

^ou hardly think I donned a bravo's
dress

8si

I'o have a hand in the new crime • on
the old,

Judgment 's delivered, penalty im-
posed,

I was chained fast at Civita hand and
foot-

She had only you to trust to, you and
Rome,

,

Rome and the Church, and no pert
meddling priest

Two days ago, when Guido, with the
right.

Hacked her to pieces. One might well
be wroth

;

I have been patient, uone my best to
help :

I come from Civita and punishment
As friend of the court—and for pure

friendship'.s sake
Have toid my tale to the end,—nay

not the end

—

For, wait— ril end—not leave you that
excuse I

When we were parted,—shall I go on
there ?

I was presently brought to Rome-
yes, here I stood

Opposite yonder very crucifix

—

And there sat you and you. Sirs, quite
the same.

I heard charge, and bore question, and
told tale

Noted down in the book there,—turn
and see

If. by one jot or tittle, I vary now I

r the colour the tale takes, there's
change perhaps

;

'T is natural, since the sky is different.
Eclipse in the air now ; still, the out-

line stays.

I showed you how it came to be mv
part

'

To save the lady. Then your clerk
produced

Papers, a pack of stupid and impure
Banalities called letters about love—
Love, indeed,—I could teach who

styled them so.

Better, I think, though priest and love-
less both !

" —How was it that a wife, young, in-
nocent,

" And stranger to your person, wrote
this page ? "

—

" —She wrote it when the Holy Father
wrote

i:

i
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" The bestiality that posts thro' Rome, " Who was that messenger, of your

" Put in his mouth by Pasquin."— charity ?
"

_

" Nor perhaps " —Well, so far favours you the cir-

" Did you return these answers, verse

and prose,
' Signed, sealed and sent the lady ?

There's your hand !

'

cumstance
"That this same messenger

shall we say ? . .

Suh imputatione meretricis

how

lucres yyui iiaim :
,j^^, ,,,.^^.^..~ — -

•This precious piece of verse, 1 " Lafcir./<.—which makes accusation

really judge
" Is meant to copy my own character,
" A clumsy mimic ; and this other

prose,

null:
" We waive this woman's :—naught

makes void the next.
' Borsi, called Venerino, he who drove.

" Not so much even ; both rank for-
1 " O' the first night when you fled away,

gery :
at length

" Verse, quotha ? Bembo's verse ! " Deposes to your kissmgs m the coach.

When Saint John wrote i " —Frequent, frenetic . . .
When

" The tract * De Tribus,' I wrote this ' deposed he so ?
''

to match.'
" —How came it, then, the documents

were found
" At the inn on your departure ?

"

—

" I opine,
" Because there were no documents to

find
" In my presence,—you must hide be-

fore you find.
" Who forged them, hardly practised

in my view
;

" Who found them, waited till I turned

my back."
" —And what of the clandestine visits

paid,
" Nocturnal passage in and out the

house
" With its lord absent ? 'T is alleged

you climbed ..."
' —Flew on a broomstick to the man i'

the moon !

' Who witnessed or will testify this

trash ?
"

•' —The trusty servant, Margherita's

self,

" Even she who brought you letters,

you confess,
" And, you confess, took letters in

reply :

" Forget not we have knowledge of the

facts!

" After some weeks of sharp imprison-

ment . . "
" —Granted by friend the Governor, J

engage—" ...
"—For his participation in your flight

" At length his obduracy melting made
" The avowal mentioned .

." " Was

dismissed forthwith
" To liberty, poor knave, for recom

pense.
" Sirs, give what credit to the lie yoi

can !

" For me, no word in my defence

speak,
" And God shall argue for the lady !

"

Si

Did I stand question, and make an

swer, still [lie'

With the same result of smiling disbe

! Polite impossibility of faith

1
In such affected virtue in a priest

;

But a showing fair play, an indulgence

even,

To one no worse than others after all-

Who had not brought disgrace to th

order, played

Discreetly, ruffled gown nor ripped th

cloth

In a bungling game at romps : I ha\

told you. Sirs

—

If I pretended simply to be pure

Sirs, who have knowledge of the Honest and Christian in the case.—al

facts, defray
" The expenditure of wit I waste in

vain,
" Trying to find out just one fact of all

surd .

As well go boast myself above the nee(

O' the human nature, careless ho

meat smells,

Wine tastes.—a saint above the smacl" She who brought letters from who
couiu nut vvuU-,

i

^""- '>-"--
., -

•• And took back letters to who could
i

Abate my crest, own flaws i the fles

not read.— ' aRr^e
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, of your

lu the cir-

er . . how

accusation

i
:—naught

who drove,

I fled away,

1 the coach,
." " When

p imprison-

Govemor, I

your flight!

citing made
.

." " Was

for recom-

the lie you

<f
defence I

the lady !

"

So

i make an-
[lief.

niling disbe-

h
, priest

;

I indulgence,

rs after all

—

grace to the

jr ripped the

nps : I have

e pure
tie case,—ab-

ove the needs

careless how

^e the smack!

s i' the flesh,

i

To go with the herd, be hog no moi j nor

less.

Why, hogs in common herd have cotii-

mon rights

—

1 must not be unduly borne upon,

Who had just romanced a little, sown
wild oats.

But 'scaped without a scandal, flagrant

fault. '

My name helped to a mirthful circum-

stance :

" Joseph " would do well to am? ud his

plea :

Undoubtedly—some toying with the

wife,

But as for ruffian violence and rape,

Potiphar pressed too much on the other

side !

The intrigue, the elopement, the dis-

guise,—well charged ! !

The letters and verse looked hardly

like the truth.

Your apprehension was—of guilt

enough
To be compatible with innocence,

So, punishf^d best a little and not too

much.
Had I struck Guido Franceschini's

face.

You had counselled me withdraw for

my own sake,

Bauik him of bravo-hiring. Friends

came round,
Congratulated, " Nobody mistakes !

" The pettiness o' the forfeiture defines
" The peccadillo : Guido gets his share :

" His wife is free of husband and hook-
nose,

" The mouldy viands and the mother-
in-law.

" To Civita with you and amuse the

time,
' Travesty us ' De Raptu Helena !

'

" A funny figure must the husband ;ut
" When the wife makes him skip,—too

ticklish, eh ?

" Do it in Latin, not the Vulgar, then !

" Scazons—we'll copy and send his

Eminence !

' Mind—one iambus in the final foot !

' He'll rectify it, be your friend tor

life !

"

f)h, Sirs, depend on me for much new
light

By this proceeding, much fresh food for ,

thought I I

And I was just set down to study these

In relegation, two short days ago.

Admiring how you rend the rules, when,

• . clap,

A thunder comes into my .solitude

—

I am caught up in a whirlwind and cast

here.

Told of a sudden, in this room where so

late

You dealt out law adroitly, that those

scales. [from,

I meekly bowed to, took my allotment

Guido has snatched at, broken in your

hands.
Metes to himself the murder of his wife.

Full measure, pressed down, running

over nov/

!

Can I assist to an explanation ?—Yes,

I rise m your esteem, sagacious Sirs,

Stand up a renderer of reasons, not

The officious priest would personate

Saint George
For a mock Princess in undragoned

days.

What, the blood startles you ? What,
after all

The priest who needs must carry sword

on thigh

May find imperative use for it ? Then,

there was
A Princess, was a dragon belching flame,

And should have been a Saint George

I also ? Then,

I

There might be worse .schemes than to

break the bonds
At Arezzo, lead her by the little hand.

Till she reached Rome, and let her try

to hve ?

But you were the law and the gospel,

—

would one please

Stand back, allow your faculty elbow-

room ?

You blind guides who must leeds lead

?yes that see !

Fools, alike ignorant of man and God 1

What was there here should have per-

plexed your wit

For a wink of the owl-eyes of you ?

How miss, then.

What 's now forced on you by this flare

of fact

—

As if Saint Peter failed to recognise

Nero as no apostle, John or James,

Till some one burned a martyr, made a

O' the blood and fat to show his fea-

tures by 1

ii
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Could you fail read this cartulary aright Even to its most ambiguous circum

On head and front of Franceschini

there,

Large-lettered like hell's masterpiece of

print,

—

That he, from the beginning pricked at

heart

By some lust, letch of hate against his

wife,

Plotted to plague her into overt sin

And shame, would slay Pompilia body

and soul.

And save his mean self—miserably

caught
I* the quagmire of his own tricks,

cheats and lies ?

That himself wTote those papers,

—

from himself

To himscif,—which, i' the name of me
and her.

His mistress-messenger gave her and
me.

Touching us with such pustules of the

soul

That she and I might take the taint,

be shown
To the world and shuddered over,

speckled so ?

—That the agent put her sense into my
words.

Made substitution of the thing she

hojjed.

For the thing she had and held, itsop-

pKJsite,

While the husband in the background

bit his lips

At each fresh failure of his precious

plot ?

—That when at the last we did rush

each on each,

By no chance but because God willed it

so

—

stance,

Irrefragably proved how futile,

false . . .

Why, men—men and not boys—boys

and not babes

—

Babes and not beasts—beasts and not

stocks and stones !

—

Had the liar's lie been true one pin-

point speck.

Were I the accepted suitor, free o' the

place,

Disposer of the time, to come at a call

And go at a wink as who should say me
nay,

—

What need of flight, what were the gain

therefrom
But just damnation, failure or suc-

cess ?

Damnation pure and simple to her the

wife

And me the priest—who bartered pri-

vate bliss

For public reprobation, the safe shade

For the sunshine which men see to pelt

ms by

:

What other advantage,—we who led

the days
And nights alone i' the house,—was

flight to find ?

In our whole journey did we stop an

hour,

Diverge a foot from strait road till we

reached
Or would have reached—but for thai

fate of ouis

—

The father and mother, in the eye ol

Rome,
The eye of yourselves we made aware

of us

At the first fall of misfortune .' Anc

indeed

The spark of truth was struck from out
j

You did so far give sanction to ou

our soul-

Made all of me, descried in the first

glance.

Seem fair and honest and permissible

love

O' the good and true—as the first glance

told me
There was no duty patent in the world

Like daring try be good and true my-
self.

i_,caviLi(^ inc :;;;v;".v^i ui vhiiIq:; lu tut:

Lord of Show
And Prince o' the Power of the Air.
' Our very flight.

Confirm its purpose, as lend helpini

hand.
Deliver up Pompilia not to him

She fled, but those the flight was ven

tured for.

Why then could you. who stoppo^

short, not go on
•, v

One poor step more, and justify th

means,
Ti ; 11^,.,^^ tVio pnd ?—not see an

say
" Here 's the exceptional conduct tw

should claim
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us circum-

w futile,

x)ys—boy3

its and not

e one pin-

free o' the
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)uld say me

ere the gain

ire or suc-

i to her the

artered pri-

! safe shade
1 see to pelt
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we stop an

road till we

)ut for that

I the eye of

made aware

;une ? And

tion to our

end helping

3 him
;ht was ven-

irho stoppofl

I justify the

—not see and

conduct that

" To be exceptionally judged on rules

" Which, understood, make no excep-

tion here "

—

Why play instead into the devil's

hands
By dealing so ambiguously as gave

Guido the power to intervene like me.

Prove one exception more ? I saved

his wife

Against law : against law he slays her

now

:

Deal with him

!

I have done with being judged.

I stand here guiltless in thought, word

and deed.

To the point that I apprise you,—in

contempt
For all misapprehending ignorance

O' the human heart, much more the

mind of Christ,

—

That I assuredly did bow, was blessed

By the revelation of Pompilia. There !

Such is the final fact I fling you. Sirs,

To mouth and mumble and misinter-

pret : there I

" The priest 's in love," have it the

vulgar way

!

Unpriest me, rend t'le rags o' the vest-

ment, do

—

[dare

—

Degrade deep, disenfranchise all you
Remove me from the midst, no longer

priest

And fit companion for the like of you

—

Your gay Abati with the well-turned

leg
'

And rose i' the hat-rim. Canons, cross at

neck
And silk mask in the pocket of the

gown,
Brisk bishops with the world's musk

still unbrushed
From the rochet ; I '11 no more of these

good things :

There 's a crack somewhere, something
that 's unsound

r the rattle I

For Pompilia—be advised.

Build churches, go pray ! You will

find me there,

I know, if you come,—and you will

come, I know.
Why, there 's a Judge weeping ! Did

not 1 say
You were good and true at bottom ?

You see the truth—

•

1 am glad I helped you : she helped me
just so.

But for Count Guido,—you must coun-

sel there !

I bow my head, bend to the very dust.

Break myself up in shame of faultiness.

I had him one whole moment,as I said

—

As I remember, as will never out

O' the thoughts of me,—I had him in

arm's reach

There,—as you stand. Sir, now you
cease to sit,

—

I could have killed him ere he killed his

wife,

And did not : he went off alive and
well

And then effected this last feat-
through me !

Me—not through you—dismiss that

fear ! 'T was you
Hindered me staying here to save her,

—not [him

From leaving you and going back to

And doing service in Arezzo. Come,

Instruct me in procedure ! I con-

ceive

—

In all due self-abasement might I

speak

—

How you will deal with Guido : oh, not

death I

Death, if it let her life be : otherwise

Not death,—your lights will teach you
clearer ! I

Certainly have an instinct of my own
I' the matter : bear with me and weigh

its worth

!

Let us go away—leave Guido all alone

Back on the world again that knows
him now !

I think he vill be found (indulge so far !)

Not to die so much as slide out of life.

Pushed by the general horror and

common hate

Low, lower,—left o' the very ledge of

things,

I seem to see him catch convulsively

One by one at all honest forms of life,

At reason, order, decency and use

—

To cramp him and get foothold by at

least

;

And still they disengage them from his

clutch.

"What, you are he, then, had Pom-
piiici uiice

" And so forwent her ? Take not up

i with us !

"

f

\r

m

f.te
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And thus I see him slowly and surely
edged

Off all the table-land whence life up-
springs

Aspiring to be immortahtv.
As the snake, hatched on hill-top by

mischance,
Despite his wriggling, slips, slides.

slidders down
Hill-side, lies low and prostrate on the

smooth
Level of the outer place, lapsed in tie

vale .

S>o I lose Guido in the loneliness.
Silence and dusk, till at the doleful

end,

At the I.orizontal line, creation's verge.
From what just is to absolute nothing-

ness

—

Lo, what is this he meets, strains on-
ward still ?

What other man deep further in the
.'ate,

^

Who, turning at the prize of a footfall
To flatter him and promise fellowship, -

Discovers in the act a frightful face

—

Judas, made monstrous by much soli-

tude !

The two are at one now ! Let them
love thwir love I

That bites and claws like hate, or hate
their hate

That mops and mows and makes as -t

were love !

There, let them each tear each in
devil's-fun.

Or fondle this the other while malice
aches

—

Both teach, both learn detestabihty
!

Kiss him the kiss, Iscariol ! Pay that
back.

That smatch o' the slayer blistering on
your lip)

—

By the better trick, the insult he spared
Christ-

Lure him the lure o' the letters. Are-
tine I

Lick him o'er slimy-smooth with iellv-
filth

'

O' the verse-and-pro»e pollution in
love's guise !

The cockatrice is with the basilisk !

There let them grapple, denizens o' the
dark,

toes or friends, but indissolubly bound,
In their one spot out of the ken of God
Or care of man, for ever and ever more !

Why,Why. Sirs, what's this ?

sorry and strange !-
Futility, divagation: this from
Bound to be rational, justify an
Of sober man !—whereas, bemg r

so much,
I give you cause to doubt the

mind :

A pretty sarcasm for the worli
fear

You do her wit injustice,—all tk
me !

Like mv fate all through.—inefft
help!

A poor rash advocate I prove m
You might be angry with good ci

but sure
At thf advocate,—only at the t

zeal

That spoils the force of his own p
think ?

My part was just to tell you how t

stand.
State facts and not be flustered at

!
fume.

But then 't is a priest speaks : a
love,—no !

If you let buzz a vulgar fly like tli

j

About your brains, as if I loved,

I

sooth,

i

Indeed, Sirs, you do wrong I We
I

no thought

I

Of such infatuation, she and I :

t

There are many points that prov(
!

do be just

!

I told you,—at one little roadside-p
I spent a good half-hour, paced to

fro

The garden
;

just to leave her
awhile,

I plucked a handful of Spring herb
bloom :

I

I might have sat beside her on
' bench
Where the children were : I wish

thing had been.
Indeed : the event could not be wc

you know :

I

One more half-hour of her saved ! S
I

dead now. Sirs !

j

While I was running on at such a r
;
Friends should have plucked me by

sleeve : I went
Too much o' the trivial niitsid-" .".f

' face

And the purity that shone there—pi
to me,
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s ? Why. this is

this from me
justify an act

eas, being moved

Joubt the lady's

r the world ! I

ice,—all through

ugh,—ineffective

I prove myself,
k'ith good cause :

ly at the undue

f his own plea, I

1 you how things

Mustered at their

speaks : as for

r fly like that
if I loved, for-

rong I We had

e and I

:

i that prove it

:

2 roadside-place
r, paced to and

leave her free

jpring herb and

de her on the

e : I wish the

d not be worse,

:r saved! She's

at such a rate,

:ked me by the

le there—plain

\ot to you, what more natural ? Nor ' Thatam I

Infatuated,—oh, I saw, be sure
Jfer brow had not the right hne, leaned

too much.

was â simple
JA slip i' the phrase
penman's error,

s when we
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, else

say
of you

" Charged with injustice "—which

"'"S.g^ni^ffi/''^^ "^« the,Or r'U^^Vfaname that st.cks

'•"^^I^rc^or^'"^^''^^-*^'^-'"- Anothe?rer:nt matter: fool that I

'"
TppV^Jv^s"'

^^'"*' "°* ^^'^^ - art NotX I wish true, yet a point

'"uSrmtth^^'^ -'' ^-^'^ ^-P^t is irfue-^i-t. Since fnendsthmk
Looked out_of such a sad sweet heaven She 'Li^^a me when some others

'
"'&?r""^' ^ ""'^- """^ ^-

i

?^^-"^'h Conti. whom I told you of
Careful for a whole world of sin apH I a T

^"'"'ch'"'. Guido's kinsfolk both.
pain. '" ^"'^ '^"'^ *hen abandoned by them, not be-

'""'hrs';iS:
'"'• '" '"^"^"^ "^^^ TumeTto me. That 's conclusive whv

"^- sought just to disfigure,-no of ' Much1<^^"rhey ,ot by the happy
Bevond that I "ii-o i * 1. .

cowardice !

He needf^Lst vindic'e^h.^horu"^ ' ^ !l 'r'' ^^^ ^ "^^^^ ^^^ '

ay.
Honour,— Does that much strike you as a s^n >

'"
f!!.^f.:.«» -"«. .n a c,„..„.J„,/rp°Se« murder.-.™ „„.

more
On the Moor's skin.—what is black bv

blacker still ?

Conti had come here and told truth
And so

With Guillichini ; he 's condemned of
course

disguise,
Away from the scene, endeavours to

escape.
Xcw had he done so. slain and left no

trace
0' the slayer.—what were vindicated

Dray ?
'

Vou had^found his w.fe d.st^gured or a
[
To thTgXys, as a friend in this affair"

For what and by whom ' It is tor. I -.^^k^
condemned for no one thing

palpable'
•

'i is tool
, the world.

Then, here's another pomt involving!^ 'Sv^^ort-' '^ "'° ^^^
I use this argument to show you meant ! I?%^«f* SSk' "^^ refused Porapiha
No calumny against us by that title t ^^^- ,*^'"« ^" husband's
0' the sentence.-liars try to tS it

' Th.r
""'^.'

^^i"
,^°^-

so :
^ ° ^^^^ '*

.

There are two tales to suit the separate

'^''"^"^l^^p'^oof^^^^^
i

"""€S ''°'"' ' '' ''"' y*^" ^^•
Alone, unhelped.—lays stress on theProhationis ob defectum.- -proof '

^1' w could you get proof without try-
ing us ?

^

^"%orm"*
^^^''S'^ the preliminary

Stopped ^here. contrived this sentence

Tlie adversary. If the title ran
ior more than fault imputed and not

proved.

main fault.

The spiritual sin. Rome looks to : but
elsewhere

He likes best we should break in steal
bear off.

Be fit to brand and n!!!.".r-..- =— .-i p.-n
That's the charge goes to thTheart of

the Governor :

If these unpriest me. you and I may
yet ^

iil

ill
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. , -\

1

Converse, Vinccnzo Marzi-Medici 1

Oh, Sirs, there are worse mea than you,

I say !

More easily duped, I mean ; this stupid

lie.

Its liar never dared propound in Rome,
Ifo ^ets Arezzo to receive,—nay more,

Gets Florence and the Uuke to author-

ise !

This is their Rota's sentence, their

Granduke
Signs and seals ! Rome for me hence-

forward—Rome,
Where better men are,—most of all,

that man
The Au^'ustinian of the Hospital,

Who writes the letter,—he confessed,

he says,

Many a dying person, never one

So sweet and true and pure and beauti-

ful.

A good man I Will you make him
Pope one day ?

Not that he is not good too, this we
have

—

But old,—else he would have his word

to speak.

His truth to teach the world : I thirst

for truth.

But shall not drink it till I reach the

source.

Sirs, I am quiet again. You see, we are

So very pitiable, she and I,

Who had conceivably been otherwise.

Forget distemperature and idle heat

!

Apart from truth's sake, what 's to

move so much ?

Pompilia will be presently with God
;

I am, on earth, as good as out of it,

A relegated priest ; when exile ends,

I mean to do my duty and live long.

She and I are mere strangers now :

but priests

Should study passion ; how else cure

mankind,
Who come for help in passionate ex-

tremes ?

I do but play with an imagined life

CA who, unfettered by a vow, unblessed

By the higher call,—since you will have

it so,— [there.

Leads it companioned by the woman
Xrs live, and see her learn, and learn by

her.

Out of the low obscure and petty

world

—

Or only see one purpose and one will

Evolve themselves 1' the world, chan
wrong to right :

To have to do with nothing but t

true,

Ihe good, the eternal—and these, n

alone

In the main current of the general li

But small experiences of eveiy day,

Concerns of the particular hearth ai

home :

To learn not only by a comet's rush

But a rose's birth,—not by the gran

eur, God

—

But the comfort, Christ. All this, h(

far away !

Mere delectation, meet for a minuti

dream !

—

Just as a drudging student trims 1

lamp.
Opens his Plutarch, puts him in t

place

Of Roman, Grecian ; draws the patch
gown close.

Dreams, " Thus should I Tight, save
rule the world !

"

—

Then smilingly, contentedly, awakes
To the old solitary nothingness.

So I, from such communion, pass cc

tent . . .

great, just, good God ! Miseral

me !

VII

POMPILIA

1 AM just seventeen years and fi

months old.

And, if I lived one day more, three f

weeks
;

'T is writ so in the church's register,

Lorenzo in Lucina, all my names
At length, so many names for one p<

child,

—Francesca Camilla Vittoria Angela
Pompilia Comparini,—laughable •

Also 't is writ that I was married th

Four years ago : and they will cidd

hope,
When they insert my death, a word

two,

—

Omitting all about the mode of deat

This, in its place, this which one ca

to know.
That 1 had been a mother ol a son
Exactly two weeks. It will be throi

grcice
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s him in the
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ode of death,
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;r ol a son
will be through
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O' the Curate, not through any claim I
;
The country-woman, used to nursing

have

;

i

balx-s,

liicause the boy was bom at, so bap- Said " Why take on so ? where is the

tizfd I great loss ?

t'lose to, the Villa, in the proper " These next three weeks he will but
church : I sleep and feed,

A pretty church, I say no word against, "Only begm to smile at the month's
Vet stranger-like,—while this Lorenzo

seems
My own particular place, I always say.

1 used to wonder, when I stood scarce
high

As the bed here, what the marble lion

meant,
\\ith half his body rushing from the

wall,

I!ating the figure of a prostrate mm

—

I'o the right, it is, of entry by the door)

end
He would not know you, if you kept

him here,

Sooner than that ; so, spend three

merry weeks
Snug in the Villa, getting strong and

stout,

And then I bring him back to be your
own.

And both of you may steal to—we
know where !

"

An ominous sign to one baptized hke The month—there v.ants of it two weeks
me,

j

this day

!

Married, and to be buried there, I hope. Still, I half fancied when I heard the
And they should add, to have my life knock

complete,
|

At the Villa in the dusk, it might prove
He is a boy and Gaetan by name— j she

—

ilaetano, for a reason,—if the friar Come to say " Since he smiles before
Don Celestine will ask this grace for

me
Of Curate Ottoboni : he it was
Baptized me : he remembers my

whole life

As I do uis grey hair.

All these few things

the time,
" Why should I cheat you out of ore

good hour ?

" Back I have brought him ; speak to

him and judge !

" [worse.

Now I shall never see him ;
what is

When he grows up and gets to be my
I know are true,—will you remember u ,,

'

u ji xi, „*
^}^g^ J

'
j

He wi'l seem hardly more than a great

Because time flies. The surgeon cared '

. 1 ^c"u '
t .• T»r. . „ „ ti,»_

f__ _,„
"

;
And if he asks What was my mother

To count my wounds,—twenty-two n ,'

'^
'

,. t 1 • 1 «
dagger-wounds,

^
^^"P'^ ""^y ^nswer "Like girls of

live deadly, but I do not suffer much— . , ''k^'^"*^^"u T ^ ,u- , / ^t,- a
i >r too much pain,-and am to die to-

^""'^haT
Lucias, Marias, Sofias, who titter or

C)h how good God is that my babe was blush
bom,

I

When he regards them as such boys
— Better than bom, baptized and hid

I
may do ?

away Therefore I wish someone will please
Bt fore this happened, safe from being

I
to say

hurt

!

I

I looked already old though I was
i hat had been sin God could not well

forgive :

Be was too young to smile and save
himself.

\Mien they took, two days after he was

Mv babe away from me to be baptizei'
And hidden awhile, for fear his foe

should find.—

t

young

;

Do I not . . say, if you are by to
speak . .

Look nearer twenty ? No more like,

at least,

v>;ri:i v.'iio iooK cucn or rcuucii Vvlieii

boys laugh,
Than the poor Virgin tliat I used to

know

\i

III

-r

si
•HI

I
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0^M^

At our street-corner in a lont-ly niche,

—

il.f balx-. that sat ujwn her knees,

broke off. -

Thin white glazed clay, you pitied her

the more
She, not the gay ones, always got my

rose.

How happy those are who know how to

write !

Such could write what their son should

read in time,

Had they a whole day to live out like

me.
Also my name is not a common name, .

" Pompilia," and may help to keep]

apart
.

A little the thing I am from what girls

are.

But then how far away, how hard to

find

Will anything about me have become,

liven if the boy bethink himself and

ask!

No father that he ever knew at all,

Nor ever had—no, never had, 1 say !

That is the truth.—nor any mother

left.

Out of the little two weeks that she

lived,

Fit for such memory as might assist :

As good too as no family, no name.

Not even poor old Pietro's name, nor

hers.

Poor kind unwise Violante, since it

seems

They must not be my parents any

mo:e.
That is why something put it in my

head
To call the boy " Gaetano "—no old

name
For sorrow's sake ; 1 looked up to the

sky
And took a new saint to begin anew.

One who has only been made saint

—

how long ?
!

Twenty-five years : so, carefuUer, per-

haps,
!

To guard a namesake thar those old

saints grow,
|

Tired out by this time,—see my own
five saints I

;

On second thoughts, I hope iic wiii le-

gard
The history of me as what some one

drear^.ed,

And get to disl)elieve it at the last

:

Since to myself it dwindles fast to th;

Sheer dreaming and impossibility,-

Just in four days too ! All the seve

teen years,

Not once did a suspicion visit me
How very different a lot is mine
From any other woman's in the wor

The rea.son must be, 't was by step a

step

It got to grow so terrible andsfranj

These strange woes stole on tiptoe,

it were.

Into my neighbourh(»od and priva

Sat down where I sat, laid them whei

lay
;

And I was found familiarised with fe

When friends broke in, held up a to

and cried
" Why, you Pompilia in the cav

i thus,
" How comes that arm of yours aboi

wolf ?

" And the soft length,—hes in and >

your feet
" And laps you round the kree,

snake it is !

"

And so on.

Well, and they are right enou

By the torch they hold up now :

first, observe,

I never had a father,—no, nor yet

A mother : my own boy can say

least
"

I had a mother whom I kept

weeks !

"

Not I, who little used to doubt .

doubt
Good Pietro, kind Violante, gave

birth ?

They loved me always as I love

babe
(—Nearly so, that is—quite so cc

not be—

)

Did for me all I meant to do for hin

Till one burprising day, three years ;

They both declared, at Rome, be

some judge

In some court where the people floe

to hear.

That really I had never been their cl

Was a mere castaway, the careless ci

Oi ciu uiikiiOWii iiian, znc cnixic mi*u

1 too much
Of a woman known too well,—littl

these,



it the last

:

s fast to that,

os^ibiUty,

—

All the seven-

visit me
IS mine

I in the world.

IS by step and

; and strange:

; on tiptoe, as

and privacy,

1 them where I

ised with fear,

eld up a torch

n the cavern

; yours about a

lies in and out

the kree,—

a

right enough,

up now : for

o, nor yet

oy can say at

m I kept two

to doubt . . /

ante, gave me

as I love my

quite so could

do for him,

;hree years ago,

Rome, before

! people flocked

jeen their child,

le careless crime

1 weU,—little to

POMPILIA »M

I herelore. of whom I was the flesh and And other letters sent him by myself,
blofxl : We In-ing lovers !

What then to Pietroand Violante, both Listen what this is like !

No more my relatives than you or you? When I was a mere child, my mother
Nothmn to them ! Vou know what . . that "s

tiiey declared. Violante, you must let me call her so

I

Nor wa.sfe time, trymg to unlearn the
So with my husband,—just such a sur- word, . . .

pi'ise. She brought a neighbour's chiUl of my
"^lu h a mistake, in that relationship ! c)wn age
l-.veryone .says that husbands love To play with me of rainy afternoons

;

their wives. And, since there hung i tapestry on the
(iiiard them and guide them, give them wall,

happiness
; We two agreed to fimi '-ach other out

' li.s duty, law, pleasure, religion : -.veil, Among the figures. " i'lslje, that is

^'ou see how much of this comes true
in mine !

Piople indeed would fain have some-
how proved

He was no husband : but he did not
hear.

Or would not wait, and so has killed us
all.

Then there is

more I

you.
With half-moon on your hair-knot,

spear in liand,

ITyini;, but no wings, only the great
scarf

JMown to a bluish rainbow at your
back : [alone !

"

I

" Call off your hound and leave the stag
only let me name one " —And there are you, Pompilia, such

I green leaves
There is the friend,—men will not ask , " Flourishing out of your five finger-

about, I ends,
But tell untruths of, and give nick-

j

" And all the rest of you so brown and
names to,

i rough

:

And think my lover, most surprise of " Why is it you are turned a sort of
all! tree?"

Do only hear, it is the priest they mean You know the figures never were our-
Guiseppe Caponsacchi : a priest—love,

'

selves
And love me I Well, yet People think , Though we nicknamed them so. Thus,

he did. all my life,—
I am married, he has taken priettly , As well what was, as what, like this,

vows,
I

was not,—
They know that, and yet go on, say. Looks old, fantastic and impossible :

the same, I touch a fairy thing that fades anJ
" \Vs, how he loves you !

" " That

;

fades.

—Even to my babe ! I thought, when
he was born,

Something began for once that would
not end,

Nor change into a laugh at me, but
stay

For evermore, eternally quite mine.j
Well, 30 he is,—but yet they bore him

off.

The third day, lest my husband should
lay traps

And catch him, and by means of him
catch me.

L?;_--,p ^U^.. U--.;i £^..»;J h'.Tn C ,-. ^f ".s -.;;

well done :

Yet thence comes such confusion of
what was

was love "—they say,
W hen anything is answered that they

ask :

Or el.se " No wonder you love him "

—

they say.

Th'>n they shake heads, pity much,
scarcely blame

—

As if we neither of us lacked excuse.
Anrl anyhow are punished to the ful'.

And downright love atones for every-
thing !

N'ay, I heard read-out in the public
court

Rt-forp tH6 indr^e it; nn^^rr^rr r\f m-.r

friends,

Letters 't was said the priest had sent
to me.

-il

iMi
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With what will be,—that late seems 1

" Their way along the mere hal(-r

long ago,
I

of roa(l.

:3

1

1}

'I

And, what years should bring round,
already come,

Till even he with<lraws into a dream
As the rest do . I fancy him grown

great.

Strong, stern, a tall young man who
tutors me.

Frowns with ^ae others " Poor impru-
dent child !

" Why did you venture out of the safe

street ?

" Why go so far from help to that lone

house ?

" Why open at the whisper and the

knock ?
"

Six days ago when it wjs New Year's-

day.
We bent above the fire and talked of

him,
What he should do when he was grown

and great.

Violante, Pietro, each had given the

arm
I leant on, to walk by, from couch to

chair

And fireside,—laughed, as I lay safe at

last,

" Pompilia's march from bed to board
is made,

" Pompilia back again and with a babe,
" Shall one day lend his arm and help

her walk !

"

Then we all wished each other more
New Years.

Pietro began to scheme—" Our cause
is gained

;

" The law is stronger than a wicked
man :

" Let him henceforth go his way, leave

us ours !

" We will avoid the city, tempt no
more

" The greedy ones by feasting and
parade,

—

" Live at the other villa, we know
where,

" Still farther off, and we can watch
the babe

" Grow fast in the good air ; and wood
is cheap

" And wine smcere outside the city

" With staff and lantern on a moon!
night

" When one needs talk : they '11 f

me, never fear,
" And 111 find them a flask of the

sort yet !

"

Violante said " You chatter hke
crow :

" Pompilia tires o" the tattle, and si

to be<l :

" Do not too much the first day
somewhat more

" To-morrow, and, the next, begin

cape
" And hood and coat I I have s]

wool enough."
Oh what a happy friendly eve

that

!

And, next day, about noon, out Pi<

went

—

He was so happy and would talk

much.
Until Violante pushed and laug

him forth

Sight-seeing in the cold,
—

" So m
to see

" r the churches I Swathe y

throat three times !
" she criet

" And, above all, beware the slipj

ways,
" And bring us all the news by sup

time !

"

He came back late, laid by cloak, :

and hat.

Powdered so thick with snow it n
us iaugh.

Rolled a great log upon the ash o'

hearth.

And bade Violante treat us to a fl

Because he had obeyed her faithfi

Gone sight-see through the seven,

found no church
To his mind like San Giovan

" There 's the fold.
" And all the sheep together, bi|

cats !

" And such a shepherd, half the sij

life,

" Starts up and hears the angel

when, at the door,

-~ -—F • '

rest.
gate.

I still have two or three old friends i Piei.o at least bad done no ban
will grope I know

;
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8.n

mere half-mile

on a moonless

: thry '11 find

lask of the old

hatter like a

ittlc, and shall

e first (lay,

—

lext, begin the

I have spun

ndly eve was

x>n, out Pietro

would talk so

and laughed

i,
—" So much

Swathe your
!

" she cried,

re the slippery

ews by supper-

by cloak, sta9

I snow it made

I the ash o' the

it us to a flask,

1 her faithfully,

the seven, and

m Giovanni—

ogether, big as

half the size of

the angel "

—

ine no barm, I

NOr rvcn Violantp, so much harm as It is not that, becaus. a bud is bom
maki'S At a wil'l briar's t-nd, full i' ttu- wild

"K

>U( h r'-v.p I.iwfiil Certainly she' beast's way.
'""'^

•
Wi' ou^ht to pluck and put it out cf

Did wTdtiu, how sliall 1 dare say other- itach

On the- oak-tree top,- say, " There tin-

bud belongs '
"

SI;e th()u^;lit, moreover, real lies were -

lies told

For harm's sake ; whereas this had
gofxl at Ill-art,

Good for my mother, ^;ood for me, a;id

good

WISI' .-' —
In trlhim that first falsehood!, buvi

mr
i rom my poor f.itdtv niotlicrat a price,
I o pass off upon I'ietro as his child :

It oiie should take my babe, give him a
nanif.

Say he was not Gaetano and mv own.
Iliit that some otiicr woman made his. For Pietro who was meant to love a

mouth babe.
And hands and feet.—how very false And needed one to makr his life of use.

w-re that ! Receive his house and land when he
NO jjood ( oiilfl come of that

; and all

'larin did.

^<t if a stranger were to represent
Xci-ds must you either give your'

should die.

Wrong, wrong and alwaj's wrong !

how plainly wrong !

For see, this fault kept pricking, as
babe to me [more,

}

faults do,
" And let me call him mine for ever All the .same at her heart,—this false-
Or let vour husband get him "—ah, I hood hatched.

"ly <Jod, She could not L-t it go nor keep it fast.
I hat were a trial I refuse to face !

,
She told me so.—the first time I was

W '11. just so here : it proved wrong but found
seemed right Locked in her arms once more after

To poor Violante—for there lay, she
said,

Mv poor real dying mother in her rags,
\\ ho put me from her with ihe life and

all,

Po\erty, pain, shame and disease at
once.

To die the easier bv what price I

fetched

—

AKo (f hope) because I should be
spared

Sorrow and sin,—why may not that
have helped ?

Mv father,—he was no one, any one,—
The worse, the likelier,—call him,—he

who came, [way,
Was wicked for his pleasure, went his
And left no trace to track by

; there
ri'mained

.V wthiii'i but me, the unnecessary life,

lo ratch up or let fall,—and yet a
thing

Shi' could make happv, be made happy
with,

This poor Violante,—who would frown
thereat ."

^Vell, God, you see ! God plants us
where we grow,

HP.

the pain,

When the nuns let me leave them and
go home.

And both of us cried all the cares
away,

—

This it was set her on to make amends,
This brought about the marriage

—

simply this !

Do let me speak for her you blame so
much !

When Paul, my husband's orother,
found me out,

Heard there was wealth for who should
marry me.

So, came and made a speech to ask my
hand

For Guido,— she, instead of piercing
straight

Through the pretence to the ignoble
truth.

Fancied she saw Gcxl's very finger

point,

De.signate just the time for planting
me,

(The wild briar-slip she plucked to Iqvp

and wear)
In soil where I could strike real root,

and grow.
And get to be the thing I called myself ;

3H

'4

J

1
I
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1

For, wife and husband arc one flesh,

God says,

And I, whose parents seemed such ani
were none.

Should in a husband have a husband
now.

Find nothinc;. this time, but was what
it seemed,

—All truth and no contusion any more.

I know she meant all good to me, all

To
pain
herself,- could it be•since how
aught but pain.

To give me up, so, from her very brea«t.

The wilding flower-tree-branch that,

all those years,

She had oOt used to feel for and find

fixed ?

She meant well : has it been so ill i'

the main ? [judge

That is but fair to ask : one cannot

Of what has bee-i the ill or well of life,

The day that oue is dying,—sorrows

change
Into not altogether sorrow-like

;

I do see strangeness but scarce misery,

Now it is over, and no danger moie.

My child is safe ;
there seems not so

much pain.

It comes, most like, that I am just ab-
solved.

Purged of the past, the foul in me,
washed fair,

—

One cannot both have and not have,

you know,—

•

Being right now, I am happy and
colour things.

Yes, every body that leaves life sees all

Softened and bettered : so with other

sights ;

To me at least was never evening yet

But seemed far beautifuller than its

day,

For past is past.

There was a fancy came,
When somewhere, in the journey with

my friend.

We stepjjed into a hovel to get food
;

And there began a yelp here, a bark
there,

—

j

Misunderstanding creatures that were
|

wroth
And vexed themselves and us till we

retired.

The hovel is life : no matter what dogs
bit

Or cats scratched in the hovel I br

from.

All outside is lone field, moon and s

peace

—

Flowing in, filling up .is with a sea

Whereon comes Someone, walks
on the white,

Jesus Christ's self, Don Celestine

clarcs,

To meet me and calm all things b
again.

Beside, up to my marriage, thirt

years
\\'ere, each day, happy as the day

long:

This may have made the change
terrible.

I know that when Violante told

first

The cavalier,—she meant to bring n

morn,
vv'hom I must also let take, kiss

hand,

—

Would be at San Lorenzo the same
And marry me,—which over, we she

go
Home both of us without him as bef

And, till she bade speak, I must 1

my tongue.

Such being the correct way with
{

brides.

From whom one word would mal
father blush,

—

I know, I say, that when she told

this,

—Well, I no more saw sense in what
said

Than a lamb does in people clipj

wool

;

Only lay down and let myself
clipped.

And when next day the cavalier i

came
(Tisbe had told me that the slim yo

man
With wings at head, and wings at f

and sword
Threatening a monster, in our tapes

Would eat a girl else,—was a cava!

When he proved Guido Franceschin
old

And nothing like so tall as I mysel
Hook-nn.sed and yellow in a bus!

beard,

Much like a thing I saw on a b
wrist.
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lie called an wl and used for catching
birds,

—

And when he took my hand and made
a .smile

—

Why, the uncomfortableness of it all

Seemed hardly more important in the
case

Than,—when one gives you, say, a
coin to spend,

—

Its newness or its c'.dness ; if the piece
Weigh properly and buy you what you

wish,

Xo matter whether you get grime or
glare !

Men take the coin, return you grapes
and figs.

Hore, marriage was the coin, a dirty
piece

Would purchase mc the praise of those
I loved :

I

About what else should I concern my-
self ?

I

So, h2irdly knowing wliat a husband
meant,

I supposed this or any man would serve, i

Xo whit the worse for being so uncouth :
|

I or I was ill once and a doctor came
N\ ith a great ugly hat, no plume thereto, I

Black jerkin and black buckles and I

blaick sword,
|

.\ncl white sharp beard over the rufi in
front.

Add oh so lean, so sour-faced and aus-
tere !

—

\Mio felt my pulse, made me put out
my tongue,

Tlien oped a phial, dripped a drop or
two

Of a black bitter something,—I was
cured !

\Miat mattered the fierce beard or the
grim face ?

it was the physic beautified the man.
Master Malpichi,—never met his match
In Rome, they said,—so ugly all the i

same !

However, I was hurried through a|
storm,

I

-Next dark eve of December's deadest I

day—
I

How it rained!—through our street
and the Lion's-mouth

i

".:;;; znc Dit oi COioo,—k.iuci&cu luuuu, i

covered close,

1 was like something strange or contra-
band,

—

Into blank San Lorenzo, up the aisle.

My mother keeping hold of me so tight,

I fancied we were come to see a corpse

I

Before the altar which she pulled me
toward.

I There we found waiting an unpleas- .

.

priest

Who proved the brother, not our par.ah
friend.

But one with mischief-making mouth
and eye,

Paul, whom I know since to my cost.

And then
I heard the heavy church-door lock out

help
Behind us : for the customary warmth,
Two tapers shivered on the altar.

" Quick—
" Lose no time !

"—cried the priest.

And straightway down
From . . what's behind the altar

where he hid

—

Hawk-nose and yellowness and bush
and all,

Stepped Guido, caught my hand, and
there was I

O' the chancel, and the priest had
ojjened book.

Read here and there, made me say
that and this.

And after, told me I was now a wife,

Honoured indeed, since Christ thus
weds the Church,

And therefore turned he water into

wine.

To show I should obey my spouse like

C'lrist. [apart.

Then the two slipped aside and talked

And I, silent and scared, got down
again

And joined my mother who was weep-
ing now.

Nobody seemed to mind us any more,
And both of us on tiptoe found our way
To the door which was unlocked by

this, and wide.

When ve were in the street, the rain

had stopped.

All things looked b- tter. At our own
house-door,

Violante whispered " No one syllable
" To Pietro ! Girl-brides never breathe

a word !
"

" —Vv'eii licatcu to i weluiig, liidg-

gle-tails "

Laughed Pietro as he opened—" Very
near

M

*»j
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1
1

"
^'Z.Zt\.T '^^^^ '''' «""-'^ " Me ancryourself and th.s our Iroaring sea

" To carry off from roost old dove and
young,

" Trussed up in churcl;, th(> cote by
me, the kite !

" What do these priests mean, praying
folk to death ' °

" On stormy afternoons, with Christ-
mas close

" To wash our sins off nor require the
ram ?

" ^

Violante gave my hand a timely I this >
squeeze,

\
• ,

'

I k.i.«d^him and was qui.,, bcng a • my if^i milk b. put back wr
the bowl

—

beside !

Then Guide interposed " Murdere
not,

"Be it enough your child is now
wife !

" I clair.: and come to take her."
put in,

" Consider—kinsman, dare I term
so ?

—

_' What is the good of your sagacii
Except to counsel in a strait

" The done thing, undone ? You
is, we look

When I saw nothing more, the next
three weeks, .. x- .

'

Of Guido-"Nor the Church sees: ^^^^V"^^''
to, you f^tliest Mill

Christ " thought T • r I .. r^-

..
Kothmg is ch;ng?<S Lwever, w£Ts ''"d^s'^i^VrbSod^^'^^

^"'^ '^'

.. ^-::^^:r.^,^7-^>:-t-'nourhouse. - Beu:;\TdownTn'knees and .
the floor,

" Tlian sigh, ' the waste would mal
syllabub !

'

,' ^*^'P "^ ^° t"™ disaster to accoi
So predispose the groom, he ne

shall grace
" The bride with favour from the v

first,

" Not begin marriage an embitte
man !

"

He smiled,—the game so wholly in
hands

!

While fast and faster sobbed Viola;—
" ^y-

' All of us murdered, past avert
now !

" O my sin, O my secret I

" and si
like.

,^
I^or did I see that ugly doctor since
Ihe cure of the illness : just as I was

cured,
" I am married,—neither scarecrow will

return."

Three weeks, I chuckled-" How would
Criulia stare,

" And Tecla smile and Tisbe laugh out-

"
'^'^Tu^

"°* impudent for brides to
talk ! —

Unti; one morning, as I sat and sangAt the broidery-frame alone i' the
chamber,—loud

^'''"00*'''°' ^^'^^ together, sobbings

And my name, " Guido," "Paolo"
flung like stones

From each to the other ! In I ran to
see.

There stood the very Guido and the
priest

With sly face,—formal but nowise
afraid,

—

While Pietro seemed all red and angry
scarce ° "

Then I began to half surmise the trut
Something had happened, low, mei

underhand.
False, and my mother was to blarr

and I

To pity, wh n all spoke of, none a
dressed

.

Able to stutter out his wrathin words I' ""'rime
'''^"'' '''^' ^^^ '^"''"'^

And this It "'as '<-* - - _ • ' 1 -
tnme.

sob,
' ' "''"" "''" "'"'''^'

j

' ^iood mute,—tnose who tangled mu
As he reproached her—" You I,,,-,, tk

""1'*^
•.

murdered us
^o" luxe The embroilment. Pietro cried "Wit:

!
draw, my child I
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I this our child

" Murdered or

hild is now my

take lier." Paul

lare I term you

.'our sagacity
a a strait hke

s man and wif"

loathe it, bless

it back within

one ? You, it

fitliest will ad-

Jilt and spoilt,

noes and scrub

would make a

ter to account,
>om, he needs

from the very

an embittered

) wholly in his

bbed Violante

past averting

t !
" and such

lise the truth;

J, low, mean,

.•as to blame,

of, none ad-

lad caused a

tangled must

I cried "With-

She is not helpful to the sacrifice
" At this stage,—do yuu want the vic-

tim by
" While vou discuss the value of her

blood ?

" For her sake, I consent to hear you
talk:

" Go, child, and pray God help the
mnocent !

"

I did go and was praying God, when
came

\ lolante, with eyes swollen and red
ent/ugh,

IJut movement on her mouth for make-
believe

.Matters were somehow getting right
again.

She bade me sit down by her side and
hear.

" Vou are too young and cannot under-
stand,

" Xor did your father understand at
first.

"
1 wished to benefit all three of us,

" .\nd when he failed to take my mean-
ing,—why,

"
1 tried to have my way at unaware

—

" Obtained him the advanttige he re-

fused.
" .\s if I put before him wholesome

food
" Instead of broken victual,—he finds

change
" I' the viands, never cares to ren^'^n

why,
" But falls to blaming me, would fling

the plate
"

I rom window, scandalize the neigh-
bourhood,

" E\en while he smacks his lips,

—

men's way, my child !

" liut either you have prayed him un-
perverse

" Ur I have talked him back into his

wits :

" And Paolo was a help in time of
need,

—

" Guido, not much—my cliild, the way
>jf men !

" A priest is more a woman than a man,
" -\nil Paul did wonders to persuade.

In short,

and says

;

" My scheme was worth attempting ;

and bears fruit,

837

" Gives you a husband and a noble
name,

" A pakice and no end of pleasant
thiiiL;s.

" What do you care about a handsome
youth ?

" Tht y are so volatile, and tease their
wives !

' This is the kind of man to keep the
house.

' W e lose no daughter,—gain a son
that's all :

' Ic.r 'tis arranged we never separate,
' Xor miss, m our grey time of life,

the tints
' Of you that colour eve to match with

morn,
"In good or ill, we share and share

alike,

''^ And cast our lots into a common lap,

^
And ail three die together as we hved!

" Onlv. at Arezzo,—that's a Tuscan
town,

" Xot so large as this noisy Rome, no
doubt,

" Diit older far and finer much, say
folks,

—

I a great palace where you will be
ijueen,

' Know the Archbishop and the
Governor,

" And we see homage done you ere we
die.

' Therefore, be ^ood and pardon !
"-^

" Pardon \,hat ?

' Vou know things, 1 am very ignorant:
' All IS right if you only will'not cry !

"

And so an end ! Because a blank be-
gins

From when, at the word, she kissed me
hard and hot.

And took me back to where my father
leaned

Opposite Guido—who stood eyeing
him,

.\s eyes the butcher the cast panting ox
That feels his fate is come, nor strug-

gles more,

—

While Paul looked archly on, pricked
brow at whiles

With the pen-point as to punish tri-

And said " Count Guido, take your
lawful wife

" Until death part you I

"
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All since is on- blank, Tbi'sre she kept firm, all undern

Over and ended ; a terrific dream. was air.
It is the good of dreams—so soon they So, wnat I hold by, are mv prav<

,
go

!

I
God.

Wake m a horror of heart-beats, you '.My hope, that came in answer to
^^y—

I

praver,
Cry, " The dread thing will never from Some hand would interpose andmy thoughts !

" me—hand
Still, a few daylight doses of p'ain life, Which proved to be my friend's ha
Cock-crow and sparrow-chirp, or bleat

and bell

Of goats that trot by, tinkling, to be
milked

;

And when you rub your eyes awake
and wide.

and,—best bliss,

—

That fancy which began so fain
first.

That thrill of dawn's suffusion thro
my dark,

j

Which I perceive was promise of
Where is the harm o' the horror ?

j

child,'
Gone ! So here. I The light his unborn face sent long

I know I wake,—but from what ? fore,—
Blank. I say ! God's way of breaking the good n

This IS the note of evil : for good lasts. to flesh.
Even when Don Celestine bade " Search That is all left now of those four

and find ! years.
" For your soul's sake, remember what Don Celestine urged " But remen

IS past, more !

" The better to forgive it,"—all in " Other men's faults may help me
your own.

' I need the cruelty exposed,
plained.

vam
What was fast getting indistinct be-

fore,

Vanished outright. By special grace " Or how can I advise you to forgive
perhaps.

Between that first calm and this last,

four years
Vanish,—one quarter of my life, you

know.
I am held up, amid the nothingness.
By one or two truths only—thence I

hang,
And there I hve,—the rest is death or

dream,
All but those points of my support. I

think
Of what I saw at Rome once in the

Square
O' the Spaniards, opposite the Spanish

House :

There was a foreigner had trained a
goat,

A shuddering white woman of a beast

He thought I could not properly forj
Unless I ceased forgetting,—whicl

true :

For, bringing back reluctantly to m
My husband's treatment of me,—

b

light [v
That 's later than my Hfe-time, I

And comprehend much and imag
more.

And have but little to forgive at last

For now,—be fair and say,—is it

true
He was ill-used and cheated of his hi

To get enriched by marriage ? W
riage gave

Me and no money, broke the comp
so :

He had a right to ask me on th
terms,

To climb up, stand .traight on a pile
I As Pietro and Violante to declare

of sticks They would not give me : so the b
Put close, which gave the creature gain stood :

room enough : They broke it. and he felt himself
When she was settled there he, one by grieved,

°"'-' „
i

Became unkind with me to pun
Took away all the sticks, left just the

|
them.

«r,
^°"''

, . I

^^^y ^^'"^ 't ^as ^^ began decepti
Whereon the little hoofs did really rest,

'

first,
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Sot, in one point whereto he pledged
himself,

K'ept promise : what of that, suppose
it were ?

Echoes die off, scarcely reverberate
lor ever,—why should ill keep echoing

ill.

And never let our ears have done with
noise ?

Then my poor parents took the violent
way

To thwart him,—he must needs retali-
ate,—wrong,

\\'rong, and all wrong,—better say, all

blind !

As I myself was, that is sure, who 'se
Had understood the mystery : for his

wife
Was bound in some sort to help some-

how there.

It seems as if I might have interposed,
Blunted the edge of their resentment

so.

Since he vexed me because they first

vexed him
;

" I will entreat them to desist, submit,
" Give him the money and be poor in

peace,

—

" Certainly not go tell the world : per-
haps

" He will grow quiet with his gains."

Yes, say
Something to this effect and you do

well I

But then you have to see first : I was
blind.

That is the fruit of all such wcrmy
ways,

ilie indirect, the unapproved of God
You cannot find their author's end and

aim, [bad,
N"ot even to substitute your good for
Vdur open for the irregular

;
you stand

Stiipcfied, profitless, as cow or sheep
I'hat miss a man's mind ; anger him

just tnice
By trial at repairing the first fault.
Ttius, when he blamed me, " You are a

coquette,
_' A lure-owl posturing to attract birds,
" You look love-lures at theatre and

church,
in walk, at window I

"—that, I knew,
was false :

But why he charged me falsely, whither
sought

To drive me by such charge,—how
could I know ?

So, unaware, I only made things worse.
I tried to soothe him by abjuring walk.
Window, church, theatre, for good and

all.

As if he had been in earnest : that, you
know,

Was nothing like the object of his
charge.

Yes, when I got my maid to supplicate
The priest, whose name she read when

she would read
Th jse feigned false letters I was forced

to hear
Though I could read no word of,—he

should cease
Writing,—nay, if he minded prayer of

mine,
Cease from jo much as even pass the

street

Whereon our house looked,—in my
ignorance

I was just thwarting Guide's true in-
tent

;

Which was, to bring about a wicked
change

Of sport to earnest, tempt a thought-
less man

To write indeed, and pass the house,
and more.

Till both of us were taken in a crime.
He ought not to have wished me thus

act lies.

Simulate folly,—but,—wrong or right,
the wish,

—

T failed to apprehend its drift. How
plain

It follows,—if I fell into such fault.
He also may have overreached the

mark.
Made mistake, by perversity of brain.
In the whole sad strange plot, this same

intrigue

To make me and my friend unself our-
selves, [were !

Be other man and woman than we
Think it out, you who have the time !

for mc,

—

I cannot say less ; more I will not say.
Leave it to God to cover and undo !

Only, my dulness should not prove too
much !

—N'ot prove ti.at in a certain other
point

Wherein my husband blamed me,—and
you blame.

5;

f

m
sr-:
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If I interpret smiles and s'lakes of ' At which word, I di< iish—most

head, -
| tlie charge—

I was (lull too. Oh, if I dared but
speak !

Must I speak ? I am blamed that 1

forwent
A way to make my husbanfi's fpvour

come.

And Rain the Archbishop's house-
stands for God—

And fall upon my knees and clasr
feet.

Praying him hinder wliat iny esirai
soul

This IS true : I was firm, withstood, re-
\
Refu.sed to bear, though patient of

fused ...
j

r^.st :—Women as you arc, how can I find " Place me within a convent "
I

the words ?

j

plorcd—
I

" Let me henceforward lead the vi
I felt there was jusi one thing (niido

|

life

clamied j" You praise in Her j'ou bid me
I had no right to give nor he to take ;

'

tate !

"

We being in estrangement, soul from What did he answer ? " Folly
soul :

Till, when ] sought help, the Arch-
bishop smded.

Inquiring into privacies of life,

—Said 1 was blameable— (he stands for
God)

Xowise entitled to exemption tliere.

Then I obeyed,—as surely had obeyed
Were the injurction " Since your his-

band bids,
" Swallow the burning coal he proffers

\ou !

"

]^ut I did wrong, and he gave wrong
ad", ice

Though he were thrice Archbishop,

—

that, I know !

—

Now I have got to die and see tilings

clear.

Remember I was barely twelve year5
old—

A child at marriage : I was let alone
For weeks, I told vou, lived my child-

life still

Even at Arezzo, when I woke and
found

First . . but I need not think of that
again

—

Over and ended ! Trj' and take the
sense

Of what I signify, if it must be .so.

After the first, my husband, for hate's

sake.

Said one eve, when the simpler cruelty

Seemed somewhat dull at edge' and fit

to bear.

ignorance !

Know, daughter, circumstances m
or mar

Virginity,— 't is virtue or 't is vici

That which was glory in the M01
of God

Had been, for instance, damnabl
E\e

" Created to be mother of mankinc
" Had Eve, in answer to her Mak

speech
" ' Be fruitful, multiplv, replei

earth '

—

" Pouted ' But I choose rather to
main

" ' Single '—why, she 1 ul spared 1

self forthwith
" Further probation by the apple i

snake,
" Been pushed straight out of Pt

dise ! For see

—

" If motherhood be qualified impure
" I catch you making God comni;

E\'e sin !

" —A blasphemy so like these Mo
ists',

" 1 must suspect you dip into tl

books."
Then he pursued " 'T was in your co

nant !

"

No ! There my husband never u
deceit.

He never did by speecli nor act im
" Because of our souls' yearning t

months almost :

" How long is this your comedy to last ?

" Go this ni.ght to my chamber, not
i

" Wear and impress, and raake tl

your own 1

"
[ visible selves,

" And mix in soul through flesh, wh
yours and mine



ush—most true

op's house—he

s and clasp his

it iny estranged

1 patient of the

anvent," I im-

Icad the virgin

)U bid me imi-

? " Folly of

mstancesmake

' or 't is vice,

in the Mother

e, damnable in

of mankind,
to her Maker's

ply, replenish

. rather to re-

ui spared hcr-

the apple and

out of Para-

ified impure,
Cjod command

e these Moiin-

dip into tlieir

s in your cove-

id never used

nor act implv

yearning that

j;h flesh, which

id make their

rOMf'HJA 84

1

-All which means, for the love of you " I tell you that my housemate, yes

and me
" Let us become one flesh, being one

soul !

"

III" only stipulated for the wealth
;

Honest so far. iJut when he spoke as
plain

—

I'readlully honest also

—

"Sircc our
souls

" Stand each from eac li, a whole
world's wulth Ix-tween,

" Give mc the fleshy \esture I can
reach

" And rend and leave just fit for hell to
burn !

" -

^\'hy, in God's name, for Guide's soul's

own sake
Imperilled by {X)lluting mine,—1 say,

I did resist
; would 1 had o\ercome !

My heart died out at the Archbishop's
smile

;—It seemed so stale and worn a way o'

the world,
.\s though 't were nature frowning

—

" Here is Spring,
" The sun shines as he shone at Adam's

fall,.

" The earth requires that warmth reach
everywhere :

" What, must your patch of snow be
saved forsooth

" Because you rather fancy snow than
flowers ?

"

Something in this style he began with
me.

Last he said, savagely for a good man,
" This explains why you call j'our hus-

band harsh,
" Harsh to you, harsh to whom j-ou

love. God's liread !

" The poor Count has to manage a mere
cliild

^^hose parents leave untaught the
simplest things

the prie.-it

' My husband's brother. Canon Giro-

lamo—
" Has taut;ht me what d(pra\e(.l and

misnamed love
" Means, and what outward signs de-

note the sin,
" For he solicits me and says he loves,
" The idle young priest with nought

else to do.
" My husl)and sees this, knows this,

and lets be.

"Is it your counsel I bear this be-

side ?
"

" —More scandal, and against a priest

this time !

" What, 't is the Canon now ?"—less

snappishly

—

" Rise up, my child, for such a child

you are,
" The rod were too advanced a punish-

ment !

" Let 's try the honeyed cake. A
parable !

" ' Without a parable spake He not to

them.'
"

" There was a ripe round long black
t-^othsome fruit,

" Even a flower-fig, the prime boast of

May :

" And, to the tree, said . . either the

spirit o" the fig,

" Or, if we bring in men, the gardener,
" Archbishop of the oic^iard—had I

time
" To try o' the two which fits in best:

indeed
" It might be the Creator's self, but

then
" The tree should bear an apple, I sup-

pose,

—

[said
" Well, anyhow, one with authority
" ' Ripe fig, burst skin, regale t'lC fig-

pecker

—

Their duty was and privilege to i
" ' The bird whereof thou art a per-

teach,—
I

quisite !

'

" Goodwives' instruction, gossips' lore :"' Xav,' with a flounce, replied the
they laugh '

restif fig.

Ami leave the Count the task,—or " ' I much prefer to keep my pulp my-
Uave It me _-lf

:

i luii I resolved to tell a frightful thing,
i

" ' He may go breakfastless and din-
1 am not ignorant,—know what i say,

i
nerless.

Declaring this is sought for hate, nr^t
j

" ' SupfKjrless of one crimson seed, for
love.

j

me I

'

" Sir, you may hear things like al- j" So, back she flopped into her btiach
mighty God, L of leaves.

11

1:1

km

J.I
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" He flew off, left her,-<];d tlie natural At mercy of the hateful,—every be;

\r!!\h' *h.. K , I .u ^ ,.
O" the field was wont to break tlAnd io, three hundred thousand bees fountain-fence

•• Fn!!n'J
^^^^^

f f . ^ X. . '

Trample the silver' into mud so miFouna her out. feasted on her to the ; Heaven could not find itself reflectsnuck

:

| there
"

^"n*" kI" l^'^
^^'' ^''^* ^*^" '^ ^"'^

I

^°^ they cry " Out on her, who. plas
1. -1, i' / . I

pool,
ihe mor^l,—fools elude their proper, " Bequeathed turbidity and bittemi

• Tomr.'f «fj,», ( 1 . . ..
" ^° t^^ daughter-stream where GuiTempt other fools, get rumed all , dipt and drank '

"
alike.

I

" Therefore go home, embrace your ^^'eH. since she had to bear this bra
husband quick ! I —let me !

" Which if his Canon brother chance to The rather do I understand her now,
see,

^ — - -

'

He will the sooner back to book
again." I

From my experience of what hi
calls love,

—

Much love might be in what their lo
I called hate.

So, home I did go ; so, the worst befell :
If she sold . . what they call, sold

So, I had proof the Archbishop was just ~~ ' """^

man,
And hardly that, and certainly no

more.
For, miserable consequence to me.
My husband's hatred waxed nor waned

at all,

His brother's boldness grew effrontery
soon,

And my last stay and comfort in my-
self

^

Was forced from me : henceforth I
looked to God

Only, nor cared my fJ^se^rated soul
Should have fair walls, gay windows for

the world.
God's glimmer, that came through the

|

me mos*

me her child

—

I shall believe she hoped in her pc
heart [pu,

That I at least might trv be good a:

Begin to hve untcmpted, not
doomed

And done with ere once found in fau
as she.

Oh and, my mother, it all came to thi
Why should I trust those that speak

of you,
\\'hen I mistrust who speaks even wi

of tiicm ?

Why, since all bound to do me goo
did harm,

i

May not you, seeming as you harm<

ruin-top.

Was witness why all lights were
quenched inside :

Henceforth I asked God counsel, not
mankind.

So, when I made the effort, saved my-
self.

^

They said
—

" No care to save appear-
ance here !

" How cynic,—when, how wanton,
were enough !

"

—Adding, it all came of my mother's
life—

My own real mother, whom I never

Who did wrong (if she needs must have
done wrong)

Through being all her life, not my four
years,

Have meant to do most good—ar
feed your child

From bramble-bush, whom not 01

orchard-tree
But drewback bough from, nor let 01

fruit fall .'

This it was for you sacrificed yoi
babe ?

Gained just this, giving your heart
hope away

As I might give mine, loving it as yoi
If . . but that never could be asked c

me

!

There, enough ! I have my suppoi

Again the knowledge that my babe wa;
is.

Will be mine only. Him, by death,
give



—every beast
;o break that

mud so murk
tsflf reflected

r, wlio, plashy

ind bitterness
I where Guido

:ar this brand

id her now,—
f what hate

hat their love

• call, sold . .

1 in her poor
[pure,

be good and
ted, not go

3und in fault,

came to this?

that speak ill

aks even well

do me good,

you harmed

t good—and

om not one

1, nor let one

;rificed your

your heart's

!ng it as you,
1 be asked of

my support

ny babe was,

by death, I

PO.MPILIA

Outr.Kht_to God. w.thout a iurth^rThTn. I must lay my babe away wuh^t^^t^^-^r JS:^^^--*- tf---e.
\\ liat ruard-anship vere safer could we

choose ?

All human plans and projects come to
naught.

My life, and what I know of other lives
rtove that

: no plan nor project ! God
shall care !

And now you are not tired ? How
r ient then

All o- you,—Oh yes. patient this long
while °

Listenmg, and understanding, I am
sure !

Four days ago, when I was sound and
well

And like to live, no one would under-
stand.

People were kind, but smiled " And
what of him,

" Your friend, whose tonsure, the rich
dark-brown hides ?

"There, there !—your lover, do we
dream he was ?

" A priest too—never were such naugh-
tiness !

" Still, he thinks many a long think
never fear,

" After the shy pale lady —lay so light
I' or a moment in his arms, the lucky

one !
" '

And so on : wherefore should I blame
you much ?

So we are made, such difference in
mmds.

Such difference too in eyes that see the
"""•^^

'

[prise—
rhat man, you misinteipret and mis-
1 he glory of his nature, 1 had thought
Shot Itself out in white light, blazed

the truth
Through every atom of his act with

me :

Vet where I point you, through the
crystal "hrine,

I'urity in quintessence, one dew-drop
Y)U all descry a spider in the midst'
One says. " The head of it is plain to

oCC,"
And one, " They are the feet by which

I judge,"
AH say, " Those films were spun by

nothing else."

Yes, my last breath shall wholly spend
itself ' '

In one attempt more to disperse the
stain.

The mist from other breath fond n ouths
have made.

About a lustrous and pellucid soul •

bo that, when I am gone but sorrow
stays.

And people need assurance in their
doubt

If God yet have a servant, man a
friend,

The weak a saviour and the vile a foe —
Let him be present, by the name in-

voked,
Giuseppe-Maria Caponsacchi

!

Strength comes already with the utter-
ance I

I vill remember once more for his sakeThe sorrow
: for he lives and is beh^d

Could he be here, how he would opeak
for me 1

^

I had been miserable three drear yearsin that dread palace and lay pjissive
now,

When I first learned there could be such
a man.

Thus it fell
: I was at a public playIn the last days of Carnival last MarchBrought there I knew not why butnow know well. ihantMy husband put me where I sat inThen crouched down, breathed coldthrough me from behind.

Stationed i- the shadow.-none in front
could see,

—

I. it was, faced the stranger-throne be-neath, *

The crowd wnth upturned faces, evesone stare,
fst

Voices one hnzz. I looked but to^TeWhereon two lovers sang and inter-changed

;;
True life is only love, love only bliss •

I love *y-<^o tK^» T I ^ ""SS .

embraced.'"
"''• '"^" '"^y

^
'°°Sls

—°" *° *^^ "'"°^ ^°*^ t^^"

Over the crowd, those voices and those
eyes,

—

iuos>e

i
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On w.n.s of inusK, waft of irua.Mirod ' Havr Imp. now, and one day ex
^. ,

^orilh.
i i.intfiit !

'

a"'iin
'" '''

''
''"''''^' "'"''' ""'"''

"V" '"' •'" "'"'-^t I sl'-'ll n(

Sur,.^H>,it to-mon„w w.u.Kl l,o fc.ta- So Tsa d " Had thon- In-vn a man

"""inur"'^
'"*'''"" '"''''''^' ''"'"^ ^•^^'^'^j " '" "i'>' "'«. w.tl. I..sstr,-n;;tli ,nit „

Andsc^dntjthLTwi.nM.ldiflwasyounj,'. •InioTl'u. calm, how I could (Iv\it wondfnn- why thry still would ^ u-.[ <
^

vou tmlo"
""*" '"' -"" ''"''^' '''"•" ^"''- '""l>l.>y.n.nt ,s u. s,^

,, .
>'""^ ^'""-

I
nu' low

And,- m.Mht wo haply scr ih,. proper ' " If ov.t I. for solace, seek the sun.
" Ti,/" "?

i

" ^'^'' means with me successful tViThrow his arm over you and make' in-,' death,
^<-^«iui ui

you safe !

'

Sudden 1 saw him
; into my lap there

fell '

A foolish twist of romliN, broke my
dream

And brought me from the air and laid
'

me low. Presently Conti laughed into my ear,
As ruined as the soarin- bee tluit 's

~"'^"1 tripped up to the raisc'd pL

_" I.yinj,' stonedike, eludincr notice
" lor-oin- here the turf and there

sk\-,

" Suppose that man had In-en instt
of this !

"

reached where 1 sat-leaciieo "mie 1 sai—
(So Pietro told me at the \-|lla once) t'ousin. I Hung them brutishiy a
By the (lust-handful. There the com-' ,,

^^^^^^ '

tits lay
I looked to see who flung them, and I ,,

austere

Because you must be hurt, to U

faced As Caponsacchi yonder, my t

This Caponsacchi, looking up in turn.',, friend

I';re I could reason out why, I felt sure ' ^-R-'izins now. Ah, Guido, yon
Whoever flung them, his was n(,t the „ ^

^''"'^^" ''

hand,

—

,

Keep on your knees, do I Beg \

Vp rose the round face and good-na- ,, . ^" forgive ! '[[,<-

tured grin
\ _

*'>' cornet battered like a cannr
Of him who, in effect, hail played the '

" '^""*' ^'>'^'' ^ '" o'^ne !

"—nor wait
prank,

|

the reply.

From covert close beside the earnest
face,

—

That night at supper, out my husbai
Fat waggish Conti, friend of all the broke,

world. " Why was that throwing, that bi;

He was my husband's cousin, privi- ,,
fo^nery ?

leged " Do \ u think I am your dupe
To throw the thing : the other, silent ,, .

^^hit man would dare
grave,

'

' " Throw comfits in a stranger lady
Solemn almost, saw me, as I saw him. ,, ,

,''^P
'

TV,, ,„ ! t^ ^. , .

