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INTEODUCTIOK

Fob about two centuries after the Norman conquest, Anjj.o_^Korman was almost exclu-

sively the language of literature in this country. The few exceptions belong to the last

expiring remain^' of an older and totally different Anglo-Saxon style, or to the first

attempts of a new English one, formed upon a Norman model. Of the two grand monu-

ments of the poetiyof this period, Layamon belongs to the former of these classes, and the

singular poem entitled the Omiulum to the latter. After the middle of the thirteenth

centmy, the attempts at poetical composition in English became more frequent and more

successful, and previous to the age of Chaucer we have several poems of a very remarkable

character, and some good imitations of the harmony and spirit of the French versification

of the time.

During this latter period there had been a gi-eat movement in intelligence and art

throughout Europe, which was shewing itself sometimes in one place and sometimes in

another, and which was giving great promises of a splendid future. By the end of the

thirteenth century it broke out in Italy in Dante, and a little later in Petrarch. In France

it shewed itself in a multitude of poetical compositions, remarkable for their spirit and

harmony of versification. In England it became magnificently embodied in Chaucer,

almost to rise and die with him ; for two centuries passed away before another poet was

produced who could lay any claim to rivalry with his great predecessor.

According to the best information that can be collected, GeoflFrey Chaucer was bom
somewhere near the year 1328,* his family being apparently citizens of London/ The

accounts of his earlier years and of his education are vague and unsatisfactory ; but he was

certainly a man of extensive learning, and he had the education of a gentleman : he is

generally believed to have been bred to the law. We leani from Chaucer's own testimony,

given at a later period, in the case of the Grosvenor peerage, that in the autumn of 135£.

he was in the army with which Edward III. invaded France, which was his first military

service, and that he was made prisoner by the French during the expedition which tei-mi

uated with the peace of Chartres in May 1360. t

We know nothing further of Chaucer's history until 1367, when a pension of tweny

marks yearly for life was granted by the king to the poet, as one of the valets of the kjrug

chamber, in consideration of his services. About the same time he married PhUippa, /vis

of the ladies in attendance on the queen, who is said to have been the eldest daughter o

Sir Payne Roet, king-of-arms of Guienne, and sister of Katherine, widow of Sir Hug'

S^vynford, and subsequently wife of John of Gaunt, duke of Lancaster. In 1370, as «

find from the records, Chaucer was employed in the king's service abroad. Two yea.

] after this, on the ISth of November, 1372, the poet was sent on a mission to Genoa, to trcs

\ on the choice of a port in England where the Genoese might form a commercial establi ^

1 ment ; he appears to have remained in Italy nearly a year, as we do not trace him in ' ag

\[ £. laud untU the latter part of November 1373, and we then find, by the allowance of hi

i , expenses, that he had been on the king's service to Florence as well as to Genoa. .S>- ar

^e following notice of the personal history of the poet is chiefly an abridgment^fJ9.
^""^^ ^if^olas, who gathered togeth**" a mass of r f,iots ^ --



INTHODUCTION.

unfortunately, in perfect ignorance of Chaucer's movements in Italy ; and the statement

of the old biographers that he visited Petrarch at Padua, is founded on mere suppositions

totally unsupported by any known evidence. It can hardly be believed, however, that

Chaucer did not profit by the opportunity thus aflForded him of improving his acquaintance

with the poetry, if not with the poets, of the country he thus visited, whose influence was

now being felt on the literature of most countries of Western Europe. He was evidently

well acquainted with the writings of Dante, and probably with those of Peti-arch, if not

with those of Boccaccio. He distinctly quotes the former poet more than once j thus, iu

the Wife of Bath's Tale :—
" Wei can the wyse poet of Florence,

That hatte Daunt, speke of this sentence."

The "sentence," as Chaucer gives it, is almost a literal translation from the Purgatorio.

It may be observed also, that the inference from this and other circumstances is strongly

in favour of the belief that Chaucer was well acquainted with the Italian language, which

Sir Hams Nicolas doubts, I think without sufficient reason.

That Chaucer acquitted himself well as an ambassador, and that the king was satisfied

with his services, we can have no doubt ; for on the 23d of April following the monarch
made him a gi-aut for life of a pitcher of wine daily, an appropriate gift for a poet, but

which nevertheless seems to have been soon commuted for the payment of its value in

money. About six weeks after this, on the 8th of June 1374, Chaucer was appointed

comptroller of the customs and subsidy of wools, skins, and tanned hides in the port oi

London ; and it was stipulated that he should write the roUs of his office with his own
baud, and perform his duties personally and not by deputy. This might be supposed to

shew that Chaucer's poetical talents were not very generously appreciated; but it appears

in reality that it was a mere formula of the grant of the office. From this time to the end
of the reign of Edward IIL, the poet continued to enjoy the royal favour; and he not only

received several marks of his sovereign's generosity, but he was employed frequently in

public service of importance. During the last year of Edward's reign, a.d. 1377, he was
sent successively to Flanders and to France, being in the first mission associated with Sir

Thomas Percy (afterwards Earl of Worcester), and in the second attached to an embassy
to treat of peace with Charles V.

It is probable that Chaucer was re-appointed one of the king's esquii-es on the accession

of Richard II., and he certainly did not decline in court favour. In the middle of Ja-

luary 1378, he was again sent to France, attached to an embassy, the object of which
vas to negotiate King Richard's marriage with a daughter of the French monarch. His

tay in France was not long, for in the May of the same year he was employed on a new
lission, being sent with Sir Edward Berkely to Lombardy, to treat with Bernr-rd©

isconti. Lord of MUan, and the celebrated Sir John Hawkwood, apparently to persuade

em to assist iu some warlike expedition contemplated by the English government ; and
m this mission Chaucer appears not to have returned until the end of the year. It was
••his occasion that Chaucer nominated as one of his representatives, in case of any 'egal

^ceedings during his absence (to which people in those days were liable), John Gower,

circumstance that establishes the fact of the intimate friendship between the two poets.

'e know that Chaucer dedicated his Troilus and Creselde, written in the sixteenth year of

e reign of Richard II. (1392-3), to Gower; and the latter poet, in the Coifessio Amanlis,

ikes Venus say of Chaucer

:

" And grete wel Chaucer, when yc mete.

As my disciple and my poete
;

i

For in the floures of his youthe, /

In sondry wyse, as he wel couthe,

Of dytecs and of songcs glade,

The whiche he for my sake made.

The lande fulfylled is over alle
;

^*"tf> lii'm i- -""^fvallo,
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' Above all other, I am most holde,

Forthy nowe in his dayes olde

Thou shaUe him telle this message,

That he uppon his latter age,

To sette an end of al his werke,

As he whiche is myn owne clerke.

Do make his Testament of Love,

As thou hast done thy shrift above.

So that my courte yt may recorde.

"

It has been supposed, on very slight grounds, that Chaucer's friendship for Gower met with

some interruption towards the end of his life.*

Soon after his return from Italy, Chaucer appears to have been again employed on

foreign service, for the records shew that he was absent from May to December 1379. In

1382 he received the appointment of comptroller of the petty customs of the port of

London, in addition to his previous office of comptroller of the customs and subsidies

;

and in February 1385 he obtained the still gi-eater favour of being allowed to nominate a

permanent deputy, by which the poet must have been partially released from duties which

can never have been agreeable to his tastes.

Several circumstances shew that Chaucer had some intimate connection with the

county of Kent, where he probably held property ; and he was elected a knight of the

shire for that county in the parliament which met at Westminster on the 1st of October,

1386, and wliich closed its session on the 1st of November following ; shortly after which

(before the 4th of December, 1386), Chaucer was dismissed fi-om his emplojTuents, but for

what reason we have not the slightest intimation, though it was doubtless connected with

some of the petty intrigues of this intriguing reign. Probably, as Sir Harris Nicolas sup-

poses, he had become obnoxious to the Duke of Gloucester and the other ministers who
had succeeded his patron, the Duke of Lancaster, in the government ; and it is well known
that the proceedings of the parliament just alluded to were directed agauist the Duke of

Lancaster's party.

We know nothing further of Chaucer's history untU the year 1388, except that he con-

tinued regularly to receive his two pensions of twenty marks each ; but on the 1st of May
in the latter year, the grants of these pensions were at his request cancelled, and the

annuities assigned to John Scalby, which has been considered as a proof that the poet was
\ at that time in distress, and obliged to sell his pensions. Exactly a year after this, in

i
May 1389, on the young king's assumption of the reins of government, the Duke of Lan-

I
caster's party were restored to power, and Chaucer again appeared at court. On th*^

"'""^'^'

I

of July, the poet was appointed to the valuable office of clerk of the king's works .
^'^^^}

i palace of Westminster, the Tower of London, the castle of Berkhamstead, and the r\^

I
manors of Kennington, Eltham, Clarendon, Sheen, Byfleet, Childem Langley, and Feckei^"

j

himi, at the royal lodge of Hathenburgh in the New Forest, at the lodges ia the parks oi''

I

Clarendon, Childern Langley, and Feckenham, and at the mews for the king's falcons at
' Charing Cross. He was expressly pennitted to perform his duties by deputy, and his salary

! was fixed at two shUlings a day. Chaucer held this office, however, only two years, having

I been dismissed from it before the 16th of September 1391, but the cause of his removal is

' unknown.

During the latter years of Richard's reign Chaucer was evidently suffering from po-

(verty ; for instead of receiving, as formerly, his pension in haK-yearly payments when due,

we find liim constantly taking sums in advance ; and as these were not always paid into

his OAvn hands, we are led to suppose that he was labouring under sickness as weU as

want. He was now aged as well as poor and needy ; but the accession of Henry IV. came
suddenly to cast a gleam of brightness on his declining days. Within four days after he

) came to the throne, Henry granted him, on the 3d of October, 1399, a yearly pension of

\ forty marks, in addition to the annuity of twenty pounds which had been given him by

See a note on the Man of Law's Tale, 1. 4498, and Sir H. Nicolas's Life of C'Jiaucer, p. 39.
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King Richard. On Christmas eve, 1399, the poet obtained the lease of a house near

Westminster Abbey, where it is probable that he closed his days. His name appears in

the issue rolls, as continuing to receive his pension, until the 1st of March, 1400, when it

was received for him by Henry Somere, the clerk of the receipt of the exchequer, who is

supposed to have been a relation of the "frere John Somere," whose calendar is mentioned

in Chaucer's treatise on the Astrolabe. Chaucer is stated, and with probable correctness,

in an epitaph placed in 1550 near his grave in Westminster Abbey by Nicholas Brigham (a

poet of that time), to have died on the 25th of October, 1400, at which time, according to

the supposed date of his birth, he would have reached the age of seventy-two.

The above are all the circumstances of importance connected with the life of Chaucer

that are known to be true. Although, in the documents in which they are found, he is

looked upon only as an actor in the eventful politics of the day, we have other evidence

that his poetical talents were highly appreciated by his contemporaries, as well as in the

age which followed his death. By the English poets of his time, Gower and Occleve,

he is spoken of in the warmest terms of praise; and that his reputation was high on

the continent, we have a remarkable proof in a ballad addressed to him by the French

poet Eustace Deschamps, which has been printed in Sir Harris Nicolas's Life and in my
Anecdota Literaria. This latter document shews us also that Chaucer was on terms of

friendship at least with the French poets of his day. Occleve not only paid a tribute of

affection to his " maister" in his poetry, but he painted his portrait in the margin of the

manuscript ; and this portrait, evidently a good one, was copied at different times and in

different forms, and was no doubt the original of all the portraits of Chaucer we now
have. The best copy appears to be that in the Harleian Ms. No. 4866.

THE CANTEEBURY TALES.

Chaucer's capital work is doubtless the Canterbury Tales. The idea of thus joining

together a number of stories by means of a connecting narrative, or frame, appears to

have originated in the East; but long before the time of Chaucer it had been made
popular in Europe by the Disciplina Clericalis of Peter Alfonsi and its translations, and

by the still more widely-spread romance of the Seven Sages. It is probable that the latter,

of which an edition has been published by the Percy Society, gave Chaucer the hint of

his plot, rather than the Decaituron, with which I think it doubtful if Chaucer were

acquainted. But Chaucer's plan was far superior to that of any of the similar collections

which had preceded it, not only for the opportunity it afforded for diversity of style in

of Ri9F-^°^' ^^* •^'^^ *^^ variety of character it admitted in the personages to be introduced.

luary ^^^al introduction to the Canterhuri/ Tales is one of the most perfect compositions

^r^s -e English language.

,^, The Canterbury Tales appear to have been the compilation of Chaucer's latter years

;

.or they contain allusions to events so late as the year 1386, and if (as there appears little

room for doubt) there are allusions in the Man of Lawes Tale to the Confessio Amaatis of

Gower, this part of the work must have been composed at a stUl later period, as that poem
is stated by its author to have been written in the sixteenth year of the reign of Richard II.

i. e. 1392-3. I have used the word compilation, because it appears to me not only evi-

dent that Chaucer composed the Canterbury Tales not continuously, but in different

portions which were afterwards to be joined together ; but it is more than probable that

he worked up into it tales which had originally been written, and perhaps published, as

separate poems. Chaucer tells us, in the Legt.nd of Good Women, that he had thus

published the Knightea Tale,—
" Al the love of Palaraon and Arcite,

Of Thebes, though the storio is knowen lite ;"

as well as the life of St. Cecilia, or the Second Ifonnes Tale,—
" And made the life also of Saint Cecilo."
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It is quite clear that we possess the CaiUerlury Tales in an unfinished form. Tyrwhitt

makes the following general observations on this subject:

—

" The general plan of the Canterbury Tales may be learned in a great measure from the

prologue which Chaucer himself has prefixed to them. He supposes there that a com-

pany of pilgrims going to Canterbury assemble at an inn in Southwark, and agree that,

for their common amusement on the road, each of them shall tell at least one tale in

going to Canterbury, and another in coming back from thence ; and that he who shall

tell the best tales shall be treated by the rest with a supper upon their return to the same

inn. This is, shortly, the faUe, The characters of the pilgrims are as various as, at that

time, could be found in the sevei'al departments of middle life ; that is, in fact, as various

as could, with any probability, be brought together, so as to form one company; the

highest and the lowest ranks of society being necessarily excluded. It appears, further,

that the design of Chaucer was not barely to recite the tales told by the pilgrims, but also

to describe their journey. And all the remnant q/^ their inlcjrimage [ver. 726]; including,

probably, their adventures at Canterbury as well as upon the road. If we add, that the

tales, besides being nicely adapted to the characters of their respective relators, were

intended to be connected together by suitable introductions, and interspersed with

diverting episodes, and that the greatest part of them was to have been executed in

verse, we shall have a tolerable idea of the extent and difficulty of the whole under-

t;;kiug ; and admiring, as we must, the vigour of that genius which in an advanced age

could begin so vast a work, we shall rather lament than be surprised that it has been left

imperfect. In truth, if we compare those parts of the Canterbury Tales of which we are

in possession, with the sketch which has been just given of the intended whole, it wiU be

found that more than one-half is wanting. The prologue we have, perhaps, nearly com-

plete, and the greatest part of the journey to Canterbury ; but not a word of the trans-

actions at Canterbury, or of the journey homeward, or of the epilogue, which, we may
suppose, was to have concluded the work, with an account of the prize supper and the

separation of the company. Even in that par* which we have of the journey to Canter-

bury, it will be necessary to take notice of ce' n defects and inconsistencies, which can

only be accounted for upon the supposition i,nat the work was never finished by the

author."

After a careful consideration of this question, I am inclined to believe that Chaucer

not only left his grand poem in an unfinished state, but that he left it in detached por-

tions only partially arranged, and that it was reduced to its present form after his death.

This would explain satisfactorily the great variations of the manuscripts in the order of

the tales, and the evident want of the connecting prologue in more than one instance.

All the manuscripts agree in the order of the tales of the knight, miller, reve, and cook,

and in placing them immediately after the general prologue, and it is therefore probable

that they were left in that state by Chaucer. The Cookes Tale was evidently left un-

finished by the author, and it was probably the person who reduced the whole to its

present form that first introduced the tale of Gamelyn, to fill up what he supposed

a lacuna, but whence he obtained this tale it is difficult to conjecture. Tyrwhitt is so

entirely wrong in saying that this tale is not found in any manuscript of the first autho-

rity, that it occurs in the Harleian ]\Is. from which the present text is taken, and which

I have no hesitation in stating to be the best and oldest manuscript of Chaucer I have yet

met with. The style of Gamelyn would lead us to judge that it is not Chaucer's, but we
can only reconcile this judgment with its being found so universally in the manuscripts,

by means of the supposition of the posthumous arrangement of the Canterbury Tales, and

its insertion by the arranger. I have printed the tale of (Jamelyn from the same Harleian

Ms. which has been the base of my text of the remainder of the poem ; but I have distin-

guished it from the rest by printing it in smaller type, both on account of the apparently

well-foimded doubts of its being a genuine work of Chaucer, and in order not to interfere

with the numbering of the lines in Tyrwliitt's e^tion, which I have thought it advisable

to preserve.
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After the Cookes Tale, the order of the tales differs very much in different manuscripts,

until we arrive at the tale of the Manciple, with which, and the Parson's Tale, they all

conclude. In the present text, I have strictly followed the Ilarleian manuscript, which
agrees nearly with the order adopted by TvTwhitt. The Man of Lawes Tale is not con-

nected by its prologue with the tale which precedes it ; and the Wyf of Bathes Talc

evidently wants a few introductory lines, which Chaucer would have added had he lived

to complete the poem. It is not improbable that in the state in which he left it, the

AVife of Bath's prologue was the beginning of a portion of manuscript which contained

the tales of the Wife of Bath, the Friar, and the Sompnour ; and perhaps those of the

Clerk, the ^Merchant, and the Squier, formed another portion. This latter portion

appears to have been left unfinished, for the Squieres Tale breaks off abruptly in the

middle, which is the more to be regretted, as it is one of Chaucer's best stories, and it is a
story not found elsewhere. It appears by its prologue, that the Frankeleynes Tale was in-

tended to follow the Squieres Tale. The Second Nonnes Tale, or the life of St. Cecilia, has

no prologue, and appears to be in the same form in which it was originally Avritten for

separate publication. The prologue to the Chanones Yemannes Tale shews that this latter

was intended to follow the Life of St. Cecilia. These two tales are placed, in Tyrwhitt's

edition, after the tale of the Nun's Priest. Of the tales of the Doctour and the Par-

doner we can only say that they were clearly intended to come together, though they are

differently placed in manuscripts with respect to those which precede and follow. The
tales of the Shipman, the Prioress, Chaucer's two tales of Sir Thopas and Jlelibeus, the

Monk's tale, and the tale of the Nun's Priest, are all connected together by their pro-
'

logues, and appear to have occupied another portion of Chaucer's manuscript, which also

was apparently defective at the end, the prologue which was to have connected it with
the next tale being unfinished. The prologue to the tale of the Manciple contains no
reference to a preceding tale; but from the way in which the Cook is introduced in it, it

would seem to have been composed at a time when Chaucer did not intend to introduce

the Cook's tale after that of the Reve. The Parson's tale is connected by its prologue

with that of the Manciple, and follows it in all the manuscripts. The old printed editions

after 1542, inserted between these a poem, which was evidently misplaced, under the title

of the Plowman's Tale, but on what authority it was placed there we are totally ignorant

The " retractation" at the end of the Parsones Tale was perhaps introduced by the per-

son who an-anged the text after Chaucer's death.

With the tale, or rather discourse, of the Parson, Chaucer brings his pilgrims to Can-

terbury; but his original plan evidently included the journey back to London. Somej

wTiter, within a few years after Chaucer's death, undertook to continue the work, an

produced a ludicrous account of the proceedings of the pilgrims at Canterbury, and th^

story of Beryn, which was to be the first of the stories told on their return. These are

printed by Urry from a manuscript of which I have not been able to trace the subsequent

history, and, if it should not previously be found, I shall reprint them from Uny's edition,

correcting the more apparent errors, for Urry's faithlessness to his manuscript is quite

extraordinary.

The immense popularity of Chaucer's Canterhtry Tales is proved by the number oil

manuscript copies still remaining. It was one of the first books printed in England, and

went through a considerable number of editions before the seventeenth century. For

the information of those who are interested in the biographical portion of a subject lik

this, I give Tyrwhitt's history of the printed editions of the Canterbury Tales, omitting]

some of the notesT

" The art of printing had been invented and exercised for a considerable time, in mos
countries of Europe, before the art of criticism was called in to superintend and direct its

operations. It is, therefore, much more to the honour of our meritorious countryman,

William Caxton, that he chose to make the Canterbury Tales one of the earliest produc
tions of his press, than it can be to his discredit that he printed them very incorrectly,

He probably took the first Ms. that he could procure to print from, and it happened.
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unluckily, to be one of the worst in aU respects that he could possibly have met with.

The very few copies of this edition which are now remaining* have no date, but Mr.

Ames supposes it to have been printed in 1475 or 6.

"It is still more to the honour of Caxtou, that when he was informed of the imper-

fections of his edition, he very readily undertook a second, ' for to satisfy the author' (as

he says himself), ' whereas tofore by ignorance he had erred in hurting and diffaming his

book.' His whole account of this matter, in the preface to this second edition, is so clear

and ingenuous, that I shall insert it below in his o^^-n words.t This edition is also with-

out date, except that the preface informs us that it was printed six years after the first.

" Ames mentions an edition of Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, ' Collected by William

Caxton, and printed by Wynken de Worde at Westmestre, ia 1495. Fblio.' He does not

appear to have seen it himself, nor have I ever met with any other authority for its exist-

ence ; which however I do not mean to dispute. If there was such an edition, we may be

tolerably sure that it was only a copy of Caxton's.

" This was certainly the case of both Pynson's editions. He has prefixed to both the

introductory part of Caxton's Prohemye to his second edition, without the least alteration.

In what follows, he says that he purposes to imprint his book [in the first edition] bi/ a copy

of the said Master Caxton and [in the second] by a copy of William Caxton's irnprintiiiy.*

That the copy, mentioned in both these passages, by which Pynson purposed to imprint,

was reaUy Caxton's second edition, is e\ndent from the slightest comparison of the three

books : Pynson "s first edition has no date, but is supposed (upon good grounds, I think) to

have been printed not long after 1491, the year of Caxton's death. His second edition§

* " The late Jlr. West was so obliging as to lend

mo a complete copy of this edition, which is now,

as I have heard, in the King's Lib^arJ^ There is

another complete copy in the librai-y of Merton

CoUege, which is illuminated, and has a ruled line

under every printed one, to give it the appearance,

I suppose, of a JIs. Neither of these books, though

seemingly complete, has any preface or advertise-

ment."

f " Preface to Caxton's second edition from a

«opy in the Library of St. John's College, Oxford.

Amas, p. 55.—Whiche book I have dylygently over-

sen, and duly examyned to the ende that it be made
accordyng unto his owen makyng ; for I fjTide many
of the sayd bookes, whiche wryters have abrydgyd

it, and many thynges left out, and iu some places

have setto certayn versys that he never made ne

sette in hys booke, of whyche bookes so incorrecte

was one broughte to me vi. yere passyd, whiche I

supposed had ben veray true and correcte, and

accordyng to the same I dyde do emprynte a cer-

tayn nomber of them, whyche anon were soldo to

many and djTerse gentylmen, of whom one gen-

tylman cam to me, and sayd that this book was

not according in many places imto the book that

Gefferey Chaucer had made. To whom I answered,

that I had made it accordyng to my copye, and by

me was nothyng added ne mj-nusshyd. Thenne he

sayd, he knewe a book whyche hys fader had much
lovyd, that was very trewe, and accordyng -unto

his owen first book by hym made ; and sayd more,

yf I wold emprynte it agajTi, he wold gete me the

same book for a copye. How be it he wj'st well

that hys fader wold not gladly departe fro it. To
whom I said, in caas that he coude gete me suche a

booke, trewe and correcte, yet I wold ones ende-

voyre me to emprynte it agajTi, for to satisiy the

auctour, where as tofore by ygnoraimce I erryd in

hurtyng and dyffamyng his book in dyverce places,

in setting in somme thjnges that he never sayd ne
made, and leving out many thynges that he made,
whyche ben requysite to be sette in it. And thua

we fyll at accord, and he full gentyllj' gate of hys
fader the said book, and delyvered it to me, by
whiche I have corrected my book, as heere after

aUe alonge by the ayde of almighty God shal folowe,

whom I humbly beseehe, &c.

"Mr. Lewis, in his Life of Caxton, p. 104, has

pubUsbed a minute account of the contents of this

edition from a copy in the Library of Magdalen
CoUege, Cambridge, but without deciding whether

it is the first or the second edition.
'•' It is undoubtedly the second ; but the prefaca

is lost. There is an imperfect copy of this edition

in the Museum, and another in the library of the

Royal Society. Both together would not make a

complete one."

+ " See the Prohemies to Pynson's first and second

editions in the preface to Urry's Chaucer. There

is a complete copy of Pj-nson s first edition in tho

hbrary of the Royal Society."

§ "I venture to call this Pynson's second edition,

though Ames (from some notes of Bagford) speaks

of editions in 1520 and 1522. He does not appear

to have seen them himself. Mr. West had a copy

of the edition of 1526, in which the name of the

printer and the date of the impression are regularly

set dovvTi at the end ofthe Canterhv/nj Tales. Afler

that follow ' Troiltis and Creseide' and 'the Bohe of
Fame,' at the end of which last is a note, cojiied

from Caxton's edition of the same book, with this

addition, And liere foloiceth another of Ms workes.
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is dated iu 1526, and was the first iu which a collection of some other pieces of Chaucer

was added to the Canterbury Tales.

" The next eilitiou which I have be in able to meet with was printed by Thomas God-

fiay lii 1532. If this be not the veiy edition which Leiaud speaks of as printed by Ber-

thelette, with the assistance of Mr. William Thynue, (as I rather suspect it is,) we may
be assm-ed that it was copied from tliat. Mr. Thyune's dedication to Ileury VIII. stands

at the head of itj and the great number of Chaucer's works never before published

ivhich appear in it, fully entitles it to the commendations which have always been given

to Mr. Thyune's edition on that account. Accordingly it was several times reprinted as

the standard edition of Chaucer's works, without any material alteration, except the inser-

tion of the Plowman's tale in 1542.

" As my business here is solely with the Canterbury TaJ.es, I shall take no notice of

the several miscellaneous pieces, by Chaucer and others, which were added to them by

Mr. Thynne in his edition, and afterwards by Stowe and Speght in the editions of 1561,

1597, and 1602. With respect to the Canterbury Tales I am under a necessity of observ-

ing, that upon the whole they received no advantage from the edition of 1532. Its material

variations from Caxton's second edition are all, I think, for the worse. It confounds the

order of the Squiers and the FraiiMem's tales, which Caxton, in his second edition, had

set right. It gives the FranMein's prologue to the Merchant, in addition to his own pro-

per prologue. It produces for the first time two prologues, the one to the Doctour's, and

the other to the Shipman's tale, which are both evidently spurious ; and it brings back

the lines of ribaldiy in the Merchant''s tale, which Caxton, in his second edition, had

rejected upon the authority of his good Ms.
" Ilowevei-, this edition of 1532, with all its imperfections, had the luck, as I have

said, to be considered as the standard edition, and to be copied, not only by the book-

sellers, in their several editions* of 1542, 1546, 1555, and 1561, but also by Mr. Speght,

(the fii-st editor in form, after Mr. Thynne, who set his name to his work,) in 1597 and

1602. In the dedication t-o Sir Robert Cecil, prefixed to this last edition, he speaks

indeed of having ' reformed the whole work, both by old written copies and by Ma. Wil-

liam Thynnes praiseworthy labours ;' but I cannot find that he has departed in any mate-

rial point from those editions, which I have supposed to be derived from jMr. Thyune's.

In the very material points above mentioned, in which those editions vary from Caxton's

second, he has followed them. Nor have I observed any such verbal varieties as would

induce one to beUeve that he had consulted any good Ms, They who have read his pre-

face will probably not regret that he did not do more towards correcting the test of

Chaucer.
" In this state the Canterbury Tales remainedf till the edition undertaken by IMr. Urry,

which was pubUshed, some years after nis death, in 1721. I shall say but little of that

Eut in Mr. West's copy nothing followed. The
writer of the preface to Ed. UiT. seems to have had
the use of a copy of this edition in 1526, which con-

tained some other pieces of Chaucer's, and several

by other hands. See the preface to Ed. Urr."

* " There are some other editions mentioned by
Ames, without date ; but it is probable that, upon
inspection, they would appear to bo one or other of

the editions whose dates are hero given. It seems

to have been usual to print books in partnership,

and for each partner to print his own name to his

share of the impression. See Ames, p. 252. A
Bible is said to bo printed in 1551, by Nicholas

HiU— ' at the cost and charges of certajTie honest

rnennc of the oocupacyon, whose names le upon titeir

hokes.'"

f " It may be proper just to take notice, that

Mr. Speght's edition was reprinted in 16S7, with

an advertisement at the end, in which the editor

pretended to publish fj-om a Ms. the conclusion oj

the Coke's Tale, and also ofthe Squires Tale, whick

in the printed boohs are said to he lost or never

finished by the cMthor. These conclusions may ho

seen in the Preface to Ed. Urr. Whoever tbo

editor was, I must do him the justice to say, that

they are both reallj' to bo found in Ms. The fii-st

is to bo found in Ms. L, a. and the other in Ms. B. i.

from which Heamo has also printed it, as a choice

discoverj', in his letter to Baj,'-ford, App. to K. G.

p. 601. If I thought the reader had any relish for

such supplements to Chaucer, I could treat him

from Ms. B. a. with at least thirty more lines, which

have been insci'ted in different parts of the Cook's

Tale, by the same hand fchat wrote this Conclusion."
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edition, as a very fair and full account of it is to be^'^'^en in the modest and sensible pre-

face prefixed to it by Mr. Timothy Thomas, upon whom the charge of publishing Chaucer

devolved, or rather was imposed, after JNIr. Urry's death. The sti-ange license in which
Sir. Urry appears to have indulged himself, of lengthening and shortening Chaiicer's

words according to his own fancy, and of even adding words of his own, without gi"\ing

his readers the least notice, has made the text of Chaucer in his edition by far the worst

that was ever published."

PLAN or THE PRE3EXT EDITION.

During the latter half^XJi^i twelfth.ceatury and the earlier part of the thirteenth, the

language^sppkeiiby^our Saxon forefathers was rapidly breaking up, and losing its original

grammatical inflections, and much of its characteristic phraseology. Books or songs

written in English during this period were intended for the edification of the lower classes,

or ior the boitrgeoisie, which still retained its Saxon habits. Great changes in language

are generally coeval with political movements and convulsions, and the character of our
language was completely changed by the baronial wars of the thirteenth century, which
brought into prominence the Anglo-Saxon portion of the population, and made its lan-

guage fashionable in high society. The consequence was, that it went through further

changes in fonn, and became largely mixed with words having a French (or Anglo-

Norman) origin. About the end of the reign of Edward I. the English language took a

definite shape, which continued during the fourteenth century with very little alteration

in its grammatical forms, and the only alterations in other respects arising from words

becoming obsolete, and from the facility with which French or Anglo-Norman words were

adopted or received at the mil of the author, and according to the class of society in

which he moved and for which he wrote. This arose from the circumstance that English

and the form of French spoken here were co-existent in our island as the languages of

common life. This form of the English language was that of the author of Piers Plough-

man and of GeoflTrey Chaucer ; the former representing the popular feelings and containing

fewest French words, while Chaucer, as the poet of the higher society, uses French words

in much greater abundance. In our language of the present day we have lost as much of

the English of Piers Ploughman as we have of the French of the Canterbury Tales.

The general character and the gi-ammatical constructions of the English of the four-

teenth century were preserved during the opening years of the fifteenth ; but they soon

beg-an to break up more rapidly even than in the thirteenth century, until, at the time

of the Reformation, our language took nearly its modern form, the orthography ex-

cepted.

The language in which any man wrote could only be preserved correctly in manu-

scripts written in his own time, or very near it ; for we find by experience that copyists

invariably altered what they copied to the form of the language at the time in which they

wrote, and, which is still more embarrassing, to the local dialect of the county ia which

they lived. It is evident, therefore, that the plan of forming the text of any work of the

periods of which we are speaking, from a number of different -manuscripts, written at dif-

ferent times and different places, is the most absurd plan which it is possible to conceive.

Yet this was the method professedly followed by Tyi'whitt, in forming a text of the Can-

terbury Tales of Chaucer. He even did worse : for he seems to have taken for his founda-

tion merely one of the old editions, printed at a time when all the grammatical forms were

lost, changing words or lines for others which pleased him better from any manuscript

which happened to contain them. It is true that he has given a list of manuscripts, in

which he points out those which he considers the best, and which he followed in prefer-

ence to others ; but Tyrwhitt was so entirely unacquainted with the palasogTaphical and

philological knowledge necessary for the appreciation of them, that he places among his

manuscripts of "highest authority," copies on paper of the latter part of the fifteenth cen-

tury, while excellent manuscripts of an earlier date are looked upon with indifference.

The more caution is necessary in this respect with the text of Chaucer, because the greater
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number of the manuscripts are ofVSie latter part or middle of the fifteenth century, when
the language was very much changed from that of Chaucer's time.

Tyrwhitt's entire ignorance of the grammar of the language of Chaucer is exhibited in

almost every line, few of which could possibly have been written by the poet as he hag

printed them. It need only be stated, as an instance of tliis, that in the preterites of

what the modem Teutonic philologists term the strong verbs (which our common gram-

marians distinguish by the unfortunate title of irregular verbs), Tyrwhitt has invariably

placed a verb in the plural with a noun in the singular. This is explained by the circum-

stance that, in our modern form of the language, the ancient plural of the preterite has

been adopted for singular as well as plural. Examples of this (in the verbs lo bear, of

which the correct forms were, sing, bar, pi. bare; to come, s. cam, pi. come ; to swear, s.

sivor, pi. swore ; to give, s. gaf, pi. gave ; to sjyeak, s. spak, pi. spake ; to rise, s, ros, roos,

pi. rose; to take, s. took, pi. toke ; &c.) occur almost in every sentence. In the verb to

sit, of which the pret. s. and pi. was sette, Tyrwhitt has substituted set, a form which did

not exist ; and in the same manner, in the verb to creep, he has given pret. s. crept, when
the forms were s. creep, ci-ope, pi. crope. In the same manner, Tyi-whitt has in most

instances substituted the plui-al of adjectives for the singular, and the inflected cases of

nouns for the nominative, besides an infinity of errors in the orthographical forms of the

language.

Under these circumstances it is clear that, to form a satisfactory text of Chaucer,

we must give up the printed editions, and fall back upon the manuscripts ; and that,

instead of bundling them all together, we must pick out one best manuscript which

also is one of those nearest to Chaucer's time. The latter circumstance is absolutely

necessary, if we would reproduce the language and versification of the author. At the

same time, it cannot but be acknowledged, that the earliest manuscript might possibly

be very incorrect and incomplete, from the ignorance or negligence of the scribe who

copied it. This, however, is fortunately not the case with regard to Chaucer's Canter-

hury Tales.

The Harleian manuscript, No. 7P.34, is by far the best manuscript of Chaucer's Canter-

bury Tales that I have yet examined, in regard both to antiquity and correctness. The

handwriting is one which would at first sight be taken by an experienced scholar for that

of the latter part of the fourteenth century, and it must have been written within a few

years after 1400, and therefore soon after Chaucer's death and the publication of the

Canterbury Tales. Its language has very little, if any, appearance of local dialect ; and

the text is in general extremely good, the variations from Tyrwhitt being usually for the

better. Tyrwhitt appears not to have made much use of this manuscript, and he has not

even classed it among those to which most credit is due.

This manuscript I have adopted as the text of the present edition ; the alterations

I have ventured to make in it being comparatively few, and only such as appearecl ab-

solutely necessary. I hardly need inform those who are in the habit of consulting

medieval manuscripts in whatever language they may be written, that none of them are

clerically accurate. Some of them are literally filled with errors, which it requires very

little knowledge to perceire and correct. Many errors of this kind are found in the

Harleian manuscript of the Caitterbury Tales of which I am speaking, and I have not felt

the least hesitation in correcting tbem by comparison with another manuscript. As an

example of the kind of error to whicn I allude, it may be stated that 11. 3779, 3780 stand

thus in the IMs. :

—

" Of storial thing t'aat toucheth gentilcsse.

And eek more ryalii, and holynesse."

I have without hesitation followed another Ms. in correcting the two words in italics

to moralite ; and in cases like this I have not thought it necessary to load the book with

notes pointing out the alterations. In other instances, where a reading in the Hail. Ms.,

although affording a tolerable meaning, has appeared to me a decided bad one, I have
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changed it for a better, always (when there is room for the least doubt) giving the

original reading of the manuscript in a foot-note. For this pm-pose, I have collated the

text throughout with the Lansdo-nme Sis. No. 851, which appears to be, of those in the

British Museum, next in antiquity and value to the Ms. Harl. ; and I have also collated

it, as far as the W^ff of Bathes Tale, with two manuscripts in the public library of the

University of Cambridge, bearing the shelf-marks Mm. 2. 5. (which I have quoted as C. 1),

and li. 3, 26 (C. 2) ; but I found so little real use from these latter manuscripts, that I

thought it unnecessary to collate them further. In general, I have reaped little advan-

tage from collating a number of manuscripts.

Tyrwhitt's want of philological knowledge has rendered his text unharmonious as well

as ungrammatical. The final e, most distinctly pronounced, and which was most neces-

sary to the metrical completeness of the line, was the one which marked grammatical

inflections and adverbial forms ; and this he has constantly dropped, and he has therefore

printed an imperfect line, or given it supposed perfection by adding a word or placing

a final e to a word which ought not to have it. I may observe, that it was a constant rule

to elide the final e in pronimciation, when it preceded a word beginning with a vowel or

with the letter h^ and that this was the source of frequent errors of the scribes, who,

pronouncing the lines as they copied them, onntted sometimes to write the letter which

they did not pronounce, and thus made a grammatical error, which, however, every

reader at the time could see and correct. Instances of this kind of error are not of

unfrequent occurrence in the Harl. Ms. of the Canterbury Tales; but I have resisted the

temptation to correct them, because it appeared to me dangerous, in our present know-
ledge of medieval English, to presume too far on our acquaintance with every nicety of

the grammar of the fourteenth century. In many cases, however, these are certainly

errors. Thus, in 1. 5911 :

—

" Have thou ynough, what thar the recch or care."

We ought to read recche, which is the infinitive of the verb. For the same reason, in

1. 6128,—
"And for to tcalk in March, Averil, and May,"

we should read walke. In both these instances the final e has been lost before a word

beginnmg with a vowel. The older termination of the infinitive was in en, but the n was

subsequently dropped, and during the fourteenth century, and earlier part of the fifteenth,

the two terminations of the infinitive in en and e were used indiscriminately, at the will

or caprice of the writer. In poetry before a word beginning ^^dth a consonant, it was

immaterial which form was used, but before a word beginning with a vowel, or with h,

the n might be dropt or retained accordingly as the final syllable of the word was required

or not for the metre. In these cases the scribe has not unfrequently omitted the n when

it ought to have been retained; but probably the thing was so well understood, that it

mattered little how it was written, the reader using the n or not as the verse required it,

whether he saw it in the manuscript or not.

With the exception of the cases above mentioned, liave reproduced the text of the

Harieian Ms, with literal accuracy. My object has been to give Chaucer, as far as can be

done, in his own language, which certainly has not yet been done in print. I doubt

much if the difi'erent attempts at half or wholly modernising his language, which have

been made Ln latter years, wiU ever render him popular ; and his poetry is entirely lost in

translations. Surely, when we remember the oft-repeated saying, that the trouble of

learning Spanish is well repaid by the simple pleasure of reading Don Quixote in the

original, we may well be allowed to wonder that any Englishman of taste should refuse

the comparatively trifling labour of making himself acquainted with his own language of

little more than four centuries ago, for the satisfaction of reading and understanding the

poetry of his glorious countryman Geoffrey Chaucer. Changing and mutilating is not, in

my opinion, the right way to make any thing popular ; and in the present work my object
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is not the uiere production of a correct (or, at least, as correct as under all he cu-cum-

stances can be expected) edition of the father of our poetry ; 1 would try the experiment

of making his writings popular by the very fact of their being correctly printed, and by

the addition of popular (and not scholastic) notes—notes, the aim of which is to explain

andj.llustrate, in a simple and unpretending manner, allusions and expressions which may
not be generally known to those who are not in the habit of studying the documents and

the antiquities of Chaucer's age. For this purpose, I avail myself of every thing within

my reach. Although I have felt it necessary to speak unreservedly of the defects of lyjc-

whitt's text— for which we must of course make some allowance in consideration of the

low state of philological science, s-s far as it regarded the middle ages, in his time—yet

it must be confessed to his credit that he entered upon his labours, in editing Chaucer,

with zeal, and executed them with no small shi:re of industry and research. His notes on

the Canterbury Tales contain much that is useful and valuable, and this I have unscrupu-

lously transferi'ed to my own edition, either in his own words or in an abridged form.



THE CANTERBtTET PILGRIMS.

From an illuminated ms. in the Brit. Mus., Reg. 13, D. ii.

THE CANTERBUEY TALES.

THE PROLOGUE.

Whan that Aprille with his scho\\Tes swoote 1

The drought of Marche hath perced to the roote,

And hathud every veyne in swich licoiir,

Of which vertue engendred is the flour ;

—

"WTian Zephirus eek with his swete breeth

Enspirud hath in every holte and heeth 6

The tendre croppes, and the yonge sonne
Hath in the Ram his halfe cours i-ronnc,

And smale fowles maken melodie,

That slepen al the night with open yhe,

So priketh hem nature in here eorages :

—

Thanne longen folic to gon on pilgrimages,

And palmers for to seeken straunge strondes,

To feme halwes, kouthe in sondry londes ; 14

And specially, from every schires ende

8. the Bam. Tyrwhitt thinks that Chaucer has made i

a mistake, and that it ought to be tlie Bull, because, the
showers of April having pierced the drouth of March to

the root, the sun must have passed through the sign of
the Ram and entered that of the Bull.

14. ferne. Nearly all the siss. I have examined, and
certainly the best, agree m this reading. Tynvhitt has
adopted the reading strve. which probably originated in
mistaking " ferne" for " fei'ue,"

—

J'eme halivcs means dis-

tant saints.

Of Engelond, to Canturbury they wende.
The holy blisfid martir for to seeke,

That hem hath holpen whan that they were sceke.

B}^el that, in that sesoun on a day,

In Southwerk at the Tabbard as I lay,

Redy to wenden on my pilgrimage

To Canturbury w-ith ful devout corage,

At night was come into that hostelrie

Wei n3'ne and twenty in a corapanye,

Of sondry folk, by aventure i-falle

In felaschipe, and pilgrj-ms were thei alle.

That toward Canturbury wolden ryde.

The chambres and the stables weren wyde,
And wel we weren esud atte beste.

And schortly, whan the sonne was to reste,

So hadde I spoken with hem everychon,

That I was of here felawschipe anon,

And made forward erly to aryse.

To take oure weye ther as I yow devyse.

But natheles, whiles I have tjTne and space,

Or that I ferthere in this tale pace.

Me thinketh it acordant to resoun,

To telle yow aUe the condicioun

Of eche of hem, so as it semed me^

22

29
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And which they weren, and of what degre ;

And eek in what array that they were inne :

ilLnd at a knight than wol I first bygynne.
A Knight ther was, and that a worthy man,

That from the tyme that lie ferst bigan
To rydeu out, he lovede chyvalrye,

Trouthe and honour, fredom and curtesie.

Ful worthi was he in liis lordes werre.
And thereto hadde he riden, noman ferre,

As wel in Cristendom as in hethenesse,

And evere honoured for his worthinesse.

Ax Alisandre he was whan it was wonne.
' ofte tyme he haddc the bord bygoune
oven alle naciouns in Pruce.
Lettowe hadde reyced and in Ruce,

) cristen man so otte of his degre.

t . Gernade atte siege hadde he be
Of Algosir, and riden in Belmarie.

At Lieys was he, and at Satalie,

Wiian they were wonne ; and in the Greete see

I

At many a noble arive hadde he be.

'I At mortal bataUles hadde he ben fiftene, 61

\

And foughten for our feith at Tramassene
In lystes thries, and ay slayn his foo.

This ilke worthi knight hadde ben also

Somtyme with the lord of Palatye,

Ageyn another hethcne in Turkye :

And everemore he hadde a sovereyn prys.

And though that he was worthy he was wys, 68

And of his port as meko as is a mayde.
He never yit no vilonye ne sayde
In al his lyf, unto no maner wight.

He was a verray perfight gentil knight.

But for to telle you of his aray,

His hors was good, but he ne Avas nought gay.

Of fustyan he wered a gepoun 75
Al bysmoterud with his haburgeoun,
For he was late comen from his viage,

And wente for to doon his pilgrimage.

With him ther was his sone, a yong Squyer,
A lovyer, and a lusty bacheler,

With lokkes crulle as they were layde in presse.

Of twenty yeer he vvas of age I gesse.

Of his stature he was of evene lengthe, 83
And wondurly delyver, and gret of strengthe.

And he hadde ben somtyme in chivachio.

In Flaundres, in Artoj^s, and in Picardie,

And born him wel, as in so litel space,

43. A knight. It was a common thing, in this age, for

knights to seek employment in foreign countries wliich

were at war. TjTwhitt cites from Leland the epitaph of
a knight of this period, Matthew de Goumay, who "en $a

vie/iialabalaillede Benamarin,f:t alaaprisa lasiegacCAlge-

zire sur les Sarazines, et aussi d, ks hatailles de L'Escluse, de

Cressy, de Deyngenesse, de Feyteres, de Nazare, d' Ozrey, et a
pulsours autres hatailles et asseges"

51. Alisandre. Alexandria, in Egypt, was taken by
Pierre de Lusignan, king of Cyprus, in 1365, but imme-
diately afterwards abandoned.

53. Pruce. The knights of the Teutonic order in Pnis-

sia were engaged in continual warfare with their Pagan
neighbours iu Lithuania {L'Mowe), Russia, &c.

5G. G'trnade. The city of Algezir was taken from the
Moorish king of Grenada in 1344. Belmarie appears to

have been one of the Moorisli States in Africa. Layas
{Lieys), in Armenia, was taken from the Turks by Pierre

de Lusignan, about 1367. Satalie was taken by the same
prince soon after 1352. Tremessen was one of the Moorish
states in Africa. Palathia, in Anatolia, was one of the

lordships held by Christian knights after the Turkish
conquests.

85. chivackic. Every readiirof the contemporary histories

I"

"-'.dward Ill's wars in Prance knows the pride which
rhts took in shewing their courage in tlic continual

Jjttle excursions, into the enemy's country.

In hope to stonden in his lady grace.

Embrowdid was he, as it were a mede
Al ful of fresshe floures, white and reede.

Syngynge he was, or flowtynge, al the day ; 91

He was as fressh as is the moneth of May.
Schort was his goune, with sleeves long and wyde.
Wel cowde he sitte on hors, and faire ryde.