" 'f^vas knowledge of you br^d sueThc'reis a psalm Don Cele.stine recites, insolence
'

iildfWM.'
'""°'' ^'"^'

^
f^i'" /' In Caponsacchi

;
he dared shoot tl

The psalm runs not " 1 hope. I pray for " Usi'ng"that Conti for his stalkinj

XT A. . M 1. iiorhL'.

them 7a" r •- "'"'" '"^'''"'
^ "" " ""'^ "'"'^^ >'"" ^''^ '^"" '^'^ ^^'^' ^'^

* '

;
no more.



ivire to fly ami

rjnc (lay oxpt'ct

t I shall neviT

«'fn a man like

-n'^tU (nit of all

could lly and

^'arden lu-ri'

nt IS to strike

k fill' sun.

icccssful lii;,>n-

inij notice so,

and there the

1 Ix'cn instead

nto my ear,

e raised place

brutishiy and

hurt, to kn^k

ler, my tall

iiido, yon so

lo I Ren, her

[hall.

<i a cannon-
'—nor waited

my husband

iR, that buf-

your dupe ?

re

ranger lady's

lu bred such

ed shoot the

his stalking-

his once and

POM PIMA
" V\hen he is always haunting here-

about *

' At the sireet torner or the palace
side,

' I'ubli.shin^; my shame aid your im-
pudence ?

Vol! are a wanton.- -I a duix-, you
tliink .'

"() riirist, what hinders that I kill
her (juick ?

"

W liereat he drew his sword and leiened
a thrust.

S^.")

All Ihis, now,—being not so strani;.- to
me,

' -' d to such misconception day by day
And broken-in to bear.— 1 bore, this

time.
Mire (juietly than woman should txr-

hajjs
;

'

iv peated the mere truth and held my
tonf,'ue.

Then he said, "Since you play the
Ignorant,

" I shall instruct you. This amour —
commenced

" Or finished or midway in act all 's
one,

—

" "lis the town-talk
; so my revenue

shall be.
"l)oes he presume because he is a

priest ?

1 warn him that the sword I ar
shall pink

' lbs lily-scented cassock through and
through,

" Vext time I catch him underneath
your eaves !

"
,

I!ut he had threatened with the sword
so oft

And, after all, not kept his promise.
All

r said was, " Let God save the inno-

1

cent !
j

"Moreover, death is far from a bad
fate.

"
1 shall go pray for you and me, not

„ ''""

;

And then I look to sleep, come death i

or, worse,
" i-'ie,'-' bo, 1 slept.

I

There may have elapsed a week
W ii'. n Margherita,—called my vvaiting-

maid. ^

V hom It ih said my huslwnd found too
l,.ir

N\ho st(i<,d and heard the charge and
the n |)ly,

\\ ho never once would lit the matter
i< sf

IVom that niKht forward, but rani-
changes slill

On this the thrust and that the shame
and how

Ciood cause for jealousy eures jtalous
fools.

And what a paragon was this same
priest

She talked about until I stopped my
ears,

—

'

She said, " A week is gone
;
you comb

your hair,
" Then go mope in a comer, cluek on

palm,
" Till night conies round aga..i,—so,

waste a week
" As if vour husband n naced you in

sport.
" Have not I some acquaintance with

his tricks ?

" Oh no, he did not stab the servine-
man

"Who made and sang the rhvnus
about me once !

j

" For why ? Thev sent him to the
wars next day.

I

" Xor p<iisoiied he the foreigner, niv
friend, ^

" Who wagered on the whiteness of mv
breast,

—

^

I

" The swarth skins of our city in dis-
pute :

I

" F(,r though he paid me proper com-
I

pliment,

I

" The Count well knew he was besotted
I

with

j

;;
Somebody else, a skin as black as ink
(As all the town knew save mv for-

eigner) -'

" He found and wedded presently—
' V\ hy need

Better rex enge ? '—the Count a.sked.
I'Ut what 's here ?

" A priest, that does not fight, and can-
not wed,

• • • •:!•.:=•. i,^ ;;i'air vVilii ; Jf jj-g
Count took fire

" For the poor pastime of a minute —
me

—

" ^^

S"''"^''
*^^ conflagration for your-

'f H

ifil
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r

" Counffss and lady-wife and all the
rrst ?

" The prifst will perish
; you will grieve

too late
:

" So shall the city-ladies' handsomest
Frankcht and liboralcst m-ntli-man

'' f) !• for you, to apixase a s< urvy dog
" Hanging 'i too good for. Is there no

<s a[>' ?

,',
.^y*'"" " ""' ''implf Christian charity

" To warn the priest be on his guard,
-save hini

' Lurking at everv corner, wou
look '

Tis certain she has witched yo
a spell.

' Arc there not other beaut
your beck ?

' He all know. Donna This and
na That

' Die for a glance of yours, ye
you gaze I

' Uo make them grateful, lea'
stone Its cold !

"

T'^uL^Tl'-
'^'' ^°"^"" ''•'^'"|"And he-.,h. he turned hrst

» ausing it ?

" I meet him in the street. Give nie a
I

glove,
I

" A ring to show for token ! Mum's
the word !

"
I

I answered. " If you were, as styled, '

my maid,
" I would command you : as you are,

you say,
" My husband's intimate,—assist his

wife
I

" Who car. do nothing but entreat ' Be '

still !

' '

and then red,
" And then—' To her Uhest 1 bo

self.

Whom I love Willi my body ai
soul :

Only, a word i' the bowing !

write

One little word, no harm to :

hear !

Then, fear no further !
' T

what he wrote.
' I know you cannot read,—ther

let me I

"My idol!- '....

But I took it from her

" Lven if you speak truth and a crime

" T u"i"'^?' ^ J , I

""'• ' looK It troiJi herLeave help to God as I am forced to ' And tore it into shreds "
\\ hv

..,.,• ^ i the rest,
' ^

1 here is no other course, or we should " Who harm me ' Have I evercraze,
" Seeing such evil with no human cure.
" K( Hect that God, who makes the

storm desist,
" Can make an angry violent heart

subside.
" Why should we venture teach Him

governance ?

"Never address me on this subject
more !

"

you wrong ?

" People have told me 't is you v
myself :

I

'' Let it suffice I either feel no wro
" Or else forgive it,—yet you tun

foe !

" The others hunt me and you thi
noose !

"

She muttered," Have vour wilful wj
I slept.

Ne.\t night she said, " But I went, all

!

.. l^""
'^''''''

^ i

Whereupon
. . no, I leave my—Ay, saw your Caponsacchi in his

\
band out

!

., .
^?^^^-

K , . « ^ ^
It is not to do him more hurt, I srAnd come back stuffed with news I ,
Let it suffice, when mi.sery was momust outpour.

1 One day. I swooned and got a re^
1 told him. Sir, my mistress is a I so.

^

„,..*!;""'",
,, , !

^'^^ stooped as I was slowly cominiWhy should you l:arm her for no ! This Margherita, ever on mv trSe

" • FSr Voii'doWrm her-prowl about '

^"' -'-I-^'i- " C:aponsacchi
!

"

our place I

If T l
•

W-ith the Count never distant half But woke afloat i' the wave with
the street, turned ^yes.



:orn«T, would you

witched you with

ther beauties at

la This and Mon-

f yours, yet hire

ateful. leave the

jrn«d lirst white

Uhest I bow mv-

my body and my

bowing ! See, I

) harm to see or

ther !
' This is

read,—tlierefore,

from her hand
Js. " WJiy join

ave I ever done

't is you wrong

feel no wrong
et you turn my

ind you throw a

>ur wilful way I

"

leave my hus-

e hurt, I speak.

?ry was most,

,d got a respite

3wly coming to,

1 my trace,

msacchi !

"

If I drowned,
wave with up-

rOMPILIV

^iiil lound their tirsl si^ht was a star I

I turned—
I or the first time, I let her have her

will,

il<ard passively,—"The imposthume
at such head.

One touch, one lancet-puncture would
relieve,

—

' .And still no glance the good physi-
cian's way

" W ho rids you of the torment in a
trice !

' Mill he writes letters you refuse to
hear.

" lie may prevent your husband, kill

him.self,
" ^o desperate and all fordone is he !

"Just hear the pretty verse he made
to-day !

" A sonnet from Mirtillo. ' Peerless
jatr . .

.'

I'

.\ll poetry is difficult to read,
" —The sense of it is, a.iyhow, he seeks
" Leave to contrive you an escape

from hell,

" .\nd for that purpose asks an inter-
view, [name,

"
[ can write, I can grant it in your

" Or, what is better, lead you to his
house.

" Vour husband dashes you against
the stones

;

" This man would place each fragment
in a shrine :

" Vou hate him, love your husband !
"

„ I retur d,
It is not true I love my husband,

—

no,
" Xor hate this man. I listen while

you speak,
As.suref' that what you say is false.
the same :

" Much as when once, to me a httle
child.

A rough gaunt man in rags, with eyes
on lire,

" A crowd of boys and idlers at his
hrels,

" Rushed as I crossed the Square, and
held my head

" In his two hands, ' Here's she will
let me speak 1

Vou Uttle girl, whose eyes do good
to mine,

"
'
I am the Pope, am Sextus, now the
Sixth :

«47

And that Twelfth Innocent, pro-
claimed to-day,

'

'
Is Lucifer disgui-scd in human flesh I

The angels, met in conclave,
.

^^
crowned me I

'—thus

I

" He gibbered and I listened
; but I

knew
I " All was delusion, ere folks interposed
I

" ' Unfar -n him, the maniac I
' Thus

I know

[

" All your report of Caponsacchi fal.se,
" lolly or dreaming; I have sevn so

much
]|
Hy that adventure at the spectacle

' The face I fronted that one first, last
time •

' He would belie it by such words and
thoughts.

" Therefore while you profess to show
him me.

" I ever see his own face. Get you
gone !

"

" —That will I, nor once open mouth
again.

—

" No, by Saint Joseph and the Holv
Ghost I

'

"On your head be the damage so
adieu (

"

And so more days, more deeds I must
forget,

Till . . what a strange thing now is to
declare I

Since I say anything, say all if true !

And how my Ufe seems lengthened as
to serve I

It may be idle or inopi>ortune.
But. true ?—why. what was all I said

but truth,

Even when I found that such as are un-
true

Could only take the truth in through
a lie ?

Now— I am speaking truth to the
Truth's self :

God vrill lend credit to my words this
time.

It had got half through Apr.^. I arose
One vivid daybreak,—who had gone

to bed
Th tne old wr^v ?^" -.7-,—— .f i\,„^„

three years.

Careless until, the cup drained. I should
die.

The last sound in my ear, ths over-
night. m
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1 lacl lx>en a something let drop on tlu- I The blessed
'

building-spar^o^

Tr, ..I u „ , .
Stepped forth,

In prattle by Marghenta, " Soon Stood on the terrace —o'er the*'"°"""
' such sky '

" Gaieties end. now Efster" 's past : a
week,

" And the Archbishop gets him back
to Rome,

—

" Every one leaves the town for Rome,
this Sprint;, -

" Even Caponsacchi, out of heart and
hope,

'

" Resigns himself and follows with the
flock."

I heard this drop and drop like rain
outside

Fast-falling through the darkne.ss while
she spoke :

So had I heard with like indifferenre,
" And Michael's pair of wings will

arrive first

','. "'^^ I^oint' to introduce the company,

My heart sang, " I too am to go
" I too have something I mus

about,
" Carry away with me to Ror

Rome !

" The l)ird brings hither stick
hairs and wool,

" And nowhere else i' the world •

fly breaks rank,
' Falls out of the procession that
" From window here to window

with all

" The world to choose,—so w(
knows his course ?

" I have my purpo.se and my n
too,

' My march to Rome, like anv b
fly!

"
^loo;;^""^"''

'" ""''""'" ""' ^"S°" " Lasl'night I almost prayed for

"'^
Wht' "" ''^^^^"^^^'"-'"y «ol<> " Wilhed'cuido all his pleasure

«. ^"°'^,f'^^ ,
the sword

other dav""
"'""'' " ''°"'' ""- " ^^^^^ Po-on,-poison, sword

" How good to sleep and .so get nearer
death !

" -
When, what, first thing at daybreak,

pierced the sleep
With a summons to me ? Up I sprang

ali\e,

I-ight in me, light without me, every-

but a trick,
" Harmless, may God forgive hin

poor jest !

" My life is charmed, will last
reach Rome !

" Yesterday, but for the sin,—ah, n
less be

The deed I could have dared ag;

rh. "^V\ u , I*
-^vself!

vvas let fall
^' "" «"-.<-am

,

- Xow'-see if I w.ll touch an u,was let ran i

f^^jj

""bnSeTa?''''
''"^ '"'*'''"

'^''""''"^"f^;,*'^'^ ^f
^^^^'^h I want to 1

Along^ wluch marched a myriad merry I

' XoMo hve,' now. would be the v
sf 1 ,'i' r,- ,

edness,

—

Mockmg the flies that crossed them and
recrosscd

In rival dance, companions new-born
too.

On the house-caves, a dripping shag of

Shoordt-.monds on each .lull g.ev lat- """"mistakr'""'
''"' '"' "" '"

As hr'st'oTJITlu^n another b,rd leap, bv "-"1.0^ ''''
' '''''' ^° '^^^'^

'

And light was off, and lo was baJk
;
When it seemed such nrnr^dn.P w.-

'I-'? h' ,
,
"".' vo.ce,-where are two

,

And still failed more the raore I trie.

" For life means to make haste an(
to Rome

" And leave Arezzo, leave all woe
once !

"

such iovs .^-

at first



ling-sparrow ! I

.—o'er the roofs,

am to go away,
ling I must care

ne to Rome, to

ither sticks and

the world
; what

ession that befits,

to window there,

ise,—so well he

and my motive

like any bird or

How right to be

prayed for lea\e

is pleasure with

son, sword, was

forgive him the

will last till I

sin,—ah, name-

•e dared against

ouch an unripe

1 want to have

lid be the wick-

ke haste and go

ive all woes at

by no means

to leave that

ccpdf.rf •.•.::.!!!

more I tried—

The Archbishop, as I told ^^^iZnext^our lord ^ '
"^^'^^

The Wernor.-indeed I found my
r went^'o the great palace where he

' '"
wloi r"'"

"''" '' '"^^ he who.-wncn I gave
A jewel or two, themselves had given

T'ley who had never let me want anosegay,—he
^

Spoke of the jail for felons, if they kent

'" "^ Kovcmor. a, 1 sav -Karceopened lip ^ ^^^^e

Uhen-thecoldcruel snicker close be-

l'xch°
''^' «" "jy trace, already there

'mT^ nod and wink for shVg and

'"":^7?afn:''^^^*°'^™-^.^or

'''''''rpast?-'"'"''y'-^'"^'"^r-hat
T soufjht out a poor friar the people call

"'
'l^Se^'d^^* ^^^* ^-'^ -t be

,
horror ^kai?"^'^ ''^ ^^^^-- ^''^

"''i:?'lii^'"^""*^^--ewhocan.

. ''Se !;;r.
P^^^"^^- -•^e them

^ou^,d„,e be courageous and trust

,"''Td"vSite"™'^^^^°"'-''-*'*-«t

^
naren^f?"''''

^^° "^^^^ *« be my
„ _

parents once, -

And^now declare you have no part

"Thij^issonie riddle I want wit to
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^vynnr'^T"^
>'°" altered.-thcre 'syour hate,

'"To^^s^kfor; hate of you two dearest

"''fotdS''''-'-^^''-loye
• "^hu^b-ds love their wives. Take

."'^a"n'dfl;i."''->-^« the gnats

'^r'^loice^I-'^'^'P'""^'
How I shall

" Write that and save me !
" And he

promised-wrote ^
Ord.dn^ot write

; things never changed

i Last" m TV''''
'•'' A"g"^tinian here !

I To fnnnH= '^"IP'^'-^t'on i appealed

I

days
""^"^ vvished\ne better

To Gu^hchini, that 's of kin,—" What,

^''gouV°^°'"''''^''y°"-
A flying

"
^%T''^'''y '"y heart and mind my

"'^
l4Kck'°"^^- "-^ ^° hraye-

^'%crier'""''^ "^''^ ^« -"-°
At me^^protected by his presence:

"'"^ave^mefrr-^^^^-^-ot
"
""Tpn^e^tf"' ^^^' ^"«^*--^ y-.

He shook his head, looked grave-
' /-

.j^Dove my strength '

fet^t^e^lh?
'''' ^"^*^'^' «hows

..
A formidabler foe than I dar« fretOne me a dog to deal with, twK:e the

"'

§ut''""hv^rK" P"^^* ^"d cinon^ut
.
by the bye . . though both

„ not quite so bold,
^ '

prie^t.'"^
^^""w-Canon, brother-

'

Scause'of^tT
'" '"'^ '" '^°"'- here

,.
the "r:!ni'"P^^^-P-e birth o

^^G-J^r-c"^"^*'
^^'^ ^°"'' *"'e Saint

"
^"freef'''"

'^°°'*''"' ^^^ *he Princess

'

\'mtu :

*^^ '^'^^^^ "'Sh-Altar to

31

il'

^f h

*f«
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THE RING AND THE BOOK
' I always think so when I see that

piece
' r the Pieve. that 's his church and 1

mine, you know : I

Though you drop eyes at mention of I

his name I

"

" You drag at with the comb in s
rage !

"

I turned—" Tell Caponsacchi he
come !

"

1 -Tk . u ,

j " TeU him to come ? Ah, but
J That name had got to take a half-gro- I

charity,
tesque

j

" A truce to fooling I Come? V
Halt-ominous. whollyQ-nigmatic sense. —come this eve ?
Like any bye-word, broken bit ol song " Peter and Paul ! But I see thnBom with a meaning, changed by ' the trick

—

mouth and mouth
,

" Yes, come, and take a flower-pc
1 nat mix it m a sneer or smile, as

'

his head
chance

;

" Flung from your terrace ! No i

iJids, till it now means naught but
\

smcere truth ?
"

ughness
And perhaps shame. ^ow plainly I perceived hell flash

»„..• ' fade
—AH this intends to sav. O' the fare r.f h^,- *>,« j l^

That, over-night, the notion of esca/' "
first pale^jo;'^*''^

^^^^^

^'e'Tamf ^^'' "'"'"^
'
"'^ ,?*^"- «"^' ^^^sLrance I indeed

Into^a^ mockery and disgrace.-why. To play with the silk, and spurn

Who uttered it persistently, had
^o^^ehair-springe.

laughed,
" I name his name, and there you start

and wince
" As criminal from the red tones'

touch ! "-yet now,
Now, as I stood letting mom bathe me

bright.

Choosing which butterfly should bear
my news.- -

The white, the brown one. or that
tinier blue,

—

The Margherita, 1 detested so.
In she came—" The fine day, the good

Spring time '.

" What, up and out at window ? That
is best.

" No thought of Caponsacchi ?—who
stood there

|

" All night on one leg. like the sentry 1

crane, I

" Under the pelting of your water-

,

spout

—

I

" Looked last look at your lattice ere '
' f'^aring a trick !

"

he leave 1 , ^
-Our city, bury his dead hone at AnH =.11 ni^'^T'^t'^' "« ^" come

Rome > ^ ^*
I

^"^' ^" ^^^y- 1 sent prayer like incen:
" Ay, go to lookine-glass .inj n>a^'' • ' -t-_ ^ S .. _

line. ' '
"
Y"'^

tnc strong. eroU the beneficen

"While he may die ere touch „„,. F^^'l^r''
""""''"

^L'
'*"^^ ^"'^ ^t^^'

least loose hair :

^^^''^
^T

°"'" ''^ S"^- makes the nee
extreme^

" But—do you know that I have b
him come,

" And in your own name ? I i

Slimed so mucft,
" Knowing the thing you needed

your heart.
" But somehow—what had I to sh

in proof ?

' He would not come : half-promis
that was all,

" And wrote the letters vou refused
read.

" What is the message that shall mo
him now ?

"

'.[ ^^^7,}^^ Ave Maria, at first dai
1 will be standing on the terrace sa
I would I had a good long lock of hj
should prove I was not lying ' Nev

mind !

"

]
Off she went-

that's all-

" May he not refus



e comb in such a

insacchi he may

Ah, but. for

Come ? What,

it I see through

a flower-pot on

ice ! No joke,

d hell flash and

he doubt that

I indeed
;o be free again!
J felt myself of

and spurn the

at I have bade

ame ? I pre-

'ou needed in

lad I to show

half-promised,

-ou refused to

lat shall move

at first dark
I terrace, say !

ig lock of hair

lying ! Never

- not refuse,

e will come. "

r like incense

le benehcent,
ife and strait.

ikes the need

POMPILIA
i'iU at the last He puts form mi"ht and ,

•• v^7~7~.
"^ '^-

saves,
mi.htand Fnend, foohsh words were borneAn -.1^ ,k I from you to me

;

An old rhyme came into my head andrang
Of how a virgin, for the faith of God.

^"
^stone!'"

^'^
'

""^'' ^ *''"''''""-

^our soul behind them is the curestrong wind, ^"^

"^\'^'tu ^'''^ ^^^t^^" which itsbreath may bear •

"
'^^'Jff

*° '^' ^'tless seem the wind it-

\Vrapp;dJn a flame, revealed the i

"
^'TeT°'''"^

^'^^^ *^^ ^^^t of it they
couch and prey •

I ,, ,, ' '^'-

And they laughed-" Thanks to light-

1

^^"•'*=^^°" y^" Wew offence mynmg, ours at last '

"
-, tk ^'

'H^^ov:1 "
'^^^^' «^ ^°^- --^^' sistfnrwS '™p^' '""^ ^^ ^^

"
'"Hfs^Shnd

-'• ^'^"^ ^'^^' '-^-"^
' -'t 'thrsTreet^*"^^

^"^^^ ""^^^ "P

^"^
i^aish^'

'^'' '''' ^'^'P'^ ^^' fi^'^d Its
j

*^"qui°e 'J
^ "°"°" ^^""^ V""- ^hy in-

'''
thrgJ^td'

*'" P""""^ ^^--d
I "
"

it t^l^^-'^'^y ^''-'d I doubt

So did the souls' within them d.e awav.
j

"
'^°are'boun?°'^

'P^''^''^' ^^ P^estsAs o er the prostrate bodies, sworded " AnH ^ w^'^^^^ sworaed. And care about me, stranger as I amSo far as wish my good,i-that m":

''^°

'^s^vld !
^'^P '''" "^'''"'"S and be

acle

;;
I take to intimate He wills you serve

VrlTf ^^'--'^t else^an^He
A . ..„ direct r — "'^ ^"^ "e
Ands.l,asthedaywore,thetrouble| 'He. is th^serv^ Since a long
hereby I guessed there would be bom '

;.'

{,f-
J--rs'e of being put to death :

} I

jn at an intense throe of the dusk m^ fbltr""^'^ '^^^'^^^ ^"*

0„f «n fK
P'."^" P"'^^d- I ^are to say 1

" The head and bade in heart mv h,.

Where the deliverer w.i..H „. . ... i
"'"s^ei'^P'"' ^'"^^Wng more, it^Vhere the deliverer waited me • the I

s^ems.'^P'"' ^"^^^'"^ "°-. ^t

S£5---e, I fi.t descried
""^^ ^ '^ -" me th«

At thA c7>I
;"* ,""' *'^'=- ^ nrst descriedAt the^spectacle, confronted mine once

this myself
• SomeJ:hing I tn-st in God and y^.,, to

So was that minute twice vouchsafed " "^

me'"the°e''°"''
^'^^ ^^" "^^ ^^^

me, so
The manhood, wasted then, was stiU at

To save me yet a second time nochange
Here though all else changed in thechanging world !

6 u me

i spoke^on the instant, as my duty

Put me back with my people !
"

The ^fi^st word I heard ev"erf;^rhi;

All himself in it,_an eternity
°^^^^ '^^^'^^ ^^^ immeLurable

O' the soul that then broke silence—" i

T —

'

am yours."
la some such sense as this whatPv., c a a u

the phrase.
""'' ^^^*'^" So did the star rise, soon to lead mv

I
step, /

I

Ij;

Is

li
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P

"I

„ That night my husband-^ou whom I loathe, bewar,break my sleep

like the corpse
r would you were !

" The restknow, I think—
How I found Caponsacchi and esc-

•''''bab?to"br
°' ^'^ ^^''''—

y

That knew me first and thus made meknow him.
That had his right of life and claimon mine,

^"'^b^n''^
°°* *'^ "^ ^''^ ^'" '>'-' ^'a«

^"*
Ch*'"'*

"^^ ^t ^^^ heart to save us ^""^
ChnsM^"''

""**" '^" ''""'^'' '

Saying "'Have you the will ? Leave '

^^
^'T """v

'^''^' ^'^^ '"o^ths
Ood the way i

" ^'^'' "^'^d st once
And the way was Caponsacchi- I

"''s])^;,^
^ ^evil "-say he was

mine," thank God .' ,. ^^'"^
He was^ mine, he is mine, he wHl be

|

'''

^^u"" ' ''''''' ^^ ^'^

M . N? ^ '^'"'^ °^^" time the elorv of thoNo pause .' the leading and the light -
'^ ^"^^t obscure.-if ^/nk' spo

'
<I know, " vile pens '

"""anTnott" ""' " ^'"'^'^ came.
,

^'^"b'j^ng a charge against him-(r

""^^ uS? ^'^°" '^-''n- till
,
^'^^'1;,;- ^J^,_^^t time, that I cc

^"'^he'came'^"'-
'''' '^'°"^ "'g^t, I

^'''^ed his way, have flecked the bla

"
^""per^ie

. "' "^'^
'• '^' P^J^^* ^es- 'Tis otherwise

: let men fake ^s^ft

^

" T
i^'-'^aje thoughts

4%ri.?e.^'^^^
"-^^ -- I

^'-r'^sun^t^^La^S-
^'^^ ^^^ flax

GiveJood for falsehood, folly or mis- 1
^ ^'^^^h.nk.^do think, in the thou,

"
"""anS"r/ve'nL" •-- "^"^"^'^ "-^--^ ,' eS \°'T ^^P""^-^'" ^- ->' gui

f fe^t ^^'r.r--
-^'^ '^^ -e face

j

Cl ^^" "^^"-^ ^ --
<

xSn^g^^iJoi^^r^TL'^^^^^^
! "°'tn^se"-

'^^ ^^^ ^'^^ -'^.-

One service apprehended newly - ^t I ''''' m'rk^'
'' "''' '"'^' "° '^^^' '

"wa's blc"?^
-^ ^^-^ the- wh.te ^GcKi sets on woman, signifying sosne should—shaU peradventure—

1

iW ,<,„
:
.h.„ . u .;„. ,„ „.„

I

,,, 7Jf,Srch„u._,o„ a.,Sfrenrrfh ' ^^^ 3"'Strength

""""Trrrhea^V'^
'^^'^ ^--" rr'^-t^s;^"^"^^--

"^°''-'=

^^

""flight""''^
^- • how to prepare for |

"""

plot
'"""" P^""" '''^'^^ traditionary

And where to fly.
1 " "^^'he'-e shrine once was, where temple
I yet may be, ^



Jp,i^'M^ »v

ny husband bade
tlie, beware you

Couch beside me

The rest you

chi and escaped.

II sinner ? Jesus

th mouths Thy-

iay he was Thy

eld and show—

jlory of the soul
ink-spot, from

nsthim— ([ was

', that I could

:ked the blaze !

For me,
I take, sift my

e the flax for

a the thought

i for my guide,
to mine, the

the world,—

a

can read, the

ifying so

iventure—be

3W weakness

^es the thing

om his own

—love and

" So kneels

traditionary

here temple

'

^^elfso,-''
"°' ^y ^'Sht, s,.ht clear-

"

"^"ilnn'.^';
'^^ '"''''' v^ork,"_say9Don C< lestme -^

Of old when such walked earth withcrown and pahn,

'Hl!.;:^r^""^'^^^-ntscallsome-

POMPILIA
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thing else

—

I he saints must hfar ,,..tu

the fault
'^^ '""' '"'1'"'^

To a soul i' the bud, so starved by i^-
'

norance, ^ "> 'fe
;

S„„tod^of warmth, it wdl not blow th>s

-Vor recognise the orb wlxich Spnns-flowers know ^ ''

''"'heaTt'^""''""^°'"'^'"^^'^t^vitha

Uorlh^floodsoflazy music, spendthrift

'""dw^'^S'j:r""''P^'"«^'^^'">'^

"^"'^'darkT
'° """^ ^"^'""'^'re for the

^'omjort "against the cold,-wI>atthough excess
Of com^fort^should miscall the creature

'""hands ^""'^'°^""^^'-^hile harsh

ToJe'm^^r'-?!:-^''"'^^
^"J colourless,

artheSptgr''^^'-^^-"ehtme

'^^'X'st];;r'^"^^^--^^-^
iotell^you how that heart burst out in

Vet certam points do press on me too

'"'.t;et""^^-^---e. though

"^^^i^m'^i^s^^-^"^^- -^- ^-

sank" "^

^'"^^^ ^"J "ly «oul
I

Aad^he^aivmed what surge of bitter-

In overtakmo m» '->-__ _ I

And he began that legend ot the place

An
".^"^^^•- to the unspoken fearAnd tdd me all about r brave man

Which hft'ed me and let my soul go on 'How d,d he know too,-at that fown sapproach "«n s

"'''Sl's:;;:;:''^^-^^^'"—«--
""'

'and Towr""-""^^
^"'^ "^^ ^^"-^

^ '^
worlV''

''°""'''"'^" ^°'' ^^" °' the

Rise^plain as ever round me, hard and

ThIV^^ f"'-''''""
'^''' '^ t joined again

' S,-!!"" "''°"' ''"= -th 'no

As if^th£town would turn Arezzoa

All ranged against me, not an avenue

"me'bacr^' "^ '^'^'^^'^ ^-' '^"-

'''"m"tl";;;f°^''''''--°^t'^*= heart

j

A new^b^om babe ?-and I saw faces

Of the young mother proud to teach mejov,
J-

^^
And gossips round expc-cting my s"r!

kts in'h"
'''''' ^'^'"""^^ ^^^t^thatlets in hca\-en.

"^o^^W believe himself by his strong

"''the worS"""'
"^ "^* ' ^h-ght

W" flow""'
'"' 7"y circnmstance,louns flowers and faces, all thingshelped so well !

"iuigs

For through the journey, was it naturalSuch a,mtort should arise from firs? to

<ru ^^^ ^''^^- *" '* one milky wav •

""
To" 0!""""'

"'"'' ""«"">
An<i fill all cans i' th^ «i,.,.. —j

mm— '
"' •'• =»"'-i grow .

"'"'Jhen''
'"" '°'*^' "''' '*^°*' «^<^ry- ^

^'"lle^h.'"
''''' ''^"" "''^ bewildered

i

m

I

11
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The cloud ol weariness about my soul

Clogging too heavily, sucked down all

sense,

—

Still its last voice was, " He will watch
and care

;

" Let the strength go, I am content :

he stays !

"

I doubt not he did stay and care for all

—

From that s'ck minute when the head
swam round.

And the eyes looked their last and died

on him,
As in his arms he caught me and, you

say,

Carried me in, that tragical red eve,

And laid me where I next returned to

life

In the other red of morning, two red

plates

That crushed together, crushed the time
between.

And are since then a solid fire to me,

—

When in, my dreadful husljand and the

world
Broke,—and I saw him, master, by

hell's right.

And saw my angel helplessly held back
By Guards that helped the maUce—the

lamb prone.

The serf)ent towering and triumphant
—then

Came all the strength back in a sudden
swell,

I did for once see right, do right, give
tongue

The adequate protest : for a worm
must turn

If it would have its wrong observed by
God.

I did spring up, attempt to thrust aside
That ice-block 'twixt the sun and me,

lay low
The neutraliser of all good and truth.

If I sinned so,—never obey voice more
O' the Just and Terrible, who bids us

—

" Bear !

"

Not—" Stand by, bear to see my angels
bear !

"

1 am clear it was on impulse to serve
God

Not save myself,—no—nor my child
unborn !

Had I else waited patiently till now ?

—

VVTiO ottw my Oiu KiUu paiculs, siiiy-

sooth
And too much trustful, for their worst

of faults.

Cheated, brow-beaten, stripped
starved, cast out

Into the kennel : I remonstrated,
rhen sank to silence, for,—their v

at end.
Themselves gone,—only I was left

plague.

If only I was threatened and beliec

What matter ? I could bear it and
bear

;

It was a comfort, still one lot for ah
They were not persecuted for my s

And I, estranged, the single happy (

But when at last, all by myself I st

Obeying the clear voice which bade
rise,

Xor for my own sake but my b
unborn,

And take the angel's hand was sen
help

—

And found the old adversary athv
the path

—

Not my hand simply struck from
angel's, but

The very angel's self made foul i'

face

By the fiend who struck there,—th;

would not bear.

That only I resisted ! So, my fin

And last resistance was invincible.

Prayers move God ; threats,

nothing else, move men !

I must have prayed a man as he v

God
When I implored the Governor to ri

My parents' wrongs : the answer w;

smile.

The Archbishop,—did I clasp his :

enough,
Hide my face hotly on them, whil

told

More than I dared make my c

mother know ?

The profit was—compassion o,nd a
j

This time, the foolish prayers were d
with, right

Used might, and solemnized the sj

at once.
All Wcis against the combat : vantj

mine ?

The runaway avowed, the accompl
wife.

In company with the plan-contriv
priest ?

Yet, shame thus rank and patent
struck, bare,

At foe from head to foot in magic m



. 4%

stripped and

onstrated,

)r,—their woes

I was left to

1 and belied,

bear it and did

le lot for all :

;d for my sake
igle happy one.

myself 1 stood

which bade me

but my babe

nd was sent to

Ersary athwart

.ruck from the

ade foul i' the

there,—that I

So, my first

invincible,

threats, and
men !

lan as he were

vernor to right

e answer was a

clasp his feet

them, while I

lake my own

sion a.nd a jest,

.yers were done

lized the sport

bat : vantage,

he accompUce-

)lan-contriving

and patent, I

in magic mail,
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And off it withered, cobweb-armoury
.Against the lightning ! 'T was • ruth

singed the Ues
.\nd saved me. not the vain sword nor

weak speech !

Vou see, I will not have the service fail

!

I say, the angel saved me : I am safe !

Others may want and wish, I wish nor
want

One point o' the circle plainer, where I

stand
Traced round about with white to front

the world.
What of the calumny I came across.
What o' the way to the end .'—the end

crowns all.

The judges judged aright i' the main,
gave me

The uttermost of my heart's desire, a
truce

From torture and Arezzo, balm for hurt
With the quiet nuns,—God recom-

pense the good !

Who said and sang away the ugly past.
And, when my final fortune w'as re-

vealed.
What safety while, amid my parents'

arms,
.My babe was given me ! Yes, he saved

my babe :

it would not have peeped forth, the
bird-like thing.

Through that Arezzo noise and
trouble : back

.'lad it returned nor ever let me see !

Hut the sweet peace cured all, and let
me live

And give my bird the hfe among the
leaves

God meant him ! Weeks and months
of quietude,

J could lie in such peace and learn so
much

—

I5egin the task. I see how needful now.
Of understanding somewhat of my

past,

—

Know hfe a little, I should leave so
soon.

Therefore, because
my soul,

-Ml has been right

;

guiii, ciijOycd
As well as suffered,—nay

taste too
Of better life beginning where this

ends

—

All through the brcath,ng-while allowed
me thus.

Which let good premonitions reach my
soul

Unthwarted, and benignant influence
flow

And interpenetrate and change my
heart,

Uncrossed by what was wicked,—nay,
unkind.

For, as the weakness of my time drew
nigh.

N'obody did me one dis.service more.
Spoke coldly or looked strangely, broke

the love [bom,
I lay in the arms of, til) my boy was
Born all in love, with naught to spoil

the bliss

A whole long fortnight : in a life like

mine
A fortnight filled with bliss is long and

much.
All women are not mothers of a boy.
Though they live twice the length of

my whole life.

And, as they fancy, happily all the
same.

There I lay, then, all my great fort-
night long.

As if it would continue, broaden out
Happily more and more, and lead to

heaven :

Christmas before me.—was not that a
chance ?

I never reahsed God's birth before

—

How he grew likest God in being bom.
This time I felt like Mary, had my babe
Lying a little on my breast Hke hers.
So all went on till, just four days ago—
The night and the tap.

this man restored

I have giiined my

got fore-

O it shall be success
To the whole of our poor family ! My

friends

. . Nay. father and mother.—give me
back my word !

They have been rudely stripped of life,

disgraced
Like children who must needs go

clothed too fine.

Carry the garb of Carnival in Lent

:

If they too much affected frippery,
Ihey have been punished and submit

themselves.

j

Say no word : all is over, they see God
Who will not be extreme to mark their

fault

^i||l

il
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'J

Or He lia'l K'rantid respite : they are
sad'.

I'or tliat most woeful man my liiis-

band oiuc.

Wlio, nifdin^ re. pile, still draws vital
bnati),

I—pardi)n liim ? So far as lies in mo,
I K'^e liini for iiis ^-ood tiip life hi- takes,

Praying the world will therefore ac-
quiesce.

Lr^t him make (iod amends,—none,
none 10 me

Who thank him ratlier that, whereas
strange fate

Mockinyly styled him husband and inc
will'.

Himself this way at least pronounced
di\orci'.

Blotted the mariia;^e-bond
: this blood

of mine
l-'lics forth e.xtiltinnly at anv door.
Washes the parchment white, and

thanks the blow.
We shall not meet in this world nor the

next.

But where will ("i(jd be absen' ? In
Mis face

Is light, but in His shadow healing too :

Let tiuido touch the shadow and be
healed I

And as my presence was importunate,

—

My earthly good, temptation and a
snare, —

Xothing about me but drew somehow
down

His hate upon me, —somewhat so ex-
cused

Then-fore, since hate was thus the truth
gf him,

May my evanishment for evermore
Help further to relieve the heart that

cast

Such object of its natural loathing
forth !

So he was made ; he nowise made him-
self .

I could not lo\ e hiin, but his mother ;

did.

His soul has ne\er laid beside mvsoul

;

J?ut for the unresisting bodv,—thanks I

He burned that garment spotted by

Sti'l but for Cluido
; I am sa

j' through him

I

So as by tire; to him—thanks ,

farewell !

Even for my f)abe, my boy, the
safety thence

I'rom the sudden death of me, I me;
we poor

Weak souls, how we enweavour to
strong !

I was already using up my life, —
fhis portion, now, should do him si

a good,
Ihis other go to keep off such an ill

'11 le great life
;

.see, a breath and ii

gone I

So is detached, so left all by itself

The little life, th(- fact which means
much.

Shall not C.od stoop the kindlier to I

work.
His marvel of creation, foot woi

crusV.

Xow that the hand He trusted to
cei\e

And hold it, lets the treasure fall p
force ?

The better : He shall have in orpha
age

His own way all the clearher : if r

babe
Outlive the hour—and he has lived U

weeks -
It is through God who knows I am n

4.1,., a..~u I

Whatever he touched is rightly ruined
plague

I

It caught, and disinfection it had
craved 1

' by. [hlac
Who IS it makes the soft gold hair tu
.•\nd sets the tongue, might lie so lo

at rest,

1 --ying to talk ? Let us leave Gi
alone !

Why should I doubt lu, will expla
in time

What I feel now, but fail to find fl

words ?

Mv balie nor was, nor is, nor yet sht

be
Count Guido Tranceschini's child :

all-
Only his mother's, born of love n(

hate !

So shall I have my rights in after-tim
It seems absurd, impossible to-dav :

So seems so much else not explaine
but known.

Ah ! Friends, I thank and bless yo
every one I



I am saved

1—thanks and

y boy, thcro's

)f m<'. I mean :

licavour to be

my life, —
d <!o him such

sucli an ill !

eath and it is

I by itself

hicli means so

<indlier to His

, foot would

trusted to re-

isure fall pcr-

\e in orphan

-

arlier : if my

has lived two

ows I am not
[black,

^old hair turn
ht lie so lon>,'

IS leave God

will explain

il to find tlie

nor j-et shall

ni's child at

of love not

in after-time,
lip to-dav ;

ot explained

id bless vcu

POMrrLi.\
N'o more now : I withd

and ni.m
my own soul, com

raw from earth ! Of h

God.

\\ell, and there
of breath

^hall bear awa
I

pose myself for

IS more I'es. mv end

.Trm came, but all ^ood all h;ippi-

Kot on.' faint fleck of failure I Wh
W

I'xplai

N.it I set

more !

:>h. hle sees and ho

e is still here
worl(

y my sf)ul in Ix m" tnn
not outside with the

'I'ell liiiii,— 1 k
true u(ird

Should fade and l.ilj

last—

w much

now not wherefore the

muttered at th
"-.^^^>;ere,

1
have h.m in h.s ri,h,fui ,t was ,he name of ,„„. I spran.- ...

1
f.el for what I vnlv tmd-a.. un \I, . ,

•""''•

Tl'e face, a,.;ain the eyes, a,ain,^'hrou,di ' back 'I..,Ti
..'"- ''"'"*-' ^•''"•' ^^'^

Tl"' heart an<l its immeasurable love |

^

''""rj-',^''''"
"P"'"^' '" ^^'''''' l^t-ckoninK

and me. '
1

j

nirtsnoifi, posted to exclude me

M.... nu.d.^more loss to h.m, wi.h life
i

'

Ssi!:^ fort.dr^
'"''"' "'^^

1
'om Kiving life, love locked from Ionc's '

^'^"
' fnLT """ '" """''''' ^'""^ ^ead to

displav, "

I c
n.e day-star stopped its task that I' '\wi""^

"""^"^''''' "' ^" ^^ said and
make.s night morn ' 'mi..

" lover of mv life, O soldier-saint i V
'*''"'" *" ^'^ unnoticed, fade un-

v.
™|,^^«„,. ,„„„ „.„

p.»_._,™;„,.. ,,~;^.;, , „„, ,„ „_ ^ ^^,_

must tread, .. X
I

^^v weak hami m thv strong hand I

'^'
'';,'^,;''P^'^'"<^ "^ moments

! He is a
I 'trong for that !

' Un n-! \'
'VII him that If I seem without him

| r?"ht
'"''''-' '^^''^^''' ^vhich is

now,
I

, ,
'^r-

n>afs the world's insight! Oh h,
'

\UrriLoV^''''^'^^^^^
understands !

'

,

^^'^"'aR« ."" earth seems such a coun-
",.

.s ^t_Ci.ta-.lo_I once doubt Me. ' Sion of the inimitable1 1" «-orId again is holding us apart '

• had been here, displaved in my be-
half

' -'

i I'e broad brow that reverberates the
truth.

And flashed the word God gave him

In heaven «e have the real and trueand sure.
Tis there they neither marry nor are

given
In marriage but are a.s the angels

I right, ^
back to man : ' ni, i

" '•
, ,

I !<now where the free soul is flown '

, Chris't'^ ^ ^^ ''' ^°^' '''^" J"''^
Aiy fate

V liiiai

^Vili have been h.nr,i f^. „..„_ i.:_. . !^" "^^y that! Marriage-making w
lTic earth,

Iff it confirm him in the
ng how holilv he da

SI-

•\'i
1 for the rest,—
no touch

trust of God
e deed

•say, from the deed
he deed ! Or beaut

j

With gold so much,—
repute so much

birth. power.

Be
these

y, youth so much, in lack of

as the angels rather, wlio, apart

iM
\

%i

• ]

i

liil
! I
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3

1
.1

Know themselves into one, are found
j
—The proverb bids. And "t

at length
j

means, won't we hold
Married, but marry never, no, nor give Our little yearly lovesome frolic
In marnago

;
they are man and wife at Cinuolo's birtii-night. Cinicello's

..„
""'^*'' That makes grulf January grm

\V hen the true time is : here we have
j

force I

to wait Por too contagious grows the n
Not so long neither ! Could we by a] the warmth

^'''*^
I

Escaping from so many hearts at 01
Have what we will and get the future , When the goo<l wife, buxom and b

now, yet.
Would we wish aught done undone in Jokes the hale grandsire,—such ar

the past ?
I

the sort
So, let him wait God's instant men call

, To go off suddenly,—he who hide
years

;

Meantime hold hard by truth and his
great soul.

Do out the duty ! Through such souls
alone

God stooping shows sufTicient of His
light

For us i' the dark to rise by. And I

rise.

vni
DOMIXCS HVACLVTHUS Dli

ARCHAXGELIS,
PAUPERUM PROCURATOR

key
O' the box beneath his pillow 1

niglit,

—

\Vhich box may hold a parch
(some one thinks)

Will show a scribbled something 1

name
" Cinino, Ciniccino," near the end
" To whom I give and I bequeat

lands.

Estates, tenements, hereditam
" When I deceaise as honest grar

ought :

"

Wherefore—yet this one time ;

f)erhaps

—

lan't my Orvieto fuddle his old i

-trudge thr

Ah, my Giacinto, he 's no ruddy rogue,
_,

Is not Cinone ? What, to-day we're llien, uncles, one or the other, v
e>sht ?

i the world.
Seven and one 's eight, I hope, old May—drop in merely?

curly-pate :

,

rain and wind,
—Branches me out his verb-tree on Rather ! The smell-feasts rouse 1

the slate,
,

at the hint
Amo -as ~avi -alum -are -ans, There's cookery in a certain dwe
Up to -aturus, person, tense, and mood, place !

[]

Quies me cum subjunctivo (I rould crv
! Gossips, too, each with keepsake i

And chews Cordenus with his morning Will pick the way. thrid lane by
crust !

j

tem-hght.
Look eight years onward, and he 's And so find door, put galligaskin

perched, he '3 perched,
1 At entry of a decent domicile

Dapper and deft on stool beside this
j

Cornered in snug Condotti,—all

love,

All to crush cup with Cinucciatolo

chair,

Cinozzo, Cinoncello. who but he ?—Trying his milk-teeth on some crusty i

C3se
j

Let others climb the heights o'

Like this, papa shall triturate full soon court, the camp !

To smooth Papinianian pulp ! How vain are chambering and wai
It trots

! ness,
Already through my head, though noon

\

Revel and rout and pleasures
ur: :-,;-.-.•,

j

iliaKc Tiidu i

Does supper-time and what belongs to
j
Commend me to home Joy. the fa

eve.
I board.

Dispose, O Don, o' the day, first work ' Altar and hearth ! These, wit
then play 1 ) brisk career.



And " tiien
"

hold
omc frolic feast,

Ciniccllo's own.
iiuary jjrin |ht-

rows the niirtli.

hearts at once—
ixom and bonny

e,—such are just

le who hides tlic

lis pillow every

d a parchment

something like a

ear the end,
. I bequeath my

hereditaments,
lonest grandsire

one time again

die his old nose !

he other, well i'

-trudge through

asts rouse them

ertain dwelling-

[poke,

keepsake in his

rid lane by lan-

i^alligaskin off

omicile

ndotti,—all for

^inucciatolo !

Well,

heights o' the

ing and wanton-

plccisures that

joy, the family

These, with a

DOMlNfS HYACIXTHrs DK
honest profit and good

A source of
fame,

Just so much work as keeps the brain
from rust.

Just s„ much play as lets the heart ex-
pand,

Honouring God and serving man —I
say, "

riiese are r,-^Uty, and all else — Hutf
-Nutshell and nau«ht.-thank Flaccus

lor the phrase !

Suppose I had been Fisc, yet bachelor !

ARCHANGELIS 8,.*

wife's mother and

of son and heir

then ! Where-

whcnce no

^\'hy. work with a will
fore lazy now ?

Turn up the hour-glass,
sand-grain slips

Hut should have done its duty to the
saint

<^' the day, the son and heir that 's
eight years old !

I-et law come dimple Cinoncino's cheek.Ana Latin dumple Cinarello's chin
J lie while we spread him fine and toss

him flat

This pulp that makes the pancake, trim
our mass

Of matter into Argument the First,
i rime Pleading in defence of our ac-

cused,
^\ liich, once a-waft on paper wing

shall soar, °

Shall signalise before applausive Rome
^\ hat study, and mavhap some mother-

wit.

Can do toward making Master fop and
Fisc

'^

' '!d bachelor Bottinius bite his thumbNow, how good God is ! How falls
plumb to point

' 'us murder, gives me Guido to defend
-Now of all days i' the year, just when

the boy
Verges on Virgil, reaches the right age
i-or some such illustration from his

sire,

Stimulus to himself ! One might wait
years

i^nd UL-ver find the chance which now
finds me I I

The fact is. there's a blessing on the
hearth.

• -i--v:a; ^ro'viGcuCc iur fatherhood !

Here 's a man. and what's more, a
noble, kills

—Not sneakingly but almost with
parade

—

^\|fe's father and
wife's self

That's mother's self

(like mine !)

—And here stand I. the favoured ad-
vocate.

Who pluck this flower o' the field, no
Solomon

Was ever clothed in glorious gold to
match,

And set the same in Cinoncino's cap !

I defend Guido and his comrades— 1 I

Pray Cod. I keep me humble : not to
me

—

Xon nobis, Domine, sed ttbi laus I

How the fop chuckled when they made
him F"isc !

\\e'll beat you, my Bottinius, all for
love,

AM for our tribute to Cinotto's day !

I

Why. 'sbuddikins. old Innocent him-
'

self

-May rub his eyes at the bustle.—ask
"What 's this

" RoUing from out the rostrum, as a
gust

" O' the Pro Milone had been prisoned
there.

" And rattled Rome awake ? " Awa-
ken Rome.

How can the Pope doze on in decency ?
He needs must wake up also, speak his

word.
Have his opinion like the rest of Rome
About this huge, this hurly-burly case :

He wants who can excogitate the truth.
Give the result in speech, plain black

and white.
To mumble in the mouth and make his

own
—A little changed, good man. a Httle

changed !

No matter, so his gratitude be moved.
By when my Giacintino gets of age.
Mindful of who thus helped him at a

pinch,

Archangelus Procurator Pauperum—
And proved Hortensius Redivivuj I

-. ^A hew I

lo earn the Est-est. merit the minced
herb

That mollifies the liver's !eath?rv :!•>;

With here a goose-foot, there a cock's-
comb stuck,

Cemented in an element of cheese !

I doubt if dainties do the graadsir*
good :

'"'

1

ii

1i

*

t ^
«
it ^^^H
* ' ^H
3
*-

i n^l
? !a

1 1s_
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I

Last Juno he had a sort of sti.in

. ImIi '

Hr s his own master, and Ins will is

Ml.dl''

So, livir tu/, law flit and Liiim ilv

As \vf ml) iuiiids o'tr ilisji by «' f

Hia( .• !

May I li)v lauio if I scat one udi '

mi-rc

Except, -Willi frcsli-iut (juill we ink
the white,

—

P-r-o-pro OuiUone et Sociis. There !

Count Guiilo niarrieil -or, in Latin due.
What ? Duxtt in uxorem ?—coramon-

jilare '

TcB'iits /«;',//, ? iniit, <^Hhiii,—ha!
H»t underwent the matrimonial torch .•'

(.)HHuliii< itahili sihi juiixit.—hum!
In stable bond of niarnuj^e bound his

own ?

That 's clear of any iiuxlern taint : and
y<'t . . .

Virgil is little helji to wlio writes prose.
He shall attack nie lerince with the

dawn,
Shall Cinuccino I Mum, mind busiiu ss,

Sir I

Thus iircumstantially evolve we facts,

Ita se habet ideo series facti :

H" wedded,—ah, with owls for au-
; ury t

Nup'.erat, hen sinistris avihus.

One of the blf)od AreZ/50 boasts her best,
Dominus Guido, nohtli geitere ortus.

PompilKB . . .

THE RINd A\D THr: BOOK
nil! " I'liat letter whuli you say I'oni

wrote,
" To crimiii,>!e her parenf- and Ik
" And dlM•ll^a-(• her husband fron

coil, —
riiat, Guhlo i'Vances( liini wrote,
we :

litiaiise ruinpilia could lor read
write,

" riiereforc he pencilled hti ^ .ch h
Inst, [a^ja

1 hen made her trace in ink the a

ila, my Hottini. have I tin-.- >>ii I

ilow w:Il he turn tins nor break 1 u
pate '

Lxistimiindum " (don't I hear

Quoit Guido desif^Huverit elemen
" l)t tee cpi-ilottg, (/ti(f ftirrint

{Superinduclo ah en calamo)
" XotalaatrumeiUu "—there 'saslyli
" Qtiui Ipsa scnbere tiesciebat." b
Xow, my turn ! Either, Insulse

outburst,
Stujjidly i)iit ! Inane is the respo
Inaiiis est respousio, or the like

—

To wit, that each of all those cha
ters,

Quod singula elementa eptstoitr,

Had lirst of all been traced for hei

him,
I-'uerant per cum prius designata.
And then, the ink app'"jd a-top

that,

/:/ (If tilde, supi'i iiiduito calamo.
The piece, she says, became lier hai

work,
I'er earn, e/Jormala, ut ipsa asset it.

Hut the version afterward ! Inane were such response ! (a sec<

time :)

Her husband outhned her the whi
forsooth ?

\'ir ejus lineuhat epistulam ?

What, she confesses that she wrote
tiling,

I'atetur earn scripsisse, (scorn ti

scathes !)

That she might pay obedience to 1

lord ?

Ut vito obtemperaret, apices

(Here repeat charge with proper van
phrase)

Curb we this ardour ! Xotes alone, t<

day.
The speech to-morrow and the Latin

la.st :

Such was the rule in Farinacci's time.
Indeed I hitched it into verse and fjooil.

TJnluckily, law quite absorbs a man.
Or else I think I too had poetised.
" Law is the pork substratum of the frv,
" G'jose-foot and cocks-comb are Lat-

inity,"

—

And in this case, if circumstance assist.
We'll garnish law with idiom, never

fear !

Out-of-the-way events extend our
.scope :

For instance, when Bottini brings his
charge.

^ ^^^^Mj.,

Super inducente ? By such argume;
Ita par iter, she seeks to show the san

(Ay, by Saint Joseph and what saii

you please)
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" "' ''""'"""

I ^f,':';;;rvr ";':!. r'!'r ^'t. .1
'^ tak... an,i ...... -. th.. ....ow .....

L-nf- .mil litTi-'-lf

isb.iiiil from the

liini wrote, say

lid lor read rn)r

I hti ^,,cli letter

i'a^ain."

in ink the same
1 till 1- on liip :"

>i Ijreak I ully's

rt I hear the

mi elemetita

rrnil

lere 's a style !—

•

ciebiU." Boh !

-T, Insuhe !—

1

s the response,

the like

—

I those charac-

>istolet,

iced for her by

•signata,

pl"jd a-top of

aiamo,
ime lier hanJi-

>&a asserit.

se ! (a second

aer the whole,

she wrote the

(scorn that

.dience to her

ces

proper varied

ich argument,
liow the same,

d what saints

Ni voluntary deed but fruit of for. e !

A •« votunlarie iej coacte sciif>lam '

ilut s the way to write Latin, fri. nd
my I'lsc I

Hottini is a beast, one barbarous :

Look out for him when he attempts to
say

• Armed vith a pistol, Guido followed
her !

"

Uill not I be beforehand with n.v I"is<

• ill away phrase by phrase from nnd-r-
foot !

(,ii'<l<> Pomf>iliam—Gnido thus his wife
I nliowing With if,'neous engine, shall 1

have ?

.hiiiis inunitus igncis per^fqurtfi—

ple'e ?

^ P'stol-popping- VV.th the product 1 What abuse of

We'll let him h-V, .
"*^ H keep clear of mv cast, my loKic-

h' \},
armed so.

|

throw",
"

[swift

Somewhat ailinst'^us- I had thought
^'"^

^""^T"/
'"'''" ^""^ *''"" '^'''''^

.
s '" I us. I naa tnouglit Some bowl from f|uite an unguessed

you se

Am' juiU;i-. you 'II not be long v. seeing
next !

Conround the foj>—he 's no-v at work
like me :

Knter hisstudv, as I s<'em to do,
i; 'ar him nad out his writing to him-

s,.|| !

I know he writes as if l-e spoke I

hear
."111 hoarse shrill throat, see shut eyes.

neck shoi |( rth,—
1 see him strain on tiptoe, soar and

|X)iir

i;iooiience out, nor stay nor stint at
all—

Pt irate in the air, and so, to press

point of stand- -

Having the luck o' the last word, the
reply I

A plaguy cast, a mortifying stroke

to own

—

Provided with a simple travtlling-
sword, ^

/ "w ^'lumm,)dn viatorio
In.tmrtus : but we Ml ^rant the oistol v ^'^^^"^ Tu' "" '""^"fr'"^ stroke :

here :

'*'*''" erant tne pistol \ ou face a fellow—cries " So, there you
liitter we lost the cause than larked " r,

^'^"'|.'

the gird
lacked But i discourteous jump clean o'er

At the I-isc's Latin lost the Tudi^e's'- v ^'""i'' '"'f'
'

laugh I

J""8^''|,^ V"P''*>'^'"P"<^arpenter, notpilot so,
" Stop rat-holes, while a sea sweepsIt 's Venturini that decides for style

li.mmati rather goes upon the law'
^1', as to law,

—

through the breach,

" Hammer and fortify at puny points !

" Do, clamp and tenon, make all tight

Ah, but with law ne'er hone •< it- i j u . .

To level the fellow.-Klon't I know hTs ^ " ''"" ''"'* ''"'^ ^"'^ ^'''^ ^^^ "'^'P

trick ! !„ v ^ ^*'"j
,

Hmv he draws up. ducks under, twists
' ^^"..ftTeness t^'^"'

"'""^^^ ''^^' ^"^
aside !

j

muentss
He •> a lean-gutted hectic ra.scal, fine Yet what do I name " httle and a
A>. pale-haired red-eyed ferret which

\ leak ?
"

'T , ''JrlTi*^ r, .. ,
^"•^*^ "^^'" defence o' the murder 's used

1 H ermine, pure soft snow from tail to death,

I, V ?"*'"*•
. ;

By this time, dry bare bones uo scranHo
. ludes law by piteous looks aloft. to pick

' ^
Ltts Latin glance of! as he makes ap- Safer I worked at the new, the unfor«-"

' seen
To the saint that 's somewhere in the

' The nire' hve-sfrok- >^- <-— --' —
ce.iuig-top.—

I

provised,
'

' ^''"' ""'

-h?astT^''
*^** ^ '^°"'* '"" *^" ^°'"' ^^^^ "" titillate the brain o' the

PI
^^^^\ '

.

I Bench
ila.ueoftheermme. ..nin! For it Torpid with over-teaching, by this

'
I

time 1

II

%
.i.
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-"I

1

As if Tommati, that has heard, reheard
And heard axain, first this side and then

that.

—

Cuido and Pietro, Pietro and Guido din
And deafen, full three years, at each

long car,

—

Don't want amusement for instruc-
tion now.

Won't rather feel a flea run o'er his
ribs.

Than a daw settle heavily on his head !
'

Oh, 1 was young and had the trick of
fence.

Knew subtle pass and push with care-
less right

—

The left arm ever quietly behind back
^^'ith the dagger in 't not both hands

to blade I

Puff and blow, put the strength out,
Blunderbore !

rhat 's my subordinate, young Spreti,

(plucking

Pedant and prig—he '11 pant away at
proof,

That 's his way !

Now for mine—to rub some hfe
Into one's choppy fingers this cold day !

I trust Cinuzzo ties on tippet, guards
The precious throat on which so much

depends I

Guido must be all goose-flesh in his
hole,

I

Despite the prison-straw : bad Car-
nival

i

For captives ! no sliced frv for him, i

poor Count ! ' j

Carnival-time,—another providence !

The town a-swarm with strangers to

'

amuse.
To edify, to give one's name and fame
In charge of, till they find, some future

day,
Cintino come and claim it, his name

too,

Pledge of the pleasantness they owe
papa

—

Who else was it, cured Rome of her
great qualms,

When she must needs have her own
judgment ?—ay

Since all her topping wits had srt to
work,

irTOiiOmn^cu alicau> ou the case : mere
j

boys,
jTwice Cineruggiolo's age and half his

'

sense.

As good as tell me, when I cr
court,

" Master Arcangeli
gown)

" We can predict, we comprehei
.pify.

" We '11 help you save vour (

Tra-la-la !

I 've travelled ground, from chi
till this hour.

To have the town anticipate my
!
The old fox takes the plain and

j

path,

j

The young hound's predilec
I prints the dew,

j

Don't he, to suit their pulpy t

' paw ?

No ! Burying nose deep down
briery bush,

Thus I defend Count Guido.
Where are we

First, which is foremost in adv
too.

Our murder,—we call, killing.
Confessed, defended, made a bo;

good !

To think t le Fisc claimed use (

ture here.

And got thereby avowal plum
plain

That gives me just the chance I w—scope
Not for brute-force but ingenuiti
Explaining matters, not denying i

j

One may dispute,—as I am bou
do,

[

And shall,—validity of process h«
Inasmuch as a noble is exempt
From torture which plebeians un
In such a case : for law is lenieni
Remits the torture to a noblemai
Unless suspicion be of twice

strength
Attaches to a man bom vulgarly
W'e don't card silk with comb

dresses wool.

j

Moreover, 'twa- severity undue
In this case, even had the lord

lout.

What utters, on this head, our o:

Our Farinacci, my Gamaliel erst,

In those immortal " Questiot
What I quote :

" Of all the tools at Law's disposal,
" That named Vigiliarum is the b(

" That is, the worst—to whoso h:

bear;



when I cross thf

" {plucking at my

? comprehend youi

iave your chent."

d, from childhood

ticipate my track!
e plain and velvet

s predilection,-

cJr pulpy pads ot

deep down i' the

Guido.
;re are we weak •

lost m advantage
;fact

ill, killing,—IS a,

made a boast of

:

limed use of for-

owal plump and

chance I wanted,

at ingenuity,
ot denying them I

s I am bound to
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may do, from some

've no pre-

f process here

:

is exempt
lebeians undergo
iw is lenient, lax,

a nobleman
of twice the

n vulgarly :

with comb that

ity undue
d the lord been

lead, our oracle,

imaliel erst,
" Questions ?

" I

v's disposal, sure

um is the best-

to whoso has to

" Lasting, as it

seven hours
" To ten, (beyond ten, we

cedent

;

" t'ertain have touched their ten but
bah, they died !)

It does so efficaciously convince
" iiia»,—speaking by much o'lserva-

tion here,

—

Out of each hundred cases, by my
count,

"Xever I knew of patients beyond
four

"Withstand its taste, or less than
ninety-six

" End by succumbing
: only martyrs

„,^/°u'''. ^against

_

ot obstmate silence, guilty or no,
" Xinety-six full confessors, innocent'
" Or otherwise,—so shrewd a tool have

we !

"

Xo marvel either : in unwary hands
Death on the spot is no rare conse-

quence :

A:, indeed ail but happened in this case
lo one of ourselves, our young tough

peasaht-friend
I

The accomplice called Baldeschi : they
were rough.

j

Dosed him with torture as you drench a
horse,

j

Vot modify your treatment to a man
So, two successive days he fainted dead
And only on the third essay, gave up'
Confessed like flesh and blood. \Ve'

could reclaim.

—

Bim khead Bottini giving cause enough,'
But no.—we'll take it as spontaneouslv
(onfessed

: we Tl have the murder be'-
yond doubt.

Ah, fortunate (the poet's word re-
versed)

Inasmuch as we know our happiness i

K.id the antagonist left dubiety.
Here were we proving murder a mere

myth.
And Guido innocent, ignorant, absent

—ay.
Absent

!
He was- why, where should

t hnstian be ? —
tni^apd in visiting his proper church,
''" 'uty of us all at Chh.^.tm-^' ;
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By the birth o' the babe, on him the
imputed sire.

He came and quietly sought to smother
up

His shame and theirs together.—killed
the three,

And fled—(go seek him where you
please to search)

—

Just at the moment, Guido. touched
by grace.

Devotions ended, hastened to the spotMeanmg to pardon his convicted wife'
Neither do I condemn thee, go in

peace !
"

—

Who thus arrived i' the nick of time to
catch

The charge o' the killing, though great-
heirtedly

He came but to forgive and bring to life
Doubt ye the force of Christmas on the

soul ?

" Is thine eye evil because mine is
good ?

"

i

|\n, n Caponsacchi. the seducer, stung
1

lo madness by his relegation, cast i

About him and contrived a remedy •
I

lo stave off what opprobrium broke'
afresh.

So. doubtless, had I needed argue here
But for the full confession round and

sound !

Thus would you have some kingly al-
chemist,

—

Whose concern should not be with
• proving brass
Transmutable to gold, but triumphing
Rather, above his gold changed out of

brass,

Xot vulgarly to the mere sight and
touch,

But in the idea, the spiritual display
Proud apparition buoved bv winged
,,

^ords -^brain -

Hovering above its birth-place ij,

Here would you have this e? ' ,.•

personage
Forced, by the gross need, to gird

1
apron round.

Plant forge, light fire, ply be'lows,—in a
word.

Demonstrate—when a faulty pipkin's
crack

May disconcert you his presumptive
truth !

Here were I^ hanging to the testimony
_•; v::r •„•; Li;r:L;c poor ruSlit.-,—four ye

Gods !

Whom the first taste of friend the Fis-
cal's cord

Might drive into undoing my whole
speech.

^1

!1

i

if
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Shaming truth so !

I wondtr, all the same,
Xot so mucli at those peasants' lack of

heart
;

But—(iuido Franceschini, noMeman,
Bear pain nn better .' ]:.\ erybody

knows
It used once, when my lather was a

boy,
To form a proper, nat, iniportant point
I' tlie e(hu ation of our well-born youth.
To take the torture handsomely at

need,

^^ithout confessing in this clownish
guise.

Kach noble had his rack for priyate use,
And would, for the duersion of a Ruest,
Hid it be set up in the yard of arms,
To take thereon his hour of exercise,

—

Command the varletry stretch, strain
tiieir best.

While friends looked on, admired my
lord could smile

'Mid tut,'L;inj; wlii( h had caused an ox
to roar.

Men are no longer men !

—And adyocates
Xo longer Farinacci, let men add,
If I one more time lly from point pro-

posed !

So, Vindicalio,—here begins the
same !

—
Honoris causa

; so we make our stand :

Honour in us had injury, we shall
proye.

Or if we fail to prove such injury
More than misprision of the fact',—what

then '

It is enough, authorities declare.
If the result, the deed in question now,
Be cause<l by confidence that injury
Is veritable and no h;,'m'nt : siace.
What, thouL;h proved fancy afterward,

seemed fact

At the time, they argue shall excuse re-

sult, [cause
That which \\c do, persuaded of good
For what we do, hold justifiable !

—

The casuists bid : man, bound to do
his best, I

They would not have him leave that

:

best undone i

And mean to do the worst,—though I

fuller light j

Show best was worst and wor.'jt would '

have been best.

Act by the present light, they a
mai

Ulha qu hie von oritur, beside;
It IS not .liivway our business here

' De prohattone adulterii.

To prove what we thought crime
crime indeed,

Ad irrogandum pcrnam, and requ
Its punishment : such nowise d

seek ;

' Srd ad e/fecttim, hut 't is our con
Excusandi, here to simpl}- find ex
Occisi^retH, for who did the killing-\

Et ad illnis defensioiiem, (mark
Tiie dilference I) and defend the

just that.

Quo casu Icvior prohntio
lixubcruret, to which end far li;

proof
Suffices than the prior case w

claim
It should be always harder to con
In short, than to establish inPO':en(

Therefore we shall demonstrate hi

all

That Honour is a gift of God to m
Precious beyond compare,—whicl

tural sense

Of human rectitude and purity,

—

Which white, man's soul is born i

brooks no touch :

Therefore, the sensitivcst spot of a

Woundable by a wafture breathed
black.

Is,—honour with':, honour, like th(

Centred i' the ball,—the honour ol

wife.

Touch us o' the pupil of our hor
then,

Xot actually,—since so you slay
right,—

Hut by a gesture simulating touch,
I'resumable mere menace of

taint.

This were our warrant for eruptiv
" To whose dominion I impose no e

(Virgil, now, should not be too diff

lo Cinoncino,—say tne early books
Pen, truce to further gambols ! P

mur !)

Xor can revenge of iniiiry done he
To the honour proved the life and

of us.

Be too excessive, too extravagant
Such wrong seeks and must have c

plete revenge.



^ht, they ask of

tur, besides
isiness here,

)ught crime was

!, and require

1 nowise do \vc

is our concern,

iply find excuv,
the kilhng-work,

n, (mark
lefend the man.

end far hghter

lor case would

.rder to convict,

ish innocence,

lonstrate first of

if God to man
arc,—which na-

d purity,

—

ul is born with,

:st spot of all,

e breathed from

our, like the eye

e honour of our

of our honour,

1 you slay out-

ting touch,
mace of such

for eruptive ire

impose no end."

: be too difficult

early books . . .

mbols ! Posci-

iry done here

he life and soul '

?xtravagant

:

aust have corn*

£2:urxusjn^.ciN^ r,E archancelis

^''Imund-'*^''''""''^''""^"^^"^^'
r-^n, at the l,e,oinnin„ ,^„,j
n.untrovertihlv. Theodoric
'"•'u apt .sentence Ca.s.sio,loru's cites

Tw"!^'
^^''' "^ ^'' l'"useh;,ld

I JMnlly rec„ll,.ct it, l,„t it cn.K
I.H-.l m,at,.s with bird, beast ^..'ulcrs"ith his like,

^

And hror.ks no int.Tference ;
"

birdami beast ?

Ti.e ^vry insects ... if fh,y wive or

iUv dare I say w-henAnst.,.le doubts'

wive^'"''^'*"'^^'"" " ^''''y ^'•'^^^'^c

At least the nobler sorts
; for take the

.

i liv' n."?'T^",P-""" '^'"« Solomon,-

ailiht
'"'P^^'^''^'-^" «f the bee to

TJKit savours of incontinencv, makes
'

ri.,. unchaste a very horror to tile huv P

"pftlieT""
'' '^"^ "'^'-" *'-•

Oicas/a-al,es= notal'v " the chaste ' "
'".>au.se, in^^'eniously saith Scaliger"

'talk)"*^

on^-see his book of Table-

;;.^..c!ns their hatred of immodest act

death
"^'"' the ollender, sting to

[.'7"''
f

P^-'^sage much confirmative
1
""IJyIl.st (though I read lum Lat, n-

;;;Vhy'; asks a shepherd, '-isthisK
,,

It celebration of our vernal loves ' "

" Bees sw-arm here, and would quick
resent our warmth '

"

Oniv^^^oM-blooded fish lack instinct;

nuT
i"''''". """^ ^"'''^ connubiality •

i

J
'
'"as s, quadrupedal, mammifcrous

'

1^0 .n.ht to their beasthood: witness

^Mf'SiH^'''''
'''^ ""'^''^ ^'i-'PlMnt.

^
-t not .TUian, somebo.lv as sage)

nnse'"^
""J^h offence beneath his

^^;:-tci^, iuend cxccerl in courtesy

;'';;.
allowance to that masters,

'•t them ,<,'„od manners and killed"""1 at onrcv

Making hi. master and M^^^^^^^nnrc
H' Uinta bly. then that master's .self

thrsamr''''
"'"''''""'• ''^'1 ''-'»•

Or elsevstood'clear rebuke.l by his own
I'feo ut qui honorem ,pcrnit. thus.
^\iK. vakKs his own honour not astraw

—

^

J--t Hon n-iup.rafc curat, nor
Labours by rnj^ht and mam to sa!ve

Its wound,
W,;.vr«,.V, by revenging lum.A '//////,.«< a M/m-,c,,s a brute
fjuinimo irratiouahilior
//-srsw./ *,//»,,, nay. contrariwise

the^"T
'"^t'""'-' than brutes

iiiemselves.
Should be considered, reputctur ! How >

J

lauglu by bhndmstmct nature plants

^ '''"tc';i:r;.^^'"^^-^"J "-tion-s mas-

^4\'''"/5'''-''--*"«^-l"ry,nay.agod.
>-a> of the uature of m v Judg.^s tu re -

biS"
^'™"' the-iiscns.blJ, the

''"
cfel^rice*^

''''''' '^^ "-^'^ - to

'^°' man'"'
' ''°*'' ''''"' '"''* PO^'tic)—

Mea'^i'en''.,'"'"
^"' '^" '°^''' ^^^^es alone.

^'"''sSllis
^''''"' '""'^"^bered, nothing

Fned Inx-r out of its monotony
,°'

Chopin.
^"^^ ^ -°^ «^' fennel,

Fme^..,,i the parsley: parsley-sprigs,

But no. she cannot have been .so obtuse
1To our argument' The fennel wiUbcchojjped. "^

The

Fa.

i: p.

From beast to man next mount wc-ay
but. mind, ••

^''

ih^r^H'^' ",'" '""^ t-hnstian,-^
tiiat. m time !

,

N'ot too fast, mark you t -Tw , r,

!
Heathen grounds ^ ^" '^"

iWenext^efendouract: then, f.,:rly

3K

f \

#

A

-n.'^

^ if

£. il
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1

1

If this were doni' of dM, in a Krein tn
Allowed in the Sprin--; rawness nl o\r

kind
What m lironserl in the Autumn

dry.

And rip., th.- latter hm vcst-tidi- of

man "

If, with \u< poor anfl primitive halt-

)iH;hts,

The I'a^an, whom our d<" ils screed for
gods.

Could sti^'matize th(> hreaeli of mar-
riage-vow

As that whicti blood, blood only mii^ht

etface,—

•

Absolve the husband, outraged, whose
revenge

Anticipated law, p]i>'d sivord hinisidt, --

How with the Christian in full blaze
of day ?

Shall not lie rather double penalty,
Multiply vengeance, than, degenerate,
Let privilege be niinished, droop,

decay ?

Therefore set forth at large the ancicnt
law !

Superabundant the examples be
To pick and choose from. The Athen-

ian Code,
Solon's, the name is serviceable,—then.
The Laws of the Twehe Tables, tliat

fifteenth,—
" Romulus " likewise rolls out round

and largi'.

The Julian ; tlie Cornelian
; Gracchus'

Law :

So old a chime, the bells ring of them-
sel\-es !

Spreti can set that going if he please,

I point you, for niv part, the bilfrv out.

Intent to rise from dusk, (liluruhmi.

Into the Christian day shall broaden
next.

j

I

First, the tit compliment to His Holi-

ness

Happily reigning : then sustain the
point

—

All that was long ago declared as law I

By the early Revelation stands con-
|

firmed

By Apostle and Evangelist and Saint,

—

To wit—that Honour is the supreme

Why should I baulk Saint Jerome of his

phrase ?

Uf>i honor «o« est, where no honour is.

Ihi contovp'.us est ; and where
tempt,

f/ii injuria jrrqu ii<; ; and where
riie frequent nijury, ihi et indi^)

And where the indignation, ihi qi

XitHii ; and where there is no quit
Why, //)/, there, the mind is oftei

Down from the heights where it

posed to dwell,

Mi'iis a pmpDsiti) SfFpr liejicitur,

.\nd naturally the mind is so cast t!

Since harder 't is, qiium difficilin

Iratn cuhihcrr, to coerce one's v

Quam niiiitciila jaccrv, than work
acles,

—

Saint Gregory smiles in his First

logue :

Whence we infer, the ingenuous
the man

Who makes esteem of honour an
Whenever honour and repute

touched.
Arrives at term of fury and desp;
Loses all guidance from the re

check

:

As in delirium, or a frenzy-fit,

Xor fury nor despair he satiates,

-Vot even if he attain the impossit
f )'erturn the hinges of the univeri

To annihilate—not whoso causec

smart
Solely, the author simply of his pa
Hut the place, the memory, vitu^

O' the shame and scorn : quia —
Solomon,

(The Holy Spirit speaking by his rn

in Proverbs, the sixth chapter nea
end

)

— -15ecause, the zeal and fury of a
Zeh!<i et furorr iri , will not spare,

\'on parcel, in the day of his revenj.

In (lie vindictce, nor will acquiesc(

AVc acquiescet, through a per

prayers,

Cujusdam precihics,—fiec suscipiet,

Xor yet take, pro redcmptione, for

Redemption, dona plurium, gift

friends,

Xor money-payment to comf)oun(
ache.

Who recognises not my client's c

Whereto, as strangely consentar
here.

writ
To Robertulus, his nephew ; Too r

grief



and wlicro con-

and where that,

'hi et indigtiatin

:

ition, ihi quia;

re is no quietude,

lind is often ca^t

ts where it pro-

^ dqicitur.

1 is so cast down,
tm difficiliui sit,

rce one's wrath,

than wt)rk niir-

in his First Dia-

ingenuous soul, 4

pute,

hono\ir and re-

nd repute are

y and despair,

om the refison-
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nzy-fit,

he satiates,—no,

lie impossible

the universe
hoso caused the

)1\- of his pain,

•morv, viltiperii

rn : quia.—says

ng by his mouth
chapter near the

;1 fury of a man
lot spare,

)f his revenue,

11 acquiesce,

igh a person's

ec suscipiet,

mptione, for ,

tiritim, gilts oj

o compound for^j

V client's case i

consentaneous

;„ tKo l."rvi<tli.

Dolor qujppe nitnius non deliberat,
Does not cxropjitate propriety,
Son vcrccundutur, nor kiiuubVhame at

all,

\'on conmlil yatinuem, nor consults
Reason, noYi dignitatis metuit
Damnum, nor dreads the loss of di--

nity
;

Modumet ordinem. orrler and the mode
Ignorat. it ij^iK.res

. why, trait for trait,'
Was ever p(;rtruit limned so like the

life ?

(By Cavalier Maratla, shall I say ?

1 hear he 's first m reputation now
)

\es, that of Samson in the Sacred
Text :

That's not so much the portrait as the
man !

Samson in Gaza was the antctypc
Of Guido at Rome : for note tlie Xaza-

rite !

Hlinded he was,—an easy thing to bear
Intrepidly he took imprisonment
Gyves, stripes and daily labour at the

mill

:

,

iSut when he found himself, i' the pub-
lic place.

Destined to make the common people
sport, r[|^j^

Disdain burned up with such an impe-
i the breast of hun that, all of him on

fire,

Moi.iitur, roared he, let my soul's self
die,

tnima niea. with the Philistines I

So, pulled down pillar, roof, and ileath
and all,

Multos/juc plures interfectt, ay.
And many more he killed thus,' moriois
Dyini,', qttam vivus, than in his whole

life,

Occidcrat, ho ever killed lx?forc.
Are these things writ for no example

Sirs .' ' '

One instance more, and let me sec who
doubts !

Our Lord Himself, made up of man-
suctude,

Sealing the sum of sufferance up, re-
ceived

Opprobrium, contumelv and buffetin"
\\ithout complaint: 'but when J'S'

found Himself
ioucnca in iiis huuour never so little

867

" Honorem meum nemini daho ! " " Xo,
,

" -My honour I to nobodv will give '

''

And certainly the example so hath
wrou;,dit.

That whosoever, at the proper v.orth
Apprises worldly honour and repute,
h-steems it nobler to die honoured man
Heneath Mannaia, than live centuries
Disgraced in the eye o' the world. We

find Saint Paul
Xo recreant to this faith delivered once •

"Far worthier were it that I died''
cries he,

'

f^^pfdit mihi magis mnri, " than
" That any one sliculd make my rlorv

void." > fe'^'y

Qtiam ut gloriam mcam quis evacuet

I

See, ad Corinthicnscs
: whereupon

Saint Ambrose makes a comment with
much fruit,

Doubtless my Judges long since laid to
heart.

So I (I sist frora bringing forward here—
(1 cant quite recollect it.)

liew : Too niuc
for once.

Then outbroke
fore—

indignation pent be-

Have I proved
^atis supiiqne, both enough and to

spare,

That Revelation old and new admits
The natural man may eJlcrvesce in ire.
O'erflood ear'h, o'erfroth heaven witli

foamy ra,i^e,

•At the first puncture to his self-respect?
Ihen, Sirs, this Christian dogma, this

law-bud
Full-blown now. soon to bask the

absolute flower
Of Papal doctrine in our blaze of day,
Bethink you, shall we miss one promi'se-

.streak.

One doubtful birth of dawn crepuscular,
One dew-drop comfort to humanit",
Xow that the chalice tee-r.s with

noonday wine ?

Yi'a, argue Molinists who bar revenge
Referring just to what makes out our

case !

Under old dispensation, argue they,
The doom of the adulterous wife was

death.
Stonin:^ by Moses' law. " Xay stone

'

„ T,
"^^ ""*' " [Lord

;

1 ut her nwav !
" next le;' •;!:..•- .'-.;-.r

And last of all, " Nor yet divorce e
wife !"

Ordains the Church, " she typifies our-
I self.
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So 8 Tin: Ri\n and the book

1

The r.ride no fault shall cause to fall

from Christ."
Then, as no jot nor tittle of the Law
lias passed away—which who pre-

sumes to douht ?

.\s not one word of Christ is rendrred
vain —

Which, could it he tluni-h heaven and
earth shouM pass ?—\\'herc do I lind inv prcjper punish-
ment

f"or mv aduKerous wife, ] huiiiMy ask
Of my infallible I'ope,—who now remits
Even the divorce allowid by Christ in

lieu

Of lapidation Moses licensed me ?

The Gospel checks the Law wliich
throws the stone,

The Church tears the divorce-bill Gos-
pel grants.

The wife sins and enjo\s inii)unity !

What profits me the fulness of the days,
J'he final cUspensation, 1 demanil,
I'nless Law, Gospel, and the Church

subjoin
" I3ut who hath barred thoe primitive

reven},'e,

" Which, like fire damped and dammed
up, burns more tierce .' 'man,

"Use thoa thy natural privilr;;e ^f

" Elst wert thou found like those ,,ld

ingrate Jews,
" Despite the manna-banquet on the

board,
" A-lonf^ing after melons, cucumbers
" And such like trash of Egypt left be-

hind !

"

(There was one melon, had improved
our soup.

Put did not Cinoncino need the rind
To make a boat with ? So I seem to

think.)

Law, Gospel and the Church—from
these we leap

To the very last revealment, easy rule
Behtting the well-born and thorouL;h-

bred
O' the happy day we live in,—not the

dark
O' the early rude and acorn-eating race.
"Behold," <|uoth James, "we bridle

in a horse
" And turn his bodvaswe woi-IJ tlnn.- i

by I

"

Yea, but we change the bit to suit tin

growth.

And rasp our colt's jaw with a ru(
spike

We hasten to remit our managed s

Who wheels round at persuasion
touch.

Civilisation hows to decency,
The acknowledged use and wont,

maiin<rs, -mild
lUit yet im]>(rative law,—which n

the man.
'I hus do we ])ay the proper complin
I'o rank, and that society of Kom^

I lath .so oblige ' us by its interest.
Taken our client's part instincti\ely
.\s unaware defending its own causi
What dictum doth Society lay dow
r the case of one who hath a faitli

wife ?

Wherewithal should the hush
cleanse his way .'

Be patient ami forgive ? Oh, langu
fail- -

Shrinks trom depicturing his pun
ment !

I"or if wronged husband rai.se not
and cry,

Qncd w' wufihts dc adulterio non
t'Oiqucrcrctur, he 's jiresumed a— fi

I'rc^iDnitur Ifno : so, comjjlain he mi
But how comjilain ? At your

liunal, lords ?

Far weight ier challenge suits your sei

1 wot !

You sit not to have gentlemen prop
Questions gentility can itself di.scuss
f)id not you prove t.'- ^t to our brot

I-aul ?

The Abate, quum judicialiter
Prosequcrehtr, when he tried the li

Gitidoius causam, in Count Guido's c£
Accidit ipsi, this befell him.self,
Orwd .isum 7novcrit et cachimios, tl

He moved to mirth and cachinnati
all

Or nearly all, jere in omnibus
Utiam scnsatis et cordatis, men
Strong-.sensed, sound-hearted, nay, i

very Court,
rpsismei in judicibus, I might add,
Ko>! tanien dicam. In a cause like tf

So multiplied were reasons pro and c-

Delicate, intertwisted and obscure,
That law were shamed to lend a fing

To unravel, readjust the hopeless twii
While, half-a-duisen Steps outside t

Cour;,



Willi a rugged

nnnaRcd steed
peiJinasiou of a

eiicy,

and wont, the

,—wliich make ^

xr compliment
ty of Kome,
;s interest,

nstincti\ely,

s own cause.
ty lay down
lath a faithless

the husband

Oh, language

ig his punish-

. raise not hue

'no noH
umed a—foh !

ij'l.iin he must.
At your tri-

iits your sense,

leinen propose
tself di.stuss.

to our brother

iliter

tried the law,

t Guido's case,

limself,

achinnos, that

cachinnation,

nibus

s, men
tried, nay, the
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I I: ro stood .-x foolish trillir with -I tr.. I i',, 11
A.la„«K. ,0 no pur.x.se hv ^1 suj '

'"
"i"^

'" "- ^^"' - ..,„ ,,a,s
I ad clearly cut the tangle'm a ince Whv -

V... n
i^scm„teni,nu,m,um:lcr

^^ 'i>^ or the murder ' Xay, but
I^'H-torc. for the JJoctorsall assert 1/J """'"''• '

liu..s^ husbands, ,.,./ uu^a.^^^^i be
^'"'"^^^^^^-'^^^ --'/-"/'. ruled the

y>lesyornuti nputamur. vde Anu'^hj-r "/n ''n''
'''"'"' ";'"""^' '""'•" '

And bran, l„n,' f„rth a tiond intamv /
"''^ '"""'* s.in,ple,_.ve " iJc

"
'S:;r'"""'"^' " "'^" "—

"
'--/'. m Ma,,,,.,.- ..vine

A....™,they,.,.n,ts,ra,,htwav A^^

y>nd,aam, but expect th,. dee.l be done "

'""'v!!;.'^.

''''''"'
''' ''"'''''>'

"">P'-^ »'"'

';;v<s an en:,rmous „Lw"or n^;,;"" '^'h m
' ' '•""''' "^ '"^' -'^' '^«<'> '^

-^^^":s;^uS\trhe^--iht ^""i;;;*:;; ,;,:;' "
-'" -^^ ^'- -^

l\l vutp rt DMnum „i,„„ "",'.',','"1';'''', ""' '•=" 1«<1 al] been

My lords, my lonls. the iiKons.derat.. feast

Was-^ve referred ourselves to law at
^""^ ^^ ('muno

:
so, we'll fini.h

Why cite more .'

Is Koo<l asli feast-(unless a birthda^-

le re-

light add,
;ause like this,

IS pro and con,

id obscure,

lend a finger-

lopeless twine,

3 outside the

'

"".s;;:,rv'„:i'!:-
'- *" '-'' r»»- •"> i..f .. „,„„ „„.., .,.„,„„ „„,.

.-. whij^ .h. .,igh-.„„ „,,,„„, .... K;-,£rS,-^;-l-,'',.>^-,j;>;;; 'Ji'---.

Kcance' self. ,,^ i , ^A

Ami never yet Jaekeil ill the law's ,c-
^" "S,""" '' ""' '""• ""'I '"is be^

buke. .,., ^' '

I-or pregnant mstance, let us contem-
'
'''""'°"-'

' '^?'^ '" '^
'

plate e f .

,

lause and breathe I

what then ?

iaisc.ru re kt
,-, anticipate the fellow's

He makes her own son snare her, and And ^uL, the weaker places^wanly
;,'.>|tofthetown-wallstoaprivatewaR- Uh..'Mf ..„.;.,.,_....„ ,

^-£. tned, convicted, P^n...,, Si^^^^T^^^:::^^^



b/O Tfrr: king and tuk i5rK)K

j3

)

1
'I

T'>I>ail|„. ,i^l,t„f usrtv.ii'.m.. so' *.„i, ,

.,

m,„mnv u, r. o.luTwiM. unnnura "
s K-^""

^'""^^ ^^''"'^ ^^'^ ^'y'>

" -Vith.r hrutt-bcast „„r Pa^u, (;,„- S'-ii'JT,
""; "^''"-'fa.ly to hdp L

t.lo, Jrw.
>'.'nn„n /^'aloflR.rlunisfhathcatonusup

mode,
; 1 •

'"^^^ inU'iids to cat up
' nVr^- fr.x. at all to push r,-v,n>.c so

'"
r"uv

^'''"""""'' ''^^""'- I'oor 1

I

('T \ya.s Jupiter's own joke) with t
N'o indeed J Wju- tl

.

f" I'ocit,

i-h.' a.,uai wron«;po,;;;^,::'^.:;;;:!in,: ilx'r''''^^'"^-*""--"^?^^
do. "'"'"^ 'ind so ends the p(

Was virtual wron,, done hv the parents
'""'''"'•

here

—

'

,

Imposing her upon us as theirelnld-
'""

',V'"'-P''"^'' tl"' pair not (

Iheiiiselvesall.Av
. then lier f n,If ,.•-, t-

'

their fault, '
^''"" "'^ ^'''' ""^ ""'"'"i babe from conniv

Herpunishni.'nt be theirsaccordinoh- I i>
.'^*'

Hut wait a h„le. snealc ,"fo ^ '"^
,

'
;;;'"';"""" ."" '''--laughter's fa

N\as this eheat solely harm ,o C;n , .,• t ^ "^'- '^ '''''' ^
prav ?

. < Vint .'

The preciouscouplevou call innocent r,','"
'?""' '^''' ;in> ihin^ but rare,

\\hy, they were felons tha 1, i,,i
/'

'X'"^""""'
^''^"' "'^^' •'>' -^''^'^nc

to clutch,
"" Impiims cvascmnt. ^o scot-free

0<( ut fmudarent, who that they mi.^ht
'' '"'

^'J,'^'.J;^"^"-'"''anin.;,' people'as
,

Ljitjme vocatos. folks law called, Nv'iH,' caus' 'Tii'
"'"' '''^-'-iev-cd

Au ,^njo,n.nssu., true heirs to the u.:::^:^^^^f:i::::zr::^^
P^rU^^.,p,>...„„ ,„„,, this C,,et:t ,„,,,,, _.„^„.
^"m/^-wom yf,« /„r/r« f«c, blind

' "'
'Zr 1

-^"""""
'i " '«'«. «ood

'"'

=rl~,r *-" " "™ '->'« K„,„,;°;;„„;„„,,, „ ,„ „,„„,^

Xormatc.,l,.pr.vatc-8„o,lour,olec„„-\l/„„/;,'„™;,,„„.
, . ,

cern .'
i«'rimonii pi.mi, of a previous bed

Tl.at hav.ng-shall I sav-secured i ^ZfnT'/f' ^'l'""
^""'^^'''

thief, - -
""^"'^'-^ a

••J/"")'
DohibMaw, before him that -^

Not smiph- we recover from his pouch ' ;::/:S.Z 1::!^!.
'^'"^^

-^.-.. „..,>,.v .jui lIlODlTTV 1^ 1,1, _
•"-jui piojiLTty,

Wo „pp„r,u.d>, fi„d ,..p„si„s U,„e,
;
.V„ SZL„a„. „„, ,„ ,„„ ,„ ,,^,



Iiil'' uv riyht cur-

part, a tliulibing

IT just a dance i'

\M' Ihrottli' hirn.

.
the tuujilr iuc

• to htli) Law

—

-aton us uj) : f(,r

to cat up us,
i)ur j)oor I'riani

okc) with babes

Homeric phrase?
icls the period

pair not culp-

'oin connivance

:iu^,'htfr's fault
:

^ that a rare

J^ but rare,

tt by chance,
:ot-tree,

people as our-

t;rieved

t mamts, lay
ii/cs, on wrong

case in point :

"", Kood my

Smyrna once,
ICfptUHt, who
son begot by

to, because,
«', her spouse
ith her, killed

evious bed.
;useii,

him that sat
di'bus

bly-dyed
:ie he up hi:.

om to death,

DOMFMJs_HYArrxTnrs Dr: archancelis

that both sides
sliould COMIC back

after a hundred

lusto dolore inipuhani. one imp.!!...!
I'y just grief, sal remtsit. but sent her

up
./'/ Ari;>p„>yi,,„. to tlie Mill <,f Mar-<
^'ipienti^iinvirtim jwlicum
'n"wt(,t!iat assembly of the sage
1 arallclcd only by my judg.s her,- •

(In coguita de rauui. where, the cause
Well weighed, responsum est. they ..ave

reply, ' ^

f'f ip-iii ct accusatoy,
(y the suit, redircnt,

again,
I'ost centum annos,

years,
lor judgment; et.sic, by which sage

decree,
' °

Duplici paryicidio rea, one
Convicted of a doubl,' p;irricide
Qnamvis etiam iHiioccntcm. though in

truth "

< >ut of t.ie pair, one innocent at least
^\^r occ,d,sset. plainly had put to death
indeqnaciuc yet she altogethe;

scaped,
nv<i.it impum^. See the case at length
"

V'^''"";^' "
V'»«ly styled Max,mus.

1
hat eighth book of ,,is Memorable

Facts.
N'or Cyriacus cites beside the mark • -

^'"^•Itter uxoy qua- manda.eyat
Just so a lady who had taken care
Homicidntyn viri. that her lord be killed
l-x dcuei^atione dehiti
For dencgation of a 'certain debt, ,

.^latyimomalis, he was loth to pay '

I- tilt pecuniayta mulcta, was "

'

Amerced in a pecuniary mulct '

inmtu. ct adpaenam. and to pains
/ empoyalem. for a certain space of timehi tnonasterio, in a convent

R71

^'"'('"iJHi"
^'"''''•''.-)"'^t as Ovid

Tnmomsteyw! How he manages ^'

/« with the ablative, the accusative 1

t had hoped to have hitched the vil-
lain in'^r verse

For a Rift, this very day. a complete list

!

O the prepositions each with proper
case, ' *^

i

Telling a story, long was in my head
'

What orepositions take the a-'— !

iive .'

Ad to or at—te,Ao saw the cat .^-dovvn to
'Jb, for because of, keep her claws ofj t

Ah, ^ •

Law in a man takes the whole liberty ! ^

And now, MM uid.ns an,l the c(,ast is
< It ar.

^Vi'at of ih, .i„b„H,. act vou bade ex-
t

CUSC ?
" ' i.-w

^^'^jy^'j;','^-^ 'brighten, brighten, till at

Kemaiiis--so far fr<,m act that needs
fletence

—

Apology to mak.. for act <Mav,d
:Onc^nmuU..l,.t alone eight -mortal

Of hesitation! " Why procrastinate ?

-

self')'
"'^' ^^^^""""^- '^^^- "'y-

" iiif;ht promptly done, is twice right •

f'^lit del.ived

"
^Tv^Lm^'. ^''^ ^'""* >•"" ^''«"''l

_

luue killed your wile,

7,^""
*'"• "^""'^nt. at 'the meeting

"In company with the priest: then
<lid tlu' tc^ngue

"O'the Urazen Head give licence
lime IS now !

'

" Yun make your mind up : Time is

,
past ' it peals.

^

''

^'^u"'!'
^"" '^'"'•' "-P^'Petent to mas-

"O' the passions that confessedly ex-
plain '

;;
.An outbreak,-yet allow an interval,

1 '^lin'cLSd'""'^^'^^'""'^'^'-'^

;' Into the commonplace category

days"
'^ ''^ ^° '°*''>' ^"^''< ir

" Obeying law."

U•^„^'"'''• .'u'""''
^"^y "^ake response >U haUvas the answer Gmdo gave, himl

-That so to argue came of ignoranceHow honour Ix-ars a wound • "Furwound," said he
"
^%?sT'-^''

""''^ ^^'^ """"* '^ ''°'-st at

" ^^
;!o.'^!.'?:""'l"'y

''^u' "i'^^re honour

" Longer the sufferance, stronger growathe pain, " 5'j«o
'

' r is ex incontinenti. fresh as firct "

i

4
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d;: TliE RI\G AND IHE book
Hy u.iv (.!(,,ntrast

: as --Too ,iur mv

NVV 'lul (liimir, ;u\lii|. .Ii,l J,csn,itc
N.'t IlllslMM.I stirr sIh„,M Irt ,1 MTIipl,-

'•'' '" '-''V wifr. |,,r In, ouii salrlv
loliU '

CailMis aliniin.l in ihu ini>Mi,l-.,n-
\wirl.l, ' "^

M.,iv,,v(r, thnr ., a „hrlv in law
lli.ii -vinstojuMiiv ihrnishoiiM tliiv

( .irp

Sii|)|) isc 111,, source of iiijuiv a s,,n
I-atl.rr may slay mk 1, ,.,1, wt n,n no

risk :

\\'liy KracH'l with su, 1, a pri\i|,M.e ^

J{tcaiist>
^

AfathiTsoJnrrn^cd wiih his oun cliildOr must liavrn.i.on.orhclirvrhrlias '

Quia sew;,,,-, scfin.i,' that in such r^vut'
I're^imirlur, the law is l.oun.l supno^.

'

Qttnd capiat p,tn-. that tlir suv ,,,,,,,
take,

lionuin co)i^ilium pi > jUln,
The l)cst course as to what h(.|its l,is

hoy,
Throu;,'h inslmet, rv inuiucht. of iiu re

love,

Amoris, and, patcmi. fatherhood-
Qwini con^uh-ntiam. whicdi confuh nee\on htihet. law deehnes to entertain '

l)c vim, of the Inishand
: where has'heAn mstinct that compels Inm love his

wife ?

Rather is he presumaiilv her f(,e \

So, let him ponder Ion- in this bad
world

Kre do the simplest act of justice.

l^'fmnsit hie to tl.v slain friend aMad he s,(,len nn- inst-ad of st.,
trier.d,

—

lo dav, fo-mouow or next centii
•^''"'"^ ','" ""'I. thv nn« upo

tliiiml),

"""M'stilial.lvhadsl uruuKit th,
So, (ouldst tlKui wrench thv fri

Ide hack ai^ain,
l''i"u-h prisoned u, the h.,som o

l(H-,

Uhy, law would look complacen
lliv ru^h.

Our case is, that the thin^; we los(
toiind

.

riie honour, we were robbed of t

nionths since,
Heini^ recoverable at any day
ily .leath of the delinquent Go

ways !

':re thou hast learned law, will he n
to do.

As said the rustic while he shod
Koose.

Af-ain-and here we b.aish nnftin'rs
breast

—

Object you, " See the dan-er of delav '

" Suppose a man nuirdeicd my fnt.„,i
last niontli :

" Had 1 come up and killed liim for Ins
pains

" In raoe, I had done riKht, allows th.'
law :

" I meet him now and kill Inm in cold
blood,

^" I do wron-, eipially allows the law :

" Wherein ilo actions dilfer, yours and

In plenititdinc iiilfllec/iis es ?
Hast thy wits, Fisc -> To' take such

slayer's lite.

V.i v, if v,ai ur-e me, interval was noi'om tlie inn to the villa—blank
tlse a b.ir

Of adverse and contrarious mciden
S.,Kl between us and our just revenW iuit with the priest who flourishes

blade,

The wife w-ho like a fury flmRs at usIhe crowd -^and then the capture
appe; 1

'

To K,,me, the journev there, the io
nev thence,

'

r^
The shelter at the House of Conve
1 he visits to the Villa, and so forthWhere was one ininule left us all t,

while
To put in execution that revenReW e planned o' the instant ?—as it we

plumped down
A round sound ej;-, o' the spot, sor

eight months since,
Rome more propitious'than our nc

should hatch '

Object not, •• Vou reached Rome <

Lhnstmas-e\-e,
; And despite liberty to act at once

\\ aited a week—indecorous delay '

I lath so the \ro!!nism-rnnl,-;T- .-..-.!

^'^''kft*"
^^"^ ^""^^^ •^^" "° "'^"g'^

Xo care for aught held holy by th
Church ?



;iin Inrndat all ?

''.Ill ol 'labhin';

iiixt cnUurv,
^' riii^^ ui)i)ii his

'\runt; it tlicncc
:

uh thy Iri.Tul'.s

I' l)osoni of liis

toniijlan'iu on

'iiif^ we lost, we

roblx'd of eight

ly (lay

juent. Go thy

w, will be much

K he shod the

r\-al was none !

ilia—blank or

Dus incident
just revenge

!

flourishes his

flings at us,
c capture, the

icre, the jour-

[ites,

'•' of Convert-
iid so forth,
t'ft us all this

evenge
?—as it were.

le spot, some

lian our nest,

t-'tl Rome on

•ct at once,
ous delay !

"

no religion

holy by the I
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what IJottmi iii-cds niuit

What would you have us skip ami „uv. - )„al,n, ,
those I'easis -

..

W the^Xa.al I MUe, n.ust we go pn.e- So .n.ll.y aggravations of our crime.

Secular business on a sacred day '

'"•'^i"' l^rowlh upon m, re murder's
Sliould not the merest ( haritvexrxrt W i

r:^:::p:Z ;:;°-rr:;;;:, „. ,

- ^•{~- ' - -

"",;s;-,;;„:.f" "- ^-^ •™'" •••"' '''"-;-''« *> ,„ „. „.. „, „„
H.,, ,i™_. „„„. „„„„„,,„ ,„ ,t.. ,„„. ,-,„.,";,;;;,',„„ „„„»„„„„ ., „, „„j^,

there— ' " ''"'' ^^ '^" ^'^'^ '" JU'lK"nnt on our cause to-

'rl^JJra ;:r n!.r"^-'
^"^'^""^

;

^•'-^1>^--l "- l-v as (Governor of

"''^h'ldofmm/'"''^ ""^ '^" "-t :..Fou;rnarm-.d,' -though for ]aw-
"Borne Tt-

"

,. i ,

^ 'Ul purpose, mark !

Xldtobear"" "''"''* '"
^'-'^'^rV

^"^ '^" ^^'^"-"'-'s^-cl crime,
'• I sc. my grands.;., he who fought so

' We five w;.rel;;;;;d to the teeth, mean.
" Af- ' K„,, r 1

' murder tcjo ?

timVaXlac? °"' '"^^ ^^^ '", ^Vhy, that 's the very pomt that saves
Of ^vha^m,ght be a hght h.s grands.re Let m^ Suet you. Cr.me nor done
" ' ^^^ '''''-' -'^ "-t- "

I

^ ou^jIr^h-^sIilT who aim and con-

Or I^ Shall scarce see .amb5 fr7:n^l;
' ^^^HSp "^^' '^' "^^'^"^ "" ^

-Xod to the uncle, as I bi,l ad^ance """"'.Irsh":;,]""""'
"°' <l°-.-you

I he smoking dish "This f, ,- ri.
F""'^'' ^^"i [upon,

tender teeth .'
'

^''' ^""'"^ |^^' '"y^"^ '" '-'">^'. Y^'^ ''aplv pOince

;;
Hehoves us care a little for our kin- "^'ul^^'S^''

'"^" '^^""^^^ ^^^

Tous.nsW;'° '"" '" "^"^" ^- But crime not only compassed but com-

"^'fl'aslV.V
>""" P°°^'°^'"«-P>--s Mean^t'and done too? Whv. since

He has the reversion of. Ion,, 1..,. ._ ...
^you have the c ml,

i-ami to bequeath! He "loves \\mh'< "" 7C ^""' "" ^'"'^'"'' "or i-imd
fry I know I

'ambb those means
Xo longer to the purpose I Murdered

^lere^^fall to be considered those same
i (-VVh^h. that our luck was in the
' present case.

"^. I

\

ii

J\

, I

i4=- -
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1

1

I

Owul roitt i;,'Ksf {,1 puruvti ,„,„,
i> p.il|Ml.:.-. m.i>u/.:is p.ilp.itutu ,\i

)

•^'''^'' "1' I <Hii .I'Miii.i II,. ii,,t|,,n

< n many ( minvs ( ..Miiiull.d uith ., \ ,, ^

lo cm- III. nil ciimi-, v.mi .iv<i|,,(,k il,.

'"•'"' "I"" 111" l,ll:;r. Vi,.,,,,,,,. ,1

III. Ill

Havin- ,11 \ leu i uniiin .luii ,,i ,i ([i.it
I'liiiil.llic touii-uall

: 't i. I,,r tlir tlilfl
111- ll.lIlLJ^,

Supp.KSO y,,u ,,,,1 ,,,„vi, ( 1,11,1 ,,( Ml, 1,

tllclt,

Ri-niitt.',l wliippiii- ,[,„. („ whodiiiil.s
wall

For liravtTv or \van((iiinr,s aluiic
Just („ ilislod^.- a (law's nest and nu

nmri'.

S.. t int.rpn't yiui the iiianlv iiiin.l
Olliiii, tin. Juil^.,. hall j„,|.,.|h„Ii vuu

and int', -

(r the Covcnidr, wli,,, 1„ in- n,, l,,,l,rmy I'isc,

Cannot haw bhindcnd on imptuu.k- !

Next a^'i,'ravation,—( hat the arms
thcnisrhfs

Were spe, ially of sir 1, forl.id.lni sort
I hroiit; h shape or l-ni;! h . =r breadth as

prompt, law phk ks
'

'

I'rom simple hand of solitary man
And makes him pay tiie carria(,'e\vith

his hte :

DelaUn armorum. arms ai^'ainst the rule
( uittiu jnrtnam cointittitimii'; ,,f
Pope .Mexander's blessed meinorv
Such are tlit poignard with the douM,

pronjj,

Horn-hke, when tine.s .aake b,,ld ti^'
antlered buek,

\<.l\\iAnd all of brittle glass-for man 't„

stick
''"'^ '" '"^ ^'^'y"'^ "t

Fast in the flesh to bafrt.> sur-erv •

And such the Genoese blade wu|, hooks
at edoe

1 hat did us service at the X'illa lure
>cd parent mihi tuin eximius vir, '

;But, let so laie a personage for^ne '

i;isc, thy objection is a foppery i

'

Ihy charge runs, that we killed three
innocents :

.... .. ...
. i :;•_;;, ;i KliKei, wiiat

matter how ?

—

By stick or stone, by sword or da-.-er
tool "'^ '

l"ii- or t,„,| short, roiiml or ti
I. II

''"'"• I; 'I l^-. Ih'A hnd .mai: oiiil,
I hi III I

'

^''"'/ '"'" -lid, m..i,i. I,,,,,, ,,,

I I ^1 '

N'.'iure .,,,s ,,„, ••
i.,|^, ,|„. „^^|

\"ii tiiii| '

'^""' '""ii^lial an,u, ; u|„.re
slone ?

''"u'r ,„il../„./r,>,. uherrd,,rtsl,„

\"f '">;"'"^' lint sub,h|e theAnd lalioiiah,,- a little
: e,„|,| ,„

suite,
'"

"•"'/!'• "^''"'"-""t, ininrred
l>I.UIIe

lor Irttint,. '.scaj)!- unpunished thi
pair ^

'
Hunk I proved that in last para^n

^^''V'r'r'^"- li<^auseo„rco
hilled.

\\liei-, loir ? 'riimieli I ,, L. t

hi^lit the fof :

We had no arms or inerelv lawfulAn unimportant sword and blu
llU-iS,

Ai^ainst a foe, poU.nt in p,,tencv
1
he «,,.,..,«., and our vixen of aw,'U- ltlien,!owculpablv,lou,..,n

And once more undertake the hudi
(insr, " '

'"''
-^ "^' load ourselves this sci
time

U-,!h handsome superlluitv of arm
^'"'',, l^-**'''- ^ay • too much "

i

not enoii.Lih."
And •• fhis n„n vilnif,- too much ino liarni,

K.xcent m mathematics, sai,n.,ssav
(ather instruction from the para'At first we are advise<l_" a lad 1here
" Seven barley loaves an<l two si

fishes
: what

" Js that amon,!,' so many ' " a,
asked :

j ^-^i

But put that question twice and, qi

And, whde we speak of superabundan

,

°"
^"J;',"~"

^'""i'^hment exceeds



round or frianijii

''iKii: ,,nii..rt ill .1

"1" I'l 111 ( iid, iny

il^'- llir iii,( iirni,

''I ; uliiii' 's a

f 'l.irts t(,r 111"- '

>ill«liM' till- li.inl

' ''i^iilil lildiilli,

>'. in< iirrcil jdur

imiNhcd this tia.l

il'isl parai,>nip!i

'

aiisi- cnir C()iiraL;r

I lack- ,,f arms to

rely laulul onos,
'1 and bluiid.T-

in ix.fi-nrv,

1X1 n (ii a \Mic.
V do uc t;ird I. .in

ko tliL- hif^li (111-

\iH this snoiiil

"ity of arms,
> "luch " than

too iiiikdi docs

^nc's sav.
I

II till- j)aral.Ic !—
" A lad hatii

:i"<I two small

iny •' " Aptly

vice and, quite

meuts, twelve

pcrabundance,

'ools that cast

It exceeds of-

D<.,„x„.s llVAriXTlirs cr ARn,AN,;l., ,s ,.,
":'.; """"" ""'-"'" '^••"-

1 M,.,,,»,„.„. .,„.;,

":-;r'"
" -"-.-.':•:•..,.,.,..

, ,.. „„„,
,,|,,,,,

>"a> Wood, .as.rn. d, v-rt, spots .ontnvrd
IransKr.ssi,,,,,,! hismandatr over/.

'"r 'run-,

" tl'^' p.ut ot h,s tonipamons • a|f |,
""' ',"

'" '''' '"•'^'•- '"""-'. nook and

W.'s th.yshoul.Uravlli.. fa,.s,„ th,- " !|'' ,i" "'T'
'""''''^'-' "> tlu-.r

thn-e :

''"' Ihnk'placc,

;/;"""""'''/""""-'. I- -MH no mon. [^i:!TX,!:''':'''''';r
^" /•""•

/'-/•ss. ,,;„,;,/„/„,„, ,|,a„ thai h- d.: 1, nid r'
^ ^'''''''' '^ '" ^" '' •'^"'' )<'V.

'^ir<-<l. '"^P"'"^- 'ri"i'. pronound- wc twit,.
l</ sInsMN,/,,,,,. ,/:u„„. tl, It th, V ha. k \\i„.n

'7* ,

And^h.w,
, th.- customary phral.-. Ins

" '/'P'n^ from ron^.-nial cttn^;,-,

rro>'rm ia»tum. and no harm l.rsid,- I'ifi"'
'";''',

V'"'
'"r ''.'"ds. to hnrntv

"hvI^"'"''"""
""" '" ""'^'''- Urn"

''""""" '""'•'"'"^" •""'<•

Xav disolH-y.-d, impute vou Mam.- t.,
•^"

",'T;
',;;'' '"'"-'l •""1 ^af. an,- con-

him ' ''"' 'ii

nte nu- no Panicollu to th.- p,,int Sh,"",',!,'! 'l^'

*'"" I"'""'^''"'" <l>at our wif.-

I low certain nobk-v.mths of Sic! V
"''" "'" ''''"'''" '" P'="^' "' pnson—

Havnig good reason to mistrust th.-ir uv ^
"'V's, "" " V '

""^'^''^''^ Rranted, by our other self

^"^'""I.'uu"
-""' ''"'' "'•'"''''' '" "'"- Su''

^ ''"'"
' '"'' "' "'*''*" ''"'^'>

whiK^:!;;;;!^,,,,,
,,,,i ^,„^, ,, ,^^^^ o''th;'7i''',,-:r

!•''*;'''' ^'s''-"-
„ ""'•

, ';,
"^' '' '"' ''^r <o tonimodious

Iv n.utilat,.)n of the paramour u->
,'''"''''

'So Galha m the Horatuin satin-
^' ^"'^" "^' '-"'^'^Wy relented ?

J^ru-ved) ^—These were condemned to the yall, vs i ,
'" ''"' "'' "'^'•otherwise, mv Fist i'

as for guilt ^
•

'^ \'ng.-anee lawful? \\\. demand
;xcc-cding simph- murder of a uif,- ,-, ,

'"'V'-^ht,
i!"t niiy ? ,,.caus.- of u.hm-." ,,,1

' '" ;;"'/' "'" '- quest,. „,a ,, „.
not ' iiiscd

Cruelty, in the- sa.<irev.-n«.-,l trow'
"''

^Z' *T"^'>'' ''^ngdog.-what.

A<i/«y^ ,„„„,c,, rnan revolts r
'"'''^•

Against such as the natural enemv " "|!"' '""" ''"'^**-' '•'sht-hreak puh-
n,>. „„„.,„ „„„ ,,„„ .„„,„, ,;, ,,, „^^ ;.

;,i- ._,„„„, „.,^„.„„^^^

A somewhat more huirane award than Wh.""'".
'"' \~

,., .

t''^"^^'
' " I

^^ ^V"* "° '''°''^" ''^•''»'' "or bloody
Ob,ectum iundiln. m.,..,; «... "ose "o^X

:My J^se f

1
waste no'kick'^n \-ou iT^t *'''taS)"''

'""'"" "°""' ^^^^^ing
pass.

ihird aggravation ; that
done

—

our act was A'

heads)
rom the fi

terfere
!

I quicqii

ie conse'isu nostra,

taff shall please in-

howsoever it be,
if with leave

.*
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n

Or not, a monasterio, from the iuri>
Ediicta essit, she had l)ccn Iwl ' „lh,'
I'otuimus id disstm-ulare, \vc
May Will liavc grantud leave in pure

pretence,
Ut aditum hahere, that thereby
An entry we iniKlit compas..", a free

move
Potui\semus, to her easy death.
Ad cam occidendaw. Privacy
O' the hearth, and sanctitude of nome

say you ?

Would you give man's abode more
pri\ile;^e

Than God's ?—for in the churches
where lie dwells,

In qutliHs assistit h'lf^itm h'fx, by means
Of Mis es nee, per csse>itiam, all the

same,
Et ni/ii/oi)iiiius. therein, hi eis,
hx ]usta via dclinquens, whoso dares
To take a liberty on ground enough,
Is pardoned, excusalur : that's our

case

—

Delinquent through befitting cause
Von hold,

To punish a false wiir in her own house
Is graver than, what hajipens every day.
I'o hale a debtor from his hidin"-place
In church protected bv the Sacrament >

lo this conclusion have I brought mv
Fisc ?

^

Foxes have holes, and fowls o' the air
their nests

;

Praise you the impiety that follows
rise ?

Shall false wife vet have where to lav
her head ?

" Contra Fiscitm dcfinilum est ! " He's
done,

" Surge el scrihi-." make a note of it !

—If I may dally with Aquinas' word.

All means are lawful to a lawful end
Concede he had the right to kill

wife :

Tliv Count indulged in a traves
why ?

')(' itla ut vixdiclam sumeret,
riiat on her he might lawful'vcngea

take,

('"nmodins, with more ease, et tut.
And safeher

: wants he warrant for
step ?

J<ead to thy profit how the Apo:
iince

I'or ease and safety, -vhen Damas-
raged,

\yas let down in a basket by the w;
1 o '^^cape the malice of the governoi
(Another sort of Governor boa

liome !)

--Many are of opinion,—covered clo
Concealed with—what except that V(

cloak
He left behind at Troas afterward '

I shall not add a syllable : Molini'
ma\- !

Or in the death-throe does he mutter
still ?

Fourth aggravation, that we changed
our garb,

And rusticised ourselves with uncouth
hat,

Rough vest and goatskin wrappage •

murdered thus
ii o

.

Mutaliune vestium, in disguise.
Whereby mere murder got con'iplexed

with wile.

Turned homicidiuin ex hi-iidiif. Fi^r I

iiow often must 1 rouml thee in the
ears—

•

Well, have we more to manage ' A
indeed !

h i^

I'lfth aggravation, that our wife i
posed

Sid> pjtestatc jtidicis. beneath
Protection of the judge,—her hou

was styl J

,

A prison, and his power became i

j

guard

i

In lieu of wall and gate and bolt an
bar.

i This a tough point, shrewd, redonbi
able :

i Because we have to supplicate th
' judge
Shall overlook wrong done the jude

I ment-seat. "

Now. I nnght suffer mv own nose b
I pulled,

1

As man—but then as father
. . if thi

r isc

Touched one hair of my boy who helcmy hand
In confidence he couid uot come tc

liarm
Crossing the Corso, at mv own desire
Going to see those bodies in the ehurch-
Uhat_ would you say to that. Don

!
iiyaciuiii .'

' This is "the sole and single knotty poet :

I I'or, bid lommati blink his interest.



I lawful end ?

!,'ht to kill his

1 a travesty
;

leret,

Mul vengeance

ease, et tutius,

varrant for the

V the Apostle

len Damascus

t by the wall,
lie ^'overnor
ernor boasts

covered close,

ccpt that very

afterward ?

le ; Mulinists

auage ? Ay,

our wife re-

ath
,—her house

became its

ind bolt and

vd, redonbt-

pplicate the

le the judg-

)wn nose be

er . . if the

jy who held

ot come to

own desire,

hecliurch—

•

that. Don

otty poet :

I interest,
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Vou laud his magnanimitv the while : I Comt
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Jut 1)iaulk Tomniati's oltice,—he talk thi

I must go myself and see to

'My'prc'docessors in the place -those ^ 'Tr^,
"'""^ '""''' '""S" ^^^'^''^S

sons , , . '

" '''

'«iCt;f ^^^ "'^^ '-^^ -- ^^-^^-ihin'
'"^^"' ""^ ^-'-

Shall I diminish their prerogative P ^"\l";o™ ''°'''''- ^^'' ^^"""^^•'^

'.-tG,,idoi.rancescii,nrs honour I 1 all un.V. such a censure, we,-who
lias the Governor o; Kome none ? ' So ^^u^ll, Majesty dispel the cloud

,,, ,

Vou p. n ...v,.,
^"•';^- - - -t'> l-al."g on „s

ihc canls are all against us. Mak. a UV praj:^:. the Pope, Mafe.^s' S^;:
-.ck over table, as our Kamesicrs do . lV'i;""'"r'.'

"" ,"^'^" ^^'' *'""''>' P^^^'
^V.'. do you say, encrotrr;;:.:;! h

''" ^,
'"''' ''^'^P ^"^^ -tho'ntafve

I'-ny the 'omnipotence o' the TudL'e
^''°"';', '*^''^ ^^^^ l^^^^glcs into sud.ltn

forsooth ?
' ^ ,. .

-^ 'P

«-...,o ..„ „„,, ^,„ ,„„ „„, .„ cS";;^--i,a:^r"S=,^-
""•^4,7 "- '» p"p»« »'.. p- A <;;v''ssr,v,:jr;?':iisri„.

' ArmTcTalSi"'. """"••'""'' "'"" ,'"
"'"i''- r\'" "'•-""- in ,li.p„„,

< • "«s biK. I"llr an.l iii,|if(,..,.„,' '

< a„,,„,^>™ ,™p .,,, „,h ,„c. »,.,„ „u A., a? o^''lean „„o brush o„ s„ch ,„„

i«:;4s»s:-s ;;?-;; "£»
/»^'.-;,r"" '- ««

r the main,-wh.ch worsens crime '"''T';,""
'''"

'
^aw ducks to Gospel

accfi/it ail ' .... •,
, ^

Exa^pcratiomm criminis >
"''* ^'^"^ K^'" ^he glory and

pronounce

Vos,W the eruptive .rath with full ^^^tSZ^^^ST'
Ho.^.d^n.,t indignation chain rny^^^^l^^ ^^'^ -"- our

Could I repel this last, worst charL^e nf l^"'
^'"'

'""'^''^"^P ^Rainst a city, sack
all!

'°^^t cliarge of A place whereto ourselves had long laid
(There is a porcupine to barbacue

;

'

Lest'T4mfr jf ^m cf •* . ,f "gia can jug a rabbit well enou -h T„ 1 . 5 r
'''^*' '* ^^'^^ our name

With sour-sweet sauce and pmc'-pms • ^ "t ,
!;'^ t/"""^"""/"^"''^-but, good Lonl, ^ ' ' ' i.,

* '" '
T''' modesty was in alarm.

Suppose the devil instigate the w, n, h P f
^^'mpcrance refused to interfere.

To.-.tPw nof r^oof i,.„ ^^ o.
^1^^'^nch Returned us our petition with th« ,.„„,i

cupine ?

""" ''^^^'"> i'^'-

J

AayMVces suos." " Leave him to his

I repose ?
-^

?^
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U'livc

" IVtcr'.
" Mi),'ht s

stlf .'

" Arc my Tnbun
I>Idin ?

" Hath not my Court a onacKuce '

It IS of a^i",

"Ask it!"

<1 by aught so

..:^su.;",rh::^£-:;^:'t ,

^^"'---chthe..ack.-..,ui;
as roa.hly as the Apostle's Of poor papa, becotno proficient t

1 the liow and why and wlien-
time to lau-h.

The time to weep, the time, aL-ai)
pray.

And all the times prescribed bv 1

\Vrit ?

Well, well, we fathers can but care
east

Our bread upon the waters !)

,,,, Jn a w
Ihese secondary charges go to groi
Since secondary, so suijerfluou

motes

-r .u^'-"^'^"
ask,—but, inspire replv

lo the Court thou bidst me ask, as i

have asked

—

Oh thou, who vigilant Iv dost attend
1q even the few, the inclfectual w.,nls
V\ hieh rise from this our low and mun-

dane sphere ; muLcs
Up tc thy region out of smoke and ^^''^ from the main point : we die

noisf.-, anfl some
Seeking corroboration from thy nodWho art all justice—which means

mercy too,

In a low noisy smoky world like ours
Uhere Adam'-^ sin made peccable hi'.-

seed !

We venerate the father of the flock
Whose last faint sands of life, the frit-

tered gold,
Fall noiselessly, yet all too fast, o' the

cont
And tapering heap of those collected

years,

—

Never ha\e these been hurried in their
How, .-)<.-i\ih iiiusi judge.

Though justice fain would jog reluctant ^"* ^^^^ ^ person wrongs me past c
arm, pule

:

In eagerness- to take the forfeiture
Of guilly hie : much less shall mercv

sue
In vain that thou let innocence survive.
Precipitate no minim of the mass
O' the all-so precious moments of thy

life,
'

By pushing Guido into death and doom !

(Our Cardinal engages read my speech
: Kna\c—

'

m"\;eK-e,''°P'-"
'^" °"^ ''"'^-'°"^' ^^"^

-;[
^^^e fifty ?-and if the.se e

Of something; like a moderate return n .i i .

Of the^.n_Udlectuai:!LTv:r „^;^^^^^ ' th^^.lue degree of drubbing, who

If I adroitiv plant tins passage then. '

^"^
i^Zn^'^

"""""" °^ ^''' ^^°'-'^

The ^^sc^w.ll find himself forestalled', 1 ^^ho put 'poor me to such a world

''"Si^^S;"^^'^'"*'^^'^^'^^^-:^-^^"-"'^ have just excised

-Ah boy of my ov.-n bowels. Hya- The pkta-nt made such pother, struggle^ •
i so ""

and some.
Little and much, adjunct and nri

pal,
'

Causa honoris. Is there such a cj
As the sake of honour ? By that

test try
^

Our action, nor demand if more or I

iieeause of the action's mode, we m
blame

Or maybe deserve praise. The Co
decides.

,

Is the end lawful ? It allows
means : r

U'hat we may do we may with saf:
And what means " safety " we o

selves must judge.
case a person vvroni
pule :

If my legitimate vengeance be a bk
Mistrusting my bare arm can deal t

same,
1 claim co-operation of a stick
Doubtful If stick be tough, I crave

sword
;

Diflident of ability in fence,
I lie a friend, a .swordsmaii to as,sis
lake one—wluj may be coward, fool

knaxi



ck,—requite the

proficient too
and wlien—the

time, again, to

cribed by Holy

in but care, but

aters !)

In a word,
s go to grimnd,
superfluous,

—

int
: we did all

ict and princi-

B such a cause
By that sole

if more or less,

iiode, we merit

The Court

[t allows the

[do,

ly with safety
ty " we our-

s me past dis-

ce be a blow,
I can deal the

stick
;

,'h, 1 crave a

ce,

lan to assist

:

jward, fool or

d if these ex-

bbing, whom

the aforesaid

h a world of

it excised a

ler, struggled
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That the sliarp instrument sliced nose
and all.

Taunt us not that our friends per-
formed for pav !

lor us, enough were simple Iionour'>
sake :

Give country clowns the dirt they com-
prehend.

The piece of gc Id ! Our reasons, which
suflkc

Ourselves, be ours alone
; our niece of

gold
rv, to the rustic, reason ami to spare !

We must translate our motives like our
speech

Into the lower phrase that suits the
sense

O' the limitedly apprehensive. r.(>t

Each level have its languaLje ! Heaven
speaks first

To tlie angel, then the ang.l tames the :

word
Down to the ear of Tobit : he, in turn.
Diminishes the message to his dog.
And finally that dog iinds iiow the tlea
(Which else, importunat'

, might check
his speed)

Shall learn its hunger must have holi-
dav,—

I

How many varied sorts of langua-^e '

here, "^

:

Each lollowingcach with pace to match '

the step,

Haud passibus aquis ! I

fVcause those very paupers constitute.
The<^aums Chrisli, all the wealth of

Clirist.

N'rvertheless 1 shall not hold vou long
With multiiilicity of i)ro(i|s, nor bum
Candle at noon-tide, i larily the clear.
I'll' re beams a case refulgent from our

Talking of which flea
Reminds me I must put in sp."cial word
For the poor humble following, -the

four friends,

Sicarii, our assassins in vour charge.
Ourselves are safe in vour approval

now :

Yet must we care for our companions,
plead

The cau.se o' the poor, the friends (of
old-world faith)

Who are in tribulation for our sake.
Patiperum Procurator is my stvie :

I stand forth as the poor man's advo-
cate :

And when we treat of what concerns
the poor,

Et cumagatur de paupenbus,
iii L;u::;;iig;', cayccydii^, iui liieir sake,
In eorum causis, natural piety,
Ptetas, ever ought to win the day,
Tfiumphare debet, quia ipsi sunt.

books—
("a^trensis, Hutringariu>. everywhere
1 find it burn to dissipate the dark.
'T is this : a husband had a friend,

which friend

Seemed to him ovir-lriendly with his
wife

In thought and purpose,—I pretend no
more.

To justify suspicion or dispel.
He bids his wife make show of givin"

heed,

beml)lance of .sympathy—propose, in
fine,

A secret meeting in a private place.
The friend, enticed thus, finds an am-

liuseade.

To wit, the husband posted with a pack
Of other friends, who fall upon the first
And beat his love and life out both at

once.

Tliese friends were brought to question
for their help.

Law ruled " The husband being in the
right,

I

" Who helped him in the right can
scarce be wrong "

—

Opinio, an opinion every way,
Midtum tenenda cordi, heart should

hold !

When the inferiors follow as befits
The lead o' the principal, they change

their name,
.Vnd, wow dicunlur, arc no longer called
His mandatories, mandatorii,
But helpmates, sed auxiliatores ; since
To that degree does honour's sake lend

aid,

Adeo honoris causa est efficax.

That not alone, non solum, does it pour
Itself out, se ditjundnt. on mere friends.
We brinu to do our bidding of this sort.
In mandatorios simplices, but sucks
Along with it in wide and generous

whirl,

Sed etiam assassinii qualitate
]uaiificatos, ])eople qualified

By the quality of assassination's .self.

Dare I make use of such neologism,
Ut utar verba.

4\
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1

Of !,„ .1.
.^'J^'t-w to conclude:Of tlie other points that favour. Kavt-

sonu' few
I'or Sprfti

; such as the ckhn.iii.nts'
youth :

'

One of them falls short, hv some months
of age

Fit to he manage.! l,y the -jallows • tuoMay plea<l exemption from our laws
award,

13ein^' forei,i,'ners, subjects of the Gran-duke—
I spare that hone to Spreti an<l reserve
Myself thejuicier breast of argument-^Hm-ing the breast-blade V the lace o'

the Fisc,

Who furnished me the tid-bit • he mu t
needs r„.

r>i »r , [clowns

—

riay otf his armoury and rack theAnd they at instance of the rack, con-
fessed

All four unanimously did resolve —
That niRht o' the murder, in brief min-

utes snatche'l
Behind the back of Guido as he fled -
That, since he had not kept his prom-

ise, paid '

The money for the murder on the spotAnd, reaching home again, might even
Ignore

The past or pay it in imj)roper coinThey one and all resolved, these hop. -

lul friends, '

^''^^'i-ht"'''
'""'"S^"'"^**' "^e morrow's

"^''r"^''^*'''"'^'-'''
strength with needful

By kilhng Gui<lo as he lav asleep

thetfl^.
''"'"'' ^'"'^"'^ contained

Missing this pay, they missed of eve
tiling' —

If, even at expense

lord ^o httle warf

Hence clainieU
hfe

To their own
were thev

li^tirf'T''''""'
""'^'^ ^^'^ absolute

' ,"^ "f 7l""y m rustic souls
!

mi„d, '
^"""*' ^'''-" ^"Jl'^-^t

iJ.jWlKlly rapt in his serene regard

x'
"i:;;"^;^-^^^-.h7<'"'<"'I>la.estl,esAnd hardly minds what tajK-rs bin
Delow,

Excenr^H
'"'' "^ "" ^^«^nient for dea

luarts
''"y^'^"^^- ^^-^^thy nob

^^

""soolh
''° '^'''^'^^*-" ^''e deed fo

Vulgarise vengeance, as defray its co-
I y money dug out of the dirty earU

wi ^t"; 'rv ? "/^^"'^ i^'-^^^'' t^>"

In,:' 1 '"^ '"•'•'' l^ase minds blucre s hope —
MUkT'r-

.'"."'""' *'''> ^°"''' masticate

I ''i';:;;m;c"?*^^^-«"-^whici

/'^soned'Slr^"^^^^'^-'--
|IIes^,arcd them the pollution of th.

So m^ch for the allegement, thine, mj
Quo>ul absu.dius. than which naughtmore mad, '^ufem

f^^^roguunpjtest, may l,e squeezedIrom out the cogitative brLm of thee I

I thank^the Imsc for knowledge of this

What fact could hope to make moremanifest
Their rectitude. Guide's integrity ?

I- or who fads recognise apparent here
J hat these poor rustics bore no envy'

hate, •>'

Malice nor yet uncharitableness
j

""'"delti"^'
^'°^''' they had' put to

I

In them, did such an act reward itself '
'

All done was to deserve their simnle
t>av. '

^

Obtain thoh,-,,ad tin yearned by sweat
of brow :

And now, thou excellent ihr, n
MPush to the pe^orition '"^^^^^^^^^^

. f:ny suppl,c,, I strive I'n pr™It domuvs mas. that unto the CourtBe,ya f,o„tr. with a gracious browU ocul.s serous, and mild eves

I

'^'"Sf,^'''^^^'''^"^^-^P'casethem

^"'''c£'r'"'
''"""'^- *''^* ^"^ noble

j

Occuht did the killing in dispute
\

I ejus honoriumulatus that

yma ,tli fuit. since she was to himO.'^pynhno, a disgrace and nothin, more .U gcmtores, killed her parents too
'



i.''Sfd cf every-

at expense of

little warpecj

iie aiisoiuto
ic Souls !

he cultivated

ri'ne re^'artl

plates the sii:i

tajKTS blink

"nt for death
rorthy noble

lie deed for-

"fi'ay its cost
dir'tv earth,
irar,e, to ill ?

se minds by

<l masticate,
meat which

hands were

ition of the

t, thine, my

lich naught

ueezeil

lin of thee !

' Governor

!

(Btcrum

'ra\er,

the Court,
'US brow,
-yes,

lease them

Pur noble

spate,
it

thorn -deep
Tt arise,

'cpulchre !

'^"^^^-^'":^<l-2ii'--^_Df ARc,UXc;.,,s

-o him,
ins more !

' too,

H"vin.!"tl
^"'"P''^'"' verccund.a.laMng thnnvn olf all sort of <lecencv

I'H r Uau-lKer, at^jtie declarare nm,hruluerunt. nor felt blush tu «e c , 'k>eclannK. m..,/./„.^.,„^,„"^'•''"^'^'

^/M 'V?'''"'°'f^l'^">^''^fadrabI Ipse dehonestarehir just
Ihat^^so^himself might lose his social

'''ars-.;::;;'"-''^^'^^-«hterv

''^^ft':::;;^'' '"^'^ ^^^^ ^'^-

r-t ad illicttos amoves non

Not Mmply did alluringly incit'-W.. .w,.«//^, but iV forceO the du.3, fii,„ii,_ daugh ers oweC...™., forced and droleherTrthe

^e scilicet amphus in dcdecoreLcst^ peradventure longer l,fe' might

•'W../, link by hnk his turpitudetnv,sus consan,un,e,s. hat ,/ so'" k.th and kuKlre.l, „ no/.,-i,Cs
}:'"'"' shunned by men of quality'""^'"^«^ «""<•-. left ."(^LCS- ;

8fii

y friends, ah o,n\uhus derilts

wit-

A common hack-block to 'tr^'ell^'^^^

Orc./..^a„d he killed them here in

J>} Urhe, the !• tcrnal City, Si-s
t'.'-^'pe quo alias spectata est

'

1
he appropriate theatre which

nessed once
Yatromim noh,lcm. Lucretia's self^'luere pndicit,^ maculas,

'

U ash olf the spots of her pudicitv

'\rd^^°^^'^'
"'^'^ ^- °-n pure

lUrem. V.rgm.us, undequaque, quit,.Impunem, with no sort of punislm ,'

W '"' «"" I"'- •"' he at •

J^lSi)lctO. thp m*"-" ' „ _ i

'have,
'''"~^' "'^" ""ght

'/•:T!'
'"*"'"'"'^'' of fame's loss

' potius voluerii fil,a

Oa-/,W-- killed them, I reiterate

I

'isylum, nor vet refi.<ro ^(

';;«^.../...,/.VsS^:r.:rb^r'
^c.

.^, to,, t, the wounded one •

In honour
; neve ihi oppyobria

I

'''

Sr'""' ''^-"-n^-e be pro-

fnd7hatfr"f'"^'"'""^^''"«.And Uiat the domicile which witnessed

Uxonbtts, kille 1 her so tn i,..^
/«^a co«,».„- that tho

°" '''''^^S

i^«...nw.S'n ^'li^'k^^rr^s'v^^th,

\.pyo posse ho„eslHs vivcret,
^'

T>at_he, please God. might creditably

1
he pitiable victim he should fall!

B.P.

L^iathan into the nose where"

And^give-n him to my maidens for a

^

i^iii

M

piece. ir.y

ir
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THE BOOK

1
i J3

1

en

1

1-or licathin .ind, what's worsr, tnr \\\||, j ]^^y^.

Ui-liiLtion, yea, to (;(kI Hi
' iiKKlrllcil nic hv

wisli,

Koiiiovc far from nic vanity an
" itcd nic uith food tonveiiifi

nit-' !
" Wliat

i!,'noraiU

O' the finality o' tlio Court and what it

hkfs
By way of illustration of the hiw. ,„,. , ,, „.^^
lo-morrou- stick in this, and throw out r (i„. .... ,i i i i

that ' ^"'^''^ should a wise man r.All' /- . . .
iM'vond ?

And. ha\!n'4 first eccli-siasticiscd r-ir, i i/,,. .i
ij I r. 11 '•^'•-'••ii.i;^^!!,

* "in 1 hul coax the "ood fnt lifflo 1
K'-:,'uldrise tlic who C-, next emnhasiqf i.. i n i r y '> .-^oooiai nitie \

Then latin.sc and lastly Ciccro-.'^e ' is "
apc.^^ce n' T"' "\ ^'".

Givn, my Msc h.s-fuush. There's ^"tmu^ ^^.a"'^
"" ^'^^'^^

mv speech— >,. r \ -,

An.l «-l,„.-s my fry. a„,l (am,iy .,„,i
" ST "" ""

'
""' '""

Till he cries out, " Jam salt's ! Let me rtut,.r tiio ,, ii

breathe!" ^^^
""• l nder the pillow, someone seei

Oh, what an evenint; have I earned to-

'

_<-orr"ect'lh-it rlmw.. i„ t
dav ' JTp""^'"-'^ ^'''i^ clause in favour of ;

Hail, ye true pleasures, all the rest are
'

"

'/'aveT^'''^
*° ^™"" "'"' "^"^

fal.se I ,
^''^''^'^'i

(Would look so well produced ii iOh, the old mother, oh, the fatti.sli wife ! to comeRogue Hyacinth siiall put on paper Tr. r,i „i„„ ^
toque,

i'-^V^r lo pled!<e a memory when
And wrap himself around with mam- ' t ^*; i i

ma's veil
|

^*'" .''"'^ ''"^'^ '''''' 'ons since lai

Done up to imitate papa's black rohe jj. , .l j , ,

(I 'm in the secnt of the comTdv- t? , '^T,
'^"^'^ "^''''.-vvh

Part^of^ the program leakcTouV long
""'

^am.s!
""'^^ ^'' ^ ''"''''''' '"'

And Tau' himself the Advocate C the
^'''^^.'''V P^'arls that made Viol

Mimic Don father that defends the
"^"^^^ ';;7o P^^^^'^^ ^or half their v

And£reward shall have a small full SSr;!?^L^^SS^-^
''

Of manlv red rosolio to himself Iwf """Tn i
'

i'

*""'' "'«*

-Always provided that he conjugate '

"'"
LX" "" ^"''^'^y "" '^'^^ ""^

B;/'(), I drink, correctlv—nor lie fnnnrl x- i ' i , ,

Make the pcrfntum. /./,../, a" li^t^°"-^r1
'^" ^^" ''•^""''^ ^' ''''"'' ^y wee

How the ambit unis do so harden heart WiHi „'i,.vi u
As lightly hold by these liome-sanct'- dude

^"""''' ^ '

To me'is matter of bewilderm-nt—
'"to^ the pigeon-hole with thee,

Bewilderment
! Because ambition's ' cui ^^,i^ ' r . , ,

range
u^iuii

-, ott and away, first work then p
Is nowise tethered bv domcsti. tie Hr.itmf'^K

^'*^'
' u ,Am I refused an outlet from in/liomc. ""!."1' ,^""' ^°"'" ^°"^^' >"" ^^^

io iiie world s .stage .'—whereon a man Sin- ''
Ir-. It H f ,r l.n i i

should play "
,.

'^^;'a-la, tor, lambkins, we n

The man in public, vigilant for law,
j

'^'^ '



:rodit to liis kind,
ilent so (.'niployed

iiin with usury,—
to c;(kI Himself

!

•d nic by Agur's

\ani(v and lies,

1 convenient for

wise man require

'<lfat little wife
tlier(,f tlie prank
ew played this

Id not choose, I

siderate f,'ift

somewhere in the

iicone seems to

1 favour of a boy
e with name en-

J!!^i'l^'ni!!!_KWANNES.BAPT,STA BOTT.N-IUS
IX

JLRIS DOCTOR TOIIAVVFS
BAPTlbTA liOTTIXILs

"^^'I liT K|.:v. CAM, AI'OSTOL

oihiced '1 years

y when poor

is; since laid at

avw;,—why,
lecklace for her

made Violante

half their value

)dy

—

ne sit

US

baccis ambulet,
,• the big round

>rne by wedded

promise I con-

ivith thee, my

:)rk then play,

^s, you blazing

bkins, we must

"'"thm;?sV'
''^'''' '''^^^'

' ^^-^'"''l '-ilt^'r

'' ^;^;::£^^'l 'n^'ead of pnnt my
''

floier"'"""
^P^'^''^^ ^^''^'^ ---y ^

K. fuses obstinately blow in print
'

A^ w.ld.„gs planted in a pnm pa^r "rre _
^^rs7h:dr^^"^-^"--^-'--

''"^'^;'^^"''''>'-^tofme,foraud'ience-

'"'slS:rb^^^^*"'^°-^^'^hePope,

^^

""'l^nnvd.'-'P'''"*'"" ' Through the
j

Ip ™'s an usher, louts him low
^

ine Court
K^quires the allocution of the F.sc I-

r ;h H'"''u
^ '"^l^ ^bout me, pa se

inVtwS""'^'^"^'^-'^--^

88j

f'''"n,?n'"r"'"^<^*>''^^''y^"-'"ghts,
Fron| some assistant corpse of Jew or

: r!:!'T''-
•'''''"'"t.hecutsand carves -'I": I-uca or this Carlo or the l,ke,lol.mjhe bones the.rmmost secret

And^Jeasantly entreat the X;;e'd

;;
Fanulunse thee with our play that
I lius, and thus lowers again leg armand foot !

"
' *" "'"

r;I-:.n^"nng due correctness in the nudeU h.ch done, .sail done ? Xot 1 w t
! ye know I

""jc,

i ""'depth'-
'"'^''" ''''*"« from her

i

'^

'Touncr^^"''^
-soft-bearded sire be

j

May simulatca Joseph, (happy chance M
!

L-^n^ct^.^ exact each wrK oPtl
r.oseth no involution, cheek or chanTdl K, m^ black and whUe.the'Sior

Is it a young and comely peasant-nurseIhat poseth ? (be the phkse accordedme !)

Have^y^e seen, Judges, have ye, lights of

''''"/;lS
^'P -""^ P-"t-. much

Throughout our city nutritive of artsV. summon to a task shall test his
,

And manufacture, as he knows and can
'

A work may decorate a palace wal?'A'lord my lords their Holy Fam ''_ iHatlwt^escaped theacumenof'-the|

""'pamtN ^ P"'""^' ^^^ '^""^-'f to
'

Suppose^that Joseph, Mary and her

ir'"":^'!!^.^^.^«>'Ptp— thep.ece:

Chispa^e^l-^^iS^ndSng
On whaynay nounsh eye. make facile

Fach feminine delight of florid liptyes bnmm.ng o'er and brow boweddown with love
^^owea

Marmoreal neck and'bosom uberous -Glad on the paper m a trice they go
'

To help his notion of the MotherM.-.id •

Methmksl seeit. chalk ahttlestumr'd 'Yea and^herbabe-that flexure "f^soJt

I

^^^'3,^"'^*^'"- ^^^'^ inibued with dewy

Contribut'e each an excellence to Christ

I

'ship,
''"'"^'y '"'"* ^'''"Panion:

I

^'"
elalf

P°°' ''''• ""P^""«^red and

:

Stands, perks an ear up. he a model

Willie clouted shoon, staff, scrip and
water-gourd.--- '

Ausht TH.lvr b^tr.b,>„ i • .

"haste.i-
"

'
"'''' """^^ '"'^

No jot nor tittle of the.e but in its turnMinisters to perfection of the piece

by part.'i^""'"
'*='°'"'^ ^''"' P^

fill
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13

1

""'paS'tv
'""'" -"»"" ''^N-"t;l.o,c"^. fragmentary,,

-Not tins nos.-, not that cyH.ro«

""'Sfwh,,*';'"""
'»^"' " " f "S, wo,™„. „„,„

.