He cowde songes wel make and endite,

Justne and eek daunce, and wel purtray and write.

So bote he lovede, that by nightertale

He sleep nomore than deth a nightyngale.

Curteys he was, lowly, and servysable, 99
And carf byforn his fadur at the table.

A Yemajj had he, and servantes nomoo
At that tyme, for him lust ryde soo ;

And he was clad in coote and hood of grene.

A shef of pocok arwes bright and kene
Under his belte he bar fuU thriftily.

Wel cowde he dresse his takel yomanly ;

His arwes drowpud nought with fetheres lowe.

And in his bond he bar a mighty bowe. 108

A not-heed hadde he, with a broun visage.

Of woode-craft cowde he wel al the usage.

Upon his arme he bar a gay bracer.

And by his side a swcrd and a bokeler.

And on that other side a gay daggere,

Harneysed wel, and scharp as pojTit of spere ;

A Cristofre on his brest of silver schene.

An horn he bar, the bawdrik was of grene ; 116

A forster was he sothely, as I gesse.

Ther was also a Nonne, a Prioresse,
That of hire smylyng was ful symple and coy ;

Hire grettest ooth nas but by seyut Loy ;

And sche was clept madamTEhglentyne.
Ful wel sche sang the servise devyne, 1 22

Entuned in hire nose ful semyly
;

And Frensch sche spak ful faire and fetysly,

Aftur the scole of Stratford atte Bowe,
For Frensch of Parys was to hire unknowe.
At mete wel i-taught was sche withalle ;

Sche leet no morsel from hire lippes faUe,

Ne wette hire fyngres in hire sauce deepe.

Wel cowde sche carie a morsel, and wel keepe, 130

That no di-ope fil uppon hire brest.

In curtesie was sett al hire lest.

94. faire. I have substituted this reading from other

Mss., in place of wel cowde he, given by the Harl. Ms.,

which appears to be a mere blundering repetition.

104. pocok arwes. Arrows fledged with peacock's fea-

thers. They appear to have been larger than the com-
mon iiiTows. In a compotus of the Bishop of Winchester,

in 1471 (cited by Warton, Hist. E. P. ii. p. 211), we have
one hea.i .—" Sagitta: mngncB. Et de cxliv. sagitlis imgnis

barbalis cum pennis pavonum."
115. A Cristofre. A figure of St. Christopher used as a

brooch. On the use of these brooches, or signs, see an inte-

resting paper, by Mr. C. Roach Smith, in the Journal of

the British Archa;ological Association, vol. i. p. 200. The
figure of St. Christopher was looked upon with particular

reverence among the middle and lower classes; and was
supposed to possess the power of shielding the person

who looked on it from hidden dangers.

IL'O. St. Loi/. Probably a corniption of St. Eloy, or St.

Eligius. It is the reading of all the mss.; and Tyi-whitt

oLiglit not to have changed it. The same oath occurs in

tlie Freres Tale, 1. 7143.

124. Frensch. The French taught in England was the

debased fonu of the old Anglo-Norman, somewhat similar

to that used at a later period in the courts of law ;
and it

was this at which Chaucer, and some of his contouipo-

raiies, sneered. The wTiter of the Visions of Piers Plough-

ninii speaks of Fi'ench of Norfolk, 1. 2949.

127. At mete. These remarks agree, almost literally,

with the directions contained in the ditlVrent medieval

t'.Mcts written for the purpose of teaching manners at table.
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Hire overlippe wj'pud sche so clene,

That in hire cuppe was no ferthing sene

Of gi'ees, whan sche dronken hadde hire draught.

Ful semely aftur hire mete sche raught.

And sikurly sche was of gret disport,

And ful plesant, and aniyable of port, 138

And peyned hire to counterfete cheere

Of court, and ben estatlich of manere,

And to ben holden digne of reverence.

But for to speken of hire conscience,

Sche was so charitable and so pitous,

Sche wolde weepe if that sche sawe a mous 144

Caught in a trappe, if it were deed or bledde.
' Of smale houodes hadde sche, that sche fedde

With rostTfd fleissh and mylk and wastel breed.

But sore wepte sche if oon of hem wei'e deed,

Or if men smot it with a yerde smerte :

And al was conscience and tendre herte.__

Ful semely hire wymple i-pjnached was ;

Hire nose streight ; hire eyen grey as glas ; 152

Hire mouth ful smal, and therto softe and reed;

But sikurly sche hadde a fail- forheed.

It was almost a spanne brood, I trowe ;

For hardily sche was not undurgrowe.
Ful fetys was hire cloke, as I was waar.

Of smal coral aboute hire arme sche baar
A peire of bedes gaudid al with grene ;

And theron heng a broch of gold ful schene, ICO

On which was first i-writen a crowned A,
And after that. Amor vincit omnia.

Anothur Nonxe also with hire hadde sche.

That was hire chapelleyn, and Prestes thre.

A Monk ther was, a fair for the maistrie.

An out-rydere, that loved venerye;

A manly man, to ben an abbot able.

Full many a deynte hors hadde he in stable

:

And whan he rood, men might his bridel heere 1 G9

Gyngle in a whistlyng wynd so cleere.

And eek as lowde as doth the chapel belle,

Ther as the lord was keper of the seUe.

149. men smot. Tlie word men, used in this phrase, ap-

pears here constnied with a sinjjular verb, as though it

had been im^n {on frnppa). So a^ain, below, 1. 169, mai
might. So in a poem in my Political Songs, p. 330.
'• Wliere shal men nu iinde."

152. eyen grey. This appears to have been the favourite
colour of ladies' eyes in the time of Chaucer. The young
gii'l, in the Keves Tale, is described

—

With camoys nose, and eyghen gray as glas.

160. a hroch. lu 1S45 a brooch, of the form ofan A, was
found in a field in Dorsetsliire. It appeared to be of the
fourteenth century, and affords a curious illustration of
this passage of Chaucer. The inscription on one side
seems to be,—

10 FAS AMES E DOZ DE AilEK.

166. Jcved venerye. Tlie monks of the middle ages were
extremely attached to hunting and field-sports ; and this
was a frequent subject ofcomplaint with the more austere
ecclesiastics, and of satire with the laity.

170. gyngle. It was a universal practice among riders
who wished to be thought fashionable, to have their
hoi-ses' bridles hung with bells. The Templars were
blamed for this vanity in the thirteenth century. In the
romance of Richard Cceur de Lion, the Sultau of Damas
has a trusty mare, of which we are told,

Hys crouper heeng al ful of belles,

And his peytrel, and his arsoun,
Three myle myghte men hear the sown.

Wycliffe, in his Triloge, inveighs against the priests of
his time for their "fair hors, and joly and gay sadeles,
and bridles ringing by the way." At a much later pei^iod,

Spencer describes a lady's steed,

—

Her wanton palfrey all was overspread
Mith tinsel trappings, woven like a wave,

"Whose bridle rung with golden bells and bosses br.ive.

The reule of seynt Maure or of seint Beneyt,
Bycause that it was old and somdel streyt,

This ilke monk leet olde thinges pace, 175
And helde aftur the newe world the space.

He gaf nat of that text a pulled hen.
That seith, that hunters been noon holy men;
Ne that a monk, whan he is cloysterles,

Is likned to a fissche that is watirles;

This is to seyn, a monk out of his cloystre.

But thilke text hild he not worth an oystre.

And I seide his opinloun was good. [wood,
What schulde he studie, and make himselven
Uppon a book in cloystre alway to powre, 185
Or swynke ^nth his handes, and laboure, ,

As Austyn hjt ? How schal the world be served ?

Lat^Aust^-n nave his swynk to him reserved.

Therfore he was a pricasour aright

;

Greyhoundes he hadde as smfte as fowel in flight

;

Of prikyng and of huntjTig for the hare
Was al his lust, for no cost wolde he spare. 192
I saugh his sieves purfiled atte hond
With grj'S, and that the fjniest of a lond.

And for to festne his hood undur his cliyn

He hadde of gold y-^vrought a curious pyn

:

A love-knotte in the gretter ende ther was.
His heed was baUid, and schon as eny glas,

And eek his face as he hadde bo anojTit.

He was a lord ful fat and in good poynt ; 200
His eyen steep, and rollyng in his heed.

That stemed as a forneys of a leed;

His bootes souple, his hors in gret estat.

Xow certeinly he was a fair prelat;

He was not pale as a for-pyned goost.

A fat swan loved he best of eny roost.

His palfray was as broun as eny berye.

A Frere ther was, a wantoun and a merye,
A lymytour, a ful solempne man. 209
In aUe the ordres foure is noon that can
So moclie of daliaunce and fair langage.
He hadde i-made many a fair mariage
Of yonge wynunen, at his owne cost.

Unto his ordre he was a noble post.

Ful wel biloved and famulier was he
With fraukeleyns over al in his cuntre,

And eek with worthi wommen of ti^? toun: 217
For he hadde power of confessioun.

As seyde himself, more than a curat,

For of his ordre he was licenciat.

Ful sweetly herde he confessioun.

And plesaunt was his absolucioun;
He was an esy man to gove penance
Ther as he wiste to han a good pitance;

For unto a po\Te ordre for to geve 225
Is signe that a man is wel i-schreve.

For if he gaf, he dorste make avaunt,

173. The. reule. The rules of St Manre and St. Benet
were the oldest forms ofmonastic discipline in the Eomish
church.

175. oldf. thinges. This is the reading of most of the
M3S., and I have adopted it instead of that of the Ms.
lia.T\

, foriy h'W,, which appears to give no clear sense.

179. cloystTlcs. This is also the reading of a Cambridge
MS. The passage is a literal translation of on« from the
Decretal of Gratian, as cited by Tyrwhitt,—" Sicut piscis

sine aqua caret vita, ita sine monnsterio mmiachus." The
other readings, rr-kkeles, rechrle.i, &c., found in most of the
Mss., present considerable difficulties; and Tyrwhitt's ex-
planation seems hardly admissible.

203. sovple. " This is part of the description ofa smart
abbot, by an anonymous writer of the thirteenth century—

' Ocreas heihhat in cruribus, quasi innatce ess'Tit, sine plica
porrectas.'—Ms. BikII., James, n. 6. p. 121."

—

TyrwkiU.
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He wiste that a man was repentaunt.

For many a man so hard is of his herte,

He may not wepe though him sore smerte.

Therfore in stede of wepjTig and prayeres,

^len mooten given silver to the pore freres.

His typet was ay farsud fid of knyfes
AncTpynnes, for to give faire wj-fes. 234
And certayn he hadde a merj' noote.

Wei eoiithe he synge and pleye on a rote.

Of yeddjTiges he bar utturly the pr_vs.

His nekke whit was as the flour-de-lys.

Therto he strong was as a champioun.
He knew wel the tavernes in every toun,

And every ostiUer or gay tapstere,

Bet than a lazer, or a beggere, 242
For unto such a worthi man as he'

Acorded not, as by his faculte,

To have with sike lazars aqueyntaunce.
It is not honest, it may not avaunce,
For to delen -with such poraile.

But al with riche and sellers of vitaille.

And over al, ther eny profyt schiiMe' arise,

Curtcys he w^as, and lowe of servyse.

Ther was no man nowher so vertuous.

He was the beste begger in al his hous, 252
For though a widewo hadde but oo schoo,

So plesaunt was his In principio.

Yet wolde he have a ferthing or he wente.
His purchace was bettur than his rente.

And rage he couthe and pleye as a whelpe,
In love-dayes ther couthe he mochil helpe.

For ther was he not like a cloysterer, 2G1
With a thredbare cope, as a pore scoler,

But he was like a maister or a pope.
Of double worstede was his semy-cope,
Tliat rounded was as a beUe out of presse.

Somwhat he lipsede, for wantounesse,
To make his Englissch swete upon his tunge;
And in his harpyng, whan that he hadde sunge,
His eyghen twyiikeled in his heed aright, 269
As don the sterres in the frosty night.

This worthi Ij-mytour was called Huberd.
A Marchatlnt was ther with a forked herd.

In motteleye, and high on horse he sat, 273
Uppon his heed a Flaundrisch bever hat

;

His botus clapsud faire and fetously.

His resons he spak fid solempnely,
Sownynge alway the encres of his wynnyng.
He wolde the see were kepud for eny thinge
Betwixe INIiddulburgh and Orewelle.
Wel coutlie he in eschange scheeldes selle.

This worthi man ful wel his witte bisctte ; 28

1

Ther wiste no man that he was in dette,

So estately was he of governaunce.
With his bargaj-ns, and with his chcvysaunce.
For sothe he was a worthi man withalle,

237. yrddynges. Ms. C. 2, reads wddinges.
252. After this line, the tivo following are added in

Tyrwhitt:—
And gave a certaine forme for the ^ant,
Non of his brethercn came in his haunt.

They are wanting in all the mss. I have consulted ; a cir-
cumstance of which Tyrwhitt takes no notice, though
they are an evident interpolation. He seems to have
taken them from the old ]>rint(Hl editions.

258. purchase. This sentiment, or proverb, is taken li-

terally from a line in the Komance of the Rose :

—

Mieux vault nion pourchas que ma rente.
278. forked herd. In Shottesbrooke church, Berks, there

is a brass of a Franklin of the time of Edward III., in
which he is represented with such a forked beard, which
seems to have been the fashionable mode of dressing the
beard amoni; the bourgeoisie. The Anglo-Saxons wore
forked beards.

But soth to say, I not what men him calle.

A Clerk ther was of Oxenford also.

That unto logik hadde longe i-go.

Al so lene was his hors as is a rake, 289
And he was not right fat, I undertake

;

But lokcde holwe, and therto soburly.
Ful thredbare was his overest courtcpy,
For he hadde nought geten him yit a benefice,
Ne was not worthy to haven an office.

For him was lever have at his beddes heed
Twenty bookes, clothed in blak and reed.
Of Aristotil, and of his philosophie, 297
Then robus riche, or fithul, or sa^vtrie.

But al though he were a philosophre,
Yet hadde he but litul gold in cofre

;

But al that he might of his frendes hente.
On bookes and his lernyng he it spente, 302
And busily gan for the soules pray
Of hem that gaf him wherwith to scolay.
Of studie tooke he most cure and heede.
Not 00 word spak he more than was neede;
Al that he spak it was of heye prudence,
And schort and quyk, and ful of gret sentence.
Sowmnige in moral manere was his speche.
And gladly wolde he lerne, and gladly teche. 310
A !Sekgeant of Lawe, war and wys,

That often liadde ben atte parvys,
Ther was also, ful riche of excellence.
Discret he was, and of gret reverence

:

He semed such, his wordes were so wise,
Justice he was ful often in assise.

By patent, and by ple3*n commissioun

;

For his science, and for his heih renoun, 318
Of fees and robes had he many oon.
So gret a purchasour was ther nowher noon.
Al was fee sj-mple to him in effecte, [pecte.
His purchasyng might nought ben to him sus-
Nowher so besy a man as he ther nas,

.

323
And jdt he semed bcsier than he was.
In termes hadde caas and domes aUe,
That fro the tyme of kj-ng WiU were falle.

Therto he couthe endite, and make a thing,

Ther couthe no man pynche at his WTityng.
And every statute couthe he pleyn by roote.
He rood but hoomly in a mecUed coote.

Gird with a seynt of silk, with barres smale; 331
Of his array telle I no lenger tale.

A Feankeeetn ther was in his companye;
Whit was his berde, as the dayesye.
Of his complexioun he was sangsvyn.
Wel loved he in the morn a sop of wjti.

To lyve in delite was al his wone.
For he was Epicurius owne sone.

That hcold opj-nyoun that pleyn delyt 339
Was verraily felieite perfyt.

An househaldere, and that a gret, was he;
Seynt Julian he was in his countre.

301. might of his frendes hente. This is the reading of
most of the mss., and appears to be the right one. The
Ms. Harl. reads, might gete and hisfrendr-s smde.

304. gaf him. An allusion to the common practice, at
this period, of poor scholars in the Universities, who wan-
dered about the country, begging, to raise money to support
them in their studies. See Piers Ploughman,1.4y25,and note.

312. pnrvgs. This is generally explained as a portico
before a church. The parvis at London, supposed to be
that of St. Paul's, was anciently frequented by sergeants-
at^law, as we learn from Fortescue, de Laud. leg. Angl.
c. 51

—

"Post mrridiem curice non tcnentur ; s/d placitantes
tune se divertunt ad pcrvisum ft alili, consulentes cum servient
tilitis ad legr^i it a/iis consiliariis suia." See also Warton's
Hist of Eng. Poetry, edit, of 1S40, vol. ii. p. 212.

342. St. Julian was the patron of hospitality.



His breed, his ale, was alway after oon;

A bettre envyned man was nowher noon.

Withoute bake mete was never his hous,

Of fieissch and fissch, and that so plentj'YOUS,

It snewed in his hous of mete and drynk.

Of alle dejTitees that men cowde th3'iike.

Aftur the sondry sesouns of the yeer,

He chaunged hem at mete and at soper. 350
Ful many a fat partrich had he in mewe,
And many a brem and many a luce in stewe.

Woo was his cook, but if his sauce were
Poynant and scharp, and redy al his gere.

His table dormant in his halle alway
Stood red}' covered al the longe day.

At sessions ther was he lord and sire.

Ful ofte tjTne he was knight of the schire.

An aulas and a gipser al of silk

Heng at his gerdm, whit as mome mylk. 360
A schirreve hadde he ben, and a counter

;

Was nowher such a worthi vavaser.

An Haburdassher and a Carpenter,
A Webbe, a Deter, and a Tapicer,
Weren with us eeke, clothed in oo lyvere.

Of a solempne and gret fratemite.

Ful freissh and newe here gere pikod wasj
Here knyfes were i-chapud nat with bras,

But al with silver wrought ful clene and weL
Here gurdles and here pouches every del. 370
Wei semed eehe of hem a fair burgej's,

To sitten in a geldehaUe on the deys.

Every man for the wisdom that he can,

Was schaply for to ben an aldurman.

For catel hadde they inough and rente,

And eek here wyfes wolde it wel assente

;

And elles certevn hadde thei ben to blame.

It is right fair tor to be clept madame.
And for to go to vigilies al byfore,

And han a mantel riaUy i-bore. 380
A Cook thei hadde with hem for the nones,

To boyle chiknes and the mary bones,

And poudre marchant, tart, and galyngale.

Wel cowde he laiowe a draught of Londone ale.

He cowde roste, sethe, broille, and frie,

Make mortreus, and wel bake a pye.

But gret harm was it, as it semede me.
That on his schyne a mormal hadde he

;

For blankmanger he made with the beste. 389

A^CHiPMAN was ther, wonjTig fer by weste

:

For ought I woot, he was of Dertemouthe.

He rood upon a rouncy, as he couthe,

In a gov^Tie of faldyng to the kne.

A dagger hangjTig on a laas hadde he
Aboute his nekke under his arm adoun.

The hoote somer had maad his hew al broun;

And certeinly he was a good felawe.

Ful many a (taught of wyn had be drawe [sleep.

From Burdeux-ward, whil that the chapman
Of nyce conscience took he no keep. 400

352. in stewe; i.e. in a fish-pond. The ^eat consump-
tion offish under the Komish regime rendered a fish-pond

a necessary accessory to every gentleman's house.
355. talle dormant. Prohably the fixed table at the end

of the hall.

384. LondUme oXe. Tyrwhitt has cited a passage of an old

writer, -which shews that London ale was prized above that

of other parts of the country.
396. the hoote somer. Perhaps this is a reference to the

summer of the year 1351, which Tvas long remembered as

the dry and hot summer. Other allusions in this general
prologue seem to she^w that C'lancer intended to lay the
plot of his Canterbury pilgrimi'ge soon after this date.

If that he foughte, and hadde the heigher hand,
By water he sente hem hoom to every land.
But of his craft to rikne wel the tydes.

His stremes and his dangers him bisides,

His herbergh and his mone, his lodemenage,
Ther was non such from HuUe to Cartage.
Hardy he was, and wys to undertake

;

With many a tempest hadde his herd ben schake.
He knew wel alle the havenes, as thei were.
From Scotlond to the cape of Fynestere, 410
And every cryk in Bretayne and in Spayne;
His barge y-clepud was the Magdelayne.
Ther was also a DocxocR of Phisik,

In al this world ne was ther non him lyk
To speke of phisik and of surgerye

;

For he was groundud in astronomye.
He kepte his pacient a ful gret del

In houres by his magik naturel.

Wel cowde he fortune the ascendent
Of his jonages for his pacient. 42C
He knew the cause of every maladye.
Were it of cold, or hete, or moyst, or drye,

And where thei engendrid, and of what himiour

;

He was a verrey parfight practisour.

The cause i-knowe, and of his harm the roote,

Anon he gaf the syke man his boote.

Ful redy hadde he his apotecaries.

To sende him dragges, and his letuaries,

For eche of hem made othiu* for to wynne;
Here friendschipe nas not newe to begynne. 43 Q
Wel knew he the olde Esculapius,

And Deiscorides, and eeke Rufus

;

Old Ypocras, Haly, and Galien;

Serapyon, Eazis, and Avj-cen;
Averrois, Damascen, and Constant}Ti;

Bernard, and Gatisden, and Gilbertj-n.

Of his diete mesurable was he.

For it was of no superfluite.

But of gi'et norisching and digestible.

His studie was but litel on the Bible. 440
In sangAvin and in pers he clad was al,

L;^Tied with taifata and with sendal.

And yit he was but esy in dispence;

He kepte that he wan in pestilence.

410. Scottond. Most of the mss. have Gotland, the read-

ing adopted by Tyrwhitt, and possibly the correct one.

416. Astronomye. A great portion of the medical science
of the middle ages depended on astrological and other su-

perstitious observances.
417. a ful gret dd. This is the reading of most of the

MSS. ; the Ms. Harl. has wcmdurhj wel.

431. Wel knew he. The authors mentioned here were
the chief medical text-books of the middle ages. Kufus
was a Greek physician of Ephesus, of the age of Trajan

;

Haly, Serapion, and Avicen, ivere Ar.ihian physicians
and astronomers of the eleventh csntuiy ; Khasis was a
Spanish Arab, of the tenth century; and Averroes was a
Moorish scholar, -who fiourished in Morocco in the twelfth
century; Johannes Damascenus was also an Arabian phy-
sician, but of a much earlier date ; Constantius Afer, a
native of Carthage, and afterwards a monk of Monte C'as-

sino, was one of the founders of the school of Salerno—he
lived at the end of the eleventh centui-y ; Bemardus Gor-
donius, professor of medicine at Montiiellier, appears to

have been Chaucer's contemporary ; John Gatisden was a
distinguished physician of Oxford, in the earlier half of

the fourteenth century: Gilbertyn is supposed by Warton
to be the celebrated Gilbertus Anglicus. The other names
mentioned here are too n'ell known to need further obser-
vation. The names of Hippocrates and Galen were, in
the middle ages, always (or nearly always) spelt Ypocras
and Galienus.

444. pestilence. An allusion, probably, to the great pes-
tilences which devastated Europe in the middle of the
fourteenth century, and to which we owe the two cele-
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For gold in phisik is a cordial;

Tlierfore he lovede gold in special

A good WiF was thor of bj'side Bathe,
But sche was somdel dcef, and that was skathe.

Of cloth-makyng sche hadde such an haunt,

Sche passed hem of- Ypris and of Gaunt. 450
In al the parisshe wyf ne was ther noon
That to the offryng byforn hire schulde goon,

And if ther dide, certeyn so wroth was sche,

That sche was thanne out of alle charite.

Hire keverchefs werea ful fyne of groundo

;

I durste swere they we3'ghede ten pounde
That on the Sonday were upon hire heed.

Hire hosen were of fyn scarlett reed, [newe.

Ful streyte y-teyed, and schoos ful moyste and

Bold was hir face, and fair, and reed of hewe. 460

Sche was a worthy womman al hire lyfe,

Ilousbondes atte chirche dore hadde sche fyfe,

Withouten othur companye in youthe;

But tlierof needeth nought to speke as nouthe.

And thries hadde sche ben at Jerusalem

;

Sche hadde piissud many a straunge streem

;

At Rome sche hadde ben, and at Boloyne,

In Galice at seynt Jamc, and at Coloyne.

Sche cowde moche of wandryng by the Aveye.

Gattothud was sche, sotlily for to seye. 470
Uppon an amblere esely sche sat,

Wymplid ful M'el, and on hire heed an hat

As brood as is a bocler or a targe;

A foot-mantel aboute hire hupos large,

And on hire feet a paire of spores schai'po.

In felawschipe wel cowde lavvgho and carpo.

Of remedyes of love sche knew parchaunco.

For of that art sche knew the olde daiiuce.

A good man was ther of religioun,

And was a pore Persodn of a toun; 480
But riche he was of holy thought and werk.

He was also a lerned man, a clerk

That Cristes gospel truly wolde preche

;

His parischens devoutly wold he teche.

Benigne he was, and wondur diligent,

And in adversite ful pacient;

A.nd such he was i-proved ofte sithes.

ul loth were him to curse for his tythes;

iiut rather wolde he geven out of dowte.

Unto his pore parisschens aboute, 490

brated works, the Decameron of Boccaccio, and the Visions

of Piers Ploughinan.
449. doth makyv.q. The west of England, and especially

the neighbourhood of Bath, from which the " good wif

'

came, was celebrated, till a comparatively recent period,

as the district of cloth-making. Ipres and Ghent were
the great clothing marts on the Continent.

456. ten pounde. This is the reading of all the best Mss.

I have consulted. Tyrwhitt has n pound. It is a satire

on the fashionable head-dresses of the ladies at this time,

which appear in the illuminations to be composed of large

quantities of heavy wadding; and the satirist takes the

liberty of exaggerating a little.

459. inoysle. One of the Cambridge mss. reads softe,

which was, perhaps, originally a gloss to mnystn.

462. atte chirche dore. The priest formerly joined the

hands of the couple, and performed a great part of the

marriage-service in the church porch. See Warton's His-
tory ot English Poetry, ii. 201 (ed. of 1840).

463. Cohyne. A t Ologne the bones of the three Kings
of the East were believed to be preserved.

477. reimdyes. An allusion to the title and subject of
Ovid's book, De Rrviedio Avioris.

480. Chaucer, in his beautiful character of the parson,

seta np the industrious secular clergy against the lazy
wicked monks.

483. truly. I have substituted this word, wliich Is found
in most of the other mss., for gladly, the roadiiii; of tUi'

Ms. Harl.

Of his offrynge, and eek of his substaunce.

He cowde in litel thing han suffisance.

Wyd was his parisch, and houses fer asondur,

But he ne lafte not for reyn ne thondur,

In siknesse ne in meschief to visite

The ferrest in his parissche, moche and lite,

Uppon his feet, and in his bond a staf.

This noble ensample unto his scheop he gaf.

That ferst he v.^roughtc, and after that he taughte.

Out of the gospel he tho wordcs caughte, 500

And this figure he addid yit therto,

That if gold ruste, what schulde yren doo?

For if a prest be foul, on whom we truste,

No wondur is a levvid man to ruste;

And schame it is, if that a prest take kepe,

A schiten schepperd and a clene schepe

;

Wel oughte a prest ensample for to give.

By his clennesse, how that his scheep schulde

lyve.

He sette not his benefice to huyre,

And lefte his scheep encorabrcd in the myre, 510

And ran to Londone, unto seynte Poules,

To seeken him a chaunterie for soules,

Or with a brethurhede be withholde

;

But dwelte at hoom, and kepte wel his folde,

So that the wolf ne made it not myscarye.

He was a schepperde and no mercenarie

;

And though he holy were, and vertuous.

He was to senful man nought dispitous,

Ne of his speche daungerous ne digne,

But in his teching discret and benigne. 520

To drawe folk to heven by fairnesse.

By good ensample, was his busynesse

:

But it were eny persone obstinat,

\Vliat so he were of high or lowe estat.

Him wolde he snybbe scharply for the nones.

A bettre preest I trowe ther nowher non is.

He waytud after no pompe ne reverence,

Ne maked him a spiced conscience.

But Cristes lore, and his apostles twelve.

He taught, and ferst he folwed it himselve. 530

With him ther was a Ploughman, his brothur.

That hadde i-lad of dong ful many a fothur.

A trewe swynker and a good was hee,

Lyvynge in pees and parfight charitee.

God loved he best with al his trewe herte

At alle tymes, though him gained or smerte,

And thanne his neighebour right as himselve.

He wolde thrcissho, and therto dyke and delve.

For Cristes sake, with every pore wight,

Withouten huyre, if it laye in his might, 540

His tythes payede he ful faire and wel.

Bathe of his ownc swynk and his catel.

In a tabbard he rood upon a mere.

Ther was also a reeve and a mcllere,

A sompnour and a pardoner also,

A maunciple, and my self, ther was no mo.

The Mellere was a stout carl for the nones,

Ful big he was of braun, and eek of boones

;

That prevede wel, for over al ther he cam,

At wrastlynge ho wolde here awey the rara. 550

Ho was schort schuldred, broode, a tliikke knan-e,

521. fairnesse. This is the reading of most of the mss.

Tho Ms. Harl. has clennesse, which seems not to give so

good a sense.
550. the ram. " This was the nsual prize at wrestling-

matches. See below, ver. 13671; and (iamelyn, vcr. 343

and 555. M. Paris mentions a wrestling-match at West-
minster, in the year 1222, a' which a ram was the prize."

—Tyrwhitt.
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Ther nas no dore that he nolde heve of harre,

Or breke it -with a rennyng with his heed.

His herd as ony sowe or fox was reed,

And therto brood, as though it were a spade.

Upon the cop right of his nose he hade

A werte, and theron stood a tuft of heres,

Reede as the berstles of a souwes eeres.

His nose-thurles blake were and wyde.

A swerd and a bocler baar he by his side. 560

His mouth as wyde was as a gret forneys.

He was a jangler, and a golyardeys.

And that was most of synne and harlotries.

Wei cowde he stele corn, and toUen thries;

And yet he hadde a thombe of gold parde.

A wliight cote and blewe hood wered he.

A baggepipe cowde he blowe and so^vne,

And therwithal he brought us out of towne.

A gentil ]VIau>'Ciple was ther of a temple,

Of which achatours mighten take exemple 570

For to be wys in beyyng of vitaille.

For whethur that he payde, or took by taille,

Algato he wayted so in h.is acate.

That he Avas ay biforn and in good state.

Now is not that of God a ful fair gi-ace,

That such a lewed mannes wit schal pace

The wisdom of an heop of lernede men ?

Of maystres hadde moo than thries ten.

That were of lawe expert and curious

;

Of which ther were a doseyn in an hous, 580
Worthi to be sliwardes of rente and lond

Of any lord that is in Engelond,

To make him lyve by his propre good.

In honour detteles, but if he were wood,
Or lyve as scarsly as he can desire;

And able for to helpen al a schire

In many caas that mighte falle or happe

;

And yit this maunclple sette hero aller cappe.

The Reeve was a sklendre colerik man,
His herd was schave as neigh as ever he can. 590

His heer was by his eres rounde i-schorn.

His top was dockud lyk a preest biforn.

Ful longc wern his Icggus, and ful lene,

Al like a staif, ther was no calf y-sene.

Wei cowde he kepe a gerner and a bynne

;

Ther was non auditour cowde on him wynne.
Wei wiste he by the drought, and by the reyn.

The yeeldyng of his seed, and of his g;reyn.

His lordes scheep, his meet, and his dayerie,

552. harre. This is the reading of all the oldest and
best Mss. ; iarre, a later reading, adopted by Tyrwhitt, ap-

pears to have originated with some one who did not know
the meaning of the other word.

564. stele corn. During the middle ages millers enjoyed,
above all other tradesmen, the reputation ofbeing thieves

;

ajid their depredations were the more generally felt, as
people in all classes of society carried their own com to

the mill to be ground, often in small quantities.

565. a thombe of gold. " If the allusion be, as is most
probable, to the old proverb

—

every honest miller has a thumb
of gold, this passage may mean, that our miller, notwith-
standing his thefts, was an honest miller,—i. e. as honest
as his brethren."

—

Tyrwhitt.

567. a baggepipe. The bagpipe was a very popular in-

strument of music in the middle ages, and figures in the
illuminated manuscripts of vartous countries. In modem
times its use has been restricted to Scotland (probably be-
cause minstrelsy was longer preserved there) until it was
looked upon as the national music of that country.

588. settehere aller cappe ; i.e. outwitted them all. This
phrase occurs again in the Millers Prologue.

591. rounde. The Ms. Harl. has neighe; but all the
other MSS. I have consulted agree in the reading I have
adopted in the text.

His swyn, his hors, his stoor, and his pultrie, 600
Was holly in this reeves governynge.
And by his covenaunt gaf the rekenjmge,
Syn tliat his lord was twenti yeer of age;

Ther couthe noman bringe him in arrerage.

Ther nas balUf, ne herde, ne other hyne,
That they ne knewe his sleight and his covyne

;

They were adrad of him, as of the deth.

His wonyng was ful fair upon an lieth.

With grene trees i-schadewed was his place.

He cowde bettre than his lord purchace. 610
Ful riche he was i-stored prively.

His lord wel couthe he plese subtiUy,

To geve and lene him of his owne good.
And have a thank, a cote, and eek an hood.

In youthe he lerned hadde a good mester;

He was a wel good wright, a carpenter.

This reeve sat upon a wel good stot.

That was a pomely gray, and highte Scot.

A long sm-cote of pers uppon he hadde,

And by his side he bar a rusty bladde. 620

Of Northfolk was this reeve of which I telle,

Byside a toun men callen Baldeswelle.

Tukkud he was, as is a frcre, aboute,

And ever he rood the hynderest of the route. „
A So^rpxoDR was ther with us in that place.

That hadde a fyi--reed cherubynes face.

For sawceflem he was, with eyghen narwe.

As hoot he was, and leccherous, as a sparwe.

With skaUed browes blak, and piled herd;

Of his visage children weren sore aferd. 630
Ther nas quyksilver, litarge, ne brimstone.

Boras, ceruce, ne oille of tartre noon,

Ne oynement that wolde dense and byte.

That him might helpen of his whelkes white,

Ne of the knobbes sittyng on his cheekes.

Wel loved he garleek, oynouns, and ek leekes,

And for to drinke strong wyn reed as blood.

Thanne wolde he speke, and crye as he were wood.
And whan that he v.el dronken hadde the wyn.
Than wolde he speke no word but Latyn. 640
A fewe termes hadde he, tuo or thre.

That he hadde lerned out of som decree

;

I'o wondur is, he herde it al the day.

And eek ye knowe wel, how that a jay
Can clepe Watte, as wel as can the pope.

But who so wolde in othur thing him grope,

Thanne hadde he spent al his philosophie.

Ay, Questio quid juris, wolde he crye.

He was a gentil harlot and a kjTide

;

A bettre felaw schulde men nowher fynde. 650
He wolde sufire for a quart of wyn
A good felawe to han his concubyn
A twelve moneth, and excuse him atte fuUe^

And prively a fynch eek cowde he pidle.

And if he fond owher a good felawe,

619. pers. The Ms. Harl. alone reads blew; perse was a
sky-blue colour.

622. Baldeswelle. A parish in Eynford hundred, Norfolk.

626. cherubynes fac. H. Stephens, Apol. Herod, i. 30^

quotes the same thought from a French epigram,

—

Nos grands docteurs du clierubin visage.

648. Questio quid juris. "This kind of question occurs
frequently in Ralph de Hengham. After having stated a
case, he adds, quid Juris? and then proceeds to give the
answer to it. See Heng. Mag., c. xi. Esto autem quod
reus nullo modo venerit ad hunc diem, quid juris? &c.
See also c. xii."

—

Tyrwhitt.

649. liarlot. Chaucer gives us here an excellent picture
of the class of society to which this name was applied ia
the middle ages. See the Glossary.
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He wolde teche him to have non awe
In such a caas of the archedeknes curs

;

But if a mannes soule were in his purs

;

For in his purs he scholde punyssclied be.
" Purs is the ereedeknes helle," quod he. 660
But wel I woot he lyeth right in dede

;

Of cursjTig oweth ech gulty man to drede

;

For curs wol slee right as assoillyng saveth

;

And also ware him of a significavit.

In daunger he hadde at his owne assise

The yonge gurles of the diocise,

And knew here counseil, and was al here red.

A garland had he set upon his heed,

As gret as it were for an ale-stake

;

A bokeler had he maad him of a cake. 670
With him ther rood a gentil Pardoner

Of Rouncivnl, his frend and his comper,
That streyt was comen from the court ef Rome.
Ful lowde he sang, Come hider, love, to me.
This sompnour bar to him a stif burdoun,
Was nevere trompe of half so gret a soun.

This pardoner hadde heer as yelwe as wex,
But smothe it heng, as doth a strike of flex;

By unces hynge his lokkes that he hadde,

And therwith he his sehuldres overspradde. 680
Ful thenne it lay, by oulpons on and oon,

But hood, for jolitee, ne wered he noon,
For it was trussud up in his walet.

Him thought he rood ai of the newe get,

Dischevele, sauf his cappe, he rood al bare.

Suche glaryng eyghen hadde he as an hare.

A vernicle hadde he sowed on his cappe.

His walet lay byfom him in his lappe,

Bret ful of pardoun come from Rome al hoot.

A voys he hadde as smale as eny goot. 690
No herd ne hadde he, ne never scholde have,

As smothe it was as it ware late i-schave;

I trowe he were a geldyng or a mare.
But of his craft, fro Berwyk unto Ware,
Ne was ther such another pardoner.

For in his male he hadde a pilwebeer,

Which, that he saide, was oure lady veyl:

He seide, he hadde a gobet of the seyl

That seynt Petur hadde, whan that he wente
Uppon the see, till Jhesu Crist him hente. 700
He hadde a cros of latoun ful of stones,

And in a glas he hadde pigges bones.

But with thise reliques, whanne that he fand
A pore persoun dwellyng uppon land,

Upon a day he gat him more moneye
Than that the persoun gat in monthes tweye.

And thus with feyned flaterie and japes.

He made the persoun and the people his apes.

But trewely to tellen atte laste,

664. signijiMvit. " The Trnt de excommunicato capiendo,

commonly called a significavit, from the beginning of the
writ, which is as follows : Hex vicecomiti L. salutem. Sig-
nificavit nolis venerahilis pater H. L., episcopus, &c. Cod.
Jur. Ecc, p. 1054."

—

Tyrwhitt.
665. in daunger. The old meaning of the word dan/fer

was jurisdiction, or dominion whereby persons were liable

to fine for certain offences to him in whose danger they
^4ere. Most of the mss. have gise instead of assise.

614. Come hider, love, to me. Probably the burden of a
popular song.

675. bar ... a stif burdoun. " Sang the bass. See ver.

4163, and Ducange in v. JBurdo."— Tyrwhitt.
684. nev}e gH. New fashion. Tyrwhitt has illustrated

this phrase by a passage from Occleve's poem, De regimine
irrincipis:—

Also ther is another newe gette,

Al foule waste of cloth and exccssif.

He was in churche a noble ecclesiaste. 710
Wel cowde he rede a lessoun or a storye,

But altherbest he sang an offertorie;

For wel wyst he, whan that song was songe,
He moste preche, and wel affyle his tunge,
To Wynne silver, as he right wel cowde;
Therfore he sang ful meriely and lowde.
Now have I told you schortly in a clause

Thestat, tharray, the nombre, and eek the cause
Why that assembled was this companye
In Southwerk at this gentil ostelrie, 720
That highte the Tabbard, fastc by the Belle.

But now is tyme to yow for to telle

How that we bare us in that ilke night.

Whan we were in that ostelrie alight;

And aftur wol I telle of oure viage.

And al the remenaunt of oure pilgrimage.

But ferst I pray you of your curtesie,

That ye ne rette it nat my vilanye.

Though that I speke al pleyn in this matere,

,

To telle you here wordes and here cheere; 730
Ne though I speke here wordes propurly.
For this ye knowen al so wel as I,

Who so schal telle a tale aftur a man,
He moste reherce, as neigh as ever he can,

Every word, if it be in his charge,
Al speke he never so rudely ne large;

Or ellcs he moot telle his tale untrewe,

Or feyne thing, or fynde wordes newe.
He may not spare, though he were his brothur;
He moste as wel sey oo word as anothur. 740
Crist spak himself ful broode in holy writ,

And wel ye woot no vilanye is it.

Eke Plato seith, who so that can him rede,

The wordes mot be cosyn to the dede.

Also I pray you to forgeve it me,
Al have I folk nat set in here degre
Here in this tale, as that thei schulde stonde

;

My witt is schorte, ye may wel undurstonde.
^

Greet cheere made oure ost us everichon,

And to the souper sette he us anon; 750
And served us with vitaille atte beste.

Strong was the wyn, and wel to drynke us leste.

A semely man oure ooste was withalle

For to han been a marchal in an halle

;

A largfe man was he with eyghen stepe,

A fairere burgeys is ther noon in Chepe

:

Bold of his speche, and wys and well i-taught,

And of manhede lakkede he right naught.
Eke therto he was right a mery man,
And after soper playen he bygan, 760
And spak of myrthe among othur thinges.

Whan that we hadde maad oure rekenynges

;

And sayde thus ;
" Lo, lordynges, trewely

Ye ben to me right welcome hertily:

For by my trouthe, if that I schal not lye,

I ne saugh this yeer so mery a companye
At oones in this herbergh as is now.
Fayn wold I do yow merthe, wiste I how.
And of a merthe I am right now bythought,

721. the Belle. Stowe mentions an inn named the Btdl
as being near the Tabard; but I have found no mention
of the Bell.

743. Plato. Tyrwhitt thinks (hat Chaucer took this
saying of Plato from Boethius, iii. pr. 12.

748. schorte. This is the reading in which the MSS. ge-
nerally agree, and it seems the best ; the Ms. Harl. reads
Ihynne.

756. Chepe. Cheapside was, in the middle ages, occu-
pied by the wealthiest and most substantial citizens of
Londou.
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To doon you eese, and it schal coste nought. 770
Ye goon to Caunturbury; God you speede.

The blisful martir quyte you youre meede!
And wel I woot, as ye gon by the weye,

Ye schapen yow to talken and to pleye

;

For trewely comfort ne rnerthe is noon,

To ryde by the weye domb as a stoon

;

And therfore wol I make you disport,

As I seyde erst, and do you som confort.

And if yow liketh alle bj'^ oon assent

Now for to standen at my juggement; 780
And for to werken as I schal you seye,

To morwe, whan ye riden by the weye,

Now by my fadres soule that is deed,

But ye be merye, smyteth of myn heed.

Hold up youre bond withoute more speche."

Oure counseil was not longe for to seche;

Us thoughte it nas nat worth to make it wys,

And graunted him withoute more avys.

And bad him seie his verdite, as him leste. 779
" Lordynges," quoth he, " now herkeneth for the

But taketh ilot, I pray you, in disdayn
;

[beste

;

This is the poynt, to speken schort and playn,

That ech of yow to schorte with youre weie.

In this viage, schal telle tales tweye,

To Caunturburi-ward, I mene it so.

And hom-ward he schal tellen othur tuo.

Of aventures that ther ban bifalle.

And which of yow that bereth him best of alle,

That is to seye, that telleth in this caas

Tales of best sentence aiid of solas, 800
Schal han a soper at your alther cost

Here in this place sittynge by this post,

Wlian that we comen agej'n from Cantnrbery.

And for to make you the more mery,

I wol myselven gladly with you ryde,

Right at myn owen cost, and be youre gyde.

And who so wole my juggement withseie

Schal paye for al we spenden by the weye.

And if ye vouchesauf that it be so,

Telle mo anoon, withouten wordes moo, 810
And I wole erely schappe me therfore."

This thing was graunted, and oure othus swore
With ful glad herte, and prayden him also

That he wolde vouchesauf for to doon so.

And that he wolde ben oure governour.

And of oure tales jugge and reportour,

And sette a souper at a certeyn prys

;

And we wolde rewled be at his devys,

Jn hej^gh and lowe; and thus by oon assent

We been acorded to his juggement. 820
And therupon the wyn was fet anoon;
We dronken, and to reste wente echoon,

Withouten en}' lengere taryinge.

A morwe whan that the day bigan to sprynge,

Up roos oure ost, and was oure althur cok.

And gaderud us togider alle in a flok.

And fortli we riden a litel more than paas.

Unto the waterynge of seint Thomas

:

And there oure ost bigan his hors areste.

And seyde; "Lordus, herkeneth if yow leste, 830
Ye woot youre forward, and I it you recorde.

If eve-song and morwe-song acorde,

Let se now who schal telle ferst a tale.

As evere I moote drinke wyn or ale,

82S. taaterynge of seint Thomas. The watering of St.

Thomas was at the second mile-stone on the old Canter-
bury road. It is mentioned not unfrequently in the early
dramatists.

Who so be rebel to my juggement
Schal paj-e for al that by the weye is spent.
Now draweth cut, er that we forther twynne;
Which that hath the schortest schal bygynne."
" Sii'e knight," quoth he, " maister and my lord.

Now draweth cut, for that is myn acord. 840
Cometh ner, quoth he, my lady prioresse;

And ye, sir clerk, lat be your schamfastnesse,
Ne studieth nat ; ley hand to, every man."
Anon to drawen every wight bigan,

And schortly for to tellen as it was.
Were it by aventure, or sort, or cas,

The soth is this, the cut fil to the knight,
Of which ful glad and blithe was every wight;
And telle he moste his tale as was resoun,
By forward and by composicioun, 850
As ye han herd ; what needeth wordes moo ?

And whan this goode man seigh that it was so.

As he that wys was and obedient
To kepe his forward by his fre assent,

He seyde ;
" Syn I schal bygynne the game,

What, welcome be thou cut, a Goddus name

!

Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what I seye."

And with that word we riden forth oure weye;
And he bigan with right a merie chere
His tale, and seide right in this manere. 860

THE KNIGHTES TALE.

Whilom, as olde stories tellen us,

Ther was a duk tiiat highte Theseus

;

Of Athenes he was lord and governour,
And in his tyme swich a conquerour.
That gretter was ther non under the sonne.

Ful man
J'
a '"Iche contre hadde he wonne

;

That with his wisdam and his chivalrie

He conquered al the regne of Femynye,
That whilom was i-cleped Cithea;

And weddede the queen Ipolita, 870
And brought hire hoom with him in his contre
With moche glorie and gret solempnite.

And eek hire yonge suster Emelye.
And thus ^vith victorie and with melodye
Lete I this noble duk to Athenes ryde.

And al his ost, in armes him biside.

And certes, if it nere to long to heere,

I wolde han told yow fully the manere.
How wonnen was the regne of Femenye
By Theseus, and by his chivalrye

;

880

.

And of the gi'ete bataille for the nones
Byt«ix Athenes and the Amazones;
And how asegid was Ypolita
The faire hardy quyen of Cithea;

And of the feste that was at hire weddjoige.

And of the tempest at hire hoom comynge,

837. draweth cut. Froissart terms this method of draw-
ing lots tirer a, la longue paille.

860. right in this rannere. Tynvhitt reads ns 2je shul

here, and inserts nnon after taU.