•<c-l__
' ' irilth rnri' ;in,l ,r.^I __i .

required,
" Show .IS our picture shall rejoice its

niche,
" Thy Journev through the Desert done

in oils '

"

Truth rare and real, not'transc
fact and false.

The studies -for his pupils and
self !

'

The picture he for .,„r eximious T
- \ n f I 11-imi 1 .. .

the term ! - ir, 1
^^"\

.

And stretch a canvas, n,ix a pot of ' soC "^ '"'' °' ''^ ^^
^f,^paste.

And fasten here a head and there a tail Of wlln'l'*?,!^ i'"'^"
'''' «'°^''"« ^^'"

(The ass hath one, n,y Judges' ^so cSiSe °"*''
'"''^'"^^^ ^'^'^ '

Or.rather ass-tail in, piece sornlv out- !.!;[',''""*'"'•'
" '

-''^t if I d

•trow not I do I n';iss':.!thr;' conceit i

' "
s'il?,

''" ^"-'"'-''-' Ciro F
'^

w:;:;::;^.'^ ^
^^-"°^ ^° '"^ *-^'^

i

(-^•'^. -t he die ? r„ see bcfo
nnthcT your artist turns abrupt from !

^""^^

these, rr 1

And preferably buries him and broods
(

ear T""'''"""''
^'^"^bus plucks

_

(nn.te away from aught vulvar and ex'- Thus then, just so and no whit ot
On the innc. spectrum, fdtered through '

U..:C^.n,.,o, as I were Giro's
His brain-deposit, bred of manvidrn,. Th/''"'^^'''

P^?"'-"'- a Familv,

For in^hatbrauv-their fancy sees at To boot (as if one introduced S.
Could mvlords peep indulged.-results By bJ?rconjecture to complete

life
^ Prcciatc- U ho, seeking safety in the wildernc

Fed by digestion, not raw food itself ''mit trete?.",'"'^
^•' "''""^' ^'^

.0 gobf^s but smooth comforta,^ fn sl^^^SS^!! a palm-tree by
Secreted from each snapped-up cru- And ^^ll^O'- the very circumstance
Less distinct, part bv nart but in fi, -m

I^''^'"'^'
.

whole '
^'"*' ''"' '" ""^ ^'"^•'"^'t'^'^'P'tv and terror of my lords.

T,..„, *„ ..u, , . . J-xactlv so have I -, .„^„..u _/,

trai'tJSl,""'"''
""- """" "» ^'°" «»»!. made me' ' ciCTf,;;;?'

,

""'jSi'c,";,,;.':!'"'"-'
--'^ -^ =^'-£™.. p*. ,„,„, p„„ea „

meaning forth
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at eyebrow, the

m's stoic or in-

inceivcd ..f flesh,

not transcripts,

lupils and hi.a-

eximious Rome
Uisfy its Govcr-

le villa he hath

it) by Capena,
f brush

lowinj:; with the
lasscd the Flor-

what if I dared

lie Cortonc«e,

—

^ed Giro Ferri,

'11 see before I

'bus plucks my

no whit othcr-

vcTc Giro's self,

amilv,
th his wise old

reduced Saint

complete the

lith her babe,
he wilderness,
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m-tree by a
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of my lords—
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pressed the
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;:L-iZ<fyi^i^^;/^r'i::^o:;^^ -°- -^r

CntnTh:- ,lad result is gained, the
'" 7r ' " '"'"^ '*" ^'" ''"''^''

1
'. ,„onTtrabI V presented in .let.il ' '"T nro?' h''"'' ^''v

'""''';'• '
''^''"^^"'^' -

ihc-.r slumber Llh,;^'/^u;;,^?;'l,ikc^ Kn^ ' ^—"^-nt sweep

V.a l^<;';;vailinK mo of lu.lp allowed And';-;.^?' 'olir^ ':Z "'"uJ^"^'V aw, <l.screet provision kst' mv lonis sn.ooth l" mi es
'

•^*'^^"'^"-''

1.0 too much troubled bv cllrontorv - Or —sine., m^l h7 f
'

The rack, law phes suspected cdmc ^
' ^X '

""'" ''''" "" '""S'^'

withal—
! \„,i „

(Law that hath listened while the lyri.t ab'md. J^^'""^'"^^'''
'^^ances

•• lJ^Z„,ent,nn t,„nno ad,n„re.r ^ ^^''"ilve'"
'^''" "' '"""'"'"• '^"" ^''^

(.cntJy thou josqest by a twinge the Was cau.ht bv him, preferred to Colla-
• • ni ' . .. tine ?

blab^r "• "' """ ^'"" '"
'""":ir';in,"

"°" ''''' '^^^P^'^-Jothcs

^'''"r'utsoVr
'°"''"'°" "'•' ^"" '"? '^"^'k'Slie dead, Lucretia !

The guUty owns his guilt w.thout re-
^

I, by the guidance of antli'ntf
''"'*

•n-orefore^^ part and part I clutch ^^ Z^^l^^^^^j::-!--;:

:

Uluch: m_ent.rety now.-momentous '""'ci:^:; ciy^'
^'"^'

' '^'"^'' ^'^'^

My loais demand, so render them I ''""ro^p'me T"'
''' '""P' """

Since'o^^poor pleading more and I ''''"hal°mar "" '''"^•""'" ^'^^^
nave done. mi ,,^, . . ',

iiut shall I ply my papers, plav my
''"^"/''-^ -^^""l ^"•"P^rt withTarquin's

proofs, ' .. ,,., '
, ,,

Parade my studies, f^ftv in a row v^idd l.l!
" '™" ""' """' ""' ''^"^"^

As tho^,gh the Court were yet m pup.l- ' OrobH,,ue'sentc„ce leave th.s judg-

And not the artist's ultimate appeal ?

ment-scat
!

scnl'ed''''"'-''^"'^''''""'"'^'^^^^^'- -'^ f^-f ^''7^ "^">- "^>' ^^^-^^'S*'^ ''^

And,^bow,ng low, proffer my picture's For-pamTpompilia, dare. m> feeble-

"'"

Tu7:L''"'"'''
'^•^P^^^f.-^^ch vir- How"did I unaware en.a.e so much

Heave the family as unmanageable Of ^rTa'^c™' 1 .,And stick to just' one portra.trbutUfe- '

v^ •

' consteilat.on.

size )
-

'

I lath caiumny m.puted to the fa.r Fi^ir'S 1',^ ^''M'""!'
"""^^^ity !

A blemish, mole L cheek or wart on tI'^ 'S'^i^^Lf'^l^ji^^lJ^^.r-!
^

M,.,» I d«„c-n,l ,„ prove y„„, ,, i by U,JZ« .l,„ sky u,„l ,„„„ to a,p-
'

'
I

phire so;
*^

I I

»^

in

ill!
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1

Yet hot., these ge.s eclipse, by. last (.er swani whiCr^U^^^^^;;"-
Won.anlin,ss'an<l vvifrhoo,! o„il„u. T,,

'"",'"',' '"' '""'-
Its .udk^hUe pallor, c.kIuIv! "suf- li .nk

""^ ^^^^ '"'^ '""^ ^^'^'

^^'"'iEu'
"'' '"'''^

'' ''"' ^""' '""' '"
"'" l-leXenT '"' ''""' ""^ "

i'onM;|::-.n..n, .„,„, „.a..., .o.an, )/ ;:'::;yr:::';et i^;:::!;:-^;/™
Crown the i.l.aj in our earth ,t 1 ..t '

,""^";'" to ck.wi.uss and pnm.. of I,

w"at^.ho,„„ a tae.uy i/iv'ili;:; Uo '"'.i:;:;;;^:.^'"^"
<'^^--"-' "'

Close_^., ,, ,„., ,,, ,,,,„.^^ ,,,,^^^

'<• -rk, -th^,.o„,h an., harro

ris (.m.lo henceforth guides Pompili
Which is to say,—lose no time hiif ]-,, o, ^''^ v , ,

g.n !

^"^ ^"' ^^- ^"" V •"< " "i""-^- fnskings o'er the foe

Sermochinndo „e Jeclamrw Sirs
' •• i- 1

," ' '''
.,

r//mc/^/,,,v,/,Y„;,,asourprache'rssiv
"i

,'
, '''"'r

^'''^ whip!" Acco,

AS r,.,„„ „™,„,, , .„„, ,„^ ^^,
^

,..,;:;^:r,;r;i:; „,u ,™ ,„e,

In the eas( fnl life o' the luh. l. i -r,
"''^"''^' '''^v,

and lamb.
^he lady

,

lamb I'
'

proper p.ctv to lord and king
How do thev differ ? Know one you

'0,;""''^ l^t the heifer bear tl

know all
-^

( 1 1 t

'

M.„„™ „,n,a,0™,,„„,, :„„,„„„;,,„ ,,;|j-J,™-,^Jc.^»«^

To whom, the Tcian trirh^^ „c t rt ^}\'^^ ^"'^'"^ "^^ '^^rd ?

^^^^^

t.aches us, for f petulant remonstrance made appeal
Not -strength, -mar. , dower i . .^'"^"^^f

"^'^''^^. o erprotracted,-if

beautv: nature ia;e,'~^"* :

I"'P°;^^;'"ate challenge taxed the pubU
" Beauty in lieu of spears, in lieu of \Vti,^n^'^=ii„„^ ,

[serve*
shields!" '

' " "^" o' \\ntn silence more decorously ha(
And what is beautv's sure concon-itant ' \\ZSttutT'~'^ Pomp.Iian plain
-Vay, intimate essential cfiTH^TH??^^^

i

^^ '^ 'i;'>*_'^"t to aggravate Guidoniar
Hut melting wiles, deliciousest dec.Mfs Wh,. i

The whole redoubted armour: of love P ^hev be"'"^"^''
""«"'"'y ^^°^Si-

IhcTciove of vernal pranks/ disheveN ' I^v,./ comn'',i.v, rU.""ga iT,-.tI, 1' •"rJ'-i ''"- iilelueni
o- .he ,.a. „ ,„„.,. .„„. ,„„3 Ap„, 1 'Xop-ilfnr."?.:;;!:^;'^^,
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men and his
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3 sole, rfm.iin !

prime of life !

"rmiiitd <l,iy :

and harrow !

\<-'H I'ompiha's

o'er the food-

'
!
" Accord-

liat his young

free hfe,

heifer brave

Id lapse the

ind king
ifer bear the

patience oflf,

she endures

nay, restive,

argc be just,
rsuc her way
hough hind

lade appeal,
ed,—if

;d the public
[served

rously had
Lilian plaint
Ouidonian

nly though

re iiiciuent

:y of life :

cts no less,

3 the crisis,
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Wa.tin, till old things go and new

arrixe.

T'j-n.for,., I hold a huslund hut inon,WIh, turns impatient ,,t s,uh trans t
time,

Asif tin, runnin- fn.ni tl„. rod wonM
last

Since, even while I speak, the end ,-

reached
Success aw..i.-; the soon-,lid.earte„,.d

man,
Tlie parents turn their backs and leave

the house,
Til" wile may wail but none shall int<r-

\'ene,

''''bndo"'''"''''''''°''^''*'^''°°'"
•'"''

1^'rtake the nuptial bower no soul to
see,

Old things arc passed and all again is
new, "

Over and gone the obstacles to pcac<'
.W„.„„,^temlerlytheMantuanturn:
J lie expression, some such purpose in

Ins eve

—

\n I'f'Vr'^^' •

'^^•'^v storm is laid,And forth from ,,la.a each pleasant
'nr!> niav peep

'"''la'tf
"'" °^ ^^•'f^'''o«'l in abeyance

(Confer a passage in the Canticles.)

'^utwhaMJ. as -t IS wont with plant

Flow^cTs.-after a suppression to good

Still, when they do spring forth —
sprout here, spread there,

Too^
''^'"'"''" "'''" '''"''^"^ the

O- the lawful good-man gardener of the
ground ?

He dug and dibbled, sowed an<l wa-tered,— still

T IS a chance wayfarer shall pluck th •

increase.

'"^^m^ud/'^^'"'^*'""
r''^''^^""^ "ot too

The lady, 'foes allege, put forth eachcharm
And proper floweret of hmi,ut^
iu w.iosoever had a nose to smell
Or breast to deck what it the char-

be true ?
"

The fault were graver had she looked
,

With choice,
j

!

Fastidiously appointed who should

Who, in the wlh.le to..r
, t^o without the

prue !

To nol„,dv sh. deslm.d donative.
I'Ht, lirst eoaii' w,i , iirst served", the

accuser Milh
Put case her sort of . . j,, this kind . .

<s! apes
U'ere m.invand oft and indiscriminate—
Impute ve as the action w< re pre,,ense
I he -lit [wrticular. arguing malice so >

Which l.utl(rllv of the wide air shall
I nitr

I was preferred to (iuido"—when 'tis
clear

The cup, he qualfs at, lay with olent
breast

OjH n to gnat, midge, bee and moth as
W(l| ?

On- chalice entertained the company •

And If Its peevish lord object the mora
\listake, misname such bounty in a

wife, ^

Haste \Ne to advertise him—charm of
cheek.

Lustre of eye, allowance of the lip
All womanly components in a spouse
1 hese are no household-bread each

stranger's bite
I-eaves by so much diminished for the

mouth
O' the master of the house at supper-

time
:

' '

I jut r.ither like a lump of spice they lie
Morsel of myrrh, which scents the

neighbourhood
Vet greets its lord no lighter by a grain.

Xay, even so, he shall be .satisfied '

Concede we there was rea.son in his
wrong,

< rant we his grievance and content theman !

Tor lo, I'ompilia, she submits herself-
l-re three revolving years has e crowne.l

their course.
Off and away she puts this same re

proach
Of liMsh bountv. inconsiderate eif(

l^'^''-''-'*
"' wifehood stored to otht r

Xo longer shall he blame " She norc '

excludes, .:

But substitute " She laudably sees -]]
Searches the best out and selects thesame.

>ii
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,% : 1

!^{^..
•t'*''-'^

3

1

1
n

1
1

w„i>.„^.„ .,„„ „„„,„„, ,„,, ,„, ,\;:; ;;:;;';;;—S^:;S „„
«.ui,lo, l.lthiKh.-in.ldrv, shows j,-;" <'->»^l<ins m l.'.itatr,- H.i. /iiv l.ir.Is,^„l , . , • • i<. iii\ nuii-S - now I

s^;";"Si:;;s„;;*S;;'l:;r"i;;. J'-";;;:,'" '.• -^
I..ra(,-s lum hcriMfortl, as l',„„,„|,is With anv i.,r. „l,ll l

'1'^ "-> ii,'n<.l,l,. „l,,,.et In. I,,ni^
„'/"'^' ""•'« '"vwif,. through j.-al,,

D.ul.fst' '
•

''"^''""1' '"IJ^^on.Hlluran,! ,n,n,sl„.l,.|

N\ III tl litre CDIUiS tlllllini' l.'lnrriiv; (tl*!, ' I.
^'

'
,

his phrase
li"^"--iccusvMth l.nn« ,.al.n,s

: n.nv w..uKl thr.M
" Trust me. no mis.n.u it sin-led fro,,, " v

''''"'
'" '''^"''•

the mob. -^ " '
^' "" *^";^ manage to mix poison in

^'

'^m::-;;>i;;?^
' ^^">' ^'-^' -" ^--^"'t.-o fact an,, what remain

IV.ost.^y an,. v,.ry ph-.-nix of such H.f"o;Lh mv masters what ef
VVell-l,orn. of culture, youn, and vi.or- 'mUes'luse IV^:' ''T'

'"'°°""«^ "
ous.

^
.,

"'•''*' ^ ''I'^i- true, ahu-es eve and (

Comely too. since precise the preoni '"";; ''''^.""^t adaauflHa^Joads «
points -

s; I

' "
On the selected J.evite be there foun.l

,;''"''''• and m to voi<l and vacancy
Nor n>ole nor scar nor blemish les" ,1,.

7'' •\^'"''^' l"^*^'"'^ "^ ^o^^F^
mind '

.... "f^
Come all uncandid through the thwart- t^^" "''"' " ^ ^^^'^^^^ .^

ing flesh ! ,. . J^'V''>U'-> [world
Was not the son of Jesse ruddv sleek W -^Z' . .f

'''''
','

^'"' "'' '''^^"" '" <

PleasaM^to look oi. pleasa^' ^1^ ';:';lZ:^.::^ '^'' - ^-^-^

Since well he smote the harp and
"''' ^'""p'''f.t'i""«ht a serpent prov

sweetly sane;, ,,
.''"

^'^''- —
And danced till Abigail came out to see tTx.'^'^ls

"^'''* ^omacchian, !

And seeing smiled and smiling minis- An,i ,? f
"^"."*''.

,

tered
^ ^"'^ "ot an inch too long for that sai

The raisip-cluster and the cake of fi.'s i\\- f""" -v

With ready meal refre.ued the gi t^ i

^';^'^''- '^•^^\"«<^'' has heard of such)
youth, ^ '

\S\xo'Ac succulence makes fasting be£
Till Nabil, who was absent shearir.> \fe-,n^''i^

'

.sheep,
^nearin^ Meant to regale some moody spleael

Felt heart sink, took to bed (discreetly And s^n^erV u"'''*^''V''r^°"°'^'''«'done— ^
I

^"'' ^P'*^s -I know not what Lcrna;:
Th-;y might have been beforehand with v i\!'^T^^

him else)
"" ^ *''e luscious Lenten creature, stam]

And died—would Guido had behived ti
'"".^""^h

as well 1

Deiiavcd Tl,e .kimty in the dust.

But ah. the faith of early days is goneUcupusca fides! Nothing died in him' if, i

Encugh
! Prepar

Save courtesy, good sen.se and prop" ri^J""^""'^"^-
^°'- '^^-^^'S'

trust. ' lunacy ;

Whi'-K ,.,l,«^ ti.-.. _i 1 f __ . '"^"""'' Aomo. thrent sijrrpoMu f^ n,„.„

should o'erllow^
""""""""'" ''"'^'^"^ '''°'^ redoubles blow,—his "wi'f

Discover stub. weed, sludge and ugli- lim
*

r,^n ^ ^ nness.
^ ^

I

liut, u a blucK. shall not she ar th
uaud



it Neapolitan
iimilp.)

ril.iMc wavo,
•, shows jealous

adoci
: tax the

( rL-s[)()n(ls

iroiinti jimIoiisv,

niiiKlicd otlicr-

voiilil tlircaten,

poison in her

isly I dealt, in

li at remains to

ers what effect
befoolinp; men,
I's eyo an J ear,

m'njoads with

1 vacancy
of conspiring

watched with
[world !

"

) reason in the
>
" madman "

erpcnt proved

nacchian, six

for that same

ird of such)
fasting bear-

ody splenetic
e donor's gift,

hat Lernaean

iturc, stamps

» ! Prepare,
ir downright

V,—his wife,

: slic jar the

jnns noTToR jo„anvps.b.,pt,sta noxTmes ,«,

rft"'''''"'""""
"" 5"- ."-CCauseless race bree.ls i' !„. , .. " '

'"'*"*

.,.
ragefui Luse? ' • ' '"' -'' "-•

,

^^ -';- ^W,.e ,.1 ,„„, ,.,,„^ ,,^^.
I vranny wakes rcLelJion from its sleei) ()' t he l,,. . . ,'^'ll^.|on, sav I ^-rathcr self , ef, 1

' ''"shan.l, which is false for
l-audable Wish to I vc Im s ; -,•

P^"^'-*' and true ''
'"'

^,,^^.^_
l.vc an.l see goo.l lo the l,,ter. -or the 1.,,... , ,,,„,„,,

Vicks our Pompilia on to fly the foe Ti,e '^J^'I'y any means', at any pLe.-/my I i x'Zn'.'.'''"^ 'l''

•'"''••'^•'^^' »" ^'"d
more, "'

' '
""'y- '•"" "I"'" ''^'"l"'''' and the priest —

desire
'''•''• '""'"' °' '"^ »'''"" ^f'T 'T^ ""^^-'"<'" '""ocerxe

^,\t,"r
P""' '^ t'-u'i^^^t victor so.

I uS;' ,r''
"" ''P''''" f-""'" f'^' l<now-ShalU. effect h.s cr.me and lose his Y.^^^.^,,

^,,.,, ,^.^,

No. dictates duty to a loving wife An i

\"'' '"''

'

'

^"^tr•b:f-'•"'""''"'"'-'''•''•':»>»y;3 have ca™od. .h„„,„ ,,,
With horn, the bull with ,o„,h ,.'. 'f

'"»'',"" senbc :

lion hghts, ' "" "*"' "» ^' ";''«;l. ll'"= 's <"• fellet ™ ll,c li„
T. »™».n,-- ,„o.h the „,« ,„„,, ''a;;'its^„T.;'.'i,^cS ;;;'•„..

'°Nar''J,?, !•""' "»•»-.>•. She tr-^;; p.„„t-^..„i„ ,,,„rv„*t,-i-.u.^ . -. I wanted skill
;

''""tw'S:
'''''"' ^Vhodaros blame " But now I have' the skill, and writeyou see !

"
"'

'nTtu^ar"' """ """"-" " ^'>=F<>^°'vr.alove-le,.e„.«.he'
i;-<ela,„ a,ai„st a see„.„,-,„hio,„ ;4™"1,,>, .,„,_, ,._,,„„^,
'^'

"I'hieid'"""""'' "'"P""' '!»" and lo,""
""""" '"*'"'' "' """>»»

Alike, resorted to i' the circumslanco K^nif '.

"'" ™n'l™nation of the re.t.

Ansjha. a„„„, the ,„.„c .„d and
I
Kj' .ts'LTa,;'TS4.r3' itThe witchery of gesture snell ^f , ' .

plead—
^V aereby th^e hkelier 'to^lu t'' this Af"'"'""^''

"">'''""«" *° ''^^ ^^e wheels
friend

ciuisr this Of argument run ,/liM., f^ *i,..;_ „ , .

Vet^st^ranger. as a champion on her /''"^^tefoLr""*'
^"'"' ""^"p""-

Such being but mere man ft wa, - li
' wk^*"1 ^^^ other epistle.—what of it'

she knew). ' < * "^^^ ""
:

Where does the figment louch her can!
I did lame ?

H\

.1

HI

mn
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i

n

ter runs,

—

i,- c i i ^

And hnvin,' ',ut on. stay in this ex- w ^'^ P^^f'^'' ""thing sh<

And out of th,. wi,h. world a sin,!.
""';;;,P'""';^ ^^^'^'^ ^^^rvice was to

frif-nd — CI,, II i'

XN-hat could she other than resort to themF,^'^''""
'^''" '""'' ''"

,
T 1 111

And^W With any hope resort but '''''^^^:^,^!^ ^^^^ ^'-

_

Shall ^.^lesty dare b.d a stranger
^

^i^^J rSrl^^^S'^^^^
Dangc., chsgrace. nay death in her be- ,' T is|bt- shall beckon, beauty bi

ThinkJO entice the sternness of the
'

Tdl alS'san.sou sink into the sn
Save by the magnet moves the manlv tl";ew!rh'"" ''' '''''~^

-M™.
„; a,, ....„ „,cH .,„„ „ ,_ ' -'^- ^-,

:„, ,„„, „^. ,„,

Bv „™.«, „, c„„„«a„c. .,,„v„t ,ho l-ltrCL-^i^r^^^'pSi;™'^^

O' ,h,^„„„,,l „an, that .Icccncy for- R..Z. „„ pea,, g.;, ,„„ „
iio .toop a„,l tako the c„n,n,„„ prf,;. ' „ ,£ .„,„„„,rf„ ,„,„,„

Sa. .tank • ,„„,' aa all the v„l,a,^ ^ZS'^^'^il^t^ ^-f/lS
A man is wedded to philosonhv I t^ i

'°?*^'
^l

Ma„e,, .„ ..,,™aLh,p7''a-„a„ isJSIigS Lt^S lllr^il* . ,,

HeTo^ !"';tc,^rr„,itit"r;„
' Srlsf^-r ^">''" »- - "»>••

years since •

**^" '^"^
j^^.f

^^ W^/Z/wm il/oscA/) secki

A .nanjs. hke our Tn-nd the Canon In tlJi'rlxiety of motherhocxl

A priest,' and wicked if ho break his reS't^'"""'"'
" Who shall bri

vow: -,i.j,, 3 '• w, ^ . fbal

He dare to love, who mav be Pone cine
'•

1Vn-e'hin 1
^^'^"''""l ^o. my w,n«

Suppose this man could love tTouT f.'^^ "" "->r reward a nectared ki

all the same- '

"'""^''' ""' ''^ ';""«« ^^fely back the ti

From what embarrassment she spf<5 "JiifKltf
him free

uusiit sets His be a super-sweet makes kiss secoil I cold I

"tlaTL't-""'-'"
"'^ ^°""' '-%^--^;'-thmgs Writ for examp,

r IS I who break reserve, begin ap-

'

• Co£ that, „.hc,h„ ,„„ ,o„ „„ '^-£;r^i:SZ^t^ t"e S
' '»r;r '

• "'»' -- >" ^'-
,

"< '.oSS, jealou,,, a„. the „ st

,

"'"Sdli:;* '""" "" """ "'«'>- <>' »"«>«».-. A„a,y,h, ,h,.

Down to the carpst v.htrr- H,= ;.-!..__ ' ''"^' "^ freezes,—all a mere d(

All undt' the pretence of gratitude I
I

^"°

'her^fe"'^
^"'^ ""^ ""^^ ^^X «'»^-



educe—the lady

nothing short of

vice was to sa\u
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sickly fish ?
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from death I

icit else

lurement, fan-
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nectare-i kiss;

back the tru-

ikt s kiss seem

for example'

', then, rcftr
ie were hard

id the rest of

'i she, t

1 a mere rje- I

in mav save

""'tSlZl'''"'
"""•'' e«'- i" l»6far's

I

'
""Lru™"'

""" P'°«« 'he bane o/

How in,c f,„, ted i,„j,„M ,,, ,„,^

'

v„a, „ h„, ,^^„.„ J, ,^^j^| _^^^^^^

""
Gri^r,V;.°;7

"« ""'-''>
' '""'"CJ'"' "" O"".--.".!, seek „o

o -»o ,„p. ,„,, .,, ,„„^ ,„ o.
.l;»_^pa™. ,^^a„<, u«.e ..„,«

"...ce b,.,„ , ,„„,,,,^ „._^ p„i„ '•'"r»e'r°^
'""»' "'-y a danger

v. m„o„,,i,i„e.s.„c,„ro „ea„, to fa*
" 'w' "'™'>.-»»'ch behoves she

S„c.l,-j;i,3c„„»e,..,„a„u„,„i. '"'.mf™ " '-P-°" '"", fai,

"1.a. ™o™.s a„ese „,_„„,, ,,,„ i ''"'„':;r
"""""""'>"""'>'» »<«

""1?rt"rS"' "-« «'><'«». ,„.,:"'r"'^-^"^' Ev„e„eesha„

*TX1 """ '"'"'=- ""« .»k;,',^«>» ..khcan p„„,sh he„„c,,

"""r^vMi"-'-*""' <i-'»*- a n»t. I GaS,
"" '"•"• " ' »> »" l^". ol

Mus, a^^e f„„, i„ a „,.-.-._„„„
i

"' """' " ^'•''"•'' "'

"S " "" """« ^ " - J^^'U.'^
,

One i„„„i,e and poS'."' 1^^.
=>"-•

"™Kr ^-- --» -. - 'rhat^lfa,™, „„ Cceo
""'

".«
I-'U. .0 <,es.„U„n .h,„„,h h. A,.„S;;,?; Jf'C

"""

llompilia toot „„, J^auh's libenv i T,
'"" ""'' '"""^

Work, else nraisev
(»f Holopherncs—stNio tiJ'r""

'" '''"" "^^ ""
"—

-"-^^y- "*£ a oodiiy

Or is It tie Count ' If I ent^rf"
'"^

'

^' *^^ ^°^ker
: as 't is said q." . o .

^Vith my similitudes-Kafr r.
^'"^^^ ^^

1
1.

sa.d Saint Paul

melt. ' "^'' '''"S'' Deplored the check n'fh„

^
Nl

ri
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1

Cheatinj,' liis fulmination of its flash,

Albfit tlie bolt tluTcin wtnt true tooik.
TluTLforf the agent, as prescribed, she

takes,

—

A priest, juvenile, potent, handsome
too,

—

In all obedience ;
" good," you j^rant

a^aiii.

l>o you ' I would ye were the hus-

band, lords !

How pronipl and f.' ile niij^ht depar-
ture be !

How boldly would Pompilia and the
prit ;it

March out of door, spread flag at beat
of druMi,

Hut that inapprehcnsive Guide grants
Neither remits nor yet conclusion here.

And, purblind, dreads a bear in every
bubh !

For his own quietude and comfort, then,

Means must be found for flight in mas-«
querade

At hour when all things sleep.
—

" Save
jealousy I

Right, judges ! Therefore shall the
lady's wit

Supply the boon thwart nature baulks
him of,

And do him service with the potent
drug

(Helen's nepenthe, as my lords opine)

Shall respite blessedly each frittered

nerve

O' the much-enduring man : accord-
ingly,

There lies he, duly dosed and sound
a.sleep,

Relieved of woes, or real or raved about.

While soft she leaves his side, he shall

not wake

;

Nor stop who steals away to join her

friend.

Nor do him mischief should he catch
that friend

Intent on more than friendly ofhce,

—

nay.

Nor get himself raw head and bones
laid bare

In pityment of his apparition I

Thus
Would I defend the step,—were the

Which is a fable,—see my former

That Gui lo slept (who never slept a

Wink)

Througa treachery, an opiate from h
wife.

Who iKjt so much as knew what opiatt

mean.

Xow she may start : but hist,—a stoj

page still !

A journey is an 'nterprisr which costs
A,, in campaigns, we fight and othei

pay,
Suts expensis, nemo militat.

'r IS Guido's self we guard from accic

ent,

Ensuring safety to Pompilia, versed
Xowise in misadventures by the wa'
Hard riding and rough quarters, tl;

rude fare.

The unready host. What magic mit
gates

Each plague of travel to the unpra(
tised wife ?

Money, sweet Sirs ! And were the fi(

tion fact.

She helped herself thereto with liberi

hand
From out the husband's store,—whj

titter use

Was ever husband's money destined tc

With bag an<l baggage thus did Did
once

Decamp,—for more authority, a queer

So is she tairlj- on her route at last.

Prepared for either fortune : nay an
if

The priest, now all a-glow with entei
prise.

Cool somewhat presently when fade
the flush

O' the first adventure, clouded o't

belike

By doubts, misgivings how the da
may ilie.

Though born with such auroral brilli

ance,—if

The brow seem over-p( .isive and the li

'Gin lag and lose the prattle lightsom
late,—

Vanquished by tedium of a prolonged
jaunt

In a close carriage o'er a jolting roac
With only one young female substitut
For Seventeen other Canons of ripe ag
Were wont to keep him company i:

Shall not Pompiha haste to dissipate
i'he silent cloud that, gathering, bode

her bale ?—
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Prop the irresoluteness may portend
Sii-^pfiision of tlie project'] chi-ck the

Hi,t;ht,
,

iJring ruin on them both ?—use every
means.

Since means to the end are lawful ?

\Vhat i' the way
Of wile should have allowance like a

'

kiss
i

Sns;ely and sisterly administered,
\

Sororia saltern oscula ? We find
i

Such was the remedy her wit applied :

To each incipient scruple of the priest.
If we believe,—as, while my wit is mine
I cannot,—what the driver testifies,

!

liorsi, called Venerino, the mere tool
( >f Guido and his friend the Governor,— ^

I'he avowal I proved wrung from out
the wretch,

After long rotting in imprisonment,
As price of liberty and favour : long
riiey tempted, he at last succumbed,

and lo

Counted them out full tale each kiss
required,

—

" The journey was one long embrace,"
quotll lie.

Still, though we should believe the
driver's lie,

Xor even admit as probable excuse,
Kight reading of the riddle,—as 1

urged
jn my first argument, with fruit per-

haps

—

That what the owl-like eyes (at hack of
head !)

O' the driver, drowsed by driving ni"ht
and day,

'
' ''

Supposed a \ulgar interchange of love,
1 ins was but innocent jog of head

'gainst head.
Cheek meeting jowl as apple may touch

pear
From branch and branch cont'guous

in the wind.
When Autumn blusters and the orchard

rocks.

The rapid run and the rough road were
cause

'V the casual ambiguity, no harm
I' the world to eyes awake and pene

trative.

^^'t.—not to grasp a truth I can f,,r.,.

Such osculation was a potent mi ans,
A very etticacious help, no doubt :

This with a third part of her nectar did
Venus imbue

: why should Pompilia
fling

The poet's declaration in his teeth ?

—

Pause to employ what,—since it had
success,

And kept the priest her servant to the
end,

—

\ye must presume of energy enough,
-Vo whit superfluous, so permissible ?

The goal is gained : day, night and ye«
a day

Have run their round : a long and
devious riad

Is traversed,—many manners, various
imn

Passed :ti review, what cities did they
see.

What hamlets mark, what profitable
food

I"or after-meditation cull and store !

Till Rome, that Home whereof—this
!

voice.

Would it might make our Molinists
ooser'.-e.

That she is built upon a rock nor shall
Iheir powers prevail against her !—

Rome, I say,

i

Is all but reached
; one stag . ore and

! they stop
Saved : pluck up heart, ye pair, and

forw.ird, then !

Ah,—Nature—baffled s'-.e recurs, alas !

Xature imix-riously exacts her due.
Spirit is willing but tlie flesh is weak,'
Pompilia needs must acquiesce and

swoon,
Gi\c hopes alike and fears a breathing-

while.

The innocent sleep soundly : sound she
sleeps.

^

So let her slumber, then, unguarded
i

save
I3y her own chastity, i triple mail,

j

And his good hand whose stalwart arms
j

ha\e borne
1 he sweet and senseless burthen like a

babe
'^' -*^'—*^*', 4,i;c ocrvicc'fi'tic\na safely hght Without and contjuer man

Say,S;.:issed him. .n<. h.- k.ssed ^^^r f^:^^^l^'i^l^^X^t'^

%A

X III

again
irace.
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m-y 1

'

'i

3
.^

l^^l *^

^H a

Stoof)ed over, stole a balmy breath per-

haps
For more assurance sleep was not Je-

ccaso

—

" Ut villi," " how I saw !
" succeiilcd

by
Ut peril," " how I sudden lost uiy

brains !

"

—^Wliat harm ensued to her uncon-
scious quite ?

I'or, curiosity—liow natural !

Importunateni'ss—what a privilege

In the ardent sex ! And why curb
ardour here ?

How can the priest but pity whom he
saved ?

And pity is how near to love, and love

How neighbourly to unreasonableness !

And for love's objtet, whether lo\e

were sage

Or foolish, could Pompilia know or

care,
j

Being still sound asleep, as I premised ?

Ihus the philosopher absorbed by
thought,

Even Archimedes, busy o'er a book
The while besiegers sacked his Sj'ra- ',

cuse, [point

Was ignorant of the imminence o' the

O' the sword till it surprised him : let

it stab.

And never knew himself was dead at all.

So sleep thou on, secure whate'er be-

tide !

For thou, too, hast thy problem hard
to solve

—

How so much beauty is compatible
With so much innocence !

Fit place, methinks,
While in this task she rosily is lost,

!'o treat of and repel objection here

Which, frivolous, 1 grant,—but, sti!]

misgives

My mind, it may have flitted, gadliv-

like,
'

!

And teas'd the Court at times—as if, all

said

And done, there still seemed, one miglil

nearly say,

In a certain acceptation, somewhat
more

/~\f ...U^^ •»'>> »-».»^-t- f^,r- «•-,! i*i<^.^f i . ir

We alwavs ought to aim at good anc
truti'.

Not always })ut one thing in the sam<
\vor<ls :

\'oH idem iei)ip:r dicrre scd spectare
Dcbcmiis. Jjut tlie I'agan \oke wa;

,

li^'ht
;

Lie not at all," the exacter precept
bids :

Eacli least lie breaks the law,—is sin^

ye hold.

I humble me, but venture to submit—
What prevents sin, itself is sinless, sure:
'nd sm, which hinders sin of deeper

tlye.

Softens itself away by contrast so.

Conceive me ' Little sin, by none at
all.

Were properly condemned for great

:

but great,

By greater, dwindles into small again.
Now, what is greatest sin of woman-

hoo(' ."

That which unwomans it, abolishes
The nature of the woman,—-impudence.
Who contradicts me here .' Concede

me, then,

\\'hatever friendly fault may interpose
I'o sa\e the sex from self-abohshment
Is three-parts on the way to virtue's

rank !

Xow, what is taxed here as duplicity,
Feint, .vile and trick,—admitted for

the nonce,

—

What worse do one and all than inter-
pose.

Hold, as it were, a deprecating hand,
Statiiesqucly, in the Medicean mode.
Before some shame which modesty

would veil .-'

Who blames the gesture prettily per-
verse ?

Thus,—lest ye miss a point illustrative,
Admit the husband's calumny—allow
That tlie w ife, having penned the epistle

fraught
With horrors, charge on charge of

crime, she hea^x'd
O the liead of Pietro and Violante

—

{still

Presumed her parents)—and des-
patched the thing

F'alsehood, throughout the course Pom-
pilia took.

Than befits Christian. P. ns held,

we know.

i.&i« v^uk,*'

free choice
And no sort of

world

—

Put case that she discards simphcity

compulsion in the
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It good and

in the same
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ing hand,
ean mode,
h modesty
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nny—allow

1 the epistle

charge of

Violante

—

-and des-

ion in the

iimplicity

For craft, denies the voluntary act,
Declares herself a passive instrument
r the hands of Guido ; duped by

knavcrv,
She traced t lie characters, she could not

write.

And took on trust the unread sense
wliieli re.id.

Were recognised but to be spumed at
once.

Allow this calumny, I reiterate !

Who is so dull as wonder at the pose
Of our Ponipilia in the circumstance ?

Who sees not that the too-ingenuous
j

soul,
i

Repugnant even at a duty done I

Winch brought beneath too scrutinis-
'

ing glare .

The misdemeanours.—buried in the '

dark,

—

Of the authors of her being, she be-
lieved,

—

Stung to the quick at her impulsive
deed.

And willing to repair what harm it
worked

,

She—wi.se in this beyond what Nero
proved.

Who, when needs were the candid
juvenile

Should sign the warrant, doom the
guilty dead,

" Would I had never learned to write "

quoth he ! icried—Pompilia rcse above the Roman,
To read or write 1 never learned at

all !

"

O splendidly/mendacious
!

Mom breaks and brings the husband :

we a.ssist

At the spectacle. Discovery succeeds.
Ha, how is this ? What moonstruck

rage is here ?

Though we confess to partial frailty
now,

To error in a woman and a wife.
Is 't by the rough way she shall be re-

claimed ?

Who bursts upon her chambered priv-
acy ^

^ .

But time fleets :

J^et us not linger : hurry to the end
Since end does flight and all disas-

trously.

Beware ye blame flesert for unsuccess
Disparage each expedient else to prai.se'
Call failure folly ! Man's best effort

fails.

After ten years' resistance Troy fell
flat

:

Could valour save a town, Troy still
had stood.

Pompilia came off halting in no point
Of courage, conduct, the long journey

thicugii .

liut nature sank exhausted at the close,
And, as I said, she swooned and slent

all night.
^

What crowd profanes the chaste c«fc/-
culum ?

What outcries and lewd laughter, scur-
ril gibe

And ribald jest to scare the ministrant
Good angels that commerce with souls

in sleep ? j
\\'hy, had the worst crowned Guido to *V

his wish.
Confirmed his most irrational surmise,
Yet there be bounds to man's emotion!

checks
To an immoderate astonishment.
'T is decrnt horror, regulated wrath,
Befit our dispensation : have we back
The old Pagan licence .' Shall a Vul-

can clap
His net o' the sudden and expose the

pair
To the unquenchable universal mirth {

A feat, antiquity saw scandal in
So clearly, that the nauseous tale

thereof

—

Demodccus his fcugatory song

—

Hath ever been concluded modem
stuff

Impo.ssible to the mouth of the grave
Mls ",

So, foisted into that Eighth Odyssey
By some impertinent pickthank. Q

thou fool, i
Count Guido Franceschini, what were ;

gained . ;

By publishing thy shame thus to the "

world .'
i

Were all the precepts of the wise a _;

''

waste

—

;^

Bred in thee not on touch of rever-
ence ? I _

Why. say thy wife—admonish we the 4-

1

fool.

—

«lj
Were f„lse, and thou bid chrouicle

thy shame,

I

Much rather should thy teeth bite out
' thy tongue,
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Dumb lip consort with desecrated brow.
Silence become historiographer,
And thou—thine own Cornelius Taci-

tus !

But virtue, barred, still leaps the bar-
rier, lords !

—Still, moon-like, penetrates the en-
croaching mist

And bursts, all broad and bare, on
night, ye know !

Surprised, then, in the garb of truth,
perhaps,

Pompilia, thus opposed, breaks obstacle,
Springs to her feet, and stands J'lialas-

sian-pure.
Confronts the foe,—nay, catches at his

sword
And tries to kill the intruder, he com-

plain?.

Why. so she gave her lord his lesson
back,

Crowned him, this time, the virtuous
woman's way.

With an exact obedience
; he brought

sword,
S'le drew the same, since swords are

meant to draw.
Tell not me 'tis sharp play with tools

on edge i

fhere.
It was the husband chose the weapon
Why did not he inaugurate the game
With some gentility of apophthegm
Still pregnant on the philosophic page.
Some captivating cadence still a-lisp
O' the poet's lyre ? Such spells sub-

due the surge,
Make tame the tempest, much more

niitigate

The passions of the mind, and probably
Had moved Pompila to a smiling blush.
No, he must needs prefer the argument
O' the blow

: and she obeyed, in duty
bound.

Returned him buffet ratiocinative
Ay, in the reasoner's~own"niTPteST7
For wife must follow whither husband

Jeads,

Vindicate honour as himself prescribes.
Save him the very way liimself bids

save !

No question but who jumps into a quag
Should stretch forth hand and pray one

" Pull me out

" Join both feet, rather, jump upon
head,

" I extricate myself by the rebound
And dutifully as enjoined she jumpee
Drew his own sword and menaced

own life.

Anything to content a wilful spouse

And so he was contented—one must
Justice to the expedient which si

ceeds.

Strange as it seem : at flourish of t

blade,

'Jhe crowd drew back, stood breathl(
and abashed.

Then murmured " This should be
wanton wife,

" No conscience-stricken creatu:
caught i' the act,

" And patiently awaiting our lii

stone :

" But a poor hard-pressed all-be

w

dered thing,
" lias rushed so far, misguidedly p€

haps,
" Meaning no more harm than a frigh

ened sheep,
" She sought for aid ; and if she mac

niistake
" r the man could aid most, why—

<

mortals do :

' li^ven the blessed Magdalen mistoc
" Far less forgivably : consult tl;

place

—

_"
Supposing him to be the gardener,
Sir,' said she, and so following.
Why more words ?

Forthwith the wife is pronounced innc
cent

:

What would the husband more thai
gain his cause.

And find that honour flash in th
world's eye,

iiis apprehension was lest soil hac
smirched .'

Bv the .h.iT*.-1 '.

fc.*i^ ^UoLiy-
mary cry

:

But Guido pleased to bid " Leave hand
alone ,'

So, happily the adventure comes t(
close

Whereon my fat opponent grounds hi<
charge

Preposterous : at mid-day he groan-'
" How dark !

"

Listen to me, thou Archangelic swine I

vviiiiu IS ihe ambiguity to blame.
The flaw to find in our Pompilia i" Safe
Sh3 stands, sec ! D„cs thy comment

foUov,- qu ck
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" ^^--ifc, inasmuch as at the end pro-

posed
;

^

" Hut thither she picked way by devi-
ous path

—

^

" Stands dirtied, no dubiety at all '

I rccoKnise success, yet, all the same
Importunately will suggestion prick-
\\ hat had Pompilia gamed the right

to boast °

" ' ^"^'o (li-vious path, no doubtful patchwas mme, '^

r saved my head nor sacrificed my
foot ?

'

;• Why, bdn- in a peril, show mistrust

cent T "'"^^^ *° ^'"'"''' *''"' '"""

" ^^ 'j!,^,''^^'''''' '^o''^ by obvious vulgar

" Of stratagem and subterfuge ex-
cused '

' Somewhat, but still no less a foil a
fault,

" Sinre low with high, and good with
bad IS hnked ?

" Methinks I view some ancient bas-
relief.

"

'"'"^^rov^^"'^^
Hcsione thrust out by

" Her father's hand has chained her to
a crag,

" Her mother's from the virgin plucked
.. . *^^ ^7*'

.

,
[watch,

" WKM ""^^ distance both distressful
While near and nearer comes the

snorting ore.
" I look that, white and perfect to the

end,

"^''h
"^^'^t'" Jove despatch some

demigod
;

"Not that,—impatient of celestial
club

"Alcmena's son should brandish a^
the beast,

—

" She daub, disguise her dainty limbs
with pitch,

" And so elude the purblind monster 1

„ Ay.
The trick succeeds, but 't is an ugly

trick. ^ -^

" Where needs have been no trick !
"

Mv answpr J TTo-^u 1

:jimis incotigrue !' Too absurdly" puM
Sententiam ego teneo contrarian,

'

nek, I maintain, had no alternative
Ihe heavens wcr-' bound with brass —

Jove far at feast

B p.

-Vo least like that tliou (l;,Kt not askme to,

Arcangeli,— r heard of thy regale ')
With the unblamed .tthiop —Her-

cules spun wool
I' the lap of Omphale, while Virtue

shrieked

—

The brute came paddling all the faster
You

Of Troy, who stood at .listance, where's
the aid

You oltircd in the extremity ' Most
and least,

.(j^-t'ntle and simple, here the Governor
there the Archbishop, everywhere the

friends,

Shook heads and waited for a miracleOr went their way, left Virtue to hei^
fate.

Just this one rough and ready man
leapt forth !

—Was found, sole anti-Fabius {dare I
say)

To restore things, with no delay at all
Qui, haudcunctando, rem restihtit ' He'He only, Caponsacchi 'mid a crowd,

'

Caught Virtue up, carried Pompilia oflf
itiro the gaping impotence of sym-

pathy ^

In ranged Arezzo : what you take for
pitch.

Is nothing worse, belike, than black and
blue,

^^'*'j^^™escent proof that hardy

Did yeoman's service, cared not where
the gripe

'''^'brS. '^'" ''"'y energetic:

She smarts 'a little, but her bones aro
saved rgj^^^

A fracture, and her skin will soon showHow It disgusts when weakness, false--
refined.

Censures the honest rude effective
strength,

—

^^''^'^H^l^ickly dreamers of the impos.-

Decry plain sturdiness which does the
teat

With eyes wide open !

T „ , . .,, ,
Did occasion serve,

r could .1 ustrate. if niy lords allow *

\K'!ii T'' ^"^^*/"^»'i^"'. T aptly askW.th^ Horace, that I give 'my anger

^ M

W

ji]

i'A
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1

^^'"cnit',.'
'""''''""' "" ''''• ""' '" ^"'' '''^"^^' ''^'-^'^" ^-=1^ o"« bare

Tlu> fjrav.ty of my Ju-l^s, by a talc—
|
For r.Tuu-r.hi, three bods of buiA case in point -wlial iliuuyli an apo-

[
straw

lo^'iu

Grand by tradition,—possibly a fact ?

Tradition must prccidc all scripture,
words

Serve as our warrant i re our books can
be :

So, to traclitiiin hack we needs must go
For any fact's au tin in tv

: and this
Hath lived so far (like j.'wel hid in

muck)
O' the paj^e of that old lyin^ vanity
Called " Seplur Toldotli Vesclui :

"

God be prai-ied,

r read no Hebrew,—take the thing on
trust :

liUt I believe the writer meant no good
(ISIind as he was to truth in some re-

spects)

To our pestiferous and s( hismatic .

well.

My lords' conjecture be the touchstone,
show

The thing for what it is I The author
lacks

Discretion, and his zeal exceeds : but
zeal,

—

How rare in our degenerate day!
Enough !

Here is the story,—fear not, I shall
chop

And change a little, < Ise my Jew would
press

All too unmannerly before the Court.

It happened once,—begins this foolish
Jew,

Pretending to write Christian history,

—

That three, held greatest, best and
worst of men,

Peter and John and Judas, spent a day
In toil and travel through the country-

side

On some sufficient business—I suspect,
Suppression of some Molinism i' the

bud.
Foot-sore and hungry, dropping with

f tigue,

They reached by nightfall a poor lonely

H(,stel or inn : so, knocked and en-
tered there.

" Your pleasure, great ones ? "

—

" Shelter, rest and food !

"

Fur food, one wretched starveling
no more

—

Meat for one mouth, but mocker
three.

" You have my utmost." How st
suj-per scr\-e .'

Peti r broke silence. " To the
witli fowl !

" And while 't is cooking, slee
since beds tlier he,

' And, so far. satisla. uon of a wai
" Sleep we an hour, awake at sui

time,
" Then each of us narrate the drea;

had,
" And he whose dream shall prove

happiest, point
" The clearhest out the dreamer a

dained
" Beyond his fellows to receive

fowl,
" Him let our shares be cheerful tri

to,

" His the entire meal, may it do
good I

"

Who could dispute so plain a co
quence ?

So said, so done : each hurried tc
straw.

Slept his hour's-sleep and dreamed
dream, and woke.

" I," commenced John, " drea:
that I gained the prize

" We all aspire to : the proud place
mine,

" Throughout the earth and to the
of time

" I was the Loved DLsciple : mine
meal !

"

" But I," proceeded Peter. " drcan
a word

" Gave me the headship of our c
pany.

" Made me the Vicar and Vice-regi
gave

The keys of Heaven and Hell i

my hand.
" And o'er the earth, dominion : rr

tiie meal I
'

" While I." submitted in soft unc
tone

The Iscariot—sense of his unwon
ness
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plain a conse-
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id dreamed his
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and to the end
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and Hell into

minion : mine
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JT-RIS D^X:toR joiiAXxr^s ruPTISTA BOTTI!
n« each eye up to th

XICS 8
'9'J

iniiiost Should St;
le Authority satwliitc— ' ' ' ""

j

•'"""Id starve thus wl

Wmu....,™s.sh. yet ,ett.n. both T,,.;^,S th„« a bone at ban-

;;
1 I'ave had just the p.tifull.s, dr. an, \\V.-.''I| 'hm''' n •

mate'r
^''"''"^ '"^" ""^""'^ "' '"

'

'^rl-uns.
°"' 1'""^"'^'-" their

"
•^"„V;'™^''<'^-^^-^-^'''rari.lfout-u.iHr

'"'"'
'/skTp""

''''"''"' '''"''' '" ^'^*'^-

"
J''-Jjf

^s..r to cad, con,ra,k. <,f you ^"^'uZ 'I;;;,
•^'^'''"=^'>«P ^nd all goo<i

"
1 dr. .unci I drcam.d

; and in th a
^^

' "u,n'
'"'' '"''^"'"« "' POur od and

niimic (In am '
, ,,

" llm,x|!,,ablc to dream as dream to
|

ion^"" dJy,
''"' "'''* ''"^y.-but

M.ttu^ht I meanly chose to skvpl'' '\S^'''!^!!,'^'
''''' ^^^^ ^'^^^^ ^hc

no wuik '
I

"uiir
. uiule

" Hut wait until I heard my bretiircn Sn'f n"' i"""'"'
"^"""''^'"iwise, the pri.st

breatlie
;

^ oruiircn Su^tamed poor Xature m extremity'

'^^:.'^;;f,f-7--h, slipped noise- I

^ -
nKlulr

^^^'^y-'--' -to her
itss to tile floor ' c n ,

"'^'i:ai2;;i^L?"'^ ^^°-"- bot^Tau^rLny common-sense. Let
" Hissing in harmony' with the cricket's " nh 71 "^'^

.

chirp, ^ "1 tne cricket s
I

Oh what refined expedients did
'• - I dream

"
N-or finished till the skeleton lay bare
in penitence for which ignoble dream'

__

j.o, 1 renounce my portion cheerfully'
lie on the fiesh—be mme the ethcr-

lal gust, ^

we

" Proved us the only fit to help the
fair !

" '^

He cried " A carriage waits, jump in
with me !

" j f

And now, this application pardoned
•An^-ours the _sublunary susten: This recr.'-^.ve pause and breathing-

OS iSft-tS^^- --B: ?:rp™rS iSlL'to
Mun, by a fell surmise

;
and found. Demands she arbitrate.-.loes well for

A goodly^savour, both the drumstick- O LaTlf thee how neatly was it sa:d

And^that which henceforth took the
^'

seat
^"P^"'^'^^' ^^^^ ^'^^ thy

O' t^SphouTht. in memory of I

'' *
Vr'oZed r""'

°' J°"'' °° '"^"'^"'^'

That to k^eep wide awake is nnr h^.f r'"'''
'^ ^ Piece of work now, hitherto

dream.
"""^ "^^^ |??.8"n ^nd carried on, concluded near.

A°',Tu.l"'^f,^^'';^ °"?^„?* Thucydides
iiic iioii, io, hath

Without an eye-glance cast thy scep-
tre's way

;

And. lo the stumblincr anH difirrsmf!*-

Just|,^the GoTernor and all that 's ''""mS Tn ^^'e*'^"
" ''''''''"

V the^c^y, never meant that Inno-
j

'"
^^Shl^^-wit

''"""^^" ^^"«^
1
When tangled haply in the toils of life 1

> J

i il
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1

1

(iui'li) w(]ul<l try cuntlusioiis uilli lii^

Whoe'er the (oe was and wliate'er the
f)tfeni o

;

He would recover certnin dowry-dues :

Instead of asking Law to leml a hand,
What pother of sword drawn and pistol

eoc ked,

What peddling with for-ed letters and
paid spies,

Politie circiinivc ntion !— all to end
As it bewail by loss of tlie fool's head,
First in a li;,'uri>, presently in a fact.
It is a lesson to mankind at lar^^e.

How other were the end, would men bo
sa«e

And bear confidinj;;ly each (]uarrel
straight,

O Law, to thy rec ipient mothcr-kne( s !

How would tiiei hildren light come and
prompt go,

This, with a red-cheeked apple for re-
ward.

The other, peradventure red-cheeked
ti n

I' the rear, by taste of birch for punish-
ment.

No foolish brawling murders any more !

Peace for the household, practice for
the Fisc,

And plenty for the exchequer of my
lords !

Too much to hope, in this world : in the
next.

Who knows ? Since, why should sit
\

the Twelve enthroned
jTo judge the tribes, unless the tribes be

judgefi ?
j

And 't is impossible but olfences come •

I

So, all 's one lawsuit, all one lung Icet-
j

day !
j

Forgive me this digression—that I
stand

I

Entranced awhile at Law's first beam,
outbreak '

j

O' the business, when the Count's good I

angel bade
|

" Put up thy sword, born enemy to I

the car,
I

" And let Law listen to thy difference !

"

Antl Law does listen and compose the

Settle the suit, how wisely and how
well !

On our Pompilia, faultless to a fault,
Law bends a brow maternally severe.

Implies the worth of perfect chas
li\- lain \inL,' tlie Haw she t .mnot hn
Superlluous sifting snow, nor heljw

harms :

'T is safe to censure levity in yout
Tax womanhootl with indiscrel

sure !

Since toys, permissible to-day, Ix-c

Follies to-morrow : prattle shock
I church ;

' And that curt skirt which lets a ma;
!

skip.

The matron changes for a trailing r
Mothers may ri.sk thus much with 1

shut eyes
Nodding above their .spindles by

lire.

On the chance to hit some hidden fa

else safe.

Just so, Law hazarded a punishmer
II ai)])lical)le to the circumstance.
Why, well— if not so apposite, well
" Ouit the gay range o' the world

hear her cry,

1

" I'liter, in lieu, tlie penitential pou
;

" F.xchange the gauds of pomp
ashes, dust :

—
" Leave each molhtious haunt of 1

ury,

I

" The golden-garnished silken-couc
alcove. [ten

j

" The many-columned terrace thai

I

" I'eminine soul put foot forth,

j

stop ear

,

" To fluttering joy of lover's seren£

I

" Leave these for cellular seclusii

mask
I

" And dance no more, but fast ;

pray ; avaunt

—

j

" Be burned, thy wicked townsmi
i sonnet-book !

I

" Welcome, mild hymnal by .

some better scribe !

" For the warm arms, were wont enf
thy flesh,

" Let wire-shirt plough and whip-ci
discipline

"

If such an exhortation proved, j
chance.

Inapplicable, words bestowed in was
What harm, since law has store, (

spend nor miss ?

And so, our paragon submits herself
Goes at command into the holy houst
And, also at command, comes c

again

;
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J^T^IS DOCTOR JOH.WNFS lUPTISTA ROTTIXIPS
I-'or, could the elfett of such obedience

prove
Too certain, too immediate ? lieinL'

healed,
^

Go blaze abroad the matter, blessed

901

I'll.' <loubllul, nay, fantastic

one !

Art thou sound forthwith ? Speedily
vacate

The step by pool-side, leave IJethesda
free

To patients iilcntifully posted round.
Since the whole need not the physician '

lirief.

She may betake her to her parents'
place.

Welcome her, father, with wide arms
once more.

Motion her, mother, to thy breast
aj^'ain !

For why ? The law relinquishes its
charge, i

Grants to your dwelling-place a prison's
style,

,

But gives you back Pompiha
; golden

days,
Rcdeunt Saturvia rcgiia ! Six weeks

, ,
«''P. [home

And she is domiciled in house and
As though she thence had never budijed

at all.
"

And thither let the husband, joyous—
ay.

But contrite also—quick betake him-
self,

Proud that his dove which lay among
the pots

Hath mewed those dingy feathers,
moulted now,

Shows silver bosom clothed with yel-
low gold.

Quick, he shall tempt her to the perch
she fled,

Bid to domestic bliss the truant back !

O let him not delay ! Time fleets how
fast,

And opportunity, the irrevocable.
On e flown will flout him ! Is the

furrow traced ?

If field with com ye fail preoccupy.
Darnel for wheat and thistle-beards for

grain.

j'nfelix lolium, carduus horridus,
Will grow apace in combination prompt,
Defraud the husbandman of his desire.
Already—hist—what murmurs 'mon-

isb now

i«Kard }

bruit

Of sutli an apparition, such return
luttrdum, to aiitiiipate the spouse,
01 Caponsacchi's very self ! 'T ,s said
Wlieii iiigiits are lone and company is

rare,

His visitations brighten winter up.
If so they did—whicli nowise I believe—
How can 1 ?—proof abounding that the

priest,

Oiite (airly at his relegation-place
Xever once li it it -.still, admit he stole
A m.dnif^ht march, would fain see friend

ayain,
rind matter for instruction in the past
Renew the ol<l adventure in such chat
As cheers a hrcside ! lie was lonely

too, ^

He, too, must need his recreative hour
Should it amaze the pliilos(.i)liic mind
If one, was wont the enipuri)lcd cup to

quaff.

Have feminine society at will.
Being debarred abruptly from all drink
Save at the spring which Adam used

for wine.
Dread harm to just the health he hoped

to guard, [la^ ,

And, meaning abstinence, gam ma-
Ask lozzi, now plnsician to the Pope !

"Little by httle break "—(I hear he
bids

Master Arcangeli my antagonist.
Who loves good cheer—and may in-

1

dulge too much

—

So I explain the logic of the pleaW herewith he opened our proceedings
late)

—

°

;' Little by Uttlc break a habit, Don I

" Become necessity to feeble flesh !
"

And thus, nocturnal taste of intercourse
(Which never happened,—but, suppose

It did)
May have been used to dishabituate
By sip and sip this drainer to the dregs
O' the draught of conversation.—head

v

stuff.
'

Brewage which broached, it took two
days and nights

To DrODCrlv discuss r-,' fhr -.r,-.-~*-,^„ c :

c ^"-"iil""' , * *-'- j*-*—*ii"y, wtiia i

buch IS the second-nature, men call use
That undelightful objects get to charni
Instead of chafe : the daily colocynth
Tickles the palate by repeated dose
Old sores scratch kiudly, the ass makes

a push.

V f

i
^
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1

1
a

Althou-h th.- m.llvok,. u.mn.l be Sn (ul„r I .1-.. . I,., 'i m 7 .

I-'or m,ii.,|„or boli,.,i on a lu,l„lay- U)li „ u.nl^'l ' km i m .,

talk^^thc .,.,1 st„ry over now a.ul Iias..n..,ss i.nposs,..!... s,„c.,. ' filius
ijiuw >,uptiu! <l,moH,ha,iir twits

text

Whocvir dart's to doubt.

then,
The hnp,-s an<l kar., the stoppage and

the haste, —
Subjects of eolloquv to surfeit once ?

nn-c^d.dvoub.dn.etu.nearosy
Vet doubt he dan

"
'"phr;;t r^'

"•'"' -> "^"^ ^ --
1

i'-orirr
^""" ""^^" '"'- ^

•' Ti.|re you_adn,ue<l the to.ver could ' ^'"txi'"'
'"'"' ""^ ''^'*-" ''^ ''""^'

• An.rt;;::r::';'ou hkened that of Leban- , 'S^^^^^^^^ ^^ j;-
|-'

"
^°'J^^ ""^*' °' O'^' beloved !

"-_ Whose't'he hnl... > •• ,• •

Trifles—still
N> nosi tnr b.^l)e ? Cujum pecus .

" Fnr<a« /./ I, .' i- ..
<JUldo s land) ?

serve
°''-'."-^uch tntks " .!„ M^m^i >•• Xay, but of t

To make the minutes pass in .inter- !

" NS]^,onis / " Someone mu
be sire :

Husband, return then, I re-counsel r^^^r"^;.'''^"
'''^' '"'"'''

^ ?""'"

Fo^fin'ally. of all glad circumstance "
"mlLir'

°°' ^""^hsafed son
Should make a prompt return impera- To the wife who had been harassed an

""^ll:^:^-^ -aits thee, dost
| Morell^ enough by Ouido's fam.lsuppose ?

O- the sudden, as good gifts are wont
befall,

What is the hap of the unconscious
Count ?

fa-tilt
That which lights bonfire and sets cask
Dissolves the stubborn 'st heart in jol-

lity.
'

O admirable, there is born a babe,

i-or non-production of the promise

Of marriage ? What if Nature^Tdc
louched to the quick by taunt.-^ upoi

her sloth.
Had roused herself, put forth rswMidit,

power, ' ^~-

Bestowed this birth to vindicate he)
sway ?

, ^..^.^ ,j uviu a. uaoe,A son, an heir, a Franccschini H^t i t -i ^'~A '

,

And bc-st o' the stock' Pomniha I f,'>!
*° *^^

i^'""'".
^aro memorised.

thine the palm < ^ ''^ ) ^'^""^^"^ Anstaeus when his hive" -- •
' ^y ^™Pty of the swarm, not one more

bee

—

Repaying' incredulity with faith
Ungenerous thrift of each marital debtWith boun7/;n*pro^;r;;.;rnd"ure'" ''°'

hEe""'
^'^ '° Franceschira's

Pompiiia mil not have the old vear enri
'

AnH ,

"*'^~
^. ,

Without a present shall ring^'n th^ i ^""^t-
^ "*'''' ^'"'^ ^""'^ ^^^ "^^ ^'i^h

new

—

[ „ J"3'i

Sprung from the bowels of the eener-Bestows upon her parsimonious lordAn intant for the Upplft ol Tiis eye
' Core of his heart, and crown completing

ous steed I

Just so a son and he. rejoiced the
Count

!

1. Ou3 generation, need I proveThe summum bonum of the earthlv lot i i vv "Jl'f""V"r
^''"^'"ation, need I prove
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JT^RIS DOCTOR JOHAXNES-nAPTISTA BOTTINIl'S
A s«-con(l produi t of thi- horse, which

horse
Happens to be the representative^
Vow that I think on 't—of Anzzo's

self

The very city our con' -ifion blessed !

Is not a pra^tin^'; hor ; le ("itv arms ?

What saneeve sees not such roirii idencc?
< urtgo, boast thou, my P, nipi.ia. then,
lh%prrem fieri sine cnnjui^e
Muter ^\mw well the Ovidian distich

suits !

—

/"/ purere intacl.i dummndo
<islii viro J l.ut lantMi;.-.- iMni'S here.

Xote, furtlier, as to ni.irk the prodigy,
liie l)alx> in question neitiier took the

name
Of Guido. from the sire presumptive,

nor
r.iuseppi., from the sire potential, but i

<.aefano—last saint of the hierarchy
And newest namer for a thintc so new •

\\ hatothermotivecould haveprompt'-d
choice }

Therefore be peace again : exult ye
hills !

Ve vales rejoicingly break forth in
sons !

Incipe. parve puer, begin, small boy,
liisu cognoscere patrem. with a smile
To recognise tliy parent ! \or do

thou
Boggle, oh parent, to return the grace—
Nee anceps hare, pater, puero
Cognoscendo—one might well eke out

the prayer

!

In vain ! The perverse Guido doubts
his eyes.

Distrusts assurance, lets the devil
drive

;

Because his house is swept and garn-
ished now,

He, having summoned seven like him-
self,

Must hurry thither, knock and enter in.
And make the Isjst worse than the first'

indeed !

Is he content ? We are. No further
blame

O' the man and murder I They were
-stitjmatized !

Befittinglv
: the Court heard long ago

jMy mind o' the matter, which, outpour- i

ing full, I

Has long since swepi, Uke surge i' the I

simile
|

,

Of Homer, overborne both
dam.

' An<l whelmed alike client and
I rate

:

:

His fate is sealed, his life as goo<i as
Kone,

On him I am not tempted to waste
Word.

Vet though my purpose holds,—which
was and is

And solely shall lie to tie very end
lo <lraw the true ,fti,;i,m .;( a saint,'
Uo justice to priection in the sex.—
Vet, lit not some gross i)amivrer o'

the flesh

And niKgard i.j the spirit's nourish-
ment,

Whose feeding hath offuscated his wit
Rather than law,—he never had, to

lose

—

Let net such advocate object to me
Heave mv prop<T function of attack !

" What 's this to Bacchus ? "—(in the
classic phrase,

Well used, for once) he hiccups prob-
I

ably.

I

O Advocate o' the Poor, thou bom to
I make

I

Their blessing vcUl—beati pauperes I

I

By painting saintship 1 depicture sin
Beside the pearl. I prove how black the

A '^u

'

[crime.
And through Pompilia's virtue, Guido's

Back to her, then,—with but me
beauty more,

End we our argument,—one crowning
grace

Pre-eminent 'mid agony and death.
lor to the last Pompilia played her

part.

Used the right means to f.ie permiss-
ible end.

And, wily as an eel that stirs the mud
Thick overhead, so baffling spearman's

thrust.

She. while he stabbed her, simulated
death.

Delayed, for his sake, the catastrophe.
Obtained herself a respite, four days"

grace,
WTierehv sh** '^1'l v. -I. i_ ^v

world.
Enabled me to make the present speech
And. by a full confession, saved her soul.'

Yet hold, even here would malice leer
Its last.

V .ii.



904 THE RING AND THE BOOK

3

)

GuFRle its choked remonstrance :

snake, hiss free !

Oh, that 's the objection ? And to
wh(im ?—not her

Hut me. forsooth—as, n the very act
Of both confession and, what loilowed

close,

Subsequent talk, chatter and gossipry,
Babble to sympathizing he and slie"

'

Whoeverchose besiege her dying bed,--
As this were found at varic.ace with

my tale,

T^alsified all 1 have adduced for truth,
Admitted not one peccaddio here.
Pretended to fxTfcction, lirst and last,

I

O' the whole procedure—perfect in the I

end,
I

Perfect i' the means, perfect in every-

'

thing, i

Leaving a lawyer nothing to excuse,
lieason away and show his skill about !

—A flight, impossible to Adamic flesh.

Just to be fancied, scarcely to be
wished.

And, anyhow, unpleadable in court I

" How reconcile " gasps Malice " that
with this ?

"

Your " this," friend, is extraneous to
the law,

Comes of men's outside meddling, the
unskilleci

Interposition of such fool:; as press
Out of their province. Must I speak

my mind ?

Far better had Pompilia died o' the
spot

Than found a tongue to wag and shame
the law,

ShaiTie most of all herself,—did friend-

1

ship fail,
I

And advocacy lie less on the alert.

Listen how these protect her to the end!

'

Do I credit the allrgcd narration ? No !

Lied our Pompilia then, to laud her-
self ?

I

Still, no; —clear up what seems dis-
crepancy ? j

The means abound,—art 's long, though
time IS short, i

So, keeping me in compass, all I urge
Is—sin e, confession at the point of

death,
Nam in articulo mortis, with the Church
rass.-s for statement honest and sin-

cere,

Nemo presumitur reus esse,—then.

If sure that all afhrmed would be 1

lieved,

'T was charity, in one so circumstanci
lo spend her last breath in one etfc

more
For universal good of friend and foe,And,—by pretending utter innocem
-Nav, freedom from eac h foiblj wc fc

Re-integrate—not solely her own farr
Hut do the like kind office for the prie
VVhf^rii the rrude truth might treat le

courteously,

I

•1"'^^'^^' ''''Pose to peril, abbreviate
.

I he life and hmg career of usefulness
1
Presumably before him : while h^

lord,

,

\Vho.se fleeting life is forfeit to the law -

W hat mercy to the culprit if, by just
1 he gift of such a full certificate

,

Of his immitigable guiltiness.
She stifled in him the absurd conceit
Of murder as it were a mere revenge !

—Stopped confirmation of that iea
ousy

Which, had she but acknowledged th
first flaw.

The faintest foible, might emboldc
him

-0 battle with his judge, baulk peni
tence,

Bar preparation for impending fateW hereas, persuade him he has slain s

saint
Who sinned not in the little she did sin
V on urge him all the brisklier to reptnf
Of most and least and aught and every-

thing !

^

^ext.~il this view of mine, content ye
not,

'

Lords, nor excuse the genial falsehood
here,

'T IS come toom Triarii, last resource,We fall b-ick on the inexpugnable
Subini

. ^u, -she corii;^ssPtfwT<5re she
I talked !

;

The sacrament obliterates the sin :

\\ hat IS not,—was not, in a certain
sense.

Let Molinists distinguisli, " Souls
washed white

" Were red once, still show pinkish to
the eye !

"

We say, abolishment is nothingness
And nothingness has neiner head iior

tail

End nor beginning ;—better estimate
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JURIS DOCTOR JOHANNES-BAPTISTA EOTTINIUS
Exorbitantly, than disparage aught
Of the efTicacity of the act, 1 hope !

C05

And nowise an assurance they shall
find.