The Knightes Tale. This story is taken from the The-
seida of Boccaccio, which was translated also into French
verse ; but whether Chaucer used the Italian or the French
is not certain, as I have not been able to compare Chaucer
with the French. The English story differs in someparts
considerably, and is very much abbreviated, from the
poem of Boccaccio. The extracts given in the following
notes are repeated from Tyrwhitt. See Tynvhitt's Introd.

and Warton's Hist, of Eng. Poet.

868. Femynye. A medieval name for the kingdom of
the Amazons. Gower (Conf. Amant.) terras Peuthesilea
queen of Feviinee. Citlua is, of course, a corruption of
Sci/thia.

886. tempest. Tyrwhitt has temple, but I think his rea-
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But al that thing I most as now forbere.

I have, God wot, a large feeld to ere

;

And wayke ben the oxen in my plough.

The remenaunt of the tale is long inough, 890
I wol not lette eek non of al this rowte.

Lat every felawe telle his tale aboute,

And lat see now who sclial the soper wynne.
And ther I laftc, I wolde agayn begynne.

This duk, of whom I make mencioun,

Wliam he was comcn almost unto the toun,

In al his wele and in his moste pryde,

He was war, as he cast his eyghe aside,

Wher that ther kneled in the hye weye
A companye of ladies, twcye and tweye, 900
Ech after other, clad in clothes blake;

But such a cry and such a woo they make,
That in this world nys creature lyvynge,

That herde such another waymentynge.
And of that cry ne wolde they never stenten,

Til they the reynes of his bridel henten.
" What folk be ye that at myn horn comynge
Pertourben so my feste with cryenge?"

Quod Theseus, " have ye so gret envye
Ofmyn honour, that thus compleyne and crie? 910

Or who hath yow misboden, or offendid?

And telleth me if it may ben amendid

;

And why that ye ben clad thus al in blak?"

The oldest lady of hem alle spak.

Whan sclie had swo\vned with a dedly chere.

That it was routhe for to seen or heere

;

And seyde ;
" Lord, to Avhom fortune hath geven

Victorie, and as a conquerour lyven,

Nought greveth us youi'e glorie and honour;
But we beseken mercy and socour. 920
Have mercy on oure woo and oure distresse.

Som drope of pitee, thurgh youre gentilnesse,

Uppon us wrecchede wommen lat thou falle.

For certus, lord, ther nys noon of us alle.

That sche nath ben a duchesse or a queene

;

Now be we caytifs, as it is well seene:

Thanked be fortune, and hire false wheel,

That noon estat assureth to ben week
And certus, lord, to abidon youre presence

Here in the temple of the goddesse Clemence 930
We ban ben waytyngo al this fourtenight;

Now helpe us, lord, syn it is in thy might.

I wrecche, which that wepe and waylle thus,

Was -vA-hiloiu wyf to kyng Capaneus,
That starf at Thebes, cursed be that day;
And alle we that bon in tliis array.

And maken alle this lamentacioixn,

We leften alle oure housbondes at the toun,

Whil that the sege ther aboute lay.

And yet the olde Creon, welaway! 940
That lord is now of Thebes the citee,

Fulfilde of ire and of iniquite,

He for despyt, and for his tyrannye,

To do the deede bodyes vilonye.

Of aUe oure lordes, which that ben i-slawe,

Hath alle the bodies on an heep y-drawe,
And wol not sufFren hem by noon assent

Nother to ben y-buried nor i-brent.

But maketh houndes ete hem in despite."

And with that word, withoute more respite, 950
They fillen gruf, and criden pitously,
" Have on us WTecched wommen som mercy,

Bons for thia reading are not sufficiently weighty to aii-

thoriee a departure from the text of the Ms. Ilarl., sup-
ported, as it is, by most of the good mss.

And lat oure sorwe synken in thyn berte."

This gentil duke doun from his courser sterte

With herte pitous, whan he herde hem speke.

Him thoughte that his herte wolde breke.

Whan he seyh hem so piteous and so maat,
That whilom weren of so gret estat.

And in his armes he hem alle up hente,

And hem conforteth in ful good entente; 960
And swor his oth, as he was trewo knight,

He wolde do so ferforthly his might
Upon the t3'raunt Creon hem to wreke.
That all the people of Grece scholde speke
How Creon was of Theseus y-served.

As he that hath his deth right wel deserved.

And right anoon, withoute eny abood
His baner he desplayeth, and forth rood
To Thebes-ward, and al his oost bj'syde

;

No ner Athenes wolde he go ne ryde, 970
Ne take his eese fully half a day,

But onward on his way that nyght ho lay;

And sente anoon Ypolita the queene.

And Emclye hir yonge suster schene,

Unto the toun of Athenes to dwelle;

And forth he ryt; ther is no more to telle.

The reede statue of ]\Iars with spere and targe

So schyneth in his white baner large.

That alle the feeldes gliteren up and doun;
And by his baner was born his pynoun 980
Of gold ful riche, in which ther was i-bete

The Minatour which that he slough in Crete.

Thus ryt this duk, thus ryt this conquerour.
And in his oost of chevalrie the flour,

Til that he cam to Thebes, and alighte

Fayre in a feeld wher as he thoughte to fighte.

But schortly for to speken of this thing.

With Creon, which that was of Thebes kjmg.
He faught, and slough him manly as a knight
In pleyn bataille, and putte his folk to flight; 990
And by assaut he wan the cite aftur,

And rente doun bothe wal, and sparre, and raftur;

And to the ladies he restored agayn
The bones of here housbondes that were slayn,

To do exequies, as was tho the gyse.

But it were al to long for to devyse
The grete clamour and the waj'mentjTige

Which that the ladies made at the brennynge
Of the bodyes, and the grete honour
That Theseus the noble conquerour 1000
Doth to the ladyes, whan they from him wente;

But schortly for to telle is mya entente.

Whan that this worthy duk, this Theseus,

Hath Creon slayn, and Thebes wonne thus,

Stille in the feelde he took al night his reste,

And dide with al the contre as him leste.

To ransako in the cas of bodyes dede
Hem for to streepe of herneys and of wede,

The pilours diden businesse and cure,

After the bataile and discomfiture. 1010
And so byfil, that in the cas thei founde,

Thurgh girt with many a grevous bli:>dy vvounde.

Two yonge knightes liggj'ug by and by,

Bothe in oon armes clad ful richely;

Of whiche two, Arcite hight tliat oon.

And that othur knight hight Palamon.
Nat fully quyk, ne fully deed they were,

But by here coote armure, and by here gere,

Heraudcs knewo hem wel in special,

1007. ens. So the other host mss. Tyrwhitt has substi-

tuted tas, a heap.
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As they that weren of the blood real 1020

Of Thebes, and of sistren tuo i-born.

Out of the cliaas the pilours han hem torn,

And han hem caried softe unto the tente

Of Theseus, and ful sone he hem sente

Tathenes, for to dwellen in prisoun

Perpetuelly, he wolde no raunceoun.

And this duk whan he hadde thus i-doon,

He took his host, and hom he ryt anoon
With laurer crowned as a conquerour;

And there he lyveth in joye and in honoiir 1030
Terme of his lyf; what wolle ye wordes moo?
And in a tour, in angwische and in woo,
This Palamon, and his felawe Arcite,

For evermo, ther may no gold hem quyte.

This passeth yeer by yeer, and day by day.

Till it fel oones in a morwe of May
That Emelie, that fairer was to seene
Than is the lilie on hire stalkes grene,

And fresscher than the May with floures newe

—

For with the rose colour strof hire hewe, 1040
I not which was the fyner of hem two

—

Er it was day, as sche was wont to do,

St'he was arisen, and al redy dight.

For May wole have no sloggardye a night;

The sesoun priketh every gentil herte,

And maketh him out of his sleepe sterte,

And seith, " Arys, and do thin obsen'ance.'^

This maked Emelye han remembrance
To do honour to May, and for to ryse.

I-clothed was sche fressh for to devyse. 1050
Hire yolwe heer was browdid in a tresse,

Byhj'nde hire bak, a yerde long I gesse.

AJid in the gardyn at the sonne upriste

Sche walketh up and doun wher as hire liste,

Sche gadereth floures, partyc whyte and reede,

To make a ccrteyn gerland for hire heedb.
And as an aungel hevenly sche song.
The grete tour, that was so thikke and strong,

Which of the castel was the cheef dongeoun.
(Ther as this knightes weren in prisoun, 1060
Of which I tolde yow, and telle schal)
Was evene joynyng to the gardeyn wal,
Ther as this Emely hadde hire pleyyng.
Bright was the sonne, and clecr that morwonynge.
And Palamon, this woful prisoner,

As was his wone, by leve uf his gayler
Was risen, and romed in a chambre on heigh.
In which he al the noble cite seigh.

And eek the gardeyn, ful of braunches grene,
Ther as the fresshe Emelye the scheene 1070
Was in hire walk, and romed up and doun.
This sorweful prisoner, this Palamon,
Gooth in the chambre romyng to and fro.

And to himself compleynyng of his woo

;

That he was born, ful ofte he seyd, alas !

And so byfel, by aventure or cas.

That thurgh a wyndow thikke and many a barre

1049. to do honour to 3ray. The early English poets are
full of allusions to the popular reverence paid to the
month of May, derived from the Pap;an a.!:res of our fore-
fathers. Traces of these superstitions still remain in the
custom in different parts of the country of ^oing a-niaving
on the morning of the first day of the month. Such'cus-
toms are repeatedly alluded to in Chaucer.

1059. dongeoun. The dougeon was the gi'aml tower of
the earlier casties; and beneatli it, under ground, was the
prison. As the castles were enlarged, the dongeon, or
keep-tower, heing the strongest part of the fortress, was
frequently made the residence of prisoners ofhiglier rank,
wliowire not thrown into the subten-ancaa vaults. Hence
aie modem use of the word dungeon.

Of iren greet and squar as eny sparre.

He cast his eyen upon Emelj'a,

And therwithal he bleynte and cryed, a ! 1080
As that he stongen were unto the herte.

And with that crye Arcite anon up sterte.

And seyde, " Cosyn myn, what eyleth the,

That art so pale and deedly for to see ?

Why crydestow ? who hath the doon offence ?

For Gocldes love, tak al in pacience

Oure prisoun, for it may non othir be

;

Fortune hath geven us this adversite.

Som wikkc aspect or disposicioun

Of Saturne, by sum constellacioun, 1090
Hath geven us this, although we hadde it sworn;
So stood the heven whan that we were born

;

We moste endure it : this is the schort and pleyn."

This Palamon answered, and seyde ageyn,
" Cosyn, for sothe of this opynj^oun

Thou hast a veyn ymaginacioun.
This prisoun caused me not for to crye.

But I was hurt right now thurgh myn yhe
Into myn herte, that wol my bane be.

The fau-nesse of the lady that I see 1100

Yonde in the gard}^ rome to and fro.

Is cause of my cryying and my wo.

I not whethur sche be womman or goddesse

;

But Venus is it, sothly as I gesse."

And therwithal on knees adoun he fil.

And seyde: " Venus, if it be yonre wil

i

Yow in this gardyn thus to transfigure, ggQ
I

Biforn me sorwful wrccched creature,

Out of this prisoim help that wo may scape.

And if so be oure destine be schape
,
1110

By eterne word to deyen in prisoun.

Of oure Ijmage haveth sura comnassioun.

That is so lovve y-brought by ty-rannye."

And with that word Arcite gaifespye
Wher as this lady romed to an't fro.

And with that sight hire beaute hurt him so,

That if that Palamon was wounded sore,

Arcite is hurt as moche as he, or more.
And with a sigh he seyde pitously:

"The freissche beaute sleeth me sodeynly 1120

Of hir that rometb yonder in the plpce-

And but I have hir mercy and hir grace.

That I may see hir atte leste weye,
I nam but deed; ther nys no more to seye."

This Palamon, whan he tho wordes lierde,

Dispitously he loked, and answerde:
"Whether seistow in ernest or in pley?"
" Nay," quoth Arcite, " in ernest, in good fe}';.

God helpe me so, me lust ful evele pleye."

This Palamon gan knytte his browes tweye : 1130
" It nere," quod he, " to the no gret honour.

For to be fals, ne for to be traytour

To me, that am thy cosyn and thy brother

I-swore ful deepe, and ech of us to other,

That never for to deyen in the payne,

1090. Saturne. According to the old astrological system,
this was a very unpropitious star to be born undei". It

may be observed, that in the present story there is a con-

stai\t allusion to medieval astrology, which could not be
fully illustrated witliout long notes.

1134. I-fwnr-. It was a common practice in the middle
ages for persons to take formal oaths of fratemity and
friendship, and a breach of the oath was considered some-
thing worse than perjui-y. This incident enters into the

plots of some of the medieval romances. A curious ex-

ample will be found in the Komance of Athelston, Reliq.

Antjq. ii. p. 65.

1135. deyrn in the payne. This appears to have been a.

proverbial expression, taken from the French. In Froisi-
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Til that deeth dfparte schal \is twayne,

Neyther of iis in love to hynder other,

Ke in non other cas, my leeve brother;

But that thou schuldest trewly further me
In every caas, and I schal forther the. 1140
This was thyn othe, and mjoi eek certajTi;

I wot right wel, thou darst it nat withsayn.

Thus art thou of my counseil out of doute.

And now thou woldest falsly ben aboute

To love my lady, whom I ^ove and serve.

And evere schal, unto myn herte sterve.

Now certes, fals Arcite, thou schal not so.

I loved hir first, and tolde the my woo
As to my counseil, and to brother sworn
To forther me, as I have told biforn. 1150

For which thou art i-bounden as a knight
To helpe me, if it lay in thi might,

Or eUes art thou fals, I dar wel sayn."

This Arcite ful proudly spak agayn.
" Thou schalt," quoth he, " be rather fak than I.

But thou art fals, I telle the uttirly.

Eor par amour I loved hir first then thow.
AYhat wolt thou sayn ? thou wost not yit now
Whether sche be a womman or goddesse.

Thj-n is affeccioun of holynesse, 1160
And myn is lovo, as of a creature

;

"or which I tolde the myn aventure
"
s to my cosyn, and my brother sworn,

yiose, that thou lovedest hire biforn;

rppst thou nat wel the olde clerkes sawe,

j^.at svho schal geve a lover eny lawe,

T^Ve la a grettere lawe, by my pan.

Then may be geve to eny erthly man?
Therfore posityf lawe, and such decre.

Is broke alway ^^v love in ech degree. 1170
A man moot nevnes love maugre his heed.

•He may nought -le it, though he schulde be deed,

Al be sche may^j, or be sche widewe or wyf.

And that it is nat likly al thy lyi

To stonden in hire grace, no more schal I;

Tor wel thou wost thyselven verrily.

That thou and I been dampned to prisoun

Perpetuellj^ us gayneth no raurxsoun.

I We stryve, as doth the houndes for the boon,
' They fougnte al day, and yit herg part was noon

;

Ther com a kyte, whil that they were wrothe,

And bar awey the boon bitwixe hem bothe.

And therfore at the kynges court, my brother,

Eche man for himself, ther is non other.

Eove if the list; for I love and ay schal;

And sothly, leeve brother, this is al.

Eke in this prisoun moote we endure.

And every of us take his aventure."

Gret was the stryf and long bytwixe hem tweye.

If that I hadde leysir for to seye; 1190

But to the eff"ect, it happed on a day,

(To telle it yow as schortly as I may)
A worthy duk that highte Perotheus,

Tiiat felai^was to the duk Theseus
Syn thilk^day that they were children lyte,

sjirt, as cited by Tyrwhitt, Edward Hi. is made to declare

that he would bring the war to a successful issue, or il

mourroit en la peine.

1137. ioue. The Harl. Ms. has ?<7n/f'?.

1165. the old clerkes same. Boethius, who say^, in his
treatise De Consolat. Philos. lib. iii. met. 12,—

Quis leRera det amantibus?
Major lex amor est sibi.

1179. h/yiindiS. This is a medieval fable which I have
not met with elsewhere, though it may probably be louud
in some of the iucditcd collections.

Was come to Athenes, his felawe to visite.

And for to pley, as he was wont to do.

For in this world he loved noman so:

And he loved him as tendurly agajTi.

So wel they loved, as olde bookes sayn, 1200
That whan that oon was deed, sothly to telle.

His felawe wente and sought him doun in helle;

But of that story lyst me nought to write.

])uk Perotheus loved wel Arcite,

And hadde him knowe at Thebes yeer by yeer

;

And f}TiaUy at requeste and prayer
Of Perotheus, withoute any raunsoun
Duk Theseus him leet out of prisoun,

Frely to go, wher him lust over al,

In such a gyse, as I you telle schal. 1210

This was the forward, playnly to endite,

Betwixe Theseus and him Arcite:

That if so were, that Arcite were founde

Evere in his lyf, by daye or night, o stound

In eny centre of this Theseus,

And he were caught, it was acorded thus.

That with a swerd he scholde lese his heed;

Ther nas noon other remedy ne reed,

But took his leeve, and homward he him spedde;

Let him be war, his nekke lith to wedde. 1220

How gret a sorwe sufFreth now Arcite]

The deth he feleth thorugh his herte smyte;

He weepeth, weyleth, crj'eth pitously;

To slen himself he wayteth pryvyly.

He seyde, " Alias the day that I was born

!

Now is my prisoun werse than was biforne;

Now is me schape eternally to dwelle

Nought in pnrgatorie, but in heUe.

Alias ! that ever knewe I Perotheus

!

For eUes had I dweld with Theseus 1230

I-fetered in his prisoun for evere moo.
Than had I ben in blis, and nat in woo.

Oonly the sight of hir, whom that I serve,

Though that I hir grace may nat deserve.

Wold han sufficed right ynough for me.

O dere cosyn Palamon," quod he,

" Thyn is the victoire of this aventure,

Ful blisfully in prisoun to endure;

In prisoun? nay, certes but in paradys!

Wel hath fortune y-torned the the dys, 1240

That hath the sight of hir, and I the absence.

For possible is, syn thou hast hir presence,

And art a knight, a worthi and an able.

That by som cas, syn fortune is chaungable,

ThoH maist to thy desir somtyme atteyne.

But I that am exiled, and bareyne

Of alle grace, and in so gret despeir.

That ther nys water, erthe, fyr, ne eyr,

Ne creature, that of hem maked is,

That may me helpe ne comfort in this. 1250

Wel ought I sterve in wanhope and distresse;

Farwel my lyf and al my jolynesse.

Alias, why plajTien folk so in comune
Of purveance of God, or of fortune.

That geveth hem ful ofte in many a gys«

Wel better than thei can hemself devyse?

Som man desireth for to have richesse.

That cause is of his morthre or gret seeknesse.

And som man wolde out of his prisoun fayn.

That in his hous is of his niaync slayn. 1260

Infinite harmes ben in this mateere;

We wote nevere what thing we prayen heere.

1202. in helle. An allusioa to the classic story ofThe-

sens and Pirithous.
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We faren as he that dronke is as a mows.
A dronke man wot wel he hath an hous.

But he not nat which the righte wey is thider,

And to a dronke man the wey is slider,

And certes in this world so faren we.

We seeken faste after felicite,

But we gon -wTong ful ofte trewely.

Thus may we seyen alle, namely I, 1270

That wende have had a gret opinioun,

That gif I mighte skape fro prisoun,

Than had I be in joye and parfyt hele,

Ther now I am exiled fro my wele.

S}'n that I may not se yow, Emelye,

I nam but deed; ther nys no remedye."

Uppon that other syde Palamon,
Whan he wiste that Arcite was agoon.

Such sorwe maketh, that the grete tour

Resowneth of his yoUyng and clamour. 1280

The pure feteres of his schynes grete

Weren of his bitter salte teres wete.
" Alias 1" quod he, " Arcita, cosyn mjTi,

Of al oure strif, God woot, the fruyt is thin.

Thow walkest now in Thebes at thi large,

And of my woo thou gevest litel charge.

Thou maiste, sjti thou hast wysdom andmanhede,
Assemble al the folk of oure kjTirede,

And make a werre so scharpe in this cite.

That by som aventure, or by som trete, 1290

Thou mayst hire wynne to lady and to W'yf,

For whom that I most needes leese my lyf.

For as by wey of possibilite,

S\-n thou art at thi large of prisoun free,

And art a lord, gret is thin avantage,

ilore than is myn, that sterve here in a kage.

For I moot weepe and weyle, whil I lyve.

With al the woo that prisoun may me gyve.

And eek with psyne that love me geveth also.

That doubleth al my torment and my wo." 1300
Therwith the fu}T of jelousye upsterte

Withinne his brest, and hent him by the herte

So wodly, that lik was he to byholde

The box-tree, or the asschen deed and colde.

Tho seyde he ; "0 goddes cruel, that governe
This world with byndyng of youre word eterne.

And writen in the table of athamaunte
Youre parlement and youre eterne graunte,

What is mankynde more to yow holde

Than is a scheep, that rouketh in the folde? 1310
For slayn is man right as another beste.

And dwelleth eek in prisoun and arreste.

And hath seknesse, and greet adversite.

And ofte tymes gilteles, parde.

^Vhat governaunce is in youre prescience.

That gilteles tormenteth innocence?

And yet encreceth this al my penaunce.

That man is bounden to his observaunee

For Goddes sake to letten of his wille,

Ther as a beste may al his lust fulfiUe. 1320
And whan a beste is deed, he ne hath no pe}Tie;

But man after his deth moot wepe and pleyne.

Though in this world he have care and woo

:

Withouten doute it may stonde so.

The answer of this I lete to divinis,

But wel I woot, that in this world gret pyne is.

Alias ! I se a serpent or a theef.

That many a trewe man hath doon mescheef,

1264. a dronke man. From Boethkis De Consol. lib. iii.

pr. 2. " sed velut ebrius, domura quo tramite revertatur
i^orat."

Gon at his large, and wher him lust may turne.
But I moste be in prisoun thurgh Saturne, 1330
And eek thorugh Juno, jalous and eke wood.
That hath destruyed wel neyh al the blood
Of Thebes, with his waste walles wyde.
And Venus sleeth me on that other syde
For jelousye, and fere of him Arcyte."

,

Now wol I stynte of Palamon a lite,
]

And lete him stUle in his prisoun dwelle,

And of Arcita forth than wol I telle.

The somer passeth, and the nightes longe
Encrescen double wise the peynes stronge 1340
Bothe of the lover and the prisoner.

I noot which hath the wofuUere cheer.

For schortly for to sey, this Palamon
Perpetuelly is dampned to prisoim,

In chejTies and in feteres to be deed;
And Arcite is exiled upon his heed
For evere mo as out of that contre,

Xe nevere mo he schal his lady see.

Now lovyeres axe I this question,

TVTio hath the worse, Arcite or Palamon? 1350
That on may se his lady day by day,
But in prisoun he moot dweUe alwaj'.

That other may wher him lust ryde or go,

But seen his lady schal he never mo.
Now deemeth as you luste, ye that can.

For I wol telle forth as I bigan.

Whan that Arcite to Thebes come was,
Ful ofte a day he swelde and seyde alas,

For seen his lady schal he never mo.
And schortly to concluden al his wo, 1360
So moche sorwe had never creature,

That is or schal whil that the world wol dure.

His sleep, his mete, his drynk is him byraft,

That lene he wexe, and drye as eny schaft.

His eyen holwe, grisly to biholde;

His hewi? falwe, and pale as asschen colde,

And solitary he was, and ever alone,
;

And dweUyng all the night, making his moon' '

And if he herde song or instrument, 13

Then wolde he wepe, he mighte nought be ste

So feble were his spirites, and so lowe, 60
And chaunged so, that no man couthe know
His speche nother his vois, though men it b..

And in his gir, for aU the world he ferde ^^e.

Nought oonly lyke the lovers maladye
Of Hercos, but rather lik manye,
Engendrud of humour malencolyk,
Byforne in his selle fantastyk.

Ajid schortly turned was al up-so-doun

1349. thk question. An implied allusion to the medieval
courts of love, in which questions of this kind were se-

riously discussed.
1378. in his sdl" faRtastyJc. Tyrwhitt reads, Sefome Tiis

Tied in his celle fanlastike.. The division of the brain into

cells, according to the different sensitive faculties, is very
ancient, and is found depicted in medieval manuscripts.
It was a rude forerunner of the science of phrenology.
The ' fantastic cell' {faniasia) was in front of the head.
In Ms. Harl. No. 4025, is a treatise entitled Liher Thesauri
Occulti, in which (fol. 5 vo), we are informed :

" Et est in
cerebro rationativa, in corde irascihilis vel inspirativa, in

epate volantaria vel concupiscibilis .... Yerumptamen
certum est in prora cerebri esse fantasiam, in medio ra-

tionem discretionis, in puppi meraoriam
;
quarum si aliqna

naturali iulinnitate vel percussione desipuerit et maxime
memoria, prorsus et sompnia perempta sunt, si ratio vel
fantasia vero destructa, sompnia qaoquo modo ex memo-
ria remanserunt. Si itaque homo multa per sompnium
ssrpe viderit et oblitus fuerit ea quse vidit, scito memoria-
lem partem cerebri ejus tenebrositate et obscuritate de-
tentam esse. Similiter de ratione vel judicio et fantasia

prseiudicandum est, et infirmitati future prsecavendum."
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Bothe abyt and cek disposicioun 1380
Of him, this wofiil kivero daun Arcite.

What schulde I ahvay of his wo endite?

Whan he cndm-cd hadde a j'cer or tuoo
This cruel torment, and this peyne and woo,
At Thebes, in his contre, as I seyde.

Upon a nio-ht in sleep as he him le3'de,

Him thought that how the wenged god IMereiu-ie

Byforn him stood, and bad him to be murye.
Plis slepy yerd in bond he bar upright;

An hat he wered upon his heres bright. 1390
Arrayed was this god (as he took keepe)
As he was whan that Argous took his sleep;

And seyde him thus: " To Athenes schalt thou
Ther is the schapen of thy wo an ende." [wende;
And with that word Arcite wook and stertc.

" Now trewely how sore that me smerte,"

Quod he, " to Athenes right now wol I fare;

Ne for the drede of deth schal I not spare

To see my lady, that I love and serve;

In hire px'esence I recche nat to sterve." 1400
And with that word he caught a gret myrour,
And saugh that chaunged was al his colour.

And saugh his visage was in another kynde.
And right anoon it ran him into mjoide.

That seththen his face was so disfigured

Of maladie the which he hath endured.
He mighte wel, if that he bar him lowe,

Lyve in Athenes evere more unknowe,
And see his lady wel neih day by day.

And right anon he chaunged his aray, 1410
And clothed him as a pore laborer.

And al alone, save oonly a squyer,

That knew his pryvj^te and al his cas,

Wliich was disgysed povrely as he was,
To Athenes is he go the nexte way.
And to the court he went upon a day.

And at the gate he profred his servj^se.

To drugge and drawe,what so menwolde devj^se.

',nd schortly of this matier for to seyn,

'6 fel in office with a chambirleyn, 1420

je which that dwellyng was with Emelj'e.

I" lie was wys, and couthe sone aspye
p^very ser-. aunt, which that served here.

I "VVi-ou*^h6 he hewe woode, and water bere,

i T'lie was yonge and mighty for the nones.

And therto he was strong and bygge of bones

To doon that eny wight can him devysc.

A yeer or two he was in this servise.

Page of the chambre of Emel3'e the bright;

And Philostrate he seide that he hight. 1430

But half so wel beloved a man as he,

Ne was ther never in court of his degree.

He was so gentil of his condicioun.

That thorughout al the court was his rcnoun.

They seyde that it were a charite

That Theseus wolde enhaunsen his degree,

And putten him in worschipful servyse,

Ther as he might his vertu excersise.

And thus within a while his name spronge
Bothe of his dedes, and of goode tonge, 1440
That Theseus hath taken him so neer

That of his chambre he made him squyer.

And gaf him gold to mayntene his degree;

And eek men Ijrought him out of his eountre

1384. I retain Tyrwhitt's i-eadin^ of this line, which in

the Ilarl. Ms. runs. In this cruel torment, peyne, and won.
1439 wHhm. Tli(? Ms. Harl reads incorrectly wilhxnm,

which is the adverbial fomi of the preposition.

Fro veer to yer ful pryvyly his rente,

But honestly and sleighly he it spente.

That no man wondred how that he it hadde.

And thre yeer in this wise his lyf he ladde,

And bar him so in pees and eek in werre,

Ther nas no man that Theseus hath so derre.

And in this bhsse Ictc I now Arcite, 1451

And spcke I wole of Palamon a Ij'te.

In derknes and orrible and strong prisoun

This seven yeer hath seten Palamon,
Forpyned, what for woo and for destrcsse.

Who feleth double sorwe and hevynesse

But Palamon ? that love destreyneth so,

That wood out of his witt he goth for wo,
And eek therto he is a prisoner

Perpetuelly, nat oonly for a 5'eer. 1460

Who couthe ryme in Englissch propurly

His martirdam? for sothe it am nat I;

Therfore I passe as lightly as I may.
It fel that in the seventhe yeer in May
The thridde night, (as olde bookes seyn,

That al this storie tellen more pleyn)

Were it by aventure or destenc,

(As, whan a thing is schapen, it schal be,)

That soone aftur the nn'dnyght, Palamon
By helpyng of a freend brak his prisoun, 1470

And fleelh the cite fast as he may goo,

For he had give drinke his gaj-ler soo

Of a clarre, maad of a certayn wyn.
With nercotykes and opye ofThebes fyn, [schnke,

That al that night though that men wolde h.iia

The gayler sleep, he mighte nought awake.

And thus he fleeth as fast as ever he may.
The night was schort, and faste by the day.

That needes cost he moste himselven hyde.

And til a grove ther faste besyde 1480

With dredful foot than stalketh Palamon.
For schortly this was his opynyoun.
That in that grove he wolde him hyde al day,

And in the night then wolde he take his way
To Thebes-ward, his frendes for to preye

On Theseus to helpe him to werreye.

And schortelich, or he wolde lese his lyf,

Or wynnen Emelye unto his wyf.

This is theffect of his entente playn.

Now wol I tome unto Arcite agayn, 1490

That litel wiste how nyh that was his care,

Til that fortune hath brought him in the snai'e.

The busy larke, messager of daye,

Salueth in hire song the morwe gray;

And fyry Phebus ryseth up so bright,

That al "the orient laugheth of the light,

And with his stremes dryeth in the greves

The silver dropes, hongyng on the leeves.

And Arcite, that is in the court ryal

With Theseus, his squyer principal, 1500

Is risen, and loketh on the mery day.

And for to doon his observance to May,
Remembryng of the poynt of his desire,

He on his courser, stertyng as the fire,

Is riden into feoldes him to pleye.

Out of the court, were it a myle or tweye.

And to the grove, of which that I yow tolde,

By aventure his wey he gan to liolde.

To make him a garland of the greves.

Were it of woodewyndc or hawthorn levcs, 1510

1493. mrssafir of day. The Ilarl. Jfs. rends of May.
Three lines bclowj Tyi-wliitt reads sit/ht for ligJit, very uu-
poctically.
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And lowde he song agens the sonne seheene

:

" May, with all thyn Boures and thy greene,

Welcome be thou, wel faire freissche May,
I hope that I som grene gete may."

And fro his courser, with a lusty herte.

Into the grove ful lustily he sterte,

And in a pathe he romed up and doun,

Ther by aventure this Palamoun
Was in a busche, that no man might him see,

Ful sore afered of his deth was he. 1520

Nothing ne knew he that it was Arcite.

God wot he wolde have trt)wed it ful lite.

For soth is seyde, goon ful many yeres,

That feld hath eyen, and the woode hath eeres.

It is ful fair a man to here him evene,

For al day meteth men atte unset steyene.

Ful litel woot Arcite of his felawe,

That was so neih to herken of his sawe.

For in the busche he stynteth now ful stille.

Whan that Arcite had romed al his fille, 1530

And songen al the roundel lustily.

Into a studie he fel sodeynly,

As doth thes lovers in here queynte geeres,

Now in the croppe, now doun in the breres,

Now up, now doun, as boket in a welle.

Right as the Friday, sothly for to telle.

Now it schyneth, now it reyneth faste.

Right so gan gery Venus overcaste

The hertes of hire folk, right as hir day
Is grisful, right so chaungeth hire aray. 1540
Selde is the Fryday al the wyke i-like.

Whan that Arcite hadde songe, he gan to sike,

And sette him doun withouten eny more

:

" Alas !" quod he, " that day that I was bore

!

How longe, Juno, thurgh thy cruelte

Wiltow werreyen Thebes the citee?

Alias! i-brought is to confusioun

The blood royal of Cadme and Amphioun

;

Of Cadynus, the which was the furst man
That Thebes bulde, or first the toun bygan, 1 550
And of that cite first wf^s crowned kyng,
Of his lynage am I, and his ofspring

By verray lyne, and of his stok ryal

:

And now I am so caj'tyf and so thral,

That he that is my mortal enemy,
I serve him as his squyer povrely.

And yet doth Juno me wel more schame.
For I dar nought byknowe myn owne name,
But ther as I was wont to bote Arcite, 1559
Now hoote I Philostrate, nought worth a my te.

AUas ! thoti felle Mars, alias ! Juno,
Thus hath youre ire owre lynage fordo.

Save oonly me, and wrecchid Palamon,
That Theseus martyreth in prisoun.

And over all this, to slee me utterly.

Love hath his fyry dart so brennynglj'

I-stykid thorugh my trewe careful herte.

That schapen was my deth erst than my seherte.

1524. feld hath njen. This was a very popular old pro-
verb. See my Essays on subjects connected with the
Literature, &c. of the Middle Ages, i. p. 168. A Latin
rhymer has given the following version of it, not uncom-
mon in Mss.

Campus habet lumen, et habet nemus auris acumen.
1537. now it schyneth. TjTwliitt reads now schineth it,

and proposes on bad ms. authority now itte shineth; but he
was wrong in supposing that " iite may have been a dis-
syllable formerly, au well as atte."

1540. grisful. The two Cambridge MSS. have gerful and
geryful, which is perhaps right.

1563. Vuin my seherte. This appears to have been a pro-

Ye slen me with youre eyhen, Emelye;
Ye ben the cause wherfore (rhat I dye. 1.

Of al the remenant of al myn other care

Ne sette I nought the moimtaunce of a. tare.

So that I couthe do ought to youre plesaunce."

And with that word he fel doun in a traunce

A longe tyme; and aftirward upsterte

This Palamon, that thoughte thurgh his herte

He felt a cold swerd sodeynliche glyde

;

For ire he quook, he nolde no lenger abyde.

And whan that he hath herd Arcites tale.

As he were wood, with face deed and pale, 1 58C

He sterte him up out of the bussches thikke.

And seyd :
" Arcyte, false traitour wikke,

Now art thou hent, that lovest my lady so.

For whom that I have al this peyne and wo.

And art my blood, and to nly counseil sworn.

As I ful ofte have told the heere byfoi-n.

And hast byjaped here the duke Theseus,

And falsly chaunged hast thy name thus;

I wol be deed, or elles thou schalt dye.

Thou schalt not love my lady Emelye, 159C

But I wU love hire oonly and no mo

;

For I am Palamon thy mortal fo.

And though that I no wepen have in this place,

But out of prisoun am y-stert by grace,

I drede not that other thou schalt dj'e.

Or thou ne schalt not love Emelye.
Chese which thou wilt, for thou schalt not asterte."

j

This Arcite, with ful despitous herte,
|

Whan he him knew, and had his tale herde,
[

As fers as a lyoun pulleth out a swerde, IGOC '

And seide thus :
" By God that sitteth above,

Nere it that thou art sike and wood for love,

And eek that thou no wepne hast in this place.

Thou schuldest never out of this grove pace.

That thou ne schuldest dej^en of myn bond.

For I defye the seurte and the bond ',

Which that thou seyst I have maad to the.
]

For, verray fool, thenk that love is fre;
I

And I wol love hire ma^A'gre al thy might.

But, for thou art a gentil perfight knight, ]

And wenest to dereyne hire by batayle, 360
Have heere my trouthe, to morwe I nyl not '

Withouten wityng of eny other wight.

That beer I wol be founden as a knight, n^g.

And bryngen barneys right inough for the;

And dies the best, and lef the worst for mo I

And mete and drynke this night wil I brjTig
]

Inough for the, and cloth for thy beddyng. I

And if so be that thou my lady wynne,
[

And sle me in this wood that I am inne, 1620
Thou maist wel have thy lady as for me."
This Palamon answereth, " I graunt it the."

And thus they ben departed til a-morwe.
Whan ech of hem had leyd his feith to borwe.

Cupide, out of al charite

!

O regne, that wolt no felaw have with the

!

verbial phrase, and is explained by two passages from
other poems of Chaucer. In the Legende of good women,
1. 2618 :—

Sens first that day, that shapen was my sherte,

Or by the fatal suster had my dome.
*"'

and in the third book of Troilus and Creseide, 1 734,

—

O fatal Bustren, whiche, or any clothe

Me shapen was, my destinee me sponne.

1604. The Ms. Harl. reads, But out ofprisoun art y-slAtli'

hy grace., which probably arose from a mistake of the scr'-be o

who seeing that line 1603 was a repetition of 1593, thou
that the next line (1694) was to be repeated also.
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ly. . soth is seyde, that love ne lorclschipe

-.yjol not, his thonkes, have no felasehipe.

rpi el fynden that Arcite and Palamoun.
, i.rcite is riden anon to the toun, 1630
And on the morwe, or it were day liijht,

Ful prively two harnoys hath he dight,

Bothe suihcaunt and mete to darreyne
The batayl in the feeld betwix hem tweyne.
And on his hors, alone as he was bom,
He caryed al this hame3fs him byfom;
And in the grove, at tyme and place i-sette,

This Arcite and this Palaraon ben mette.

Tho chaungen gan here colour in here face.

Right as the honter in the regne of Trace 1640

That stondeth in the gappe with a spere,

Whan honted is the lyoun or the here,

And hereth him come russhyng in the greves,

And breketh bothe the bowes and the leves,

And thenketh, " Here cometh my mortel enemy,
Withoute faile, he mot be deed or I;

For eyther I mot slen him at the gappe,

Or he moot slee me, if it me myshappe :"

So ferden they, in chaungyng of here hew,
As fer as eyther of hem other knewe. 1650

Ther nas no good daj', ne so saluyng;

But streyt withouten wordes rehersyng,

Every of hem helpeth to armen other.

As frendlj'^ as he were his owon brother;

And thanne with here scharpe speres stronge

They foyneden ech at other wonder longe.

Tho it semed that this Palamon
In his fightyng were as a wood lyoun,

And as a cruel tygre was Arcite

:

As wilde boores gonno they togeder smyte, 1660

That frothen white as fome for ire wood.
Up to the ancle they faught in here blood.

And in this wise I lete hem fightyng welle;

And forthere I wol of Theseus telle.

The destine, mynistre general,

hat executeth in the world over al

e purveans, that God hath seye byfom;
-strong it is, that they the world had sworn
i contrary of a thing by ye or nay,

1 ^\om tyme it schal falle upon a day to 70
^, falleth nought eft in a thousend yeere.

;2'^
, rteynly oure appetites heere,

iitit of werre, of pees, other hate, or love,

Al is it reuled by the sight above.

This raene I now by mighty Theseus,
That for to honte is so desirous.

And namely the grete hert in May,
That in his bed ther daweth him no day,

That he nys clad, and redy for to ryde
With hont and horn, and houndes him byside, 1680
For in his hontyng hath he such delyt,

That is his joye and his appetyt
To been himself the grete herts bane.

For after Mars he serveth now Diane.

Clcer was the day, as I have told or this.

And Theseus, with alle joye and blys,

With his Ypolita, the fayre queene.
And Emelye, clothed al in greene,

On honting be thay riden ryally.

ind to the grove, that stood ther faste bj% 1690

16fi6. eTrcictflli. Tlie Ms. Harl. reads, excused.

1670. The si>rvtiraent expressed in this and the follow-

,• line is taken direct from the Teseide,

—

Ma come nui vecian venir in hora
Cossa che in mille auni non aviene.

In which ther was an hert as men him tolde,

Duk Theseus the streyte wey hath holde.
And to the launde he rydeth him ful right,

There was the hert y-wont to have his flight,

And over a brook, and so forth in his weye.
This duk wol have of him a cours or tweye
With houndes, which as him lust to comaunde.
And whan this duk was come into the launde.
Under the sonne he loketh, right anon
He was war of Arcite and Palamon, 1700
That foughten breeme, as it were boores tuo;
The brighte swerdes wente to and fro

So hidously, that with the leste strook
It scemeth as it wolde felle an ook;
But what they were, nothing yit he woot.
This duk -with spores his courser he smoot,
And at a stert he was betwix hem tuoo,
And pullid out a sword and cride, " Hoo

!

Nomore, up peyne of leesyng of your heed.
By mighty Mars, anon he schal be deed, 1710
That smyteth eny strook, that I may seen

!

But telleth me what mestir men ye been,
That ben so hardy for to fighten heere
Withoute jugge or other officere,

As it were in a lyste really."

This Palamon answerde hastily,

And seyde: " Sire, what nedeth wordes mo?
We han the deth deserved bothe tuo.

Tuo woful wrecches been we, and kaytyves,
That ben encombred of oure owne lyves; 1720
And as thou art a rightful lord and juge,
Ne geve us neyther mercy no refuge.

And sle me first, for seynte charite;

But sle my felaw eek as wel as me.
Or sle him first; for, though thou knowe him lyte,

This is thy mortal fo, this is Arcite,
That fro thy lond is banyscht on his heed.
For which he hath i-served to be deed.
For this is he that come to thi gate
And seyde, that he highte Philostrate. 1730
Thus hath he japed the many a yer.

And thou hast maad of him thy cheef squyer.
And this is he that loveth Emelye.
For sith the day is come that I schal dye,
I make pleynly my confessioun,

That I am the woful Palamoun,
That hath thy prisoun broke wikkedly.
I am thy mortal foo, and it am I

That loveth so hoote Emely the bright,

That I wol dye present in hire sight. 1740
Therfore I aske deeth and my juwyse;
But slee my felaw in the same wyse,
For bothe we have served to be slayn."

This worthy duk answerde anon agayn,
And seide, " This is a schort conclusioun

:

Your owne mouth, by your owne confessioun,
Hath dampned you bothe, and I wil it recorde.

It nedeth nought to pyne yow with the corde.

Ye schul be deed by mighty Mars the reede
!

"

The queen anon for verray wommanhede 1750
Gan for to wepe, and so dede Emelye,
And alle the ladies in the companye.

1701. boores tuo. Tyrwhitt, with most of the mss.,

reads hoUes (bulls).

1749. Mars the reede. Tyrwhitt has quoted Boccaccio for

the same epithet, used at the opening of his Teseide

—

"O rubicondo Marte"—it refers, of course, to the colour
of the planet. The medieval writers constantly mixed
up their astrological notions of the planets in their maimer
of looking at the poetical deities <k the ancients.
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Gret pite was it, as it thought hem alle,

That evere such a chaunce schnlde falle

;

For gentil men thi were and of gret estate,

And nothing but for love was this debate.

And saw here bloody woundes wyde and sore

;

And alle they cryde lesse and the more,
" Have mercy. Lord, upon us wommen alle

!

"

And on here bare knees anoon they falle, 1760

And wolde have kissed his feet right as he stood.

Til atte laste aslaked was his mood

;

For pite renneth sone in gentil herte.

And though he first for ire quok and sterte.

He hath it al considered in a clause.

The trespas of hem bothe, and here cause

:

And although his ire here gylt accused.

Yet in his resoun he hem bothe excused;
And thus he thought that every maner man
Wol help himself in love if that he can, 1770
And eek delyver himself out of prisoun.

And eek in his hert had compassioun
Of wommen, for they wepen ever in oon

;

And in his gentil hert he thought anoon.
And sothly he to himself seyde :

" Fy
Upon a lord that wol have no mercy.
But be a lyoun bothe in word and dede,

To hem that ben in repentaunce and drede.

As wel as to a proud dispitious man,
That wol maynteyne that he first bigan. ^"80

That lord hath litel of discrecioun,

That in such caas can no divisiounr

But wayeth pride and hiunblenesse after oon.

And schortly, whan his ire is over gon,

He gan to loke on hem with eyen light.

And spak these same wordes al in hight.

"The god of love, a! benedicite,

How mighty and how gret a lord is he!

Agayne his might ther gayneth non obstacle,

He may be cleped a god of his miracle; 1790
For he can maken at his owen gyse
Of ever herte, as him lust devyse.

Lo her is Arcite and Palamon,
That quytely were out of my prisoun.

And might have ly^'ed in Thebes ryally,

And witen I am here mortal enemy.
And that here deth Hth in my might also.

And yet hath love, maugre here eyghen tuo,

I-brought hem hider bothe for to dye.

Now loketh, is nat that an heih folye? 1800
Who may not be a fole, if that he love?

Byholde for Goddes sake that sittcth above,

Se how they blede! be they nought wel arrayed?
Thus hath here lord, the god of love, hem payed
Here wages and here fees for here servise.

And yet wenen they to ben ful wise,

That serven love, for ought that may bifalle.

But this is yette the beste game of alle.

That sche, for whom they have this jelousye.

Can hem therfore as raoche thank as me. 1810
Sche woot no more of al this hoote fare.

By God, than wot a cuckow or an hare.

But all moot ben assayed hoot or colde

;

A man moot ben a fool other yong or olde;

I woot it by myself ful yore agon

:

For in my tyme a servant was I on.

1761. The Ms. Harl. reads bare feet, which makes the
line too long.

1765. eyen light. The Harl. Ms. has black and lifjlit,

which makes the line too long, and the epithet black is
evidently redundant.

-h.
And sythen that I knewe of loves peyne.
And wot how sore it can a man destreyne 2030
As he that hath often ben caught in his lai

I you forgeve holly this trespace.

At the request of the queen that kneleth het

And eek of Emelj', my suster deere.

And ye schullen bothe anon unto me swere,

That never ye schullen my corovsTie dere,

Ne make werre ( n me night ne day.

But be my freendes in alle that ye may.
I you forgeve this trespas every dele."

And they him swore his axyng fayre and wele.

And him of lordschip and of mercy prayde,
And he hem graunted mercy, and thus he sayde

:

" To speke of real lynage and riches, 1831
Though that sche were a queen or a prynces,
Ilk of yow bothe is worthy douteles

To wedde when tyme is, but natheles

I speke as for my suster Emelye,
For whom ye have this stryf and jelousye.

Ye woot youreself sche may not wedde two
At oones, though ye faughten ever mo:
That oon of yow, or be him loth or leef.

He may go pypen in an ivy leef; 1840
This is to say, sche may nought have bothe,

Al be ye never so jelous, ne so lothe.

For-thy I put you bothe in this degre,

That Uk of you schal have his destyne.

As him is schape, and herken in what wyse

;

Lo here your ende of that I schal devyse.

My wil is this, for playn conclusioun,

Withouten eny repplicacioun.

If that you liketh, tak it for the best,

That everj' of you schal go wher him lest 1850
Frely withouten raunsoun or daungeer;
And this day fyfty wykes, fer ne neer,

Everich of you schal bryng an hundred knightes,

Armed for lystes up at alle rightes

Al redy to derayne hir by batajde.