\x- 11 . , , I
bids,

\\ ell.—not before (in filial gratitude Relic ve our gravity at close of sneerh JTo Law,^who, m,ghty mother, waves I tra^verse iLmc'f.^^'^t'h" r;,Te:?a

Rem^s^hlt^l^rapTlogi^e for haste "'"^'rold-f..^^
'^ ^^^ " ^"^ -- -

I the^Law, our la<ly who here bristles ! So much I know,-" sold :
"
but what

sort of wine ?

Did the Court

a misery to

up
And my procedure .'

mistake ?

' (Which were indeed
think)

' Did not my sentence in the U -ncr
stage

O' the business bear a title plain
enough ?

^

the priest, for his com-

word

—

Decreed
plicity

r the flight and deviation of the
dame.

'[ As well as for unlawful intercourse
Is banished three years :

' crime and
penalty,

" Declared alike. If he be taxed with
guilt

"
How can you call Pompilia innocent

'

It they be innocent, have t K,,.,n
just ?

" ' ''"

Gently. O mother, judge men !-whose
mirtake

rliVv '', ^°°\ misapprehensivene.ss
I he Tilulus a-top of your decree

Strong, weak, sweet, sour, home-made
or foreign drink ?

That much must I discover by myself
" Wine is sold," quoth the bough " but

good or bad,
" Find, and inform us when you smack

your lips !

"

Exactly so. Law hangs her title forth.
;
lO show she pnfprfainQ .,«., ..^ii. .

Decretum "—I translate if < . x I ^ '^"u
^''''' '^^"^^ ^^'^ *'"« forth.

word-
^'^^"slate It word for

j

To show she entertains you with such
. _ _ rasp

she

case

I

About such crime : come in I

pours, you quaff.
You find the Priest good liquor in the

I

main,

I

Rut heady and provocative of brawlsKemand the residue to flask once more'
,

Lay It low where it may deposit lees.
'

j

I the cellar: thence produce it pres-
I

ently. ^

Three years the brighter and the better I

Law's son. have I bestowed my fihai
help.

And thus I end. fettax propositi •

Point to point as I purposed have 1drawn.... . ,.z„«i a-top ot your decree drawn " '^ "

cSrge ^^'' '^'''' '''' "^'"^ "f
?«T'''"-

""'^ '"^P"^^ ^^ terriblycharge
Vou in good time would arbitrate uponitleisone thing.—arbitration's self
Irobatw. quite another possibly '

•'^ubststit. there holds good the old re-
sponse,

Responsio tradita. we must not stick
^"°1 T.i ' <'"'»'i'»dus Titulus. '

the litle. sed I'robatio. but to Proof/e«W/a«5 ex process, and result

ment" ^""^ ^^"^ '*^'' °^ P""'^h-

Etpcena per sententiam imposiia
All is tentative, till the sentence comeMere indication of what men ex^^t]

Ouido
:
s^ gazing, let the world crown

Able once more, despite my impotence

Com ^^ the acumen^ofthe

^°
"tiuthi**"'

''''P'^^' '"^^'^ ^""'npl^

What other prize than truth were worththe pains ?

^"""Tengtr
°'"^"°"—»"=h exceeds in

That famed Panegyric of Isocrates.They say it took him fifteen years to

if
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1
n

I

l^ut all those ancients could sav an,r- c r
"

_^
thinK !

'""y ^"y Ere I cpnfr.n or quash the Tr.al
"e PUt^.n just what rushed into his

|

2^^^^:!;;^;--;^-
-^,,;;^,^.^

'""
a„^ tSi^^^^

'^ P-- -^ P- Of aS .an bv a l.ve .an and b
This^co.. of being born .n .odem Thu.^TVhe ant.que penman's ,

With priests for auditory. Still, it
^ ''''''•

^^y^- ' " Then Stephen, Pope and seventl
the name,

'•'

^li""}
°"'' '" ^>''^"'^ ^'* he sat in st;

While cholcT quivered on his bi
and beartl,

Come into court, Formosus, tl
lost wretch,

That claimedst to he late the P,
as I !

X
THE POPE

Like to Ahasuerus, that shrewd prince
I will begin,—as is, these seven year

now, '

My daily wont,-and read a History
j(Writtin by one whose deft right hand
'

'

was dust
ITo the last digit, ages ere my birth)
I

'

Of a
1 my pre.lecessors. Popes of Rome- '

lor though mine ancient early dropped "
the pen, ' '

I

Yet others picked it up and wrote it

^'"""end
*'"' "'''''"° ''°°''' ^''"^ "^ "°

And so I have the Papacy completerrom Peter hrst to Alexander las^ •

Can question each and take instruc-
tion so.

Have I to dare,_I a.k, how dared this
Pope .'

To .suffer } Suchanon.
, how suffered

Being about to judge, as now, I seekHow ju<isf.d once, well or ill, some
other Pop<-

;
IStudy some .signLl ju.lgment that sub-

sists

^"^
^sea'l's''"'

*"" '^'''' ^'°^' *'" P''^'' '^'^''^h :

The sum up of what ga,n or loss to God :Came of His one more Vicar in the
world. i

So, <lo I find example, rule of hfe •

So, square and set in order the 'n 'xt
'

Shall be stretched smooth o'er mv own i

luneral cyst.
'

And at the word, the great door
the churcli

" Flew wide, and in they brought F
mosus' self,

" The body of him, d-Md, even as e
balmed

" Anil buried dulv in the Vatican
" Eight months before, exhumed th

for the nonce.
; They .set it, that (' ad body of a Pot
^
Clothed in pontific vesture now agai

_

Upright on Peter's chair as if alive
' And Stephen, springing up, crii

furiously
Hishop of Porto, nhcrcfore cid
presume
To leave that see and take th
i?oman .see.

Exchange the lesser for the grcati
see,

°

' —A thing against the canons of tl;

Church ?
'

Eight hundred years exact before the
j'ear

I was made Pope, men made Formosus
Pope,

Say Sigebert and other chroniclers.

Then one, (a Deacon who, observin
forms,

" Was placed by Stephen to i pel th
charge,

I
" Be advocrae and mouthpiece of th

I

corp.se)
" Spoke as he dared, set stammcrineli

forth " •'

" With white hps and d.y tongue,—a<
but a youth,

" For frightful was the corp.ie-face tc
N'hold,

—

" }Iow nowise lacked there precedent
for this.

" But when, for his last precedent of
all,



the Trial liere

ind liis Irn r.ils,

a ghastly Irial

man, and both,

penman's very

tnd seventh of

he sat in state,
I on his brow

Jrmosus, thou

late the Pope

great door of

broiigiit For-

, even as em-

' Vatican
xhunied thus

xlyof aPopr,
re now again,
as if aUvf.

ig up, cried

:rcfore cidst

id take this

r the greater

anons of the

o, observing

to I jpc'l the

piece of tlie

ammeringly

tongue,—as

•p-e-face to

precedent

ecedent of

THE POPE

A„.y^,„ F.„.„, ,i,,. „„, ,h„„j.._EX, because c, ,«». .hich
* '; Vacate the lesser for the greater ...o '-a

"'^^^"s ^'''^h

i'alf a year s.nce changfA'l^'fo; ' " 5r 1

7'^ "^''^ symbolizes Christ,
Komc ?

' ^ "''*'° '°^ ^r else because the T^pe is Fibhcr-

'"nLfTne!'-
''"'' ^*^'^""" "°-'" And seals with Fisher's-signet Any-

Shneks Stephen in a beastly froth of " '^^
'!'^^',*

ra^e
:

^"^ '™^'^ °^ So s.i-d, so done : himself, to see it
ji"l«e now betwixt him dead and

' " p u' ..
"U'ahve! ^"" lollowmg the corpse, they trailed

;

Hath he intruded or do I pretend '
' " T.lMn'^.'-rr

^" ""'"^
Judge, jud.e

! '-breaks wave" ke : h "I " '''''''-" ^^'^ ^^^'^^ t^e
one whole foam of wrath '• Th ^'

,Ihe people, crowded on the banks to

SS. ''-y- •^-^ ^^-^^ and
I

.. W^^^^oud or mute, wept or laughed
Said 'Ay, thou art Christ's Vicnr '•' a ''"''r'^

or j'^^ered, ^ '

_^mdnothe! ^""-^t s V.car,
,

Accordmg as the deed addressed
A\/a v with what is fri.Thtf>,i +^ k ' .- .

'^"" ^'^"^^ '<

.
^

hold !

^"-'^«"' t° be-
,

A scandal venly : and out spake a

_
^
- act was uncnontc a.d a fault. '

,

•. -^ ,,, ^^^^^ ^^^

..
;':"cS^r^^ "P ^" -«- ^-P^en I;; No;;^;^^:^^4nosus bemg dS^
So,^ gu.lty

!
So, remains I puni.h

!

_
in^lSn,''"^'

^'"^''''' '^'''"^ ^^^^^

•"He is unpoped, and all he did I !

"

^""st'rn.wiF^'f ^l
*^^ '"ob and

damn :

^ uiu 1

,

strangled straight,
" • The Bishop, that ordained him T

' " ?!""'^'''"^' "^'^ successor for a month
„ ,

degrado .-

^'"^^ ^"^' ^
j

D'd niake protest Formosus was with
Depose to laics those he raiser! tn ' •• h r° ' .

,, , ,
P"^sts :

'^^'^'^ to
j

""'y- r;5st, true in thought and wordW hat they have wrouphf ;= „, t
• r L .,

^nd deed,

nor shall stand ^^*'''°'''^"^^^"^^-^t Theodore, who reigned but
;; ;

it is confusion, let it vex no mnrP .
' • tk^"''^"*^

''^-'''•

• ; i--,J
-voke, annul /n'dTbr""

i ^'ri^e'ee'^^"^"'"' ^ ^>'-^' ^^'^^so

,

;ik'^lliJr^^^
"^ ^" ^-^-- tWri/Sstate, repope the late un-

'th:t:;?Id^:^-°^
'"^^ ™^ to|" Anrd?Way With Stephen as ac

.
'SLTsu^pe-d,'"'^^-^- °^ ^^- '• SotKhen presently certain f^sher-

.
y.^:'::cir

'-''' ''- -^^ ^-i: [^^l^^ queasy river could not ' .

p
" hale the carrion to the market-

1 the mc°air
^°''^' ^"' "^ '"''^'^"'^

'h^s ^^ihlTnd'^^"^" ^^°P ^--
i

"
''-ts,''

'"' ""'^'^ P™'"^* °^ ^^-^

'

'bu"seTrtha'["
'°°^" ^^-^'^'^ h^

I

"
'''-v":r'^*^' ""'• ^^--osus.-

"^vS f^i^o^^
''^' '^"^ --

:

"
'^spi^"^^^^^^-'^ 'y ^'- -'Maimer's

,

Ami la^^ .., .„. ,,^,^., ,^^^
J

;:
C^sp said, by .„c.ty^,^
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I 3

" ' Anion„' his predecessors, in the Whi.l, r.< *i, •

church ^ .\\"\'»onhe judgments was infall
" ' And bunal-place of Peter I

' which r ? 3
""^ predecessors sixjk

was done. : . ,

'-'°'^ '

••
' And ' addeth Luitprand • many of I cursed

''''"'''^ Formosus that
repute, ^

I _, i-"rscci,

;;

;ru,us and still ahve, avouch to me icuS'i'ainf '"''' '^"'
'Ihat as they bore the body uu the I " r ^ ^ '

aisle
ouyupthc. lear ye not those whose powci

'"The saints in imaged row bowed " An,/ . f.
^"''y.

each his head
j

^"'^ T* ^'''•' ''""'•" **aith Christ,
"For welcome to a brolher-siint '

•• r
^^^^ ^^''^ ^''°"-'

come hack.'
wotlicr samt Can cast both soul and body

;;
As for Komanus and this Theodore I

'

"

tlgnT^aS^ach""^'^ "'^ bnei Johnjudged thus in E.ght ilua-
'
'"^£^: '"'^'^^^ -^- J"^- --

:

Fxaa ^:SS:!;ed years ago to-
" And give the final stamp to he it I

^^^7'/'"'"S m his stead, Vice-ge
was, '

'Hre,

" Ninth of the name. (I follow the best
I

guides)
'

,'.'

)}.''l?'";7.'"
^"" synod at Ravenna h^ldWith Bishops icventy-four, and pres-

ent too ^
" Eude King of France with his Arch-

bishopry,

—

;;
Did condemn Stephen, anathematize to workIhe disinterment, and make -ilM.i„(c T . , i?.'^'*'

blank. ^ '"^^' ^'' ^'"'^^ I take H.s staff with my uncert
" • For,' argueth here Aux.lius in a

'

\n . T '

•De Ordination^bus. 'precedents
,

"^
'v^rf?^

^^^ ^"^ ^""^^^^''^ y^^

"snl S,'
"" ''''' ^'^- ^---

I

Labour^t%orrow. on IIis judgme
•'• Of Bisiiops so transferred from see to

I

And l^Juiwith think, speak act
"Alarmus. for example.: read the

|

The ^K^^^^-^,,, ^nce m<
appeal is made

" But, after John, came Sergius. reaf-
^^'^^1,"^"'^ ^^^'^e to mine : I sit a:

" TherigVit of Stephen, cursed T^ormo- ^ ^''°^tl!Ju'''
""'^^ trembhng hum,

sus, nay _^
wrcicn

• Cast out, some say. his corpse a sec-

'

nViS^
^'' ^'"°^'' ^'^^ P^^'^^^ t.

j

I must give judgment on my own
I hoof.

,

So worked the predecessor
: now

j

turn

!

;

In God's name ! Once more on
'

earth of Gods,
^^hile twilight lasts and time wher

to work,

ond time.
" And here,~because the matter went

to ground,
"
^'ll^^d by new griefs, other cares of

the age,

—

Up to the gulf which, where I gaze b
gins

From this world to the next,—giv
way and way.

Just on the edge over the awful darl" Here is the last pronouncing of the \V,>h °" /v^ "i*''^
°''^'' ^^'^ ^^^"^ '^^'^

Church,
^

" °' ^'^^
))

'^h nothing to arrest him but mv fee
•• Her^tence that subsists unto this

|

Sjf^1^^^ ^^liv^'^^^-^^I ^n
"Yet^ constantly opinion hath pre-

1 Whiir^Swi; the avengers ec.
" I' the Church. Formosus -vas a holy

' " Vnn.h"'' '^
'

•
v.man." "^ d uoiy .None! So uas he exceeded man

I due share



ts was infallible ?

I'ssors six)ke for

mosus that this

hen this other

hose power can

lith Christ, "but

and body into

liight Jlundi-ed

-^ars apfo to-day
ad, Vice-gerent

>n my own bc-

sor ; now, my

more on this

time wherein

my uncertain

lurscore years,

lis judgment-

peak, act, in

Once more

tie : I sit and

ibhng human

pretend the I

re I gaze, be-

next,—ogives

awful dark :

1 but my feet,

ivulsive face,

natural min-

engers echo

eeded man's

^ THE POPE
m mans ht hcence. wrung by Adam's

\
Ov.r thc^;^;—i;;:^;,,^^

" '\'^" ^""^ y^' '^"t surely dio,_that ''

"bl.f,.[["!l"'«''*
''"'"" "" "-^^ ^'^^ "^'

;;
AliYf us sinful, all with noed of grace, '

^'''"un-^'of ^fact
"•'"^^-P'^-^'linR^. '"'g-

Ai-^chary of our hf,-the -nute
^

BesidTtrc^t^^ilf, these summaries to

"
^r.^^ '-'' °' ^-- ^'^^^^ -es a

I

Howptlin three were slain bv certain

"""S cravc^s'tire""""
^^"^'^ ^'''^

, i^f<i

^^ere why it was, and how it wen.
'

"bitaS ^™^"' ^«^'"^^ '"^^ ---
: etre':'^

''"' "' '"'^ '^'^ P"'^'""'

i-aUns p >or sole re.naining piece of
^

What argument he urged by wary - ..d
" ^'plucked from out his clutch • nut ! inlT

'"^ ^^^^ °" ''''^''- ''^'' ^"b'^'^"
nim to death I a i 1Pun^h him now

! As for the weal or
| torlure's^'fcat"^""''^'''

^™^" '°''''

* Hereafter, God grant mercy ! Man ! ^^'^'borT
^''"' ^'"*^'' °"-'-«'^''. ^ver-

oe just,
'

i A J
"

'""'Tree M-'"
^'"'"^ ^°"* ^° ^'^"^ ^^ot-

i last,-!"^
^""^" °" *^' ^'"*^- ^*

And I am bound, the solitary jud^e I

'""^

Tu-nl'n
'"'' "''^ ^"^ ^'^'^ ^^'^^ ^e-

•o ^^ the worth, decde^io^ u ' All '^YcLr rede and no more riddle
And .^r hold a hand out. or with- Trut^where, lies yet everywhere in
AW and let the wretch dnft to the

|
Not^Sii^ely in a portion yet

Ay, and while thus I daliy, dare ner- i .as?'"'
^'°"' ^^"^ '^''°''^ ^''"'^^^'^ ^t

chance
1 1 r> , ,.

Put fancies for a comfort 'twix S.'
?|''"f""y' ^eW tenaciously by me.

And yunder passion that lT>ate o clear
'''"' '' "°* ^"Y ^oubt to

bear,

—

" ciiar

As if npricvc were possible lor bolh en I?""
"""° ""' '"'«' "'°"' P"''

'"".:;p„eTe'',
''•'»-'»" ->' «- A„drh:i=!„„eha„d-be„.„.ieh,pa„.

A.c,.c>,„.theha.d.be„,e„,ah.,.,
.rreslS', K,. , „„„ .,.„ „,

'°\'St?£r''*-"''™"^-«l'ey I

Wither%i„e..„e, „„ i. ,.„.,„,
'

".;•, l»-.»Jhe„, a„d r ,h„„,d ,a,„ ! Pc„|„Te.\r.iLe „a„. ». .„,,

I know it i» but nature's craven-tricl, ^ S«. "5?'
J''™ '

A„,l^a,Mh,.gs done now and ™vo-
;

S„ .ud„e„, ,„, 1 „isconeeive .be n,a„ ,

' ""SyTA
'"""'''' '-'^ »"^- -- P-tn.r„f„\re SJ^.t-xru'Stlran ^

.. »l

try day.
With wiriter in my soul beyond the

worlds,

help,

"

^"^^l^^^
'^°^ '^'id counted wise to

tm
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V C
1 0)

I,

^^^B t

H .

" Look at our brother, strangling in his
foam,

" He fell so where wc find him,—prove
thy worth !

"

1 may presume, pronounce, " A frenzy-
fit,

" A falling-sickness or a fever-stroke !

" Breathe a vein, copiously let bluod at
once !

"

So perishes the patient, and anon
1 hear my peasants—" All was error,

lord !

" Our story, thy prescription : for
there crawled

" In due time from our hapless bro-
ther's breast

" The serpent which had stung him :

bleeding slew
" Whom a prompt cordial had restored

to health."
What other should I say than " God so

willed :

'• Mankind is ignorant, a man am I :

" Call ignorance my sorrow not m\'
sin !

"

So and not otherwise, in after-time.
If some acuter wit, fresh probing,

sound
This multifarious mass of wordo and

cieedsJ ""
I

Deeper, and reach through guilt to in-
nocence,

I shall face Guido's ghost nor blench a
jot.

' God who set me to judge thee, meted
o.it

" So much of judging faculty, no more:
" Ask Him if I was slack in use there-

of !

"

I hold a heavier fault imputable
Inasmuch as I changed a chaplain once,
For no cause,—no, if I must bare my

heart,

—

Save that he snufiled somewhat saying
mass.

For I am 'ware it is the seed of act,
God holds appraising in His hollow

palm,
No+ act grown grcpt thence on the

world below,
Leafa'.e and branchage, vulgar eyes

admire.
Therefore I stand on my integrity,
Nor fear at all : and if I hesitate.
It is because I need to breathe awhile,
Rest, as the human right allows, review
Intent the little seeds of act, the tree,

—

The thought, to clothe in deed, {

ijive the world
At chink of bell and push of arra

door.

O pale departure, dim disgrace of da
Winter 's in wane, his vengeful wc

art thou,
To dash the boldness of ad vane:

March I

Thy chill persistent rain has purged c

streets
Of gossipry

;
|>ert tongue and idle (

liy this, consort 'neath archway, poi
CO.

But wheresoe'er Rome gathers in t

grey.

Two names now sn?.p and flash frc

mouth to mouth

—

(Sparks, flint and steel strike) Gui
and the Pope.

By this same hour to-morrow eve—ah
How do they call him ?—the sagacio

Swede

j

Who finds by figures how the chanc
I

prove,

j

Why one comes rather than anoth
I

ti)-ng,

As, say, such dots turn up by throw
dice,

Or, if we dip in Virgil here and the
And prick for such a v se, when sue

shall point.
Take this Swede, tell him, hiding nan

and rank.
Two men are in our city this dull eve
One doomed to death,—but hundrec

in such plight
Slip aside, clean escape by lea%'e of la
Which leans to mercy in this latt«

time
;

Moreover in the plenitude of life

I

Is he, with strength of limb and brai
adroit,

Presumably of service here : beside.
The man is noble, backed by noble

friends :

Nay, for who wish him well, the city'
self

^

Makes common cause with the house
magistrate,

The lord of hearth and home, tlomestii
judge

Who ruled his own and let men ccvil
Die ?

He '11 bribe a gaoler or break prisoi
first I
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THE POPE
N'ay a sedition may Ix- hilpful, uiw

i

' Tl, r ~TTT ' -

X'^'
""'^' *" ^^"" ^^"' ''""

i

mlist p"aV^''
""^ product." I

And bid the favourite malefactor '

™' '°"''''"'"''*'°" °f * man to-day
march.

Calculate now these chances of escape ' ^.':"r
^''^''^ ""'" question mr

Itisnotprobablo, but wHlmavbc" \t J^/ .

'"now''""'
" """""'" "'^"' ^'^'8''^''1 bar l''"

^'"""^ ^ ^*^'" judgment-

By twice eight years beyond the ?even- !

''''°"

wcmll'"'
'''^ ^''^ ^^ ^^'^ ba""^*""

times-ten,
\vk-

Appointe.1 overweight to break our 'tl^^"!"''''
*''^" any deed, charac-

branch. ttrize

And this man's loaded branch hfts ''";;i^ "V'^''^' ''"'^J'^t to a curse : no
more than snow, ' ^. '•P«*'ch—

Mi the world's,arkand care, though a , '^k" ^•"'f''
°'^^ ^ome he which

bird s nest " " lurk?, mside,
Were a superfluous burthen

: notably ^

'^'

^^^jf
^^'" ''"^^^ the coppery

^la Ji he been pressed, as if his a-'e ^.^.>ri a i

^'^^^^- ^

youth. ^-' ^- "-^ And most denotes man ! since, in allFrom to-day's dawn till now that ,i^„ r ,

''''" ^•'•

.

departs^
°°" '''^' ^^^

, Ouf o?;"""
'"^'' ""^ ^""^' ^ ""belief.

Trying one question with true sweat

'

. L *""'' ^"'"'^ °^ t^-^th the excres-
of soul

I

cence comes,

"
^^or hve f--^

'^°°'"''^ ""^^ ^^^''" ^'^
'

^"'^
uige*''""

'^^ '''°'^' ^^^ ™^" "^^y

^^
'''stoor''''

'"^"°^^-^'^ '" J^'s posset. '

"
^%ave iav^*^"'

^ ''''^'' ^'''"^ *''^*

Stumbled on wnere his path lies any "
^"/ru"*'''

*° '"'^"'^*' °"'^ ^*''°"«*''''f''

That ;s incident to such a smoking flax
" "^"Uf */"'';,

'l',"**^^'
"^^ guile, for-

Hurnes the n .ural end and que'nches n.f I ^'^^'
h.m !

jucncftcs Rut when man walks the garden of thisNow calculate, thou .sa^'o, the chances r k™*"'''
here. ^^ ' "

^'^'^"'^'^^ For his o^vn solace, and. unchecked by
Say, which shall die the sooner this or c:

'''
,

„ ^,
t'^at ?

" '^' *'^'^ ""^ Speaks or keeps silence as himself see.
That, possibly, tliis in all lik-Iihn,ul - „••

I thought so:-yot thou tripiy ^tV '\
'"hf

'''^ ^V ^"'"^-y *« '-•
,

foreign friend !

^'
' —^^ ^V. can he tell you what a ros4 is

No, it will bo quite otherwise -to o .'"'•.

,
,,

^.ay.
.

" '°- ^•-

'7Y
the birds fly, and not slip to

Is Guide's last
: my term is yet to run

'

n k
*" .^ ,^''""?f> truth .serve better? ManBut say the Swedo were right and I

'

r^i
""'^ ^'" '"^ "'ate

forthwith "
•

''"''
'

,

Of you, me and himst-lf, knowine he
Acknowledge a prompt summons and vr

'

u-he dead:
^

r"i ^"°^^'"« his fellow knows che same

—

Why then I stand already in& • „ "'"
'''l'^ ^

'sesame.-

And hear " Since by its fruit a tree is An .
'?' '\? ^^'^ '"^**^*^'l of a man I

"
judged,

^
"^ And yet will speak for answ-r "

It is
' Show me thy fruit, the latest act of

' t A''"*'^
'\

thine !
^* °* To him who shall rejoin " Afrain a"For in the last is summed the first and 'tk ^'f '

"
u-

="' - ""* ^"^ ^ ^'^'•^fo"-'' this fUthy rags of speech, this
all,-.

^^
mtV^^^

"^^ '^^ P"* ^^^'^ ^"'^ ^"1
coil

Of statement, comment,
sponse,

query and re-
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912 THE RING AND THE BOOK
Tatters all too contaminate for use,
Have no runt-wing : He, the Truth, is,

too.

The Word. We men. in our degree,
may know

There, simply, instantaneouslv, as here
After long time and amid manv lies,

Whatcvrr wc dare think we know in-
deed

—That 1 am I. as He is He,—what
else ?

But be man's method for man's life at
least !

Wherefore, Antonio Pignatelli, thou
My ancient self, who wast no Pope so

long
But studied God and man, the many

years
r the school, i' the cloister, in the dio-

cese

Domestic, legate-rule in foreign lands,

—

Thou other force in those old busy days
Than this grey ultimate decrepitude,

—

Yet sensible of fir€ . that more and
more

Visit a soul, in passage to the sky,
Left nakeder than when flesh-robe was

new

—

Thou, not Pope but the mere old man
o' the world,

Supposed inquisitive and dispassionate,
Wilt thou, the one whose speech I

somewhat trust.

Question the after-me, this self now
Pope.

Hear his procedure, criticise his work ?

Wise in its generation is the world.

This is why Guido is found reprobate.
I ree him furnished forth for his career.
On starting for the life-chance in our

world.

With nearly all we count suflTicient

help

:

[frame.
Body and mind in balance, a sound
A solid intellect : the wit to seek.
Wisdom to choose, and courage where-

withal
To deal with whatsoever circumstance
Should minister to man. make life suc-

ceed.

Oh, and much drawback I what were
earth without ?

Is this our ultimage stage, or starting-
place

To try man's foot, if it will creep or I

climb,
I

'Mid obstacles m seeming, points tl

prove
Advantage for who vaults from low

high
Anl makes the stumbling-block a stc

ping-stone ?

So, Guido, born with appetite, lac
food.

Is poor, who yet could deftly play-
wealth.

Straitened, whose hmbs arc restless 1

at large :

j

And, as he eyes each outlet of t

I

cirque,
The narrow penfold for prob.itic

pines
After the good things just outside t

grate,

j

With less monition, fainter conscicnc
I twitch.

Rarer-instinctive qualm at the fir

feel

Of the unseemly greed and grasp u;
due,

Than nature furnishes the ma-n mai
kind,

—

Making it harder to do wrong tha
right

j-i.j

The first time, careful lest the commo
Break measure, miss the outstep (

life's march.
Wherein I see a trial fair and fit
For one else too unfairly fenced abou
Set above sin, beyond his fellows hen
Guarde ' from the arch-tempter, a

must fight.

By a great birth, traditionary name.
Diligent culture, choice companionshij
Above all, conversancy with the fait
Which puts forth for its base of doc

trine just
" Man is born nowise to content him

self

" But please God." He accepted sucl
a rule.

Recognised man's obedience
; and th^

Which simply is such rule's embodi
ment,

He clave to, he held on by,—nav, in
deed.

Near pushed inside of, deep as laymei
durst.

Professed so much of priesthood a;
might sue

For priest's-exemption where the lay-
man f;inned.

—
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Got his arm fr.Rkc.l which, bare the
law would hriiisp.

Hence, at this moment, what 's his last
resource.

His extreme stay and utmost stretch
of hope

But that,-<onvicted of such crime as
law

Wipes not away save with a worldling's
blood,

—

Guido. the three-parts consecrate, mav
scape ?

Nay, the portentous brothers of the
man

Are veritably priests, protected each '

May do his murder in the Church's
pale,

Abate Paul, Canon Girolamo '

This IS the man proves itrelijjiousest
j

Ut all mankmd, religion's parasite ' <

This may forsooth plead dinned ear
jaded sense.

The vice o' the watcher who bides near '

the beil, i

Sleeps sound because the clock is vieil-
ant, ^

And cares not whether it be shade or
shine.

Doling out day and night to all men
else !

Why was the choice o' tlie man to
niche himself

Perversely 'ncath the tower where
Time's own tongue

Thus undertakes to sermonise the
world ?

Why, but because the solemn is safe
too.

The belfry proves a fortress of a sort
Has other uses than to teach the hoiir
Turns sunscreen, paravent and ombri-

fuge
To wnoso seeks a shelter in its pale—Ay, and attractive to unwary folk
Who gaze at storied portal, statucd

spire.

And feo home with full head but empty
purse ^ ^

Nor dare suspect the sacristan the
thief !

Shall Judas,—hard upon the donor's
heel.

To filch the fragments of the basket
I

plead
He was too near the preacher's mouth

nor sat
Attent with fifties in a company ?

B.P.
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No,—<:luser to proiiuili^-ated decree
Clearer the l;ensure 61 di^IAfflt Pro-

ceed (

I find him bound, then, to begin life
well

:

^

Fortified by propitious circumstance
Great birth, goVl brTeding, with the

Church for guide.
How lives he ? Cased thus in a coat of

proof,

Mailed like a man-at-arms, though all
the while

A puny starveling,—does the breast
pant big,

The limb swell to the limit, emptiness
Strive to become solidify indeed ?

Kather. he shrinks up like the ambigu-
ous fish,

Detaches Hesh from shell and outside
show,

And steals by moonlight (I have seen
the thing)

In and out, now to prey and now to
Skulk.

Arniour he boasts when a wave breaks
on Iwxcl),

Or bir I stoi ps for the prize : with peril
• Jgh. -

j

rhe man tl rank, the much-befriended
man.

The man almost affiliate to the Church
Such is to deal with, let the world be-

ware !

Does the world recognise, pass pru-
dently ?

^

Do tides abate and sea-fowl hunt i' the
deep ?

Already is the slug from out its mew,
I

Ignobly faring with all loose and free,

j

Sand-fly and slush-worm at their gar-

I

bage-feast.

.
A naked blotch no l)ctter than they all •

Guido ha^ dropped nobility, slipped
the Church.

Plays trickster if not cut-purse, body
and soul

,

Prostrate among the filthy feeders—
j

faugh !

And when Law takes him by surprise
at last,

^

Catches the foul thing on its carrion-
prey.

Behold, he points to shell left high and
dry,

Pleafis " But the case out yonder is my-

3 N

f

^ I
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For I find this black mark impinpe the
mati.

That he l«li(\'(s in just the vile of hfi'.

Low instinct, Imsc prctinsmn, arc thi.s<'

truth ?

Nay. It IS thou. Law prongs .iinul tliy i;<).lv an.l soul wrin^ koKI out hn
P'''^- within

Congenial vcrnun
;

that was none of Ihe dutch of hate l.y love the tra
thee.

I
p,^.t,.„,,.

I

Thine oulsule, -give it to the soMicr- What k..o,| else t^vi from l,o<lies a
^^^" from souls ?

This not, therf were some life to le

thereiiv,

—What, wliere or how, apprecii
those who tell

Huw the toad lives: it lives.—enou
Then, that aforesaid armour, probity ''"' "."' '

He (inures in, is f.ilsehood stale on scale;
{

'"^''^ this p;o(«l, --with hut a xroaa
Honour ami faith.—a lie and a disi^'iiise,

'*"

Probably for all liv rs in this world,
'

,

' '""' ^''^'K-'- of the victims,—were t

C' Mainly for himself! All say j^ood ,,
'^'''*'-

words ''<^" foresaw, made a picture in I

To who will hear, all do thereby bad mind,—
deeds ' <'''a">t-randmotherstunnedandech

To who must undergo
;
so thrive man- '

,,
'''^^

kind !

^ " ""' Wow, as they lie staring at fat(

See this habitual creed exemplified ..
J'l^^s

Most in the last rleliNrate act
; a.s last,

.'!'"'" ^""y danced into, till the woe fe

So. very sum and substance of' the soul ';''"'''' '" ^ month by strenuous cruel
Of him' that planned and leaves one '"''"'" '^^'^''i ""^' P"*^"" """k whence th(

p<'rfect piece, ,
watched the wolf

The sin brought under jurisdiction now.
^''-'^'^^

f" t'"-'"" heart, the larab-hke chi
Even the marriage of the man this '''" P'''^'V I

act
,

^ lundered to the last remnant of the
I sever from his life as sample, show

;
. .

^^'^''^'t''.

For Guido's self, intend to test him by, !

("''^t <laily pittance pleased the phi:

As, from a cup tilled fairlv at the fount,'
' ^^^''^^'^ ''"'*^')

Hy the cotnponents we decide enouuli """'''<1 f^r^h to go hide head, e

Or to let flow as late, or staunch the '^^^ '''*•Or to let How as late, or staunch the
source.

He purposes this marriage, I remark.
On no one motive that should prompt

thereto-
Farthest, by consequence, from ends

alleged

Appropriate to the action ; so they
I

about
were : Put this i

The best, he knew and feigned, the
worst he took.

Not one permissible impulse moves the
man.

From the mere liking of the eye and ear.

To the true longing of the heart that
lo\es,

Ko trace of these : but all to instigate.

Is what sinks man past level of the
brute,

Whose appetite if brutish is a truth.

All is the lust for money : to get gold

—

Why, lie, rob, if it must be, murder !

Make I

star\

So leave the pale awe-stricken wif
past hope

Of help i' the world now, mute an
motionless,

His slave, his chattel, to use and the
destroy :

Ml this, he Ix-nt mind how to brin

in act and life, as painte
})lain,

.'\nd have success, the crown of earthl
good.

In this particular enterprise of man
A marriage—undertaken in God's fac
With all those lies so opposite God'

truth.

For ends so other than man's end.

.
Thus scheme

Ouido, and thus would carry out hi
scheme :

But when an obstacle first blocks th
path,
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hus schemes
irry out his

t blocks the

When he finds there is no monojK)ly
^

Tu those whose hearts he. holding hers,

L)l lies and lin.k i' the tiukmg lym^
i Imlds still :

world,—
I

Such a plan as, in its completeness.
That Sorry timid natures, even this sort

]
shall

()' the Comp.irini. want nor triik nor lie Kuin tiie fliree to^;l•fher and alike,

I'lojx-r to the kind, — that as the gor-
,
Vet leave hiinsiif in Iiu k Am\ liberty,

crow tPits
j

Xu claim renounced, nr nj^hta forfeit

The bramble-finch so treats the finch ure.

the moth, ' His pi'rson unendangered, his gocxl
.\nd the great Guido is minutely fame

matched
I

Without a flaw, his pristine worth in-

l!y this same couple,—whether true or tact,

—

false
I While they, with all their claims and

riie revelation of Ponipilia's birth,
|

rights that ilmi;.

Which in a moment brings his scheme Shall forthwith criiiiible off him every
to nought,

—

I

sitlf.

Then, he is piqued, advances yet a Scorched into dust, a plaything for the
stage,

I

winds.
Leaves the low region to the finch and As when, in cur Campagna, there is

fly,
I

fired

Soars to Ihe zenitli whence the fiercer ' The nest-like work that let ; a peasant
fowl

I

house
;

.May dare the inimitable swoop. I see. ' And, as the thatch turns here, there.

He draws now on the curious crime,! everywhere,
the fine Even to tlie ivy and wil.l vine, that

bound
And biissi d the hut where men WTrc

happy once.

There ris«-s gradual, black amid the

blaze.

Some grim and unscathed nucleus of

the nest,---

Some old malicious tower, some ob-
scene tomb

They thought a temple in their ignor-

ance.

And clung about and thought to lean

upon

—

There laughs it o'er their ravage,

—

where are they ?

So did his cruelty burn life about,

.\nd lay the ruin bare in dreadfulness.

Fry the pRTsistency of torment so

O' the wife, that, at some fierce ex-

tremity.

Some crisis brought about by fire and
flame.

The patient stung to frenzy siiould

break loose.

Fly anyhow, find refuge anywhere.
Even in the arms of who might front

her first,

No monster 'out a man—while nature
shrieked

" Or thus escape, or die 1
" The spasm

arrived.

Not the escape by way of sin,—O God,

I iTicity and flcnver of wickedness
;

I)''termines. by the utmost exercise
Of violence, made .safe and sure by

craft.

To satiate malice, pluck one last arch-
pang

From the parents, else would triumph
out of reach,

By punishing their cliild. \ ithin reach
yet.

Who nowise could have wronged,
thought, word or deed,

r the matter that now moves him. So
plans he.

Always subordinating (note the p)oint!)

Revenge, the manlier sin, to interest
T he meaner.—would pluck pang forth,

but unclench
No gripe in the act, let fail no money-

piece.

Hence a plan for so plaguing, botly and
soul.

His wife, so putting, day by day and
hour by hour.

The untried torture to the untouch.'d
place,

As must precipitate an end foreseen.

Goad her into some plain revolt, most
like

Plunge upon patent suicidal shame.
Death to herself, damnation by re-

bound
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rhere^fore she lay resigned to die,-so
'

The simple- cruelty was foiled. Why
then, •'

j

H?nre^h,°'^
'''°^'' ^'" ^ masterpiece

!
:Hence this consummate lie, this love-
'

mtrif^U".
;

"'"'^^"'y ^'"'"'at on of a sin

to^St--"'*
'™' ^"'' ^"-cumstance '

These letters false beyond all forgery-
'

Not j^ust^handwritmg and mere autlfor-

;

'^"S'o;th-^'''^^°'^'°"'t^^y figure

^^'and'shl';^"^^"'-^
-tout shape

From fancies of that other Aretine

WitK.rub^fr'"'^^^"'-^*^ t"e' filthwitft chtrub faces on a missal-page
!

THE RIN(; AKD THE B(k>K

y

;

Whereby the man so far attains his endThat_^trange temptation is permitted

SoTrn^' ri^f •
^"^ Caponsacchi, priestAre brought together as nor pn^^t nor

?^pi#^fc-^S-if

I d-bt^not, to unseen assemblage;

No lamp wii, ,„,,k that window for a
No tablet 'signalise the terrace teach I

?he
«?''^^t'""^ -hich succeed the 01 1

'%Er" "^ "'^ --t is hdil;

""^

^.S"*^^---^- Christ S

^"'rfpme"-/^"^"'^^'^'^t"'"g-' ^Vhy

'''''^t°Lr';%"'''^'''*°'''*-''^-'^Utlie

A second time the plot is foiled
; nor. I

By cuue:'ponding sin for countercheck,
j

No wile and trick to baffle trick
wile,^--

The play of the parents ! Here
blot IS blanched

i ^y p"f';^ K'" "f a purity of soul
1 hat will not take pollution, ern

like

!

Armed from dishonour by its own
I

snow.
Such was this gift of God who sho

for onrc
How He would have the world

while : it .seems
As a new attribute were born r.f earChampion of truth, the priest and ^

i praise,-—

^'
'^fp'jfj

safeguard .sprang up in

Of their new noble nature : so a th
,

tomes to the aid of and completes
; rose—- ^

I Courage to wu, no woman's gift ,

priest's,
r ,

Lo\^ "'!!'• ""'^^^ '"^P^ vindral''

bold
'
'"''"^ ^^ii'^^-or. bad a

^^ '*

prl^e"'^
vantage, preconcerts s,

Flies of a'sudden at his victim's thrrin a byeway,-how fares he when la
to face

With Caponsacchi ? Who fights, wl
fears now .'

a
. •

i

There quails Count Guido, armed to tl
'-hattenng teeth

' "word
'''" '''^^'^' 'y' ^"d q^i'

O' the Canon at the Pieve I Theiskulks crime
Behind law called in to back cowardice

the" wif?/"*^
P^^"- *^^-P'^'^ -o-

Springs up a se^x-nt !

|Him^iudgenow.-?^;S^t--

j

F-i-g^ the first, a second chance be.

Guido.^^g.ves pause ere punishment

The law^he called, comes, hears, adjudi-

'^'°%t;:vrfr
•' ^'^ "'-"'--eludes

iioi.1 the nusband. respites the o„
pressed one, grants °P"
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THE POPE
Probation to the oppressor, could he

know
The mercy of a minute's fiery purge !

The furnace-coals alike of public scorn,
Private remorse, heaped glowing on his

head.
What if,—the force and guile, the ore's

alloy,

Eliminate, his baser soul refined

—

The lost be saved even yet, so as by
fire ?

Let hiiii, rebuked, go softly all his days
And, when no graver musings claim

their due,
Meditate on a man's immens mistake .

Who, fashioned to use feet and walk,
deigns crawl

—

Takes the unmanly means—ay, though
to end

Man scarce should make for, would but
reach thro' wrong,

—

May sin, but must not needs shame
manhood so :

Since fowlers hawk, shoot, nay and
snare the game.

And yet eschew vile practice, nor find
sport

In torch-light treachery or the luring
owl.

917

But how hunts Guido ? Why, the
fraud ful trap

—

Late spurned to ruin by the indignant
1

feet
I

Of fellows in the chase who loved fair
I

play

—

i

Here he picks up the fragments to the
|

least.

Lades him and hies to the old lurking-

1

place
Where haply he may patch again, refit
The mischief, file its blunted teeth

anew,
|

Make sure, next time, a snap shall
break the bone.

i

Craft, greed and violence complot re-
venge :

Craft, for its quota, schemes to bring
about

I

And seize occasion and be safe withal :

'

Greed craves its act may work both far
and near.

Crush the tree, branch and trunk and
root beside.

!

Whichever twig or leaf arrests a streak
|

Of possible sunshine else would coin it-
self.

I

And dn)p down one more gold piece in
the path.

Violence stipulates " Advantage prove d,
" And safety sure, be pain the overplus'
" Murder with jagged knife ! Cut but

tear too !

" Foiled oft, starved long, glut malice
for amends !

"

And, last, craft schemes,—sc'^?me sor-
rowful and strange

As though the elements, whom mercy
checked.

Had mustered hate for one eruption
more,

One final deluge to surprise the Ark
Cradled and sleeping on its mountain-

top :

The outbreak-signal—what but the
dove's coos

Back with the olive in her bill for news
Sorrow was over ? 'T is an infant's

birth,

Guido's first born, his son and heir,
that gives

The occasion : other men cut free their
souls

From care in such a case, fly up in
thanks

To God, reach, recognise His love for
once : [thine !

Guido cries " Soul, at last the mire is
" Lie there m likenes.- of a money-bag,
" This babe's birth so pins down past

moving now,
" That I dare cut adrift the Uves I late
" Scrupled to touch lest thou escape

with them !

" These parents and their child my
wife,—touch one

" Lose all ! Their rights determined
on a head

" I could but hate, not harm, since
from each hair

" Dangled a hope for me : now
chance and change 1

" Xo right was in their child but passes
now

" To that child's child and through
such child to me.

" I am the father now,—come what,
come will,

" I represent my child
; he comes be-

tween

—

il!

life

*i.4C Oi ktiiS

" From those three ; why, the gold is
in his curls 1
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" Not with oil Pietro's, Violante's

head,
" Not his grey horror, her moie hideous

black—
" Go these, devoted to the knife !

"

'T is done :

Wherefore should mind misgive, heart
hesitate ?

I note how, within hair's-breadt
escape,

Impunity and the thing supposed
cess,

Guido is found when the check co
the change.

The monitory touch o' the tclher-
I3y few, not marked by many, na

by none
At the moment, only recognised ai

He calls to counsel, fashions certain
four

Colourless natures counted clean till 1' the fulness of the days, for God's
now, sin

—Rustic simplicity, uncorrupted youth, Exceed the service, leap the line :

Ignorant virtue ! Here's the gold o
the prime

When Saturn ruled, shall shock our
leaden day

—

The clown abash the courtier ! Mark
it, bards !

The courtier tries his hand on clown-

check

—

A secret which this life ftnds har
keep.

And, often guessed, is never quit
vealed.

Guido must needs trip on a stumb
block

ship here, i Too vulgar, too absurdly plain i'

speaks a word, names a crime, appoints
'

path !

a pricx\—
; Study this single oversight of care.

Just breathes on what, suffused with all This hebet
,
ti de_thnt mars sagacity,

himself
,
Forgetfulness of what the man'

Is red-hot henceforth past distinction
! knew !

now
I

Here is a stranger who, with neei
X the common glow of hell. And thus I fly,

they break 1 Xeeds but to ask and have the mi
And blaze on us at Rome, Christ's

'

of flight.
Eirthnight-eve ! Why, the first urchin tells you, to ItOh angels that sang erst " On the earth, Rome,

,, ~ P*"^^-'' ' Cut horses, you must show the warr
lo man, good will!"—such peace just

The banal scrap, clerk's scribble, a
word buys,

Or foul one, if a ducat sweeten wore

finds eaith to-day !

After the seventeen hundred years, so

.... »-" 'vjui umr, 11 a nueat swceieii wore
\\ Ills good to man, so Guido makes ' And straight authority will back

complete
I

mand.
His murder

! what is it I said ?—cuts : Give you the pick o' the post-house
loose

I

in such wise,
three hvcs that hitherto he suffered The resident at Rome for thirty ye
„. V'"R' I

Guido, instructs a stranger! J
biniply because each served to nail himself

secure.

By a corner of the money-bag, his soul
Forgets just this poor paper sci

wherewith
Therefore, lives sacred till the babe's Armed, every door he knocks at op

first breath
O'erweights them in the balance,—off

they fly !

So is the murder managed, sin con-
ceived

To the full : and wliv- not crowned with
triumph top ?

Why must the sin, conceived thus,
briug forth death ?

wide
To save him : horsed and mann

with such advance
0' the hunt behind, why 't were

easy task
Of hours told on the fingers of one ha

home.
Light-hearted with his fellows of

place,

—
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lir's-brcadth of

g supposed suc-

le check comes,

the tclher—felt

<! many, named

•cognised aright

3, for God's, lest

) the line : such

e finds hard to

never quite re-

3n a stumbling-

l!y plain i' the

;ht of care,

s sagacity,

the man best

i, with need to

lavc the means

Is you, to leave

>w the warrant,

scribble, a fair

veeten word,

—

will back de-

post-house !

—

ir thirty years,

ranger 1 And

paper scrap,

locks at of)ens

and manned,

y 't were the

rs of one hand,

fellows of the

Prepared by that strange shameful ! With

919

Satire
judgment, that
upon Iter just

craft in thee, and. proving con-
Iiprrvr "queror

same
pronounced

"' GrWduk^- '
'^°""™'^''

^^^
''^'T.-.."°^^'"r'

*'^>' h"r--
" '

Heady in a circle to receive their peer thee'nor'
'^" '^'"' '^^^'' ^ ^'^

Appreciate h.s good story how. when Xor, through' God's mercy, need, to
The Pope-King and the populace of

'"°''''^'' ''•''•

priests c 1 T /^ 1

Made common cause with their con- 1
' hiafk

^"'''''' '"''''"°'^ ^'°t*=h "'

T'>^" o|!p priestling who seduced his
^

'''''cnnlrs
'" ""'' ^'""P ""^ ^^""^''^^

Fie, Til unai<]ed, wiped out the affront ! t',"''''""7
^"^ether in the cave th-^y call

U-.th .lecent bloodshed and could face "' ^Sf '

°'' "'^''^ ''^^ *^"^ P*""*-
his friends,

| , ,
?

Frolic it in the world's eve Av s„rl. !

'^'"""'' ''™ rang«I. now close and now
t-jjg

' ' ">.sucni remote,

Missed such applause, all by such over J!™""'"'^"*
" o^f"re to meet the needs

sight !

-^ °'''''
I

O the mage and master, I detect each

'°'
'Itr.ri^r^'''''

"•"^^ ^'-^-«-
:

SubJcil^ i- the scene nor loathed the

''

'"andtTd
°" "" ^°"' ^''^"S^ '^-'^

'

A" ank:'coloured. all descried akin
The few permissible miles, to sink at i

'

'slTrrcd''
"'^ ''^*' ^'^'^^^ furnace

Wallow and skep in the first wayside I

'^*
"ws" hand

'"'' *^'^ ''''' ^^^ '"^-
straw, ^

I _, .

'^'-rsnana,

—

^''o'the^'w.ave''^""'^'"'-''^''^"^^-^^^ ^roThlr-^'ute""'"'^
P""*' ^'^'^

-Each swine, the devil inside him • so
^^^

In^tf
'"'^"^^y* ™^'^ wolfishness

slept they,
' '" „ .

'oolfs well
ffl^^^

And so were caught and ca-ed-all U,">! f ^l?^^^ n°""t '" ^^^ ""^"^ o' *!'«

through one t.ip.
" ^" '^^-''''Je this yellow that would pass for

Touch of the fool in Cuido the astnf,. 1 -n • ^.^ • f ' „
Me curses the omission, I sn mise r"'

^"'•'°'
H'

"'-^^ ''"^ no violence.
More than the murder. Whv tho„

' '"'^'^ ""^ ^^^ '"'^" ^"'' S^^t and
fool and blind, nf n . . r,

It 'S^the mercy-stroke that stops thy
| gL'sed

'"' ^^^^ ^' "'^^ ^o dis-

''''''^^^''^''^'''-'^'^'•^^^^' ^"' ''''' ' ''''

On the edge o' the precipice > One A^^f "^J^''
religion, fortified by law.

minute more, ^ ^ " "^ ^ man of peace, who trims the mid-
Thou hadst gone farther and fared And hSI 1^^, •

worse, my son,
I

^"^ turns the classic page—and all for
Fathoms down on the flint and fire ah ^ , ,

bt^neath !

^"^^
I

A" to work harm with, yet incur no
Thy comrades each and all were of one

|

WhirG^'i;- brings the struggle to a

''"S^S ''' "^"^'^^ '^^'' *°-- P-M°r '-k the due distance, clear
In turn bprau^^-^^— :^-j-- ... !_ o the trap

held.
' '"'" ^"^ "''""

i

"'^ '^"'i"? and baits. Guido I catch
So, to the last, greed found itself «f c i^" ^".^^^^ '

^^^
K ea lound itself at Paul is past reach in this world and my

' time

;

^

I
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Pass to tl)e

That is a case reserved
next.

The boy of the brood, the young Girv>-
lamo

Priest, Canon, and what more > nor
wolf nor fox,

But hybrid, neither craft nor violence
Wholly, part violence part craft : such

cross

Tempts speculation—will both blend
one day.

And prove hell's better product ? Or
subside ,

And let the simple quality emerge,
'

Go on with Satan's service the old way?
|

Meanwhile, what promise,—what per- !

formance too ! i

For there's a new distinctive touch, I

'

see,
i

Lust—lacking in the two—hell's own
blue tint [man

That gives a character and marks the
More than a match for yellow and red.

Once more,
A case reserved

: why should I doubt ?

Then comes
The gaunt grey nightmare in the fur-

thest smoke,
The hag that gave these three abortions

birth,

Unmotherly mother and unwomanly
Woman, that near turns motherhood

to shame.
Womanliness to loathing : no one word,
Xo gesture to curb cruelty a whit
More than the she-pard thwarts her

playsomc whelps
,

Trying their milk-teeth on the soft o'
'

the throat
|

O' the first fawn, flung, with those be- '

seeching eyes. I

Flat in the covert ! How should she
but couch,

Lick the dry lips, unsheathe the
blunted claw,

Catch 'twixt her placid eyewinks at
what chance

Old bloody half-forgotten dream may
flit.

Bom when herself was novice to the
taste,

The while she lets youth take its
pleasure. Last,

These Gnd-ahanilonocl "'ro*-^i,„,i i __

of life,
" : =u:::F=

These four companions,—country-*olk
this time.

Not tainted by the unwholesome
breath,

Much kss the curse o* the court I

!
striplings too.

Fit to do human nature justice !

Surely when impudence in Gu
I

shape
Shall propose crime and protfermon

worth
To these stout tall bright-eyed

black-haired boys,
The blood shall bound in answer to i

I

check
I IJefore the indignant outcry b:

i from lip !

Are these i' the mood to murder, ha
I

loosed

:
From healthy autumn-finish,

ploughed glebe,
Grapes in the barrel, work at ha

end.
And winter come with rest and Chr

mas play ?

How greet they Guide with his fi

, ,
.^ask— [m

(As if he but proposed " One viney:

I

" To dig, ere frost conie, then re
I indeed ! ")

'' Anywhere, anyhow and anywhy,
!

" Murder me some three people', (

and young,
"Ye never heard the names of,—

a

be jjaid

"So much !
" And the whole fc

accede at once.
Demur ? As cattle would, bid mar

I

or halt

!

Is it some lingering habit, old fond fai
1 the lord of the land, instructs thei—birthright-badge
Of feudal tenure claims its slaves agai
Not so at all, thou noble human hear
All is done purely for the pay,—whic

earned,
And not forthcoming at the instar

makes
Religion heresy, and the lord o' tl

land
Fit subject for a murder in his turn.
The patron with cut throat and rifle

purse.
Deposited i' the roadside-ditch, his du
Nought hinders each good fellow trudj

:ng TiCirriC,

The heavier by a piece or two in pok
And so with new zest to the commc

life,
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:he court I Mere
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protfer money's-
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rark at happy
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with his final

[more
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luman heart !

pay,—which,

the instant,

lord o' the

n his turn,
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fellow trudg-

two in poke,
the common

THE POPE
Mattock and spade, plough-tail and

waggon-shaft.
Till some such other piece of luck be-

tide,

Who knows ? Since this is a mere
start in life,

And none of them exceeds the twen-
tieth year.

Nay, more i' the background, yet ?
Unnoticed forms

Claim to be classed, subordinately vile }
Complacent lookers-on that laugh,

perchance
Shake head as their friend's horse-play

grows too rough
With the mere child he manages amiss-
Hut would not interfere and make bad

worse
For twice the fractious tears and

prayers : thou kndw'st
Civility better, Marzi-Modici,
Governor for thy kinsman the Gran-

dukc !

Fit representative of law, man's lamp
r the magistrate's grasp full-flare, no

rushlight-end
Sputtering 'twixt thumb and finger of

the priest

!

Whose answer to these Comparini's cry
Is a threat,—whose remedy of Pom-

pllia's wrong
A shrug o' the shoulder, a facetious

word
Or wink, traditional with Tuscan wits
To Guido in the doorway. Laud to

'^"' •'

[he
The wife is pushed back to the husbandWho knows how these home-squab-

blinijs persecute
People who have the public good to

mind.
And work best with a silence in the

court

!

Wast thou the hireling that did turn
and flee ?

With thee at least anon the little word I

Such denizens o' the cave now cluster
round

And heat the furnace sevenfold : time
indeed

A bolt from heaven should cleave roof
and clear place.

Transfix and show the world, suspiring

The main offender, scar and brand the
rest

Hurrying, each miscreant to his hole •

then flood
And purify the scene with outside day—W hich yet, in the absolutest drench of

dark,
xVe'er wants a witness, some stray

beauty-beam
To the despair of heli.

Ah, but 1 save my word at least for
thee.

Archbishop, who art under me in the
Church,

As I am under God,—thou, chosen by
both '

To do the shepherd's office, feed the

How of this lamb that panted at thy
foot •'

While the wolf pressed on her within
crook's reach .'

c u T
f^irst of the first.

Such I pronounce Pompilia. then asnow
Perfect in whiteness—stoop thou downmy child.

Give one good moment to the poor old
Pope

Heart-sick at having all his world to
blame

—

Let me look at thee in the flesh as erst
Let me enjoy the old clean hnen garb'
xNot the new splendid vesture ! Armed

and crowned.
Would Michael, yonder, be, nor crowned

nor armed.
The less pre-eminent angel ? Everv-

w.iere •'

1 see in the world the intellect of man
1 hat sword, the energy his subtle spear'
llie knowledge which defends him like

a shield

—

Everywhere
; but they make not ud

I think. ^'

The marvel of a soul like thine, earth's
flower

She holds up to the softened gaze of
God !

^

It was not given PompiUa to know
much.

Speak much, to write a book, tn rr..-.-..-^

mankind, ' '— •-

Be memori;,ed by who records my timeYet if in purity and patience if

^"
^T^'d^^'"'

^^* '^^^^'^^ *^^ plucking

!!

l!
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I
3
1

1

^""^'name'"
''*^"^^"'*''"'' '''"' *'"' "^'^ <->' ''^f trunip of G(kI to the m^- stTx

returned
,,,. ^^^^,^^1

For wrong, most pardon for worst in- Sublime in new in.patknte with the I

rf ti, - V ,
Endure man ami oIkv God : plant fIf there be any virtue, anv praise,— f„ot

^

'"'""Zwl^I' kn';'^!!;'',"!'

''''''''''' P™ On neck of man, tread man into

Just the one prize vouchsafed unworthy Meet 'for him, and obe, God all

more
""

grmimi'
^"'"''^"'''' °' ^'''' """'^^-i^'' Oh child that didst despise thy lif..

^
^'";;;;n!,'r/''"'^^'

"'^' ''"''''' -'"'' '''"™' ^\her.fseem.d only thine to keepmanure
,,,j^._

dusk
-"^ ^ ^^ ''''' barrenly grows flow the fine car felt fall th'^ first 1

^*
'Tt'evT

'" ^'°''''"' "'''''''' '"'" ^"'"'"' "
"^'^'"""''fV; 'i"'l preserve life for ]

Born^'mid the briers of my enclosure ! Thou '^lldst . . how shall I say ?

,r\\ "i 1 ,
receive so lomr

^ \i^n'.f'
"''' "°''""""'^'-' "^ '"lie standing ordinance of God

' earth

"^"''"'^o^r.h''"
P''""*'- ^'"'^'''^^"l yond'r ^Vhat wonder if the novel claim h

^ ^°}'^^
. ^^ clashedTo mellow in the morning, those ma<le With old requirement, seemed to su,«

sede rhBy the master's eye, that yield such Too much the customary law ? b1

Uncertain bjll,' as product of his pains -

''"""

G?d'"'
^'""'^""^ °' "'"* '

'

^'
''fclTnu^r^ed'^eeVi"''''

'^''^"'^'•'-^""•"' -^'x' f^^'^ call Nature. <lidst hear, co.CKit-nurseu seed, prehend
That sprang up by the wayside 'neath ' Accept the obligation laid on thee,

nf n.„ V *u- , , .. .
Mother elect, to save the unborn chilOf the enemy, this breaks all into bla.e, As brute and binl do. reptile andSpreads itself, one wifle glory of desire fly

^
'Jo >ycorporate the whole great sun it Ay and, I nothing doubt, even trc

''"'" n^noi;^ I'tJ'tlltr"
•' '"°'^ ^"''Hr

''"^
"^''- ^" •" ' '""'"''

My rose, I gather for the breast cf God, To worthily defend that trust of trustrius l^praise most in thee, where all I Life from the Ever Living --didslr

That hav-ing been obedient to the end AnticipaT^ the office that is mine-

^rc';,';;s'",;.r;,t'Jl;ir";'>r' ..,„
•^""

,:;«;,'£ -- -" •- •'» -i

r> fft"^ .T */'\'~r
''"he endeavour 'of the wicked and d.Dutiful to the foohsh parents first fend

'^ "icKeu, anu cr

Submissive next to the bad husband,- Him^^who,-again in my default,-

ThTy\ r^ l''"f" "^'"''r"'
'"',''"''''' ^"•- visible 'I'rovidence

: one less tr^That did his hests. eked out the dole of than thou

ThoirnnliTnt thus, could r.>.e frr-.n, ! ,.-.
'""

*"".'','':''.l''''
P''^'*' '"^ practised i

T>,» ^1.1 f' +K ,

Approved so iar in all docilityThe old to the new promoted at one
; To all instruction.-how had such a:

^'J
I

cue
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THE POPE
Made scruple " Is this motion a de-

cree ?
"

rt was authentic to the experienced earU the good and faithful servant. Go
past me

And get thy praise,—and be not far to
seek

Presently when I follow if I may !

And surely not so very much apart
^eed I place thee, my warrior-pritst —m whom
What if I gain the other rose, the gold
\\ e grave to imitate God's miracle

'

Greet monarchs with, good rose in its
degree ?

Irregular noble scapegrace— son the
same !

Faulty—and peradventure ours the
fault

Who still misteach, mislead, throw
hook and line

Thinking to land leviatlian forsooth
Tame the scaled neck, play with him' as

a bird,

^
Of aught so rare on earth as gratitude !

All this sweet savour was not ours but
thine,

Xard of the rock, a natural wealth we
name

Incense, and treasure up as food for
saints.

When flung to us—wiiose function was
to give

N'ot find the costly perfume. Do I
smile ?

N'ay, Caponsacchi, much I find amiss
JJlanieworthy, punishable in this freak
Of thine, this youth prolonged though

age was ripe.

This masquerade in sober day. with
change

Of motley too,—now hypocrite's-dis-
gui^e.

Now fool's-costume
. which lie wa^

least like truth.
Which the ungainlier, more discordant

garb
With that symmetric s.>i! inside my

.son,
^

And bind him for our maidens i \\,-ti,^r ' tu
"^

u"' .

5,.ar
naiaens

.
littter

, The churchman's or the worldhng's—

When the first moan broke from the
martyr-maid

m jaw,
Through deep io deep, followed bv all

that shine.
Churning the blackness hoary Hewho made
The comely terror, He shall make the

sword
To match that piece of netherstom his

heart.

Ay, nor miss praise thereby
; who else

shut hre
I' the stone, to leap from mouth at'

sword's fist stroke, I

In lamps of love and faith, the :hivalrv

I

At that uncaging of the beasts,—made
I bare

I

My athlete on the instant, gave such
good

Great undisguised leap over post and
pale

Right into the mid-cirque, free fightint--
place.

rhere may have been rrsh stripping—
every rag

i-r o

Went to the winds,—infringement
manifoldr„a.^.„. ..e .,.. a„'. ...S ' pna^-p^^.^d p„.„-c,,v, He,,

Self-

the

alike

The yea and nay o' the world ."

sacrifice,

—

What if an idol took it .' Ask
Church

Why she was wont to turn each Venus
here,

—

Poor Rome perversely lingered round \ P^Z'fU^^^^ '^u'^'^'"''
""

despite
^ "°'

I

^5^"^ thou such imputation
I nowise dare

In this impulsive and prompt ' self-
display !

Ever juch ta.x comes of the foolish
youth

;

Menmulctthe wiser manhood, and sus-

^'o_yentable star swims out of cloud :

undert?o
i"0 pcuaiiy i nowise dare relax,—instruction, for the sake of DurblinH I r-^n/'T''^, ^.""".'^*' '^''^^'-' '"t'lax,—

love,—
purblind

|
Conventional chastisement and rebuke

Into Madonna's shape, and waste no '

Hrth'"'
^."^'-"'"'-'' ^'^^ ^rave starry

whit 1 „ .,'^^"

!

Concihating earth with aU that cloud,

I
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f • ^•'

J

mm

- '^H'
J3

>' )

a
^

J^'V-y?' ;';

1

^£:ii: ;i_ fiS 1

1

fe^B"':.

Thank heaven as I do ! Ay. sue h
champi(>nshi[)

Of God at first blush, such prompt
cheery thud

Of nlove on ground that answers rini/-
inKlv

The challenge of the false knight,—
watcli we long,

And so be pedestalled in triumi
Pray '

" Lead us into no such temptati(
Lord !

"

^ ea, l)ut, O Thou whose servants
the bold,

Lead such temptations by the hi

and hair,And wait we vainly for its irallrnt like r^. 1, 1,1 „» i'
From those anno.nte.l to t^h!.

:".,'„ '^''".''"^ '''^^«°"^- "P «" "'"' '"^From those appointed to th>; service,
sworn

J lis bodyguard with pay and privi-
lege—

VVhite-cinct, because in white walks
sanctity,

Ited-socked, how else proclaim fine
scorn of fksh,

<iKht,

That so he may do battle and h;
praise !

Do I not see the praise ?—that wl
thy mates

iJound to deserve i' the matter, pre
at need

scorn ox iitsn, 7-.,,,^, r. ii ^i , .

t„c,.n„.,s „, .,„„., „„o„ ,„„„, /.uh! !x^.Trs/;a;r,t^i';:rat
tlieni fair,

—

"'"on";,;';'-'"™"'""""""'"'"™ '*"' '"""'''"''"" ««i«. "ith .tandi

A,,,,,;, >»w,ayi„„ ,n,., a..„e
: „„,„. P„,^t "lliSi,, .<„ „M„,e

not hght,
Sprang'st forth the hero I In thought,

word and deed,
How throughout all thy warfare thou

wast pure,
I find it easy to believe : and if

At any fateful moment of the strange
Adventure, the strong passion of that

strait,

Fear and surprise, may have revealed
too much,

—

As when a thundrous midnight, with
black air

That burns, rain-drops that blister,
breaks a spt-11.

Draws out the excessive virtue of some
slieathed

Shut unsuspected flower that hoards
and hiiles

Immensity of sweetness,—so, per-
chance,

Might the surprise and fear release too
much [soul

The perfect beauty of the body and
Thou savcdst in thy passion for God's

sake,

He who is Pity : was the trial sore '

Temptation sharp ? Thank God a
second time

'

i.r. . ... , iiianuv !Why comes temptation but for man ir. ( T7ofi,„, „„J __.,.
meet - -

—_— -.i, ..

And master and make crouch beneath
his foot,

cry,-

rhou, whose sword-hand was used
strike the lute.

Whose sentry-station graced son
wanton's gate,

Thou didst j)UHh forward and sho
mettle, shame

The laggards, and retrieve the da
Well done !

Be glad thou hast let light into tl
world

,

Through that irregular breach o' tl
boundary,—see

The same upon thy path and marc
assured.

Learning anew the use of soldiershii
Self-abnegation, freedom from all feai
Loyalty to the life's end ! Ruminate
Deserve the initiatory spasm,— one

more
Work, be unhappy but bear life, m-

son !

And troop you, somewhere 'iwixt thi
best and worst.

Where crowd the indilierent product
all too poor

Makeshift, starved samples of hu
manity !

. _ Al_ 1 ...
:-_L;;er, nUGGiC liicie anci

hide !

A gracious eye may find you I Foul
and fair.
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Sadly mixed natures

: self-mdulL-ent
yet "

•

Self-sacnhcing too : how the love
soars,

How the craft, avarice, vanity and
spite

Sink at^am ! So they keep the middle
course,

Sli<le into silly crime at unaware
Hip l)a(k upon the stupid virluc stay
-Nowhere enough for being classed, I

hope
And fear. Accept the swift and rueful

I

death,
'

Taught, somewhat sternlier than is
wont, what waifs

The ambiguous creature,—how the one
black tuft

Steadies the aim of the arrow just as
well *

As the wi<lc faultless white on the bird's
breast.

N'ay, you were punished m the verv
part '

That looked most pure of speck —the
honest love

Betrayed you,- -did love seem most
worthy pains,

Challenge such purging, as ordained
survive

When all the rest of you was done with'
Go !

N'ever again elude the choice of tints '

Wtute shall not neutrahse the black
nor good '

Compensate bad in man, absolve him
so :

Life's business being just the terrible
choice.

9J5

.111

I

So do I see, pronounce on all and some
Orcupcd for my judgment now,—pro-

fess no doubt
While I pronounce : dark, difiieult

enough
The human sphere, yet eyes grow sharp

by use, ^
I find the truth, di.spart the shine from

shade,

'^^

\^lh
"""" '^^^'' ''''*^ °° 'P''^'^'

O- the lynx-gift in each ordinary orb •

•Nay.^jf the popular notion class me
iigiit.

One of well nigh decayed intelligence,—W hat of that ? Through hard labour
and good will,

'^.si^^hl^"'^^

tl'at Rives a blind man
At the practised finger-ends of him, I doDiscern, and dare decree in const-

quence,
Whatever prove the peril of mistake
VVhencJ^ then, this quite new quick

cold thrill. --< loud like.
^

This k en dread creeping from a quar-
t' ' scarce

Suspe. f, d m the skies 1 n ghtlv scan ?NVhat sla ks the ten.e n. rfe, sap.-, the
wound-up ^piing

Of the a<t that should and shall besends the mouii'
'

And mass o' the who.- man's-strcnRth
-eonglobed so late—

'

'work"^'^
'"^° '^"''*' ^ moment's

While I stand firm, go fearless, in this
" ori(j

J

For this life recognise and arbitrate,

thin"
'''*^' "" *"'"- '^™°^'^ ^

Judge " This IS right, this object out of
place,"

Candle in hand that helps me and to
spare,

—

, ,

What If a voice deride me. " Perk and
lirighten each nook with thine intel-

ligence I

" Play the good householder, ply manand maid ^ ^

" With tasks prolonged into the mid-
I

night, test
" '^^^''^ ^oi-k and now.se stint of the

I due wage
"Each worthy wo.ker: but with

gyves and whip

" Sn''to"t'J^''P^""°""^ ^ ^*"«'^ P''*"*

! the Ifgh't^y
^^PPy ^^" -ho hft'st

!'''^rn"eatli['''''''^""«'-^'^*'>«''
j " What if thyself adventure, now the

place
' Is purged so well ? Leave pavement

and mount roof

"
"""upp^rX,'^''

'°' '''' ''«^* «^ *he

"
^''defauk

^"'^ "* ^^^' ^"^ ^'^^^ ^""^^

Tn r..
zniui iu iiis cost !" «», .. r * •-"^'-»^"'«" lO UlS cost !

hght ^ "* ^^^ '^°'"^''' °^

"Thou miss the accustomed signsremark eclipse ?
^ '

i

i

^1
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1

'< ? ,'v ,n
1" '-' M^"''

P'''-^"«'^<i^'-.
:

i:x.,t.nt somc-wlur,-, somehow aThy inrli of inkl.nK, -nor oiuf face whole;
"muiow, a

•• r th.- sp'h.'n. above thee, .larknes. to """sense"
"'"'' I^^"P«^»'«"-' '«

There, (which is nowhere, speech m
v^f , , J , .

hablii,' thus ')

r' s'Z
"^ "' '"'"''•

'" ""• '''""'"'^' '""^••nsitv. the whol
•ri,;»i I ', ., . ,

A()i)recial.le solely bvThv- If -

compel'-
"' '""' '""'^ w».K». Ih,,. ,,, ,h, ^,,1 ,>i^,,

>^j'^.
com p. I

I j|„pp^,
Light fr-.m It. f.u.nt all that 1 ,1,. an.l T<, litfl, ness that suits his faculty

r«„,*"V, „, »v. . .1 .
M'l'retl.ible too ii, the ,k-ree

wm.sv] °' '"""'"''"
i

'''''^"^" '^^':^' "'"' o^'r-lves -r

r» > 'i' . I
even aL'iii".

n„n.^n ,.TeJ „r chvmed, as nure n.an fielow us, to the^xtremo of the minu
r ,

-

,
Ai)precial)le by how Muinv and wl

I know ]usi so, nor otherwise. As 1 diverse

r '"l'^'"' V. . , ,. , ,

Modes of the hfe Thou makest 1)
I sp-ak, -what should I know, then, (whv live

UVr^H .r?'" 'PiM ' . I ,
''^^''I^' ^"^ >"^'-. ''"^^ loN c Unless thWere thpre a wikJ nustake of eje or know?)