And thus byhote I you withouten faj'le

Upon my trouthe, and as I am a knight,

That whethir of yow bothe that hath might,
This is to seyn, that whethir he or thou
May with his hundred, as I spak of now, 1860
Sle his contrary, or out of lystes dryve.

Him schal I geve Emelye to wyve.
To whom that fortune geveth so fair a grace.
The lyste schal I make in this place.

And God so wisly on my sowle rewe,
As I schal even juge ben and trewe.

Ye schul non othir ende with me make.
That oon of yow schal be deed or take.

And if you thinketh this is wel i-sayde,

Say youre avys, and holdeth yow apayde. 1870
This is youre ende and youre conclusioun."
Who loketh lightly now but Palamoun?
Who spryngeth up for joye but Arcite?
Who couthe telle, or who couthe endite,

The joye that is made in this place

Whan Theseus hath don so fair a gi'ace?

But down on knees wente every wight.
And thanked him with al here hertes might,

1817. And sythen that. Taken literally from the Te-
seide,

—

Ma pero che gia inamorato fui,

E per amor sovente folegiai,

M'e caro molto il pei-donare altrui.

1828. fayre and wele. The Ms. Harl. reads every dele
evidently a mere blundering repetition by the scribe o
the conclusion of the preceding line.
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Of 1 .nely the Thebanes ofte sithe.

"NVh'.us with good hope and herte blithe 1880

W;°aken here leve, and hom-ward they ryde

T' nebes-ward, with olde walles wyde.

^ y^row men wolde it deme necligence,

I

fforgete to telle the dispence

I

Theseus, that goth so busily

I

maken up the lystes rially.

id such a noble theatre as it was,

dar wel say that in this world ther nas.

The circuitether was a myle aboute,

Walled of stoon, and dyched al withoute. 1890

Round was the schap, in maner of compaas,

Ful of degre, the height of sixty paas,

That whan a man was set in o degre

He letted nought his felaw for to se.

Est-ward ther stood a gate of marbul whit,

West-ward such another in opposit.

And schortly to conclude, such a place

Was non in erthe in so litel space.

In al the lond ther nas no craftys man.
That geometry or arsmetrike can, 1900

Ne portrayour, ne kerver of ymages.

That Theseus ne gaf hem mete and wages

The theatre for to maken and devyse.

And for to don his right and sacrifise,

He est-ward hath upon the gate above.

In worschip of Venus, goddes of love,

Don make an auter and an oratory

;

And west-ward in the mynde and in memory
Of Mars, he hath i-maked such another.

That coste largely of gold a fother. 1910

And north-ward, in a toret on the walle,

Of alabaster whit and reed coralle

An oratory riche for to see.

In worschip of Dyane, goddes of chastite,

Hath Theseus i-wrought in noble Avise.

But yit had I forgeten to devyse

The nobn ker^'yng, and the purtretures.

The schap, the contynaunce of the figures,

That weren in these oratories thre. 1919

Furst in the temple of Venus thou may se

Wrought in the wal, ful pitous to byholde.

The broken slepes, and the sykes colde;

The sacred teeres, and the waymentjTig;

The fuyry strokes of the desiryng,

"^hsL loves servauntz in thy lyf enduren;

The othes, that by her covenantz assuren.

Plesance and hope, desyr, fool-hardynesse,

Beaute and youthe, baudery and richesse,

Charmes and sorcery, lesynges and flatery,

Dispense, busj^nes, and jelousy, 1930

That werud of yolo guides a gerland,

And a cukkow sittyng on hire hand;

Festes, instrumentz, carols, and daunces,

Lust and array, and al the circumstaunces

Of love, which I rekned and reken schal,

Ech by other were peynted on the wal,

jid mo than I can make of mencioun.

|l8'52. I have added ward (which has evidently heen

litted by the scribe of the Ms. liarl.) from one of the

parabridge siss.

j
1903. In all this description of the arena, there is a

liingular modification of the idea of an ancient amphi-

jheatre, by clothing it in the description of a medieval

auniament scene.

1929. sorcery. This reading, supported by several siss..

Is certainly superior to Tyrwhitt's force, which perhaps

Vnly arose fiora misreading the abbreviation, forc'e.

:)rcery was considered one of the most effective modes

[
procuring love.

For sothly al the mount of Setheroun,
Ther Venus hath hir principal dwellyng,
AVas schewed on the wal here portrayng, 1940
With alle the gardyn, and al the lustyues.
Nought was forgete; the porter Ydelnes,
Ne Narcisus the fayr of yore agon,
Ne yet the foly of kA'ng Salamon,
Ne eek the grete strengthe of Hercules,
Thenchauntementz of Medea and Cerces,
Ne of Turnus the hard fuyry corage, -

The rieho Cresus caytif in servage.
Thus may we see, that wisdom and riches,

Beaute ne sleight, strengthe ne hardynes, 1950
Ne may mth Venus holde champartye.
For as sche luste the world than may sche g3-e.

Lo, all this folk i-caught yveve in hire trace.

Til thay for wo ful often sayde alias.

Sufficeth this ensample oon or tuo.

And though I couthe reken a thousend mo.
The statu of Venus, glorious for to see,

Was naked fletyng in the large see,

jVnd fro the navel doun all covered was
AVith wawes grene, and bright as eny glas. 1960
A citole in hire right h snd hadde sche.

And on hir heed, ful semely on to see,

A rose garland ful swete and wel smellyng,
And aboven hire heed dowves fleyng.

Biforn hir stood hir sone Cupido,
Upon his schuldres M'ere wj-nges tvvo;

And blynd he was, as it is often scene

;

A bowe he bar and arwes fair and greene.
Why schuld I nought as wel telle you alle

The portraiture, that was upon the walle 1970
Within the temple of mighty Mars the reede?
Al peynted was the wal in length and breede
Like to the estres of the grisly place.

That hight the grct tempul of Mars in Trace,
In that colde and frosty regioun,
Ther as IMars hath his soverejTi mancioun.
First on the wal was peynted "^a foreste.

In which ther dwelled neyther man ne beste,
With knotty knarry bareyn trees olde
Of stubbes scharpe and hidous to byholde ; 1980
In which ther ran a swymbul in a swough.
As it were a storme schuld berst every bough

:

And downward on an hi! under a bent,
Ther stood the tempul of Marz armypotent.
Wrought al of burned steel, of which thentre
AVas long and streyt, and gastly for to see.

And therout cam a rage and suche a prise,

That it maad al the gates for to rise.

The northen light in at the dore schon.
For wjTidow on the walle ne was ther noon, 1990
Thorugh the which men might no light disceme.
The dores wer alle ademauntz eterne,

I-clenched overthward and endelong
With iren tough ; and, for to make it strong.
Every piler the tempul to susteeue

1938. Setheroun. Citheron.
1968. greene. So the Harl. Ms. Others read scliene and

kene. the latter of which is perhaps the best.

1977. " I shall throw together a few lines of the Teseide,
which Chaucer has plainly copied in this description"
{Tyrwhitt)—

Ne v'era bestia ancora ne pastore . .

.

Cerri . . . nodosi, aspri, rigidi, e vctusti. .

E le portc eran de cterno adamante
Ferrate d'ogni parte tutte quante.

1981. a swymbul. Tliis reading of Ms. Harl. is sup-
ported by other mss. Tyrwhitt, with some mss, has a
ramble and a swough.
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"Was tonne greet, of iren bright and schene.

Ther saugh I furst the derk ymaginyng
Of felony, and al the compassj-ng;

The cruel ire, as reed as eny gleede;

The pikepurs, and eek the pale drede; 2000
The smyler witli the knyf under his cloke

;

The schipne brennjTig wth the blake smoke;
The tresoun of the murther^nig in the bed

;

The open werres, with woundes al bi-bled;

Contek with bloody knyf, and scharp manacc.
Al ful of chirkyng was that sory place.

The sleer of himself yet saugh I there,

His herte-blood hatt bathed al his here;

The nayl y-dryve in the schode a-nyght

;

The colde dcth, with mouth gapyng upright. 2010
Amyddes of the tempul set mischaunce,
With sory comfort and evel contynaunce.
I saugh woodnes laughj-ng in his rage;

The hunt strangled with wilde bores corage;
[The caroigne in the busshe, with throte y-corre;
A thousand slaine, and not of qualme y-storve

;

The tiraimte, with the preye by force y-raft;

The toun destroied, ther was no thynge laft.

Yet sawgh I brents the schippes hoppesteres

:

The hunte strangled with the wilde beres :] 2020
The sowe freten the child right in the cradel;

The cook i-skalded, for al his longe ladel.

Nought beth forgeten the infortune of Mart

;

The carter over-ryden with his cart,

Under the whel ful lowe he lay adoun.
Ther were also of Martz divisioun.

The harbour, and the bowcher, and the smyth,

2000. pikepurs The pil-epurses were. I believe, the
plunderers who followed the army, and their introduction
here is not so inappropriate as Tyrwhitt seemed to think.

2005. contek. I have kept Tyrwhitt's reading, sup-
ported by most of the iiss. The' Harl. Ms. reads kattiul,

evidently by error.

2013. Tyrwhitt, with most of the Mss , has Yet s..rit> I
inooinesse laughing in his rage, which is perhaps the correct
reading. The Ms. Harl. reads wouivles for wodnes, and
Asrg rage.

2015-2020. These lines, given here from Tyrwhitt, are
omitted in Ms. Harl., and in some of the other mss. I
have corrected Tyrwhitt's orthography bj'the best of the
two Cambridge iiss.

2023. infyrluiie ofMart. Tyrwhitt thinks that Chaucer
might intend to be satirical in these lines ; but the intro-
duction of such apparently undignified incidents arose
from the confusion already mentioned of the god of war
with the planet to which his name was given, and the
influence of which was supposed to produce all the
disasters here mentioned. T)ie following extract from
the '"Compost of Ptholomeus." already quoted, gives
some of the supposed effects of Mars. '' Under Mars is

borne theves and robbers that kcpe hye wayes, and do
hurte to true men, and nyght walkers, and quarell pykers,
bosters, mockers, and skoffers, and these men of Mars
canseth warre and murther, and batayle, they wyll be
gladly smythfs or workers of yron, ly'ght fyngrod, and
lyers, gret swerers of othes in veng'eable wyse, and a
great surmyler and crafty. He is red and angry, with
blacke heer, and lytell iyen ; he shall be a groat walker,
and a maker of swordes and knyves, and a sheder of
mannes blode, and a fomycatour, and a speker of rybaw
dry .... and good to be a barboure and a blode letter, and
to drawe tethe, and is perj-Uous of his handes." The
following extract is from an old astrological book of the
sixteenth century :—" Mars denoteth men with red faces
and the skinne redde, the face round, the eyes yellow,
horrible to behold, furious men, cruell, desperate, proude,
sedicious, souldiers, captaines, smythes, colliers, bakers,
alcumistes, armourers, furnishers, butchers, chirurgion.s,
barbers, sargiants, and hangmen, ac<;ording as they shal
be well or evill disposed."

2027. Tyrwhitt has altered this line to Tli'armerer, and
Ihi lawyer, and the smith. The harbor and butcher, as
well as the smith, were under the influence of Mars. See
the extracts in the last note.

That forgeth scharpe swcrdes on his stith.

And al above depeynted in a tour

Saw I conquest sittyng in gret honour, 2030
With the scharpe swerd over his heed
Hangynge by a sotil twyne threed.

Depeynted was ther the slaught of Julius,

Of grete Xero, and of Anthonius

;

Al be that iike tyme they were unborn,
Yet was here deth depeynted ther Irj'forn,

By manasyng of IMartz, right b}' figure,

So was it schewed right in the purtreture
As is depeynted in sterres above.
Who schal be slayn or elles deed for love. 2040
Sufficeth oon ensample in stories olde,

I may not reken hem alle, though I wolde.
The statue of Mars upon a carte stood,

Armed, arid loked grj-m as he were wood;
And over his heed ther schj-neth two figures

Of sterres, that been cleped in scriptures.

That oon Puella, that othur Eubius.
This god of armes was arayed thus

.

A wolf ther stood byfom him at his feet

With eyon reed, and of a man he eet; 20.",0

With sotyl pencel depeynted was this storie.

In redoutyng of Mars and of his glorie.

Now to the temple of Dyane the chaste

As schortly as I can I wol me haste,

To telle you al the descripcioun.

Depej-nted ben the walles up and doun,
Of hunt}-ng and of schamcfast chastite.

Ther saugh I how woful Cah'stope,
Whan that Dyane was agreved with here.

Was turned from a womman to a here, 2060
And after was sche maad the loode-sterre;

Thus was it peynted, I can say no ferre;

Hire son is eek a sterre, as men may see.

Ther sawgh I Dyane turned intil a tree,

I mene nought the goddes Dyane,
But Peneus dough ter, the whiche bight Dane.
Ther saugh I Atheon an hert i-maked.
For vengance that he saugh Dyane al naked

;

I saugh how that his houndes han him caught.
And fi-eten him, for that they knew him naught.
Yit i-pejTited was a litel forthermore, 207

1

How Atthalaunce huntyd the wilde bore,

And Melj-agre, and many another mo.
For which Dyane wrought hem care and woo.
Ther saugh I eek many another story.

The which me list not drawe to memorj-.
This goddes on an hert fill hye seet.

With smale houndes al aboute hire feet.

And undernethe hir feet sche had the moone,
Wexyng it was, and schidde wane soone. 20S0
In gaude greene hire statue clothed was.
With bowe in hande, and arwes in a cas.

Hir eyghen caste sche ful lowe adoun,
Ther Pluto hath his derke regioun.

A womman travailyng was hire biforn.

But for hire child so longe was unborn
Ful pitously LucjTia gan sche calle.

And seyde, " Help, for thou mayst best of alle."

Wei couthe he pe}'nte lyfly that it wTought,
With many a floren he the hewes bought. 2090

2039. in sterres. It was supposed by astrologers that
every man's fortunes were depicted in the stars from the
beginning of the world. Other iiss., with Tyrwhitt, read
cercUs

2042. This line is left blank in Ms. Harl.
2063. a sterre. The Harl. Ms. reads, by an evident

mistake, is eek aftir as men may see.
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Now been thise listes maad, and Theseus
That at his grete cost arayed thus

The temples and the theatres every del.

Whan it was don, it liked him right wel.

But stynt I wil of Theseus a lite.

And speke of Palamon and of Areite.

The day approeheth of her attournyng,

That every schuld an hundred knightes bryng,
The batail to derreyne, as I j'ou tolde;

And til Athenes, her covenant to holde, 2100
Hath every of hem brought an hundred knightes,
Wel armed for the werre at alle rightes.

And sikerly ther trowed many a man
That never, siththen that this world bigan
For to speke of knighthod of her bond.
As fer as God has maked see or lond,

Nas, of so fewe, so good a company.
For every wight that loveth chyvalr}'',

And wold, his thankes, have a passant name,
Hath preyed that he might be of that game ; 21 10
And wel was him, that therto chosen was.
For if ther felle to morwe such a caas,

I knowe wel, that every lusty knight,

That loveth paramours, and hath his might,
Were it in Engelond, or elleswhere.

They wold, here thankes, wilne to be there.

To fighte for a ladj' ; henedicite !

It were a lusty sighte for to see.

And right so ferden they with Palamon.
With him ther wente knyghtes manj' ooi; 2120
Some wol ben armed in an haburgovm,
In a bright brest plat and a gypoxm;
And som wold have a peyre plates large.

And som wold have a Pruce schcld, or a targe

;

Som wol been armed on here legges weel,

And have an ax, and eek a mace of steel.

Ther nys no newe gyse, that it nas old.

Armed were they, as I have you told,

Everich after his owen opinioun.

Ther maistow se comyng with Palamoun 2130
Ligurge himself, the grete kyng of Trace

;

Blak was his herd, and manly was his face.

The Cercles of his eyen in his heed
They gloweden bytwixe yolw and reed,

And lik a griffoun loked he aboute.
With kempe heres on his browes stowte;
His lymes greet, his brawnes hard and stronge.
His schuldres brood, his armes rounde and longe.
And as the gyse was in his centre,

Ful heye upon a chare of gold stood he, 2140
With foure white boles in a trays.

In stede of cote armour in his harnays.
With nayles yolwe, and bright as eny gold,

He had a here skyn, cole-blak for old.

His lange heer y-kempt byhynd his bak,
As eny raven fether it schon for blak.

A WTethe of gold arm-gret, and huge of v.ight,

Upon his heed, set ful of stoones bright,

Of fyne rubeus and of fyn dyamauntz.
Aboute his chare wente white alaunz, 2150
Twenty and mo, as gi'ete as eny stere,

To hunte at the Ij'oun or at the here,

And folwod him, with mosel fast i-bounde,
Colord with golde, and torettes fj'led rounde.
An hundred lordes had he in his route
Armed ful wel, with hertes stern and stoute.

With Arcita, in stories as men fynde,

C124. Pnicc. This is the reading of moet of the mss.
The Ms. Ilarl. has pnjs

The gret Emetreus, the kyng of Ynde,
Uppon a steede bay, trapped in steel.

Covered with cloth and of gold dyapred wel, 2160
Cam rydyng lyk the god of armes Mars.
His coote armour was of a cloth of Tars,

Cowched of perlj's whyte, round and grete.

His sadil was of brend gold newe bete

;

A mantelet upon his schuldre hangyng
Bret-ful of rubies reed, as fir sparclyng.

His crispe her lik rynges was i-ronne,

And that •was yalwe, and gliteryng as the sonne.
His nose was heigh, his eyen were cytrjTie,

His lippes rounde, his colour was sangwyn, 2170
A fewe freknes in his face y-spreynd,
Betwixe yolwe and somdel blak y-meynd.
And as a lyoun he his lokj-ng caste.

Of fyve and twenty yeer his age I caste.

His herd was wel bygonne for to sprynge;
His voys was as a trumpe thunderynge.
Upon his heed he wered of laurer grene
A garlond freisch and lusty for to sene.

Upon his bond he bar for his delyt

An egle tame, as eny lylie whyt. 2180
An hundred lordes had he with him ther,

Al armed sauf here hedes in here ger,

Ful richely in alle maner thinges.

For trusteth wel, that dukes, erles, kynges
Were gadred in this noble companye.
For love, and for encres of chivalrye.

Aboute the kyng ther ran on every part
Ful many a tame lyoun and lepart.

And in this wise thes lordes alle and some
Been on the Sonday to the cite come 2190
Aboute prime, and in the toun alight.

This Theseus, this duk, this worthy knight.

Whan he had brought hem into his cite,

And ynncd hem, everich at his degre
He festeth hem, and doth so gret labour
To esen hem, and do hem al honour.
That yit men wene that no manncs wyt
Of non estat that cowde amenden it.

The mynstralcye, the servyce at the feste.

The gTete giftes to the most and leste, 2200
The riche aray of Theseus paleys,

Ne who sat first ne last jpon the deys,

What ladies fayrest ben or best daunsyng,
Or which of hem can daunce best or sing,

Ne who most felyngly speketh of love
;

What haukes sitten on the perche above,

"Wliat houndes lyen m the tioor adoun:
Of al this make I now no mencioun

;

But of theffect; that thinketh me the beste; 2209
Now comth the poynt, and herkneth if you leste.

The Sonday night, or day bigan to springe,

When Palamon the larke herde sj-nge.

Although it were nought day by houres tuo,

Yit sang the larke, and Palamon also

With holy herte, and with an hcih corage
He roos, to wenden on his pilgrymage
Unto the blisful Cithera benigne,

I mene Venus, honorable and digne.

And in hire hour he walketh forth a paas

2162. cloth of Tars. A kind of silk, s!iid to be the same
as in other places is called Tartarine (tartarinum), but
the exact derivation of which appears to be somewhat
uncertain.

2201. Theseus paleys. The Ms. Ilarl. reads of Theb"
?iis pnUys.

2219. And in hire hour. " I cannot better illustrate

Chaucer's astrology than by a quotation from the old
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Unto the lystes, ther hir temple was, 2220

And doun he kneleth. and, with humble cheer

And hcrte sore, he seide as ye schal heer.

" Fairest of faire, o lady myn Venus,

Doughter of Jove, and spouse to Vulcanus,

Thou glader of the mount of Citheroiin,

For thilke love thou haddest to Adeoun
Have pite on my bitter teeres smerte.

And tak myn humble prayer to thin herte.

Alias ! I ne have no laugage for to telle

Theffectes ne the tormentz of myn helle; 2230

Myn herte may myn harmes nat bewreye;

I am so confus, that I may not seye.

But mercy, lady bright, that knowest wel

My thought, and feiest what harm that I fel.

Consider al this, and rew upon mj' sore,

As wisly as I schal for evermore
Enforce my might thi trewe servant to be,

And holde werre alday with chastite;

That make I myn avow, so ye me helpe.

I kepe nat of armes for to yelpe, 2240

Ne nat 1 aske to morn to have victorie,

Ne renoun in this caas, ne veyne glorie

Of pris of armes, blowyng up and doun,

But 1 wolde have ful possessioun

Of Emelye, and dye in thi servise

;

Fynd thou the maner how, and in what wyse.

I recche nat, but it may better be.

To have victorie of him, or he of me.

So that I have my lady in myn armes.

For though so be that Mars be god of armes.

And ye be Venus, the goddes of love, 2251

Youre vertu is so gret in heven above,

Thy temple wol I worschipe evermo,

And on thin auter, wher I ryde or go,

I wol do sacrifice, and fyres beete.

And if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete.

Than pray I the, to morwe with a spere

That Arcita me thurgh the herte here.

Thanne rekke I nat, whan I have lost my lyf.

Though that Ai-cite have hir to his wyf. 2260
This is theftect and ende of my prayere;

Kalendrier de Bergiors, edit. 1500. sign. e. ii. b. Qui
veult savoir comme bergiers scevcnt quel planete regne
chascune lieiire du jour et de la nuit, doit savoir ]a planete

du jour qui veult s'enquerir; et la premiere heure tem-
porelle du soleil levant ce jour est pour celluy planete, la

seconde heure est pour la planete ensuivant, et la tierce

pour I'autre, itc. in the following order, viz. Satura,

Jupiter, JIars, Sol, Venus, Mereuiy, Luna. To apply
this doctrine to the present case. The iirst hour of the
Sunday, reckoning from sun-rise, belonged to the Sun,

the planet of the day ; the second to Venus, the third to

Mercury, &e.; and continuing this method of allotment, we
shall iind that the twenty-second hour also belonged to

the Sun, and the twenty-third to Venus ; so that the hour
of Venus really was, as Chaucer says, two hours before
sun-rise of the following day. Accordingly we are told

in ver. 2273, that the third hour after Palamon set out
for the temple of Venus, the Sun rose, and Emelie began
to go to the temple of Diane. It is not said th.at this

was the hour of Diane, or the Moon, biit it really was

;

for, as we have just seen, the twenty-third hour of Sunday
belonging to Venus, the twenty-fourtli must be given to

Mercury, and the first hour of Jlonday falls in course to

tlie Moon, the presiding planet of that day. After this

Arcite is described as walking to the temple of Mars,
ver. 2369, in the nexte houre of Mars, that is, the fourth
hour of the day. It is necessary to take tliese words
together, for the nexte houre, singly, would signify the
second hour of the day: but that, according to the rule of
rotation mentioned above, belonged to Saturn, as the
third did to Jupiter. The fourth was the nexte hourf. of
Mars, that occun-ed after the hour last named."

—

Tyrwhitt.
2223. Fairest of faire. The Ms. Harl. reads fairest,

fairest.

Gif me my love, thou blisful lady deere."

Whan thorisoim was doon of Paiamon,
His sacrifice he dede, and that anoon
Ful pitously, with alle circumstances,

Al telle I nat as now his observances.

But at the last the statu of Venus schook,
And made a signe, wlierby that he took
Tliat his prayer accepted was that day.
For though the sigiie schewed a delay, 2270
Yet wist he wel that graunted was his boone

;

And with glad herte he went him bom ful soone.
The thrid hour inequal that Palamon

Bigan to Venus temple for to goon.
Up roos the Sonne, and up roos Emelye,
And to the temple of Dian gan sche hye.
Hir maydens, that sche with hir thider ladde,

Ful redily with hem the fyr they hadde,
Thencens, the clothes, and the remenant al

That to the sacrifice longen schal; 2280
The homes ful of meth, as is the gj'se

;

Ther lakk&th nought to do here sacrifise.

Smokyng the temple, ful of clothes faire.

This Emelye with herte debonaire
Hir body wessch with watir of a wclle

;

But how sche dide I ne dar nat telle.

But it be eny thing in general;

And yet it were a game to here it al

;

To him that moneth wel it were no charge

:

But it is good a man be at his large. 2290
Hir brighte her was kempt, untressed al;

A corone of a grene ok cerial

Upon hir heed was set ful fair and meete.
Tuo fyres on the auter gan sche beete.

And did hir thinges, as men may biholde
In Stace of Thebes and the bokes olde.

Whan kynled was the fyre, with pitous cheere
Unto Dyan sche spak, as ye may heere.

" cliaste goddes of the woodes greene,

To ^vhom bothe heven and erthe and see is scene,

Queen of the regne of Pluto derk and lowe, 2301
Goddes of maydenes, that myn hert has knowe
Ful many a yeer, ye woot what I desire.

As keep me fro the vengans of thilk yre,

That Atheon aboughte trewely

:

Chaste goddesse, wel wost thou that I

Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf,

Ne never wol I be no love ne wyf.

I am, thou wost, yit of thi company,
A mayden, and love himtyng and venery, 2310
And for to walken in the woodes wylde,
xVnd nought to ben a wyf, and be with chylde.
Nought wol I knowe the company of man.
Now helpe me, lady, sythnes ye may and kan,
For the thre formes that thou hast in the.

And Palamon, that hath such love to me,

2273. The thrid hovr ineqnal. "In the astrologrcal
system, the day, from sun-rise to sun-set, and the night,
from sun-set to sun-rise, being each divided into xn.
hours, it is plain that the hours of the day and night
were never equal, except just at the equinoxes. The
hours attributed to the planets were of this unequal sort.

See Kalendrier de Berg. Ice. cit. and our author's treatise

on the Astrolabe."

—

Tyrwhitt.
2291. brighte her. So m the Teseide, Emily is de-

scribed as

—

Dicho che i sno crin parevan d'oro,

Non con trezza restretti, ma soluti

E petinati.

2292. a. corone. Corona di qtierzia cereale.

—

Teseide.

2296. In Stace of Thehes. In the Thebaid of Statins.

2315. thre formes. The Ms. Harl., probably by a mis-
take of the scribe, omits the word Hire.
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And eek Arcice, that loveth me so sore,

This grace I praye the withouien more,
xia sende love and pees betwix hem two;
And fro me torno awey here hertes so, 2320
That al here hoote lovo, and here desire,

Al here besy torment, and al here fyre

Be queynt, or turned in another place.

And if so be tliou wol do me no grace,

Or it" my destyne be schapid so,

That I schal needes have on of hem two.

So send me him that most desireth me.
Biholde, goddes of elene chastite'.

The bitter teeres that on my cheekes falle.

Syn thou art mayde, and keper of us aUe, 2330
My maydenhode thou kepe and wel conserve,

And whil I lyve a mayde I wil the serve."

The fyres bren upon the auter cleer,

Whil Emelye was in hire preyer;

But sodeinly sche saugh a sighte queynt,
For right anon on of the fyres queynt.
And quyked agayn, and after that anon
That other fyr was queynt, and al agon;
And as it quej-nt, it made a whistelyng.

As doth a wete brond in his brennyng. 2340
And at the broudes end out ran anoon
As it were bloody dropes many oon

;

For which so sore agast was Emelye,
That sche was wel neili mad, and gan to crie,

For sche ne wiste what it signifyed;

But oonely for feere thus sche cryed.

And wepte, that it was pite to heei'e.

And therwithal Dyane gan appeere.

With bow in bond, right as a hunteresse.

And seyd; " A ! doughter, stynt thyn hevynesse.
Among the goddos bye it is afferraed, 2351
And by eterne word write and confermed,
Thou schalt be wedded unto oon of tho.

That have for the so moche care and wo;
But unto which of hem may I nat telle.

Fixnvel, for I may her no longer dwelle.

The fyres which that on myn auter bren
Schuln the declare, or that thou go hen,

Thyn adventure of love, and in this caas."

And with that word, the arwes in the caas 2360
Of the goddesse clatren faste and rynge,

And forth sche went, and made a vanysschyiige,

For which this Emelye astoueyd was.

And seide, " What amouuteth this, alias

!

I put me under thy proteccioun,

Dyane, and in thi disposieioun."

And boom sche goth anon the ncxte way.
This is thetfect, ther nys no mor to say.

The nexte hour of Mars folwynge this,

Arcite to the temple walkyd is, 2370
To fyry j\Iars to doon his sacrifise.

With al the rightes of his payen wise.

With pitous herte and heih jcvocioun.

Right thus to Mars he sayd his orisoun:
" O stronge god, that in the reynes cold

Of Trace honoured and lord art y-hold.

And hast in every regne and every laud

Of armes al the bridel in thy hand.
And hem fortunest as the lust devyse.

Accept of me my pitous sacrifise. 2380
If so be that my youtlie may deserve.

And that my might be worthi for to servo

Thy godhed, that I may ben on of thine,

2;}r5. Tlie greater part of this prayer is taken almost
literally from the TtieiUt.

Then pray I the to rewe on my pyne.
For thilke peyne, and that hoote fuyre,

In which whilom thou brendost for desyre,

\^^lan that thou usedest the gret bewte
Of faire freissche Venus, that is so free.

And haddest hir in armes at thy wille

;

And though the ones on a tymo mysfille, 2390
When Vulcanus had caught the in his laas.

And fand the liggyng by his wyf, allaas!

For thilke sorwe that was in thin herte.

Have reuthe as wel upon my peynes smerte.

I am yong and unkonnyng, as thou wost.

And, as I trowe, with love oifendid most,

That ever was eny lyves creature;

For sche, that doth me al this wo endure,

Ne rekketh never whether I synke or llete.

And wel I woot, or sche me mercy heete, 2400
I moot with strengthe wyn hir in the place

;

And Avel I wot, withouten help or grace
Of the, ne may my strengthe nought avayle.

Then help me, lord, to morn in my batayle.

For thilke fyr that whilom brende the.

As wel as this fire now brenneth me;
And do to morn that I have the victorie.

Myn be the travail, al thin be the glorie.

Thy soverein tempul wol I most honouren
Of any place, and alway most labouren 2410
In thy plesaunce and in thy craftes strong.

And in thy tempul I wol my baner hong,
And aUe the armes of my companye.
And ever more, unto that day I dye,

Eterne fyr I wol bifore the f^-nde.

And eek to this avow I wol me bynde

:

My herd, myn beer that hangeth longe adoun.

That never yit ne felt offensioun

Of rasour ne of schere, I wol thee give.

And be thy trewe servaunt whiles I lyve. 2420
Lord, have rowthe uppon my sorwes sore,

Gif me the victorie, I aske no more."
The preyer stynt of Ai'cita the strange,

The rynges on the tempul dore that hange.

And eek the dores, clatereden ful fast,

Of which Arcita somwhat was agast.

The fyres brenden on the auter bright.

That it gan al the tempul for to light;

A swote smel anon the groimd upgaf,

And Arcita anon his hand up haf, 2430
And more encens into the fyr yet cast,

M'ith othir rightes, and than atte last

The statu of Slars bigan bis hauberk ryng.

And ^vith that soun he herd a murmuryng
Ful lowe and dym, and sayde this, " Victorie."

For which he gaf to Mars honour and glorie.

And thus with joye, and hope wel to fare,

Arcite anoon unto his inne is fare.

As fayn as foul is of the brighte sonne.

And right anon such stryf is bygonne 2440
For that grauntyng, in the heven above,

Bitwix Venus the goddes of love.

And Martz the sterne god armypotent.

That Jupiter was busy it to stent;

Til that the paie Saturnes the colde.

That knew so many of aventures olde,

Fond in his olde experiens an art.

That he ful sono hath plesyd every part.

As soth is sayd, eelde hath gret avantagc.

In eelde is bothe wisdom and usage; 2450

Men may the eelde at-ren, but nat at-redc.

Saturne anon, to stynte stryf and dredc,

\
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Al he it that it be agayns his kjTide,

Of ai this stryf he can a remedy fynde.
" My deere doughter Venus," quod Satourne,
" My cours, that hath so wj'de for to tourne,

Hath more power than woot eny man.
MjTi is the drenchyng in the see so wan

;

Myn is the prisoun in the derke cote;

Myn is the stranghoig and haugyng by the throte

;

The murmur, and the cherles rebellyng; 2461
The groyning, and the pryve enpoysonyng.
I do vengance and pleyn correctioun,

Whiles I dwelle in tlie signe of the lyoun.

Myn is the ruen of the hilie halles.

The falljTig of the toures and the walles

Upon the mynour or the carpenter.

I slowh Sampsoun in schakjoig the piler.

And myne ben the maladies colde,

The derke tresoun, and the castes olde; 2470
Myn lokyng is the fadir of pestilens.

Now wepe nomore, I schal do my diligence,

That Palamon, that is myn owen knight,

Schal have his lady, as thou him bihight.

Thow Martz schal kepe his knight, yetnevertheles
Bitwixe you ther moot som tyme be pees;

Al be ye nought of oo complexioim,
That ilke day causeth such divisioun.

I am thi ayel, redy at thy wille

;

Wepe thou nomore, I wol thi lust fulfille." 2480
Now wol I stj'nt of the goddes above,

Of Mars, and of Venus goddes of love,

And teUe yon, as pleinly as I can,

The grete efFecte for that I bigan.

Gret was the fest in Athenus that day,

And eek that lusty sesoun of that May
Made every wight to ben in such plesaunce.

That al the Monday jousten they and daunce,
And spende it in Venus heigh servise.

But by the cause that they schuln arise 2490
Erly a-morwe for to see that fight.

Unto their rest wente they at nyght.
And on the morwe whan "the day gan spryng,

Of hors and hernoys noyse and clateryng

Ther was in the oostes al aboute;

And to the paleys rood ther many a route

Of lordes, upon steede and palfrej-s.

Ther mayst thou see devysyng of herneys
So uncowth and so riche wrought and wel
Of goldsmithry, of browdyng, and of steel; 2500
The scheldes bright, testers, and trappures;

Gold-beten helmes, hauberks, and cote armures;
Lordes in paramontes on her coursers,

Knightes of retenu, and eek squyers;

Rayhj-ng the speres, and helmes bokelyng,
Girdyng of scheeldes, ^A'ith layneres lasyng;

Ther as need is, they were nothing ydel

;

Ther fomen steedes, on the golden bridel

Gnawyng, and faste armurers also

AVith fyle and hamer prikyng to and fro; 2510
Yemen on foote, and knaves many oon
With schorte staves, as thikke as they may goon

;

2453. agayns his kynde. Accordiug to tlie " Compost of
Ptholomeus," Satiim was influential in producing strife :

" And the children of the sayd Satume shall be great
jangeleres and chyders. . . . and they -.vill never forgyve
tyll they be revenged of theyr quarell."

2456. 2Iy cours. The course of the planet Saturn. See
the nest note.

2457. more pmcer. The " Compost of Ptholomeus,"
quoted above, says of Saturn, "he is mighty of hjinself ..

It is more than xxx yere or he may ronne his ciurse. . .

.

Whan he doth re}gnc, there is moche debate."

P}-pes, trompes, nalcers, and clariounes.

That in the batail blewe bloody sownes;
The paleys ful of pepul up and doun,
Heer thre, ther ten, haldyng her questioun,
Dyvynyng of this Thcbans knightes two.
Som seyden thus, som seyd it schal be so;

Som heeldo with him with the blake herd,
Som with the ballyd, som with thikke hered; 2520
Som sayd he loked grym as he Mold fight;

He hath a sparth of twenti pound of wight.
Thus was the halle ful of devynyng,
Lang after that the sonuo gau to spring.

The gret Theseus that of his sleep is awaked
With menstralcy and noyse that was maked,
Held yit the chambro of his paleys riche,

Til that the Thebanes knyghtes bothe i-liche

Honoured weren, and into paleys fet.

Duk Theseus was at a wyudow set. 2530
Araj'ed right as he were god in trone.

The pepul preseth thider-ward ful sone
Him for to seen, and doon him reverence.
And eek herken his best and his sentence.

An herowd on a skaffold made a boo,
Til al the noyse of the pejml was i-doo

;

And whan he sawh the pepul of noyse al stille.

Thus schewed he the mighty dukes wUle.
" The lord hath of his heih discrecioun

Considered, that it were destruccioun 2540
To gentil blood, to fighten in this wise
Of mortal batail now in this emprLse;
Wherfoi-e to schapen that they schuld not dye,
He wol his firste purpos modifye.
No man therfore, up peyne of los of lyf.

No maner schot, ne pollax, ne schort knyf
Into the Ij'stes sende, or thider bryng;
Ne schorte swerd for to stoke the point bytyng
No man ne draw, ne here by his side.

Ne noman schal unto his felawe ryde 2550
But oon cours, with a scharpe spere;

Feyne if him lust on foote, himself to were.
And he that is at meschief, schal be take.

And nat slajTi, but be brought to the stake,

That schal be ordej-ned on eyther syde;
But thider he schal by force, and ther abyde.
And if so falle, a cheventen be take

On eyther side, or eUes sle his make,
No lenger schal the turneynge laste. 25.59

God spede you; goth forth and ley on faste.

With long swerd and with mace fight your fiUe.

Goth now j-our way; this is the lordes wille."

The voice of the poepul touchith heven.
So lowde cried thei with mery Steven :

" God save such a lord that is so good.
He wilneth no destruccioim of blood!"

Up goth the trompes and the melodye.
And to the lystes ryde the companye
By ordynaimce, thurgh the cite large,

Hangyng with cloth of gold, and not with sarge
Ful Hk a lord this nobul duk can ryde,

2516. ?ceer thre. So in the Tescide,

—

Qui tre, la qnatro, e qui sei adunati,
Tra lor mostrando diverse vagione.

2527. Jield yit the chambre. So the Teseide,

—

Anchor le riche camere tenea
Del suo palazio.

2563. The voice of the poepul. So the Teseide,

—

Di nobiii e del populo il romore
Toeho le stelle, se fu alto e forte,

Li dei, dicendo, servi tal signore

Che de gli amici suoi fugie la morte.
2564. mcry. The Ms. Ilarl. reads myUU.
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These tiio Thcbans on cyther side; 2572
And after rocid the queen, and Emelyc,
And after hem anotlier compan3'^e

Of one and other, after here dogre.

And thus they passeden thurgh that cite.

And to the lystes come thei by tyme

;

It nas not of the day yet fully pryme.
"Whan sette was Theseus riche and hye,

Ypolita the queen and Emelye, 2580
And other ladyes in here degrees aboute.

Unto the settes passeth al the route.

And west-ward, thorugh the gates of Mart,
Arcite, and eek the hundred of his part,

AVith baners red ys entred right anoon;
And in that solve moment Palamon
Is, under Venus, est-ward in that place.

With baner whyt, and hardy cheer of face.

In al the world, to seeke up and doun.
So even withoute variacioun 2590
Ther nere suche companyes tweye.

For ther nas noon so wys that cowtho seye.

That any had of other avauntage
Of worthines, ne staat, ne of visage,

So evene were they chosen for to gesse.

And in two reiiges faire they hem dresse.

And whan here names i-rad were everychon.
That in here nombre gile were ther noon,
Tho were the gates schitt, and cried lowde

:

"Doth now your devoir, yonge knightes proude!"
The heraldz laften here prikyng up and doun;
Now ryngede the tromp and clarioun

;

Ther is nomore to say, but est and west
In goth the speres into tho rest;

Ther seen men who can juste, and who can ryde;
In goth the scharpe spere into the side.

Ther schyvercn schaftes upon schuldres thyk;
He feeleth thurgh the hertc-spon the prik.

Up sprengen speres on twenty foot on hight;

Out goon the swerdos as the silver bright. 2610
The helmes there to-hewen and to-schrede;

Out brast the blood, with stoute stremes reede.

With mighty maces the bones thay to-breste.

He thurgh the thikkest of the throng gan threste.

Ther stomblen steedes strong, and doun can faUe.

He rolleth under foot as doth a balle.

He feyneth on his foot with a tronchoun.
And him hurteleth with his hors adoun.
He thurgh the body hurt is, and siththen take

Maugre his heed, and brought unto the stake, 2620
As forward was, right ther he most abyde.
Another lad is on that other syde.

And som tyme doth Theseus hem to rest,

Hem to refreissche, and drinke if hem lest.

Ful ofte a-day have this Thebans twoo
Togider y-met, and wrought his felaw woo;
Unhorsed hath ech other of hem tweye.

Ther nas no tygyr in tho vale of Galgopleyo,
Whan that hir whelp is stole, whan it is lite.

So cruel on the hunt, as is Arcite 2630
For jelous hert upon this Palamon:

2574. And after hem. The Ms. Ilarl. reads these two
liuos thus,

—

And after hem of ladyes another companye,
And after liem of comunes after here depre.

0/ ladyes in the first line seems redundant, and the second
line appears to have been blundered by a careless or
ignorant scribe.

2617. on his font. Conf. 1. 2552.
262S. Gahjnjileye.. Tyrwhitt reads Oalaiiihey, and cnn-

jectnrcs that Chaucer meant Galapha in Mauritania
Tingitana. Helmarie has been noticed before, 1. 57.

No in Belmary ther is no fel lyoun.

That hunted is, or is for hunger wood,
Ne of his prey dcsireth so the blood.

As Palamon to sle his foo Arcite.

The jelous strokes on here helmes byte;

Out renneth blood on bothc here sides reedc.

Som tyme an ende ther is on every dede;

For er the sonne unto the reste went.

The strange kyng Emetreus gan hent 2640
This Palamon, as he f^xught with Arcite,

And his Siverd in his fleissch he did byte;

And by the force of twenti he is take

Uny olden, and i-drawe imto the stake.

And in the rescous of this Palamon
The stronge kyng Ligurgius is born adoun

;

And kyng Emetreus for al his strengthe

Is born out of his sadel his swerdes lengthe,

So hit him Palamon er he were take; 2649
But al for nought, he was brought to the stake.

His hardy lierte might him helpe nought;
He most abj'de whan that he was caught,

By force, and eek by composicioun.

Who sorweth now but wofui Palamoun,
That moot nomore gon agayn to fight?

And whan that Theseus had seen that sight.

He crj'ed, "Hoo! nomore, for it is doon!
Ne noon schal longer unto his felaw goon.

I wol be trewe juge, and nought party e.

Arcyte of Thebes schal have Emelye, 2660
That hath by his fortune hire i-wonne."

Anoon ther is noyso bygonne
For joye of this, so lowde and hey v/ithallc.

It semed that the listes wolde falle.

What can now fay re Venus doon above?
What seith sche now? what doth this queen of

But wepeth so, for wantyng of hir wille, [love ?

Til that hire teeres in the lystes fille;

Sche seyde :
" I am aschamed douteles."

Satournus seyde :
" Doughter, hold thy pees. 26 70

Mars hath his Aville, his knight hath his boone.

And by myn heed thou schalt be esed soone."

The trompes v.dth the lowde mynstralcy,

The herawdes, that ful lowde yoUe and cry.

Been in here joye for daun Arcyte.

But herkneth me, and stynteth but a lite,

Which a miracla bifel anoon.

This Arcyte fersly hath don his helm adoun,

And on his courser for to schev/e his face

He priked endlange in the large place, 2680
Lokyng upward upon this Emelye;
And sche agayn him cast a frendly yghe,

(For wommen, as for to speke in comune,
Tliay folwe alle the favour of fortune)

And was alle his in cheer, and in his liort.

Out of tho ground a fyr infernal stert,

From Pluto send, at the request of Saturne,

For which his hors ibr feere gan to turne.

And leep asyde, and i'oundred as he leep;

And or that Arcyte may take keep, 26Q{)

He pigbt him on the pomel of his heed.

That in that place he lay as he were deed,

His brest to-broken with his sadil bowe.
As blak he lay as eny col or crowe.

So was the blood y-ronne in his face.

Anon he was y-born out of the place

With herte sore, to Theseus paleys.

Tho was he corven out of his barneys.

And in a bed y-brought ful fiiir and blyve,

For yit he was in memory and on lyve, 2700
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And alway cryeng after Emelye.
Duk Theseus, and al his companye,
Is comen hom to Athenes his cite,

With alle blys and gret solempnite.

Al be it that this aventure was falle,

He nolde nought discomforten hem alle.

Men seyde eelc, that Arcita schuld nought dye.

He schal be helyd of his maladye.

And of another thing they were as fayn,

That of hem alle ther was noon y-slayn, 2710
Al were they sore hurt, and namely oon,

That with a spere was thirled his brest boon.

To other woundes, and to broken armes,
Some hadde salve, and some hadde charmes,
Fermacyes of herbes, and eek save
They dronken, for they wolde here lyves have.

For which tliis noble duk, as he wel can,

Comforteth and honoureth every man,
And made revel al the lange night.

Unto the straungo lordes, as was right. 2720
Ne ther was holden no discomfytyng.
But as a justes or as a turneying;
For sothly ther was no discomfiture,

For falljTige is but an adventure.

Ke to be lad with fors unto the stake
Unyolden, and with twenty knightes take,

A person allone, withouten moo,
And rent forth by arme, foot, and too,

And eke his steede dryven forth with staves.

With footemen, bothe yemen and eke knaves, 2730
It was aretted him no vylonye,
Ne no maner man heldn it no cowardye.
For which Theseus lowd anon leet crie.

To stynten al rancour and al cnvye.
The grce as wel on o syde as on other.

And every side lik, as otheres brother;
And gaf hem giftes after here degre.
And fully heeld a feste dayes thre

;

And conveyed the knightes worthily
Out of his toun a journee largely. 2740
And hom went every man the righte way,
Ther was no more, bat " Farwel, have good day!"
Of this batayl I wol no more endite.

But speke of Palamon and of Arcyte.
Swelleth the brest of Arcyte, and the sore

Encresceth at his herte more and more.
The clothred blood, for eny leehe-craft,

Corrumpith, and is in his bouk i-laft,

That nother veyne blood, ne ventusyng,
Ne drynk of herbes may ben his helpjTig. 2750
The vertu expulsif, or animal.
Fro thilke vertu cleped natural,

Ne may the venym voyde, ne expelle.

The pypes of his lounges gan to swelle.

And every lacerte in his bi-est adoun
Is schent with venym and corrupcioun.
Him gayneth nother, for to get his lyf,

Vomyt up-ward, ne doun-ward laxatif

;

2714,2715. charmes—save. Itmay be observed that the
salves, charms, and pharmacies of herbs, were the prin-
cipal remedies of the physician in the age of Cliauccr.
Save (salvia, the herb sage) was considered one of tlie

most universally efficient of the medieval remedies.
273S. dayes thre. Three day.s were the usual duration

of a feast among our early forefathers. As far back as
the seventh century, when Wilfred consecrated his church
at Ripon, he held—magnum ccnviviura trium dierum et
noctium reges cum omni populo la^tificantes. Eddius,
Vit. S. AVilf. c. 17. I am told that in Scotland these
feasts of three days and three nights have been pre-
served traditionally to a comparatively recent period.