[fn^v. nH /h^"T'"M"'"'" •"'r':
' •"''^'•' "^ ^"^"•'- >^'^ J"^t length a

If my own breath, on'v, hlew coal ah-ht hreuith
I calhnl celestial a„d th morning-star ' Due facet of rellect.on, --full, no less.
I whom h>s word act resolvedly, An>;e! or insect, as Thou framedDispose of men, the body and the soul thin-s —
As thev acknowledge or gainsay this I it is who have been appointed here

rshowVhem,-shall I too lack courage?
'° 0^1;;'"'

'"''"' '" '"^ '""""' '

J x„„ i''*^ . , ,-, ,
J"'*t 'i-i, il new pliilosophy know auch

' bhmeP^''
"''' '''" *''°'" I 'nusoneearth,„utof;dlthemultltu<l

Refuse, with kindred inconsistency,
""'^JS -""'^' '"^^ "'''" "'' """ ^"^

""Trow'irongf
" "'""''•-' '"""

| ^^'"^.'.'^"^i"'
""^ "° ^""^^^^ °^ ^h

I air^near the end
;
but still not at the

'

For stag" and scene of Thy transcend

A?th.sltr[Vh?.'iH !"f'
•" ''^'

1

Beside iSh even the creation fades

AIn • .^ A'^l J "? '"" '"^° ^ P""V excrc.se of power.

Shall dare trv theST '"^"'"
' ^'^°''^'-' "^ *'^-' ^^•°^'^'- ^^oice of the thinjsnail I dare try the doubt now, or not I am

'^'^^

I

Coth emanate alike from the dreat

O Thou,-as represented here to me ' Of operation outside this our sphereIn such conception as my sou allows U'horo f),i„„
"'-'"^'- "-'"^ ""' ^P"*-'^

Under Thv me-isimle-cc r^ I'
^^nere things are clas.sed and counted

widtl I—
'"'•^^^"'^"-leis my atom small or great.—

Man's minri whnt ic if K t
'
Incomprehensibly the choice is Thine !

elaTs
~ ^ '""''^^

^ therefore bow my head and take Thy
^

I place

'^^' ^"'^"'"^ '" ""' '""'^'^^ T'^^^^/^' 'b-'^'e the works, a tale of

Picked out ot the immensity of skv I In fhp ..,r„-M', „ tu i.- >_ » - ,

To r^eunjte there, be our heaven on' credrWe
°"'^ ""^'^

^
^"'^

*'^'
• 'I love it with my heart : unsatisfied,
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I trv It with my reason, nord.seept The „iher is revealo,!, -whether a factiron, any point I probe an.t p, ,M,„n,ce Ab.oh.te, abstr... t md.p Mrut!

MindTn'tmatternor -om matter, bu, ""'m'md
""' ''"''''"' '" ^"" "'-'^

^'"
w;.h 'i;:^::,

""^^"^ '''"• ^-'--^ ^'^
';:;^- «;:-" -verberato. changed,

'"height'-
"" '''"""'-^'' --^^ »h'' -^ M-^trum into mmd. ,he narrow

^''^''''man.'"

""'^"''"'' ""'"''' ^"'' ''"''' '" ''"^ ''•'"" '-^n-l ""t th. same, else un-

Ts he the strong, int-lligenr and good Tlu.u^r.pme' conceivable to the nextI p to his own conceivable Ik iglit ? No yride

t:nn„'',!u^' ,, , ,

Above It in intelligence, as truth

d e hei 'ht " '""' "" '"""'"'
I-

"^- *" "'^'" ^^-' '''"''"'- »" •'< !-ast

lind'cause t; match the ehec.inevi-
''''

{S' "' '"""'""• ''' '''"^'^

Works" in^'the world, not man's, then
'" \Z:'"""'

'"' ''''''"'' '" "'^''^^

Conj^alli^o/th^lXrbv the work. "'^,,7^^^ ^ ^^'^ -'"-- be

TJlhSce''''
"''''' "'"""''''' '"'"" '''' ^'"''^- th'^ ^"=» '^ ^^"^'^v, for it

This llolcele def.cient in the base i

'""
"^rah

"'*'"'*""' '''^' ^'''^ '''' ''^''

What lacks, then, of perfection fit for
I
Explains the choppy cheek by chvmic

I- i. .L ii I

law,

—

Mpplli'
'" " "''* '"''

"Y° '"'" ""•»> ™« '"'< 'h« «.™e

S! Tiii.'^iiJrn'c; !"T,'.;.: ,s rs"^'"' °""™r
' '- -"" "-" -' -'- '"-««

.VvorS'.'ilc, I reach i„,o «„. „„k. "'"ih? ta„ V
'">•

'

'"'
'
•""'" '">"'' "'

«aml,
'"""' ""• """ "" ••"'" ^"" "" ' "'-^i' I"n>l" ".< with .-...Bhl

revised' oIl,i-,;n o«. .
>''o, nor with certain riddles set to solve

ture
^ '

^* """'^ expendi- This life is training and a pas^ge
j

''^

^evolve^'
^^'''° '^'^''''^ P-'n.-toStill,^emT.rch over some tfat obstacle

l!y new machinerv in counterpart
i

^^ '
trulh

*"'' ''''' ''""'" "' '
'°'"^

Ihe^mond quahtics of man -how In front of it, were motion for the

To makc^him love in turn and be be- The moral sense grows but by exercise

Creative and self-sacrificin- t<^, r'
!^ ?'7- ''''.•'"*?1 ^""""^ prol'ativelv

And thus eventual y God rke^;v i"!''''"'
'"

V"'''',"P'u'''
*" "^^^^

I havo ci.i ./,-," !1'*'^' /'^y-
. .

A fairer moral world than this he finds

said for nought"')'"""
""'"" " "^^

,

^"^'^^^^"o^
^^'^« «'"" 1^ known here-

An^re£;:^oS^^:^-^"- O^t^^^ent^l^blem: as we see and
lo all eternity this may b= surmised, A faultless'creature is destroyed, and sia

I

I;

,'1
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3
1

1
1

Has had its way i' the world where God
should rule.

Ay, but for this irrelevant circumstanceOf inquisition after b'ood, we see
Pompiha lost and Guido saved : how

lonj; ?

For his whole life : how much is that
whole life ?

We are not babes, but know the min-
ute s worth,

And feel that .:fe is large and the world
small,

So, wait fill life have passed from out
the world.

Neither does this astonish at the endThat, whereas I can so receive and trustMen. made with hearts and souls thesame as mine,
^

Reject and d'sbelieve.-suboniinate

flar"'^
present.-sin. nor

This I refer still to the foremost fact
Life IS probation and this earth no goalBut starting-point of man: compehim strive. ^

"^'^
theToaT:!"

'"""' "^ ^°°^ ^' ''-^^

B?t^ti!lf'
,'"'' ^^""^ "^^' ^^' "f^- at all '

prise ' "^^'^•'^^''n me with sur-

'"°"X%ur"''°^'-"«^^''^t^-th,l
Should be let lie by fishers wanti'n":'

Cri[ic'.T"
^".^ '""'^'^^ ^>' ^ certain^e^

Critical and contemptuous, strai4T
consigned "'"oni

"^^

trove's"!''*"^'"
'°^ '^' Pebble it

''"'andn^S'P'^^^""'^-^^--

?hese' Tv''lh ""f"
''"^ f°^ ^^""'"re,

TATtr'ice
"'"' """^' ^''""''l

""""or whdks'
'°"''^' =^^'^^ ^° ^^-^'ge

';"';:uT-^EnoV^'^^ '''—>'

O the disbelievers, see the faithful few IHow do the Christians here dep^rthem, keep '•'"-purr

'^''"'worldr^
^''''' unspotted by the

}yhat is this Arctine Archbishon f h,=

~ "" "*'"'-' "'^' -'^ ' -im under GodThis champion of the faith. I armedand decked,
«irmea

To show the enemv his victor,—see\Vhat s the Ix^st fighting when
couple close ?

Pompiha cries. "Protect me from
nend !

"N'o, for thy Guido is one hea
strong,

! ;;
Dangerous to disquiet

: let him bitHe needs some bone to mumble hamuse '

" The darkness of his den with • so ifawn '

" Vhich limps up bleeding to my Uand lies.
-'

'

~^hrT 1° T- .''^""hter.-thus
throw him back '

"

Have we misjudged here, over-arm
the knight,

I

Given gold and silk where the pla

j

steel serves best.
^

I Made ''i'n'^ '"^T- r '°"«^^* to ^ortil

I .aint?^^ ^ ^^ ^"^ "n'^one

Well then, descend these heights tV
' pride of life. " '

Sit in the ashes with the barefoot morVV ho long ago stamped out the world;
sparks.

I

Fasting and watching, stone cell anwire scourge,

I

—No such indulgence as unknits tlistrength—
These breed the tight nerve and tou-

cuticle, °

Let the world's praise or blame ru
nllet-wise

Off the broad back and brawny breastwe know

!

^ '

"'
world"''

*"'"* '°''' 'P''"'^''^ °^ th,

^"^hS^d/°*''^'""^'^-'••Sav.
"
°VTc^!'"P'"°"' °^' the Archbishof

" ^^
ark'"''''

'* '^''^^'^ '""^ ''^"'^ "P°" the

"
"'foJ'thf '"" ^'"" "°'" P"t «"ger

" Great ones could help yet help not •

why should small ? ^
'

^
^

her'heTr^
!^""'"'''

' '"* ^^^'^ ^^^^^k

"'li;?Jt;t'''"'^'""'"°'*heworld-

,The^ptics,who thus battle for the



on a pinnacle,
I'ictor,—see !

ting when the

t me from the

s one heady,

let him bide !

mumble, help

with : so, the

ng to my foot

hter,—thus I

?, over-armed

ere the plain

;ht to fortify,

id undone a

heights, this

arefoot monk
t the worldly

one cell and

unknits the

'e and tough

blame run

iwny breast,

•inkle of the

row, •• Save

Archbishop

id upon the

put finger

t help not

:

her break

the world-

tie for the

THE POPE

1

It foolish virgins disobey and sleep
What wonder? Hut the wise 'that

watch, this time
Srll lamps and buy lutes, exchange oil

for wine.
The mystic Spouse betrays the Bride-

groom here.
To our last resource, then ! Since all

ncsh is weak.
Bind weaknesses together, we iret

strength
:

° ' b >

The individual weighed, found wanting.

Some institution, honest artifice
Whereby the units grow compact and

firm :

Kach props the other, and so stand is
made

Hy our embodied cowards that grow
brave.

The Monastery called of Convertitos,
Meant to help women because these

helped Christ,

—

A thing existent only while it acts.
Docs as designed, else a nonentity,'
I- or what is an idea unrealised ?

—

Pompilia is consigned to these for help.
They do help ; they are prompt to tes-

tify

To her pure life and saintlv dving days
She dies, and lo, who seemed so poor

proves rich !

'

What docs the body that lives through
helpfulness

To women for Christ's sake ? The kiss
turns bite.

The dove's note changes to the crow's
cry : jud'^e !

" Seeing that this our Convent claims of
right

I

' What goods belong to those we sue-
cour, l>e

j

•' The same proved women of dishonest
life,

—

" .And seeing that this Trial made ap-

!

pear ^
" Pompilia was in such predicament,

'

The Convent hereupon pretends to
said

'' Succession of Pompilia, issues writ,
" And takes possession by the Fis'c's

advice."

929

Such is their attestation ic. fh." .--.-.....

Of Christ, who had one saint atFeast
they hoped :

'

But, is a title-deed to filch, a corpse
To slander, and an infant-heir to cheat ?

B.P.

:

Christ must give up his gains then I

1 fiey unsay
All the fine speeche. who was saint is

whore.
Why Scripture yields no parallel for

this !

The soldiers only threw dice for Christ's
coat

;

We want another legend of the Twelve
Disputing if it was Christ's coat at all
claiming as prize the woof of price—forwhy ?

The Master was a thief, purloined the
same, —~^~-_^

Or paid for it out of the common bag '

Can It l)e this is end and outcome all
I take with me to show as steward'shin's

fruit, '

The best yield of the latest time, this

The seventeen-hundredth since God
died for man ?

' An7^X''!u''}
P^°PO'-ti''"ate to cause ?And still the terror keeps , n the increase

\ thlF.7tr"- •
''°"'"" ^'^'•"'^

That the fault, the obdi.mr-, t^ goojLies not w.tii the impracticable stuffW hence man is made, his very nature's
fault.

As if it were of ice, Uje moon may gild
-Not melt or stone, 't was meant the

sun should warm
Not make bear flowers,-nor ice nor

stone to blame •

;

But it oin melt, that ice, and bloom,
that stone, '

Impassible to rule of day and night 1

riiis tcrrmes me, thus compelled per-
I

ceive,
*^ ^

I

Whatever love and faith we looked
! should spring
At advent of the authoritative star

,

Which yet he sluggish, curdled at the
source,

—

These have leapt forth profusely in old
ti;nc.

These still respond with promptitude
to-day.

At challenge of—what unacknowledged
powers "^

O' the air, what uncommissinnpd rn^-
icors, warmth

By law, and light by rule should super-
sede ?

'

For see this priest, this Caponsacchi
stung '

3 o It,

!«

i

I:
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1

At the first summons, -• Help for hon-our s sake,
" ^'^y ^''e man, pity the oppressed i

"—no pau'f,
How does he lay about him in the midst
S nke anv foe n^ht wron« at anv risk'
All blindness, bravery and obedience ''

—bhnd ?

Ay as a man vvouid be inside the sun,Dehnous with the plenitude of liRht ,Should interfuse him t,o the (m-er-
ends — °

\

Let him rush straight, and how shall he
f?o wronj; ?

jWhere are the Christians in their _pan-[

The pms-we girt about with truth the
breasts

Righteousness plated round, the shield
of faith,

The helmet of salvation, and that swordU the Spirit, even the word of God —
where these '

H!!hh
'"*7°'^"'^'-s

' Oh
,
I hear at onceHubbub of protestation'! ' What we

monks, '
,

"
^rui?"' °' ^'''"^ ''" °'''^''''' '"^'^ =^

" "^""^ "ot we fought, bled, left our
martyr-mark

^^^^^""y point <Uong the boundary-

"
'^Vi-"'* ^'Z ^"^ ^^'^^' '•^"gion and

the world.
" Where this or the other dogma of our

,

Church °
rmv«>it

^Calledfordefence?" Andl.^de^pteHow can I but speak loud what truth
speaks low,

" Or better than the best, or nothin<r
serves !

°

' ^^
st^r uS^

'^''^'^'
^ "'^^ ^''P '''"'^ '^"'''''

'With such another doughtiness to
niatcii.

Done at an instinct of the naturalman r

Immolate body, sacrifice soul too —Vo not these publicans the same ?
Outstrip

I

Or else stop race, you boast run neckand neck.
You with the wings, they with the feet
^ —for shame

!

'

Cii, I rcr.iciik your diligence and zeal IFive years long, now, rounds faith So '

my ears,
""

THE RING XD THE B')OK

" "'"'P *hou. or Christendom is dc
death !

"

Five years since, in the Province c
kicn.

Which is in China as some people k
Maigrot, my Vicar Apostolic there
*.\av'"g a great qualm, issues a dc
Alack, the converts use as God's n

' not
I
Tien-cku but plain Tien or else ,

I

>>/ianq-ti.

As Jesuits please to fancv politic,
I

While, say Dominicans, it calls d
I

^ fire.

—

For Tien means heaven, and Shan
^"P'''''"^ prince.

While rien-chii means tht lord of ]

ven : all cry,
" There is no business urgent for i

patch

"
As that thou send a legate, speci;
Cardinal Tournon, straight to Pel

T.*''".':, [encelo settle and compose the dii^o have I seen a potentate all fume
i-or some infringement of his reali

just right.
Some menace to a mud-built stn

thatched farm
O' the frontier, while inside the ma

land lie.

Quite undisputed-for in solitude.
Whole cities plague may waste or fame sap :

What if the sun crumble, the sands e
croacli,

While he looks on sublimely at his easHow does their ruin touch the empm
bound ?

^

And IS this little all that was to be >
V\ here is the gloriously-decisive chane
i he immeasurable metamorphosisO human clay to divine gold, we lookc
^Jiould, in some poor sort, justify tl

price ?
' ' }

Had a mere adept ot the Rosy Cross
bpe,,. ins life to consummate the Grea

\\ ork,
Wo ,i not we start to see the stuff i

touched
Yield not a grain more than the vulga

W^i^t'
"'' ^'"C'tirig-piucess years ago

If this were sad to see in just the sageWho should profess so much, perforn
no more, ^
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:, justify the

?osy Cross
ite the Great

; the stuff it

n the vulgar

i years ago ?

>t the sage
ch, perforin
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What is it when suspected in that Power
Who undertook to make and made the

world,
Devised and did effect man, bodv nnd

soul,

Ordained salvation for them both, and
yet . .

U ell, is the thing we see, salvation ?

I

Put no such dreadful question to myself,
U ithm whose circle of experience IJurns
Ihc central truth. Power, Wisdom

Goodness,—Ciod :

r must outlive a thing ere know it dead
W hen I outlive the faith there is a sun
\\ hen I he, ashes to the very soul — '

Some one, not I, must wail above the
heap,

" He died in dark whence never morn
arose."

While I see day succeed the deepest
night

—

How can I speak but as I know .'—my i

speech ;

Must be, throughout the darkness, " It
\

will end :

" '

(

" The light that did bum. will burn I
"

I

Clouds obscure

—

[bright ' I

Put for which obscuration all were
loo hastily concluded ! Sun-suffused
A cloud may soothe the eye made blind I

by blaze,

—

|

Petter the very clarity of ' avcn •

Ihe soft streaks are the beautiful and
dear.

^^•Ilat but the weakness in a faith sup-

!

plies ^
I

The incentive to humanitv, no strength '•

Alysolute, irresistible, comports .? i

How can man love but what he yearns
I

to help ?
!

And that which men think weakness
I

for strength and

within strength.
But angels know

stronger yet

—

What were it else but the first things
made new, °

But repetition of the miracle,
i'iie divine instance of self-sacrifice
That never ends and ave begins for

man ?

So, never I nnss footing in the maze,
-"-,- 1 ;:avc iig.it iioi iear the dark at

all.

But are mankind not real, who pace
outside

My petty circle, the world measured
me ?

And when they stumble even as I

s«and, [cry,
Have I a right to stop ears when tlu yAs they were phantoms, took the clouds

for crags.
Tripped and fell, where the march of

man might move ?

Besi.le, the cry is other than a ghost's,
NVhen out of the old time there pleads

some bard.
Philosopher, or both and—whispers

not,
'

fiut words it boldly. " The inward
work and worth

" Of any mind, what other mind may
judge

" Save God who only knows the thin''
He made, °

_'' The veritable service He exacts ?
" It is the outward product men ap-

1

_^
Pra.se. [aloft

:

^^
lietiold, an engine hoists a tower

" ' I looked that it should move the
mountain too !

'

" Or else ' Had just a turret toppled
down,

" Success enough I '—may say the
Machinist

" Who knows what less or more result
might be :

[,!„
'' But we, who see that done we cannot
" ' A feat beyond man's force,' we men

must say.
" Regard me and that shake I gave the

world I

" I was born, not so long before Christ's
birth,

" As Christ's birth haply did precede
thy day,

—

i
"But many a watch, before the star

!

of dawn :

' Therefore I lived,—it is thy creed
attirms,

" Pope Innocent, who art to answer
me !

—

" Under conditions, nowise to escape,
'' Whereby salvation was impossible.
" Each impulse to achieve the good and

fair,

i, J^^^^
aspiration to the pure and true,

uv::;^ ".virnour a waiKiiii <ir an air"
" Was just as sterile a felicity
" As if the in=ect, born to spend his life
" Soaring his circles, stopped them to

describe

'i

•I

I!

1

1
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;;
(Painfully motionless in the mid-air)
.Some word ,;f weighty counsel forman s sake,

" Some Know thyself or ' Take the
Rolden mean !

'

" —Forwent his happv dance and tlie
Rlad ray,

" Died half an hour the sooner and was
chist.

" h born to perish like the brutes or
worse,

iy''7r"°l
'^''^ brulishlv, obey my law ?

^^
iii, I, of body as of soul comniete i

^^
A gwnnast at the games, philosopher

'

1 the schools, who painted, and made !

music,—all
j

" f:'""^s that met upon the tragic stage
^\hen the Third Toefs trekd sur-

prised the Two,

—

I

" Whose lot fell in a land where life was
great

" And sense went free and beauty lav
profuse, ^

" I, untouched by one adyerse circum-
stance,

; Adopted virtue as my rule of hfe
\\aived all reward,' and loved for

loving's sake,
" And, what my heart taught me I

taught the world,
" And have been teaching now two ,

thousand years.
j

" Witness my work,—plays that should !

please, forsooth I

" 'They might please, they may dis-
please, they shall teach

1-or truth's sake,' so I said, and did
and do.

" ^''^^ hundred years ere Paul spoke
J'eli.x heard,

—

" How much of temperance and right-
eousness, Tj-

;;
Judgment to come, did 1 find reason
Corroborate with my strong style

that spared
-Vo sin, nor swerved the more from

branding brow
" Because the sinner was called Zeus

and Go 1 ?

" How nearly did I guess at that Paulknew ?

' How closely come, in what I renre-
sent ^

' As duty, to his doctrine vet a I>l,-,ni- 5 I

,
^."^ ^^ '"^'^ '"""fr nof untruly hmns IW ho draws an object round or square

which square

rnEJiVSG AND THE BOOK
Or round seems to the unassisted
ihoiigi, Galileo's tube display
same ' '

pvaloroblong,-so,whocontroy
I

I ren<lrred riglitly what pre
)

wrongly WTought

I

• Beside. Paul's picture ? Mine
!

true for me.

j

" ^

^IIJ

that there are, first and ab

i;;Tho hidden forces. Mind necessit
I .Named Aature, but the thin-'s
I _^

unconceived
:

'^

!

"

^'"'i"^^^°"°^^'
—'low dependent uj

I

" We know not, how imposed ab(

j

ourselves,

I

" ^^•e well know.-what I name i

^ gods, a power
Various or one; for great and slroand good

" l3 there and little, weak and b
there too,

"
^^'nnT T^ ^°">'

• '^y- these mano God,

—

"
'^^self'V^

''"-" ^""^^ "^'^^ °"tside ma.

:

" A fact^en,—always, to the nak

'

;;
And so, the one revealment po.ssib

i'^Ten?','; ^r'rf'-'^^"- should I

I

^^
tear the truth .'

i %So^"' ^'^'^ " ^we because ,

;;
y;;"/rate' for the main munificenc.

excule
^'^"btfulTr;:?nTTrTra

"
^Ty ''' ''^^'^"ow'edged creature of

:;

To the Eternal and Divine. -K
''hiSf'^^^"^^'"^-''-'^'--^:--

"
'''hmfS- "

"^^^ "«-—

-

The^lawonnsownlifcthepathhc

i"^^'sS'-"''''"^"^^"d""tyice, I

,/ to'l^e;r"'^''«'"'^''^^l«"ds
\\ hat could I Daint hf,'^„A

like this
P^'^t'^Jond'T scheme



unassisted cyp,
'x display the

ho controverts
wJiat proves

? Mine was

"irst and above

nd necessities,
iw thin-'s self

pendent upon

Tiposed above

: I name the

•af and strong

eak and bad

', these make

outside man's

to the naked

iient possible
J else by man.
lo, man may

'W should he
J

'e because of

munificence,

creature of a

[bold
ine. Tiius,
lid man bear

5w concerns

the path lie

not vice, I

ihcre least

the clouds

d a scheme

THE POPE
" Out of the frat;mentary truths where

light
' Lay fitful in a tcnebrific time ?

\ ou have the sunrise now, joins truth
to truth,

' Shoots life and substance into death
and void

;

" Tliemselves compose the whole we
made before :

•'

rt''' ^°u^''
^""^ necessity grow God,—

Ihe beings so contrarious that
seemed god.i,

;;
Prove jus I His operation manifold
And multiform, trarslattd, as must

be,
'' Into intelligible shape so far

jAs suits our sense and sets us free to
feel :

" What if I let a child think, childhood-
„ ,,

'ong,
' That lightning, I would have him

spare his eye,
'[ Is a real arrovv shot at naked orb '

ihe man knows more, but shuts his
luls the same :

" Lightning's cause comprehends nor
inan nor child.

• Why then my scheme, your bett-r
Knowledge broke

;;
Presently readjusts itself, the small
Iroportioned largclier, parts and

wliole named new :

"So much no more" two thousand
years have done !

' Pope, dost thou dare pretend to pun-
„ ,.

'^^ "^<''
rn.-rht

^^
I'or not descrying sunshine at mid-
dle who crept all-fours, found mvway so far

—

" While thou rewardest teachers of the
truth,

" V.ho miss the plain way in the blaze
of noon,—

•

" Though just a \\ord from that stron^^
style of mine, °

'^'^stirt'^

honestly in hand as guidmg-

" Had pricked them a sure path across
tlie bog,

" That mire of cowardice and slush of
lies

"
^^^l^Jt'^.}

^"^ ^^"'' ^^-^"ow in wide

933

jh,w should I answer this Euripides >

I aul,^ t IS a legend,—answered Sene-
ca.

Put that was in the day-spring
; noon

IS now

c^j!*^ n^'''
""* *"" familiar with the light.

Shall I wish back once more that thrill

I

of dawn .'

When the whole truth-touched man
burned up, one tire ?—Assured the trial, hery, fierce, but

j

fleet,

Would, from his little heap of ashes
lend

Wings to the conflagration of the world
Winch Christ awaits ere lie make all

things new

—

j

So should the frail become the perfect
I

rapt
From glory of pain to glorv of joy

; and
so,

liven in the end,—the act renouncing
earth.

Lands, houses, husbands, wives and
children here,

—

Begin that other act which finds all
l'S(,

Regainetl, in this time even, a hundred-
fold,

And, in the next time, feels the finite
love

i31ent and embalmed with its eternal
life.

So does the .sun ghastlily seem to sink
In those north parts, lean all but out of

life.

Desist a dread mere breathing-stop
then slow

Reassert day, begin the endless rise
Was this too easy lor our after-stage '

Was such a lighting-up ot faitli, in life
Only allowed initiate, set man's step
In the true way by help of the great

glow ?

A way wherein it is ordained he walk
Bev!.ring to see the light from heaven

still more [earth
And more encroached on by the light of
Tentatives earth puts forth to rival

heaven.
Earthly incitements that mankind

serve God.
For man's sole sake, not God's and

therefore man's,
T;11 t last, who distinguishes the snn
From a me-e Jjruid lire on a far mount?
More praise to him who with his subtle

prism
Shall decompose both beams and name

the true.

h

i:;

ill
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In such sense, who is^k^T^ves first "J^^TTI^
" ~^~

in.Iet.i
;

P ^^^ But ,f the earthquake t^^' the to«
I-or how could saints and inarfvrs f-.il t J^""^

'"'"-'^

^. f •-' ,f"th
'"^^^>'^ ^'"' To th.nk they once saw hons rule ,Streak the niKhfs blackness' Who is T ii

""'"'

. ,
^^^'H' ui now, '^" '^ r,ll man stand out again, pale, resol,LntwKs s heaven's pure wlnte from the STv^br^r^'"-!"^' '•^' ^''^ -' '^
yellow tiare -^^ ^^t- broke up that old faith ofO the world's gross torch, without -i h

'''°'^'^-

p
/"'I ^" '"''P

"' ^
,

"^^'^ ^^^•- "^-^t age, to break up thisProduce the Christian act son
' new— '""*

''''"aLe':!:"^"'"^^^-"'^'-d '"''r;.;orS'
'"'"^ «™^^° '^'^'' '"

'

'"
''5i,K£/"^ ^^'^^'^ -"- ^^-'---d to bravely d.sbeheve

•" wm H^K'ii^ky yc;;'^^>^r •• , '"^^S"-^^^^^ ^^^^^ - ^^-^ repo

' "
^'" "'' "- ^^^"^^. r ^'-y.--do they, these MoLBeyonc our fool's-snnrt o„^ 'sts,

"^ *"''

den.e ;

'^°'' ^"^ '"'P^ovi- At peni of their body and their sn .

" Wo fools go thro' the cornfield of tins ''""Tuth"^
""'^'' '^^'^'^"^ to soi

:
" lot'^- '- -^ ^-^'^t and swal- S^^^^J^'X E^l;^-
~un:;;.rS''

^^ ^'^^--' ^ ^-f '^^'^:f^;^^^°^'^^od:nth;:;ii;

"
^^:;^.r^!!::

"''^" ^^ -"- P-PPy- """ieSt^'^^
^^^^ ^'-* "- ^o the „e

"

'"l^Its^"^
^'"" '-- - --h

^'^^^i;-;
^^-^ --t s,nk to the ol

"'\V^^/^"^"tual harvest: you mean- ^''' f,"J"'"^"'^^
*°""d fall away!

.

"
''>Su ?e°aV.

^P''^'-'-^^^ -"'- -il
;
^'^Vhe'o?;

"*"' '^^ ^^^^^ ^lear, kee

"

''SU*^::" LI!"-'
-" ^ ^^-ys

; '''''ZT^
^'^-tian level, call goo.

prue!" ^°^ ^^^ ""^'mmished The „ld titles stand) fh -

Is it Lt th.s .gnoble confidence ^ H ^^/r"^'^''
"''""

7anfps''''"°°'^-
^^^'' duils and ^"'sete'"'''

""-^' '"'^^^'^'-' ^- ^ne,

Makes the old herois-n impossible ?

^'

^''befjfre'

^^''" '"'^'°" ^^ arrants,-as

^'°''to co„;:'r'
"'^"P^^^ '"'^ °^ times

,' '"'"'^sibi??
^^'^P^' ^^^'^ "°t .mpos-

What if it be the mission of that a-e i xy'u^^ '°T, °/'^ ^ornpiha in the world

Reintroduce the doubt d.scard^^
;

' tl^'^^^^ «™ *'-- : -ere-
The formidable danger back, we drove 1

^''^
Z^'""^

"" nuiititude will fall norLong ago to the distance and the dari^j n .,*^''f"c«'.
' ^

'"

No wild beast now nrowls J,,!,
' ..Z^' .'

Q^'^e through the crun.blin,, .....u .. .

fant camp "'
' jjjcejt iate. " ~J^"

we ^e ... „,, ,,, ,„^, ^„ c., |.".^r£lX."r.^'Wi,
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On what .s fact, the lust and prule of IVov,^ why th.s sU-i:^s r.,h,. .,ui;

"'^
j;;^^nol'"^"-

-'-- -^y -uls „ow'^^j;,Vrnsk your hearts
seen. ^^ to need re-creaung.-so they

|

.< An^^fS-- brough the .or-
Worm like into the mud liglit now lavs ' " rf

;!'"'' '^^'
, ,•

bare—
uu 'igni now ia>s If your heaits misdirect vou,—quit

Whose ^ture we di.spo.se of wUh shut ' And .L^Kmends.-b.- there amends

''"'^"wIS''"''-'""^'-^''^''^^-'^-'^''^^"^'^'- Augustine that was
" Into tile living stock of Christ mav rhi^.'^r^^' n

bear
'-'nsi. ma> ]his Canon Caponsacchi we see now.

" One day, till when they lie death- i

t'l.n'^"

''''"* '''"''''"" ^° ^"°*''"

like, not dead,"— '

r^ !l .,
Those who with all the ai<l of Christ lie J h? Y'^'

'*^'""'' '" *^*^ '"'^''•

thus, I
^

^^^'^ "iy taste too, and tread no
How, without Christ, whither unaided "• v'/"*^u ^*'"^.u , •

sink?
"lURr, unaiutd,

.
\ou choose the glorious life, and may.

What but to this rehearsed before mv ' " \\h"/in.!; .,,„ , ,,,-.,
eyes ?

-^
!

"" "'^'^ t"C lowest of life's appe-
Donot we end, the century and I ' "wkI^'^' • i

The impatient antimasque treacLeloso '' ofjov"
^"''S*"'-^"* '^' "^'^y '^'^

on kibe ,, -^ > >

O' the . ery masque's self it will mock
^ ^1,7'' ''^Pl"'^''"""^'"" ^^^ich must

—on nie
'

J^'^ft"-'

Last lingering personage, the impa- '

^"called ^fnoP
'"^ •""^ ''''' 5'°"^^^'^

tient mime ..- r , V
Pushes already.-will I block the wav '

'

oni?'
'""

'

''''^ *'*''"''• '"^t, re-

Uill my slow trail of Lrarmcnts ne'er " Affo" *.'
, ,

leave space
^ttam these ends by force, guile:

For pantaloon, sock, plume and cas- i
" m /il^"''!^'^"', .

'^"'^'''^

tanet ' „ i-P""^-^ '
Perchance to-morrow recog-

Here comes the first experimentalist mon'sens,'
"'""' '^'" '^^ °^ '=°'"-

In the new order of things —lie nl-ivs ;, -ri
'"?"/'^"^',-

priest •

"
^^

: V''^!"
^ Loyola adapted to our time I

Does he take inspiration from the ,'.?''' ^'""'*"" ^"'''° P'^J'^ his

Church, „ P^"'
^

Directly make her rule his law of life ' ThpciTJ? ff "^u
'"

'l"""
*"'''

Not he
:

his own mere impulse guides ! 'tl
'"^'''

^ "'^'^'^ '"*^"'-

the man

—

i „ f'
,.

Happily sometimes, since ourselves ^y/">' «'""'"' ; those four at his beck
admit

ourstixcs Ready to murder any, and, at their

He has danced, in gaietv of heart i' ' a
o^^n.

.. :_ ^ ''^y °' "'^^'^t, J As ready to murder him,—these arethe main
The right step in the maze we bade him

foot.

What if his heart had prompted to break
loose

And mar the measure ? Why, we

the world
And, first effect of the new cause of

things.

There they lie also duly,—the old pair
Of the weak head and not so wicked

heart.

And thank the chance that Drought him "f T ^^"^"^n mother, wife

safely through. „,f" , ^'J^''

Will he repeat the prodigy ? Perhaps. I antl ,^n
' ^ '''°' *° ™^^" ^°

can hie teach others how to quit them- The fi^T fo^o^t 7f the dance is on their
I heads

!

ill
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Still,

THE RING AND THE BOOK

J)

3

It?

I standi luTc, not (,ii the sta"r
tlioii''!! close

and my last act, as my

and Man who arnicl

On the exit

first,

I owe the seen"
me t'lus

^^ ilh I'ads sword as with Peter's key
1 sniite

With mv whole strength once more
then <-nd rnv part,

Kndin-, so far as man mav, this of-
fence.

And when F rai^e mv arm, what i.lucksmy sleeve ?

Who stops me in the n-hteous func-
tion,— foe

Or friend? C), still as ever, Irands are
they

Who, in the interest of outras^'cd trnth
Deprecate such roii;,di handling of a lie '

Ihe facts being proved and incontest-
able,

What IS the last word I must listen to '

IS It " Spare yet a term this barren
stock,

" We pray thee dig about and dun-
and dress °

" Till he repent and bring forth fruit
even yet ?

"

''<t "u^?,
^°°'' """"^ ''''^* '"i punishment

Shall throw him out of lite with all
that sin ?

•'

-r'i! IT'n
''?*''"' P"'^ "P P'''" "" pain

lill the flesh expiate what the soul '

pays else ?
"

Nowise
! Remonstrance on all sides

begins
Instruct me, there 's a new tribunal

now
Higher than God's,—the educated

man's !

•Vice sense of honour in the human
breast

Supersedes here the old coarse oracle— ••

Conlirming handsomely a jwint or so "
\\ licrein the predecessor worked arightBy rule of thumb

: as when Ciirist said
' "—when, where ?

'

Enough. I lind it in a pleading here —
All other wrongs done, patiently I

take :

" But touch my honour and the case is
changed !

; 1 leel the due resentment,— „f„;nii
Honntcm ttaJ.^, is my quick retort "

Right of Hini, just as if pronounced to-
day 1

Still should the ohl authority be mOr doubtlul, or in speaking clash v
new.

The younger t.ikes permission to deci\t last we have the instinct of
world

Rilling Its household without tutelaAnd while the two laws, human a
divine,

Have busied finger with this tan-
case, °

In the brisk junior pushes, cuti t

knot,

Pronounces for acquittal. How
trips

Silverly o'er the tongue !
" Remit t

death !

" Eorgive,
. well, in the old way,

ihou please,

;;
Decency and the relics of routine
Respected,—let the Count g.j tree

;

air !

" Since he may plead a priest's in
nuinity,

—

' The minor orders help enough fc

' With Farinacci's licence,-who dt

T.^'.l [man
ihat the mere implication of sueSo privileged, in any cau.se, before
\V hatcver court except the Spiritual
^'traight quashes the procedure -

quash it, then !

'

It proves a pretty loophole of escape
-Moreover, that, beside the pateni

fact

O' the law's allowance, there 's in-
volved the weal

" *^'

^^Jl^'-^^^P'^^'^"'"
^ ^on's privilege at

" Thou wilt pretend the Churcl.'a in-
terest,

' Ignore all finer rea.sons to forgive I

^

nit herein lies the proper cogency—
(l-et thy Iriends teach thee while thou

teilest beads)
" That in this case the spirit of culture

speaks,
" Civili.-ation is imperative

• lo her shall we remand all delicate
points

" Hencetorth, nor take irrcL'uI.ir ad----«
^

hint"'^''
^^ ^"'-^^^^o^'-' ' she used to

;;
Apologies when law was out of sorts
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An eve that roved was cured of arro- "

i^ance
:

liut why he forced to mumble under "
breath

" What soon shall be acknowledged the "

plain fact,

"Outspoken, say, in thy successor's "
time ?

" -Methinks we sec the golden age re- "
turn !

'

I

" Civilisation and the Emperor
{

"
' Succeed thy Christianity and Pope.

" One i;mi)eror then, as one Pope now :
"

meanwhile,
;

••

" She anticipates a little to tell thee
Take

'^
' Count Guido's life, and sap society,

I

Whereof tiie main prop was, is, and ,

"

shall prove
j

"'—Supremacy of husband over!"
wife !

'

I

" Shall the man rule i' the house, or'
"

may his mate
" I'.ecause of any plea dispute the same ?

'

"
' Oh, pleas of all sorts shall abound be

sure, '

I

..

" If once allowed validitv, —for, harsh
i" And savage, for, inept and silly-sooth, '

"
" For, this and that, will the ingenious "

sex

Demonstrate the best master e'er "
graceil slave :

" And therr 's but one short way to "

end the cjil,

—

'' By giving right and reason steadily "
" To the man and master : then the

wife submits.
" There it is broadly stated,—nor the "

time
"Admits we shift—a pillar? nay, a

stake '

;

"

" Out of its place i' the tenement, one
touch

" Whereto may send a shudder through
the heap "

" And bring it toppling on our heads
perchance.

Moreover, if this breed a qualm in
thee,

" Give thine own feelings play for once,—deal death ?
' "

" Thou, whose own life winks o'er the "
socket-edge,

" Would'st thou it went out in such "
ugly snulf

' As dooming sons to death, though lus- "

tice bade .'
,

Whv, ni a certain feast, Harabbas'
self

Wa-. set irec not to cloud the general
cheer.

N'eithcr shalt thou jioilute thy Sab-
bath close !

.Mercy is safe and f" rvhil. Howone
hears

The howl begin, scarce the three little
taps

O' the silver m.illct ended on thy
brow,

—

'_
His last act was to sacrilice a Count
\nd thereby screen a scandal of
the Ciiurch !

' Guido condemned, the Canon justi-
fied

' Of course,—delinquents of his cloth
go free !

'

And so the Luthers and the Calvins
come,

So thy hand helps Molinos to the
chair

Whence he may hold forth till doom's
d:iy on just'

These f>ttU-imiitie priestlings,—in the
choir,

Sanci'.is ct Uenedictiis, with a brush
Of .soft guitar-strings that obey the

thuml).
Touched by the bed.side, for accom-

paniment !

Does this give umbrage to a hus-
band '. Death

To the fool, and to the priest im-
j)unitv !

But ""'"ip^^nity *•" any friend
So simpiv over-loyal as these four
Who made religion of their patron's

cause,
Believed in him and did his bidding

straigiit,

Asked not one question but laid
down the lives

Tliis Pope took,—all four lives to-
gether made

Just his own length of days,—so
dead tliey lie,

As these were times when loyalty 's a
drug,

And zeal in a subordinate too chean
\ 1 , » 1 .

*^

spend hie !

Come, 't IS too much good breath we
waste in words :

The pardon. Holy Father I Spare
gtimace,
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1

" ShruRS and rrluctanco
! Arc not u-.-

'

r . . v- .
~—

th.- worl,|.
^" ""' ""' *»""' at Napks once, a nisht so d.

'

"'pll.aT'
'"" ^'''""' '•' ^"'' '"""•-• '"was cartir^"""'

'^""J*'^*"^''' »

" Ilecul,.i-lil:o. • no,, u,l, (Vir.-il scrv-s) H.'.'.'Ti

'"'''• ,^^7
'I'

'"'''' "• ^^-"rl-I at
.'«r//,.,- an.l tl„. nsf

! irnlu./h, u ily a'Sl^'.
'*''' ^''''' ^"'^' *''^°

" The Pop,: nlaxrs, and fh. Pnnco is
^'''*"'!'''; ^^"'^^ l.low on blow, ca

loth fjroancd and bore
" ''>;;.

J;»'";r'^ '"'w.ls yarn, the man's '

visIlE'''"

'''^"''' '''"'^'"' ''^ '"«""'

" K.piv ,s"apr' o„r ,,ars on tn-n,Me
'"''"';

.Irri!?'""
''*>' "'"'^ '''"'' P'^i" ^

hearts ' "ipin s

;;Bih'w.thal,,nedictinn,waitthowoni
''.i!''''' ^

^''°'' <i>sshro,ulod, wh
>^n,ill nrmlate tliro' the citv in -, c;

""
Jl'-^.

., ^ tnc,., "> '" ^ '^'^

"YY
the truth be flashe<l out hv c

Set every window flarin^j. give each An,l r',man ^' '^
'
"""' ^"'' ^'""lo see, one instant and

"O' the mob his torch to wave for Vu ?''''•

.

„ Krat.tu.le.
^"'

'
'' -iv'Tt mv face, nor follow him

Pronoimce it. for our breath an.l „ i- Where r ? "''^\"rc ^^'questcred st£
tience fail !

" '

' ^^ "^ '^' '"»' unmakes but to remake t

r w.ll Sirs
:
for a voice other than vours

"' '„''/",''''''' '"'* '" ^^'"
' ^hich mu

Quickens my sp.nt. " Q„is i,K> LZ r l''"'^ ""

J"?!'^'''' ^V"
' '"^y *1'^' this very niRWho IS upon the Lord's side ? " asked

'['^v '.hould I dare die. this man 1

the Count. "^'-'

,!' T" •' On"n.ccipt of this command
,

'''''''' "'" '"'''"''^ '" ''" ^^^-'^^^^^
Acquamt Count (aiido and his fc^:

lows four \I
"

^""nighr
*°"'""'''''"^' •-«"''' 't be to-

1

GUIDO
' The better, but the work to <lo. takes

^'""^^
'0^.''

^^'^ ^ardmal Acciaiuoli, an
time. ^ >ou.

By predilection haunt the People's U. ',!'''' 'I""'' '"''" a' "''^ foot o'
Square ' '"*^ 'I'll

•• There^ let' him be beheaded m the J"•^^h"LTvs"' "" ^'"^'^"^ ^ "'^

' An-nns companions han.ed on either AJ^
cS™:;e£^"^l;;.olJn t;;^^'^^.

"So shall th.e qualitv see feir nn,i r- .,

y*'^"'"'' over.—yes,
^'•

,.
,„'^arn. ^' f^'^^ '-^"'i

,

f^'-'llop and go five minutes, and you
All which work takes time

: till to-
'

The ^Tmorrow, then, '" ^'^^ 1,^°'".^" Gate from where the
Let there be rayer incessant for ,he Ku.,^T ' « "'^^"'^ '

fj\ro r
" "ijL lui UK Kinetishers fl^- +!,„,„. i. , _

bend • ""' '
^"^" ^'""

For the main criminal I have no hone ?iS
"q'"''^''''

"PV Certosa which he builtExcept in s„ch a suddenness of fate.' Ho^rseT
^^'^ ''''"'' '''"'^"^ >""^
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I niKht so dark
ijfctiircl thtri'

r world at all
:

i burst through

a blow, earth

li of mountain

I'l'l plain with
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I'd out by one

^tant, and bo

follow him
Ht'stcred state
to remake the

; which must

is very night
. this man let

( Governor !

ciaiuoli, and

ood Tuscan

or it was,
i-'il convcnt-
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t the foot o'

irence : oh
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Tl)of your
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I .lo^adiure you, help me, Sirs! My I^rm^ ^s^honl.llmlj;;:^^

..n„.s from as far a source
: ought .t And 'Zakmg'burgess-sp.r.t wm the

Into Kon.. smk where her red refuse One l;;;:!,.;:;-:^^::^ „ „, ,,„„„,.

n uu'r?^:;;;^;::;:.'^^ •:';:;:!:;:;"'^^'">-'
'^-{H"'"

'" "^'^"'^ """ '^' -•^»'-

'"
'prove?~'^

"'" ^'""^ "^" '""•''> •^^''^-kn'ycauseontoth.-Clergys.

Uhen^airsdone, justaw-ell-intent oned Which,';' ven ,f Law t.pixd off my hat
riKU^^tr^; for truth truer than truth XVouKl 'l^'n;. priestly tonsure, save

Kr£ii:.^r-:he-tnl:!-Sm^^^
i I-. ^man 's a Franceschini

; feel his "arth!
"'' ^"" """ '" ''^''«""' "^

I.aug["at''your follv. and let 's all go
""^

hei''^'
"'°"''"'' '''"''' '" ''-P-'^t

•ep
! W hy must he cure us of our stran"e

And^y ,h,„ s„„„|., , „lc „„„. "" ESgcL^^h '' "" -"'"" """

T , . ,
I^'t-'^ IT niind, Christian —nosurh <;fiiff'«:rum to my straw-tn. ., settle and extant—

no sucn stuffs

'''''Iross"^"'''''*'^"'^''^'''"''''"'^"'^''"''''
^^""o"t"j "^•'^ if he but hke ? " The

''"
bellUe"'"'

^"" °^ "'' good-hand. Why,Tust"the law gues him the very
\. 11 T^' ,

chance, -^

As gallants use who go at large again ! The precise leaxv to let mv life alone

m> part,
;
Yearns after! Here thev dron i iJW hoc^ er owned wife, sister, daughter.

'

his palm
^ ^ '"

M,s,;:Sad any shadow of any
''' ^^-^^P^^^ o" the cursed

That'SL like right, and, all the more ^

^
"'^o^

''"' '"" '°" ^"' '^^'^^
^ ""*

HeldTwl tooth and nail.-these I

"'
^£nd

''''" '^"'' "^"^^^ ^« ^^«*

manly men Motions away the gift thev bid him
was "for me! "

i
And ofThe covness comes that off I run

'"
ubt:rfu?e

'^' P°"* ""'"''• *'"
I

^"^
^°rncl

'"' '' "^'^ '"
^^

^
^ ^'^"^"^^

"''''

's'JurcT
^''*^ ^^' ^'^' ^"^ '^''

'"•i""
»^"o^^-^^'^°d sets me rolling all theouuicc,

J same

!

w
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3
1

a

il:

l"smt..n-,U,lVuar„l.,u.
l..,„|

Wl.at^nf,!n.M..i,l,.nslasl,inafn,nd's

Thi«^n,t'.-urossourKooclc,,n,panion-

^^'^•not uf put into a Ix'.-it.n path

''"' '"'ly "f fri-n.ls w„h ,.a.l, i„s
!>i utilicdn full

'

<>fol<laclii,v..m,.„tan<linn,unifv —
iak,n.^,,H. Iau,h of n,or.l ^.;^s«ls

'^"'V-JSl"
''^"'''''^" «P"'-f o^..r the

rndcr tl" blue, across the crop --'vhatSo ..^^v.nt prancng up h,l, a'.ul .£
In and out of the level an.l the slrai-hti^y the b.t of pleasant bNewav vherewas ham ?

'
-

'^'-

Sfiil Sol salutes me ami fl,.. ,^

''"";^;;.,e";:;;;:^^'^"^"-'"-^''^'^-nd

""^
sll^^ellf.:;-- ,-^^—ch less.

'"'"^Sa;;:?'
"" ^^'^'^ "p -^^ t..

J'"';^::::"''^^-^----nter.nowcon-

T.II.m,d the jauncin^ pride and jauntv

SomethinL' of n >;>.'i'i.— - -

bodv— '' '"'"" ^'^ '"-"''^"-

A da«,er^. out. a flashing cut and

TFFK Rrxr. A.VD TFrr: R(K,K

•^"'1 l-ere I spraul wl,,.,,. ,s .|„
,

I'-inv ^ („„,, r

'
";;ip;^d

•' '^^""""
'

-->• -

^Nnthe ma certain novel spruce

% the ,.ood old I.„,K. rmt„,tp,
"arnme..- Why ^

'

Apprise me that the law o' the ..an,chan-ed >
^'^"'

»^nou,hihatImawarninK,asIur,
'; I'll and ca.hmvf,ll.,„ ;„/,;'

''""."•:l:J'^-
'"-"-- ^---li:

^'ahv''!.''
!"""'' ''-'^"I' '^^ the p

I^«'IK'the|.n.. Uundre.lth
. . what

I know or car- ^

deputes your Hmm-nce and Abates!
'"-'"-•."-that, twelve houf

this time, h,- needs

'^'•pn-roftheprankson,e! I'm.]

''"'"':;, ^^'^ >•"" know what teei
><'ii mean to try

The sharpness of. on. his soft neck an

I know it.-I have .seen an,! hate ,t.-

As you M,all, while 1 „.1I y„u ; ,,t m
Or leave me. at your pleasure! talk

U-hat^,s your Msit but ..y lure U

^'°"smde
"" '°'"''*'""f'' *" 'I'-^close .P_.i

^'^r£;r^"-<'—.-an.

T'^tSst^n;-' ^-">'-
s your charge to stay with me till I die-

Sr"r^'"^''"^''''''-' '-
' ""

,;r^^""«"'' ^ '^^^ «'"^'y yours

''
ct:::ff"' /^"PP--time

. , cod's

When^alltheguestslumpup.beginso



rank niy (s'^and-

'""• 1^ 'hv i„ni.

'
' only I li,

ivl .si)riii-,. j„^(

''" 'II, t pn£r

<>' <lif Kauif I,

n^, as I until.',
)\\s (,f the 111,-,

: '-forward paM

III is the jH.,1-

'' • • what <;,)

ind Ahatcship
L' liinirs from

ly and soul

iK-u-c-n^'inc,

!•<• •' I'm the

what teeth

'<>ft neck and

id hate it,—

't'li
: let me

'Ure ! talk I

iy lure to

ISC lose ?—

a

less, means

call your

le till I die?
hen ! L'sc

ibly yours

• . God's 1

J, begin so

"lo shrived

Now webhiUlhave the Al

r.TlDO

>ate'si,lorv! "
I

Also the folly for which I slcwl^

<^)I

LiT
s overplus of nil

H 'w I (ould spdl thi
Am, .ml; iIh.s,' lioar-liairc'd, shrunk-

sli.inkeil, odds and ends
•" I'.kIn- ,in<l soul, (,l.| a«e is cliewinL-

<lry I

TI:os,. uindl' Straus that stare whii>
purhhnd d. ,i(|i

M""s l„ rr. mous flure, makes liav of
JUK \- me,

An.l nus.,^, j„.( the Inm. liof uithered
weed,

Would l.riKhtin h.ll and streak its
smoke uith (lam<' '

How the hfe I could shed vet never
shrink.

Would drench their stalks with sap like
K'''^'*'^ in May !

Is it not terriNe, I entreat vou, Sirs ?

Such manifold and i>l, nitu<iinous hie
Prompt at death's menace to «ive blow

for threat,

Answer his " li^^ thou not !
" by "Thus

I am !
"

—

Terrible so lo be alive yet die ?

All 1,1, lial i^it I wander f n.iii

How I live, how 1 seel so,—how I
-sptak !

I iicidity ol s,,ul unl(Mks the Ijps •

I never had the words at will brfore.
How I see all my ft)lly at a f^lanco !

" A man reciuires a woman and a wife "

I here was my folly; I believed tiie
saw :

I knew that just mvsel. .oncerned mv-
self.

Vet needs must look for what I seemed
to lack,

In a woman,—whv, the woman 's m the
man !

Fools we are, how wc learn thinL's wlu n
too late !

^

Overmuch life turns round my woman-

1

side
;

The male and female in me, mixed be-

1

fore,
I

Settle of a sudden : I'm my wife out-
'

riglit
j

In this unmanly appetite for truth,
This careless coura,i,'e as to consequence,

!

This instantaneous sight throni/h thm-s !

and tlirout,'h, " '

This voluble rhetoric, if vou please —
't is she

!

f .

Here you have that Pompilia whom 1

slew,

\MmI, of the sharpn'ss ot vour iron
tooth ?

Ah.— that I know th.- Inl, ful thin;^

I

this wav.
I chanced to stroll f,,rtli, m.mv a k-xmI

yiar ^one,
onr su.irni ^prin- . ve in Kunie, and

iinawan-
I-ookiii',', ni.ivhap, ti, coiiiil v.hat stars

Wi ic out.
Came on your lui ,, axe in a fiaiiie that

,
*"^"* ii.ath.

And s<i cuts olf a man'-, h. ad under-
.Manu.oa,- thus we made ac uaint-

ancf first,
'

Out of the way, in a bve-part o' the
toun,

At the Moiith-of-Truth o' the river-side,
you know

:

One ;;oes by the Capitol : and where-
tore cov.

Retiring out of ( rowded noisy Rome ?
He( aiise a very little time a^'o
It had done service, chopix-d off head

from trunk,
HelonKing to a fdlow whose poor house

j

The thing had made a point to siand
I Ix'fore.

Felice Whatsoever-uas-the-name
Who stabled bullaloes and so gained

l:i.'ad,

(Ourcl.,wns unyoke them in the ground
hard by)

And, after use of much improper speech
Had stnirk at Duke S.mie-tille-or-

other's face,

Because he kidnapjx^d, carritd away
! and kept
Felice's sister that would sit ami sing

I

1' the filthy doorway while she plaited
fringe

I

To dccii. the brutes with,—on their gear
It goes,- rvoice.

the good girl with the \chet in h<>r
So did the Duke, so did I\Iice, so
Did Justice, intervenin,i< with iier axe.
1 here the man-mutilatinfr engine stood'
At ease, both gay and grim, like a

Off duty,—purified itself as w"!;.
Getting dry, sweet and proper for' next

week,

—

And doing incidental good, 't was
hoped

i

't

i-(
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f-:--^

1

To the rough lesson-lackin" noniihrp n ,

"! —
Who now and then, lor^rth must I ^^T'^ '^'' P'^"<^^ ^"^ the otl

right their wrongs

!

'

'
I t,,.* . .

There stood the twelve-foot-square of '

•' .?' , " S""""""^ *'<^ "P ^nd dres
scrafold, railed

I r>
^^*^*'<''

ConsKlorately round to elbow-heiKhf
^*°y' '"""^fe and look on, and du£

(Suppc^e^^an officer should tumble Wha^round brush .s used for wh
And^pra. his ankle and he lame a So .i'reSned- to me the skill-le
Through starting when tlie axe fell anH tk„

'"^"~-
,

head too ?)
*^" ^""^ The manner of the grooming for nehead too ?)

Railed likewise were the steps whereby
t was reached.

Ail of it painted red : red. in the mi<lstnan ltr\ ftlF/-» nn^_ J 1» . '

world
Undergone by Felice Whafs-his-nam
t here s no such lovely month in Ron

as Ma\'

—

Ran up two narrow tall beams bnrmH Mt .

^^lay-

across,
^''"^'^

j

May's crescent is no half-moon of re

""UTo r^a'ch^""^"^'^'
'-' twelve Andp^now fltmg o'er the wave

The .re. plate w:th the sharp sheanng One ^™;:,o,^^^^ ,,,, ^.ght 'tw.

";'-f stnrd-feV^°^-^''%^°^^~ began ac.uaintanc

?hn:^!%ri;iiS-'^:5lJ^-;,^i^^n^'fstood, hated, hurled from be
eclipsed

'

' t t

'"'

By the blade which blocked its curva- > f''V,*
""* °t sight and cleanse m^

ture : apart, : „ "I
'

The other half,—the under half-moon • rZV-^ ." ^" ^,"'''"' conserved for use

;

board ^" '"*'°° Twelve hours hence I may know more
not hate worse.

board
Which, helped by this, completes a

neck s embrace,- -r^,.
Joined to a sort of desk that wheels ^^ young May moon-month • Devils

aside °' '"'^ deep !

Out of the way when done wth,-<lown ' ^^Z^ ^ ^°^ *''^" ^°P« ^ much as
you kneel, I .^ "°^^ •

In you 're wheeled, over vou the other tT* ^^ chirrup o'er the Merry
drops.

•

I ti
^^',

.

Tight you are clipped, .vhiz there 's i

-V-""
,

'^'~'^'? nephew so exact the wag
the blade on vou i°

P'.^^ ^ J^^lous cullion such a trick
Out trundles body; down flops head on ""Ivlu)^

""'^'' '' ^^e Pleasant story |

floor, "^" '

And where 's your soul gone ' Th-t ^^ '^^ ^^ things change ? Wherefore is
too, I sliall find '

•
I i.^o"'*^ un-Romed ?

This kneehng-place was red. red, never ' The n,?i"; ^H ^^''''"u^ ^°'T''^ ^^^ cold,
fear !

"*''^*''^j ^he Duke, that night, threw wide his
But only slimy-hke with paint, not ' ReceFvefr'th?''' rblood,

' '"' ivcccived the compliments o' the
For why ? a decent pitcher stood at ' v^.

9"^''ty.

hand, ^ cr stood at For justice done him.-bowed and
A broad dish to hold s..wdust and a' An.!"""""""!

'"''^ '^''^t,

broom '' ^""^ ^
j

And in return pa.ssed round a pretty
By some unnamed utensil —srr-mor ' a

thing.

rake,— '
^"aper- A portrait of Felice's sister's self

Underneath, loungers.-boys and some
f,'~-^tter than virginity in rags-i

few men.-
*"

-^ " ' """'^
,

^^ouncing Europa on the back o' the
I

bull

:
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Ihey laughed and took their road the Intruding, either of the pleasant pair
safeherhomc On the arachnoid tunic of my brain.

Ah, but times change, there 's quite That 's N'ature's way of loosmg cord t—
another Po{)e,

! but Art,
I do the Duke's deed, take Felice's How of Art's process with the engine

place. h,.re ?

And, being no Felice, lout and clout, W hen bowl and cord alike are crushedStomar-h but ill the phrase "
1 lost I'nv

head !

" ^

How euphemistic ! Lose what ? Lose
your ring,

Yoursnuif-box, tablets, kerchief !—but,
your head ?

I learnt the process at an early aire

across.

Bored between, bruised through ? Why,
if Fago' 's self,

Ihc Frenct- Court's pride, that famed
practitioner.

Would pass his cold pale lightning of a
knife.

'T was useful knowledge in Uiase I'istoja-ware, adroit 'twixt joint andsame old days, jojnt
To know the way a head is set on neck. With just a " See how facile, gentle-My fencing-master urged " Would you folks

" ^
excel .'

" Rest not content with mere bold give-
and-guard,

" Nor pink the antagonist .somehow-
anyhow,

—

" See me di.ssect a little, and know youi
game !

" Only anatomy makes a thrust Mie
thing."

Oh Cardinal, th.jse lithe live necks tl
ours

'

The thing were- not so bad to bear.
Brute force

Cuts as he comes, breaks in, breaks on,
breaks out

O' the hard and soft of you : is that the
same ?

A lithe snake thrids the hedge, makes
throb no leaf

:

A heavy ox sets chest to brier and
branch.

Bursts somehow through, and leaves
one hideous hole

Here go the vertebra;, here's Atlas, here
Axis, and here the symphyses stop Behind him i

short.

So wisely and well,—as, o'er a corpse,
j

And why, why must this needs be ?

.„ .Y*^ ^^," :7~ ., ,

Oh, if men were but good ! They areAnd here 's the silver cord which . .
| not good

TVJnH^S'"
°"'',^'°'"'^

;, ,
' -Vowise hke Peter : people called himDepends from the gold bowl, which rou"h

loos.-d (not •• lost ')
I But if, as I'left Rome. I spoke the Saint,Lets us from hca--en to hell,-^ne chop,
j

-" Petrus. quo vadts ? 'doubtless, Iwc 're loose !

" And not much pain i' the process,"
quoth the sage :

Who told him ? Xot Felice's ghost, I

think !

Such " losing " is scarce Mother Na-
ture's mode.

She fain would have cord ease itself
away.

Won to a tlircad by thi. rscore years
and ten.

Snap while we slumber : that seems
bearable :

I'm told one clot of hlririH r*vfr--.r-. .-.-.;..

iinds one as certainly as Roland's
sword,

—

One drop of lymph suffused proves
Oliver's mace,—

•

should hear,
" To free the prisoner and forgive his

fault !

'' I plucked the absolute dead from
God's own bar,

" And raised up Dorcas,—why not res-
cue thee .'

"

What would cost one such nullifying
word }

If Innocent succeeds to Peter's place.
Let him think Peter's thought, speak

Peter's speech !

I say, he is bound to it : friends, how

Concede I be all one bloodguiltiness
And mystery of murder in the flesh.
Why should that fact keep the Pope's

mouth shut fast ?
*^ «

i

S5

%
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13

"' '^:U^r ""-'-g'-' '-sees

''"'SKe'T""- ^^'-'^theconsc.

^^''V^"^''"'^'"S^"°"^'"y "Minute
I

Destined^e,,,e,vfan to be butcher's-

f

drauqjht " ^
The paperful of powder that^cr/a's

„
Of that intolerable flesh, and die

TendTrtr^!^"i '"J°>' ^'^^ ^P^^^^cle !
"

i

cent° ' ^'' >'°"' ^°P^ ^nno-

'"'''t'wo'r'^-^^^^-'^^t-ghs'

^"Crw'/
^'''^ ^ ^°"'- ''^'-- '^-se the

Renews ^the obsolete, does nothin,

,
christened God,— "^

'^*^"

"'•Tdonr-^:^'''^'*'^-ShLaw-sday!

'

^'posr"'"
''"^"""'*

^'°^P^' '^''-

" -^'oi/uft'vely £is nuw, h,,t b.,!d =..

THE RING^AXD THE BOOK

' O'erfiiitter

vviiigs,—
"' with healing in l,er

'I^w^is an harshness. Gospel were

^-.^Fl^K.k<.s„pUio rod which!

.'.'

i^J'^^'-y
''^ vij^.iant V. hen justice sleo.

:

g.;c:T'^'^^"'^'°^-«tethe£,:;

i"'"%:e;^'^^^™-'^-thesp,riti

i'To^acMoronceP-whatcomplime

•As^that the Gospel
, a.dsomely;

"'''anJS;'^^^^^'--*""-theni,
^-, yon do say so,^,se you would fo

Me. whom Law dares not touch bitosses you '

^i^ucu oi

Do iVMhink to put on the professions

''""yoTL^"^* ' k-w.-.asuists a

At such uiogical inconsequence.

cl"\^*S^'
^° ^"^ -e

! A mur.

'nS£t;;;iS^^--ys^

,

,--' &a,;%pfrj.^^''^^'^""^-^
-nd,^ none disputes, the luck is mine at

l^";Si^u;;r;''^-^"'-^"'tsme:

r""fin'dTi!!:;^?p
^° -^ '-t .- „o.

I ''"iJS^r
^"'^''"^- Gu.do proves a

r'^^'^notTin":
'^-^ therefore yours.

!"'wdr-iSnst!:-^'--y- Whose
And^now what does tins Vicar of the

''^^l^i^b;.^^^.^--- °^ Whose

Hro^rr^-^'-^-g Wherein
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"."

'
1

""" ''"^^' t'lii'vcs hate theH.s pleasure is to turn staff no h '

r.
''"'"' '''' •<""»•

A-i"-",;;. .„.. ,„„„„ ;
°""^„-,'°'^*- "»-«-" "."".a,r,

the cause
^"<^J>'ny- That's Cardinal ? My Abate scan-.h, fi, ,

Hnngs^ou both here : I ou«ht . de-
'

''"^n
%' ^^ ^heep^^i^S^.'^

^^Il^^j

the end. ? ''^'"^s.-aj. to
,

Repent ? What good shall follow > If>eep up the jest, he on, he ever lie
'

Twel
P"''

tir^^^if-^P ^^ -^ •' ^Vi,at rea-
,

'"^tk^t ^^^^"""^' -'" '^^ ^act

>tick ""^^ '^'^ '""^ '"^ • -n^ 'f I H I fall forthwith at your feet .n^.h-n to the truth, declare w.th my last
^

Koa -.. .. ,.. ^.^J:^:^

'''%£'^i?;'"°'-^°—
^^-'^ I hear, '"'",i^ S"^'^"- ^-boards, shak-

•^La:^cS^^A..3hedherirrf --^^
..

the w.,ole casc"'^'
'^^ '^""^ "^ ^^•-» howhng^ut the spectre back toPrince Somebody said this n, i ,,

,''''"?'
"ack to

;:-,n;ething, thit.
''''' ''"*^'\ :^''- '^"^ ""•^'^once.vevour object Sirs

-

"et'S Z'tl^^f
^'-'- clead/-^h;;^'^"^"-^-"^^-'"^-'>ec4atu?e.^l:

••But.^., what .f there have been '^^'"LSL^;'^
here, begins V the

'^^pe\t-o,d^"^ ^'- - t,,:^^^t -^ed^-^^"^^—'-nd
•• ThTthtce' ';" '^^'"-•—

.'.- nS;
'

'"Then"' ' "'""^'^ ^^'" '"^^ ^his and

deatrfirVti
^^""^"'^ >-'^'^ ^° ^-^^ So. .u.'ck: be sorry since it saveAnd so on. Therefore to snnn u

^o"' •' ^ ^'^^^ 't saves my
talk

°'' *° '"PP^^-''^ ^"ch Sirs, truth shall save it since nn ,•

Voutwn..™. u .- I sisti
'^ 't. smcc no hes as-

t

lies.

'"" "^^ ''"'""
i"'^^'"

the truth, vou, whatever,-. .,
Andend.thP.H.-f,.;. , . ' yourselves' '

''"^^ever you style

I

And end, the edifying way. I end
'filing the truth' - "'''

ling the truth ! Your self sVvln,i ^

"'^'"""O" and
shepherd thieves

i

s^'t-stylcd
,

Come, one good

yourselves,
Civilisation and society '

n.p.
.J^-

good grapple, I,vith all the

3 P
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J3

1

Dyin^^ir^colc. bK.o.l .s ti.e ^l-l-ra;:jl. the heart i^/n.e rTI^;;;;;^
The iUV'TV heart exnlod.s \.:,r< ,,(f ;„ '

i- ,,
_^" '

l/ears off in
an^^ry heart exiilodcs.
blaze

The indignant soul, and I'tn com-
bustion-ripe.

Why, you intend tu do your worst with
me !

That 's in your eves ! Vou dare no
more than death,

l"el] on my own sword as a buuLdt
\ourself proscribe such lieathe.

and 1 rust
To the naked virtue : it was

stood
Unarmed and awed me,—on m'

there burned

ThTl°"^
'" I''''^'"'y' intolerablyAnd mean no less. I nmst make up

| Thari was'faln'7'^''
intc.Ierably

my mwid ! ^l
^'lat i was lam to cry—" Down

So Pietro,—when I chasetl him here " Wti
^*

and there,
ammiRrt. W ith me, and Oury there brow.

Morsel by morsel cut awav the life ' t . 'I"
^" '

"

I i,.nfh,.,i __..^.,i r..: .^ ^"^ '"^
I
Law had essayed the adventure-cried for just respite *:o con

I loathed,

fcss

And save his soul ; niucli respite did I
grant !

Why grant me respite who deserve my
doom ?

1 r 1

Me--who engaged to play a pri.e. fight
[

l^S:r:L Tnal

Kijowi. -r arms, and foil you, trick
' " " ^'"°"*'''^ '

for

At rapi :riic,
, your match and, may-

be, more.
I knew that if I chose sin certain sins
Solace my lusts out of the regular way
Prescribed me, I should find you in the

path.
Have to try skill with a redoubted foeYou would lunge, I would parry, and'make end.
At last, occasion of a murder comes •

We cross blades, I, for all my bra-
break guard,

"'

And in goes the cold iron at my breast
Out at my back, and end is made of me'\ou stand confessed the adroiter

swordsman,—ay.
But on your triuinpi

seems

face

I ought to raise my ruined head alleire
Jsot simply I pushed wor.se blade o' the

pair.

But my antagonist di.spensed with
steel !

There wa^ no passage of arms, you
looked me low.

With brow and eye' abolished cut-and-
thrust

Nor used th.e v.-l-nr -.i-.-t-.... ) -r--.
•

vhance scratch,
This incidental hurt, thi .orf of hole j

what 's Law .'

Morality exposed the Gorgon-shic
Morality and Kehgmn conquer m,
It Law sufficed would you come

entreat

Did^nr^'f"'
la";, and confess fon

show things

„ :^!^' ^""S^
"orJ oi the man's vei

Uould somehow put the keystc
its place

" And crown the arch !
" Then

the word you want

!

I .say that, long ago, when things b
All the world made agreement

and such
Were pleasure-giving profit-be,

acts.

But henceforth extra-legal nor tr
\ ou must not kill the man whose c

would please
And profit you, unless his lif.. stop %
Plainly, and need .so be put tside •

l^av-

*^'"^' ^^ ^ ^"^''*'" "^^^^'^

ou increa.se, U ' Orily no 'private bloodshed as of olc
I All of us, for the good of everyoneWant more of me than lyimr flat on p "'^' ,''

*''f
^""'^ °^ everyone,

face :

^ '"S "^* °" Renounced such licence and confor
T t_ * J . . tfl Inw •

I

to law .