Al is to-broken thilke regioun;
Nature hath now no dominacioun. 2760
And certeynly wher nature wil not wirche,
Farwel phisik; go here the man to chirche.

This al and som, tliat Arcyte moste dye.
For which he sendetli after Emelye,
And Palamon, that was his cosyn deere.
Than seyd he thus, as ye schul after heere.

" Naught may the woful spirit in myn hertc
Declare a poynt of my sorwes smerte
To you, my lady, that I love most;
But I byquethe the service of my gost 2770
To you aboven every creature,

SjTi that my lyf may no lenger dure.
Alias, the woo! alias, the peynes stronge.
That I for you have suffred, and so longe!
Alias, the deth! alia.?, myn Emelye!
Alias, departyng of our companye

!

Alias, myn liertes queen ! alias, my wyf

!

I\Iyn hertes lady, ender of my lyf

!

What is this world? what asken men to have?
Now with his love, now in his colde grave 2780
Allone v/ithouten eny companye.
Farwel, my swete ! farwel, myn Emelye

!

And softe take me in your armes tweye.
For love of God, and herkneth what I seye,

I have heer with my cosyn Palamon
Had stryf and rancour many a day i-gon,

For love of yow, and eek for jelousie.

And Jupiter so wis my sowle gye.
To speken of a servaunt proprely,

With aUe circumstaunces trewely, 2790
That is to seyn, trouthe, honour, and knighthede,
Wysdom, humblesse, astaat, and by kynrede,
Fredam, and al that longeth to that art,

So Jupiter have of my soule part.

As in this world dght now ne know I non
So worthy to be loj;ed as Palamon,
That serveth you, and wol do al his lyf.

And if that ye schul ever be a wyf.
Forget not Palamon, that gentil man."
And with that word his speche faile gan; 2800
For fro his herte up to his brest was come
The cold of deth, that him had overcome.
And yet moreover in his armes twoo
The vital strength is lost, and al agoo.
Only the intellect, witliouten more.
That dwelled in his herte sik and sore,

Gan fayle, whan the herte felte deth;
Dusk}mg his eyghen two, and fayled breth.

But on his lady yit he cast his ye;
His laste word was, " Mercy, Emelye!" 2810
His spiryt chaunged was, and wente ther.

As I cam never, I can nat tellen wher.
Therfore I stj'nte, I nam no dyvynistre;
Of soules fynde I not in this registre,

Ne me list nat thopynyouns to telle

Of hem, though that thei wyton wher they dwelle.
Arcyte is cold, ther Mars his soule gye;
Now wol I speke forth of Emelye.

Shright Emely, and howled Palamon,
And Theseus his sustir took anon 2820
SwownjTig, and bar hir fro the corps away.
What helpeth it to tarye forth the day.
To telle how sche weejj bothe eve and morwe?

_
2813. Therfore I stynte. Up to this point, the descrip-

tion of Arcite's dying moments is taken literally from
the Teseide. " Tliis," Tyrwhitt obsei-ves, " is apparently
a fling at Boccace's pompous description of the passage
of Arcite's soul to heaven."
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For in swich caas wommen can have such sorwe,
Whan that here housbonds ben from hem ago,
That for the more part they sorwen so,

Or elles fallen in such maladye,
That atte laste certeynly they dye.
Infynyt been the sorwes and the teeres

Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeeres; 2830
So gret a wepyng was ther noon certayn,

Whan Ector was i-brought, al freissh i-slayn.

As that ther was for delh of this Theban

;

For sorwe of him ther weepeth bothe child and
At Troye, alias ! the pite that was there, [man
Cracch}Tig of cheekes, rendyng eek of here.

"Why woldist thou be deed," this wommen crye,
"And haddest gold ynowgh, and Emelye?"
No man mighte glade Theseus,
Savyng his olde fader Egeus, 2840
That knew this worldes ti-ansmutacioun.

As he hadde seen it tome up and doun,
Joye after woo, and woo aftir gladnesse;
And schewed him ensample and likenesse.

" Right as ther deyde never man," quod he,
" That he ne lyved in erthe in som degree,
Yit ther ne lyvede never man," he seyde,
" In al this world, that som tyme he ne deyde.
This world nys but a thurghfare ful of woo.
And we ben pilgryms, passyng to and froo ; 2850
Deth hi an ende of every worldly sore."

i And over al this yit seide he mochil more
To this effect, ful wysly to enhorte
The peple, that they schulde him recomforte.
Duk Theseus, with al his busy cure,

Cast busj'ly wher that the sepulture
Of good Arcyte may best y-maked be,

And eek most honiirable in his degre.
And atte last he took conclusioun.
That ther as first Arcite and Palamon 28C0
Hadden for love the batail hem bytwene.
That in the selve grove, soote and greene,
Ther as he hadde his amorous desires.

His complej-nt, and for love his hoote fyres.
He wolde make a fyr, in which thoffice

Of funeral he might al accomplice
;

And leet comaunde anon to hakke and hewe
The okes old, and lay hem on a rewe
In culpouns well arrayed for to brenne.
His officers with swifte foot they renne, 2870
And ryde anon at his comaundement.
And after this, Theseus liath i-sent
After a beer, and it al overspradde
With cloth of goldc, the richest that he hadde.
And of the same sute he clad Arcyte

;

Upon his hondes were his gloves white;
Eke on his heed a croune of laurer grene;
And in his hond a swerd ful bright and kene.
He leyde him bare the visage on the beere,
Thenvith he weep that pite was to heere. 2880
And for the poeple schulde see him alle,

Whan it was day he brought hem to the halle.
That roreth of the cry and of the soun.
Tho cam this woful Theban Palamoun,

2S30, folk, and folk. The Ms. Ilarl. reads oldf.folk that
lenof tendre. The lines which follow are rcadby Tyr-
whitt, on the authority of some of the iiss. (perhaps cor-
rectly), thus,—

In all the toun for dcth of this Theban

:

For him ther wepeth bothe childe and man.
So pret a wepinj; was ther non certain,
"Whan Hector was y-brought all fresh y-slain
To Troy, &c.

28?f

2910

?}'se,

With flotery herd, and rnggy asshy heexes,

In clothis blak, y-dropped al with teeres.

And, passyng other, of wepyng Emelye,
The rewfullest of al the companye.
And in as moche as the service schulde be
The more nobul and riche in his degre,

Duk Theseus leet forth thre steedes bryng.
That trapped were in steel al gliteryng.

And covered with armes of dan Arcyte.
Upon the steedes, that weren grete and white,

Ther seeten folk, of which oon bar his scheeld,

Another his spere up in his hondes heeld;

The thridde bar ^^•ith him his bowe Turkeys,
Of brend gold was the caas and eek the herneys

;

And riden forth a paas with sorwful chere
Toward the grove, as ye schul after heere. 2900
The nobles of the Grckes that ther were
Upon here schuldres carieden the beere,

With slak paas, and eyhen reed and wete,

Thurghout the cite, by the maister streete.

That sprad was al with blak, and wonder hye
Right of the same is al the stret i-wrye.

Upon the right hond went olde Egeus,
And on that other syde duk Theseus,
With vessels in here hand of gold wel fyn.

As ful of hony, mylk, and blood, and wyn
;

Eke Palamon, with a gret companye;
And after that com woful Emelye,
With fyr in hond. as was at that tyme the
To do thoffice of funeral servise.

Heygh labour, and ful gret apparailyng
Was at the service and at the fyr makyng.
That with his grene top the heven raughte.
And twenty fadme of brede tharme sti-aughte;

This is to seyn, the boowes were so brode.
Of stree first was ther leyd ful many a loode. 2920
But how the fyr was makyd up on highte,

And eek the names how the trees highte.
As ook, fyr, birch, asp, aldir, holm, popler,

Wilw, elm, jjlane, assch, box, chesteyn, lynde,
I\Iapul, thorn, beech, hasil, ew, wj'jjpyltre, [laurer.

How they weren felde, schal nought be told forme

;

Ne how the goddes ronnen up and doun,
Disheryt of here habitacioun.
In which they whilom woned in rest and pees,
Nymphes, Faunes, and Amadryes; 29.3C

Ne how the beestes and the briddes alle

Fledden for feere, whan the woode was falle

;

Ne how the ground agast was of the light.

That was nought wont to see no sonne bright;

Ne how the fyr was couchid first with stree.

And thanne with drye stykkes cloven in three.

And thanne with grene woode and spicerie.

And thanne with cloth of gold and with porrye,
And gerlandes hangjmg with ful many a flour.

The myrre, thensens with al so gret o^our ; 2940
Ne how Arcj'te la}- among al this,

Ne what richesse aboute his body is

;

No how that Emely, as was the gyse,

Putt in the fyr of funeral servise
;

Ne how sche swowned whan sche made the fyre,

Ne what sche spak, ne what was hire desire
;

2897. his lowe Turke.;js. In the Roman de la Rose, 1. 913,
Love is described as bearing deux an Turquois.

2921. Sut how the fyr. The description of the funeral,
and several other parts of this poem, are taken originally
from the Thebaid of Statius, to which Chaucer has al-

ready made a direct reference, 1. 229G.
2930. Amadryes. This is the reading of all the MS8.

I have consulted. It is, of course, a corruption of llama-
drj-ades.
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Ne what jewels men in the fyr tho cast,

Whan that the fyr was gret and brente fast

;

Ne how sum caste her scheeld, and summe her
spere.

And ofhere vestimentz, which that they were, 2950
And cuppes fid of wyn, and mylk, and blood,

Unto the fjT, that brent as it were wood
;

Ne how the Grekes with an huge route

Thre tymes rj-den al the fyr aboute

Upon the lefte hond, with an heih schoutyng,

And thries with here speres clateryng

;

And thries how the ladj-es gan to crye

;

Ne how that lad was home-ward Emelye
;

Ne how Arcyte is brent to aschen colde
;

Ne how the liche-wake was 3^-holde 2960
Al thilke night, ne how the Grekes pleye
The wake-pleyes, kepe I nat to seye;

Who wrastleth best naked, with oyle enoynt,
Ne who that bar him best in no disjojiit.

I wol not telle eek how they ben goon
Horn til Athenes whan the pley is doon.

But schortly to the poynt now wol I wende,
And maken of my longe tale an ende.

By proces and by lengthe of certeyn yeres

j Al styntyd is the mornj-ng and the teeres 2970
Of alle Grekys. by oon general assent.

Than semed me ther was a parloment
At Athenes, on a certeyn poynt and cas;

Among the whiche poyntes spoken was-

To hail with certeyn contrees alliaunce.

And have fully of Thebans obeissance.

For which this noble Theseus anon
Let senden after gen til Palamon,
Unwist of him what was the cause and why

;

But in his blake clothes sorwfully 2980
He cam at his comaundement on hye.

Tho sente Theseus for Emelye.
Whan they were sette, and hussht was al tho place.

And Theseus abj'den hadde a space

Or eny word cam fro his wyse brcst.

His eyen set he ther as was his lest,

And with a sad visage he syked stille,

And after that right thus he seide his wille.

" The firste moevere of the cause above.

Whan be first made the fayre chej'ne of love, 2990
Gret was theffect, and heigh was his entente

;

Wei wist he w-hy, and what therof he mente
;

For with that faire cheyne of love he bond
The fyr, the watir, the eyr, and eek the lond
In certeyn boundes, that they may not flee

;

That same prynce and moevere eek," quod he,
" Hath stabled, in this wrecched world adoun,
Certe}m dayes and duracioun
To alle that er engendrid in this place,

2953. GreTces. The scribe of the Ms. Harl. has by in-

advertence (as it is only in this instance) substituted
the more legitimate old English form of the word, Gi-e-

goys. Chaucer, following the Italian, and acquainted with
the classic writers, uses the fonn Grekes throughout the
Knightes Tale.

2960. This line is omitted in Ms. Harl., by an over-
sight of the scribe.

2964. The description of the funeral, like that of the
tournament, presents a curious mixture of classic and
medieval ide^is, such as is found in other works ot the
Bame age.

3993. chfpne of lave. This sentiment is taken froia Boe-
thius, De Consnlat. Phil. lib. ii. met. 8,

—

Hanc rerum seriem ligat, ,

Ten-as ac pelagus regens,
Et ctElo imperitans, amor.

What follows is taken from the same writer, lib. iv. pr. 6.

Over the which day they may nat pace, 3000
Al mowe they yit wel here dayes abregge

;

Ther needeth non auctorite tallegge ;

For it is preved by experience.

But that me lust declare my sentence.

Than may men wel by this ordre discerne.

That thilke moevere stabul is and eterne.

Wel may men knowe, but it be a fool.

That every partye dyryveth from his hool.

For nature hath nat take his bygynnyng
Of no partye ne cantel of a thing, 3010
But of a thing that parfyt is and stable,

Descendyng so, til it be corumpable.

And therfore of his wyse purveaunce
He hath so wel biset his ordenaunce,

That spices of thinges and progressiouns

SchuUen endure by successioims.

And nat eterne be ^\'ithoute lye :

This maistow understand and se at ye.
" Lo the ook, that hath so long norisschyng

Fro tyme that it gynneth first to spring, 3020
And iiath so long a lyf, as we may see.

Yet atte laste wasted is the tree.

" Considereth eek, how that the harde stoon

Under oure foot, on which we trede and goon^

Yit wasteth it, as it lith by the weye.

The brode ryver som tyme wexeth dreye.

The gi-ete townes see we wane and wende.
Than may I see that al thing hath an ende.

" Of man and womman se we wel also.

That wendeth in oon of this termes two, 3030
That is to seyn, in youthe or elles in age,

He moot ben deed, the kyng as schal a page
;

Stun in his bed, som in the deepe see,

Som in the large feeld, as men may se.

Ther helpeth naught, al goth thilke wej'e.

Thanne may I see wel that al thing schal dej'e.

What maketh this but Jubiter the kyng?
The which is prynce and cause of aJle thing,

Convertyng al unto his propre wille.

From which he is dereyned, soth to telle. 3040
And here agayn no creature on lyve

Of no degre avayleth for to stryve.
" Than is it wisdom, as thenketh me.

To maken vertu of necessite.

And take it wel, that we may nat eschewe.

And namely that that to us alle is dewe.

And who so gruecheth aught, he doth folj'e.

And rebel is to him that al may gye.

And certeynly a man hath most honour
To deyen in his excellence and flour, 3050
Whan he is siker of his goode name.
Than hath he doon his freend, ne him, no schame.

And glader ought his freend ben of his deth.

Whan \^-ith honour is yolden up the breth,

Thanne whan his name appelled is for age
;

For al forgeten is his vasselage.

Thanne is it best, as for a worthi fame,.

To dye whan a man is best of name.
The contrary of al this is wilfulnesse..

Why grucchen we ? v>'hy have we hevynesse, SOGC

That good Arcyte, of chyvalry the flour,

I^eparted is, with worschip and honour
Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf ?

8019. Lo the ook. From the Tescide,—

I.i querci, che anno si lungo nutrimento
E tanta vita quanto noi vedemo,
Anno pur alcun tempo tinimento.

I.e dure pietre ancor, etc.
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Why gruccheth heer his cosyn and his wyf
Of his welfare, that loven hiin so wel ?

Cau he hem thank ? nay, God woot, never a del,

That bothe his soule and eek hemself oifende,

And yet tliey may here lustes nat amende.
" What may I conclude of this longe serye,

But aftir wo I rede us to be merye, 3070
And thanke Jubiter of al his grace?
And or that we departe fro this place,

I rede that we make, of sorwes two,

O parfyt joye lastyng ever mo :

And loketh now whev most sorwe is her-inne,

Ther wol we first amenden and bj'gynne.
" Sustyr," quod he, " this is my fal assent,

With all thavys heer of my parlement,
That gcutil Palamon, your owne knight, "079
That serveth vow with hcrte. will, and might,
And ever hath doon, syn fyrst tyme ye hun

knewe.
That ye schul of your grace upon him rewe.
And take him for your housbond and for lord

:

Lene me j'oure hand, for this is oure acord.

Let see now of your wommanly pite.

He is a kynges brothir sone, pardee;
And though he were a pore bachiller,

S\-n he hath served you so many a yeer.
And had for you so gret adversito,

It moste be considered, trusteth me. 3090
For gentil merc}'' auglite passe right."

ITian seyde he thus to Palamon ful right;
" I trowe ther needeth litel sermonyng
To make you assente to this tiling.

Com neer, and tak your lady by the bond."
Eitwix hem was i-maad anon the bond,
That highte matrimojai or mariage,
Ey alle the eounseil of the baronage.
And thus with blys and eek with melodye
Hath Palamon i-wedded Emelye. 3100
jVnd God, that al this wyde world hath wrought,
Send him his love, that hath it deere i-bought.
For now is Palamon in al his wele,

I^yvynge in blisse, richesse, and in hele.

And Emelye him lovoth so tendirh'.

And he hir serveth al so gentilly,

'J 'hat never was ther Avordes hem bitweene
Of jelousy, ne of non othir tene.

Thus endeth Palamon and Emelye;
And God save al this fayre companye! 3110

THE PROLOGE OF TltE Ml'LLER.

Whan that the Knight had thus his tale i-toid,
In al the route nas ther j'ong ne old.

That he ne seyde it was a noble story,
And worthi to be drawen to memory;
And namely the gentils everichoon.
Our Host tho lowh and swoor, " So moot I goon.
This goth right wel ; unbokeled is the male

;

Let se now v/ho schal telle another tale;

For trewely this game is wel bygonne.
Nowtelleth ye, sir Monk, if that ye konne 3120
Somwhat, to quyte Mith the knightes tale."

The Myller that for-drunken was al pale,
So that unnethe upon his hors ho sat,

He wold avale nowther hood ne hat,
Ne abydo no man for his curtesye,
But in Pilates voys he gan to cryc,

3126. PHat's V0I/.1. Pilate was probably represented in
the popular Mysteries speaking in a griiff loud voice, as
one in power. and authority.

And swor by armes and by blood and bones,
" I can a noble tale for the noones.

With which I wol now quyte the knightes tale."

Oure Hoost saugh wel how dronke he was of ale,

And seyde, " llobyn, abyde,my Icve brother, 3 13

1

Som bettre man schal telle first another;
Abyd, and let us worken thriftyly."
" By Goddes soule!" quod he, " that wol nat I,

For I wol speke, or elles go my way."
Oure Host answerd, " Tel on, a devel way I

Thou art a fool; thj'witt is overcome."
" Now herkneth," quod this MyUcr, " al and

But first I make a protestacioun, [some;
That I am dronlte, I knowe wel by my soun;
And therfore if that I inys-speke or seye, 3141
Wyte it the ale of Southwerk, I you preye;
For I wol telle a legende and a lyf

Bothe of a carpenter and of his wyf.
How that the clerk hath set the wrightes cappe."
The Reve answered and seyde, " St}Tit thi

Let be thy lewed drunken harlottrye. [clappe.
It is a synne, and eek a greet folye

To apeyren eny man, or him defame.
And eek to brj-nge wyves in ylle name. 3150
Thou mayst ynowgh of other thinges seyn."
This dronken Miller spalv ful sone ageyn,
And seyde, " Leeve brother Osewold,
WTio hath no wyf, he is no cokewold.
But I seye not therfore that thou art con,
Ther been ful goode wyves many oon.

And ever a thousand goode agayns oon baddc;
That knowest thou wel thyself, but if thou madde.
Why art thou angry with my tale now?
I have a wyf, parde ! as wel as thow,
Yet nolde I, for the oxen m my plough,
Take upon me more than ynough; 316C
Though that thou deme thiself that thou be oon,
I wol bUeeve wel that I am noon.
An housbond schal not be inquisityf

Of Goddes pryvete, ne of his wyf.
So that he may fynde Goddes foysoun there.

Of the remenaunt needeth nought enquere."
"What schuld I seye, but that this proud Myllere
lie nolde his wordes for no man forbere.

But tolde his clierlisch tale in his manerc.
Me athinketh, that I schal reherce it heere. 3170
And therfor every gentil wight I preye.
For Goddes love, as deme nat that I seye,

Of yvel entent. but for I moot reherse
Here wordes alle, al be they better or werse.
Or elles falsen som ofmy niateere.

And therfor who so list it nr.t to heere,

Turne over the leef, and cheese another tale

;

For he schal fynde ynowe bothe gret and smale,
Of storial thing that toucheth gentUesse,
And eek moralite, and holj-nesse. 3 ISO
Blameth nat me, if that ye cheese amys.
The Miller is a cherl, ye know wel this;

So was the Reeve, and othir many mo,
And harlotry they tolden bothe two.

Avyseth you, and put me out of blame;
And men schulde nat make ernest of game,

THE SmXEISES TALE.

Whilom ther was dwellyng at Oxenford
A riche gnof, that gestes heeld to boorde,
And of his craft he was a carpenter.

''ISO. Tho next two lines are omitted in Tjrwhitt'B
text.
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With him ther was dweU^mg a pore scoler, 3190

Had lerned art, but al his fantasye

Was torned for to Icrne astrologye.

And cowde a certejii of conclusiouns

To deme by interrogaciouns,

If that men axed him in certeyn houres,

Whan that men schuld han drought or ellys

schoures

;

Or if men axed him what schulde bifalle

Of every thing, I may nought reken hem alio.

This clerk was cleped heende Nicholas;

Of derne love he cowde and of solas; 3200

And therwith he was sleigh and ful prive,

And lik a mayden meke tor to se.

A chambir had he in that hcstillerye

Alone, withouten eny ctjmpaignj-e,

Fid fetisly i-dight with herbes soote,

And he himsell' as swete as is the roote

Of lokorys, or eny cetewale.

His almagest, and bookes gret and smalc.

His astrylabe, longyng for his art,

His augrym stoones, leyen faire apart 3210
On schelves couched at his beddes heed.

His presse i-covered with a faldyng reed.

And al above ther lay a gay sawtrye,

On which he made a-nightes melodye,

So swetely, that al the chambur rang;

And Angelus ad virginem he sang.

And after that he sang the kynges note;

Ful often blissed was his mery thi-ote.

And thus this sweete clerk his tyme spente,

Aft#r his frendes fyndjoig and his rente. 3220
This carpenter had weddid newe a wyf,

Wliich that he loved more than his lyf

;

Of eyghteteene yeer sche was of age.

Gcious he was, and heeld hir narwe in cage,

For sche was wild and yong, and he was old,

And demed himself belik a cokewold,

He knew nat Catoun, for his wit was rude.

That bad man schulde wedde his similitude.

Men schulde. wedde aftir here astaat.

For eelde and youthe ben often at debaat. 3230

But s>Ti that he was brought into the snare.

He moste endure, as othere doon, his care.

Fair was the yonge wyf, and therwithal

As eny wesil hir body gent and smal.

A seynt sche wered, barred al of sillc

;

The M'dl'res Tale. I have not met with this storj- else-

where than in Chaucer, though it is more than probable

that he took it from an older French fabliau, ivhich is now
lost, or only preserved in some inedited and little-known

MS.
3203. that. The Ms. Harl. reads in his finstilUry. It

may be observed, that it was usual in the University for

two or more students to have one room.
3208. almaqest. This book, ihe work of Ptolemy, de-

rived through the Arabs, was the canon of astrological

science among our forefathers in the middle ages.

3209. astrylabe. The astrolabe was the chief instrument
for making astronomical calculations.

3210. avgrr/m stoones. Augrim signifies arithmetic

:

it is not very certain what avgrim stones were ; hut they
were probably couuters marked with numerals, and used
for calculating on a sort of abacus. Counters for reckon-
ing with are mentioned in Shakespeare.

3216. Angelus ad virginem. One of the hymns of the

Church sei-vice. It is more difficult to say what was the
kynges note in the next line.

3227. Catoun. Chaucer alludes to the treatise of Cato
de Moribus ; but the sentiment is not taken from that book,
but from a medieval poem of a similar character entitled

Facetus, which contains the following lines :

Due tibi prole parem sponsam moresqne venustam,
Si cum pace velis vitam deuucere justam.

A barm-cloth eek as vvliit as morne mylk
Upon hir lendes, ful of many a gore.

Whit was hir sniok, and hrowdid al byfore
And eek byhynde on hir cuier aboute.
Of co!e-blak yiili, withinne and eek withoute.
The tapes of hir white voluper 324

1

Weren of the same sute of hire coler;
Hir filet brood of silk y-set ful hcye.
And certe^Tiiy sche hadd a licorous eygfae

;

Fid smal y-pidled weren hir browes t^vo,

And tho were bent, as blak as a slo.

Sche was wel more blisful on to see
Than is the newe perjonette tree;

And softer than the wol is of a wethir.
And by hir gurdil hyng a purs of lethir, 3250
Tassid with silk, and perled with latoim.

In al this world to seken up and domi
Ther nys no man so wys, that couthe thenche
So gay a popillot, or such a wenche.
For brighter was the schynyng of hir hewe,
Than in the Tour the noble i-forged newe.
But of hir song, it was as lowde and yerne
As eny swalwe chiteryug on a berne.

Therto sche cowde skippe, and make game,
As eny kyde or calf foiwyng his dame. 32G0
Hir mouth was sweete as bragat is or met];,

Or hoord of ajjples, layd in hay or heth.

Wynsyng sche was, as is a joly colt;

Long as a mast, and upright as a bolt.

A broch sche bar upon hir loue coleer,

As brod as is the bos of a bocleer.

Hir schos were laced on hir legges hej'ghe;
Sche was a primerole, a piggesneyghe.
For eny lord have iiggyng in his bedde,
Or yet for eny good yeman to wedde. 3270
Kow sir, and eft sir, so bifel the cas.

That on a day this heende Nicholas
Fil with this yonge wyf to rage and pleye,

Whil tha,t hir housbond was at Oseneye,
As clerkes ben fvd sotU and ful queynte.
jVnd pryvely he caught hir by the queynte.
And seyde, " I-wis, but if I have my wille,

For deme love of the, lemman, I spUle."

And heeld hir harde by the haunche boones,
And seyde, "Lemman, love me al at ones, 3280
Or I wol dj'c, as wisly God me save."

And sche sprang out as doth a colt in trave

:

And with hir heed sohe wried fast awey.
And seyde, " I wol nat kisse the, by my fey!

Why let be," quod sche, " lat be thou, Nicholas,
Or I wol crye out harrow and alias

!

Do wey your handes for your curtesye 1"

This Nicholas gan mercy for to crye.

And spak so faire, and profred him so faste,

That sche hir love him graunted atte laste, 3290
And swor hir oth by seynt Thomas of Kent,
That sche wol be at his comaundement.
Whan that sche may hir leysir wel aspye.
"Myn housbond is so ful of jelousie,

That but j-e wayten wel, and be pryve,
I woot right wel I am but deed," quod sche:
" Ye mosten be ful derne as m this caas."

32.55. schynyng. The Ms. Harl. reads smyhjng, contrary
to the other iiss. that I have examined.

3256. noble. The gold noble of this period was a very
beautiful coin : specimens are engraved in Rudiug's An-
nals of the Coinage. It was coined in the Tower of Lon-
don, the place of the principal London mint.

3274. Oseneye. The somewhat celebrated ahhey of Oso«
ney stood is the suburbs of Oxford.
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" Therof ne care the nought," quod Nicholas:
" A clerk hath litherly bysot his while,

But if he cowde a carjvnter bvgyle." 3300
And thus they ben acordod and i-sworn

To wayte a tyme, as I have told biforn.

Whan Nicholas had doon thus every del,

And thakked hire aboute the lendys wel,

He kist hir sweet, and taketh his sawtrj'e,

And pleyeth fast, and maketh melodye.

Than fyl it thus, that to the parisch chirche

Cristes owen werkes for to wirche,

This goode wyf went on an Iialy day

;

Hir forheed schon as bright as eny day, 3310
So was it waisschen, whan sche leet hir werk.

Now ther was of that chirche a parisch clerk.

The which that was i-cleped Absolon.
Crulla was his heer, and as the gold it schon.

And strowted as a fan right large and brood;

Ful streyt and evene lay his jolly schood.

His rode was reed, his eyghen gray as goos.

With Powles wyndowes corven on his schoos.

In hosen reed he went ful fetusly.

I-clad he was ful smal and propurly, 3320
Al in a kirtel of a fyn wachet;

Schapen with goores in tlie newe get.

And therupon he had a gay surplys.

As wh}t as is the blosme upon the rys.

A mery child he was, so God me save;

Wel couthe he Icte blood, and clippe and schave.

And make a chartre of lond and acquitaunce.

In twenty maners he coude skip and daunce,

After the scole of Oxenforde tho.

And with his legges casten to and fro; 3330
And pleyen songes on a small rubible

;

Ther-to he sang som tyme a lowde quynyble.

And as wel coude he pleye on a giterne.

In al the toun nas brewhous ne taverne

That he ne visited with his solas,

Ther as that any gaylard tapster was.

But soth to say he was somdel squaymous
Of fartyng, and of speche daungerous.

This Absolon, that joly was and gay,

Goth with a senser on the haly day, 3340
Sensing the wyves of the parisch fast;

And many a lovely look on hem he cast,

And namely on this carpenteres wyf;
To loke on hire him thought a mery lyf;

Sche was so propre, sweete, and licorous.

I dar wel sayn, if sche had ben a mous,
And he a cat, he wold hir hent anoon.

This parisch clerk, this joly Absolon,

Hath in his herte such a love longyng,

That of no wyf ne took he noon oliryng; 3350
For curtesy, he seyde, he wolde noon.

3318. Potolys ini/n-'loioi's. Tliree fiRiires in the paintings
fnnnerly existing on the walls of St. Stephen's Chapel,
Westminster, represented shoes of Chaucer's time, which
were cut in patterns not unlike the tracery of church-win-
dows. Mr. C. Roach Smith has in his intevestinR museum
some beautiful samples of shoes cut in this manner, even
more elaborately. It has been conjectured that the phrase
FowlfS wynilows refers more especially to the rose-window
of old St. Paul's Cathedral, which resembled the oraaraent
in one of them. Warton, Hist. K. P. ii. 104, says that cal-

cci /.•nestrati occur in ancient injunctions to the clergy.

Chaucer, in the Romaunt of the Rose, speaks of Mirth as

Shod, with grate maistrie.

With shone decopid and with lace.

It may be observed, however, that this is a literal trans-
lation from the French original, dec/rxipi.

3322. Instead of this line, Tyrwhitt reads,—

Ful /aire and thiche hen the pointes set.

The moone at night ful cleer and brighte schoon,
And Absolon his giterne hath i-take,

For paramours he seyde he wold awake.
And forth he goth, jolyf and amerous,
Til he cam to the carpenteres hous,

A litel after the cok had y-crowe,
And dressed him up by a schot wyndowe
That was under the carpenteres wal.

He syngeth in his voys gentil and smal— 3360
" Now, deere lady, if thi wille be,

I praye vow that ye wol rewe on me,"

Ful wel acordyng to his gj-ternyng.

This carpenter awook, and herde him syng,
And spak unto his wyf, and sayde anoon,
" What, Alisoun, herestow not Absolon,
That chaunteth thus under oure boure smal ?"

And sche answerd hir housbond therwithal,
" Yis, God woot, .Tohan, I heere it every del."

This passeth forth; whatwil ye bet than wel?
Fro day to day this joly Absolon 3371
So woweth hire, that him is wo-bigon.
He waketh al the night and al the day,

To kembe his lokkes brode and made him gay.
He woweth hire by mene and by brocage.

And swor he wolde ben hir owne page.

He syngeth crowyng as a nightyngale;
And sent hire pyment, meth, and spiced ale,

And wafres pyp^Tig hoot out of the gleede

;

And for sche was of toune, he profred meede.
For som folic wol be wonne for richesse, 3381
And som for strokes, som for gentillesse.

Som tyme, to schewe his lightnes and maistrye,

He pleyeth Herod on a scaffold hye.

But what avayleth him as in this caas?
Sche so loveth this heende Nicholas,

That Absolon may blowe the bukkes horn;
He ne had for al his labour but a skom.
And thus sche maketh Absolon hir ape,

And al his ernest torneth to a jape. 3390
Ful soth is this proverbe, it is no lye,

]\Ien seyn right thus alway, the ney slye

Maketh the ferre leef to be loth.

For though that Absolon be wood or wroth,

Bycause that he fer was from here sight,

This Nicholas hath stonden in his light.

33.58. schot wyndowe. I am not satisfied with the expla-

nations of this term hitherto given. It would seem rather
to moan a window projecting from the wall, from which
the inmates might shoot upon any one who attempted to

force an entry into the house by the door, and from which,
therefore, it would be easy for a person within to expose
any part of his body in the manner expressed in the sequel
of the story.

3.361. Tyrwhitt observes that this and the following

line, comprising Absolon's song, appear to consist of four

short lines, all rhyming together.

3367. smal. Tyrwhitt, with some mss., reads hotirta

toal.

3377. crmoyng. Some MSS., with Tyrwhitt, have hrolcking.

337S. pym-nt. Piment was a kind of spiced wine. Tyr-
whitt's reading, pinnes, is certainly much inferior to the
one in the text.

3.384. ph-yHh JJernd. Herod was a iavourite part in the
religious plays, and was perhaps an object of competition
among the performers, and a part in wliich the actor en-

deavoured to shew himself off with advantage. Every
reader knows Shakespeare's phrase of out/f roding HtoJ.

3.'?S7. llow the litkkes horn. I presume this was a service

thit generally went unrewarded.
3;?!)1 . this provrhf.. The same proverb is found in Gower

(Conf. Amant. lib. iii. f. 58)—

An olde sawo is : who that is slygh
In place wher he may be nyghe,
lie maketh the ferre leef loth.
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Now bere the wel, thou heende Nicholas,

For Absolon may wayle and synge alias.

And so bifelle it on a Satyrday
This carpenter was gon to Osenay, 3400

And heende Nicholas and Alisoun

Acordid ben to this conclusioun,

That Nicholas schal schapen hem a wyle
This sely jelous housbond to begyle;

And if so were this game wente aright,

Sche schulde slepe in his arm al night.

For this was hire desir and his also.

And right anoon, withouten wordes mo.
This Nicholas no lenger wold he tarye.

But doth fill softe into his chambur carye 3410
Bothe mete and drynke for a day or tweye.

And to hir housbond bad hir for to seye.

If that he axed after Nicholas,

Sche schulde seye, sche wiste nat wher he was

;

(^f al that day sche saw him nat %\'ith eye

;

Sche trowed he were falle in som maladye,

For no cry that hir mayden cowde him calle

He nolde answere, for nought that may bifalle.

Thus passeth forth al that ilke Satyrday,

That Nicholas stille in his chambre lay, 3420
And eet, and drank, and dede what him leste

Til Soneday the sonne was gon to reste.

This sely carpenter hath gret mervaile

Of Nicholas, or what thing may him ayle.

And seyde, " I am adrad, by seynt Thomas I

It stondeth nat aright with Nicholas;

God schilde that he deyde sodeinly.

This world is now fid tykel sikerl}-;

I saugh to-day a corps y-born to chirche.

That now on ^Monday last I saugh him ^\irche.

Go up," quod he unto his knave, " anoon; 8431

Clepe at his dore, or knokke with a stoon;

Loke how it is, and telle me boldely."

This knave goth him up ful sturdily.

And at the chambir dore whil he stood,

He crj'ed and knokked as that he were wood;
" What how? what do je, mayster Nicholay?
How may ye slepen al this longe day?"
But al for nought, he herde nat o word.
An hole he fond right lowe upon the boord, 3440
Ther as the cat was wont in for to creepe,

And at that hole he loked in ful deepe.

And atte laste he hadde of him a sigiit.

This Nicholas sat ever gapyng upright,

As he had loked on the newe moone.
Adoun he goth, and tolde his mayster scone.

In what aray he sawh this ilke man.
This carpenter to blessen him bygan.
And seyde, " Now help us, seynte Frideswyde !

A man woot litel what him schal betyde. 3450
This man is falle with his astronomye
In som woodnesse, or in som agonj-e.

I thought ay wel how that it schulde be.

Men schulde nought kno^^•e of Goddes pryvyte.

Ye, blessed be alwey a lewed man.
That nat but oonly his bileeve can.

So ferde another clerk with astronomye;
He walked in the feeldes for to prye
Upon the sterres, what ther schulde bifalle,

TU he was in a marie pit i-falle. 3460

3449. seynte Frideswyde. This saint was appropriately
invoked by the carpenter, as she was the patron of a rich
monastic house at Oxford.

."UeO. in a marie pit. This tale, told of Thales by Plato,
was very populijr in the middle ages, and is found under
diiferect forms in a variety of collections of stories.

He saugh nat that. But yet, by seint Thomas 1

^le reweth sore for heende Nicholas;
He schal be ratyd of his studyyng.
If that I may, by Jhesu haven kyng

!

Gate me a suif, that I may undei-spore,

\yhil that thou, Eobyn, hevest up the dore:
He schal out of his studj'yng, as I gesse."

And to the chambir dore he gan him dresse.

His knave was a strong karl for the noones.
And by the hasp he haf it up at oones; 3470
And in the floor the dore fil doun anoon.
This Nicholas sat stilla as any stoon.

And ever he gapyd up-ward to the eyr.

This carpenter wende he were in despeir.

And bent him by the schuldres mightily.
And schook him harde, and crj'ed spitously,
" AYhat, Nicholas? what how, man? loke adoiin;

Awake, and thynk on Cristes passioun.

I crowche the from elves and from wightes.

Therwith the night-spel seyde he anon rightcs.

On the foure halves of the hous aboute, 34S1
And on the threisshfold of the dore withoute.

Lord Jhesu Crist, and sejnite Benedight,
Blesse this hous from every wikkede wight,

Fro nj'ghtes varray, the white Patar-noster;

Wher wonestow now, seynte Petres soster?"

And atte laste, heende Nicholas
Gan for to syke sore, and seyde, " Alias

!

Schal al the world be lost eftsones now?"
This carpenter answarde, " What seystow? 3490
What? thank on God, as we doon, men that

swinke."

This Nicholas answerde, " Fette me drynke

;

And after wol I spake in prj'vyte

Of certeyn thing that toucheth the and me;
I wol telle it non other man certayn."

This carpenter goth forth, and comth agayn,
And brought of mighty ale a large quart.

Whan ech of hem y-dronken had his part.

This Nicholas his dore gan to schitte,

.(Vnd dede this carpenter doun by him sitte, 3500
And seide, " Johan, myn host ful leve and deere,

Thou schalt upon thy trouthe swere me heere.

That to no wight thou schalt this coimsel wTeye

;

For it is Cristes counsel that I seye.

And if thou telle it man, thou art forlore

;

For this vangaunce thou schalt ban therfore.

That if thou wreye me, thou schalt be wood."
" Nay, Crist forbede it for his holy blood

!"

Quod tho this sely man, " I am no labbe.

Though I it say, 1 am nought leef to gabbe. 351

Say what thou wolt, I schal it never telle

To child ne wyf, by him that harwed helle
!"

" Now, Johan," quod Nicholas, " I wol not lye

:

I have i-foimde in mya astrologye.

As I have loked in the moone bright,

That now on Monday next, at quarter night,

Schal falle a reyn, and that so wilde and wood.
That half so gret was never Noes flood.

This world," he seyde, " more than an hour
Schal ben i-di-eynt, so hidous is the schour : 3520
Thus schal mankynde drench, and leese his lyf.''

This carpenter answered, " Alias, my wyf!

3485. verray. This is the reading of the Mss. I have
consulted. Tyrwhitt reads mare, which is perhaps right.

^12. him thai harwtd hell". Our Savionr. The harrow-
ing of hell was a very popular legend among our fore-

fathers, and found a place in most of the collections of

mysteries, from whicli representations the lower ordeiB

obtained their notions of Scripture history and theology.



And sclial scho drenche? alias, myn Alisoun!"

For sorwe of this he fel almost adoun,

And scyde, " Is thcr no remedy in this caas?"
" Why yis, for Gode," quod heende Nicholas;
" If thou wolt worken aftir lore and reed;

Thou maist nought worke after thin owen heed.

For thus seith Salomon, that was fid trewe,

Wcrke by counseil, and thou schalt nat rcwe.

And if thou worken wolt by good counsail, 3531

I undertake, withouten mast and sail,

Yet schal I saven hir, and the, and me.
Ilastow nat herd how saved was Noe,

AVhan that our Lord had warned him biforn.

That al the world with watir schulde be lorn?"

"Yis," quod this carpenter, " ful yore ago."
" Hastow nought herd," quod Nicholas, " also

The sorwe of Noe with his felaschipe.

That he hadde or he gat his wyf to schipe? 3540

Ilim hadde wel lever, I dar wel undertake,

At thilke tj'me, than alle his wetheres blake,

That sche hadde had a schip hirself alloue.

And thcrfore wostow what is best to doone ?

This axeth hast, and of an hasty thing

Men may nought preche or make taryyng.

Anon go gete us fast into this in

A knedyng trowh or elles a kemelj'n.

For ech of us; but loke that they be large.

In which that we may rowe as in a barge, 3550
And have therin vitaille suflisant

But for o day; fy on the remenant;
The water schal aslake and gon away
Aboute prime uppon the nexte day.

But Robyn may not wite of this, thy knave,

Ne ek thy mayde Gille I may not save;

Aske nought whj^; for though thou aske me,

I wol nat tellen Goddes pryvete.

Sufldceth the, but if that thy witt madde,
To have as gret a grace as Noe hadde. 3560
Tliy wyf schal I wel saven out of doute.

Go now thy wey, and speed the heer aboute

;

And whan thou hast for hir, and the, and me,

I-goten us this knedyng tubbes thre,

Than schalt thou hange hem in the roof ful hie.

That no man of oure purveaunce aspye

;

And whan thou thus hast doon as I have seyd.

And hast oure vitaille faire in hem y-leyd,

And eek an ax to smyte the corde a-two
Whan that the water cometh, that we may goo,

And broke an hole an hye upon the gable 3571
Into the gardj'n-ward over the stable,

That we may frely passen forth oure way.
Whan that the grete schour is gon away;
Than schaltow swymme as mery, I undertake,

As doth the white doke aftir hir drake;

Than wol I clepe, IIow Alisoun, how Jon,
Bi'oth merye, for the flood passeth anon.

And thou wolt seye, Heyl, maister Nicholay,

Good morn, I see tVie wel, for it is day. 3580
And than schul we be lordes al oure lyf

Of al the world, as Noe and his wyf.

But of 00 thing I warne the ful right,

Be wel ^vysed of that ilke nyght.

That we ben entred into schippes boord,

3540. Msvjyf. According to a meciieval legond, Noali's

wifo was UMwiHiuf^ to go into the ark; and tlic quarrel

botwecn her and her husband makes a prominent rart of

ilie play of Noah's Flood, in the Chester and Townelcy
Mysteries.

3.'>77. Jfm. 3ea, further on, the noto on 1. lOH

That non of us ne speke not a word,
Ne clcpo ne crye, but be in his preyere.

For it is Goddes owne hestc deere.

Thy wyf and thou most hangcn fer a-twynne.
For that bitwixe you schal be no synne, 3590
No more in lokyng than ther schal in dede.

This ordynaunce is seyd ; so God me speede.

To morwe at night, whan men ben aslepe,

Into our knedyng tubbes wol we crepe,

And sitte ther, abydyng Goddes grace.

Go now thy way, I have no longer space
To make of this no lenger sermonyng;
Men seyn thus, send the wyse, and sey no thing;

Thou art so wys, it neodeth nat the teche.

Go, save oure lyf, and that I the byseche." 3600
This seely cai-pentor goth forth his way,

Ful ofte he seyd, " Alias, and weylaway!"
And to his wyf he told his pryvete.

And sche vv-as war, and knew it bet than he,

What al this queinte cast was for to seye.

But natheles sche ford as sche schidd deye.

And seyde, " Alias ! go forth thy way anoon.

Help us to skape, or we be ded echon.

I am thy verray trewe wedded wyf;
Go, deere spouse, and help to save oure lyf." 3610
Lo, which a gret thing is affeccioun

!

A man maj^ dye for ymaginacioun,
So deepe may im.pressioun be take.

This seely carpenter bygynneth quake;
Him thenketh verrayly that he may se

Noes flood come walking as the see

To drenchen Alisoun, his hony deere.

He weepeth, wayleth, makoth sory cheere;

He siketh, with ful many a sory sv/ough.

And goth, and geteth him a knedyng trough, 362C
And after that a tubbe, and a kymelyn,
And pryvely he sent hem to his in.

And hong hem in the roof in pryvete.

His owne bond than made laddres thre.

To cl^'mben by the ronges and the stalkes

Unto the tubbes hangyng in the balkes

;

And hem vitayled, bothe trough and tubbe.

With breed and cheese, with good ale in ajubbe,
Suffisyng right ynough as for a day.

But or that ho had maad al this array, 3630
He sent his knave and eek his wenche also

Upon his neede to Londone for to go.

And on the Mcmday, whan it drew to nyght,
He schette his dore, withouten candel light,

And dressed al this thing as it schuld be.

And schortly up they clumben alle thre.

They seten stille wel a forlong way:
" Now, Pater noster, clum," quod Nicholay,

And "clum," quod Jon, and "clum," quod Alisoun.

This carpenter seyd his devocioun, 3640
And stille he sitt, and byddeth his prayere,

Ay waytyng on the reyn, if he it heere.

The deede sleep, for verray busynesse,

Fil on this carpenter, right as I gesse,

Abowten courfew tymo, or litel more.
For travail of his goost he groneth sore,

And eft he routeth, for his heed myslay.
Doun of the laddir stalketh Nicholay,

And Alisoun ful softe adoun hir spedde.

Withouten wordes mo they goon to bedde; 3650
Ther as the carpenter was wont to lye,

Ther was the revel and the melodyc.
And thus lith Alisoun and Nicholas,

In busynesse of myrthe and of solas.



Til that the belles of laudes gan to ryno"^,

And freres in the chauncel gan to syn,",e.

This parissch clerk, this amerous Absolon,

That is for love so harde and woo bygon,

Upon the Monday was at Osenay
With company, him to desporte and play ; 3G60

And axed upon caas a cloysterer

Ful pryvely after the carpenter;

And he drough him apart out of the chirche.

And sayde, " Nay, I say him nat here wirche

Syn Satirday; I trow that he be went

For tymber, ther our abbot hath him sent.

For he is wont for tymber for to goo.

And dwellen at the G raunge a day or tuo.

Or elles he is at his lious certayn.

\Vher that he be, I can nat sothly sayn." 3070

This Absolon ful joly was and light,

And thoughte, " Now is tyme wake al night,

For sikerly I sawh him nought styryng

Aboute his dore, syn day bigan to spryng.

So mote I thry ve, I schal at cokkes crowe

Ful pryvely go knokke at his wyndowe.
That stant ful lowe upon his bowres wal;

To Alisoun than wol I tellen al

My love-longyng; for yet I schal not mysse
That atte lesto wey I schal hir kisse. 3GS0

Som maner comfort schal I have, parfay !

My mouth hath icched al this longe day;

That is a signc of kissj-ng atte leste.

Al nyght I mette eek I was at a feste.

Therfore I wol go slepe an hour or tweye.

And al the night than wol I wake and pleye."

Whan that the firste cok hath crowe, anoon

Up ryst this jolyf lover Absolon,

And him arrayeth gay, at poynt devj's.

But first he cheweth greyn and lycoris, 3690
To smellen swete, or he hadde kempt his heere.

Under his tunge a trewe love he beere,

For therby wende he to be gracious.

He rometii to the carpenteres hous,

And stille he stant under the schot wyndowe;
Unto his brest itraught, it was so lowe;

And softe he cowhith with a semysoun

:

" What do ye, honycomb, swete Alisoun ?

My fayre bryd, my swete cynamome.
Awake, lemman myn, and speketh to me. 3700

Ful litel thynke ye upon my wo.

That for youre love I swelte ther I go.

No wonder is if that I swelte and swete,

I morne as doth a lamb after the tete.

I-wis, lemman, I have such love-longyng.

That like a turtil trewe is my m^ ornyng.

I may not ete more than a mayde."
" Go fro the wyndow,; alike' fool," sche sayde;

" As help me God, it wol 'lot. be, compame.

I love another, and elles were I to blame, 3710

Wei bet than the, by Jhesu, Absolon.

Go forth thy wey, or I wol cast a stoon

;

And lete me slepe, a twenty devel way !"

3655. Idles of laudes. The service of Laudes or Matins

began at three o'clock in the morning. The bell iras na-

turally rung a little before, and perhaps began at half-

pant two.
3668. the Graunge. The abbeys had generally large

granges attached to their more considerable estates,

erected with so much strength that many of them have
outlived the monasteries themselves. The distance of

some of the estates from the abbey -would naturally oblige

those who went on business to stay a day or two away.

3H90. greyn. Grains of Paris, or Paradice; a favourite

spice at this periuJ

"Alias!" quod Absolon, " and weylaway!
That trewe love was ever so ylle bysett;

Thannc kisseth me, syn it may be no bett,

For Jesus love, and for the love of me."
" Wilt thou than go thywey therwith ?" quod schc.
" Ye, certes, lemman," quod this Absolon.
" Than mak the red}-," quod sche, " I come anon.'

This Absolnn doun sette him on his knees, 3721

And seide, " I am a lord at alle degrees

;

For after this I hope ther cometh more;
Lemman, thy grace, and, swete bryd, thyn ore."

The wyndow sche undyd, and that in hast;
" Have doon," quod sche, " com of, and speed the

Lest that our neygheboures the aspye." [fast,

This Absolon gan wipe his mouth ful drye.

Derk was the night as picche or as a cole,

Out atte wyndow putte sche hir hole; 3730
And Absolon him fel no bet ne wcrs.

But with his mouth he kist hir naked ers

Ful savorlj'. Whan he was war of this,

Abak he sterte, and thought it was amys.

For wel he wist a womman hath no herd.

He felt a thing al rough and long i-herd.

And seyde, "Fj^ alias ! what have I do?"
" Te-hce !" quod sche, and clapt the wyndow to

;

And Absolon goth forth a sory paas.
" A herd, a herd!" quod heende Nicholas; 3740
" By Goddos corps, this game goth fair and wel."

This secly Absolon herd every del.

And on his lippe ho gan for angir byte;

And to himself he scyde, " I schal the quyte."

Who rubbith now, who froteth now his lippes

With dust, with sand, with straw, with cloth, with

But Absolon? that scith ful ofte, "AUas, Lchippcs,

My soule bytake I unto Sathanas

!

But me were lever than alle this toun," quod he,

" Of this dispit awroken for to be. 3750

Alias!" quod he, " alias! I nadde bleynt!"

His hoote love was cold, and al i-queint.

For fro that tyme that he had kist her ers,

Of paramours ne sette he nat a kers,

For he was helyd of his maledye;

Ful ofte paramours he gan deffye,

And wept as doth a child that is i-bete.

A softe paas went he over the strete

Unto a smyth, men clepith daun Gerveys,

That in his forge snaythed plowh-harneys ; 37G0

He scharpeth schar and cultre bysily.

Ihis Absolon knokketh al esily,

And seyde, " Undo, Gerveys, and that anoon."

"What, who art thou?" "It am I Absolon."

"What? Absolon, what? Cristes swete tree!

Why ryse ye so rathe? henedicite,

Yv'hat eyleth you? some gay gurl, God it wcot,

Hath brought you thus iipon the very trot;

By seinte Noet ! ye wot wel what I mene."

This Absolon ne roughte nat a bene 3770

Of al his pleye, no word agayn he gaf

;

For he hadde more tow on his distaf [deore.

Than Gerveys knew, and seyde,—"Freend so

3767. gay gurl. This appears to have been a common
phrase for a young woman of light manners. In tlie time

of Henry VIII. the ladv Anne Berkeley, dissatisfied with

the conduct other daughter-in-law, lady Catherine Howard,

is reported to have said of lier :
" By God's blessed sacra-

1 ment, this gay girle will beggar my son Henry !"

3769. seinte Xott. St. Neot.

I
3772. tozo on his distaf. This seems to h.ave been a com-

mon proverb of the time. Tyrwhitt quotes from Frois-

sart, " II aura en bref tcnips autres estoupesen sa quenUlo."
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That hote cultre in the chymney heere

As lene it me, I have therwith to doone

;

I wol it bring agayn to tlie ful soone."

Gerveys answerde, " Certes, wei"e it gold,

Or in a poke nobles al untold,

Ye schul him have, as I am trewe smyth.

Ey, Cristes fote! what wil ye do therwith?" 3780
'' Tiierof," quod Absolon, "be as be may;
I schal wcl telle it the to morwe day ;

"

And caughte the cultre by the colde stele.

Ful soft out at the dore he gan it stele,

And wente unto the carpenteres wal.

He cowheth first, and knokketh thenvithal

Upon the wyndow, right as he dede er.

This Alisoun answerde, " Who is ther

That knokkest so ? I warant it a theef." 3789
" Why nay," quod he, " God woot, my sweete l&ef,

I am th3'n Absolon, o my derlyng.

Of gold," quod he, "I have the brought a lyng;
My mooder gaf it me, so God me save !

Ful fyn it is, and therto wel i-grave;

This wol I give the, if thou me kisse."

This Nicholas was rise for to pysse.

And thought he wold amenden al the jape,

He schulde kisse his ers or that he skape.

And up the wyndow dyde he hastily,

And out his ers putteth he pryvely 3800
Over the buttok, to the haunche bon.

And therwith spak this clerk, this Absolon,
" Spck, sweete bryd, I wot nat wher thou art."

This Nicholas anon let flee a fart,

As gret as it had ben a thundir dent,

And with that strook he was almost i-blent

;

And he was redy with his yren hoot.

And Nicholas amid the ers he smoot.

Of goth the skyn an hande-brede aboute,

The hoote cultre brente so his toute; 3810
And for the smert he wende for to dye

;

As he were wood, anon he gan to crye,
" Help, watir, watir, help, for Goddes herte !"

This carpenter out of his slumber sterte.

And herd on crye watir, as he wer wood.
And thought, " Alias, now cometh Noes flood !"

He sit him up withoute wordes mo.
And with his ax he smot the corde a-iwo;
And doun he goth; he fond nowthir to selle

No breed ne ale, til he com to the selle 3820
Upon the floor, and ther aswoun he lay.

Up styrt hir Alisoun, and Nicholay,
And crj'dtn, "out and harrow!" in the strete.

The neyghebours bothe smal and grete

In ronnen, for to gauren on this man,
That yet aswo^vne lay, bothe pale and wan

;

For with the fal he brosten had his arm.
But stond he muste to his o\vnc harm.
For whan he spak, he was anon born doun
With hoende Nicholas and Alisoun. 3830
They tolden every man that he was wood;
He was agast and feerd of Noes Hood
Tliurgh fantasie, that of his vanite

He hadde i-bought him knedyng tubbes thre.

And hadde hem hanged in the roof above;
And that he preyed hem for Goddes love

To sitten in the root par compaiijnye.

The folk gan lawhen at his fantasye

;

3819. to selle. So in the fabliau of AIoul, in Barbazau,
1.691.

Qu'aine tant come il mist h descendro
Nc trova point de pain li vendre.

Into the roof they kyken, and they gape,

And tome al his harm into a jape. 3840
For whatsoever the carpenter answerde,
It was for nought, no man his resoun herde.

With othis greet he was so sworn adoun.
That he was holden wood in al the toun.

For every clerk anon right heeld with othir;

They seyde, " The man was wood, my leeve bro-

And every man gan lawhen at his stryf [ther;"

Thus swyved was the carpenteres wyf
For al his kepyng and his gelousye;

And Absolon hath kist hir nethir ye; 3850
And Nicholas is skaldid in his towte.

This tale is doon, and God save al the route.

THE PROLOGB OF THE BEEVE.

Whan folk hadde lawhen of this nyce caas

Of Absolon and heende Nicholas,

Dyverse folk dyversely they seyde,

But for the moste part they lowh and pleyde

;

Ne at this tale I sawh no man him greve,

But it were oonly Osewald the Reeve.
Bycause he was of carpentrye craft,

A litel ire in his herte is laft; 3860
He gan to grucche and blamed it a lite.

" So theek," quod he, " ful wel coude I the quyte
With bleryng of a prowd mylleres ye,

If that me luste speke of ribaudye.

But yk am old ; me list not pley for age

;

Gras tyme is doon, my foddir is now forage.

My whyte top writeth myn olde yeeres;
Myn hert is al so moulyd as myn heeres;

But yit I fare as doth an open-ers

;

That ilke fruyt is ever lenger the wers, 3870
Til it be rote in mullok or in stree.

We olde men, I drede, so fare we.
Til we be roten, can we nat be rype;
We hoppen alway, whil the world wol pyi^e;
For in oure wil ther stiketh ever a nayl,

To have an hoor heed and a greene tayl.

As hath a leek ; for though oure might be doon,
Oure wil desireth folye ever in oon;
For whan we may nat do, than wol we speke.
Yet in oure aisshen old is fyr i-reke. 3880
Foure gledys have we, which I schal devyse,
Avanting, lyyng, angur, coveytise.

This foure sparkys longen unto eelde.

Oure olde lymes mowen be unweelde.
But wil ne schal nat fayle us, that is soth.

And yet I have alwey a coltes toth,

As many a yeer as it is passed henne,
Syn that my tappe of lyf bygan to renne.
For sikirlik, whan I was born, anon
Deth drough the tappe oflyf, and leet it goon ; 3890
jVnd now so longe hath the tappe i-ronne,

Til that almost al empty is the tonne.

The strecm of lyf now droppeth on the chymbe.
The sely tonge may wel rynge and chimbe
Of wrecchednes, that passed is ful yoore

:

With olde folk, sauf dotage, is no more."
Whan that oure Host had herd this sermonyng.

He gan to speke as lordly as a kyng.
And seyde, " What amountoth al this wit?

What? schul we speke al day of holy wryt? -3900

The devyl made a revo for to preche,

Or of a sowtcr a schipman or a lechc.

3002. Ex sutore, nmuHerus and ex sutore m>-dic>is were
both popular proverbs, and arc found in medieval Latin
writers.
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Sey forth thi tale, and taiye nat the tymo;
Lo heer is Depford, and it is passed primp;
Lo Grenewich, ther many a schrewe is inne;

[t were al tyme thi tale to bj-gynne."
" Now, sires," quod this Osewold the Reeve.

" I pray yow aUe, that noon of you him gi-eeve,

Though I answere, and somwhat sette his howve,
For leeful is with force force to schowve. 39 10

This dronken Myllere hath i-tolde us heer,

How that bygiled was a carpenter,

Peraventure in scorn, for I am oon

;

And by your leve, I schal him quyte anoon.
Right in his cherles termes wol I speke

;

I pray to God his nekke mot to-breke

!

He can wel in myn eye see a stalke,

But in his owne he can nought seen a balke."

THE REEVES TALE.

, At Trompyngtoun, nat fer fro Cantebrigge,
Ther goth a brook, and over that a brigge, 3920
Upon the whicho brook ther stant a melle

:

And this is verray sotlie that I you telle.

A meUer was ther dwellyng many a day,
As eny pecok he was prowd and gay

;

Pipen he coude, and fisshe, and nettys beete.

And turne cuppes, wrastle wel, and scheete.

Ay by his belt he bar a long panade.
And of a swerd fid trenchaunt was the blade.

A joly popper bar he in his pouche;
Ther was no man for perel durst him touche. 3930
A Scheflfeid thwitel bar ho in his hose.

Round was his face, and camois was his nose.

As pyled as an ape was his skulle.

He was a raarket-beter at the fulle.

Ther durste no wight hand upon him legge,

That he ne swor anon he schuld abegge.

A theef he was for soth of corn and melo,

And that a sleigli, and usyng for to stele.

His name was lioote deynous Symekj'n.
A wyf he hadde, come of noble kyn

;

3940
The persoun of the toun hir fader was.
With hire he gaf ful many a panne of bras.

For that Symkyn schuld in his blood alive.

Sche was i-fostryd in a nonnerye

;

Por Smykyn wolde no wyf, as he sayde,

But sche were wel i-norissched and a mayde.
To saven his estaat and yomanrye.

3904. passed primK. Tym'hitt reads halj-war/ prime, and
observes, "In the discourse, &c. § xiv., i have supposed
that this means A<iZ/pastp?-im», about half an hour after
seven a.m., the /</»?/ loa;/ between Prime and Teroe. In the
fictitious Modus tenendi parliamentum, a book not much
older than Chaucer, hora wdim primm seems to ba used
in the same sense, c. Ai dkhus et horis parliamenti. Ms.
Cotton. Nero. D. vi. On common days Tarliamentum dhH
inchoarl hora mcdias prirjfe

—

in ditbus ffstivis hora prima
propter divinum Sfrvitium. In a contemporary French
translation of this treatise, Ms. Harl. 303, hora m>:dia:
prittue is rendered a la mt/ hinirc le prime; in au old Eng-
lish version, Ms. Harl. 930, the oure ofmydpryme; and in
another, Ms. Harl. 1309, middle prime time. Our author
uses prime large, ver. 10,674, to signify that prime was
considerably past."

3909. setle his hoivve. The same as set his cap. See 1.

588.

The Seeves Tale. This was a very popular story in the
middle ages, and is found under several different forms.
It occurs frequently in the jest and story boolis of the six-
teenth and seventeenth centuries. Bocca'cio has given it in
the Decameron, evidently from a fabliau, which has been
printed in Barbazan under the title of De Gombert et des
d'mx clers. Chaucer toolc the story from another fabliau,
which I have printed and first pointed out to notice in
my Anecdota Literaria, p. 15.

And sche was proud and pert as is a pye.
A ful fair sighte was ther on hem two

;

On haly dayes bifore hir wolde he go 3950
With his typet y-bounde aboute his heed

;

And sche cam aftir in a gyte of reed,

And Sj-mkyn hadde hosen of the same.
Ther durste no wight clepe hir but madame;
Was noon so hardy walkyng by the weye.
That with hir dorste rage or elles pleye,
But if he wold be slayn of Symekyn
With panade, or with knyf, or boydekyn

;

For gelous folk bon perilous everemo,
Algate they wolde here wyves wende so. 3960
And eek for sche was somdel smoterlich,

Sche was as deyne as water in a dich,

As ful of hokir, and of bissemare.
Hir thoughte ladyes oughten hir to spare,

What for hir kynreed and hir nortelrye,

That sche had lerned in the nonnerye.
O doughter hadden they betwix hem two.

Of twenti yeer, withouten eny mo,
Savyng a child that was of half yer age.

In cradjl lay, and was a proper page. 3970
This wenche thikke and wel i-growen was.
With camoys nose, and eyghen gray as glas

;

And buttokkes brodo, and brestes round and hye.
But right fair was hu- heer, I wol nat lye.

The persoun of the toun, for sche was ieir.

In purpos was to maken hir his heir,

Bothe of his catel and his mesuage,
And straunge made it of hir mariage.
His purpos was to bystow hir hye
Into som worthy blood of ancetrye; 3980
Por holy chirche good moot be despendid
On holy chirche blood that is descendid.

Therfore he wolde his joly blood honoure,
Though that he schulde holy chirche devoure.

Gret soken hath this meller, out of doute,

With whete and malt, of al the lond aboute

;

And namely ther was a gret coUegge,
j\Ien clepe it the Soler-halle of Cantebregge,
Ther was here whete and eek here malt i-grounde.

And on a day it happed in a stounde, 3990
Syk lay the maunc}'ple on a maledye,
Men wenden wisly that he schulde dye;
For which this meller stal bothe mele and corn
A thousand part more than byforn.

For ther biforn he stal but curteyslj'^

;

Bit now he is a theef outrageously.

For which the wardeyn chidde and made fare,

But therof sette the meUer not a tare

;

He crakked boost, and swor it was nat so.

Thanne weren there poore scoleres tuo, 4000
[

That dwelten in the hallo of which I seye

;

Testyf they were, and lusty for to pleye

;

And, oonly for here mirthe and revelrye,

Uppon the wardeyn bysily they crye,

To geve hem leve but a htel stound

3954. madame. In the description of the nun (1. 378).

who also prided herself upon her gentility, Chaucer says

—

It is right fair for to be clept Tnadamc,

And for to go to vigilies al byfore.

3988. the Soler-halle. There was a tradition in the Uni-
versity of Cambridge, at least as early as the time of

Caius, and it may perhaps be correct, that the college al-

luded to by Chaucer was Clare Hall. .See Caius, Hist.

Acad. p. 57, and Fuller's Hist, of the Univ. of C'amb. p.

86 fed. 1840). The name Soler-halle, of course, means ths
hall with the soler or upper story, which, as Warton ob-
serves, would be a sufficient mark of distinction in early

times.



To go to melle and see here corn i-grounde;

And hardily they dursten ley here nekke,

The meller schuld nat stel hem half a pekke
Of corn by sleighte, ne by force hem reve.

And atte last the wardeyn gaf hem leve. 4010
Johan hight thatoon, and Alayn hight that other;

Of o toun were they born that highte Strothir,

Fer in the North, I can nat telle where.

This Aleyn maketh redy al his gere,

And on an hors the sak he cast anoon:
Forth goth Aleyn the clerk, and also Jon,

With good swerd and with bocler by her side.

Johan knew the way, that hem needith no gyde

;

And at the mylle the sak adoun he layth. 4019
Alayn spak first: "Al heil! Symond, in faith

How fares thy faire doughter and thy wyf?"
" Ala3'n, welcome," quod Symond, " by my lyf

!

And Johan also; how now! what do ye here?"
" By God !" quod Johan, " Symond, neede has na
Him falles serve himselfthat has na swayn, [peere.

Or elles he is a fon, as clerkes sayn.

Oure mancyple, as I hope, wil be deed,

Swa werkes ay the wanges in his heed:

And therfore I is come, and eek Alayn,
To grynde oure corn, and carie it ham ageyn.

T prey you speed us in al that ye may." 4031

•'It schal be doon," quod Symkyn, " by my fay!

What wol ye do whil that it is in hande?"
" By God ! right by the hoper wol I stande,"

Quod Johan, " and se how that the corn gas inne.

Yet sawh I never, by my fader kynne!
How that the hoper waggis to and fra."

Aleyn answerde, "Johan, and wiltow swa?
Than wol I be bynethe, by my croun!

And se how that the mele fallys doun 4040
Into the trough, that schal be my desport;

For, Jon, in faith, I may be of your sort,

I is as ille a meller as ere ye."

This mellere smyleth for here nycete.

And thought, " Al this is doon but for a ^vylQ
;

They wenen that no man may hem bigile.

But, by my thrift, yet schal I blere here ye.

For al here sleight and al here philosophie;

The more queynte knakkes that they make,
The more wol I stele whan I take. 4050
In stede of mele, yet wol I geve hem bren.

The grettest clerks beth not the wisest men,
As whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare;

4011. Johan. This is the coirect form of the name, the
a being generally indicated by a dash on the upper limb
of the h. In the manuscript from which our text is taken,
tlie contraction is sometimes written .Toh'n. John, as
Tyi"whitt prints it, is a much more modern orthography.
Where the name is required to be a monosyllable, it is

here spelt Jon, probably an abbreviation of familiarity, as
Tom and the like.

4012. Strothir. This was the valley of Langstroth, or
Langstrothdale, in the "West Hiding of Yorkshire, as

pointed out by Dr. Whitakor, Hist, of Craven, p. 493. I

am informed that the dialect of this district may be recog-
nised in the phraseology of Chaucer's " scoleres tuo."

40.53. the v>olf. The fable of the Wolf and the Mare is

found in the Latin Esopean collections, and in the early
French poem of Renard le Contrefair, from whence it ap-
pears to have been taken into the Knglisli Iteynard the Fox.
In Renard le Contrefait the wolf utters a similar senti-

ment (though difierently expressed) to that in Chaucer,--

Or voi-ge bicn tout en apcrt

Que clergie bicn sa saison pert

;

Aucunes foiz vilain queaignent
Es leus oil le clerc se mehaignent.

Ge ne fis mie grant savoir,

Quant ge vouloic clcrs devcnir.

Of al her art ne counte I nat a tare."

Out at the d(jre he goth ful pryvyly.
Whan that he saugh his tymo sotyly;

He loketh up and doun, til he hath founde
The clerkes hors, ther as it stood i-bounde
Behynde the mylle, under a levesel;

And to the hors he goth him faire and wel. 40G0
He strepeth of the bridel right anoon.
And whan the hors was loos, he gan to goon
Toward the fen there wilde m.ares renne, [thenne.
Forth with " wi-he !" thurgh thikke and eek thurgh
This meller goth agajm, and no word seyde.

But doth his note, and with the clerkes pleyde,
Til that her corn was fair and wel i-grounde.
And whan the mele was sakked and i-bounde.
This Johan goth out, and fynt his hors awaj-.

And gan to crye, " Harrow and weylaway ! 4070
Oure hors is lost! Aleyn, for Goddes baiies,

Step on thy feet, cum on, man, al at anes.

Alias! our wardeyn hath his palfray lorn!"
This Aleyn al forgeteth mele and corn,

Al was out of his mynd his housbondrye;
" What wikked way is he gan ?" gan he crye.

The wyf cam lepyng in-ward with a ren,

Sche seyde, "Alias! your hors goth to the fen
"With Avylde mares, as fast as he may go; 4079
Unthank come on his heed that band him so.

And he that bettir schuld han knj't the reyne !"

" Alias !" quod Johan, " Aleyn, for Cristes pejaie

!

Leg doun thi swerd, and I sal myn alswa;
I is ful wight, God wat, as is a ra;

By Goddes hart! he sal nat scape us bathe.

Why nad thou put the capil in the lathe?
II hail, Aleyn, by God! thou is a fon!"
This sely clerkes speeden hem anoon
Toward the fen, bothe Alejm and eek Jon.
And whan the myller sawh that they were gon.
He half a bnsshel of the flour hath take, 4091
And bad his wyf go knede it in a cake.

He seyde, "I trowe the clerkes ben aferd!

Yet can a miller make a clerkes herd,

For al his art; ye, lat hem go here way!
Lo wher they goon! ye, lat the children play;
They get hym nat so lightlj^ by my croun

!'

This seely clerkes ronnen up and doun, [derere I

With "Keep! keep! stand! stand! jossa, ware
Ga wightly thou, and I sal keep him heere." 4100
But schortly, til that it v/as verray night.

They cowde nat, though they did al here might.
Here capil cacche, it ran away so fast.

Til in a diche they caught him atte last.

AVcrj' and wete as bestys in the reyn,

Comth sely Johan, and with him comth Aleyn,
" iUlas !" quod Johan, " that day that I was born!
Now are we dryve til hethyng and to scorn.

Oure corn is stole, men wohi us foles calle.

Bathe the wardeyn and eek our felaws alle, 41 10

And namely the myller, weyloway!"
Thus pleyneth Johan, as he goth by the way
Toward the m3'lle, and Bayard in his hand.
The myller sittyng by the iyr he fand.

For it was night, and forther might they nought,
But for the love of God they him bisought
Of herberwh and of ese, as for her peny.
The myller sayd agayn, " If ther be eny,

Swich as it is, yit schul ye have your part.

4094. maJie a clerkes herd. A proverbial phrase taken
from the French, /aire la harbe d. quelq'i'un. It occura
again further on, I. 5043.
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Myu hous is streyt, but ye han lerned art; 4120

Ye conne by arj^umentes make a place

A myl brood of twenty foote of space.

Let se now if this place may suffyse,

Or make it rom with speche, as is your gyse."
" Now, Symond," seyde this Johan, " by seynt

Cuthberd:
Ay is thou mery, and that is fair answerd.

I have herd say, men suld take of twa thinges,

Slik as he fynt, or tak slik as he bringes.

But specially I pray the, host ful deere,

Get us som mete and drynk, and mak us cheere.

And we wol paye trewly at the fuUe; 4131

With empty hand men may na hawkes tulle.

Lo heer our silver redy for to spende."

This meller into toun his doughter sende

For ale and breed, and rosted hem a goos,

And band her hors, he schold no more go loos

;

And in his owne chambir hem made a bed.

With schetys and with chalouns fair i-spred,

Nat from his owen bed ten foot or twelve.

His doughter had a bed al by hirselve, 4140
llight in the same chambre by and by;
It mighte be no bet, and cause why
Ther was no rommer herberw in the place.

They sovrpen, and they speken of solace.

And dronken ever strong ale atte beste.

Aboute mydnyght wente they to reste.

Wei hath the myller vernysshed his heed,

Eul pale he was, for-dronken, and nat reed;

He 3'oxeth, and he speketh thurgh the nose.

As he were on the quakke or on the pose. 4150
To bed he goth, and with him goth his wyf.

As eny jay sche light was and jolyf,

So was hir joly whistel wel y-wet;
The cradil at hire beddes feet is set,

To rokken, and to give the child to soidie.

And whan that dronken was al in the crouke,

To bedde Vi'ent the doughter right anon;

To bedde goth AJejoi, and also Jon,
Ther nas no more, him needeth no d-vvalc.

This meller hath so wysly bibbed ale, -1160

That as an hors he snortith in bis sleep,

Ne of his tayl bihynd took he no keep.

His wyf bar him a burdoun, a ful strong,

Men might her rovrtyng heeren a forlong.

The wenche routeth eek par companye.
Aleyn the clerk, that herd this melodye,
He pokyd Johan, and seyde, " Slepistow?

Herdistow ever slik a sang er now?
Lo, slik a conplyng is betwix hem alle,

A wilde fyr upon thair bodyes falle! 4170
Wha herkned ever swilk a ferly thing?
Ye, thei sul have the flour of ille endyng T

This lange night ther tydes me na rest.

But yet na fors, al sal be for the best.

For, Johan," sayd he, " as ever mot I thryve.

If that I may, yone wenche sal I swyve.

Som esement hath lawe schapen us

;

For Johan, ther is a lawe that says thus,

That if a man in a point be agreved,
That in another he sal be releeved. 4180
Oure corn is stoln, sothly, it is na nay.
And we have had an ylle fitt to day;'
And syn I sal have nan amendement

4132. wilk empty hand. Conf. I. 5997, wher? the proverb
is ,2riven somewhat differently.

4170. A marginal note in the ms. says,—Qui in uno
grivatur, ip alio debet relevari.

Agayn ray los, I wol have esement.
By Goddes sale! it sal nan other be."

This Johan answerd, " Aleyn, avyse thcf
The miller is a perlous man," he sa3-de,

" And if that he out of his sleep abraydc.
He mighte do us bothe a vilonye."
Aleyn answerd, " I count it nat a flye!" 4190
And up he roos, and by the wenche he crepte.

This \\enche lay upright and fast« slepte,

Til he so neih was or sche might aspj'C

That it had ben to late for to crye.

And schortly for to scye, they weren at oob.
Now pley, Alein, for I wol speke of Jon.

This Johan lith stille a forlong whyle or two,
And to himself complejTied of his woo.
"Alias!" quod he, "this is a wikked jape;
Now may I say that I am but an ape. 4200
Yet hath my felaw somwhat for his harm;
He hath the myllers doughter in his arm;
He auntred him, and has his needes sped,

And I Ij'e as a draf-sak in my bed

;

And when this jape is tald another day,

I sal be bald a daf, a cokenay.
Unhardy is unsely, as men saith.

I wol arise, and auntre it, in got d faith."

And up he ros, and softely he wente
Unto the cradil, and in his hand it hente, 4210
And bar it softe unto his beddis feet.

Soone after this the wyf hir routyng Icet,

And gan awake, and went hir forth to pisse,

And cam agayn, and gan hir cradel myssc.
And groped heer and ther, but sche fond nonn.

"Alias!" quod sche, "I had almost mysgoou;
I had almost goon to the clerkes bed,

Ey, benedicite ! than had I foule i-sped
!"

And forth sche goth, til sche the cradil fand.

Sche gropith alway forther with hir hand, 4220
And fand the bed, and thoughte nat but good,
Bycause that the cradil by it stood,

Nat knowyng wher sche was, for it was derk;

But faire and wel sche creep in to the clerk,

A"d lith ful stille, and wolde han caught a sleep.
"\\ ithinne a while Johan the clerk up leep,

And on this goode wyf \eyX\x on fill sore

;

So mery a fytt ne hadd sche nat ful yore.

He priketh harde and deepe, as he were mad.
This joly lyf han this twey clerkes had, 4230
Til that the thridde cok bygan to synge.
Aleyn wax wery in the dawenynge,
For he had swonken al the longe night.

And seyd, "Farwel, Malyn, my sweete wight!
The day is come, I may no lenger byde

;

But evermo, wher so I go or ryde,

I am thin owen clerk, so have I seel!"
" Now, deere lemman," quod sche, " go, farwel

!

But or thou go, o thing I wol the telle:

Whan that thou wendist bom-ward by the meUe,
Bight at the entro of the d" re byhynde
Thou schalt a cake of half a busshel fynde.

That was i-maked of thyn owen mele.

Which that I hilp vaya owen self to stele.

And, goode lemman, God the save and kepe !"

And with that word almost sche gan to weepe.

Aleyn uprist, and thought, "Er that it dawe
I wol go crepen in by my felawe;"

And fand the cradil with his hand anon.
" By God !" thought he, " al wrong I have i-goon

My heed is toty of my swynk to nyght, 4251
That makes me that I ga nought aright.
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I \vi»t we\ by the cradel I have mysgo;
Heer lith the myller and his wyf also."

Forth he goth in twenty devel way
Unto the bed, ther as the miller lay.

He wende have crope by his felaw Jon,

And by the myller in he creep anon,

And caught hjm by the nekke, and soft he spak.

And seyde, " Jon, thou swyneshed, awak, 42(50

For Cristes sowle ! and here a noble game

;

For, by that lord that cleped is seynt Jame,
As I have thries in this schorte night

Swyved the myllers doughtcr bolt upright.

Whiles thou hast as a coward ben agast."

"Ye, false harlot," quod this mellere, "hast?
A! false traitoiir, false clerk!" quod he,
" Thou schalt be deed, by Goddes dignite

!

'Who durste be so bold to disparage

M}^ doughter, that is come of hih lynage?" 4270
And by the tlirote-bolle he caught Alejn,
And he hent him dispitously ageyn.

And on the nose he smot him with his fest.

Doun ran the blod}'^ streem upon his brest

;

And in the floor with nose and mouth to-brolce

They wahveden as pigges in a poke;

And up they goon, and doun they goon anon.

Til that the millner stumbled at a ston.

And doun he felle bakward on his wyf.

That wyste nothing of this nyce stryi

;

42S0
For sche was falle asleepe a litel wight
With Jon the clerk, that waked al the night,

And with the falle right out of slepe sche brayde.

"Help, holy croys ofBromholme !" sche sayde,

"In manus tuas. Lord, to the I calle !

Awake, Symond, the feend is in thin hallo !

My hert is broken ! help ! I am but deed

!

Ther lythe upon my wombe and on myn heed.

Help, Symkyn ! for this false clerkes fight."

This Johan stert up as fast as ever he might.

And grasped by the walles to and fro, 429

1

To fynde a staf ; and sche sturt up also,

And knewc the estres bet than dede Jon,

And by the wal sche took a staf anon.

And sawh a litel glymeryng of a light;

For at an houl in schon the moone bright.

And by that hght sche sangh hem bothe two;

But sikirly sche wiste nat who was who.
But as sche saugh a whit thing in hir ye. 43C0
And v.'han sche gan this white thing aspye,

Sche wend the clerk had wered a volupeer
;

And with a staf sche drough hir neer and uecr.

And wend have hit this Aleyn atte fulle.

And smot this meller on the piled senile.

That doun he goth, and cryeth, " Harrov/ ! I dye
!"

j
This clerkes beeten him wel, and leet hym lye,

1
And greyth hem wel, and take her hors anon,

j
And eek here mele, and hoom anon they goon;

1
And at the millen dore they tok here cake

! Of half a buisshel flour ful wel i-bake. 4310
1 Thus is the prowde miller wel i-bete,

I And hath i-lost the gryndyng of the whetc,

I

And payed for th(^ soper every del
' Of Aleyn and of Johan, that beten him wel

;

I42S4.
?ioIy croifs of Jiromholme. Portions of tho real

cross v/are saiii to compose tlic cross of tho priory of

Bromliolm, in Norfolk, brought into EnRlaiid with pri'cat

j
ceremony in 1223, and thenceforth an oxtraordmiirily po-

]
pnlar object of pilgTimago. ' By the cross (or rood) of

Bronilioim !' seems to have been a vory common fonnula
of swearing, and is found in Piers Ploughman, and else-
where.

His wyf is swyved, and his doughter als.

Lo! such it is a miller to be fals.

And therto this proverbe is seyd ful som
He thar nat weene wel that evyl doth.

A gylour schal himself bygiled be.

And God, that sitest in thy mageste, 4320
Save al this eompaignie, gret and smale.

Thus have I quyt the miller in his tale.

THE COKES PEOLOGE.

The Cook of Londone, whil the Reeve spak.

For joye he thought he clawed him on the bak;
" Ha, ha!" quod he, " for Cristes passiouu.

This meller hath a scharp conclusioun
Upon his argument of herburgage.
Wel seyde Salomon in his langage,

Ne bryug nat every man into thyn hous,
For herburgage by night is perilous. 4330
Wel aught a man avised for to be
Whom that he brought into his pryvyte.

I pray to God so gyf my body care,

Gif ever, siththen I highte Hogge of Ware,
Herd I a better miller set a-werke

;

He hadde a jape of malice in the derke.

But God forbede that we stynten heere,

And therfore if ye vouchesauf to heere
A tale of me that am a pover man,
I wol yow telle as wel as I kan 4340
A litel jape that fel in oure cite."

Oure Host answerde and seyde, "Igraunt it the-

Now telle on, Roger, and loke it be good

;

For many a pastey hastow lete blood.

And many a Jakk of Dover hastow sold.

That hath be twyes hoot and twyes cold.

Of many a pylgrym hastow Cristes curs

;

For thy persly they faren yet the wors.

That they have eten with the stubbil goos

;

For in thy schoppe is many a flye loos. 43.50

Nov/ tell on, gentil Roger by thy name.
But yit I pray the be nought wroth for game

;

A man may seye ful sothe in game and pley."
" Thow saist ful soth," quod Roger, " by my fey

!

But soth play quad play, as the Flemyng saith;

And thertbre, Herry Baillif, by thy faith,

Be thou nat wroth, or we departe her.

Though that my tale be of an hostyler.

But natheles I v.-ol not telle it yit.

But or we departe it schal be quyt." 4360
And therwithal he lowh and made chere.

And seyde his tale, as ye schal after heere.

THE COKES TALE.

A PHENTTS dwelled whilom in oure citee.

And of a craft of vitaillers was he

;

Gaylard he was, as goldfynch in the schawe,

Broun as a bery, and a propre felawe.

With lokkes blak, and kempt ful fetously.

4318. M tliar nat. The literal meaning of this proverb

seems to be, " He need not imagine, or suppose, well, who
does evil."

4345. Jakh of Dover. Some article of cookery, which 1

have not found mentioned or alluded to elsewhere, and
which it would therefore be vain to attempt to explain.

4353. This line, as well as 1. 4356, is omitted in Ms.
ITarl., which roads hy my faith in 1. 4354, to make it

rhvinc with 4355.

4,%5. sothplay. Tyrwhitt, to make Flemish of the phrase,

reads soth plr'y quade liprl, which, after all. is but half

Flemish, ani is contrary to the general authority of the

Mss. He quotes from Sir John Harrington's Apologiefr
FiMtnc a simila:- English proverb, soth lourdi is no hourde.
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1 •nuncen he cowde wel and prately,

That he was cleped Perkyn Kevellour.

He was as ful of love and paramour 4370
As is the honycombe of hony swete;

Wel were the wenche that mighte him meete.

[At every bridale wold he synge and hoppe;
He loved bet the taverne than the schoppe.]

For whan ther eny rydyng was in Cheepo,
Out of the schoppe thider wolde he lepe,

And tyl he hadde al that sight i-seyn,

And daunced wel, he nold nat come ageyn

;

And gadred hLin a meyne of his sort,

To hoppe and synge, and make such disport. 4380
And ther they setten stevene for to meete,
To pleyen atte dys in such a strete.

For in the toun ne was ther no prentys
That fairer cowde caste a peyre dys
Than Perkyn couthe, and therto he was free

Of his dispence, in place of pryvyte.
That fand his mayster wel in his chaffare,

For often tyme he fond his box ful bare.

For such a joly prentys revelour,

That haunteth dys, revel, or paramour, 4390
His maister schal it in his schoppe abye,

Al have he no part of the mynstralcye.
F'.ir thefte and ryot be convertyble,

Al can they pley on giterne or rubible.

Eevel and trouthe, as in a lowe degre,
They ben ful ivroth al day, as ye may see.

This joly prentys with his maji^ster bood,
Til he was oute neygh of his prentyshood,
Al Avere he snybbyd bothe erly and late,

And som tyme lad with revel into Newgate. 4400
But atte laste his mayster him bythought
Upon a day, whan he his papyr sought.
Of a proverbe, that saith this same word,
AVel bette is roten appul out of hord,
Than that it rote al the remenaunt.
So fareth it by a ryotous servaunt

;

It is ful lasse harm to late him pace,
Than he schend al the servauntes in the place.

Therfore his mayster gaf him acquitaunce,
And bad him go, with sorwe and with meschaunce.
And thus the joly prentys had his leve. 4411
Now let hym ryot al the night or leve.

And for ther is no thef withowten a lowke.
That helpeth him to wasteu and to sowke
Of that he bribe can, or borwe may,
Anon he sent his bedde and his aray
Unto a compere of his owen sort.

That loved dis, and revel, and disport;

And had a wyf, that held for contenaunce
A schoppe, and swyved for hire sustenaunce. 4420

[Fye theron, it is so foule, I wil nowe telle no
I forther,

For schame of the harlotrie that seweth after
;

A velany it were thare of more to spello, [telle."]

: Bot of a knyht and his sonnes my tale I wil forthe

j

THE COKES TALE OF GAMELTN.
Litheth, and lestneth, and herkneth aright,

I And ye schul heere a talkj-ng of a doughty knight

;

I 4373. This and tlie following line are omitted in Ms.
Havl.

I
4375. in Cherpe. Cheapside was the grand scene of city

j

festivals and processions.

I
4409. acquitaunce. The Ms. Ilarl. reads acqueyntaunce.

j
4-113. The lines from 4413 to 4420 are omitted in Ms.

!

Harl., but they are evidently penuine.

I

2V«£ Cokes Tale of Gameltjn. Tynvhitt omits this tale, as

Sire Johan of Boundjs was his right name,
He cowde of norture jTaough and moclii) oi game.
Thre sones tb e knight had, that with hisbody he wau

;

The eldest was a nioche schrewe, and sone he bygan.
His bretheren loved wel here fader, and of him were

agast, [the last.

The eldest deserved his fadres curs, and had it at
The goode knight his fader ly\'ede so yore, [sore.
That deth was comeu him to, and handled him fill

The goode knight cared sore, sik ther he lay, 11
How his children scholdo lyven after his day.
Ho hadde ben wyde wher, but non housbond he was,
Al the lond that he had, it was verroy purchas.
Fayn he wold it were dressed amonges hem alle.

That ech of hem had his part, as it mighte faJIe,

Tho sent he into cuntre after wise knightos.
To helpe delen his ioudes and drcssen hem to rightes.
He sent hemword by lettrcs they schuldonhyeblyve,
Yfthey wolde speke with him whil he was on lyve. 2U
Tho the knyghtes herden sik ther he lay,
Hadde they no reste nother night ne day,
Til they cornea to hiin ther he lay stille

On his deth bedde, to abyde Goddes wille.

Than seyde the goode knight, syk ther he lay,
" Lordes, I you wame for soth, withoute nay,
I may no lengero lyven heer in this stounde

;

For thm-gh Goddes vsiUe deth draweth me to
grounde."

Ther nas non of hem alle that herd him aright.
That they haddeu reuthe of that like knight, 30
And seyde, " ijir, for Goddes love, no dismay you

nought

;

God may do bote of bale that is now i-wrought."
Than spak the goode knight, sik ther he laj',

" Boote of bale God may sende, I wot it is no nay

;

But I byseke you, knightes, for the love of me,
Goth and dresseth my lond among my sones thre.

And, sires, for the love of God, deleth hem nat amys.
And forgetith nat Gamelyn, my yonge sone that is.

Taketh heed to that on, as wel as to that other

;

Selde ye see ony eyr helpen his brother." 40
Tho leete they the knight lyen that was nought

in hele.

And wenten in to counseil his londes for to dele
;

For to delen hem aUe to oon, that was her thought.
And for Gamelyn was yongest, he schuld have

nought.
Al the lond that ther was thej' dalten it in two.
And leeten GameljTi the yonge withoute lond go.

And ech of hem seyde to other ful lowde, [cowde.
His bretheren might geve him lond whan he good
Whan they hadde deled the lond at here wille.

They come agein to the knight ther he lay fidstille.

And tolden him anon right how they hadden
wrought

;

51
And the knight there he lay hked it right nought.
Than seyde the knight, " I sware by sejoit Martyn.
For al that ye have y-doon yit is the lond myn

;

heing certainly not Chaucer's ; in which judgment he is

probably right. It is, liowever, found in the Ms. Harl. and
all the Mss. I have collated. Tyrsvhitt ends abruptly with
1.4420. In Ms. Harl. the tale of GameljTi begins without
any introduction; I have added the introductory linos

from the Lansdo^vne Ms. Other uss, instead of them,
have only two,

—

But herof I wille passe as nowe,
And of yonge Gamelyn X wille telle yowe.

Tho tale of Gamelyn belongs to the Robin Hood cycle,

and is curious as a picture of the times. It will be at

once recognised as the foundation of Shakespeare's As you
like it, though the dramatist appears to have taken it

through the intermediauce of Lodge's Euphues Golden Le-

ffacy, -which is clearly built on the poem of Gamelyn, even
the name of Adam Spencer being retained. In some msb.

Gamelyn's father is called Johan o/Ilurdeux, an additional

link with Lodge's novel. See farther remarks on this

tale in the lutroduction.



For Goddes love, ncyheboi>rs, stoudeth alle stillo.

And I wil dele my loud after my wille.

Johau, myu eldesto sone, schal have plowes fyve,

That was my fadres heritage whil ho was on lyve

;

And my myddeleste sone fyf plowes of lond,

That I halp for to gete with my right houd ; 60

And al myn other purchas of londes and loedes

That I byquBtho Gamel^Ti, and alle my goode steedes.

And I byscke yow, goode men, that lawe conne of

For GameljTies love, that my queste stonde." [londe,

Thvis dalte the knight his lond by his day,

Right on his deth bed sik ther he lay

;

And sone aftirward he lay stoon stille.

And deyde whan tyme com, as it was Cristes wille.

And anon as he was deed, and imder gras i-grave,

Sone the elder brother gyled the yongo knave ; 70

He took into his houd his lond and his leede.

And Gamelyn himselfe to clothen and to feede.

He clothed him and fed him yvel and eek wrothe,

And leet his londes for-fare and his houses bothe.

His parkes and his woodes, and dede nothing wel,

And seththen ho it abought on his faire fel.

So longe was Gamelyn in his brotheres halle.

For the strongest ofgood wil they doutiden him alle

;

Ther was uon therinne nowther yong ne olde

That wolde wraththo Gamelyn, were he never so

bolde. SO

Gamelyn stood on a day in his brotheres yerde.

And bygau with his houd to handlen his berde

;

He thought on lus londes that layeu unsawe,

And his faire okes that doun were i-drawe
;

His parkes were i-broken, and his deer byreeved
;

Of alio his goode steedes noon was him byleved
;

His hov^ies were unhihd and ful yvel dight.

Tho thoughte Gamelyn it wente nought aright.

Afterward cam his brother walkynge thare.

And seyde to Gamelyn, " Is our mete yare i" 90

Tho wr'aththed him Gamelj-n, and swor by Goddes
book, [cook."

" Thou schalt go bake thiself, I wil nought be thy
" How ? brother Gamelyn, how answerest thou now ?

Thou spake never such a word as thou dost now."
" By my faith," seyde Gamelyn, "now me thinketh

neede,

Of alle the harmes that I have I tok never ar heede.

My parkes ben to-broken, and my deer byroved,

Ofmj-n armure and my steedes nought is me bileved

;

Al that my fader me byquath al goth to schame.

And therfor have thou Goddes curs, brother, by thy

name." 1^0

Than byspak his brother, that rape was of rees,

" Stond stille, gadelyng, and hold right thy pees

;

Thow schalt be fayn for to have thy mete and thy

wede

;

What spekest thou, Gamelra, oflond other ofleede ?"

Thanue seyde Gamelyn, the child that was }."ing,

" Cristes curs mot he have that clepethme gadelyng I

I am no worse gadelyng, ne no worse wight,

But bom of a lady, and geten of a knight."

Ne durst he nat to Gamelyn ner a foote go,

Butclepidetohimhismen, and seyde tohem tho, 110
" Goth and beteth this boy, and reveth kim his wyt,

And lat him leren another tjTue to answere me bet."

Thanne seyde the child, yonge Gamelyn,
" Cristes curs mot thou have, brother art thou myn;
And if I Bchal algato bo boten anon,

Cristes curs mot thou have, but thou be that oon."

And anon his brother in that gretc hete

Made his men to fette staves Gamelyn to bete.

Whan that everich of hem a staf had i-uorao,

GameljTi was war anon tho ho seigh hem come; 120

57. plowes fyve. A plough of land was as much as could

be ploughed with one plough. It waS in the middle a^'es

a common mode of estimating landed properly.

61. arid Itedes. i. e. and bondmen ; the portion of the po-

pulatiou which -wnt bought and sold with the land.

Tho Gamelyn seyh hem come, he lokcd over al,

And was war of a pestel stood under a wal

;

Gamel\Ti was light of foot and tliider gan he lepe.

And drof alio his brotheres men right on an hope.
He loked as a ^xolde lyoim, and leyde on good woon

;

Tho his brother say that, he bigan to goon

;

He fley up intil a loft, and schette the dore fast.

Thus Gamelyn with the pestel made hem aUe agast.