J

^\•ho breaks law, breaks pact, therel
helps himself

[

]"o pleasure and profit over and ah
the due,

And must pay forfeit,—pain bey
his share :

^

For pleasure is the sole good in
World, r

Anyone's pleasure turns to SQTv,i?i
.-'o, let law watch for eyer> , ne,—savWho cali things wicked that Riv6

much joy,
^



I'lliiisli mciit

I stumbled, got it I
^t' nicknam

iasabunKkTniay!
ich lieathen tools,

e • it was \ irtue »

547

who was
world f,'oi's rounv,. ....

r Hm.^^ wdl aware smh pa< t there was
;\I*-^"Potamy twelve centuriesW lio in my time have found advant\ ' q ^ ^

too "<'aa\anta^o Such was its virtue ' '.^.-von .
'n l^^w's observance and crime's p.n „„ ^^''-'^\

'

'
""

alt.v,- -^ P' "- Hohl,n« the^shrine-box up, wUh hands

there brow, brand

adventure.—but .,

IJecause of f^out in every fin^-er-joint •

^no'b.'^'^''^'"'
*'"" '^ -clucfone

me,—on my brow .

,

'"' ''"'^"'^^•hfl-'some fear law bred
intolerablv, red i

'" friends,
^'^^''

y-- Down to the ; |
';','

i;','"''';''^;^ «i^'^n example ln„-- a,o, knob
'" "'""'^^ one

--V';>---'-''-<'ou,h,sscanuJn,uSlLlfuncroo.s.ttocatchfr
I

; •;"! I n..t, for tial f„„|i,|, ,;,,. „, „,,.
,'.''''; 'f

""f srac,., the <|ualilvof euro I:
Gorgon-shield

!

conquer me.
1 you come here,

confess forsooth?
low thmgs plain

e man's very self <

t the keystone in

1 •'
" Then take

It!

len things began,
"reement, such

profit-bearing

epal, nor to be :

lan whose deatli

lis lif" stop vours
put aside

"

l)roke b(jnd
And needs must pay price.-when-

!'>re, here 's niv liead,

'"^.^etocfp'""'^^'^'
nut, repent-

''"'

breach"'^
'™P'' '''"''''" ^"' ''''^^^

'"'';;rh:;:.?^/^"^^^>'-'^-terwhi,.

A '"adman's laugh, allowed his Car-rdmal.no AbZ ' ','"?"'^" '

i

"'^'al
-•— "™a ms far-

' .-he fault. ;^?i;;at^S.[';-U^^^^L:;i.^-" *'- -^- all Kerne.

'""um'^nS
^'-ightway am found j '^tig.?

^"^^ ^^"^"--"^-^
: m.ne's

agreement, ^uch /;;;;,,;';;i;,//-l to see, above man's law,
I

"^

'Vope
" '^""'' '"' "^^ P"ff °' ^he

I

('Ofl s precept you, the Christians, reco- End icT

iblic course, by ,
L)anng yoi

,
Christians both ? i . ,,:"•"".> i""-y "itn as i lancvr

say, if ever was such faith at a'l
' n" 'tof'^^nite, have full effect

^-vciyone,
I

'"'rn m the world, bv vour commnnif,, ' Y'\\'''''"'
circumstance of hfc to-dav

and conformed
,

-'^--1 to hve ,ts lu U^t^k ?" ""^
:

'"
iTin'T'Ti"'^

''''' '''' ^-- af?,^„„.
IS dead of age now, ludicrouslv dead •

' Vnuf'

'

pact, therefore, ^--r ,ts asues if 3^, ^ , J^^^^ ^

^-'- V- H own. at th.s present when

LI '^'- -"-'e '^^B^'forel work the wonder, there's no

Wiiatfeaf.thethin.'rlKlin,
,

tarn-head,
-I'tn s loun-

lust a< T7r.li *,n-.i .. oet it to Wnrl^ r^r, i;<.. a- ' C.

led as of old !

everyone,
and confo

pact, therefore,

3ver and above

—pain beyond

e gc-od in the

Tpain,
S to SomPO-T^f*'-;

xne,—say we.
that give too

a sshred
nere s Vet

Of saintly flesh, a
()one,

sc

;ive n.

chau'.iL-
rap of bl.ssed Whyshoukith

symptom of an outward

(lisbelie V(

ings change because men

I
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^^-AW^

1

1

"I

What's incompatible, in the whitorl rTnTT" Z
tomb, ^

,

^'^"^ ^'" he secure that prize, out WLif

"""
^'S':;

'" '""">"•" "y ' -'.-
i

To pirio.,.,-,,, „, „, ,„,,

lJ"Mi-,f„||,',l„.(af.-oMhecracir„ '

" '" '"',H" spmal cord
. . „gh

Vou t.^tostopm,mouth.[i:V-
«^ ,^,^Ssm for evermore

You Shan ^rJason why, though faith i ^^^^Cufl^oJS
"^^" '^°"'^' ^^

were fled,

Unh-lief still might work the wires andmove
Man, the machme, to play a faithful

psrt.
Preside your college, Cardmal, in yourcape '

Shall end the impudence
: he ]

who likes
Go pacify the Pope : there's Chr

Serve !

Mow otherwise would men di
their zeal ?

If the same sentry had the least su

Bln^^uCrfa'ritotaS''"'^ '" -«..>»u,ho«„ .,,„ „„,at ,

^^ hy ^•ou crook, why vou rrmr.! ,.i „ I"'^''*' ''^ ^^tch,
fast or feasi ?

^ ^°" "'"S^' "'^'y ^^''^^^ to blow sky-high Pope and
Praise, blame sit sfnn,! i;„ , ,.

*-'"<^c t)o'h

—

^
.

_^

c, sit, stand, he or go .--all Would he not break through cour
In each of vou mirp^t ,,„i 1 r

'^^^^ ^"^ hie.

prompt,^
P"'"-'' ""^"'"^^f "'^>-

"l""^!'- up, bear on- and save body ^

And wit explain to who has eyes to see '^0^/^' "" "'^"" ^"^ '"'^ P"^Uut,Io,T wave wand, make tlief^i.,.fi„ ,•, , ,

true • ^"' *'^'^^ the
1 here 's no fool's-freak here, nou-'i

Here 's Rome believes in Cnristianitv ' Oni
^^""^"y, ^^'inge.

What an explosion, how the fra -m n,s ^n .^' ^ "''"'
'P

'^"'''^- >'«" '" «» P
fly

'ra.nunls And pay and prate about, that e
Of what was surface, mask and mak, (Hi "\,''"

'i"^
'

believe!
mai.,- Mad thought possessed the Refer

Begin now,—look at this Pones-hil ir
^"^

,

berdier
^""^^ ^ ''^'-

['f
jewel-case at home was left aja

In wasp-hke black and ^•elIow foolery '

'"'""''^ ^ ''^"y '" runninR, r
He doing duty at the corridor r , ""Y'/ ,N\akes from a muse and stands con \Vh=f

"^^^

'""'"'l^"^
^^'''h the pilferer

x-inced of sin !

^""'
^^

^l.}^^^ ^hen of mdect^t has
Down he flings halbert Ictt.c: «i ^ \v hich means,

sage-length, ' ^ ''^'' '^'' P^^^" T>'at both these, each in his des
Pushes into the pres<nce nant n 1

^^'°"'^ ''*^

Submits the cxtn.me p.ri'l of the f l,.
"'"^^ that,—for a comparative nothii

To .^r„j,e._„,,_.,„,,. ,.,,,„.-,,
,„_,-J. ^^. ^^^^_ ^^^^^^^ ^^^

iJius as.ue bisiiop, wills the wliok u< rl I n,.
'""''' ''"' '""'^'

wait
"^ ^^<'''! Piotures the doer curses, cuffs i

kicks.



izi', outwLJ,iihs tlif I I call such '!

itry of his qualm I

rtndary,

—

Jy for the usher'a

C'f all times, just

roke of ar>',ument
>ni . . uyh, uyh

!

r evermore !

by, trundles, two

1 home, write if

t-nce
: he leaves

there's Christ to

Id men display

the least surmise
h tlic pavement

th what might

1 Pope and pres-

irough courtiers,

save body so,

for his priceless

here, nought to

you '11 so praise
out, that earth

I the Referend-

was left ajar,

1 running, robes

the pilferer ?

decent haste ?

in his degree,

ative nothing's

roval and re-

Christ says is

les, cuffs and

Sheer hi

IJe

iference 'twixtactand
nary unless your truth on 1

CUIDO

act, Ciutch gold.
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r.nd prove their faithcogni:„^ „ ,,^ ,,, j^,^, J

. .„, .

H<- do^you all act, pr, ..ptl^^- ,, '«-;,>-! .-.ffv times the number

''

''"'^JiZe' ' '''"'' P"'^^"'^^ -' -P-
'""

f^ulr
*" '"^' "-"<-use--hrm c,f

'""'ctf^
^'"'""« -^ "'^'^ -^Pot on '''''^H::;^-

^'^^ '"-^ nos,. supports the

"
"S, 'r.;^,;:^:

^'^-^- -^ -nd ''-
£;-,;;- ^- -aw hat crown,

" "r;l !:'"^ ^>' ^^^ ^-^^. -am any- """'^inlTne?"^'
^" "^^- "-^ outside

''"'aJthier"'"'^''^"'^'^^^ '-'--*
^''^ S '"'^-'—^ers match the

And^^.U,e.-^o stop the devil's 7;^ ^^-j'^^^l^^nMaithlJ^S
^^•..iK.raw him from the i.nminent hell

^

W./"^^'' '^ ^^ " "
"""

---7-ouM.fe, you dare not" r--^
'""^^^

,

your frieml *" ""^ '^" -^^ "lany senses in his so-il or n,

""°.£m!;s'
'"" "»' »"= «-.n a, i'is„r;'h"T„;'i rciS"" >"«">•

fill jum,, - "•"" « S'a"- In Umng nilnra rv™ k
°"'

-jT ""- --- .™" ".»
,

T„ .iet;.:
:,r..

' T"'""'

too rash •

"
""^^h^

'^"'*^'
^ P'^>-' ^-t. all or

!''^::cl;nd'^^°"^^^- *^-^ore. I

"V^e my case: how can I quit my

•£et'irn-yi'n^"-''™'^^"'^fault.
love-'- ^ '°"'''

'
bc'^^^ch your

He .Kl 3^u .now the relative .orth of
^ "

Si/JinT ^^^Jjlll^-^^ety-
U-hat is p<-n„issible or inopportune

I

- a 'T'
' ^

^'''ii:sr??h^t«r" ''"- -"^^ " ''I'WC',"^ -"- ^'^ -rld...

'""pW I''

''- ""' '^^^^^ P-^^' "P and '
'^'-Vf^hVp'^

'''' "'^^^''•" I '"-
: I 'zn

""SL^'""
""^'^'- °^ •^°-'- ^'fty ' '^''X.

''" ""^^'^ ^^^""^ ^''-^ was to

^^:;jn;imp.ng"thenr""'^ "'^^ ^"' ^"^l^t ;b;t:^-;;:n IIT^"2^"^'-
Who could

spurn dn
antl on occasion contempt
>ss

-ould, M.ne „d; God's also. Uoubtl
yourself,

'ing and

less; ask
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1

050 Thk king axd thk book
Cardinal, when, and lu.w vou hk- a Who ncverbvulgcd "^lu^,^
Why, cithor wah your K.t upon his

|

And bune<l snout i' the drall-box

The'^tr^nrm ih''''?"";
"?' '^"^'^ J^i-cf Jml^n to my creed's one art,.Strang, r >n the crowd who caps to

,

f.^t r'easure, '.scape pain,-give

Youjvant no hanger-on and dn.pjKr-
I

''Anlrdealh ends good and ,11

, """VrLr,.""^^' "'" ^-^"^^ '-t," Wh:r7io":;,ained. uhafsg.
'

""ts.^^
"'^' "^^- '"''^^ ^'^^^ or]" A,.d:;^,^.^;;ri^.;^^^^^

•^"'^aUh-^^^''^
*° """'' ^'P' °'^ ^''""

!

^"'''''^^^'•''I'roul'rd' kepasswonlah

Vou pron.sed trudge behind through '

~'
"i^lit ^^1;!;'^

''"'''' '™"^

V, ^

;-''" '"y /'";'•
, ;

^Vho tool m.^n vet pirccive men^ et k^-ive
. the lurch at the first spit of theni fools."

iiu,.
1

,', . , . , . i

'^'^*1 that a titter cains the i»mW ho holds to faith whenever rain be-

'

mouth,—
i'iej,ra

x\i.^?'!l^' .1 r ., ,

[dead, O' the sudden you must needs n
\\ hat does the fat her when his .son lies troduce

" c needs r<

tX-wmJ
"'"" '"' '"""^'V-^^.^^ Solemnity, must .solH-r undue mirtl

The politician whom a nval ousts '
•'

"hl'e"
'"'' -'""' '"'" ^""'P^'

'^°
's^'cribes':

^""^ "' '°"'^"''' ^'''"' P""'^-

^^'"'"ham"^'
"'' ''^'^ ''"""'' ''''^'""

Wh'v''''th.*''f
obedience that .^hall ediiy? Xo morTthan snow in harvest •

v(\N hy they laugh frankly in the face of falls !

^

A„,i +-,„ ,, , ,
/^'ou check the merriment cffectuall^°'

rent hls'L"^'""^
course.-this

^

By pushing your abrupt mach-nc.?

^"bre'ast"
'^'"'* '' '^''"' '° God's Making i^e Rome's example

: blood
Tu,4. 1' , ,

wine !

traTh
" ''"'' '''''' ^' '°'' °^

1

'^"'"^ general good needs that you cl
>... • ,

" ^ and change !Which rust corrupts and thieves break I may dislike the hocus-pocus -Ro,
And S:;a!^:,ttherit eart. !

''' ^^^-'o-ng peo^lle, .^n^t

!

^'"°bTL";uns":;rd.^-'"^
^'" >-- Chap.fai.e^n:-whne serious natu

Downjhey al, drop to my low level, " The^ magistrnte, he beareth not ,

^"^'IndZt''^-
'^''^ '''''' ' "^™ "

^"eFF;,e"'"^ i^-'''"
'""^^ '^''^

And let who will, attempt the altitudes. W-hv^'^my'li^'' drunkards ? Wh,
\\ e have the prodigal son of heavenly 'have I ab!i'secl

^

-r,,^; 'u- ,
Libcrtv, scandalised vou all so mnrl

li^'^_ Sii s^iui te^e^s^^ii , ^^'^^:f
"^' -^° --^^^ «"^^i

Did eTt by bom depravity of taste ! ' ^°^'sh!n ?
^ ''"'' *° ^'°'" '"""P""'^

Enough of the hypocrites. But vou '

' ^^^'y
hf^

""'^ "^^°'' '"^^"^ *° ''

Sirs, \-oii

—

"

T-i 1^ ^'"<"^ yf-r envy, or else make a stan
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„ and pale,
"'^ '^^'"'^^ ^ Park Shoul,' -. vo„ f,„. .
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IS waste!"
''"''' M" answer to vn„. . ,
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' "^-
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--'"

-..,
Such^life U.g.ns m death and ends in K °"

nSb"" """'P"'^**^*^-—ou,h
"
""Zr""
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"
"T.^^jlf world ready to see justice

But^ventable deeds with tongues of
'°''

'^^^
'^'^^ a desperate game, but

i

flame,
i'liat had been fair, that m.Vhf .

struck a man ^^^ ''^ve

Sdenc.ed the squabble between soul and

;'™hX--'—ewe.
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|
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18

I
if

I
lit

i



05 i Tfir Ri\r, AXD TFrr p.nnK

3

1
n

<)'tlu-l,l,.wtl.atm.anst..mi.svu,i,ml A tl,„u.anr| :;n,its luak,. nv .x^^rmaul tliciii,
still"

I ';

Ti.afs my sur. rss
!

Is it not lollv. And manv sly soft stimi.lants f„
... """.., , ,, ., , , ,,

' ""ipo-^^'ii formi.lal.l.' uronL'.-il I;lo sav w.tli folks, X p!aus,l.l,. ,1c- That ^Hs rail,-,! .asily by som,
„ ,

'"n^"'
iiaiiic

W.- svy throui;;, nolu-thstandin-, -Vot applital.l,- to tlir single tnrts
aii',1 n |, , I

>

^,„, ^,, ,,j.,^^^., ^,^^^^.^ ^ vmrrA nvR.j.ri th.- ,,iaus,l,: they ,lo, tius,. KxccsMve if you taku Lnmc lau

„„ '""'^' fault. N
\\lu.nrv,r.v,.nmakepn'trncoto.sh,.u- Ji'aiousy ! I have knoun a s,,!

,

On.- puml iH-yonl its p ausih.l.ty
i UVrc hMt m.l to ami lau^hod at .In favour of tln' best bclitf they hold ! time

"Saitit SonulxKly-or-other raised the As like tlie everv-lav life on all s„i

n; ,
,

'

'5 ,, , ,

NMHTrin the hu.bami, mad a, a .\Did he ? How do you come to know hare,

• Kn""". "T'' I , ,. -r.
!-^"'^P''^tecl all the worl.l contrive.Know It, what need ? fhc story's shame •

„ .
P''-»';-*'l^'';'

,
^ _

What ,l,.l the wife ? The w>f.. kAvouclied for bv a marfvroloijist, both eves Mind"And why should M"od men suj) on I'xplained 'awav ambi^uous cincheese and Ireks stan'c
"Onsu-hasaint'sday, if there were no And while she held him captive In

, ^^'"V ,
''and,

I praise the wisdom of these f.x.ls, and Crowned his hca<l —vou kn.nv wl
strai-ht the nio.;kery,—

"

Jell ^t_hem my story—" plausible, but I?y half her body Ixdiind the cur

False to be .sure! What els- can Xature now ! That's the .subject
^tory be rs(. .se, piece

^

I hat runs -a youn-- wife tired of a.. ,11 I saw in \'allombrosa Convent mar
I'ound a priest whom she Hed away Expressly to teach men what marr

W'ltii,— [)oln
\\'»s '

Took_ their full pleasure in the two- I5ut say "Just sodid I misapprehend

\vw,nu^'l "
i, I . u

^^' " J"^' ^o •'^l"-' deceived me toWhich a grey-headed greyer-hearted face !

'

Miri,^^"^L ^ V. ^ ,
•^"'' flat's pretence too easily <

(Whose best boast was, their life had through
'

been a he) m, t,,,,,^. ^^ ^„ husbands inHelped lur the love th'y bore all liars. plays,

,, *^'^' ,,..-,, ' ^^ s'are like one expanded peaceHere increduhtv begins ! Indeed? tail
Allow then, were no one point strictly Are laughed at for pretending to

true,
j^^^,j^^|^

o

There s that .' the tale might seem like
;
While horn-bliml : but.the momer

Triiin ai least step forth
To the unlucky husbaml, -jaundiced Oh, I must needs o' the sudden prov

P' •"'
' lynx

Jeahn.sy maddens people, why not ' And look the heart, that stone-w
c u II, through and through !

Say, he was maddene.l. so. forgivable
! Such an ej-e, God's may be -not yoHumanity pleads that though the wife nor mine

^
were true,

,

T:;l- pr:e:3l true, an.i the pair of hars Ves, presently . . what hour is fle

Ti ^'1
i r ,

'ng now '?

'^the'world
1'" *° """" """"^ '° ^^'''"" ^'°" "^"^ "^^'^ '"'''y ^^°'» ""'
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It 1,.,!

or what in i,,,,ik

\b"Vc my mote-self it devours

cross-road, took
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to the red tli

uv at first
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le path of many

ing, we all Sep now,
saw one priniidse

liiuii •iisily pl.-ase wreak on nothiii le

one siiigiii;^ bird ;n bush, the

^"'H'd^i"
""" '""^'""s through

I

'"
"':?,u::;'^

"^'^'"" •' "'• p-^*-

"'^"1 iVvunano; young I was. an.I ,

''"'

Z.!u^^
'" """ ^'•'-'^^"'^''. "'art

And wanting to trap fiel.lfarrs: first a
^

'^''""stViT
'''""

'
'"'''" ""' '""" '"''"'

'"''''milt'*'"''
'"' '' "''"' ''^•^-fi'"'"^'e ""''my'wlf^

""'"
^

'"'" '''""'''
'

'"'

AnySerass-s,alkonthenieadow.--!^°^',X'^;':r '"'^
' '^^"'"P^ "'>

Grew fiercer, flamed out full „„,,!
""''-

V"'
^'^"^^'' *''"<^ '^^e •« alive ami

proved the sun.
'

ti F, / , ,

What do I want with proverb^ pre- i

""" V"^'7"-y''''»'-^-o'J child, with milk
cepts here >

'
' ^

\ ^ ^°'^ ^ood.
Away with man ' What shall I say to ^

\vlu^,'^''
Companni, a. at first,

God .' ^ ° ^^ '"'^^'' ^"'^t IS o'llv four brief y, ars ago !

This, ,f I find the ton .ue and keen the '
'*''"'' **"" '" ^'"' ''"''' K'-"""fl-«"or

mind

—

' room
" Do Thou wip.. out the being of me i

*^'" ^''^'"'''' ''''"^'' ^^ Via V.ttoria :

and smear '
'

^^'^

" Thissoulfromotf Thy white of things
' -^p-called mother, -one arm round

I blot \

i-c ui uiin,.,s,
, the waist

"
1 am one' huge and sheer mist ike — '

^^
*'l'\''f

"','.' ^" """'P ^'" ^'""^ "'*^ *"ys—
whose fault ' '

I .
''"'' ''"'•

•' -Vot mine at least, who did not make ' ^* ^"""''^'^ ' can live yet look so grim,-
myself !

" ^ *-
i

^ ^-^^t^ I'^'r 'n. \\ith deprecating wave
Someone declares my wife excuse i me i

*^*

V'"
"t'"^^'"—there .she fronts me

sol
>^>-"5c J me

I loo.se, at large,

Porhaps she knew what argument to I itrl? b".'''
^^ '.'""

T^^"'^ finger-ti,>_

use
oU'iK-nt to

J

Stru-k dumb, for she was white enough
Grind your teeth, Cardinal Abate ^,

^^^ore I

writhe! ' ^^•^^''i^''*-'«^ycs me with those frightened balls
What else am I to cry out in my ra-e a k^V''"''''^' . .

Lnable to repent one part.de "
! ^' ^'^'^^'•-^1'^ old .simile comes pat-

U' the past ? Oh. how I wish some
'

^'*^^ trembhngly the altar and the
cold wise man i ~, P^'^^^ '

\\'ou!d dig beneath the surface which '

^'"^^^'J '"o'^. »" one insuppressive
you scrape, I ,,.

prayer.

—

Deal with the depths, pronounce on ! m'^ !
''" ''"' ^, '''^ ^''''' ^^ heretofore,

my desert ^ onouncc on Have this cup leave her lips unblis-
Groundedly

! I want simple sober ^
^"'''^' ^'""^

> . '

sense, ^ ^"^'•'^
|

Any cross anywhither anyhow.
That asks, before it finishes with a dorr x"

"^"^ ''''""''• ^° ^"* ^P^' ^"^"^ me !

Who taught the dog tha\"n'ck 'yo'u
!

'°\?h:rwr''^ ' '" '^'^ '' ^"'^«
hang him for .>

' re .^ 7„ . ..u '. , u
Vouboiii persist lo call that act a crime ' i> - '•v;!:: pily, I rcsciU iiiy wrong, •

Sense would call .
.
yes, I doSureTou' I n

'"^' ^"'^" '

. ^I ^"'^ '^''«^^ '^^^'^ sou
Sirs .

uo assure you, Ihrough man's flesh, she .sees mine it
A blunder

! At the worst I stood in
'

r ,y^K'^?
her thus !

doubt ' ^°^ '"
I

^=* ">at attractive ? To a youth per-
!

haps— '^

>l
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THE KINc; AND Tin: nooR-
•"'~.,„,..,,.,,,.,,,,,,,,,. ,,

, ,_„—„„,

proof

:

apace
'«) l)liss unbfarahl,- when vr-..glow ""itn, Kracc ainl

."""i^ir.r
"•"'"-' •""

proof

.

UouMvvoinan so., what this .kxlino

soul to shoot

^•vyins:, by Kcstiir.. of rrnn.n.^... :. _. I .... """ Pan^'s ?
'
"" "' "

forth
^'^'- J'"'^^ant and so

"

"""^ZV?"^ '"^^- ^-- -e not.

"
vain ::...,K,thernod.. wink., bustles

To make the dovil hr,.-,,! f
^^'^'-

up ^" "'""' ^"^"^-^
I

"i'<e notice n ^ nre •

.v
'

'Ikl' ^:;i
-'- - -nature worth S^^rT::^''- ^fa^^" .^l

' As for Pompiha, what 's flesh fi k L ^"^^^f-
'^"^^

fowl '''^•'"'°'"r°"?«andkneel.s. rises sneaks ..,]o one who apprehends no rliff. L '^-n^.-Koes .

"'^' ^P^aks. ,s s,

A^i would aJ:.?pt >.o"u':rSS
r° Inf, LL-^'^^

"'^ ^-- ^>'-
^^faK.^.-:;,-; >--«-'' by her'''" Irietlf-^^'" ^"^ ^^"^ ^^^^ fin

Ofeyebrow; and for presence oort'v 't'T^^
^

obedience P Oa.n

''"••s^
P'^t-'^ence, port-. Yes, I do gain mv end nnH i,

"II. I reseat this; ramyou„gm„„,,
j""'

J;;^*te,™i„ed »ainf,hip („, ,„,
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^''''^'^f'lu'nb contented
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"' "".uur.i ,„ ,,ur..

""
and., -^if

'^ "'•• '-••'"•'
'" ""-<•

'

" "rr loir;
^"""" '"^- •"•^"--- ---

(•o pn.ith that t( >'"•'" "' I'liews, notto nil

^^'"

would' s't'

"" """^'•'•'
"' "^y '"••

,,
:;;:i-:''----e..thatis.|vou=ie^^^^^

;

-• --- to sometiu,,. m
'>.v Andi'ijiritr- ;?^ -;:*r ',

-;;r:f^;^

tun^'-T
'""'• "^ ''- - "—nd

I

""L li'V

'"' "^'"^ "'^ -^ - -'"K-rose

• Mate's passiveness her pleasure • fail- ! N'^v 'n/'"'"'''^','-^"'^""'
i'^'Vence' pro-

., ... "« "hich. '^" *^aj .more and w,.,se,-would such n,y
\\ hat if vou qive uo Ijov^' -.,,1 i . L, '^""' '>*^'ar n.se— ^

„
fools-.play ' "^'

'^"-^ -^ -; ,«-'-^, '

'^'''V'fy
"'-- -« 'av ounte, not

„
And Ko on to wise fnendshiJ all at That

' '"'
,

iho.e boys and Rirls ku,s thelnselve that'S'
^"' '''""' '''^*'^' '''"v^-^

cold, you know, .
^"at make one cup

Tov themselves t.red an<l ,.lmk aside : t£ "' ''"'g^-birds breakfast,-
full sc>on

"^luc
I

tlien indeed

;;

T-' fnen<lship, as they name satietv •

I

^ ''''

F^!^"
"',""«'.' Poo*" ^^'OuW pay the

iliither Ro you and uait their com' u ,"' ''"'' '"' '

„ >ns: !
" Thanks,

""" '""" ^<^-^I>-^t ^ve Xature that makes least as(Considerate advisers —hnf /v ,
'

'^"''^'
"'^ 'cast as

Hanvouandll.utsUrt.^fa^'^t^'jy'i^'^'^V";"" '" "'^' "^'"'"^
' l^ut this

\\
c. keeping fair, might reach U, ne k r,l . I'r

'
,

v,
.

l^y neck, ^' n^^k Lit thr.,UKd, an<l burned black bv theih's blessed goal, whenever fate so
'

This Vir''""
'.'''^•'''

'

please: ''O
|

^'"^ -loom whose ^K^st grace was il ,.
rsut win- am I to miss the fH;.i„ , i . ^'"S cutside ^^

Thec™ begins wlth;ihySnth:r"^t"^:!:i^^^^^ ''^ bosom.-^all

'•^ tj£-d precisely at the -artingJ J^IJ'I^.IJ^iin'^y^ a .-rs fate

Why duaff hfe's cup blown free f n r

^all my wife
^ ^^J'at3ou

,.,

the beads. '^
"°"" ''^^^ °^ all I call a nulhty m female shape-

Soll]dS^^'^^'^'^^"--'^-d '^P^aS'"^' ^°°" ^° ^ r^-S-^

^'''''ILZnTr'^
'''" ''^'-' ^'^^'^ C p^^^'acu^:'

''''''' '""^^'^""f"^'^" and

f^oohsh, the love-fit ? Let me prove it jLl'^f^.f"'"'"f
^''^ nondescripts,

such ' >^'*cic|inat father and ihaf .,.^.i..._t ', .

Like you, before like you i nnt< thin.c Itu ^?" '^^'^ " """"

..'^T'-
P"'^ ''"ngs The dreadful bronze our boast, weThe best 's to com, nn r:,r,» ,

'
Aretines, '

^^

content! '''" "° ^P'"- '-t
,

The Etruscan monster, the three-headed thing.

il



956 THE KINC; AND Till- RDOK

1

l>cllcrc.ph(in's loc ! How name you
tlif whole beast ?

You choose to name the bodv from one
lieacl,

That of the sunple kid which droops the
I'Ve,

Han^s the neck and dies tenderly
enoui^h ;

I ratlier see the priesly hon biK h
'

Flame out i' the midst, the serpent
writhe her rinf,'s,

Grafted into the; common stock for tail,

And name the brute, Chimani, which 1

slew !

How was then- ever more to be— '.con-

cede

My wife's insipid harmless nullit\-) —
Dissociation from that pair of pLi'^ui's—
That mother with her cunning and lur

cant- - [,cit.

The eyes with first their twinkle of eon-
Then, dropped to earth in mock-ue-

muri-ness,—now,
The smile self-sat islied from car to ear,

Now, the prim pursed-up mouth's pro-
truded lips.

With deferential du' k, slow swing of
head.

Tempting the sudden list of man too
much,

—

That owl-like screw of lid and rock of
rutt 1

As for the father,—Cardinal, you know,
The kind ot idiot !—rile are such in

Rome,
But they wear velvet commonly, such

Tools,

At the end of life, ccn furnish forth
young folk

Who grin and beai with imbecility,
Since the stalled a>s, the juker, sheds

from jaw
C<5rn. in tl>' j )k'\ for tiiose who lauyh

or star\i' :

Hut what say we to the same s(jlcmn
1 least

Wagging his ears and wisiitul < .f our pat,
When tiirneil, with hiile in holes and

bone- laid bare.

To forage for himself i' the waste o' the
world.

Sir DiL;nitv i' the dii;ni)s ? Pat him '

We drub
Self-knowledge, ratluT, into frowzv

I'ancy this ciuondam oracle in v..;.

At Via V'ltlona, this personilied
Authority when time was,- -I'.uiti

Mauntmg his tom-fool fawdr}- jut
same

As if Ash-Wednesday were mid-C
val !

riiat 's the extreme and unforgiv
Of sins, as I account such. Have

st(K)ped

l"or your own ends to bestialise ^

i!y flattery of a fellow of this stani]
File ends (jbtained, or else shown o

reach.

He goes on. takes the flatterv for
Irutli,—

\'ou lo\-e and lionoiir me, ol coi
what next ?

"

What, but the trifle of the slab!
friend ?---

Which taught you how one wors
when tiie shrine

Has lost the relic that we bent be
Angry ? And how could I be ol

wise ?

'T is plain : this pair of old pretent
fools

Meant 'o fool me : it happens, I fo
them.

\\'hy could not these who sought to
and sell

Mc,—when they found thcmsc
were bought and sol<l.

Make up their mind to the pro\ed
of right.

Ho chattel and not chapman anv m
^liscalculation has its conse(]uen'-e
i!ut when the sheplienl crooks a sli

like thing
And meaning to get wool, dislot

fleece

And finds the veritable wolf beneail
(How that staunch image serves

every turn I)

Dcjcs he, by wav of being politic.

Pluck the first wiiiskergnmly visible

t)r ratlier grow in a trice all gratiti

Protest tins scrt-of-what-one-inij
name sheep

Heats the old other curlv-coated ki

AikI shall share board and bed, if s

deign.

With its discoverer, like a royal ra

Ay, thus, with chattering tielh ;

i'a;c,
i

knocking knees.
Teach Pietro to get trappings or go Would wisdom treat tli" ad\entii

"^"o tlK-,e, forsooth,
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Tried whisker-plucking, and so found

what trap
The whisker kept perdue, two rows of

teeth—
Sharp, as too late the prvmg fingers

felt.
• - >- o

What would you have ? The fools
transgress, the fools

Forthwith receive appropriate punish-
ment

:

They first insult me. I retuni>the blow,
there follows noise enough : four hub-

bub months,
Xow hue and crv, now whimpering and

wail

—

A perfect goose-yard cackle of com-
plaint [oats,—

jecau.-,e 1 do not gild the geese thdr
1 have enough of noise, ope wicket ,vid(
.Sweep out the couple to go whine else-

where,
Frightened a little, hurt m no resp-'ct
And am just taking thought to breathe

again,
Taste the sweet sudtien s:unee all

about.
When, there they are at it, the old noise

I know,
At Rome i' the distance ! " What, be-

gun once more ?

" Whine on, wail ever, 't is the loser's
right

15ut eh, what sort of \-oice grows on the
wind ?

Triumph it sounds and no complaint
at all !

'

And triumph it is ! Mv boast was pre-
mature

:

The creatures, I turned forth, clapped
wmg and crew

Fighting - cock - fashion,—thev had
filched a pearl

From dung-heap, and might boast
with I ause enough '

I was defrauded of all bargained for,—
You know, the Pope knows, not a soul

but knows
My dowry was derision, mv gam

muck,
My wife, (the Church decl.;.;jd my flesh

and blood)
The nameless bastard of a coinnion

whore ;

M-.- ..!-! .-...i.... i -: -. _ .- ,
-.

-•:;, :,;::; ::u.:;:c lU*ii^U nmC'ituUi Lu . .

shall I sav
IK' that received the onlure in his

face ?
"

-Vnd tr.ey who planned this wrong,
pt r ormcd this \\ long --

And then ri\ealed this wrong to the
^\lde woikl,

Rounded nnself in the ears with my
own wrong,- -

Why, these were . . note hell's lucky
malice, now '

. .

These were just they, and thev alone,
could act

And publish in this wise their infainy,
Secure that men woulil in a breath be-

lie \e

Compassionate and pardon them —for
why ?

i'hey plainly weu' too stupid to invent,
Fuo simple to distinguisli wrong from

right,—
Inconsciou^ agents they, thi' sillv-sooth.
Of heaven's retributive justice on the

strong
Proud cunning violent oppressor—me !

hollow them to their fate and help your
'"^t. fof mine,

^'ou Rome, Arezzo, foes called friends
I'hey ga\e the good long laugh to at

my cost !

Defray your share o' the cost since you
partook

The entertainment
! Do !—assured the

while,

That not one stab, I dealt to right and
left.

Hut went the deeper for a fanev—this—
Ihat each might do me twofold ser-

\ice, lind
A friend's face at the bottom of each

wound,
Aud scratch its smirk a little !

I'mi iatichi I

J here 's a report at !'
; • e,—is it

true ?

—

That when your relative . . .. ,dinal
Built, only the other dav, that b;.rraek-

buik.
The palace in Via Larga, someone

picked
Ironi out the street a saucy quip enough
That fell th.ere from its" day's flight

through the town,
About the flat front and the windows

wide
y

A'ul uglv lieap of cornice,—hitched the
Joke

Jiilo a sonnet, signed his name thereto,
And forthwith pinned on post the

pleasantry.

lii
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For which ho -s at the pallevs -ouin- \, . . r,""« ^ ' "-

^ :V'
^"t P"n,pil,a,-I await your v,

I-p to his waist in wat^r.-just because
' ''' ""'"'P^'i^l'"' of cnmc. unu

P^';a<i/;ran(l/m/,;,,,/,,Hn-me,ls„,K,t-
In fI hope-, S,r, those who i.asse.i th,s oi<e In, ^l ""^ °f a''^'" '''ood to these

on me J""' ,P" "''' ,"'''y ^-'^t'-nd my claim e
Were not unduly punished' Wh-^t /"'^Y'" °^ "'^' P-^^nalty ?'

say you, ' . mends,
Prince of the Church, my patron ? V,l" e"r" It.

/'" ^''••'!"^ '^ '"^^ ^'-^"It
Aay, mdeed !

, ',. ^ ''^> ''^''' '^^'t'l vour leave
I shall not dare insult vour wits so mnni, \ , "
As tlunk this prohl,.nul,mcult to so ve : I lu'htT 'f" f ^''^" ^--^'"-« ^^^^

i 1 hi.s P.etro and Violante, then I sav I

'^ ^^ •''"'P ^'''^'l^'- '^'a'l her by
ihese two ambi-uous insects chan^inrr ' p ^'^''V'name ' "'"''"'^

|

^'™*'"? '^t each step some fr
And nature with the season's warmth ' n ,'"r,'"'^'''

or chill,-
°" ' '''^'"'"^

I I P t" tlio red bed,-never fear I wi
Xow, grovelled, grubbing toiling moil-

1

\^1
'''''"' '''^'-'"' >'""

P''"^"' ^^^'r. to 1

ing ants,
"^ Km,

A v,Tv synonvm of thrift and peace - """l' ?' '""^ J^- '" S^'ntleness a

S.„„, ,Mh, .,. „,„,.„ „„„ ,„, ,„„..!,„,,
no.v,^^

__^^^_^^^_ ^^^ _^^^ ^^^^^ ^
C:nlr,l me buzzed me deaf and stun -

' Jfis wi'f."' f,""^ himd, ''"- "'' ""'. tlie woman fashioned for hAnd stunk me dead with fetor in the
' n i /'; • ,

Intillstopped the nuisance- there's -IV.

^. "IV crime !
"

,

•
" groom as is the Church and Snous-

r>ty I did not suffer them subside Therl°
^"'^ '

Into some further sha[x> and hnal fom, ^rh f^"""''" '" '^'^ presence.-
Of execrable life • Mv masters > < -i

^"V "csirc
I, by one blow, wi.elv cut short at once i f ''^'" ,*!','' ^"sband, o'er thee sha
I hem and the.r transformations of dis !

• p^ "''f
'

, Kust
nsoi.l.s j-^ Pomp.ha, who declare that yo,

In the snug Httle Villa out of hand I

- v 7 ^""''

Grant me .onft.ss.on, give bare'time '

sir, n?/ T^"
''''''' "'^^*

• ''"" ^'e
for that !

"
; ,, .

™3 love.

Shouted the sinner till his mouth was
' ' ^'''

^ ,r'/;""*''"*'"^""t and be rulec
stopped tingnr i

His hfe confessed !-that was enou.d>
^'"

"''h
"^'' ''''' ""' ''"^^"' «he comes

for me, "^
, anci goes,

iVho came to see that he di<l rK^nan e ^'"''^'m*'*
^^'' ^^'"^''"^'''p. overleaus the

S death !
"

n'
"""

wha^t
'*"'' '''*'"'' "" ^'^'''''^ ""'' f"' aVsione"'

'"^'' """'' ^^'^ ^'"'' '""*«

I3ecause%trength, being provoked bv ^''Zltl^llT
'"'" " ^^'""' ^'''

^''^'Vweakness, fought '• \ VAnd conquered,- -the world never • ^,!," .

""^ '*'^*' """^ ^ "^^ one for all ^

heard the like ! ^P'-f ^ ^^'ord, drop a tear, detach a
Pah, how I spend mv breath on them " n.rf"''"'

"^

^T: I'^'^l^^^^^"
*^°"^''" -• too hard ^ - I, .'tThe cei„n„ .„, _.

^""iiSni;^'i
"^'^ ^"'^ ^'^ ^"" p-p- ''SS's:;:r^- "

^"'''*h;nth::

And do look at me. Is it at the meal .'
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od fo these
ly claim, exact
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r 's at fault :

your leave, by

-orenzo late,

ad luT by dp.

p ^omc fresh

^r fear, I will !

ace lier, to be-

cntleiiess and

d and left her

lier sole con-

lioned for his

his bone, the

land Spouse,

presence,—

.

'er thee shall

e that you

then, de-
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she comes

erleaus the
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your oOiii,

'1 then the
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De-

" Speak
!

'• she obeys, " Be silent
she obeys,

Countmg the minutes till I cry
part."

-^

As brooil-bird when vou saunter past
her eg-s. ^

Departed, just the same through door
and wall

I see the same stone sirength of white
despair.

And all this will be never otherwise t

iiefore the parents' presence lent her
lite :

She could play off her sex's armoury
i

i-ntreat, reproach, be female to'mv'
male, -

I

Try all the shrieking doubles of the hare
'

Go clamour to the Commissary bid
'

i

The Archbishoj, hold my hands and i

stop my tongue, "
|

And yield fair sport so : but the tactics
change.

The hare stands stock-still to enrage
the hound !

''

Since that day when she learned shewas no child
Of those she thought her parent.—

that their trie k

"'^Ster"K':!™^'^^^°^^^^-'^
Why, I supiJose she said within herse'Then no more struggle for my pa.

ents' sake, ^ ^

" And, for my own sake, whv needs
struggle be ?

" " "^

Bui ,s there no third party to the pact ?
\\hat of her husband's relish or (lislike
1-or this new game of giving up the

game, a f ^^

This worst offence of not offendin"
more ?

»

I '11 not believe but instinct wrought in

Set her on to conceive and ex^^^cute
The preferable plague . . . how sure !

they probe,

—

i

These jades, the sensitivest soft of man '

'

The long black hair was wound now in
'

a wisp,

—

;

Crowned sorrow better than the wild '

web late :

jXo more soiled dress, 'tis trimness tri-

'

_ umphs now, <

i or how should mahce go with neeh

959

gence .

rhe frayed silk looked the fresher for
her spite

!

^

There was an end to springing out ,.f

Praym« nie, with face buried on my

BehindeVedofm..p.,,Hme,-soanend
io my reioinder, " What, on theground at last >

"Vanquished in tight, a supplicant for

'"''castitd'""" ^°^- '^^'^^^ the
__

casting down
" When nex^ you f^ght me !

" Thenshe lay there, mine •
'

|.Now^mme_sheisiflp,ease.-ringher

I
A n.oment of <lisquiet, working eyes

i mo;el'°"°"'' ^ ^""S s.gh'th'en no

As if^on^e killed the horse one could not

Had I enjoined " Cut ofif the hair 1 "—
why, snap '

The scissors, and at once a yard or so

fltr
:"' '" ''^^' -'•P^-nts to'uie

But till I did enjoin it, how she combs

'^"^';;i^gt,f^--^-t
to thecomas

I ?!f I!!'
P'^'"' "^"^ '"''"'ting rope on headTo be an eyesore past d.shevilment -

Is ainione? Then sit st.ll again and

I ad^^se-:no one think to bear that

or steady wrong, endured as steadily

''^.iit^ii^tS'r/ "'^ ^-'^^--'i
^^

''°colmtsr'
P''''"''-^ "^"^ ^^°«« ^-

j

This self-possession to the uttermost
!

How does It differ in aught, savedeS'ee
I

iTom the terrible patience of God*?
•' cu J-

J

" ^" which just meansShe did not love you i " aLj '
.v,

'

word is launched ' ^^'" ^^""

'''' meTopP
""'' ^"^ "- ^^-^ '-k

No, itjsticks fast and leaves yon fumh-

^'°"dmaT-'°'"'
'"'"^ ''''^"*^' Car-

Which of them loves you p wh.Vh
subordmatc ^ '^^'^

\f
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—

»

I'Ut niakrs parade of surli o(i ,iwn,.^= I \\ i
.

Tha,.^ ,f „,,,,. 's no love pn'„, ,"
't - i T ^''^ ^"'' ^""^

^'^'P^'"'' "Po
•. the sham. '

' Ip . /
1 ^.nce tl,r .Tvicc don.- by love, the

j

"
J^i!,^'

°"' *^^ ^'^^ ""t^' "

G> a hil'ss us hars. where 's one touch of '

^°'
the l/^o

'^^'''^ '''^'"'^ "'^ '^ I
trill

h

j

^^*^ ^^i*-

In wl.at we tell the world, or world tells
'

'sooll"
"''"""' ^''''" "'*'" 'o^'*^-

|,;i"S'r,;;,™ ri-r:£-;:.",-
' ""^,°r ?

^'"'»"
^ »«» '^^ -

Sure of elfect and ne^^lif^cin of Ans, '

n,.
^'"'''^'''

"

Just as we bul a hors' w,th c uck\/ ^^.S/" '^' P'"^"^'"" ^"^' ^'^-"^
tongue, ^^"^

I u , , ?^ """^ "-as of another mc

"Sd,!;:^,'is:r''™'
"°-'^ h-' S; ^^-^-.'-that ends,

'""

SJ""'''''
''^ ^'"^ '^tirrup-ali for !"'''''' about*''''

'°'''' ^^""^ '""''""' ^^'a"

And^^for mon^ory of the smart of
i '''''I^^S^ed i^er^"''

^^"'^'"^"^
'

On the .ns.de of the fore,e«-what care
| S^ SXKl^^S <;;;t^^^

Vet where 's the bond o!,l,\;es horse to
'

^'^'"f hen"?''
P'^'^«"=-^^ «" to do,—

w

man
' i

'"^''

Lik'^jjhal wliKhbi.idsfastw-.fetohus-:
"'\v"rir

"'"'''' '"''^^™'^"' acts

"^^'"S^rty^ «avemanthe^^'"trjne^°°'^^"'''^^' ^•-

•^"^l^'^^all^ott.st-woman the beardless! ^'^'iLTnf,
'"°'''"' ^^^^^ a'""'=

And proper place to suffer in the side
' Vul^ n!?"''',^'°e

"''''^"' n^turalTa

iZ'J' "f 'r '"", ^'^''^-^
•

'^'^ j'^- obev
. i," fiT ' ''-^'^'^"^ ^'"^ ^y ^Can she feel no love > i ,.* i

"'^'/ •
' Jn nie

^ th. n.on"'
''''' '''' ^h°- ,^"th unexceptionable trees enough

Sham the worse, damn herselt praise- i It 'tn^".' ^° ?''''''''^" '"^c'' ot^^fr-F
worthily !

^'^^'^'^
I }:! ^op and arch across the avenue

Who 's that soprano Rome went n,ad ! tte?
' ^^''^ *° *'"-" P'^'^^aunce : (

about r i^ lilt y so

—

Thfve^'' T'"'^
' .'^> '•«^""*^ fc '' V : 'S";::"

'" °'' "'"""•^'^^ ^-'^h fro:

:

"' foJliS*'
'°^" ^° ^"^^ ^'- lad.es i'^°";;i'^^;;:"-'^'-t>-tr fare som.

Being an eunmrh. " Ah, R,naM„ mine -

'

^'°'

rnrl'''*'^'
^ to(jk,-niy fault

. . aBut to breathe bv thee while W. I t c . ^ "ly jud^e
slays us both ;

' '"' J°' ^ ^
see not where the fault I.es, that 's th

•
All the poor bloodless creature never 1 1 ou^'h^'

'

,
,

, „. Mt. "-^er ought
. . oh, ought ,n my own inter

^''
'';:;/:::,/:Vs^^'

'^^^^'^ ^^^ squaH-lHav^tt the wh- =....._....

i Twogoldzecchinestheevenin-i Hero-J-r.,-
^7'"'^'

-•^•— .c «o un

my slave,
'"'"''

'

"^"^^ ^ ^^.s chance by marria^^e.-or else tr,-
I

in--,' it, •
";
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line me if I take

' nien love, for-

3 henwife ej^i^s

m reniedj- the

soon the nest is

1? and the spit

!

another mooci-
that ends with

'>rin.!,'s real love

;cn1enced and

fend tlie deed ?

^o one cause
to do,—what

^cnt acts the

ike
! Vou fa-

ive alone a
[rice ?

natural cap-
it elm by ash

•es enough,
ch other, pair
e avenue
asaunce

; do

nt each from

nee we must

emg there 's

I fare some-

fault . . as

s. that 's the

y own inter-

rurc j^o un-

or else, try-

^"Sht to have~t^ed .t f __ ^^
^nmo one ^ '^ ^'^ ^^'-o"nt Browsed mTthe best fn.~T7~

°'
.5« -«..e. ..„„,., , ,^ „^ I ^ ..„ „. .£ -- >-

_ than you "
^^"^t I any more Give me.-pay down . .

'hat practice makes man perfect p
'

s -!'l'"
--4,- ^"'""^^^ ™-.

G,ve again
"

:

^"""''^'""'-^^ ^''^f ''' out of life and h...The chance,—same mirrin.. , '

«t'".
"^ oi J'fc ami better

other wife
'"'^'^n-ige and no Make sure rewnrd m,,

^« -- I !! ed,fy you, Thafs be V ,-''--^ "'' "^'^"^ ^^^^^^ P--
cause -^ J-

•

i nat s be- Entice me, scare me T mi t
I 'm practised grown ti. , •

'''"^'
;

"""'-^ " ^^-"go this

^.
Ou. 'o's self.

^™^" ''' Suul. tor Otherwise, no !-the less thaf ,^ouprolfered guidance -~n,-n.
' ""re wmd "'^

"^^^ that words,

so well -_
"ance,—

f know, none Would cheat m,'. of .

Save „c ;,„. p,.™„„ „„^^ , , nR..r„™; ,«"' »"" P'«y"<i «i.h

,. .
»: ,l,a„l„,

'-"th and pa,„ • [, ,„

;- vx. '^;;
1»" '"- "»

'
"•„,.„ r,, - ;,

-., ,„
"^

'"f

'"'^'

-;;-... o. ,.a. .„a«„ „„. ,. ^-;:7S-«;;^H'frS™r"

What do y„„ i„„„ „. ,j„ pe,k i„*°' .

P»»'<'".-^arcd they

froddenfla, ™ """' "^' """ ™"'ea,urably marked.,,, r ,

ness ? ^ ^ 'oathsome-
; I boisf =„^», •

»ness .'

I

1, Doast such passions ? 'T was " t;,,^ '

rake your opinion of the modes of life ' r.
P'""' ^'^^'^ '^faight I

^"P"
''' ^: °^ ''^^- "^^'« ^-4^ o^t i °^^:^- -11 pick and-ch.ose before

Howto teel, how to scheme and how to I

"

''ZomT'''
'" >'°"'-- serviceable •

^tgSl^"^^ ^-P-ched}"^^S^::i::^P'ou.hsha.^ VVh,,,
On high^d^ .. r... , ur doctnne J"]^^-^^^^ Uf^^-J^
" luto the mill-house with you - Gnnd ' ' n

^"-'"- ^^" '
"^ ""'^

„ our corn,
"^ ^nnc. But—sword U5ed ^^^,r..A

,

Rehsh our chatf. and let the green " .
''2'' ""^ "-Pca T'"'^*^'

^P^«

T ...^^.f/r "•
. .

' "I ^^^^l^' Su^ression i., ..„ .——
,
•v^i.iiu i ioiuished on such ' iw T*" ' •

'

s. ^ts ,.,. „ad ™,, at t. rcr--
"'"

'" °"'"^' "" '- ^

B^fS?tS ap to the ea„ . dej^ E^"™" ^'^'If»» '

B.P,

30
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1

^^lth more of (Ire an 1 hrinistoiR. than " \
y<'" ^vis!H,| ;

^'H than A warninn:, note! Jk- hen-,
All your -nvn doing

: prcach^T^ IVaiiiP ' " v
'''''''"'• ^''' "'''"''

your-elvis! ^
n-r. hame, -"^"^^^^ tray beyond your proper

God keep nic patient ! All I say ius( '

'^''"^'"' ""'' ^-^^'^^ your kingdorr
means-- ' J"^'

(

more.
My wife pruve.l, whedurbv her fault or I

^"''
T 'T'

''''^' "''^'^ '* "^'^ ordained

^''^*j^;^j^"'"'atfrial -a true stumbling- r^''^'..;,"""' ^'""'^'^ ""^ «' ""^ o'

I' the way of me her husband •

I b„.
'^''' ^''"'" P''^'"ticuiar devil whoso ta

plied
I ui

I

iti

The hatchet yourselves use to deir a I Th *r'^
^^^ j^l'-l'ut-at ,,erfection.-

„. P^i'h-
tochara J ''- me o' the pamter just wher^ pleaves off

And life begins.-put.s ice into the

path,
\\'a.s politic, played the f^ame vou war

rant wms, -

Plucked at laW.s robe a-rustle through
the courts, r

,

'^
,

fiowed down to kiss du-initv's bu kl'-d
"'"'^"^ ^^^ ^^uman cflort with

Cushioned i' the church • efforts ^n a ,.
''"'"^•

^vide the a,m I

' ^'*°'^' ^"
|

Art.stry's hauntin^ curse, the Inc.
Procedures to no nurnose i t; ' r, ^ '**" '

fr,

flashed truth !

^^'' ' ^"•^"
^^^'"S .ncomplete, the act escaptJs

The letter kills, the spirit keeps alive "Ij^
^'^"^'^ "°^^- ' Every 1^1 ,

in law and gospel : there he n,„!- i -r^ ,
S"car

wmks
' ^' ""''-^ -^d To hole m net that held and slippe-d

1

Instruct a wise man to assist himself ' R„^ I \In cercam matters nof seek aid at all '

"^ ^'^^ ^''^^ fair unjaundic
Ask monev of me "—nnnth fv, ! ,,-.

*^^''''

clownish-saw,- '
'^"°*'' '^'

,

^^ '''^t^^as there wanting to a mast,
" And take my purse i But _^,, ,

' n P'*"^*^

.
ing with respect, '- '

^''''^'
, ^f"P^ the luck that hes beyond a ma

Xeed^you a solace for the trouble.
' '^^'

^'^JJ^^J.^.y----
"ow prov,

-Leteverybodywipehisownhimselfr':-^"'^"^,'^'"'^ °^ ^'"g gravely grand

""^oi;;^:^-
^"^ ^-

' ^^^ ^-gs And "n^iSmg cnt.cs laugh o' the o .
At the^..ys.de mn: had I -H^nsed

|

Oo. f|^e poor obstructed art.sfsslk
Th'- runauavs, as was so probable I

' ^ '"'" o^'^'"" that spoiled worAnd p.nned them each to other nart ' T i f
'"°'''

'

^ ridge-wise,
"''''' P"^'

;

Take only ,ts f^rst flower, the ended ac
Through bark and breast to breast an<1 I m" 'V!"" 'l"'^-^' P^' ^""y and defunct

back, then bade
^'^ ''"^

|

^ "'^^^^h to the Villa, and my men vvitl
Bystanders witness if the snif r, 'ti

'"*^'

s«-orfi. ''
'

^'1 ^''^t t"vening, and we reach the doo
^^e^e loaded with unlauful game for '

T .
^'^"'^•

„. «nce- -^"'^ f«r I say no, it shoots through m,
V\oul.l yoj have interposed to d mm '

U->,-, % "'"»"''''''

,
thcglov *°''''"^P ^^h.le I pause, breathe, my hand upoi

ApDliudinc m nn r -„,.. 1 , .. :

the latch.
^

cheek? • "-^ "'\ -L" me forebode! Thus far toe
Would you have checke 1 the crv "4 '

i

"^""^'^ success :

judgnu nt, see !

.> -"^ 1
^^ant the natural failure—find ii
"here ?
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"
'""u'ave 'r^oo^'"

'"^'^ *" ''^^^^ =-" ^^"- ^^^ 'o-^ '« oil y^u; ring.ng as .t

'• V the .neshy combination, n.y ..ra.n's All th^way do.,, the serpent-sta.r to
"

''^n.S^S!^."'""'
"^' "°^^ ""^^ ^f-'oubt the hnedeliriun. flustered me.

" Of three that are to catch, two shoul.i "cei^
^' '""" """ "''-' '"^""^ «^ --

" Onfn>,^!:^ all three surprised.-nn- '^' '

uand'°''
"'''' "°" ""^' ^^ "^^''

" Be^:;::" l';Jek three and may chance ^"''h^ve mv°:;-l,"':
^^'"'^'—

^ and

"Bri^sVLirtortresKleancl folks give '''"'-'side""^''
""' "'"*' '"'' P°°^ "^^

" T !'ipe""^:;;t when I break ,n pres-
''

'have'i^^f
^o.-ought to qu.te

One"Ull be found outlingenn, ^u. ""'"''fk'r'^

'''"''^""^ ''^'' "''^^'^d' ^t

•'PoJ^iseofaposset,-onewhose .=1^^^'^.^ ^
^^S;

'

"'''Tombs''
""''"'''°""'"""'^'^*^- i*-'""''-'tiy"tnumphant,-some re- ,>.-.,,',. verse ?

.S roZi
*'' "'^"'*'^' ^"^"^ ^"'^^ '^'^^ ^"- t" ^°"«- • nu-re 's no other

'

'Ancr'with one blow crush all three i

"^""ttUeV '"'*^''- ^"^ ^^X o*

scorpions there ? 1 a ,i,„„,f ,,1;,, j- „ .

:;
Or r'.etro or V.olante shambles off- S' te nmfe ""'milted'' ^1^,™

,,
cannot be but I surprise my w.fe-

\

whi.r^er h.m- '' ^^"" ^^^

on yid .'^ -^'^P'"' ^"' ^'^"^P«'
i

"«- y->e Count and certain four
" Thnt «haii c".,«;„„ •

>""' knaves,

,,
able

"*^'
^ "^"'^ '^ •"^P'-°'^-

1

"^^^
J;!f
^^ "hauling who was n>ala-

" Xow I may knock !
" Ami this nnr,. ' Sinc^r^-f +'i,„ 1 •

1

for mv sake "
I

^"'P'^' *''•' ^^m\x^<\ may prove trouble-

The m^possible was effected
: I called Ther|,'^': want horses in a hurry,-

^"TarS'camT '" ' "'^"^""' -''
.^^-• n'^'"^"°^^

"^"^^ ^^ -^ ^^X
All th^^e, three only

! So. I had n,y ^S." '
''^^''

' ^'' ' ''^ '""^

Didmy-;ieed so. unbrokenlv lay bare ''""'for c'^L'?"'''
'='" '"^^'^^ ^"'^«

Each t.ma that had sucked me ^dry of And say^^h^^dead n,an on.v was a Jew
At last outside n,e, not an inch of rin^ \\^t /Th""^'

P"""'
'^"'V

^"^ ^*^^''"8 J^S*
Left now to writhe about Ind root Tt' Kor;,e-'

^""P"'°"^ ^^"0- '« aJJ

self I . .I,-

V the heart all nowpri^ss f-^- - - • ^ f- •
''"'"aculate official stares. .

Henceforth'
'

""'"
'

,

"'-'-•
'^

"-^J^"-

"«»i- on neacl and sword in r

Oh C„dJ«,, .he deep ,„„, .«„ , o„ Sh^^hS;
, p.,. „., u„d by, ««,.and all,
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Stands on lli,. strictnoss of the nil? »• 1^ T.

"

^^here.s the Permission'" Whtn^ n " - ^ •

^

the wretched rau
''"^'^^ V '; 'V" *" ^^^' ^^i''-. but n,v^'tJi the due seal .-md sitrn f t^ .' frail w,f,. 3 .

"ut niy

Police.
•''^" "' !'--'« -Ki.ldied w,th wounds hv one noTo l>e had for ask, ,, half-an-hrur a^-o '

'

Th- .'."'^'^

""rnce^'-'
^^"-' - - ^--^ u::;::L'^

<ieaU.-know,n,

He cbres not stop me. we fi^.,. „are ,00 '
"

^'l^ljii,
*'^'" >"-) "ne to pick

''"'sul^t:;^;;^^'^^ ^-' "--nn^s^^'M^'-ir^' -T «as learning

Cves^n. son. twenty n.„es of n.ryj'^^ £n!T!h?™r *"^""^^

More^^tc, .„,,,h in the middle of that
{ ^""^.^.ts::?!""^ -'--f at j.

'^'Te;^!^t\7"'^'''^^'-'"^"'-«'thep''^{i:A-f:'^'
'--t her soul, as

°'
^siic^TS's^e"^"'^^ '"°- n,ine.|"""ti:'- '^^ ^-^'^ -« a h,-

VVhoJ.ad to th.nk as well as act : dead-
j

°'
'li:^^:^^^^^ ^od's hand

, Uonu:^ '^'' ''^^"""al I Tell her own storv her own
''

We had snarm.,! „„, f alive.
J "mpiiia ke

^. *rs,a„d '
""" '"'>»'"" ™- And yo, ,hc life „(„,i„. ,„ .:,^

Rome's s.?n.
"'' '"'^'^ >«"> s^-nt, Reddened her.,.,e ,„. u._ . . .

Every man everv " " ^"'^ ^^^^"ari

Rome's sahit^ ^' ^''"''
'^'"*m' ^^^dened her eyes and beat h. kHome manufactu;es saints en. , . -n,

rehearsed ^'^^^^'''^^^'•''^ts
know,- '^'"*' ^"0"S'i to

I

The whole game at Arer^.

have been. ' "'^"' all A\ hen dcstmv intends vo.. r^. 1 ,.
Yetwasnot! baulk"d hvin-f ^hese. '

"^^ jou cards hke

pulous knave ^- J"'' ^ '^^™-
;

\Vhat good of skOl and nrWhose pah. was horn through h.nd ^

Ha i ""^'l
P-onccrted

Img horses' hoofs " "'^"'^-
{

"-^^
f
^e been found dead as I left hAnd eou „„, c,o» ,.^„ „„ ,„„,,^,, , ^„

*.d ^ - '« <-'

Whaf C-. . .. _. I r.r,i..
'°'° ^ talc brooked no
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,^
born bat)c,_ - "

"'
^' "">'. '^

,;
Sfrnng ,n paternity a f.,rtni;.hi r.l.l ",!

!'""" ''°"'''* country homespun
When 't IS at .strongest • \vinK' I r

„,. work, ^'''-
^^''^''>

' /.<V'""'"y""^f'l'-'yat.row„fcnck

„
snowing the rna-hinations of niv toe- uV'T """''* ^'^'' ^"' "><" '>^vn

„ s,^ "'"••—"---;;; n:i.-o.„. ,„„„„,„ „„
I seek my wife an<l ch,l,|._, „„a^_,„ , 'tr'lhat'^"""''"

^la. kene.l speed

"iint u-,fo, in the embraces «f that
^""';;':"''"'^^ "' vcr n,l,^ht hnd men,-

priest or\',

"'''Schli.':Sie^^"'^^-^^'^ """ "'';;;';;!:i^-^"—-^ no cou.

,;

Spring on me l,ke so many tiger-cats |^^'"i 'r"°
^'''' '^'<- ''""'fender, I d.c

.,
"TLt."-,.!'-" '" •"' ".^' ...- .W'S-;;, ,.,. ,„„ ,_ „^. „,.^..

..*»,., , .„ .„. „„„„ „„ „„. ,,^
g.. ;r^

^ ^^ ^
" Stnke right, strike left strike Ihi-L- ,,

''''"'''

,

and threelokl, slav, '

'"^
'^ J-'ke scarecrows m a hemp-iield i^r

Act all-because the coward priest
i

" ^^*"' "'

escapes. i"n-3i
1

;;Last,le.scape.infearofevilton,ues
^ "^"^f'^I,.?'^

'^'"^''~''
'^ '"-^ '^"^1And havmg ,,ad my taste of J<on an I ,ke ^

"'

•

,,.,
'aw." «oman L>kc a corrosive, so the cards are

\V hat's disputable, refutable hero ? ' iv
l?'^'^^"''

'""on^'eiS
''" ""'- ^'-^^^'^'^ 'ia"i;?| '";S-":''

'"^ '"^ ''^"^^^•''^ ^"^^^'^

"'\?„!,°' ^^'-^^ '^ «he held God's
I

''°'of1,'::.-^''"">'*^'-^-'^^ked they grace

*

hand

''''tsfa^nfr'^^^'^^"'^'-''^^^-

^"^u'ep)
"'' '^""^ '""'^•'^ beg-n to

O. .cm her very soul. con.mend.ng ^.^SrSl^ tSir l'^^^
^^J

1 o fieavenlv mprr-;^<, ,.,i,:.,i.
'^

'. _ '"".
mine ,.. .

J". •I'^f
t^nly mercies which are iiTUhile^tixmg fast my head beneath your

'-^'to'^e'i^i^g;.,^^'-'^
-'^ ''^y ^-'^

I'ool.s to the depth, fools to tl:e level
between,

O' the foolishness set to decide the case?

Everything goes against me : deal eachjudge
His dole of flattery and feigning,—whyHe turns nnrl f,-; 1 _ '^' "'^.v.

•T is fate not fortune
! All is of a piece < 11?ttf ^^."f'^'

^"^' feigning,-why

'vo^hIsI
^'°" '"^^"^'^-^ "- «' -V

i

voCLT '"" '"' ""'^ '-^"^ -
•My rustic four o' the family, soft swains The?

"^'^ ^^ ^^'^ sugar-grain, your ^ift •

Hhat sweet surprise hadthcv in 'tore iV^^^^^^ '""' ''^""^'^ ^"^ finger
for me, - ""^^

I

brushes clean ''

Those of my very household -wl^-.t
"''' ^'"'""'^ "'^ '"'^^1 "^ '>"". and wlusks

did Law 'i.ai
, away,

Twist with her rack-.-,na......i „__ I

leaving your thumb and fin-er ,j;....

trivance late
""**

i
j-au^nj

From out (heir bones and nmrruw p

_\\hat but this—
) one

blocks
J these several St umbhng- This

And hnallv, after this lone-dr-iivn r^
Of attr^nt: failure, fail.r:'^^;:;:;-"^

path, twixt crosses lead
skull

ing to a
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Paced by me hau foot, hlo.Hl.i-d bv iii"

palms
I'roin 111." entrv lo tlie end.—there 's

ll^llt at length,
A cranny (if escap-.—appeal niav Ik-
lo the old man, to the father, to the

Tor a httle Id. —from one whose hie i^
s[X'nt,

A little pity -from })ity'8 source and
seat,

A little indid-rn.e to rank, [)nvi!r..,.
rom one who is the thim; p.rsonified'
Kank, pnvdefr.-, m.luli^ence. ^rown Ix-

yond
Earth's hearinfj, even, ask Jansenius

else I

Stdl the same answer, still no other tune
l;rom the cicala lurched at th- tree-top
Ihan crickets noisv round th^- root --

't IS " Die !

"

Bids Law—" He damned !
" adds Ck)s-

pel,—nay.
No word so frank,— 't is rather, '• Sav"

yourself !

"

The Pope subjoins—" Confess anfl be
absohcd

I

" So shall my credit countervail your
shame,

" And the world see I have not lost tlie
knack

" Of trying all the spirits,—j-ours, mv
soil,

" Wants but a fierv washing to emerge
In clarity

! Come, cleanse you, ease
the ache

" Of thes(> old bones, refresh our bowels
boy !

"

Do 1 mistake your mission from the
Po{x> ?

Then, bear his I foliness the mind >i me I

1 do get strength from being thrust to
wall.

Successively wrenched from pillar and
from post

By this tenacious hate of fortune hate
Of all things j„, under ,^^,, .j^^,^.^. ;,.^j.j,^

Warfare, begun this mean unmanlv
mode.

Does b(-st to end so,—gives earth spec-
tacle

'

Of a brave fighter who succumbs to '

odds
i r;r.t n;;,; aoicai lo victorv. Stab I ^

fold
'

My mantle round nic ! Rome ap-
proves my act

:

ApplaiKis the blow which costs m
i I'ut keeps
-My honour s[V)llcss

: J<ome w
I [ir.use nf) more
jfad 1 l.illcn. s.iv, some fifteen vears
llelj)iiij^ \'uiiiia wh<n our \rrtines
I loik.'d to Diikf Charles and fo

i urk Miistala
;

.Vor would you two |m- trembling
my corpse

^\ith all this exriuisite solicitude
Why IS It that I make such suit to li

Ihe jx.puiar sympathy tliat 's re
me now

Would break like bubble that <

domes a fly—
Pretty enough while he lies quiet th
But let him want the air and ply

wing, ^

\\'hy, it breaks and bespatters 1

what else ?

ranlinal, if the Pojh. harl pardoned
And I walked out of prison throueh

crowd, °

It wouki not be your arm I should c
press !

Then, if 1 got safe to inv place agair
flow sad and sapless were the year

come !

I go my old ways and find things ere
Rrey

;

Vou priests leer at me, old friends 1<

askance
;

The mo|> 's in love, I '11 wager, team
With my poor young good Ix-autei

murdered wife :

For hearts require instruction how
beat.

And eyes, on warrant of the story, v
Wanton at portraiture in white a

black

,^f
f?"^af' Pnmpilia gracing ballad-sheW hich, had she died unmurdered a
unsung.

Would never turn though she pac
street as bare

As the mad penitent ladies do in FramMy brothers quietly would edge me c
Of use and management of thm

called mine
;

Do I command ? " You stretch
command Ijefore !

"

Show anger ? " Ari^^_ ijffi^ 1...!_.

you once !
" '^

"^ —
-i"

Advise ? " I low managed you afTai

J

of old ?
"

i
My very mother, all the while theygir
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lurns eye up. gives conlirniatory Mv life e.xehanqed for his '—why hegroan,—
„,,, ,

'

•

or unsu, cess, explain it how you will, linj.iv the worl.l, if no more L-racc ac-Disqualilies y.,u, makes you (l,,ul,| , rue ?

^

yours. If,
ij^^.^j,, ,^„. ^^,|,.^, j. ,

Vmh more, is f,,und decisive in- of him ?

Voiir friends. I il,, tw>f /lr..-..i . 1 111.
,, I 1 , ,

'" ""' on ad thi' < isdlie.lient son -

Vha ''•n!'"- l":n
^^'^'

rr'"
?^/'='"

•,

I

'""" '"'^^- •" '•"Pl-nss reUlhon U.ere.

rh. L- 1 b'^
'' ^ ''^'-" *'"'''• "•'"^"""l""-"'-t"<'lmvf,ttherwaschecke.l hke mine h„. .^.^nt the me.hum measure of -

1 the spnig nt outset ? Where's mv man

\v hul'uLIX'' ' Il.tf .

The usual rompronnse 'twixt fo^:- and\\
,
out tiK hahe . . I liail for^;ot my sa-e,

M, T""', V . ,

-Vou know—the tolerahlv-ohsti'ialeMy heir!^ Now lor a hurst of grat,- The no,-so.lnueh-per^ erse but you maV
i-here's^some appropriate service to in- The tru '"'on -servant that, when parent

'^''"'nsfh'rf""""'
'"""'^ thanksgiving- " Go "work, son, in my vineyard I

"
J "'"' '

makes rciilv'
OKI,

1 renew my youth in him, and poor "I ^o. Sir ! "--Why what nrofit inPossrss a treasure,—IS not that the: your son
^

, ,, .
P "''^'^•' '

Beyond the drudges you miizht subsi-
' Inly I must wait patient twenty vears— ,|ise

" '"'fent sUDsi

Xourishmg all the while, as' father
1 lave tl,; same work from at a paul the

,,
""-^"'. head ?

i he excrescence with my daily blood of Look at those four young precious
M .,

'

, ,
I olive-plants

)oes It respond to hope, such sacrifice.-.
'
Reare.l at Vittiano,-not on flesh and(.rows the wen plump wiule I myself; blocnl,

grow lean ? I'hvsi^ twenty years but black hre-irlW hy here 's my son and heir in evi-
{

and sour wme !

i\u
"';"'"'''

I bade them put forth tender hraneh
\\ ho stronger, wiser, handsomer than I i and hook

'

By fifty 1"^"' ''^'''-'' "^« ^f '•achAn.l hurt three enemies I had in Rome:
T '

, . , . ,

' '"'V 'li<l niy hest as unreluctantlvTames my hot horse, carries my heavy At promise of a dollar as a son
^'

Cour?^my coy mistrcss,-has his apt '] -"''^"ast l'
"""'^'"^ "^''"""^^ °^ *^^

advice
On house-economy, expenditure,

N'o. nothing repays youth expended
so

—

And what not ? A 1 wh^h good gifts
^

Youth. I say, who am young still-and great growth give but leave
> ""^S suu,

Because of my decline, he brings to bear To hve my life out, to the last I 'd liven Guido. but half apprehens.^e how And die conceding age no right of you hiHe cumlx^rs earth, crosses the bnsk It is the will runs\he renewhig nerve

U-h ^''"']f 1 i .,.,-. I

T'^^O""'' flaccid flesh, wou d^fafnt be-WTio cnilly would thrust him from the fore the time.

r^^/'^'^"'^' J .LT. t.. , ^ !

Therefore no sort of use for son have I—Contrariwise, does the blood-offering
^

Sick, not of life's feast but of s^eps to
-ru . • ,. , climb

more
' •••,-•=• i.-:^i;.-. i:ic

: io tnc- iiuuse where iiic prepares her
A^AA I -*u • u, ,

feast.—of means

chiH%^
'° semblance of my To the end : for make the end attaiu-cniiu r able

TLen this has Ucn a costly piece cf
, Without the means.-my relish wero

'
I

hke yours.
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J3

)

t

1

1

1

TifE uisc. A\n tut: hook
A manmay havoan.Tpp,tit.M.n(.u..h i„ t„ u 1 .

1^'. a uh,.l,. ,|„f, „, r„i;,L n a,lv , ;,k,.,l
' \"'^' '"'^'" '" '''P"'. "''(

And yit l.ick (Oiir.iL'.jto I.UC Oct .,,,1 i .

sn.nv, ^ H' M..t,|M.J An.l put M..,,,„.sf,on n.,r prvni
An<l snar,' sulli. i.n.y for s,i,,„,.r

i u-'"
""•"•""" ''"' '"-Imi.! tl;c ,

I
ni.ml

;

i am l.out,.'l h'. fail on nu- own su-oni - |'!'7.!'''T,r''';"M'
''''''' "''"' ""^

Say--T,,s,..n-I„., tnorn an. ..n,, b..,,..
'

Wh,,'"'',;, ...aC, us : wo 'l, oU-v
W.llv,.ul„.arlrutl,,an,lon<.|iarn.nor Wl.r't^'l!! 1 ,

'(

K'»,<1
-' ""^

.\\
'^ ^' ""''I w <l<) our fluty pa-

I II. ink I n.vrr was at anv tun,-
" ""' ''''' •'•"'^'•'^. J"v,- is v,

A ChnstKin, as you niduiuni,. all the Uiu.rt'h?'
',""'.'

'

worM,
an uit HiKn tlic sun slnncs and J.,vc is

M.' anir.nj,' otiuTs
: true., to nonsense ' Hut ^h'"^

''''''"' '

now '

nonscnst Hut vh.T.loro pass prescription
Name mo. a primitive r.li.. ion.sl_ ri ,V^''
As should ,hV ai,or,;,marv r.

^'' '^' ""-"nj^ for uveat service,
I boast myself, I'trusran '

Xretm,. ^
'
'''"'

On- s,,run,,--your fn„d V,r„"'„en- ^̂ ^'Z^r't ""'"^r'
T'' '^

•St word,- . u- ?\'
•^"'^'* .^no one teaches yi

IVom fauns and nvmphs, trunks and 'hen"?'"
""'^"' '"""' "^''^ '^ ^j

Uie heart of oak, , c^
W.tli,— for a visdile divinitv -

I

^ ^""' '^^'•<iinal,—but. th<
Ihe portent of a Tove A^Xn^ \ v ^I""

""'"
D<-^.ned ..nd .{.uds:^-h;:;;;;:;, and''""£;r,;r:;-/ "-->'—' •

thun<ler, couciied ^,. ,f a >, . IOn topmost crai; of vour Capitohne- • U»,
^^""",'"'1%"'^ fast, we fast ;

K.«ht'-riunks, Ahate,-thou«h the '

'''''ant'rf'''
''"''° ''^^'"*^' ^ ?'

tlinstian 's dumb.
I riv,. J n,

riH. r.at.n,sfs vivacous in vou vet ! ^ hohrh^nT '' °" ^"''^>'--'

M^ed^lirrn^otl^^-ItKll^^-T^^ •- P-rat,
tarn shield p ,"'^"'' •'* the word

His «nmlson presently will pive some Th. !','.^ '" .^^^'^""'^ '''^'^ars reven;
gu.es

*^ ^ S" '"'"^
,!

''^ rationale of your scheme is ju^
To \aiv azure. First we fi-ht fori ^^, ^*''"^' ^''ere pursue y

faiths ° ^^^\ pleasure free !

" "^

ButKettoshakehandsatthelastofall-l ° '^^wers
*"™ *° '"^^ ^^'^ '"^^'^

Mine^s^your faith too.-in Jove ..^g,:
j
Mars^and'^lviiaerva. Bacchus and

^°^
pletSif

''''' '-' --^ - -P-
^ (!-' Fare saved propitiating- ^wh.

Jar with the simpler scheme ,f under- i invi
^'

'
^" ''"'' ^""^ ^11 pot.

stood. ^ J",

Midwa,|,„,.,„„:
w.,.e,th.,rus.>.vcSi".„ «H.e Pan *ad, d,^

I
low at last,



'' I'tti, that we ,fo.'

nor pr\- n.irrowly
x'Imi.l the names.
"• f.itK y may dc-

in ni'i.!-,', invtnt,

mint, i,|h- \vjs<.

i< liiiiK ^o.ls iluir

we '11 oU-y , lu n

ir fluty past the
^. Jove is wroth,

inW J(,vf is ylad,

'rescript ion and

at siTvicc, k-nd

kk'of ournwn ?

c teaches you
'I who 's Apollo

,—but. though

you, and both

t. we fast :

order we stop

lymes a pleas-

Friday,—but,

s prostrate,

—

bars revenge ?

heme is just
pursue your

the medium-

;chus and the

r.r'iDo
060

'

P-d.^^.t-«o masque ,ro...s,,u..,y. X t h:::pyi: , .„
, , s., p,.y ....

^''"'S'sk'-'
i'^^an

? Oh, you pur,,.d to make:'''
"'' -"" ""'" '^'' "''

OfallKodssavetheOne. fR-srcatanl ' ^'TrV'""'"'
"'"' ""'*' °"^ "'>"*"

ClapiJ.7 h.mds and triumphed
I I U.I

"'
VV.'".,'-,'''"

'"
"*,". ""'V'

*" ""' '"^' *'f ''f''

the ch.,n;e came fast I

^^'^.''^^'-- « ''"' '" love and Kuar.l, hke
llie m-xur.ihl.' ni'd in man for 1 if,

'"
\i r^""'. .

'-.'«.^_;vou M,ay mulct an I .mnl:I; ,0 a
'

Z^^'l
'''"' ^''' "^ "f^"' -•'^-''•-

out
lijz lump, so the Kram 1, ft b,„

;; ''"woni w.';;;:,":.,:;i:L^""'^^
•""

LauKhed' at your subst.tutms death for ^ '^L'houndV''
''^""" ^"^^ '"^''""'-"

And Llde you do your wurst.-which
j

"
"^"w.Ser'"tli"'""'^

'''"'
' '^^ y^"

-Pass that age styled the prMiiitivc
''' He rwr^'^'^' *"''?•"' ^''^ ''^^''

?

an 1 [Hire
frmiuvc He cant have jK-cple play such

When San,' tins, Sa.nt that duUfullv " l'.Z'\'^l'\'''
^'"^

starx, ,.
'
"""'""y i^en.M h his nose at noonday, who

Froze, fou;;ht with beasts was boat.n ^
" T

'''"''^'"
.

and abuse.l
' '^''"" ^" K've him an excuse before the

And finallv ridded of his fl.-sh bv fire " r*.,"""^'^' . t l f*^'"*"!? •'

'

Keep.n, the while unspotted Kt'he " I ndeTH
" !,^'?^ "^^ '° ^^'-^ «"'•

world !— ^ ^
' ^ " '^'^ •'" fid rule, such ollence wen-

Good
: but next a^'e, how goes the " \nJ^'V .

same, who gues^
^ •"^"

' "" ''^'' >'"« heard Pontifex pro-
His hie and emulates Saint that and • •

^""""'-"*'
,— ^

^'""^ ''"'^ ^""'' you slay foe and violate the
liinii

this ?

They mutiny, mutter who knows what

i

ating -what ?

and all potent

1 man, himself
.'hen man he

0, the living

dead, d; -:ks

excuse ?

In tine make up their minds to leave the
new.

Stick to the old.—enjoy old liberty
No prejudice, all the same, if so it please
lo the new proles-ion

: sin o' the slv'
henceforth

!

''

Let the law stand : the letter kills what
then ?

•
"I

rhe spirit saves as unmistakeablv
Omniscience sees. Omnipotence could

stop,

All-mercifulness pardons,—it must be
l^rown law its fiercest, there 's a wink

somewhere.
j

lorm,
' i fiat turns to murder, which were

•ac 11 lice

' ",*'' f ""•, ^^'iile say, law-s;,iting him
to death,

' But raised ai, Itar to the Unknown
(jod,

'Or else the Genius of the Vatican '

\\ hy then this pother ?—all because
the Pope

DoiuL,. his duty. Ties ' A foreigner
V ou scandahze the natives : here atRome

• n'Tlu" '.T""'
'*""''' "^'se men here,

t ut the C hurch forward and efface
themselves.

'"The fit defence had been,—you
stanifjed on wheat.Such waj th. logic in this head of mine •

' - •
i
^*"^"7^'' 0° "I'eat,

1. hke the rest, wrote " poison " on mv • ,' " "° ^" ^^^ ^'"''= *« trample
Sread :

^ .. .
'ares,

—

^
But broke and ate .—said " those that I ^V^*"

*^'° ^"^'''Pate, then, the here- '

use the sword ;„ . .^y
" Shall perish by the same • " then I ci """T

^."''' '^ ^o""" ^aste you
stabbed my foe. ' ^"

I ,. ,

^^''^'1^ f«"l •

; stand on solid earth, not emnf,, ,.v . i

^^or.P'etro, nor Violante,npty air wife
your
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1

Meant to breed ,p your babe a Mo-
linist !

Whence you are duly contrite. Not
onf word

" ' Of all tliis wisdom did '"ou urge !

which slip
" ' Death must atone for !

' "

So, let death atone !

So ends mistake, so end mistakers '

rnl
Perhaps to recommence,—how shoukl

I know ?

Only, be sure, no punishment, no pain
Childish, preposterous, impossible,
I3ut some such fate as Ovid could fore-

see,—
Byhlis in fluvium, let the weak soul end
In water, sed l,ycaon in h<;)uni, but
The stronji; become a wolf for c\ trmore !

Chan,!,'e that Pompilia to a punv stream
Fit to reflect the daisies on its t)ank !

Let me turn wolf, be whole, and sate,
for once,

—

U'allow in what is now a wolfishness
("(KTced too much by the hu'i-^nity
That 's half of me as well ! Grow "out

of man.
Glut the wolf-nature,—what remains

but grow
Into the man again, be man indeed
.An 1 all man ? Do I nng the chances

right ?

Deformed, transformed, reformed, in-
formed, conformed !

The honest instinct, pent and crossed
through life.

Let surge by death into a visible flow
Of rapture : as the strangled thread of

tlam-j

Paiifully winds, a- noving and annoyed,
Malignant and maliyned, tiiro' stone

and ore, I

Till earth exclude the stranger : vented
once,

I

It finds full play, is recogniseil a-fop
Some moun'.ain as no such abnormal

birth.

Fire for the mount, the streamlet for
the vale !

Ay, of the water was that wife of mine-
Ik- it for good, be it for ill, 710 run
0' the red thread through that uisigni-

ficance !

Away with the empty stare ! Be holv
still.

And stupid ever ! Occupy your patch

Of private snow that 's somewhere
what world

May now t>e growing icy round yo
head.

And aguish at your foot-print,—free
not me.

Dare follow not another step I take.
Xot with so much as those detest^

eyis.

No, though they follow but to pray r
pa\i,se

On the incline, earth's edge that 's ne
to hell !

NTone of your abnegation of re\eiiL,'e !

ITy at me fiank, tut,- while I tear it^air

There 's God, go tell Him, testily yoi
worst !

^

Xot she I There was no touch in her 1

hate :

And it would prove her hell, if I reache
mine !

To know I sullered, would still sadde
her.

Do whit the angels might to mak
amends

'

Therefore there 's either no such plac
as hell.

Or thence shall I be thrust forth, fc

her sake.

And thereby undergo three hells, nc
one

—

I who, with outlet for escape to heaver
Would tarry if such flight allowed m

foe

To raise his head, relieved of that lira

foot

Had pinned him to the fiery pavemen
else !

So am I made, " who did not make mv
self :

"

(How dared she rob royown lipof th(

word ?)

:
I3eware me in what other world ma^

I be!—
Pompilia, who have brought me to thi<

pass !

,\11 1 know here, will I say there, and gc
Beyond the saying with the deed. Som<

use
Ihere cannot but be for a mood like

mine.
Implacable, persistent in revenge.
She maundered " .411 is over and at end :

i go my ovvu iuau, to you Wi^jre God
will !

I"ort;ive you ? I forget you I
" There 's

til' saint
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Wiijre God

!" There's

i^.^i^O 97X

'''on'u.;r^
'^''- ^'- «^her md And, riskin. much Ins oTn^ilfTsaT^d

"""wa^'dS
''''''' ''" ^-^'^ Batt;r.:d'td%na.sed. the Emperor

To value such a woman at her worth i T?„hf»!'^"'^''"^ "^.
Properly the mstructed critVcTse

"

^'"^ll'y'Z""
°°''' ™""^ ^"^ '^^^

tossed t'jTake"''"
""P'^^^" have PicksJ fur^'e-sprig from out h.s hau-

"'^atb^I^dred^^^
^'""^--^ ™^ ^ (Token^r^near the ground went

"
''to'r'a^^^.^^^^^^

^^^* ^- ^->^-> AndTif-^.^^lake this, and, .f thou get
Perhaps so

:
some prefer tie pure de- •'

Plan^'^th'eT;me in thy garden-ground

Titian 's the man. not Monk Angelico "
^To'IIT)

^ '"''' ^""^ '^°'" ""^^^
Uho^^^traces you some timid chalky ; Th^^JurL aforesaid, reaching every
That turns the church into a rhampi ' •• ti,„ i ^t. r

ay,
enamel The length of that hour's run : I give

T .
-'' [wife!: It thee °

Just such a pencil might denirt mv •• t»,„ L' ,

She.-since shCalso. wo'uld noTchange "^'tVere.'"'
P""'' *° '""'^ ^ ^^"^

Why Slnot she come in some heart-
"
^^rne'sne"'"^'""*

'P^"' ^°' ^"^ ^'
shaped cloud. .. xi,l i i . ,

Rainbowed about with riches rovalfv
^^.^"^''^^ *° ^ ^^y children's heri-

Rimming her round, as round the' tint'- " Wh^l^' 4 , , .

less lawn \\ hom. for my sake, bid thou wear

' """u'lsr" "" '""* «"' «""'

:

'"
'f?"

rrand ... ,„,.„„, «,,
Needle-worked over with it<! liiv ^,,,1 c* .

"'"''•^'o,

rose,
^ ' -"^ ^°'^ Straimng to start, means swift and

Let her bleach unmolested in the midsf ' w.J,^ ^"^'^
'

Chill that selected sol ta^ "pot n'
stands upon a triple mount of gold-

Of quietude she pleasedTo £k was ^ "Sd'
^'"' ^*"' "''^P'-''' ^^^^^ *">«

life
* K -

'^'

Purity, pallor grace the lawn no doubt thl l''Kl^ *? ^'"'''^ ^^ *''"P*>' ^*' '

When there's the costly bordure'oun- min^M "'^ "''"'' ""^^'^ '"J'

And make again an ingot • but what's ^A JIII^Tk''''^''.^ *^J'
'"*' ^"^ ^"''JO'"

grace
S t

-
out what s As for the castle, that took wings and

When vou want meat and drink an,] • tu ^u '

• ,

clothes and fire ?
^"'' ^he broad lands.-why, to traverse

A tale comes to my mind tha^ s antv. " w J^fl
to-day

site-
^

" ' ^PP°- ^^ °"'^' ^ask my gouty feet, thoueh in
Possibly true, probaMv false a +nifli I

" t J^^u?"").\
Such a/all truths we live bv Cardinal •

'

far " '°"''^ '*^^ ^^ ^P'* ^
S.;^!^'h1!^^:;!^'1^;^!^ «'-*"<=

i

" But for the furze, bov. Wr n„ .^cV
''

To ^ymmne. and ^n some baui;; So lon^ fortune ,eav^^

Through^more than due allowance of " WhJ^efore hurra f. fur« and loy-
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'. lat may I mean, wheru jiiay the les-

son lurk ?

' Do -'.ot bestow on man by wav of ^ift
" Fu 2 witiiout some subitaatial

framework,—^race
{" Of purity, a fiirzr-spri}r of a wife, I

" To ine, 1' the thick ot battle for my
'

bread,
" Without some better dowry,—house

and land !

" '

{

No other gift than sordid muck ? Yes
Sir! '

Many more and much better. Give
them nic I

O those Ohmpias bold, those Biancas
brave.

That brouf,'ht a husband will worth
Ormuz' wealth .'

Cried " Thou being mine, why, what
but thine am 1 ?

" Be thou to me law, right, wrong, hea-
ven and hell ! 1

" Let us blend souls, be thou in me to
bid

" Two bodies work one pleasure I What
are these

" Called king, priest, father, mother,
stranger, friend ?

" They fret thee or they frustrate ?

Give the word

—

" Be certam they shall frustrate no-
thing more !

" And who is this young florid foolish-
ness [clutch

" That holds thy fortune in his pigmy
" —Being a prince and potency, for-

sooth !

—

" And hesitates to let the trifle go ?
" Let me but seal up eye, sing ear to

sleep
" Sounder than Samson,—^pounce thou

on the prize
" Shall slip from off my breast, and

down couch-side
" And on to floor, and far as my lord '9

feet—
'

" Where he stands in the shadow witli
the sword

'• Waitm.; to see what Delilah dares do !

" Is the youth fair ? What is a man
to me

" Who am thy call-bird ? Twist his
neck—my ilut)e's,

—

breast indeed !

"

Such women are there ; and they

Why, when a man has gone and hang
himself

Because of what he calls a wick
wife,—

See, if the turpitude, lie makes }

moan,
I3e not mere excellence the fool ignore
His monster is ixrlection, Circe, sent
Straight from the sun, witli rod tl

I idiot blames
As not an honest distaff to spin woo

thou Lucrezia, is it long to wait
Yonder where all the gloom is in a glo
With thy suspected presence ?—virji:

yet.

Virtuous again in face of what 's 1

teach—
Sin unimagined, unimaginable,

—

1 come to claim my bride,—thy Bo:
gia's self

Xot half the burning bridegroom
shall be !

Cardinal, take away your crucifix !

Abate, leave my hps alone, they bite
'T is vain you try to change, wha

should not change.
And cannot. I have bared, you bath

my heart

—

It grows the stonier for your savin]
dew

!

You steep the substance, you woul(
lubricate.

In waters that but touch to petrify !

marry whom ?

You too are petrifactions of a kind :

Move not a muscle that shows mercy
rave

Another twelve hours, every word wen
was»e I

I thought you would not Slav impeni'
fence,

—

Teased ftrst contrition from the mar
you slew,

—

I thought you had a conscience. Car-
dinal,

You know I am wronged I—wronged,
say, and wronged maintain.

Was this strict inquisition made foi
blo(Kl

XS'hen first you showed us scarlet on
your back.

Called to tlie College ? That straight-
forward way

io that iegitnnate end,—1 think it

passed
Over a scantling of heads brained,

he.irts broke.
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LivesMroddcn mto du.t,-how other-
^

Made^for^a sense hke yours who appre-

'"'Vou^wair^
°' '^' '^°^'^' ^"'^ '' I'^^^^ '"to the cnurt-ccnventionalyou walk .

Does memory haunt your pillow ? Not

'

a whit.
God wills you never pace your garden-

!

path
I

One appetising hour ere dinner-time I

But your mtrusion there treads out of
life

An universe of happy innocent things •

reel you remorse about that damsel-fly
\\ hicli buzzed so near your mouth and

' Count Guido must not die, is inno-
cent !

' Fair, be assured ! But what an he
Mere foul,

' Blood-drenched and murder-crusted
head to foot ?

' Spare one whose death insults the
Emperor,

' And outrages the Louis vou so love I

He has friends who will avenge him •

enemies
'

" Who hate the church now with im-
punity

" Missing the old coercive : would you
send

" A soul straight to perdition, dying
frank

" An atheist ? " Go and say this, for
God's sake !—Why, you don't think I hope you '11

say one word ?

Neither shall I persuade you from your

flapped your face,
Vou blotted it from being at a blow ?
It WIS a fly, you were a man, and more
Lord of created things, so took your

course.

Manliness, mind,—these are things fit
to .save.

Fit to brush fly from : why, because I
take

My course, must needs the Pope kill
me .'— kill vou !

Because this instrument he throws' standawav r < x-
•'""''»

Is strong"^ to serve a master : i/" wer'e ' L°kT"'""^^
"^^ ^^""^ "^^ «*^«°" ^

' °
""from olft

.^'^ ^""^ ^"' '"'^ ^"^
i

^''^"'- "^^'fi'^ --^y. 1 1«^" you twice J

""
d^^ne^tyeiT"""

°^'' ''''^' "'"^^
i

^°'"'^' ' 7,
^ired of silence 1 Pause

I -11 te^U^you how.the chances are sup- ' You p"!-' prayed : I have gone inside

For Jns^successor
: first the Chamber-

: And sh^utTts door behind me : 't is vour

?i:;:^t:^'^"SriS^oi"^^S
"*™''' Grows tolerable +wilight,—one mayAfter these, comes Altieri ; then come
you

—

Seventh on the hst you are, unless
ha, ha.

How can a dead hand give a friend a
lilt ?

grope
And get to guess at length and breadth

and depth.
What is this fact I feel persuaded of—
This something like a foothold in the

sea,

^•ar^^pS-^nll^^S^^'^^a.^^ -- --•
So a cwfd seesaws on or kicks awav I

""'^
m'e TJ"

'"""^"' ''''"' '* *^""S

J:i^re""'°°'
*'"' '^ ^ '""^ ^«*^

,

^P'^^.-f yoursplashing. I am high and

r:^^ ^:?^,!^^.T^:!'! ^?^-
;

^«^ t:J:es his own part in each thing he

>ave my^life. fall at the Pop. feet, set
^

Made"fo; 'a reason, he conserves his

''T.Ker''
'"'''°°' °"* '"^ ""^'^ GivesTih its propc-r instinct of de-

i
lence.
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1

My lamblikf wife could neither bark
nor bite,

She bleated, bleated, till for pity pure,
The village roused it, ran with pole and

prong
To the rescue, and behold the wolf s at

bay !

Shall he try bleating ?—or take turn or
two.

Since the wolf owns to kinship with the
fox,

And failing to escape the foe by these.
Give up attempt, die fighting quietly ?

The last bad blow that strikes tire in at
eye

And on to brain, and so out, life and all,
How can it but be cheated of a pang
While, fighting quietly, the jaws enjoy
Their re-embrace in mid backbone

they break,
After their weary work thro' the toes'

flesh ?

That 's the wolf-nature. Don't mis-
take my trope I

The Cardinal is qualmish ! Eminence,
My fight is figurative, blows i' the a.w',

Brain-war with powers and princinali-
ties,

^

Spirit-bravado, no real fisticuffs !

I shall not presently, wlun the knock
comes.

Cling to this bench nor flee the hang-
man's face.

No, trust me I I conceive worse lots
than mine.

Whether it be the old contagious fit
And plague o' the prison have sur-

prised me too.
The appropiiate drunkenness of the

death-hour
Creep on my sense, the work o' the wine

and myrrh,

—

I know not, -I begin to taste mv
strength.

Careless, gay even : what's the worth of
life ?

is dead, my murderous old

told me so : and you, for-

don't think, .\batc, do your

The Pope
man,

For Tozzi
sooth

Why, you
'best,

You'll live a year more with that hack-
ing COUgii

And blotch of crimson when- the cheek's
a {Mt ?

Tozzi has got you also dow n m book.

Cardinal, only seventh of seventv n
Is not one called Albano ii ti,e lotUo eat your heart, you '11 never I

Pope !

Inform me, is it true vou left yourlcA Fucci, for promotion in the chun
She s more than in the church,—in

churchyard
!

Plautilla Pucci, your affianced bridf
Has dust now in the eyes that held

love,

—

And Martinez, suppose they make '

Pope,
Stops that with mo,—so, enjoy vc

self !

' . J

I see you all reel to the rock ^

waves

—

' '

Some forthright, some describe a sii
ous irack.

Some crested, brilliantly with he;
above.

Some in a strangled swirl sunk w
knows how.

But all bound whither the main-curr«
sets,

Rockward, an end in foam for all
you !

What if I am o'ertaken, pushed to t
front rj^

By all you crowding smoother souls IAnd reach, a minute sooner ihan w
meant.

The boundary, whereon I break
mist ?

I

Go to I the smoothest safest of you a
Most perfect and compact wave in n

;

tram,

1

Spite of the blue tranquillity above
I

Spite of the breadth before of lapsii

j

peace
*^

Where broods the halcyon and the fi:

leaps free.

Will presently begin to feel the prick
At lazy heart, the push at torpid brai:
VXill rock vertiginously in turn, an

reel,

And, emulative, rush to dearh like me
Later or sooner by a minute then
So much for the untimeliness of death -
And as regards the manner that o

fends.
The rude and rough, I count the sam

lor g.lin

Be the act harsh and quick ' Ur
doubtedly

The soul 's condensed and, twice itscl;
expands
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'ath like me :

ite then,
ss of death,

—

ner that of-

mt the same

quick ! Un-

twici' itself.

lo burst thro' life, in alternation due*
into the other state whate'er it prove.
Vou never know what life means till

you die :

Even throughout life, 't is death that
makes life live,

Gives it whatever the significance.
For see, on your own ground and argu-

ment.
Suppose life had no death to fear, how

find

A possibility of nobleness
In man, prevented daring any more ?

What 's love, what 's faith without a
worst to dread ?

I-ack-lustre jewelry
; but faith and love

With death behind them bidding do or
die

—

Put such a foil at back, the sparkle 's

bom !

From out myself how the strange co-
lours come !

Is there a new rule in another world ?

Be sure I shall resign myself : as here
I recognised no law I could not see,
There, what I see, I shall acknowledge

too :

On earth I never took the Pope for God,
In heaven I shall scarce take God for

the Pope.
I'nmanned, remade : I hold it prob-

able

—

With something changeless at the heart
of me

To know me by, some nucleus that 's

myself :

.\ccretions did it wrong ? Away with
them

—

Vou soon shall see the use of fire 1

Till when.
All that was, is ; and must for ever be.
Xor is it in me to unhate my hates,
I use up my last strength to strike' once

more
I 'id Pietro in the win, house-gossip-

face,

io trample underfoot the whine and
wile

I Jf that Violante,—and I grow one gorge
io loathingly reject Pompilia's pale
i'oison my hasty hunger took for food.
.-. ='.:->,:ijj ijvc '.vu.:iio no VyTcciUi.-, about

its trunk,
N'o cloying cups, no sickly sweet of

scent,

i^ut sustenance at root, a bucketful.

How else lived that Athenian who died
so.

Drinking hot bull's-blood, fit for men
like me ?

I lived and died a man, and take man's
chance.

Honest and bold : right will be done to
such.

Who are these you have let descend my
stair ?

Ha, their accursed psalm ! Lights at
the sill I

Is it " C pen " tliey dare bid you ?

Troache y !

Sirs, have i spoken one word all this
while

Out of the world of words I had to say .'

Not on word I All was folly—

I

laughid and mocked !

Sirs, my fiist true word, all truth and
no lie,

1 5—save me notwithstanding ! Life is

all!

1 was just stark ma 1,—let the madmai
live

Pressed by as many chains as you
please pile !

Don't open 1 Hold me from them I I
am yi urs,

I am the Granduke's—no, I am th"
Pope's !

Abate,— Cardinal,— Christ,—Maria,

—

God, . . .

Fompilia, will you let them murder me ?

XH
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Here were the end, had anything an
end :

Thus, lit and launched, up and up
roared and soared

A rocket, till the key o' the vault was
re£iched.

And wide heaven held, a breathless
minute-space.

In brilliant usurpature : thus caught
spark.

Rushed to the height, and hung at full

of fame
Over men's upturned faces, ghastly

thence.

Our glaring Guido ; now deciioe must
be.

In its explosion, you have .seen his act.

By my power—maybe, judged it by
vour own,

—
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1

1
n

Or composite as good orbs prove, or "
cramnu'd

With worse ingredients than the Worm- "

woo<l Star.

The act, over and ended, falls and fades : j

"

What was once seen, grows what is now "
descritH'd,

Then talked of, told about, a tini,'c the
less

In every fresh transmission
; till it

melts,

Trickks m silent orantje or wan grey-
Across our memury, dies an 1 leaves all ,,

dark, I

An 1 presently we find the stars again.
I'olhnv the main streaks, meditate the I „

mode
j

Of brightness, how it hastes to blend „
with black !

Since those (our entertainments ol
niece

Which set all Rome a-stare : F
probably

—

Though Colloredo has his backers
And San Cesario makes one doub

times :

Allieri will be Chamberlain at m

After that February Twenty-Two,
Since our salvation, Sixtecn-Vinetv-

Eight.

Of all reports that were, oi may have
be( n.

Concerning those the day killed or let
live,

Four I count only. Take the first that
comes.

A letter from a stranger, man of rank
Venetian visitor at Rome,—who knows'
On what pretence of busy idleness ' '

Thus he begins on evening of that day

" Here are we at our end of Carnival •

"Prodigious gaiety and monstrous
mirth,

" And constant shift of entertaining
show

:

°

" With influx, from each quarter of the
globe,

" Of strangers nowise wishful to be last
" r the struggle for a good place pres-

ently
" When that befalls, fate cannot Ion"

<lefer.
''

" The old Pope totters on the verge o'
the grave :

" You see. Malpichi understood far '

more
I

" Than Tozzi how to treat the ailments "

^^^' "

" Xo question, renders these inveter- "
ate.

" Cardinal Spada, actual Minister,
" Is possible Pope ; 1 wager on his head

A week ago the sun was warm 1

May,
And the old man took daily exen
Along the river-side

; he loves to
That Custom-house he built upon

bank.
For, Xaples-bom, his tastes are mi

time :

_

l?ut yesterday he had to keep in-do
Because of the outrageous rain tl

fell.

" On such days the good soul has fai:
i.ng-fits,

' Or lies in stupor, scarcely makes 1

lieve
' Of minding business, fumbles at i

beads.
' They say, the trust that keeps 1

heart ahve
• Is that, by lasting till December ne:

_

He may hold Jubilee a second tin
And, twice in one reign, ope the He

Doors.
' By the way. somebody responsible
Assures me that the King of Fran

has writ
Fresh orders : Fenelon will be co

denined :

The Cardinal makes a wry fa
enough.

Having a love for the delinquent
still,

He 's the ambassador, must press tl
pomt.

Have you a wager too depender
here ?

Now, from such matters to divei
awhile.

Hear of to-day's event which crown
the week,

?!f/^fiL^''^„°V'^'' wagers into shade
• • :: i,ci::uo;o i Owe ium fifty drop
Of heart's blood in the shape of eoU

zecchines I

The Pope hag doae his worst; J

have to pay
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" For the execution of the Count, by

Jove !

" Two days since, I reported him as
safe,

" Re-echoing the conviction of all

Rome :

" Who could suspect the one deaf ear

—

the Pope's ?
'' But prejudices grow insuperable,
" And that old enmity to Austria, that
" Passion for France and France's

pageant-king
" (Of which, why pause to multiply the

proofs
" Now scandalously rife in Europe's

mouth?)
" These fairly got the better in the man
" Of justice, prudence, and esprit de

corps,
" And he persisted in the butchery.
"^ Also, 't is said that in his latest walk
" To that Dogana-by-the-Bank, he

built,

" The crowd,—he suffers question, un-
rebuked,

—

" Asked, ' Whether murder was a pri-
vilege

Only reserved for nobles like the
Count ?

•

'I

And he was ever mindful of the mob.
'' Martinez, the Caesarian Minister,
" —Who used his best endeavours to

spare blood,
" And strongly pleaded for the life ' of

one,'
" Urged he, ' I may have dined at table

with !

'

—

' He will not soon forget the Pope's re-
buff,

" —Feels the slight sensibly, I promise
you !

" And but for the dissuasion of two
eyes

" That make with him foul weat!- r or
hne day,

" He had abstained, nor graced the
spectacle :

" As it was, barely would he condes-
cend

" Look forth from the palchetto where
he sat

Under the Pincian : we shall hear of
this !

" The substituting, too, the People's
Square

" For the out-o'-the-way old quarter
by the Bridge,

B.P.

" Was meant as a conciliatory sop
" To the mob ; it gave one holiday the

more.
" But the French Embassy might un-

furl flag,

—

" Still the good luck of France to fling
a foe !

*

" Cardinal Bouillon triumphs properly

!

" Palchetti were erected in the Place,
" And houses, at the edge of the Tiiree

Streets,
" Let their front windows at six dollars

each

:

" An.^'uisciola, that patron of the arts,
" Hired one

; our Envoy Contarini too!

" Now for the thing ; no sooner the
decree

" Gone forth,
—

't is four-and-twenty
hours ago,—

" Tlian Acciaioli and Panciatichi,
" Old friends, indeed compatriots of

the man,
" Being pitched on as the couple pro-

perest
" To intimate the sentence yesternight,
" Were closeted ere cock-crow with the

Count.
" They both report their efforts to dis-

pose
" The unhappy nobleman for ending

well,
" Despite the natural sense of injury,
" Were crowned at last witli a com-

plete success

:

" And when the Company of Death
arrived

" At twenty-hours,—the way they
reckon here,

—

" We say, at sunset, after dinner-time,

-

" The Count was led down, hoisted up
on car,

" Last of the five, as heinousest, you

" Yet they allowed one whole car to
each man.

" His intrepidity, nay, qonclialance,
" As up he stood and down he sat him-

self,

" Struck admiration into those who
saw.

" Then the procession started, took th«>

way
" From the N'ew Prisons by the Pil-

grim's Street,

" The street of the Governo, Pasquin's
Street,

3R
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(Where was stuck ud 'inid nthcr •• a u
epigrams. '

muloth.r As he haransucl the multitude
" A quatrain

. . but of all that, prcs- H,"lw^'..,i t
entiv I)

' >lt bc-ged forgiveness on the part
"The Pla e Xavona, the Pantheon's " An iT''

Plac •,

inuKon s And fair construction of his act fn
" Place of the Column, last the Corso's ui?^*'"' «

length
uicLorsos U hose suffrage he entreated for 1

"And so debouched thence at Ar,n • c-
^°^''

.

naia's foot
^' ^'''""

:

^"P'?"''",'? that we should forthwi
" r the Pidce o- the People As is •' \ I-T'^^ .

evident,
'

„ ;^ {'"''' '"^"f' an /ivf. with the hymn
" (Despite the malice.-plainly meant

.^'.' '"/•V"« C «•/,, for his sake.

I fear,
* ^ " '

^^'"^'' ^a"'. '"' turned to the conf,
" By this abrupt change of locnhtv ' • a

^°'"• '''^'''^'"-''^

• The Square I noS bad pla -'"^ -
t,"^:' T""""^^ '^r""'''

"'^^ ^'^'^-"'^

head and hang)
^ Oft glancing at Saint Mary's opp

" We had the titillation as we sat • \\\^^^
.1

" Assembled, (qualitv in conclavV ha ')
?"" f^ P^^^^^. an<l showed

" Of. minute after m'inutc-. some ;epor - r, \T "i''?,-''

.

" How the slow show was winding on " / ' ^'f^'^^^^'^^bdiau of our Lor
its wav. ^

; „ [^ r^'"*^
t 's b.-lieved no other chun

" Now di<l 'a car run over, kill a man "
T""

^^" ^°^^* of)-then rose u
" Just opposite a pork-shop numbered - i^,,^u

1

'

• .
Twelve: *

lu.nwrea^ Knelt down again, bent head, adapt(
" And bitter were the outcries of the '• a "ri'ifh fhmob

I

-^^ ' with the name of Jesus on h
" Against the Pope : for, but that he ' t?

'
1 *u , . . ,

forbids
I

I^'i^eived the fatal blow.

"
''Qu';rt'c^n^ •

""-• *"^ '^" "^" ^'^'^^ L ,, , ,

" The headsman showe

"iJ::'
- beggar by Saint Agnes, I

'
'Avouch

'° '"^ P^^"'^^^" ^"^*

•• Frorhis youth up, recover use of le^
'

"
^'' helr"^'""'

°''" *° ^'^^PP^int"""

"
^'gSe.l'^thTwa?.

^""'" ^^ '-

I

" \P-,^P—-^ him fully six fe.

•• Thus was kept up excitement to the ' tkst
h^"^^^'"^- 'J-gn'^t'd a

"-Not\n abrupt out-bolting, as of !

"
^"tlfe'-

*' ""' "° '"" '° P'^'^««

..Frr'^astle, over Bridge aad on to
j " "'th^'^^Sin^:

'"^^ "^^ '^^^'^ ^^

" And To all ended ere you well could I

"
"'

n"°" '""" """' '* ^"' ^^^ """^^^^

wink !

'

" Guido was last to mount the scaffold-
steps

" Here also, as atrociousest in crime.
" We hardly noticed how the peasants

died,
I" XI,oi. ^Io«.,l^.,l o^™„l -- !

and left,
^^

|

"""luld glivf"^''
'" '^" ^"' ^y-.;;?-.ng the iourney from Are..o. Well.

•• Ourselves to Gu.do undividedly.
| peace •

'"^"' ^""^ "^ ^" '""^^

_'
That is, a just-a-corps of russet serge
Black camisole, coarse cloak of bara

can
' (So they style here the garb of goat's-

hair cloth)
White hat and cotton cap beneath

poor Count,
i--ieservative against the evenine

dews °
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" \Vh( nie many a moral were to medi-
tale.

" Spada, —you may bet Dandolo,—is

I'ope
!'

" Now for the quatrain !

"

lo make the ruig that's all but round
and done.

Xo, friend, this will do I

You 've sputtered into sparks. What
streak comis next ?

A letter : Von (iiacinto Arcani,'cli,

Doctor and Proctor, him I made you
mark

Buckle to business in his sturlv late,

The virtuous sire, the valiant for the
truth,

Acquaints his correspondent,—I'lur-

cntinc.

By name Cencini. advocate as well,

Socius and brother-in-the-devil to
match,

—

.\ friend of France.schini, anyhow,
And knit up with the bowels of the

case,

—

Acquaints him, (in this paper that I

touch)

How their joint effort to obtain re-

prieve

For Guido had so nearly nicked the
nine

And ninety and one over,—he would
say,

At Tarocs,—or succeeded,—in our
phrase.

To this Cencini 's care I owe the Book,
The yellow thing I take and toss once

more
j—How will it be, my four-years'-m-

1

timate,
i

\\'hen thou and I part company anon ?- 1

'T was he, the " whole position of the
case,"

i

Pleading and summary, were put be-
fore ;

!

Discreetly in my Book he bound them
i

all.
j

.\dding some three epistles to the point.
'

Here is the first of these, part fresh as
pennefi,

j

The sand, that dried the ink, not rubbed
away,

the deed :
j

Part—extant just as plainly, you know
j

where, I

Whence came the other stuff, went, you
know how,

1

Tate they arrived, too late, egregious
Sir,

Those same justificative points you
urge

Might Ix'nefit His Blessed Memory
C' uiit Guido Irancesctiini now with

(iod :

Since the Court,—to state things suc-

cinctly,—styled

Tiie Congregation of the Governor,
Having resolved on Tuesday last our

cause
r the guilty sense, with death for

punishment,
S])ite of all pleas bv me deducible

In favour of said Blessed Memory,-

—

I, with e.xpenditure of pains enough,
Obtained a respite, leave to claim and

prove
Exemption from the law's award,

—

alleged

The power and privilege o' the Cleri-

cate :

To which effect a courier was des-
patched.

But ere an answer from Arezzo came.
The Holiness of our Lord the Pope

(prepare !)

Judging it inexp)edient to postfKine

The execution of such sentence passed,

Saw tit, by his particular chirograph,

To (lerouate, dispense with privilege.

And wink at any hurt accruing thence
To Mother Church through damage

of her son
;

Also, to overpass and set aside

That other plea on score of tender age,
Put forth by me to do Pasquini good,
One of the four in trouble with our

friend.

So that all five, to-day, have suffered
death

With no distinction save in djnng,

—

he.

Decollated by way of privilege.

The rest hanged decently and in
order. Thus

Came the Count to his end of gallant
man,

Defunct in faith and exemplarity :

Nor shall the shield of his great House
lose shine.

Nor its blue banner blush to red
thereby.

!l
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1

1

• Tliis too, should yi. Kl sii4am n.nt to " Rome wiK have rdislipcl hrartily th
(jiir litarts— show

]^

llr luul .ommiscration aii.l r. ^)><t "Yet understood the motives, neve
In his (Kccase fajm uni\i i>al Kmiiic, fear,

'•Qii.intum ,-,/ hommnm v, UH-tiumm. " Which'caused the indecent chance c
Ihf nite and cultivated e\ei \ vvliere : the People's Pla( e

"Thou-ii,innsp,( tofmehisadvoiace, "To the People's PiaviirMund —stic*' Needs must 1 )»roan o'er ni\- -I'l) hl^
" Attribute the untoward eMnTTTUR

•strife

" To nothing but my own crass ij,'nor-

ani e
" Which failed to set the valid reasons

fortli,

" Fmci ht excuse ; such is the fate of
war !

" Mav God compensate us the direful
blow

By future blessings on his family
" Whereof 1 lowly beg the next com-

mands
;

" —Whereto, as humbly, I confirm my-
self . .

."

matiz" tiie spite
' WliK h m a trice precipitated things
' As oft the moribund mil givt a ku I

1(1 show they are not absolutely d.al
So feebleness i' the scxket shoots it

last,

A spirt of violence for energy !

' But thou, Cencini, brother of mj
breast,

O fox, whose home is 'mid the tendei
grape,

" Whose couch in Tuscany by Themis
hrone,

" Subject to no such . . . but I shut
my mouth

A„ I r .u / I, i "
^'' ""'>' ^P'"" '* ^K^'" to say.And so forth,—follow name and place !

" This pother and c.mlusion fairly laid
and date :

j

" ^y i.^^^is ^re empty an^' my satchelOn the next leaf

—

|
lank.

,. „,
, .
," ^f"'^'^'"*'^ seuioribus ' " Xow then for both the Matrimonial

Itiere, old fox, show the clients t' Cause

^^
other side

;

• And the case of Gomez ! Serve themAnd keep this corner sacred, I be- hot and hot'
seech !

" You antl your pleas and proofs were
!

" Reliqua differamus in craslinum '

.. „.
'^''** '"•'^^ '^^"

.

, ,
I

" The impatient estafette cracks whip
Pisan assistance, aid that comes too outside :

.. c
'^''''

, ,

'

" ^*'"' though the earth should swallowSaves a man dead as nail in post of him who swears

- Wo i°?'^K t * .
'

" '''"^ '"^ ^l^o "^^^^ the mischief, inHad 1 but time and space for narra- must slip

• wili^*^
'

.u J , I " ~^y ^^y- yo""" godson, fat-chapsW hat was the good of twenty Cleri-
'

Hyacinth,

" \yh^l,%^^ u A ..u , .. ,

j " Enjoyed the'sight while Papa plodded
\\ hen Somebody's thick headpiece here

„ r^J'''^''. ^f ^^','»,t

, .

"I promised him, the rogue, a monthOn seeing (.uido's drop into the bag ' ago
' How these old men like givmg youth i

" The day his birthday was, of all the

,, c ^"l xu - I
days.

So much the better
: next push goes

;

" That if I failed to save Count Guide's
„ ^° "'"^'

i head,

"Mnrh''"^H^'''''',''v"'"'*^'^'''''''"''y''"^^'""<=^'° sJ»ould at least go see itMuch RCKjd I get by my superb de- chopped
^

.. .,
'^"'"'^ • " From trunks' So La*!"'"» ""••-

_

irutaigu.ueiii IS soiid and subsists. i thanks !' quofli I
•

'~ '"
"

While obstinacy and ineptitude
j

" ' That I prefer, hoc malim ' raps meAccompany the owner to his tomb '

out
^

"
'^'fdks^seeV"''

'""'' '"°"
• ^"*'^^' " The rogue

:
you notice the subjunc-lOiKs see ! ^jyp > Ah !
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j' Accorclinf^ly he sat then-, bold in box'
" rroud as the I'oix,- Ix-hind the pea-

cock-fans :

"^ Whereon a certain ladv-patroness
" For whom I inana},'c things (my bov

in front,
" Her Marquis sat the third in evidence

;

" Boys have no eyes nor ears save for
the show)

This time, Cintino,' was lier sportive
woni.

Lnsplashed the credit of a noble
Mouse,

An I set the fashionil>lecauseof Uoinc
A-pr,iricing tili oy ,tan iers shouted

'\vare !

'

Tlie other rein's judii ious mana^je-
inent

Sullererl (,ld Somebody to keep the
P'lee,

llcii'lilingly play the roadster: who
but he

say,

1 fairly laid,

my satchel

^latrimonial

Serve them
1

I

sliHum !

racks whip

uld swallow

nischief, in

, fat-chap>

ipa plodded ,

e, a month ^

, of all the

mt Guide's

go see it -

nizs vo!!r

,' raps me

e subjunc-

\\hen vsliiz an I thump went axe and ;

" Had his opinion, was not led bv themowed lay man, I n-ise
" And folks could tall to the suspended

i

" In leash of quibbles strung to look hkc

i his time, you see, Bottini rules the ,

" You '11 soon see,—when I no to pav
„ ,

.'''a'^*. devoir

_ _

-Vor can Tapa with all his eloquence
I

" And comphment him on confutintrUe reckoned on to help as hereto- i me,

—

" ivk""^^ Kf^
[ishly— " If, by a back-swinj; of the pendulum,

.. , r>
'" ,

Cinone pouts
; then, spark- " Grace be not, 'hick and threefold

1 apa knew better than aggrieve his consequent .

" ' I must decide as I see proper, Don !

The Pope. I have my inward lights
for guide.

" • Had learning been the matter in dis-
pute.

Could eloquence avail to gainsay
fact.

Yours were the victory, be com-
forted !

'

" Cinuzzo will be the gainer bv it all.
" yuick then with Gomez, hot and hot

next case !

"

Pope,
And baulk him of his grudge against
our Count.

Else he 'd have argued-ofi Bottini's
. . what ?

" ' His nose,'—the rogue ! well parried
ot the boy !

" He 's long since out of Ca?sar fciirht
years old)

" An J as for tripping in Eutropius . .

well.
" Reason the more that we strain every

nerve
" To do him justice, mould a model-

mouth.
'• A Bartolus-cum-Baldo for next age :

" For that I purse the pieces, work the
brain.

" And want both Gomez and the mar-
nage-case.

" Success with which shall piistcr
aught of pate

Follows, a letter, takes the other side.
Tall blue-eyed Fisc whose head is

capped with cloud.
Doctor Bottini,—to no matter who,
Writes on the Monday two days aft'er-

waid.
Now shall the honest championship of

right.
^

• Tt, *". u 'i
'

,
Crowned with success, enioy at lastThat 's broken m me by Bottini's unblained,

^''' Moderate triumph 1 Now shall elo-" And bruise his own, belike, that wags
and brags.

" Adverti supplico humiliter
" {fuod. don't the fungus see, the fop

divine
i " That one hand drive?, f-jt-r". h.".r===: ^..d ^"»..t

, and right ?

" With this rein did I rescue from the
'

^ ditch
" The fortune of our Franceschini,

keep

quence
Poured forth in fancied flooc's for vir-

tue's sake.

(The print is sorrowfully dyked and
dammed.
oiiGv.o -vvncrc laiu ine uubridied
force would flow,

Finding a channel)-—now shidl this
refresh

The thirsty donor with a drop or two I

Here has been truth at issue with a lie •
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n

Let who Kaincd truth th-' <|.iv Iiave I
" n„t for him,- mannikm aiul <l.iiuh-

liaM'Koiiic priili pr;i(

In his own j.rowfss
! lih ? What iuls ' Mcrc'iandl.' cn.l and inch of tlevcr-

thf man ? ^
|

ncss

Well, it is u^.rl'-^a': I foresaw •
!

"

^'":,i! ,;;;;,

'^^^^""^'''^ «ave-all,-hu.

•; ICas.lv prove,). l'o„,p,ha's .nmHence I - n,e spruce voupk Spret., what is bad
Cafcli them entriistmg Guido's gmlt

, were worse !

'

to nil' '

I

•
1 had. as usual, the plam truth to •

j ,,„k,,, that Rome should have theplea

I always knew the clearness ot the
natural ^ird

^,|.^.,^i,i

' " At advocate with case that proves it-

Woi.ld show the t,sh so thorouKhly. ..
1

j;;'.',; ArcanKel. would Mnn and
bra;; :

chihl mit^ht prom;
The (liiinsy monster with no mud

to splasli,

Small credit to lynx-eye and li^ht-

nm^'-spi'ar '

This Guido,'-(much sport he con-
trived to make,

Who at tirst twist, preamble of the
C(ird,

I'urned white, told all. like the pol-
troon he was !) -

Finished, as you expect, a penitent.
Fully confessed his crime, and made

amends.
And, edifying Rome last Saturday

Hut what say you to one impertinence
" MiKht move a man? That moHk.

you are to know,
"

i hat barefoot Augustinian whose
report

" O' the dying woman's words did det-
riment

" lo my iK-st points ii took the fresh-
ness from,

" —That meddler preached to purpose
yesterday

At San I.oH'nzo as a winding-up
" O' the shows, have proved a treasure

to the church.
Died li'v'- a saint, poor devil ! That's • /-> ^ „ u i ^

the man i

^"t. comes his sermon smoking from
the press

Its text
—

' Let God be true, and
every man

' A liar '—and its application, this,

The lonf,'est-winded of the paragraphs,
I straight unstitch, tear out and treat

you with :

'T is piping hot and posts through
Rome to-day.

Remember it, as 1 engage to do 1

The gods still give to m\; antagonist : .

' Imagine how Arcangeli claps wing. i

And crows ! ' Such formidable facts •

to face,
* ' So naked to attack, my client here, .

' ' And yet I kept a month the Fisc at
bay.

' ' And in the end had foiled him of the
prize

' ' l?y this arch-stroke, this plea of
privilege,

' But that the Pope must gratify his " I^ut if you rather be dispored to see
^^'•'n^> " In the result of the long trial here,—

Put in his word poor old man,—let " This dealing doom to guilt and doling
It pass !

•

praise
' —Such IS the cue to which all Rome " To innocency,—any proof that truth

responds. " May look for vindication from the
' What with the plain truth given me , world,

to uphold, i " Much will you have misread the signs.
And, should I let truth slip, the Pope I say.

at hand i" God, who seems acquiescent in the
jTo i>ick uu. stead V her on lees .ifain

My othcc turns a pleasantry indeed !
" With t!

Not that the burly boaster did one jot '

O' tht little was to do—

v

sK'

lose who add ' So will He evey
j

ti's work I

young Sprc-
:

" Flutters their foolishness from time|
i to time.
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Puts forth His riK'hthamI

ably :

n:

9«3

recopnis- " And said. - nor he a bad man. no. nor

W

von as, to fools who d. em U
must ri^lit

e neecis
fool,—

Only a man, jo. blind like all his

the
mates.

—

ini{ •

nstant,asifearth ,.w. ..^n.
hea\en, •

"V<::d!",:;.v:Tn;^/"""-'
^^^^'^'-

'

:: : I'f-'-o.ees to exe..rab.e creed,

:;

Because i.omp.Ua's purity prevads,
| ^Jov'^-^'' "'"' ^""'*""

" '

"u.I"end'r'
'" '^"^" '"""''^"^ '"

.

" ' 'J'-v vengeance from u. worsh.ppers
So rn^ht those old .nhabitants of the

,

" • wlla^rhes-obscene-their idol god.

"U..,v^»g haply thoir dove's safe ' Sop-.U^,e word forth, so acceptance

"
^'the wiule'"'"-"

"^' "" """«''^ ^"
;;
^" -""'"'•V r-echood century-,

" O' the deluge, to the creature's co ^""[^^^ ^^^^^^^^^^ •-^^'^ so. from
terparts, ,. ,. ,.

^^^ **""•
. . ,

• Aught that beat wing i- the world ' oVorraTe""""*
^'"^ °«^°"""«''

was white or soft — :
., , ^ ' \ '^'":f, .

• And that the lark, the thrush, the cul-
'

h k"' .ends
''P*'' ^'""^ '

ver too, ... n f
"",

" Might equally have traversed air ' dead"'
^ ^^'^P^^^-^^'^^''^^'' o'er the

found earth, '
•> • r ;i,i

' .u

Methmk, I hear the Palnarch's !

^"J'^'"'"
>'"»'g'""a''on»

: t.li the

warning voice

—

•• Cr-^ j , ,

•Thoug^h?h.sonebrea.st.byrniracle. ""Z^^\.:^ }:f^''-^ "^^^^ -
" ' N-o wav'c rolls by. in all the waste i

'

'

^^]^;;^'!r'""'
^'^'^ '"'° ^-^ ^""""^

but bears
i

.< c '

i .

•• ' W.thin it some dead dove-hke thin-^ '

^"^i'^e^^
^' "''" ^''"' '^"''^ "''''^-

as dear, "
<< r »i i

••
' Beauty made blank and ha.mless-

!

mmff waU
"'"'"'''

' °" ''^ '""-

ness destroyed !

'

How many chaste and noble sister-
fames

" Wanted the extricating hand, and lie

" To wit, some nook, tradition talks
about,

' Narrow and short, a corpse's length
no more :

'• >;t-^„ 1 A X ""'^"''"n "oiiu, ana iie no more :Stra^^|ed, for one Pomp.ha proud
;;
And by .t, in the due .eceptacle.

•• The welter, plucked from the weld's enwlre'"'''
'''°"" '""^ °^ '"'^

calumny,
" Stupidity, simplicity,—who cares ?

" Romans
! An elder race possessed

your land lyo tfir,
1-ong ago, and a raise faith lingered ! clear :

"As'shades do, though the mornin
j"

^^^.ft?~7'''
°"' ""'^^ ^ ""^''y aJJ

V'DSl^Xm. pagan of the tw

J
"

""
Whar^""'

'"^^ "" "°' "^^^''y-

''"^""'*^y
::

Do yon continue in the old beUef >

' The cruse, was meant for flowers but
held the blood,

" The rough-scratched palm-branch
and the legend left

" Pro Christo. Then the mystery lav
rlnar •

•

^^
Has often pointed to a cavern-mouth,

:
Obnoxious to beholders, hard by

' Rome,

Where blackness bides unbroke.
must devils be ?

'

Is it so certain, not another cell
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1

" O' the myriad that make up the cata-
'

conili,
j

" Contains some r.aint a second flash

would show ?
I

.V'dl you asci-nd into the li^ht of day
" And, haxini; reco^'niscd a martyr's ,

shrine,
|

" Go join liie votaries that Rape around '

" Eacdi vuli,'ar t,'od that awes the nuir-

ke»-lil,i:e ?

Be thes;- the objects of your praising ?

See !

" In the outstretched right hand of

Apollo, there,
" Is screened a scorpion : housed amid

the folds I

" Of Juno's mantle, lo, a cockatrice ! j

" Each statue of a god were fitlier styled
" Demon and devil. Glorify no brass
" That sliini's like b.unished gi Id in

noonday glare,
|

" For fools ! Be otherv.ise instructed,

you !

" And preferably prinder, ere ye pass,
" Ecich incident of this strange human

play
j

" Privily acted on a theatre,
j

" Was deemed secure from ever}' gaze
but God's,

—

'

I" Till, of a sudden, earthquake lays
wall low

j

" And lets the world see the wild work
:

ins'de,
I

" And ho.v, in petrifaction of surprise, !

" The actors stand,—raised arm and
plan'ed foot,—

|

'' Mouth IS it made, eye as it evidenced,
" Despairing shriek, triumphant hatt

,

—transfixed.
" Both iie who takes and she who vields

the life.

" As ye become spcctat(jrs of this

scene

—

" Watch obscuration of a fame pearl-
pure

" In vapoury films, enwoven circum-
stance,

" —A soul made wcik by its pathetic
want

" Of just the first apprenticeship to sin,
" Would Menceforth make the siiining

soul secure
" From all foes save itself, that 's tru-

liest foe,

—

" For egg turned snake needs fear no
serpcntry,—

' As ye behold this webof circumstanci
' Deepen the more for every thrill and

throe,
' Convulsive effort to disperse the films

.\nd disenmesh the fame o' the mar-
tyr,—mark

How all those means, the unfriended
one pursues.

' To keep the treasure trusted to her
breast,

' Each .'vtruggle in the flight from
death to life.

How ail, by procuration of the pKjwers
' 01 darkness, are transformed,—nc

single ray,
' Shot forth to show and save the in-

most star,
' But, passed as through hell's prism,

jjioceeding bla.~k

To the world that hates white : as ye
watch, I say,

' Till dusk and such defacemeht grow
eclipse

' By,—' rvellous perversity of man I—
riie ii quacy and inaptitude

' Of that se't-same machine, that veiy
law

' Man vaunts, devised .j dissipate the
gloom,

' Rescue the drowning orb from ca-

lumny, [just,
' —Hear law, appointed to defend the
' Submit, for best defence, that wick-

edness
' Was bred of flesh and innate with

the bone
' Borne by Pompilia's spirit for a

space,
' And no mere c. ance fault, passion-

ate and brief

:

' Finally, when ye find,

—

after this
touch

' Of man's protection which intends to
mar

' The last pin-point of light and damn
the disc,

—

' One wave of the hand of God amid
the worlds

Bid vapour vanish, darkness flee away,
' And leave the vexed star culminate

in peace
Approachable no more by earthly

mist

—

What I call God's hand,—you, per-
haps,—this chance

Of the true instinct of aa old good
man
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' Who happ ns to hate darkness and
love light,

—

' In whom too was the eye that saw,
not dim,

' The natural force to do the thing he
saw,

' Nowise abated,—both by miracle,

—

' All this well pondered,—I demand
assent

' To the enunciation of my text
' In face of one proof more that ' God

is true
' ' And every man a liar '—that who

trusts
' To human testimony for a fact
' Gets this sole faci—himself is proved

a fool

;

' Man's speech being false, if but by
consequence

' That only strength is true ; while
man is weak,

' And, since truth seems reserved for

heaven not earth,
' Should "arn to love what he may

speaK one day.

For me, the weary and the worn, who
prompt

' To mirth or pity, as I move the
mood,

—

' A friar who glide unnoticed to the
grave,

' Bare feet, coarse robe and rope-girt
waist of mine,

—

' I have long since renounced your
world, ye know:

' Yet weigh the worth of worldly prize
forgone.

Disinterestedly judge this and that
Good ye account good : bu'; God tries

the heart.

Still, if you question me of my con-
tent

At ha- g put each human pleasure
by

1 ansv/er, at the urgency of truth,
As this world seems, I dare not say I

know
—Apart from Christ's assurance

which decides

—

Whether I have not failed to taste
some joy.

For many a dream would fain perturb
my choice

—

How love, in those the varied shapes,
might show

As glory, or as rapture, or as grace :

How conversancy with the books

I

that teach,

Tl'.e arts that help.—how, to grow
great, in fine.

Rather than simply good, and bring

the reby
Goodness to breathe and live, nor,

born i' the brain.

Die there,—how thtse and many an-

other gift

May well be precious though abjured
by me.

But, for one prize, best meed of

mightiest man,
Arch-object of ambition,—earthly

praise,

Repute o' the world, the flourish of

loud trump,
The softer social fluting,—Oh, for

these,—Jo, my friends ! Fame,—that

bubble which, world-wide
Each blows and bids his neighbour

lend a breath,

That so he haply may behold thereon
One more enlarged distorted false

fool's- fact,

I'ntil some glassy nothing grown as

big

Send by a touch the imperishable to

suds,

—

No. in renouncing fame, the loss was
light.

Choosing obscurity, the chance was
well !

"

Didst ever touch such ampoilosity
As the man's own bubble, let alone its

spite ?

What 's his speech for, but just the fame
he flouts

—

How he dares reprehend both high and
lew ?

Else had he turned the sentence " God
is true

" And every man a liar—save the Pope
" Happily reigning—my respects to

him !

"

—So, rounded off the period. Molinism
Simple and pure ! To what pitch get

we next ?

I find that, for first pleasant conse-
quence,

Gomez, who had intended to appeal
From the absurd decision of the Court,
Declines, though plain enough his fwi-

vilege,
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1

To call on help from lawyers any more
Kesolves the liars may possess the

world,
Till God have had sufficiency of botli

:

So may I whistle for my job and fee !

F^ut, for this virulent and rabid monk,—
If law be an inadequate machine.
And advov-ai y, so nuich impotence,
We shaM soon see, my blatant brother •

That 's

Exactly what I hope to show your sort '

For, by a veritable piece of luck.
True providence, you monks round

period with,

All may be gloriously retrieved. Ter-
pend !

That Monastery of the Convertites
Whereto the Court consigned Pompdia

first,

—Observe, if convertite, why, sinner
then,

Or where the pertinency of award ?

And whither she was late returned to
die,

—Still in their jurisdiction, mark
again !

—

That thrifty Sisterhood, for perquisite
Claims every paul whereof may die pos-

sessed

Each sinner in the circuit of its walls.
Now, this Pompilia, seeing that by

death -^
i

O' the couple, all their wealth devolved
on her,

j

Straight utihsed the respite ere decease
By regular conveyance of the goods

|

She thought her own, to will and to
devise,

—

I

Gave all to friends, Tighetti and the
like,

In trust for him she held her son and
heir,

Gaetano,—trust to end with infancy •

So willing and devising, since assured
The justice of the Court would pres-

ently
Confirm her in her rights and excul-

pate,
' Re-integrate and rehabilitate
' Station as, through my pleading, now

she stands.
I

' But here 's the capital mistake : the
Court

' Found Guido guilty.—but pronounced
no word

I

About the innocency of his wife :

1 grounded charge on broader base,
hope I

Xo matter whether wife be true
fa'se.

The husband must not pusli aside tl

)aw,

I

And punish of a sudden ; that 's tl

point !

Gather from out my speech tlie coi
trary !

It follows that Pompilia, unrelieved
Hy formal sentence from imputed faul
K'niams unfit to have and to dispose
Of property, which law provides sha

lapse :

Where lore the Monastery claims its dui
And whose, pray, whose the office, bu

the Fisc's ?

Who but I institute procedure next
Against the pt>rson of dishonest life,
Pompilia, whom last week 1 sainted so
1, It IS, teach the monk whatScriptur

means.
And that tlie tongue should prove a two

' edged sword,
Xo axe sharp one side, blunt the othe

way.
Like what amused the town at Guido's

cost !

Astraa redux ! I've a .second chance
liefore the self-same Court o' the Gov-

ernor
Who soon shall see volte-face and chop

change sides !

Accordingly, I cliarge you on your life
Send me wth all despatch the iude-

!

ment late

O' the Florence Rota Court, confirma-
I

tive

|0' the prior judgment at Arczzo.
I clenched
Again by the Granducal signature
Wherein Pompilia is convicted, doomed.
And only destined to escape through

!

flight

;

The proper punishment. Send me the
I

piece,

—

I
I'll work it

! And this foul-mouthed

I

friar shall find
His Noah's-dove that brought the olive

back.
Is turned into the other sooty scout.
The raven, Noah first of all put forth

the ark,
And never came back, but ane car-

cases t
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Ko ackquatu machin'-ry in law '

Xo power of life and death i' the learned
tongue ?

Mcthinks i am already at my speech.
Startle the world with " ThoIT Pom-

pdia, thus ?

" How is the line gold of the Templedim !

" '^

And so forth. Eut the courier bids me
close,

An
1 clip away one joke that runs
through Kome,

Side by side with the sermon which I
St II ,1—

-

"°\unks*''''
^•^""'^^sness of the old

Arcangeli
! His Count is hardly coldH.S client whom h.s blunders sacrificed,"When somebody must needs describe

the scene

—

How the procession ended at the churchThat boasts the famous relic ; quoth
our brute,

Muot"

" Why, that's just Martial's phrase formake an end '

—

:

"Ad umhilicum sic perventum est ' "
llie callous dog,—let who will cut off

head,
He cuts a joke, and cares no more thin

,

,

so !

J
I think my speech shall modifv his
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" Saint Mary Magdalen o" the Convirt-
ites

" I' the Corso."

ix- 11 • ,
J"''*'cc done a second time !

Well judged, Marc Antony, locum-
tenens

O' the Governor, a Vcnturini too !

lor which 1 save thy name,—last of the
list

!

Next year but one, completing his nine
years

Of rule in Rome, died Innocent my
'

Pop<' -^

—By some accounts, on his accession- \

day.
\

If he thought doubt would do the next
'

age good,
'T is pity he died unapprised what

M
'^

u by- '

His reign may boast of, be remembered
Terrible Pope, too. of a kind,—Voltaire.

mirth
How is the fine gold dim ! "—but

send the piece !

Alack, Bottini, what is mv next word
But death to all that hop^- } The In-

strument
Is plain before me, print that ends mv

I^ook '

With the definitive verdict of the Court
Dated September, six months after-

ward,
(Such trouble and so long, the old Pone

gave !)
^

;;
In restitution of the perfect fame
Of dead Pompilia, quondam Guido's

wife,
*' And warrant to her representative

,. J??i.'^''"'co Tighetti, barred hereby
While doing duty in his guardianship

^^
From all molesting, all disquietude.
Each perturbation and vexation

brought
" Or threatened to be brought against

the heir
" By the Most Vcntiable Convent called

And so an end of all i' the story. Strain
iNever so much my eyes, I miss the

mark
There lived or died that Gaetano, child
Oi Guido and Pompilia : only find
Immediately upon his father's deathA record in the annals of the town
I hat Porzia, sister of our Guido. moved
1 he Priors of Arez^io and their head
Its Gonfalonier to (^.ve loyally

I

A public attestation to the right

I

O'the France.schini to men's reverence
Apparently because of the incident
O' the murd^r,-_there's no mention

!
made of crime,

I

But what else caused such urgency to
I cure '

The mob, just then, of chronic greedi-
ness

For scandal, love of lying vanity
And appetite to swallbw crude reports
Ihat bring annoyance to their betters '—Bane
Which, here, was promptly met bv

antidote. '

I like and shall translate the eloquence
Of nearly the worst Latin ever writ •

' Since antique time whereof the mem-
ory

" Holds the beginning, to this present
hour,

"Our Franceschini ever shone, and
shine,

" Still i- the primary rank, 8upr«mc
amid
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" I'hc hisfns (if Arrzzo, piou 1 tu own
" In tins great family—lit r lla.;-bcarc'r,

" Guide of her steps and guardian
against foe,

—

" As in the first biginr.ing, so to-day !

"

There, would you di-^beheve stern His-

tory,

Trust rather to the babble of a bard ?

1 thought, Arezz;), thou hadst litter

soui^,

Petrareh,—nay, IJuonarroti at a pinch,

To do thee credit as vexillijer !

Was it mere mirth the Tatavinian
meant.

Making thee out, in his veracious page,

Founded by Janus of the Double Face ?

Well, proving of such perfect parentage,

Our Gaetan), born of love and hate.

Did the balx; lue or die ?—one fain

would hnd '

What were his fancies if he grew a man .•

\\as he proud,—a true scioi of the
stock,

—

Of bearing bLizm, shall make bright

my Hook- -

Shield. Azure, on a Triple Mountam, Or,

A Palm-tree, Proper, whereunto is

tie'l

A Greyhound, Rampant, striving m
the slips ?

Or did he love his mother, the base-

born.

And hght i' the ranks, unnoticed by
the world ?

Such then, the final state o' the story.

So
Did the Star Wormwood in a blazing

fall

Frighten awhile the waters and lie lost :

So did this old woe fade frorr memory,
Till after, in the fulness of the days,

1 needs must find an ember yet un-
quenched.

And, breathing, blow the spark to

flame. It lives.

If precious be the soul of man to man.
So, British Public, who may like me yet,

(Marry and amen !) learn one lesson

hence

Of manv which whatever liver, should
teach :

This lesson, that our human speech is

n: ight,

OiU hun. ' testimony false, our faire

And immai estimation words and wind.

Why Lakjti the arlistic way to prov
much ?

Because, it is the glory and good of

That Art remains the one way posj

Of .speaking truth, to mouths
mine, at least.

Mow look a brother in tlie face and
" Tliy ri'^lit is wrong, eyes hast t

yet art blind,
" riiine ears are stuff'd and stop

despite their hngth,
" An 1, on, the (i)ohsliness thou co'

est faith !

"

Say this as silverly as tongue can trc

riie anger of the man may be endu
The shrug, the disappointed eye;

him [pic

.\re not so bad to lx>ar—hut here 's

riiat all this trouble comes of tel

truth.

Which truth, by when it reaches 1

looks false,

ieems to be just the thing it would i

plant.

Nor recognisable by whom it left

—

While falsehood would have done
work of truth.

But Art,—wherein man nowise sp(

to men, [tj

Only to mankind,—Art may te

Obliquely, do the thing sTTalTbfeed

thought.
Nor wrong the thought, missing the

diate word.
So may you paint your picture, t'
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