Some for Gamelynes love and some for his eyghe,
Alle they drowe by halves, tho he gan to pleyghe. 130
"What! how now f seyde Gamelj-n, " evel mot ye
Wil ye b3'g}'nne eontek, and so sone flee V

f
thee !

GameljTi sought his brother, whider he was flowe.

And saugh wher he loked out at a w}^ldowe.
" Brother," sayde Gamelyn, " com a litel ner.

And I wil teche the a play atte bokeler."

His brotherhim answerde, and swor by sejTit Rjcher,
" Whil the pestel is in thin hond, I wil come no neer:

Brother, I wU make thy pees, I swere by Cristes ore;

Cast away the pestel, and wraththe the nomore. "140
"I mot neede," sayde Gamelyn, "wi-aththe me at

oones.

For thou wolde make thymen to broke myne boonos,
Ne had I hadde rilayn and might in myn armes.
To have i-put hem fro me, he wolde have do me

harmes." [wroth,

"Gamelyn," sayde his brother, "be thou nought
For to seen the have haiTu it were me right loth

;

I ne dide it nought, brother, but for a fondyng.
For to loken or thou were strong and art so ying."
" Com adoun than to me, and graunte me my bone,
Ofthing I wil the aske, and we schul saught sone." 150
Doun than cam his brother, that fykU was and felle.

And was swithe sore agast of the pestelle.

He seyde, " Brother Gamelyn, aske me thy boone.
And loke thou me blame but I graunte sone."

Thanne seyde GameljTi, "Brother, i-wys, [this,

.iVnd we schulle ben at oon, thou most me graunte
Al that my fader me byquath whU he was on lyve,

Thou most do me it have, gif we schul nat stry%'e."

" That schalt thou have, GameljTi, I swere by
CristeB ore ! ItiO

Al that thi fader the byquath, though thou woldest
have more

;

Thy lond, that lyth laye, ful wel it schal be sowo,
And ihya howses reysed up, that ben leyd so low."

Thus seyde the knight to Gamehm with mo\\-tbe,

And thought eek of falsnes, as he wel coulhe.

The knight thought on tresoun, and GameljTi on
noon, [at oon.

And went and kist his brother, and than they were
Alias ! yonge (^melyn, nothing he ne wiste

With which a false tresoun his brother him kiste.

Litheth, and lestneth, and holdeth your tonge.

And ye schul heere talkj-ng of Gamelyn the yonge.
Ther was ther hysiden cryed a -nTastlyng, 1/1
And therfor ther was sette up a ram and a lyng

;

And GameljTi was in good wil to wende therto.

For to proven his might what he co\rtho do.
" Brother," seyde Gamehni, " by sejTit Richer,
Thou most leue me to nyght a litel com-ser

That is freisch to the spore, on for to rydu

;

I most on an erande, a litel her by.side. " [staUe
" By God !" seyd his brother, " of steedes in my
Go and chese the the best, and spare non of alio, ISO
Of steedes or of coursers that stondcn hem bisydc

;

And tel me, goode brother, whider thou wolt ryde."
" Her byside, brother, is cryed a '^^Tastlyng,

And therfor schal bo set up a ram and a r^^lg

;

Moche worschip it were, brother, to us alle, [hallc."

Might I the ram and the nTig bryng homo to thiji

A steedo ther was sadeled smertely and skeet

;

Gamelyn did a pairo spores fast on his feet.

He set his foot Lu the styrop, the stcode he bystrood,

17'2. a ram. Bea befora, the general prologue, 1. 550.
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And toward the wrastelyng the yongechUd rood. 190
Tho Game yii the j'onge was ride out at the gate,
The fals kJiigUt his brother lokked it after thate,

And b\T5uiy,'hte Jhesu Crist that is heveu kyng
Ue mighte brake his nekke in that wrastlyng.
As sono as Gamelyn com ther the place was,
He lighte doun of his steede, and stood on the gras,

And ther he herd a frankeleyn wayloway syng,
And bigan bitterly his hondes for to wryng.
" Goode man," seyde Gamelyn, "why makestow

this fare 'i 199
Is ther no man that may you helpe out of this care ?"

"Alias!" seyde this frankeleyn, "that ever was I

bore

!

For tweye stalworthe sones I wene that I have lore
;

A champioun is in the place, that hath i-wi-ought
me sorwe, [borwe.

For he hath slayn my two sones, but if God hem
I wold geve ten pound, by Jhesu Crist ! and more.
With the nones I fand a man to handil him sore."
"Goode man," sayde Gamel3'n, " wilt thou wel doon.
Hold myn hors, whil my man draweth ofmy sehoon.
And help my man to kepe my clothes and my steede,
And I wil into place go, to loke if I may speede." 210
" By God !" sayde the frankeleyn, " anon it schal

be doon
;

I wil myself be thy man, to drawen of thy sohoon.
And wende thou into the place, Jhesu" Crist the

speede

!

[steede."
And drede not of thy clothes, nor of thy goode

Barfoot and ungert Gamelyn in cam,
AUe that weren in the place heede of him they nam,
How he durst auntre him of him to doon his might
That was so doughty champioun in wrastlyng and
Up sterte the champioun raply and anoon, [in fight.
Toward yonge Gamelyn he bigan to goon, 220
And sayde, " Who is thy fader and who is thy si/e ?

For sothe thou art a gret fool, that thou comehir'^"
Gamelyn answerde the cham]jioun tho,
" Thou knewe wel my fader whil he couthe go.
Whiles he was on lyve, by seint Martyn !

SirJohan ofEoundys was his name, and I GameljTi."
" Felaw," seyde the champioun, "al so motl thryve,
I knew wel thy fader, whil he was on Iwe

;

And thiself, Gamelyn, 1 wil that thou it heere,
Whil thou were a yong boy a moche schrewe thou

were." 230
Than seyde Gamelyn, and swor by Ciistes ore,
" Now 1 am older woxe, thou schalt me fynd a

more." [thou be

!

" Be God !" sayde the champioun, "welcome mote
Come thou ones in myn hond, schalt thou never the."
It was wel withinne the night, and the moone schon.
Whan Gamel}Ti and the champioun togider gon to

goon. [prest.
The champioun caste tornes to Gamelyn that was
And GameljTi stood stiile, and bad him doon his best.
Thanne seyde Gameljoi to the champioun,
" Thou art fast aboute to br3Tige me adoun

;

Now I have i-proved many torues of thyne, 24!^i

Thow most," he sej^de, " proven on or tuo of myne."
Gamelyn to the champioun j^ede smartly anon,
Of alle the tornes that he cowthe he schewed him

but oon, [brak,
And kast him on the left syde, that thre ribbes to-

And therto his oon arm, that gaf a gret crak.
T^ianne seyde Gamelyn smertly anoon,
" Schal it be holde for a cast, or eUes for noon V
"By God," seyd the champioun, "whether that it

bee, [thee
!"

He that comes ones in thin hand schal he never
Than seyde the frankeleyn, that had his sones

there, 250
" Blessed be thou, GameljTi, that ever thou bore

were!" [him noon eye.
The frankleyn seyd to the champioun, ofhim stood

" Tliis is yonge Gamelyn that taughte the this

pleye." fwelle,

Agoin answerd the champioun, that liked nothing
" He is a lither mayster, and his pley is right foUa

;

Sith I wrastled first, it is i-go ful yore.
But I was uevere my lyf handled so sore."
Gamelyn stood in the place allone withoute serk,
And seyd, " Ifther be eny mo, lat hem come to werk;
The champioun that peyued him to werke so sore, 260
It semeth by his continaunce that he wil nomoro."
Gamel}^ in the place stood as stiile as stoon,
For to abyde wrastelyng, but ther com noon

;

Ther was noon with Gamelyn wolde wrastle more.
For he handled the champioun so wonderly sore.

Two gentilmen ther were yemede the place,

Comen to Gamelyn, God geve him goode grace I

And sayde to hem, "Do on thjrn hoseu and thy
For sothe at this tyme this feire is i-doou." [sehoon.
And than seyde Gamelyn, " So mot I wel fare,

I have nought yet halvendel sold up my ware." 270
Tho seyde the champioun, " So brouk I my sweere,
Ho is a fool that therof beyeth, thou sellest it so

deere."
Tho sayde the frankeleyn that was in moche care,
" Felaw," he se3'de, " why lakkest thou his ware ?

By seynt Jame in Galys, that manyman hath sought,
Yet it is to good cheep that thou hast i-bought."
Tho that wardeynes were of that wrastljTig,

Come and broughte Gameljii the ram and the rjTig,

And seyden, " Have, GameljTi, the ryng and iha
For the best wrasteler that ever here cam." [ram.
Thus wan Gamelyn the ram and the rj-ng.

And weate with moche joye home in the mornyng.
His brother seili wher he cam with the grete rowto.
And bad schitte the gate, and holde him withoute.
The porter of his lord was fol sore agast.
And stert anon to the gate, and lokked it fast.

Now litheth, and lestneth, bothe yong and oldo.

And ye schul heere gamen of Gamelyn the bolde.
Gamelyn come therto for to have comen in.

And thanne was it i-schet faste with a pyn

;

Than sejde Gamelyn, " Porter, undo the yate,
For many good mannes sone stondeth therate." 290
Than answerd the porter, and swor by Goddes berde,
" Thow ne schalt, Gamelyn, come into this yerde."
"Thow list," sayde Gamelyn, "so browke I my

chyn !"
[the pyn.

He smot the wyket with his foot, and brak awey
The porter seyh tho it might no better be.

He sette foot on erthe, and fast bigan to flee.

"By my faith," seyde Gamelyn, "that travail is

i-lore, [haddest swore."
For I am of foot as lighte as thou, though thow
Gamelyn overtook the porter, and his teene wrak.
And gert him in the nekke, that the bon to-brak, 300
A nd took him by that oon arm, and threw him in a

welle.

Seven fadmen it was deep, as I have herd telle.

Whan GameljTi the yonge thus hadde pleyd his play,
Alle that in the yerde were drewen hem away

;

They dredden him ful sore, for werkes that he
wroughte.

And for the faire company that he thider broughte.
Gamelyn yede to the gate, and leet it up wyde

;

He leet in aUe maner men that gon in wold or ryde,
And seyde, " Ye be welcome withouten eny greeve.
For we wOii be maistres heer, and aske no man leve.

YostLrday I lefte," seyde yonge Gamelyn, 311
' In my brother seller fyve tonne of wyu

;

I '.\ il not that this compaignye parten a-twynne,
And j-e wil doon after me, whU eny sope is thrynno

;

And if my brother grucche, or make foul cheere,

Other for spense of mete or drynk that we spenden
I am oure catour, and bore oure aller purs, [heere,

He schal have for his grucchyng seint Maries curs.

My brother is a nyggoun, I swer by Cristes ore, 319
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And wo wil spende largely that lie hath spared yore

;

And who that maketh grucch^-ng that we here
He schalto the porter into the draw-welle." [dwelle,

Seven dayes and seven nyght Gamelvn held his feste,

With moche ni^Tth and solas that was ther and no
In a htel toret his brother lay i-steke, [cheste

;

And sey hem wascen his good, but durst he not
Eriy on a momyng on the eighte day [spoke.
The gestes come to Gamelyn and wolde gon here
" Lordes," seyde Gamelra, " will ye so hye ? [way.
Al the wyn is not yet y-droake, so brouk I myn ye.

"

Ganiel\Ti in his herte was he ful wo, 331
Whan his gestes took hor leve from him for to go

;

He wold they had lenger abide, and they seyde nay,
But bitaughte Gamelyn God, and good day.
Thus made GamehTi his fast, and brought it wel to
And after his gestys took love to wende. [ende,

Litheth, and lestneth, and holdeth youre tonge,
An^i ye sohul heere gamen of Gamel3Ti the yonge

;

Herkneth, lordynges, and lesteneth aright, [dight
Whan alle the gestes were goon how Gamelyn was
Al the whil that GamehTi heeld his mangerye, 34:1

His brother thought on him be wreke with his trec-

Tho Gamelvns gestes were riden and i-goon, [cherie.

GamelTO stood allone, frendes had he noon
;

Tho after ful sooiie \\'ithinno a litel stounde,
GameljTL was i-take and ful hard i-bounde.
Forth com the fals kuight out of the selleer,

To Gameljm his brother he yede ful neer.

And sayde to Gamelyn, " Who made the so bold
For to stroye my stoor of myn houshold l" 350
"Brother," seyde Gamelj-n, "wraththe the right

nought.
For it is many day i-gon siththen it was bought

;

For, brother, thou hast i-had, by seynt Richer,
Of fiftene plowes of lond this sixtene yer.

And of alle the beestes thou hast forth bred.
That my fader me biquath on his deth bed

;

Of al this sixtene yeor I geve tho the prow [now."
For the mete and the drynk that we have spended
Thanne seyde the fals knyght, evel mot he the, 35Lt

"Hcrkne, brother Gameljii, what I wol geve the
;

For of my body, brother, geten heir have I noon,
I wU make the mjTi heir, I swere by saint Johau."
"Par nafoij!" sayd Gamehni, " and if it so be,

And thou thenke as thou soyst, God yelde it the !"

Nothing wiste GameljTi of his brotheres g'yle
;

Therfore he him bigyled in a litel while.
" Gamelj-n," seyde he, " o thing I the telle

;

Tho thou thi-ewe my porter in the draw-welle,
I swor in that wraththe, and in that grete moot,
That thou schuldest be bounde bothe hand and foot

;

Therfore I the biseche, brother GamehTi, 371
Lat me nought be forsworn, as brother art thou mjii;
Lat me bynde the now bothe hand and feet,

For to holde myn avow, as I the biheet."

"Brother," sayde Gamehm, "al so mot I the !

Thou schalt not bo forsworen for the love of me."
Tho made theyGamelra to sitte,might he nat stonde,
Tyl the}' had liim bounde bothe foot and honde.
The fals knight his brother of Gamelyn was agast.

And sent aftir feteres to feteren him fast. 360
His brother made lesjmges on him ther he stood,

And told hem that comen in that GameljTi was wood.
Gamelyn stood to a post bounden in the halle,

Tho that comen in ther loked on him aUe.

Ever stood Gamel\-n even upright

;

But mote no diynk had he non neither day ne night.

Than seyde Gamelni, "Brother, by myn haLs,

Now I have aspied thou art a party fals

;

Had I wist that tresoun that thou haddcst y-founde,
I woldo have geve the strokes or I had be boimde !"

Gramelyn stood bounden stiUe as eny stoon; 391
Two dayes and two uightcs mete had he uoon.
Thanne seyde Gamelyn,that stood y-boundestronge,
"Adam spcnser, me thinkth I fasts to longe

;

Adam spenser, now I bysech the.
For the mochel love my fader loved the,
Yf thou may come to the keyes, lese me out of bond.
And 1 wU parte with the of my free lond."
Thanne seyde Adam, that was the spencer,
" I have served thy brother this sixtene yeer, 400
If I leete the goon out of this bour.
Ho woldo say afterward I were a traytour."
"Adam," sayde Gamelyn, " so brouk I myn haLs !

Thou schalt fynde my brother atte laste fals

;

Therfor, brother Adam, louse me out of bond,
And I wil parte with tho of my free lond."
" Up swich a forward," seyd Adam, "i-wys,
I wil do therto al that in me ia,.'

" Adam," seyde Gamelj-n, "al so mot I the,
I wol hold the covenant, and thou wil mo." 410
Anon as Adames lord to bedde was i-goon,
Adam took the keyes, and leet Gamelra out anoon

;

He unlokked Gamelyn botho hand and feet.

In hope of avauncement that he him byheet.
Than seyde Gamelyn, " Thanked be Goddes sonde !

Now I am loosed bothe foot and honde

;

Had I now eten and dronken aright,
Ther is noon in this hous schulde bynde mo this
Adam took GameljTi, as stUle as ony stoon, [night."
And ladde him into speuee rapely and anon, 420
And sette him to soper right in a prive steile.

And bad him do gladly, and Gamehii so dede.
Apon as Gamelyn hadde eten wel and fra.
And therto y-dronke wel of the rede wto,
" Adam," seyde Gamelra, " what is now thy reed ?

Wher I go to my brother and gh-de of his heed T
" Gamelj-n," seyd Adam, " it schal not bo so,

I can techo the a reed that is worth the two.
I wot wel for sothe that this is no nay.
We schul have a mangery right on Sonday ; 430
Abbotes and priours many heer schal be.

And other men ofholy chirche, as I telle the
; [fast,

Thow schalt stonde up by the jiost as thouwere hond-
And I schal leve hem unloke, awey thou may hem

cast. [hondes.
Whan that they have eten and waisschen here
Thou schalt biseke hem alle to bryng the out of

bondes

;

And if thej' wille borwe the, that were good game.
Then were thou out of prisoun, and 1 out ofblame

;

And if everich of hem say unto us nay.
I schal do another thing, I swere by this day ! 440
Thou schalt have a good stafand IwU have another.
And Cristes curs have that oon that faileth that

other
!"

" Ye, for Gode !" sayde Gamelyn, " I say it for ma.
If 1 fa} le on my syde, jwel mot I the !

If we schul algate assoile hem of here sjime,
Warne me, brother Adam, whan I schal bygynne."
" Gamelvm," seyde Adam, " by sejTito Chariie,
I wil warne the byfom whan that it schal be

;

Whan I tw3-nk on the, loke for to goon, 449
And cast awey tho feteres, and come to mo anoon."
"Adam," seide Gamehm, "blessed be thy bonss !

That is a good counsel! ge\yng for the nones
;

Ifthey weme me thanne to brrage me out of beudes,
I wol sette goode strokes right on hero lendes."
Tho the Sondaj' was i-conie, and folk to the feste,

Faire they were welcomed bothe lest aud meste
;

And ever as they atte halle dore comen in.

They caste their eye on yonge Gamelyn.
The fals knight his brother, ful of trechery,

Alle the gestes that ther were atte mangery, 460
Of Gamelvn his brother he tolde hem with moiithe

420. spritce. The spence, or, according to the original
French form of the -n-ord, despmce, was the closet or room
in convents and large houses •nhere the victuals, wine,
and plate ivcre locked up; and the person who had tho
char^'O of it was called the spencer, or the despencerr. Hence
originated two common family names.
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Al ihe harm and the schaine that he telio couthe.

Tho they were served of messes tuo or thre,

Than seyde Gaaielyn, " How serve ye me ?

It is noiight wel served, by God that al made !

That I sytte fastvng, and other men make glade.

"

The fals knight his"brother, ther that he stood,

Tolde alle his gestes that Gamelyn was wood
;

And Gumelj-n stood stiUe, and answerde nought,

But Adames wordes he held in his thought. 470
Tho Gamelyn gan speke dolfally withalle

To the gret lordes that saten in the halle :

" Lordes," he seyde, " for Crist-es passioun,

Helpeth brvnge "Gamelyn out of prisoun."

Than seyde an abbot, sorwe on his cheeke !

" He schal have Cristeg curs and sevnte Maries eeke,

That the out of prisoun beggeth other borwe.
But ever worthe hemwel thatdoth the moche sorwe."

After that abbot than spak another, 479
" I wold thin heed were of, though thou were my
Alle that the borwe, foule mot hem falle !" [brother I

Thus they seyde alle that were in the halle.

Than seyde a priour, yvel mot he thrvre !

" It is moche skathe, boy, that thou art on lyve."
" Ow," seyde Gamelyn, "so brouk I my bon !

Now I have aspyed that freendes have I non.
Cursed mot he worthe bothe fleisch and blood,

That ever do prioxir or abbot ony good !"

Adam the spencer took up the cloth, 4^9

And loked on Gamelyn, and say that he was wroth

;

Adam on the pantrye Utel he thought.
But tuo goode staves to halle dore he brought.
Adam loked on Gamelyn, and he was war auoon.
And cast awey the feteres, and he bigan to goon :

Tho he com t-o Adam, he took that oo staf.

And bygan to worche, and goode strokes gaf.

Gamelra cam into the halle, and the spencer bothe,
And loked hem aboute, as they had be wrothe

;

Gamelyn sprengeth hoh--water with an oken spire,

That some that stoode upright fel in the fire. oOH
!

Ther was no lewede man that in the halle stood,

That wolde do Gameh-n eny thing but good.
But stoode besyde, and leet hem bothe werche,
For they hadde no rewthe of men of holy cherche

;

Abbot or priour, monk or chanoun,
That Gamelyn overtok. anon they yeeden doun.
Ther was non of hem alle that with his staf mette,
That he made him overthrowe and quythim his dette.

'•'Gamelyn," seyde Adam, "for seynte Charity,
Pay large lyrerey, for the love of me, 510
And I wU kepe the dore, so ever here I masse !

Er they ben assoyled there shan noon passe."
" Dowt the nought," seyde Gamelyn, "whilweben

in feere,

Kep thou wel the dore, and I wol werche heere
;

Stere the, good Adam, and lat ther noon flee.

And we schul telle largely how many ther be."
" Gamel\-n," seyde Adam, "do hem but good

;

They ben men ofholy chirche, draw ofhem no blood.

Save wel the croune, and do hem non hai-mes.

But brek bothe her legges and siththen here armes."'

Thus GamehTi and Adam wroughte right fast, o"21

And pleyden with the monkes, and made hem agast.

Thider they come ryd}Tig jolily with swaj-nss.

But horn agen theywere i-lad in cartes and in waynes.
Tho they hadden al y-don, than seyde a gray frere,
" Alias ! sire abbot, what did we now heere ?

Tho that comen hider, it was a colde reed.

Us hadde ben better at home with water and breed."
Whil Gamelyn made ordres ofmonkes and frere.

Ever stood his brother, and made foul chere ; 530
Gamelyn up with his staff, that he wel knew.
And gert him in the nekke, that he overthrew

;

A Ktel above the girdel the rigge-bon to-barst

;

And sette him in the feteres ther he sat arst.
" Sitte ther, brother," sayde Gamelra,
" For to colyn thy blood, as I dide myn."

As swithe as they hadde i-wroken hem on here foois.

They askeden watir and wisschen anoon,
What some for here love and some for awe,
Alle the servantz served hem ofthe beste lawe. 540
The scherreve was thennes but a fyve mylc,
And al was y-told him in a litel while.

How Gamelyn and Adam had doon a sory rees,

Bounden anS i-wounded men agein the kinges pees

;

Tho bigan sone strif for to wake.
And the scherref aboute cast Gamelyn for to take.

Xow lytheth and lestneth, so God gif you goode
f:.-n!

And ye schul heere good game ofyonge Gtamelyn.
Four and twenty yonge men, that heelden hem f\il

bolde.

Come to the scliirrefand seyde that they wolde 550
Gamelyn and Adam fetten away.
The scherref gaf hem leve, soth as I you say

;

They hyeden faste, wold they nought bylynne,
Til they come to the gate, ther Gamelyn wa^ inne.

They Imokked on the gate, the jwrter was ny.

And loked out at an hoi, as man that was sly.

The porter hadde byholde hem a htel while,

He loved wel Gamelyn, and was adrad of gyle,

And asked hem withoute what was here wille. 530
For al the grete company thanne s|>ak but oon,
" Undo the gate, porter, and lat us in goon."
Than seyde the porter, " So brouke I my chj-n.

Ye scbu! sey your erand er ye comen in."
" Sey to Gamelyn and Adam, if here wille be.

We wil speke with hem wordes two or thre."

"Felaw," seyde the porter, " stond there stille,

And I wil wende to Garael^-n to witen his wille
"

In went the porter to Gamelyn anoon, 5*^!)'

And seyde, " Sir, I wame yon her ben come yo^:r

The scheiTCves meyn^ ben atte gate, [foon.

For to take you bothe, schul ye nat skape."
" Porter," seyde Gamelyn, "so moot I wel the !

I wil allowe the thy wordes whan I my tvme se ;

Go agayn to the gate, and dwel with hem a while.

And thou schalt se right sone, porter, a gyle.

Adam," sayde Gamehni, "looke the tx) goon;
We have foomen atte gate, and frendes never oon

;

It ben the schirrefes men, that hider ben i-come.

They ben swore to-gidere that we schul be nome."
"Gamelyn," seyde Adam, "hye the right blyve, 581
And if I faile the this day, evel mot I thryve !

And we schul so welcome the scheiTeves men.
That some of hem schul make here beddes in the
Atte posteme gate Gamelyn out went, [den."

And a good cart staf in his hand he hente
;

Adam hente sone another gi-et staf.

For to helpe Gamelyn, and goode strokes gaf.

A,dam felde twej-ne, and Gamelyn felde thre,

The other setten feet on erthe, and bygonne Se. 590
'•' What ?" seyde Adam, "so ever here I masse !

I have a draught of good w\-q, dr^-uk er ye passe."

"Nay, by God !" saj'de they, "thydiynk is not
good.

It wolde make mannes bi-aj-ne to lien in his hood."
Gamelyn stood stUle, and loked him aboute,

And seih the scheiTeve come with a gret route.
_

" Adam," sayde Gamelyn, " my reed is now this.

Abide we no longer, lest we fare amys

:

I rede that we to wode goon ar that we be founde.

Better is us ther loose than in town y-boimde." 600
Adam took by the bond yonge Gamelpi

;

And everich of hem tuo drank a draught of wyn.
And after took her coursers and wenten her w:ay.

Tho foud the scherreve nest, but non ay.

The scherreve lighte adoun, and went into the haUe,

And fond the lord y-fetered fa.ste withalle.

The schen-eve imfetered him sone, and that anoon,

And sent after a leche to hele his rigge-boon.

Lete we now this fals knight lyen in his care.

And talke we ofGamel^-n, and loke how he fare. 610
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GameljTi into the woodo stalkede stille.

And Adam tho spenser liked ful ylle
;

Adam swor to Gamelyn, by sejTit Richer,
" Now I see it is mery to be a spencer.

That lever me were keycs for to bere,

Thanwalken in this wUdewoode ray clothes to tere."

"Adam," seyde Gamel}Ti, '-'dismaye the riy;ht

nought

;

Many good maunes cMld in care is i-brought.

"

And as they stoode talk\-ng bothen in feere,

Adam herd talkyng of men, and neyh him thought
thei were.

Tho Gamel}-n imder the woode ioked aright, 621
Sevene score of yonge men he saugh wel adight

;

Alle satte atte mete in compas aboute.
" Adam," seyde Gamelyn, "now have we no doute.

After bale cometh boote, thurgh grace of God
almight

;

Jle thynketh of mete and of drynk that I have a
Adam lokede tho under woode bowgh, [sight."

And whan he seyh mete he was glad ynough
;

For he hopede to God for to have his deel.

And he was sore alonged after a good meel. 630
As he seyde that word, the mayster outlawe
Saugh Gamelyn and Adam under woode schawe.
" Yongo men," seyde the maister, "by tho goode

roode,
I am ^'.-ar of gestes, God send us non but goode

;

Y''onder ben tuo j'onge men, wonder wel adigiit.

And paraventure ther ben mo, who so Ioked aright.

Ariseth up, ye yonge men, and fetteth hem to me
;

It is good that we \viten what men they bee."

Up ther sterteu ;?oveDe fro the dyner.
And metten with GameljTi and Adam spenser. 640
Whan they were neyh hem, than seyde that oon,
'' Y''eldeth up, yonge men, your bowes and your

floon."

Thanne seyde Gamelyn, that yong was of eld e,
" Moche sorwa mot he have that to you hem yelde

!

I curse non other, but right myselve.
They ye fetto to yow fyve, thanne ye be twelve."
Tho they herde by his word that might was in his

arm,
Ther was none of hem aUe that wolde do him harm.
But sayd tmto Gamelyn, myldely and stille, 619
" Com afore om- maister, and sey to LLn thy wille."

"Yonge men," sayde Gameh-n, " by yoiar lewte.

What man is your maister that ye v.ith be i"

AUe they auswerde withoute lesyug,
" Oure maister is i-crouned of outlawes kyng."
"Adam," seyde Gameh-n, "go we in Crlstes name

;

He may ne^ ther mete nor drynk werne us for

schame.
If that ho bo heende, and come of gentil blood.
Ho wol geve us mete and drynk, and doon tis som

good." [I gete,

"By seynt Jame !" seyd Adam, " what harm that
I wU auntie to the dore that 1 haride mete." 66U
Gamelyn and Adam wento forth in foere,

And they grette the maister that they foundo there.

Than seide the maister, kyng of otitiawes,
" What seeke ye, yonge men, underwoode schawes ?"

Gamelyn answerde tbM kyng with his croune, i*

" He moste neodes walke in woode, that may not
walke in townc.

Sire, we walke not hear noon harm for to do.

But if we meete with a deer, to scheete therto,

As men that ben hungry, and mow no mete ^Tide,
And ben harde bystad under woodo lynde." 670
Of Gamel^Ties wordes the maister hadde routhe,
And seyde, " Ye schal have ynougli, have God my

troathe."
He bad hem sitte ther ado\m, for to take reste ;

And bad hem cte and drj-nke, and that of the beste.
As they sete and eeten and dronke wel and fyn,
Thanseydthat oon to that other, " ThisisGameliTi."

Tho was the maister outlawe into cotmseil nomc,
And told how it was Gamehm that thider was i-come.
Anon as he herde how it was bifalle.

He made him maister imder him over hem aUe. 680
Within the thridde wyke him com tyd\Tig,

To the maister outlawe that tho was her kyng,
That he schulde come hom, his pees was i-made

;

And of that goode tydyng he was tho ful glad.

Tho seyde ho to his yonge men, soth for to telle,

" jMe ben comen tydynges I may no longer dweUe."
Tho was Gamelyn anon, withoute taryyng.
Made maister outlawe, and crouned her kjTig.

Tho was Gamel}^ crouned kjiig of outlawes.

And walked a while under woode schawes. 690
The fals knight his brother was scherreve and sire.

And leet his brother endite for hate and for ire.

Tho were his bonde-men sory and nothing glade.

Whan Gamelyn her lord wolves-heed was cryed and
made;

And sente out of his menwher they might him fynde,

For to seke Gameh-n under woode lynde,

To telle him tyd3-nges how the wj-nd was went.
And al his good reved, and his men schent. 698
VvTian they had him founde, on knees theyhem sette.

And adoun with here hood, and here lord grette :

" Sii'e, wraththe you nought, for the goode roode.

For we have brought j'ou tydjmges, but they be nat
good©.

Xow is thy brother scherreve, and hath the baillye.

And he hath endited the, and wolves-heed doth.

the crie."
" AUas !

" seyde Gamelj-n, " that ever I was so slak

That I ne hadde broke his nekke, tho his rigge brak [

Goth, greteth hem wel, myn housbondes and wj-f,

I wol ben atte nexte schLre, have God njy lyf."

Gamelj-n came wel redy to the nexte schire.

And ther was his brother bothe lord and sire. 710
GamehTi com boldelvch into the moot halle.

And put adoun his hood among the lordas aJle :

" God save you alle, lordynges, that now here be !

But broke-bak scherreve, evel mot thou the !

^\^3y hast thou do me that schame and vilonye,

For to late endite me, and wolves-heed me crj-e ?

"

Tho thought the fals knight for to ben awreke.
And leet take Gamelyn, most he nomore speke

;

Might ther be nomore grace, but GaiaehTi atte last

Was cast into prisoun and fetered lul fast. 720
Gamelyn hath a brother that highte sii- Ote,

As good a knight and heende as mighte gon on foote.

Anon ther yede a messarrer to that goodo knight,

And told him altogidere how Gamelyn was dight.

Anon as sire Ote herde how Gamelyn was adight.

He was wonder sor}', was he nothing light.

And leet sadie a steede, and the way be nam,
And to his twejTie bretheren anon right he cam.
" Sire," seyde sire Ote to the scherreve tho, 729
" We ben but thre bretheren, sehul we never be mo,
And thou hast y-prisoned the best of us alle

;

Swich another brother p-el mot him bifalle
!"

694. wolv'S-herd. This was the ancient Saxon formula
oi'yutlawiy, and seems to have been literally equivalent
to settinf? the man's head at the same estim.Vte as a wolfs
head. In the laws of Kdward the Confessor, it is said of

a person who has fled justice, "Si vero postea repertus
fuerit, et retineri possit, vivns regi reddatur, vel cjipnt

ejus, si se defenderit. Lupinum enim perit caput, quod
nuglice if«?/cW(c/(x/ dicitur. Et h»c est lex communis
et peneralis de omnibus utlagatis."

698 his men .'chf-nt. AiVhen a man's lands were seized
by force or unjustly, the peasantry on the estates were
exposed to be plundered and ill-treated by the t'ollowers

of tlie intruder.
701. wraththe you nmtght. The messengers ofill tidinjrs,

however innocent theniselves, o/ten expericjicod all the
first anger of the jierson to whom they carried them, in

the ages of feudal power. Hence the bearer of ill news
generally began by deprecating the wrath of the person
addressed.
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" Sire Ote," seide the fals knight, " lat be thi cui-s

;

By God, for thy wordes he schal fare the wurs

;

To the kynges prisoun anon he is y-nome.
And ther ho schal abyde til the justice come."
'' Pard€ !" seyde sir Ote, " better it schal bo,

I bidde him to maympris, that thou graunt him me,
TU the neste sittyng of delj'veraunee.

And thanne lat Gamelyn stande to his chaunce." 7-iO

" Brother, in swich a forthward take him to the
;

And by thi fader soule, that the bygat and rae.

But if he be redy whan the justice sitte, [witte."

Thou schalt here the juggement for al thi gi'ete
" I graunte wel," seide sh" Ote, " that it so be.

Let delj-ver him anon, and tak him to me."
Tho was Gamelyn deljn'ered to sire Ote his brother

;

And that night dwelledeu that on with that other.

On tho mom seyde Gamelyn to sire Oto the heende,
"Brother," he seide, "I moot for sothe from the

wende, 750
To loke how my yonge men leden here lyf.

Whether they lyven in joie or elles in stryf."
" Be God !" seyde sire Ote, "that is a cold reed,

Now I see that al the cark schal fallen on myn heed
;

For whan the justice sitte, and thou bo nought
y-founde,

I schal anon be take^ and in thy stede i-bounde."
" Brother," sayde Gamelyn, " dismaye the nought.
For by seint Jame in Gales, that many man hath
If that God almighty hold my Ij'fand witt, [sought,
I wil be ther redy whan the justice s\tt." 760
Than seide sir Ote to Gamelj-n, "God schilde the

fro schame

;

[blame."
Com whan thou seest tyme, and bring us out of

Litheth, and lestneth, and holdeth you stOJe,

And ye schul here how Gamelra had al his wille.

Gamelvn wente agein under woode rys.

And fond there pleying j-onge men of prj's.

Tho was yonge Gamelyn glad and blithe j-nough,
\VTian he fond his mery men under woode bough.
Gamelyn and his men talked in feere, 769
And they hadde good game here maister to heere

;

They tolden him of aventm-es that they hadde
founde, [i-bounde.

And Gamelyn hem tolde agein how he was fast

Whil Gamelyn was outlawed, had he no cors

;

There was no man that for him ferde the wors.
But abbotes and pi-jours, monk and chanoun

;

On hem left he nothing whan he might hem nom.
Whil Gamelra and his men made merthes ryve.

The fals knight his brother, yvel mot he thi-yve !

For he was fast about bothe day and other.

For to hjTC the quest, to hangen his brother. 7S0
GameljTi stood on a day, and as he biheeld
The woodes and the schawes in the wilde feeld.

He thought on his brother how he him beheet
That ho wolde be redy whan the justice seet

;

He thoughte wel that he wolde, withoute delay.

Come afore the justice to kepen his day,
And seide to his yonge men, " Dighteth you yare,

For whan the justice sit, we moote be thare.

For I am under borwe tU that I come.
Andmy brother forme to prisoun schal benome." 790
" By seint Jame !" seyde his yonge men, " and thou

rede therto,

OrdejTie how it schal be, and it schal be do."

WhU Gamelyn was comyng ther the justice sat,

The fals knight his brother, forgat ho nat that.

To huyre the men on his quest to hangen his brother;

Though he hadde nought that oon, he wolde have
Tho cam Gamelyn ft-o under woode rj's, [that other.

And broughte with him his yonge men of prys.
" I se wel," seyde Gamelyn, " the justice is sette

;

Go afom, Adam, and loke how it spette." 800

775. abbotes. Gamelyn's enmity to abbots and monks is

entirely in character with the Kobin Hood ballads ; it was
the feeling of the age.

Adam went into the hallo, and loked al aboute.
He seyh there stonde lordes gret and stoute,
And sir Oto his brother fetered wel fast

:

Tlio went Adam out of halle, as he were agast.
Adam said to Gameljii, and to his felaws alle,
" Sir Ote stant i-fetered in the moot halle." [alle

;

"Yonge men," seido Gameljii, "this ye heeren
Sire Ote stant i-fetered in the moot hallo.
If God gif us grace wel for to doo.
He schal it abegge that 1 iroughte him thertoo. " 810
Thanne sayde Adam, that lokkes hadde hore,
" Cristes curs most he have that him bond so sore !

And thou wilt, Gamelyn, do after my red,
Ther is noon in the halltj schaU here awey his heed."
" Adam," seyde Gamelyn, " we wiln nought don so.
We wil slee tho giltyf, and lat the other go.
I wH into the halle, and with tho justice sj^eke;
On hem that ben gultj-f I wil ben awreko.
Lat non skape at the dore ; take, yonge men, yeme

;

For I wil be justice this day domes to deme. 820
God spede me this day at my newe werk !

Adam, com on with me, for thou schalt be my
clerk.

"

His men answeredenMm and bad him doon his best,
"And if thou to us have neede, thou schalt fj-nde

us prest

;

Wo wiln stande with the, whil that we may dure.
And but we werke manly, pay us non hure."
" Yonge men," seyde Gamelyn, "so mot 1 wel the

!

As trusty a maister ye schal fK-nde of me."
Ilight there the justice sat in "the halle.

In wente Gamehii amonges hem alle. 830
Gamelj-n leet unfetere his brother out of beonde.

Thanne seyde su'e Ote, his brother that was heende,
" Thou haddest almost, Gamelyn, dwelled to longe.
For the quest is oute on mc, that I schulde honge."
" Brother," seyde Gamelyn, "so God gif me good

rest

!

[quest

;

This day they schuln ben hanged that ben on thy
And the justice bothe that is jugges man.
And the scheiTeve bothe, thurgh him it bigan."
Than seyde Gameljii to the justise, 83&
" Now is thy power y-don, thou most nodes arise

;

Thow hast geven domes that ben yvel dight,

I wil sitten in thy sete, and dresson hem aright."

The justice sat stille, and roos nought anoon

;

And Gamelyn clevede his choeke boon
;

Gamelyn took him in his arm, and no more spak,
But thi-ew him over the barre, and his arm to-brak.
Durste non to Gamelyn seye but good,
For-fered of the company' that withoute stood. 848
Gamelyn setto him doun in the jastices sete, [feet.

And sire Ote his brother by him, and Adam at his

Whan Gamelyn was i-set in the justices stede,

Herkneth of a bourde that Gamelpi dede.
He leet fetre the justice and his fals brother.
And dede hem come to the barre, that oon with

that other.

Tho Gamelyn hadde thus j'-doon, had he no rest.

Til he had enquered who vi^as on the quest
For to deme his brother, sir Ote, for to honge

;

Er he wiste which they were it thoughte ful longe.

But as sone as Gamelyn wiste wher they were.
He dede hem everichone fetere in feere, 860
And bringen hem to the baiTe, and sette hem in

rewe
;

[is a schrewe."
"By my faith !'' seyde the justice, " the scherreve
Than seyde GameijTi to the justise,
" Thou hast y-geve domes of the wors assise.

And the twelve sisours that weren of the queste.

They schul ben hanged this day, so have I resto."

Thanne seide the scherreve to yonge GameljTi,
" Lord, I crie the mercy, brother art tliou myn."
"Therfore," seyde Gamelyn, "have thou Cristes

curs, ' [wore."

For and thou were maister, yit I schulde have
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But for to make short tale, ami nought to tarie longo,
Heordeyned him a quests of his nieu so stronge ; S72
The justice and the scherreve bothe honged hye.
To wevren with ropes and ^vith the wynd diye

;

And the twelve sisours, sorwe have that rekko

!

Alle they were hanged faste by the nekke.
Thus ended the fals knight with his treccherie,

That ever had i-lad his l^-f in falsnes and folye;

He was hanged by the nek, and noug^ht by the purs,

That was the meede that he had for his fadres curs.

Sire Ota was eldest, and Gamelyn was ying, 8S1
They wenten with here freendes even to the kyng

;

u'hey made pees with the kyng of the best assise.

The k}-ng loved wel sir Ote and made liim a justise.

And after the kyng made Gaoielj-n, bothe in est

Chef j'.istice of al his fre forest

;

[and west,

Alle liis wighte yonge men the kyng forgaf here gilt,

And sitthen in good ofBce the kyng hem hath i-pilt.

Thus wan Gamelyn his lend and his leede, [meede,
And wrak him of his enemys, and quji; hem here
And su-e Ote his brother made him his heir.

And siththeu wedded Gameh-n a wyf bothe good
and feyr

;

892
They h^eden togidere whil that Crist wolde,

And sithen was Gamelyn graven under moolde.
And so schal we alle, may ther no man fle

:

God bryng us to the joye that ever schal be

!

THE MAN OF LAWES PROLOGE.

Ottre Hoste sawh that the brighte sonne
The arke of his artificial day hath i-ronne

The foiirthe part, of half on hour and more;
And though he were nat depe expert in lore,

He wist it was the eijhtetene day
Of April, that is messanger to May

;

And sawe wel that the scliade of every tree

Was in the lengthe the same quantite

That was the body erecte, that caused it;

And therfore by the schadwe he took his v.it, 4430
That Phebus, which that schoon so fair and bright,

Degrees was five and fourty clombe on hight;

And for that day, as in that latitude,

It was ten of the clokke, he gan conclude;

And sodejTily he plight his hors aboute.
" Lordynges," quod he, " I warne you al the route.

The fourthe party of this day is goon

;

Now, for the love of God and of seint Jon,
Leseth no tyme, as forthe as ye may.
Lordynges, the tyme passeth night and day, 4440
And stelith fro us, what pryveh^ slepyng,

And what thurgh necligence in oure wak3-ng,

As doth the streem, that torneth never agayn,
Descendyng fro the mounteyn into plajii.

Wel can Senek and many philosopher
Bywaylen time, more than gold in cofre.

For losse of catel may recovered be,

But losse of tyme schendeth us, quod he.

It wil nat come agayn, withoute drede,

Nomore than wol ^Malkyns maydenhede, 4450
Whan sche had lost it in hir wantownesse.
Let us nat mowlen thus in ydelncsse.

"SirMan ofLawe,"quodhe,"so haveyoblisse.
Telle us a tale anon, as forward ys.

Ye be submitted thurgh your fre assent

To stonden in this cas at my juggement

4425. (iffhtef.enn. This is the reading in which the mss.
<»cem mostly to agree. The Ms. Had. reads threttenthe.

Tynvhitt has eight' and Uoenty.

4440. pa.tfeth. Most of the mss. read wn.itHh^
4445. .Vilkt/nf! mnijd^ nhide. This appears to have t:ocn

a proverbial saying, and occurs in Piera Ploughman.

Acquyteth vow, and holdeth youre byheste;
Than have ye doon your devour atte lesto."

" Host," quod he, " depardeux, I assent

;

To breke forward is nat myn entent. 44G0
Byheste is dette, and I v.ol holde fayn
Al my byhest, I can no better sayn.

For such lawe as a man gevoth another wight.

He schuld himselve usen it hy right.

Thus wol oure text : but natheles certeyn

I can right now non other tale seyn.

That Chaucer, they he can but lewedly
On metres and on rj'myng craftely.

Hath seyd hem in such Englisch as he can.

Of olde tyme, as knoweth many man. 4470
And gif he have nought sayd hem, leeve brother.

In c bok, he hath seyd hem in another.

For he hath told of lovers up and doun,

Moo than Ovide made of mencioun
In his EpisteUes, that ben so oide.

What sohuld I teUen hem, syn they be toldc?

In youthe he made of Ceys and Alcioun,

And siththe hath he spoke of everychon
These noble wyfes, and these lovers eeke.

Who so wole his large volume seeke, 44S0
Cleped the seintes legende of Cupide

;

Ther may he see the large woundes wyde
Of Lucresse, and of Babiloun Tysbee;
The sorwe of Dido for the fals Enee;
The tree of Philles for hir Demephon;
The pleynt of Dyane and of Ermyon,
Of Adrian, and of Ysyphilce

;

The barreyn yle stondyng in the see;

The dreynt Leandere for his fayre Erro;
The teeres of Eleyn, and eek the woo 4490
Of Brj'xseyde, and of Ledomia;
The cruelte of the queen Medea,
The litel children hangj-ng by the lials,

For thilke Jason, that was of love so fals.

Ypermystre, Penollope, and Alceste,

Youre wyfhood he comendetn witii the beste.

But certeynly no worde writeth he
Of thilke wikked ensample of Canace,
That loved hir owen brother synfully;

On whiche corsed stories I seye ty; 4500
Or eUes of Tyro Appoloneus,
How that the cursed kyng Anteoclius
Byreft his doughter of hir maydenhede.
That is so horrible a tale for to reede,

Whan he hir threw upon the pament.
And therfore he of ful avysement
Wolde never wTyte in non of his sermouns
Of such unkynde abhominaciouns;
Ne I wol non reherse, if that I may.
But of my tale how schal I do this day? 4.olO

Me were loth to be Ij'kned douteles

To Muses, that men clepen Pyerides,

4477. Ceys and Alcionn. This story forms the intioduc-
tion to the Bok'; of the JhicJicss/'.

4481. Lrgende. of Cupula. This is the poem more fre-

quently entitled the Legrul^ of good iromen.

4iS6. Dyane. The Ms. Lansd. reads Dianyre, vrhich
Tyrwhitt adopts. The readings are very various, and not
easy to be reconciled.

449S. Canac:'. This and the story of Apollonins of Tyre
are told in Gower's Conftssio Amantis, whence it has been
supposed that Chaucer intended here to blame that writer
—a notion for which there appears to he no good founda-
tion. The story of Apollonins was very popular in the
middle apes, and was published in a variety of forms.

4512. Pyerides. "He rather me.ius, I think, the daugh-
ters of Pienis, who contended with the Muses, aud were
changed into pies. Ovid. Mctam. 1. v."

—

TyrwhiU,
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(^Methamorphoseos wot what I mene)

;

But natheles I recche nat a bene,

They I come after him with hawe-bake,
I speke in prose, and let him rymes make."
And with that word, he with a sobre cheere
Bygan his tale, as ye schal after heere.

THE MAN OF LAWES T.VEE.

HATEFUL harm, condicioun of povert, 4519
With thurst.with coldjVv'ith honger so confoundyd,
To asken help it schameth in thin hert.

If thou non aske, with neede so art thou woiindyd,
That verray neede unwrappeth al thy wounde
jVIaugre thyn heed thou most for indigence [hyd;
Or stele, or begge, or bonve thy dispence.

Thow blamest Crist, and seyst fid bitterly,

He mysdeparteth riches temporal;
And thyn neyhebour thou wytes synfully;

And seyst thou hast to litcl, and he hath al.

Parfay, seystow, som tyme he rekne schal, 4530
Whan that his tayl schal brennen in the gleede,

For he nought helpeth the needful in his neede.

Herkneth what is the sentens of the wyse,
Bet is to dye than have indigence;
Thy selve neyghebour wol the despyse,
If thou be pore, farwel thy reverence.

Yet of the wyse man tak this sentence,

AUe the dayes of pore men be wikke

;

Be war therfore or thou come to that prikke.

K thou be pore, thy brother hateth the, 4540
And alle thy frendes fieeth fro the, alias

!

O riche mai'chaundz, ful of wele be ye,
noble prudent folk as in this cas,

Youre bagges beth nat fuld with ambes aas,

But with sys synk, that renneth on yom- chaunce;
At Crystemasse wel mery may ye daunce.
Ye seeke land and see for youre wynnynges.

As wyse folk as ye knowe alle thastates
Of regnes, ye be fadres of tydynges,
Of tales, bothe of pees and of debates. 4550
1 were right now of tales desolat,

Nere that a marchaunt, gon siththen many a
yere.

Me taught a tale, which ye schal after heere.

In Surrie dwelled whilom a companye
Of chapmen riche,,and therto sad and trewe,
That wyde where sent her spycerye.
Clothes of gold, and satyn riche of hewe.
Her chaffar was so thrifty and so newe,

The 3Tan ofLawes Tale. This tale -was probably taken
direct from a French romance. All the incidents in it are
of frequent occurrence in medieval stories. The whole
story is found in GoTver; and a similar story forms the
plot of the romance of Emare (printed inRitson's Metrical
Romances). The treachery of King Alla's mother enters
into the French romance of the Chevalkt- au eigne, and
into the still more ancient Anglo-Saxon romance of King
Oflfa, preserved in a Latin form by Matthew Paris. It is

also found in the Italian collection, said to have been
composed in 1378, under the title of iZ Pemrone di ser Gio-
vanni Fi&rentino (an imitation of the Decameron), gior. x.
Ko. 1. The treason of the knight who murders Honnen-
gilde is an incident in the French Soman de la Violtte;
and in the English metrical romance oiLe bone Florence of
Borne (printed in Ritson's collection) ; and Is found in the
English Gesta Bmnanorum, c. 69 (ed. Madden), joined in
the latter place with Constance's adventure with the
Bteward. It is also found in Vincent of Beauvais, and
other writers. Gower's version appears to be taken from
the French chronicle of Nicolas Trivet, Ms. Arundel, No.
56, fol. 45 vo.

4534. Bet is to dye. This saying of Solomon is quoted in
the Jtoman de la Base, as citedby Tyrwhitt :

Mieux vault mourix que pauvres estres.

That every wight had deynte to chaffare

With hem, and eek to selle hem of here ware.

Now fel it, that the maj'stres of that sort 4561
Han schapen hem to Kome for to wende,
Were it for chapmanhode or for disport,

Non other message nolde they thider sende,

But came hemself to Rome, this is the ende;
And in such place as thought hem avauntage
For here entent, they tooke her herburgage.

Sojourned have these marchaur.tz in the toun
A certe}Ti t}-me, as fel to here plesaunce.

But so bifell, that thexcellent renoun 457

C

Of themperoures doughter dame Custaunce
Reported was, -with every circumstaunce,
Unto these Sumenz marchauntz, in such wyse
Fro day to day, as I schal you devyse.

This was the comTO voys of every man:
" Oure emperour of Rome, God him see!

A doughter hath, that, sith the world bygan,
To rekne as wel hir goodnes as hir bewte,
Nas never such another as was sche.

I prey to God hir save and susteene, 4580
And wolde sche were of al Europe the queene.

" In hire is bye bewte, withoute pryde

;

Yowthe. withoute grefhed or f dye

;

To alle hire werkes vertu is hire gyde;
Hmnblesse hath slayne in hir tyrrannye;
Sche is myrour of alle curtesye,

Hir herte is verrey chambre of holynesse,
Hir hond mynistre of fred»m and almesse."

And al this voys is soth, as God is trewe. 4589
But now to purpos let us turne agein: [newe.
These marchantz have don fraught here schippes
And whan they have this blisful mayde seyn,
Home to Surrey be they went agein.

And doon here needes, as they have don yore.
And lyven in vv^ele, I can you say no more.
Now fel it, that these marchauntz stooden in

Of him that was the sowdan of Surrye. [grace
For whan they come fro eny straunge place,

He wolde of his benigne curtesye
Make hem good chere, and busily aspye 4600
Tydynges of sondry regnes, for to lere

The wordes that they raighte seen and heere.
Among other thinges specially

These marchauntz him told of dame Constaunce
So gret noblesse, in ernest so ryally,

That this sowdan hath caught so gret plesaunce
To have hir figtire in his remembraunce,
That al his lust, and al his besy cure,

Was for to love hir, whiles his lyf may dure.
Paraventure in thilke large booke,' 4610

Which that is cleped the heven, i-write was
With sterres, whan that he his burthe took.

That he for love schulde have his deth, aUas

!

For in the sterres, clerere then is glas,

4614. in the sterres. See before, 1. 2039. Chaucer seems
to ha.ve had in his eye in the following stanza a passage
of the Megaco^mus of Bernardus Silvestris, a rather po-
pular Latin poet of the twelfth century. Some of these
lines are quoted in the margin of Ms. Lansd.

Prjejacet in stellis series, quam longior setas

Explicet et spatiis temporis ordo suis,

Sceptra Phoronei, fratrum discordia Thebis,
Flamma Phaethontis, Deucalionis aquae.

In stellis Codri paupertas, copia Crcesi,

Incestus Paridis, Hippolytique pudor.
In stellis Priami species, audacia Tumi,
Sensus Ulyxeus, Herculeusque vigor.

In stellis pugil est Pollux, et navita Typhis,
Et Cicero rhetor, et geometra Thales.

In stellis Icpidum dictat Maro, Milo figurat,
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Is wryten, God wool, who so co^vthe it rede,

The deth of every man, withouten drede.

In stcrres many a wynter therbyfore,

Was write the deth of Ector and Achilles,

Of Pompe, Jidius, er they were i-bore;

The stryf of Thebes, and of Ereules, 4620
Of Sampson, Turnus, and of Socrates
The deth; but mennes wittes ben so diiUc,

That no wight can wcl rede it at the fuUe.

This sowdan for his pryve counseil sent,

And schortly of this mater for to pace,
lie hath to hem declared his entent,

And seyd hem certeyn, but he might have grace
To have Constance withinne a litel space,

He nas but deed, and charged hem in hyghe
To schapen for his lyf som remedye. 4630
Dyverse men divers thinges seyde.

The argumentes casten up and doun

;

Many a subtyl resoun forth they leyden;
They spekyn of magike, and of abusioun ;

But fynally, as in conclusioun.

They can nought seen in that non avauntage,

Ne in non other wey, save in mariage.
Than sawgh they therin such difficulte

By wey of resoun, to speke it al playn,

Eycause that ther was such dyversite 4640
Bitwen here bothe lawes, as they sayn.

They trowe that " no cristen prince wold fayn
Wedden his child under our lawe swete.

That us was taught by Mahoun oure prophete."

And he answerde: "Rather than I lese

Constance, I wol be cristen douteles;

I moot be heres, I may non other cheese

;

I pray you haldeth your arguments in pees,

Saveth my lyf, and beth nat recheles.

Goth, geteth hire that hath my lyf in cure, 4650
For in this wo I may no lenger dure."

What needeth gretter dilataciouu?

I say, by trctys and arabassatrye,

And by the popes mediacioun,
And al the chii-che, and al the chyvalrye,

That in destruccioun of mawmetrye,
And in encresse of Cristes lawe deere.

They ben acordid, as ye schal after hecre.

How that the soudan and his baronage.
And alle his lieges schuld i-crystned be, 4660
And he schal have Constance in mariage.

And certe>Ti gold, I not what quantitc,

And therfore founden they suffisant seurte.

This same acord was sworn on every syde;

Now, fair Constance, ahnighty God the guyde

!

Now wolde som men wayten, as I gesse,

That I schulde tellen al the purvyaunce,
That themperour of his gret noblesse

Hath schapen for his doughter dame Constauncc.
Wei may men knowe that so gret ordynaunce
May no man telle in so litel a clause, 4671

As was arrayed for so high a cause.

Bisscliops ben schapen with hir for to wendc,

Lordes, ladyes, and knightes of renoun,

And other folk ynowe, this is the ende.

And notefied is thurghout the toun,

Tiuit every wight with gret devocioun

Rc-halde preye Crist, that he this mariage
lieceyve in gree, and spede this viage.

The day is come of hire departyng, 4680

FnlfTurat in Latia noMHtate Nero.
Astra iiotat P(>rsis, >Es;y])tiis parturit arteu,

GrdPcia docta legit, pralia Koma gerit.

(I say the woful day that than is come)
That ther may be no lenger taryyng.

But forthe-ward they dresse hem alle and so ne.

Constance, that with sorwe is overcome,
Ful pale arist, and dresseth hir to wende.
For wel sche sangh ther nas non other ende.

Alias ! what wonder is it though sche wepte,
That schal be sent to straungo nacioun.

Fro freendes, that so tenderly hir kepte,

And to be bounde undur subjeccioun 4690
Of oon sche knew nat his condicioun?
Honsbondes ben al goode, and han be yore;
That knowen wyfes, I dar say no more.

" Fader," sche seid, " thy wrecched child Con-
Thy yonge doughter fostred up so softe, [staunce.

And ye, my mooder, my soverayn plesaunce
Over al thing, outaken Crist on lofte,

Constaunco your child hir reoomaundeth ofte

Unto your grace; for I schal into Surrye,

Ne schal I never see you more with ye. 4700
" Alias ! unto the Barbre nacioun

I most anoon, sethens it is your wille:

But Crist, that starf for our redempcioun,

So geve me grace his hestes to fidfille,

I, wrecched womman, no fors they I spille!

Wommen ben bom to thraldam and penaunce.
And to ben under mannes governaunce."

I trowe at Troye whan Pirrus brak the wal.

Or Yleon that brend Thebes the citee,

Ne at Rome for the harmc thurgh Hanibal, 4710
That Romayns have venquysshed tymes thre,

Nas herd such tender wepyng for pite,

As in the chambur was for hir partyng;

But forth sche moot, whether sche weep or syng.

O firste mevyng cruel firmament.

With thi diurnal swough that crowdest ay,

And hurlest al fro est to Occident,

That natnrelly wold hold another way

;

Thyn crowdyng sette the heven in such array

At the bygynnyng of this fiers viage, 4720
That cruel Martz hath slayn this marriage.

Infortunat ascendent tortuous,

Of which the lordes helples falle, alias!

Out of his angle into the derkest hous.

O Mariz Attezere, as in this caas;

O feble moone, unhappy been thi paas.

Thou knettest the ther thou art nat receyved,

Ther thou were M'el fro thennes artow weyved.

Inprudent emperour of Rome, alias!

Was ther no philosopher in al thy toun? 4730
Is no t3Tne bet than other in such caas?

Of viage is ther noon eleccioun,

4715. Jirste mevynrj. The following note is written in the
mar-jin of the Lansd. Ms. " Unde Tholomeiis, libro prime,
capitiilo 8: Primi niotus coeli duo sunt, quorum unus est

qui movet totum semper ab oriente in occidentem uno
modo super orbes, etc. Alter vero motus est qui movet
orbem stellarum currentiuin contra motum primum, viz.

ab occidente in orientem super alios duos polns, etc."

4725. Mariz Alt' zerr. The nadiuRS of the Msa. vary
much. Tyrwhitt reads Mars, O Ati/zar. I have fol-

lowed the Harl. Ms. It would require a deeper know-
ledge of medieval astrology than I possess, to correct it

with any certainty, or to determine if it need correction.

4732. deccioun The marginal note in the Lansd. Ms.
quoted above, adds, " Omues enim sunt concordati quod
electiones sint debiles, nisi in divitibus ; habent enim isti,

licet dcbilitentur eorum electiones, radicem, i.e. nativi-

tiites eorum quie confortant omnem plauetam debilem in

itinere : hsc philosophus." Tyrwhitt gives this from
another M6. It is taken from the Lib'T electionum of

Zahel, of which there is a copy in Ma. Harl. No. 80. The
above passage occurs at fol. 68 v".
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Namly to ftjlk of heigh condicioun,

Nought whan a roote is of a birthe i-knowe?
AUas! we ben to lewed, and eek to slowe.

To schippe is brought this woftil faire mayde
Solempnely, with every circumstaunce.
" Now Jhesu Crist so be with you," sche sayde.

Ther nys nomor, but farwel, fair Custaunce

;

Sche peyneth hire to make good contienaunee.

And forth I lete hire sayle in this manere, 4741

And torne I wol agein to my matiere.

The raoder of the sowdan, ful of vices,

Aspyed hath hir sones playn entente,

How he wol lete his olde sacrifices

;

And right anoon sche for hir counseil sent,

And they ben come, to knowe what sche ment;
And whan assembled was this folk in fere,

Sche sette hir doun, and sayd as ye schal heere.
" Lordes," quod sche, " ye knowen everichon.

How that my sone in poynt is for to lete 4751
The holy lawes of our Aikaroun,
Geven by Goddes messangere Makamete;
But oon avow to grete God I hete,

The lyf schuld rather out of my body stert.

Or Makametes law go out of myn hert.
" ^Vhat schal us tyden of this newe lawe

But thraldam to oure body and penaunce.
And afterward in helle to be drawe,
Eor we reneyed Mahoiind oure creaunce? 4760
But, lordes, wol ye maken assuraunce.
As I schal say, assentyng to my lore?

And I schal make us sauf for evermore."
They sworen and assenten every man

To lyf with hir and dye, and by hir stonde

;

And everich in tlie beste wise he can
To strengthen hir schal al his frendes fonde.

And sche hath emperise take on honc^^

Which ye schul heere that I schal devyse.

And to hem alle sche spak in this wyse: 4770
" We schul first feyne ous cristendom to take

;

Cold watir schal nat greve us but a lite;

And I schal such a fest and revel make,
That, as I trow, I schal the sowdan quyte.

For though his wyf be cristned never so white,

Sche schal have need to waissche away the rede,

They sche a font of watir with hir lede."

O sowdones, root of iniquite.

Virago tliou Semyram the secounde;
O serpent under feminite, 4780
Lyk to the serpent deep in helle i-bounde;
O feyned womman, alle that may confouncle

Vertu and innocence, thurgh thy malice,

Is bred in the, as nest of every vice.

O Satan envyous, syn thilke day
That thou were chased fro oure heritage,

Wei knewest thou to wommen the olde way.
Thou madest Eve to bryng us in sei'vage.

Thou wolt fordoon this cristen mariage.
Thyn instrument so (weylaway the while!) 4790
Makestow of wommen whan thou wolt bygylo.

This sowdones, whom I thus blame and wary,
Let prively hir counseil gon his way

;

What schuld I in this tale lenger tary?
Sche rideth to the soudan on a day.
And seyd him, that sche wold reney hir lay.

And cristendam of prestes handes fonge,
Repentyng hir sche hethen was so longe;

4752. Aikaroun. The Koran was translated into Tjatiii

in the twelfth century, and it and the history of its author
Mohammed were subjects of interest iu the West.

Bysechyng him to doon hir that honour.
That sche most have the cristen men to feste;
" To plesen hem I wil do my labour." 4801
The sowdan seith, " I wol do at your heste,"
And knelyng, thanketh hir of that requeste;
So glad he was, he nyst nat what to seye.

Sche kyst hir sone, and horn sche goth hir
weye.

Arryved ben the cristen folk to londe
In Surry, with a gret solempne route.
And hastily this sowdan sent his sonde,
First to his moder, and al the regne aboute,
And seyd, his wyf was comen out of doute, 4811
And preyeth hir for to ride agein the queene.
The honour of his regne to susteene.

Gret was the prees, and riche was tharray
Of Surriens and RomajTis raette in feere.

The mooder of the sowdan riche and gay
Receyved hir with al so glad a cheere.
As eny mooder might hir doughter deere;
And to the nexte citee ther bysyde
A softe paas solempnely thay ryde.

Nought trow I the triumphe of Julius, 4820
Of which that Lukan maketh moche bost,

Was ryaller, ne more curious.

Than was thassemble of this blisful oost.

But this scorpioun, this wikked goost,

The sowdones, for al hir flateryng.

Cast under this ful mortally to styng.

The sowdan comth himself sone after this

So reaUy, that wonder is to telle

;

And welcometh hir with al joy and blys. 4829
And thus with mirth and joy I let hem dwelle.
The fruyt of this matier is that I telle.

Whan tyme com, men thought it for the best
That revel stynt, and men goon to her rest.

The tyme com, the olde sowdonesse
Ordeyned hath this fest of which I told;

And to the feste cristen folk hem dresse
In general, bothe yong and old.

Ther men may fest and realte byholde.
And deyntes mo than I can of devyse, 4839
But al to deere they bought it ar they ryse.

sodeyn wo! that ever art successour
To worldly blis, sprejnid is with bitternesse

The ende of oure joye, of oure worldly labour;
Wo occupieth the fyn of oure gladnesse.
Ilerken this counseil for thyn sikernesse;
Upon thyn glade dayes have in thi mynde
The unwar woo that cometh ay bihynde.
For schortlv for to tellen at o word.

The sowdan and the cristen everichone
Ben al to-hewe and stikcd atte bord, 4850
But it were dame Constaunce allone.

This olde sowdones, this cursed crone,
Hath w.th hir frendes doon this cursed dede,
For sche hirself wold al the contre lode.

Ne ther was Surrien noon that was converted,
That of the counseil of the sowdon woot,
That he nas al to-hewe or he asterted;

And Constaunce have they take anon foot-hoot^

And in a schippe, stereles, God it woot,

4847. umoar vmo. This is a good example of the manner
in which corruptions of the text gain gi'ound. Some one
liad apparently given or ?iarm as a marginal gloss tifwoo ;

another scribe copied this into the text, and some iiss. (as
the Lansd. Ms. and one of the Cambridge Mss.) have umoar
wo or harme. This was again altered to make apparent
sense, and Tyrwhitt has the line,

The. wiware. wo of harm-, that cometTi behinde.



C2 THE CANTERBURY TALES.

They have hir set, and bad hir lerne to sayle 4860
{Jut of SuiTy agein-warJ to Ytaile.

A certein tresour that sche thider ladde,

And, soth to sayn, vitaile gret plente,

They have hir geveo, and clothes eek sche hadde,

^Vnd forth sche sayleth in the salte see.

O ray Constaimce, ful of benignite,

( ) emperoures yonge doughter deere,

He that is lord of fortun be thi steere!

Sche blesseth hir, and with ful pitous voys
Unto the croys of Crist than seyde sche: 4870
* cler, O welful auter, holy croys,

Red of the lambes blood, ful of pite,

That vi'issh the world fro old iniquite,

ile fro the feend and fro his clowes keepe,

That day that I sehal drcnchen in the deepe.
" Victorious tre, protaccioun of trewe,

Tiiat oonly were worthy for to here

The kyng of heven, with his woundes newe,

The white lamb, that hurt .was with a spare;

riemer of feendes, out of him and here 4880
On which thy lymes feithfully extenden,

Me kepa, and gif me might my lyf to menden."
Teres and dayes flette this creature

Timrghout the see of Grece, into the straytc

or !lIarrok, as it was hir adventure.

O many a sory mele may sche bayte,

After hu" deth ful ofte may sche wayte,

Or that the wilde wawe wol hir di'yre

Uato the place ther as sche schal ai'ryve.

Men niighten aske, why sche was nought slayn?

Ek at the fest who might hir body save? 4891

And I answer to that damaunde agayn,
Vv^ho saved Daniel in thorrible cave,

Tliat every wight, sauf he, mayster or knave,
Was with the lioun frete, or he asterte?

No wight but God, that he bar in his herte.

God lust to schewe his wondurful miracle

In hir, for we schuld seen his mighty werkes;
Crist, which that is to every harm triacle.

By certeyu menes ofte, as knowen clerkes, 4900
Doth thing for certeyn ende, that ful derk is

To mannes witt, that for our ignoraunce
Ne can nought knowe his prudent purvyaunce.
Now sith sche was nat at the fest i-slav.'e,

"Who kepte hir fro drenching in the see?
Who kepte Jonas in the fisches mawe,
Til he was spouted up at Ninive?
Wei may men knowe, it was no wight but he
That kept the pepul Ebrayk fro her drenchyng,-
With drye feet thurghout the see passyng. 4910
Who badde foure spiritz of tempest,

That power han to noyen land and see,

Bothe north and south, and also west and est,

Anoyen neyther londe, see, ne tree?

Sothly the comaunder of that was he
That fro the tempest ay this womman kepte.

As wel when sche awok as when sche slepte.

"Wher might this womman mete and di'inke have ?

Thre yer and more, how lasteth hir vitaille?

Mlio fedde the Egipcien Marie in the cave, 402O
Or in desert? no wight but Crist saunz faile.

Fyf thousand folk it was a gret mervaile
With loves fyf and fissches tuo to feede

;

God sent his foysoun at her grete needc.

Sche dryveth forth into oure occean
Thurghout oure wilde se'e, til atte last

4927. that ncmpnen I ne can. The HS. reads that men
nempns can.

Under an holte, that ncmpnen I ne can,

Fer in Northumberland, the wawe hir cast.

And in the sand the schip styked so fast.

That thennes wold it nought in al a tyde; 4930
The wille of Crist was that sche schold abyde.
The constabil of the castel doun is fare

To se this wrak, and al the schip he sought.

And fond this wery womman ful of care

;

He fand also the tresour that sche brought;
In hir langage mercy sche bisought,

The lif out of hir body for to twynne,
Hir to delyver of woo that sche was inne.

A maner Latyn corupt was hir speche.

But algates therby sche was understonde. 4040
The constabil, whan him lust no lenger seche.

This woful womman broughte he to londe.

Sche kneleth doun, and thanketh Goddes sonde;
But what sche was, sche wolde no man seye
For foul ne faire, though sche scholde deye.

Sche was, sche seyd, so mased in the see,

That sche forgat hir raynde, by hire trowthe.
The constable had of hir so gret pitee.

And eek his wyf, they wepeden for routhe

;

Sche was so diligent withouten slouthe 4950
To serve and plese ever in that place,

That alle hir loven that loken on hir face.

The constable and dame Hermegyld his wyt^

To telle you playne, payenes bothe were;
But Hermegyld loved Constance as hir lyf;

And Constance hath so long herberwed there

In orisoun, with many a bitter teere.

Til Jhesu hath converted thurgh his grace

Dame Hermegyld, the constables of the place.

In al the lond no cristen men durst route; 4960
Al cristen men ben fled from that contre

Thurgh paycns, that conquered al aboute
The places of the north by land and see.

To Wales fled the cristianite

Of olde Britouns, dwellyng in this yle

;

Ther was hir refut for the mene while.

But yit nere cristen Britouns so exiled.

That ther nere sc me in here pryvite

Honoured Crist, and hethen folk bygiled

;

And neigh the castel such ther dwellid thre. 4970
That oon of hem was blynd, and might nat se.

But if it were with eyen of his mynde,
AVith which men seen after that they benblynde.

Bright was the sonne, as in someres day,

For which the constable and his wif also

And Constaunce had take the righte way
Toward the see, a forlong wey or two,

To pleyen, and to romen to and fro;

And in that walk this blynde man they mette.

Croked and olde, with eyen fast y-schette. 4980
" In name of Crist," cryed this old Britoun,

" Dame Hermegyld, gif me my sight ageyn !"

This lady wax affrayed of the soun,

Lest that hir houseband, schortly to sayn,

Wold hir for Jhesu Cristes love have slayn,

Til Constaunce made hir bold, and bad hir wercho
The wil of Crist, as doughter of holy chirche.

The constable wax abaisshed of that sight,

49.39. a maner Latyn corujit. In the romance of Fulke
fitz Warine (p. 91), where a pretended merchant from the

East comes to London, wo are told,—" Et quanqu'U parU
fust Latijn corupt, mes le raeir le entendy bien."

4954. Tyrwhitt gives (from other mss.) instead of this

line,

Were payenes, and that contrce every whcr.

The Harl. Ms. has inpeyncs ioT pap'xes.
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And sayde, " What amounteth al this fare?"

Constaiince answered, " Sir, it is Cristes might,

That helpeth folk out of the feendes snare." 499

1

And so ferforth sche gan hir lay declare.

That sche the constable, er that it was eve

Converted, and on Crist made him bileve.

This constable was not lord of the place

Of which I speke, ther he Constance fond,

But kept it strongly many a wynter space

Under Alia, kyng of Northumberlond,
That was ful wys, and worthy of his hond,

Agein the Scottes, as men may wel heere. 5000

But tom'ne agein I wil to my mateere.

Satan, that ever us wayteth to begile,

Sawe of Constaunce al hir perfeccioun,

And cast anoon how he might quyt hir while;

And made a yong knight, that dwelt ia the toun.

Love hir so hoot of foul aileccioun.

That verrayly him thought he schulde spiUe,

But he of hire oones had his wLUe.

He wowith hir, but it avayleth nought,

Sche wolde do no synne by no wej-e; 5010

And for despyt, he compassed in his thought
To maken hir a schamfol deth to deye.

He wayteth whan the constable was aweye,
And pryvyly upon a nyght he crepte

Li Hermyngyldes chambre whil sche sbpt?.

Wery, for-waked in here orisoun,

Slepeth Constaunce, and Herm^-ngyld also.

This knight, thurgh Satanas temptacioun,

Al softely is to the bed y-go.

And kutte the throte of HermegUd a-two, 5050
And leyd the bloody knyf by dame Constaunce,
And went his way, tiier God geve him meschaunce.

Sone after comth this constable hom agayn,
And eek Alia, that kyng was of that lond.

And say his v/yf dispitously i-slayn,

For which ful oft he wept and ^^Tong his hond;
And in the bed the blody knyf he fond
By dame Custaunce : alias ! what might she say ?

For verray woo hir witt was al away.
To king Alia was told al this meschaunce, 5030

And eek the tyme, and wher, and in what wyse
That La a schip was founden this Constaunce,
As here bifore ye have herd me devyse.

The kinges hert of pite gan agrise,

Whan he saugh so benigne a creature

Falle in disese and in mysaventure.
For as the lomb toward his deth is brought,

So stant this innocent bifore the kyng.
This false knight, that hath this tresoun wrought,
Bereth hir an hand that sche hath don this thing;

But nevertheles ther was gret murmuryng 5041
Among the poeple, and seyn they can not gesse
That sche had doon so gret a wikkednesse.
For they han seyen hir so vertuous.

And lov}Tig Hermegyld right as hir lyf

;

Of this bar witnesse everich in that hous.
Save he that Hermegyld slowgh with his knyf.

This gentU kyng hath caught a gret mot3rf
Of his witnesse, and thought he wold enouere
Deppcr in this cas, a trouthe to lere. 5050

5015. Eerr.vjnrjyldis. The ortliography of the name
varies ib different mss. Ms. Lausd. has Ermenilda; the
two Cambridge Mss. used by me have, one, Hennenchild:s,
the other Scrm-ngilde. It is the Saxon Earmengild, which
was the name of one of the daughters of Earconbehrt,
king of Kent. See Flormct of WorcesUr. Perhaps this
romance existed in a Teutonic or even Anglo-Saxon ori-
ginal.

Alias ! Constaunce, thou ne has no champioun,
Ne fighte canstow nat, so welawayl
But he that for oure redempcioun
Bonde Sathan, and yit lith ther he lay,

So be thy stronge champioun this day;
For but Crist upon the miracle kythe,
Withouten gilt thou sclialt be slayn as s^\'ithe.

Sche set hir doun on knees, and than sche sayde,
" Lnmortal God, that savedest Susanna
Fro false blame ; and thou, mercyful mayde,
Mary I mene, doughter of seint Anne, 5061
Bifore whos child aungeles syng Osanne;
If I be gultles of this felonje.

My socom- be, for elles schal I Aye !"

Have ye not seye som tjTue a pale face,

Among a prees, of him that hath be lad
Toward his deth, wher him geyneth no grace.

And such a colour in his face hath had.

Men mighto knowe his face was so bystad.

Among alle the faces in that route; 5070
So stant Constance, aud loketh hire aboute.

queenes lyvj'ng in prosperite.

Duchesses, and ye ladies everychon,

Haveth som reuthe on hir adversite

;

An emperoures doughter stond allon;

Sche nath no v\-ight to whom to make hir moon

;

blod ryal, that stondest in this drede,

Ferre be thy frendes at thy grete neede

!

This Alia kyng hath such compassioun,

As gentU hert is fulfild of pite, 5080
That from his eyen ran the water doun.
" Now hastUy do fech a book," quod he

;

" And if this knight wil swere how that sche

This wonunan slowgh, yet wol we us avyse,

Whom that we wUle schal be oure justise."

A Britoun book, i-write with Evaungiles,

Was fette, and on this book he swor anoon
Sche gultif was ; and in the mene whiles

An hond him smot upon the nekke boon.

That doun he fel anon right as a stoon; 5090
And bothe his yen brast out of his face,

In sight of every body in that place.

A vols was herd, in general audience.

And seid, " Thou hast disclaundred gulteles

The doughter of holy chirche in hire presence

;

Thus hastow doon, and yit I holde my pees."

Of this mervaile agast was al the prees.

As mased folk they stooden everychon
For drede of -wreche, save Custamice allon.

Gret was the drede and eek the repentaimce
Of hem that hadden wrong suspeccioun 5101
Upon the sely innocent Custaunce

;

And for this miracle, in conclusioun,

And by Custaunces mediacioim.
The kyng, and many other in the place.

Converted was, thanked be Cristes grace

!

This false knight was slayn for his \mtrouthe

By juggement of Alia hastyly

;

Ajad yit Custaunce hath of his deth gret routhe.

And after this Jhesus of his mercy 5110
IMade Alia wedde ful solempnely
This holy mayde, that is bright and schene,

And thus hath Crist i-maad Constance a queene.

But who was woful, if I schal not lye.

Of this weddyng but Domegild and no mo.
The kynges mooder, ful of t^-rannye?

5067. ?iim geyneth. Some of the MSS. have him geitih.

Him in cases like this answers to the Latin dative sibif

he gaincth/oT him-self.
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Hir tlioun;ht hir cursed herte brast a -two;

Sche wolde nat hir sone had i-do so;

Ilir thought despyte, that he schulde take

So stfauuge a creature unto his make. 5120
Me lust not of the caf ne of the stree

Make so long a tale, as of the corn.

What schuld I telle of the realte

Of this mariago, or which cours goth biforn,

Who bloweth in a trompe or in an horn?
The fruyt of every tale is for to seye

;
[ple3'e.

They ete and drynk, and daunce and sjTige and
They gon to bed, as it was skile and right;

Fq^ though that wyfes ben ful holy thinges,

They moste take in pacience a-night 5130
Such maner necessaries as ben plesynges
To folk that han i-wedded hem with rj^nges,

And halvendel her holynesse ley aside

As for the tyme, it may non other bctyde.

On hire he gat a knave child anoon,
And to a bisschope, and to his constable eeke,

He took his wyf to kepe, whan he is goon
To Scotlond-ward, his foomen for to seeke.

Now faire Custaunce, that is so humble and meeke,
So long is goon with childe til that stille 5140
Sche held hir chambre, abidyng Goddes wille.

The tyme is come, a knave child sche bere;

Mauricius atte funtstone men him calle.

This constabil doth come forth a messager,
i\jad wrot to his kyng that cleped was Alle,

How that this blisful tydyng is bifalle,

And other thinges spedful for to se3'e.

He taketh the lettre, and forth he goth his weye.
This messanger, to doon his avauntage,

Unto the kynges moder he goth ful swithe, 5 1 50
And salueth hire fair in his langage.
" Madame," quod he, " ye may be glad and blithe,

And thanke God an hundred thousand sithe;

My lady queen hath child, withouten doute
To joye and blis of al the reame aboute.

" Lo heer the lettres sealed of this thing,

Tliat I mot bere with al the hast I may;
If ye wole ought unto youre sone the kyng,
I am youre servaunt bothe night and day." 5159
Doungjdd answerde, "As now this tyme, nay;
But here al nyght I wol thou take thy rest,

To morwen I wil say the what me lest."

This messanger drank sadly ale and wyn.
And stolen were his lettres pryvely
Out of his box, whil he sleep as a swyn

;

And countrefcot they were subtily;

Another sche him WTOot ful synfuUy,
Unto the kyng direct of this matiere
Fro his constable, as ye schul after hecre.
The lettre spak, the queen delyvered was 5170

Of so orryble and feendly creature,

That in the castel noon so hardy was
That eny while dorste therin endure;
The mooder was an elf by aventure
Bycome by charmes or bj' sorccrie.

And every man hatith hir companyo.
Wo was this kyng whan he this letter had soin,

But to no wight he told his sorwes sore,

But of his owen hand he vrrot agayn

:

" Welcome the sond of Crist for evereraore 5180
To me, that am now lerned in this lore;

Lord, welcome be thy lust and thy pleasaunce!
My lust I puttc al in thyn ordinaunce.

1543 ifauriritis. The JIs. Ilarl. reads JIfaurius, by an
enor of the Gcribe.

" Kepeth this child, al be it foul or fair,

And eek my wyf, unto myn bora cornyng;
Crist whan him lust may sende me an hair

More agreable than this to my likyng."
This lettre he seleth, pryvyly wepyng,
Which to the messager he took ful sone,

And forth he goth, ther nys no more to done.

O messager, fulfild of dronkenesse, 5191
Strong is thy breth, thj' lymes faltren ay,

And thou bywreyest alle sj'kernesse;

Thy mynde is lorn, thou janglest as a jay;
Thy face is torned al in a newe array;
Ther drunkenesse regnoth in eny route,

Ther is no counseil hid, withouten doute.

O Domegyld, I have non Englisch digne
Unto thy malice and thy tyrannye;
And theribr to the feend I the resigne, 5200
Let him endyten of thi treccherie.

Fy, mannyssch, fy!—o nay, by God, I lye;

Fy, feendly spirit, for I dar wel telle,

Though thou here walke, thy s'fiirit is in he'ile.

This messanger comth fro the kyng agayn.
And at the kinges modres court he light.

And sche was of this messenger ful fayn,

And pleseth him in al that ever sche might.
He drank, and wel his gurdel underpight;
He slepeth,<and he fareth in his gyse 5210
Al nyght, unto the sonne gan arise.

Eft were his lettres stolen everiehou,

And countrefeted lettres in this wise

:

" The kyng comaundeth his constable anon,

Up peyne of hangyng and of heigh justise.

That he ne schulde sutfre in no maner wj^se

Constaunce in his regne for to abyde
Thre dayes, and a quarter of a tyde

;

But in the same schip as he hir fond.

Hire and hir yonge sone, and al hire gere, 5220
He schulde putte, and crowde fro the londe.

And charge hire that sche never eft come there."

O my Constaunce, wel may thy goost have fere,

And slepyng in thy drom ben in penaunce,

Whan Domeayld cast al this ordynaunce.

This messanger a-morwe, whan he awook,
Unto the castel held the nexte way;
And to the constable he the lettre took;

And whan that he the pitous lettre say,

Ful ofte he seyd alias and welaway; 6230
" Lord Crist," quod he, " how may this world en-

So ful of synne is many a creature! [dure?

O mighty God, if that it be thy wille,

Seth thou art rightful jugge, how may this be

That thou wolt suffre innocentz to spille,

And wikked folk regne in prosperite?

good Constance, allai! so wo is me,

That I mdbt be thy tormentour, or deyo

On schamful deth, ther is non other weye."
Wepen bothe yong and olde in al that place.

Whan that the kyng this corsed letti-e sent;

And Constance with a dedly pale face 5242

The fayre day toward hir schip sche went.

But nevertheles sche taketh in good entent

The wil of Christ, and knelyng on the grounde
Sche sayde, " Jjord, ay welcome be thy sonde!

He that me kepto fro the false blame,

Whil I was on the lond amonges j'ou.

He can me kepe from hai-m and eek fro schame
In the salt see, although I se nat how; 5250
As strong as ever he was, he is right now,

;J213. fayre, Tyrw hitt haa fourt/tt, perhaps correctly.
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In him trust I, and in Iiis mooder deere,

That is to me my sayl and eek my steere."

Hir litel child lay wepyng in hir arm,

And knelyng pitcusly to him sche sayde

:

" Pees, litel sone, I wol do the noon harm."
With that hir kerchef of hir hed sche brayde.

And over his litel eyghen sche it layde,

And in hir arm sche luUith it wel taste,

And unto heven hir eyghen up sche caste. 5260
" Moder," quod sche, " and mayde bright, Ma-

Soth is, that thurgh wommannes eggement [rie,

MankjTide was lorn and dampned ay to dye,

for which thy child was on a cros to-rent

;

Thyn blisful eyghen sawh al this torment;

Then nys ther noon compai-isoun bitwene

Thy wo, and any woo may man sustene.
" Thow saugh thy child i-slaw byfor thyn yen.

And yit now lyveth my litel child, parfay; 5269

Now, lady bright, to whom alle woful cryen.

Thou glory of wommanhod, thou faire may,
Thou heven of refute, brighte sterre of day,

Rewe on my child, that of thyn gentilncsse

Rewest on every synfiil in destresse.
" litel child, alias ! what is thi gilt.

That never wToughtest synne as yet, parde ?

Why wil thj'n harde fader han the spilt?

mercy, deere constable," seyde sche,

" And let my litel child here dwelle with the;

And if thou darst not saven him for blame, 5280

So kys him oones in his fadres name."
Thcrwith sche loketh bak-ward to the lond,

And seyde, "Farwel, housbond rewtheles!"

And up sche rist, and walketh doun the stronde

Toward the schip, hir folweth al the prees

;

And ever sche preyeth hir child to hold his pees,

And took hir leve, and with an holy entent

Sche blesseth hire, and to the schip sche went.

Vytailled was the schip, it is no di-ede,

Abimdauntly for hire a ful longe space; 5290
And other necessaries that schulde nede

Sche had ynowgh, heryed be Cristez grace;

For wynd and water almighty God pm-chace.

And bryng hir horn, I can no bettre say.

But in the see sche dryvctli forth hir way.

Alia the kyng comth liom soon after this

Unto the castel, of the which I tolde,

And asketh wher his -wyi' and his child ys.

The constable gan aboute his herte colde,

And plajTily al the maner he him tolde 5300

As ye han herd, I can telle it no better.

And schewed the kynges seal and his letter;

And seyde, " Lord, as ye comaunded me
Up peyne of deth, so have I do certayn."

This messager tormented was, til he
Moste biknowe and telle it plat and playn.

Fro nyght to night in what place he had layn

;

And thus by witt and subtil enqueryng
Ymagined was by wham this gan to spryng.

The hand was knowen that the lettre wroot.

And al the venym of this cursed dede

;

53 1

1

But in what wj-se, certeynly I noot.

Theffect is this, that Alia, out of drede.

His moder slough, as men may pleynly reede,

For that sche traytour was to hir ligeaunce.

Thus endeth olde Domegild with meschaunce.

The sorwe that this Alia night and day
Makth for his wyf and for his child also,

Ther is no tonge that it telle may.
But now I wol unto Custaunce go, 5320

That fleeteth in the see in peyne and wo
Fyve j'cer and more, as liked Cristes sonde,

Er that hir schip approched unto londe.

Under an hethen castel atte last,

Of which the name in my text nought I fynde,

Constaunce and cek hir child the see upcast.

Almighty God, that saveth al mankynde.
Have on Constaunce and on hir child sommynde!
That fallen is in hethen bond eftsone, 5329
In pojTit to spiUe, as I schal telle you soone.

Doun fro the castel cometh many a wight.

To gawTen on this schip, and on Constaunce;
But schortly fro the castel on a night,

The lordes stjnvard, God give him meschaunce

!

A theef that had renoyed oure creaunce.

Com into schip alone, and seyd he scholde

Hir lemman be, whethir sche wold or nolde.

Wo was this v.Tecched womman tho bigoon,

Hire childe crieth and sche pytously;

But blisful Mary hilp hir right anoon, 5340
For with hir stroglyng wel and mightily

The theef fel over-boord al sodeinly.

And in the see he drenched for vengaunce.

And thus hath Crist unwemmed kept Constance.

foule lust, O luxurie, lo thin ende!

Nought oonly that thou feyntest mannes mynde,
But verrayly thou wolt his body schende.

The ende of thyn werk, or of thy lustes blynde.

Is compleyn3mg; howmanymaymen fynde, 5349
That nought for werk som tyme, but for thentent

To doon this sj-nne, ben eyther slayn or schent

!

Howmay this weykewomman han the strengthe

Hir to defende agein this renegat?
Golias, unmesurable of lengthe,

How mighte David make the so mate ?

So _-, ong, and of armure so desolate.

How dorst he loke upon thyn dredful face?

Wel may men seyn, it nas but Goddes grace.

"Who gaf Judith corage or hardynesse
To slen him Olefernes in his tent, 5360
And to delyveren out of ^^Tecchednes

The peple of God? I say in this entent,

That right as God spiryte and vigor sent

To hem, and saved hem out of meschaunce,
So sent he might and vigor to Constaunce.
Forth goth hir schip thurghout the narwe mouth

Of Jubalter and Septe, dryvyng ahvay,

Som tyme west, and som tyme north and south,

And som tyme est, ful many a wery day;
Til Cristes mooder, blessed be sche ay! 5370
Hath schapen thurgh hir endeles goodnesse
To make an ende of hir hevynesse.
Now let us stynt of Constance but a throwe.

And speke we of the Romayn emperour.
That out of Surrj^e hath by lettres knowe
The slaughter of cristen folk, and deshonour
Doon to his doughter by a fals traytour,

1 mene the cursed wikked sowdenesse.
That at the fest leet slee bothe more and lesse.

For which this emperour hath sent anoon 5380
His senatours, with real ordynaunce.
And other lordes, God w-ot, many oon,

On Surriens to take high vengaunce. [chaunce
They brenne, sleen, and bringen hem to mes-
Ful many a day; but schortly this is thende,

Hom-ward to Rome they schapen hem to wende.
This senatour repayreth with victorie

To Rome-ward, sa3'l;yTig ful really,

5341. strogl'jng. The Ms. Harl reads strength*.
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And mette the scliip dryvyng, as seth the story,

In which Constance sitteth ful pitously. 5390

Nothing ne knew he what sche was, ne why
Sche was in such aray, sche nolde seye

Of hire astaat, although sche scholde deye.

He brj'ngeth hir to Kome, and to his wyf
He gaf hir, and hir yonge sone also;

And with the senatour lad sche hu* lyf.

Thus can our lady bryngen out of woo
AVo ful Constance, and many another moo;
And longe tyme dwelled sche in that place,

In holy werkes, as ever was hir grace. 5400

The senatoures wif hir aunte was.

Bat for al that sche knew hir never more:
I wol no lenger taryen in this cas.

But to kyng Alia, which I spak of yore,

That for his wyf wepeth and siketh sore,

I wol retorne, and lete I wol Constaunce

Under the senatoures governaunce.

Kyng Alia, which that had his mooder slayn,

Upon a day fel in such repentaunce.

That if I sehortly telle schal and playn, 5410

To Rome he comcth to reeej-ve his penaunce.

And putte him in the popes ordynaunee

In heigh and lowe, and Jhesu Crist bysought,

Forgef his wikked werkes that he wrought.

The fame anon thurgli Rome toun is borii.

How Alia kj-ng schal come in pi]gr}Tnage,

By herberjourz that wenten him biforn,

For which the senatour, as was usage,

Rood him agein, and many of his lynage.

As wel to schewen his magnificence, 5420

As to doon eny kj-ng a reverence.

Gret cheere doth this noble senatour

To kyng Alia, and he to him also

;

Everich of hem doth other gret honoui-.

And so bifel, that in a day or two
This senatour is to kyng Alia go
To fest, and sehortly, if I schal not lye,

Constances sone went in his companye.
Som men wold seyn at request of Custaunee

This senatour hath lad this child to feste; 5430
I may not telle every circumstaunce,

Be as be may, ther was he atte leste

;

But soth it is, right at his modres heste,

Byforn hem alle, duryng the metes space,

The child stood k)li3'ng in the kj-nges face.

This Alia kyng hath of this child gret wonder.
And to the senatour he seyd anoon,
" Whos is that faire child that stondeth yonder?"
" I not," quod he, " by God and by seynt Jon

!

A moder he hath, but fader hath he non, 5440
That I of woot :" and sehortly in a stounde
He told Alia how that this child was founde.

"But God woot," quod this senatour also,

" So vertuous a lyver in my lyf

Ne saugh I never, such as sche, nomo
Of worldly womman, mayden, or of wj-f;

I dar wel say sche hadde lever a knyf
Thurghout hir brest, than ben a womman wikke,

Ther is no man can br3Tig hir to that prikke."

Now was this child as lik unto Custaunee 5450
As possible is a creature to be,

Tliis Alia hath the face in remembraunce
Of dame Custance, and theron mused he.

If that the childes mooder were ought sche

That is his W3'f; and pryvely he hight.

And sped him fro the table that he niiglit.

"Parfayl" thought he, "fantom is in myn heed;

I ought to deme, of rightful juggement.
That in the salte see my wyf is deed."

And after-ward he made this argument: 5460
" What woot I, wher Crist hath hider sent

'Sly wyf by see, as wel as he hir sent

To my contre, fro thennes that sche went?"
And after noon home with the senatour

Goth Alia, for to see this wonder chaunce.

This senatour doth Alia gret honour.
And hastely he sent after Custaunee.
But trusteth wel, hir luste nat to daunce.
Whan that sche wiste wherforo was tliat sonde,

Unnethes on hir feet sche mighte stonde. 5470
"V^Hian Alia saugh his wyf, fayre he hir gi'ette,

And v.-epte, that it was rewthe to se;

For at the firste look he on hir sette

He knew wel verrely that it was sche.

And for sorwe, as domb sche stant as tre;

So was hire herte schett in hir distresse,

WTian schs remembred his unkyndenesse.
Twies sche swo«aied in his owen sight;

He wept and him excuseth pitously;
" Now God," quod he, " and alle his halwes bright

So wisly on my soule have mercy, 5481
That of youre harm as gulteles am I

As is jNIaurice my sone, so lyk j-oure face,

Elles the feend me fecche out of this place."

Long was the sobbyng and the bitter peyne,
Or that here woful herte mighte cesse

;

Gret was the pite for to here hem pleyne,

Thurgh wliiche playntz gan here wo encresse.

I pray you alle my labour to release,

I may not telle al here woo unto morwe, 5490
I am so wery for to speke of the sorwe.

But fynally, whan that the soth is wist.

That Alia gUteles was of hir woo,
1 trowe an hundred tymes they ben kist.

And such a blys is ther bitwix hem tuo,

That, save the joye that lasteth everemo,
Ther is noon lyk, that eny creature

Hath sejTi or schal, whil that the world may dure.

Tho prayde sche hir housbond mcekely
In the relees of hir pytous pjTie, 5500
That he wold preye hir fader specially.

That of his majeste he wold enclyne
To vouchesauf som tyme with him to dyne.

Sche preyeth hun eek, he schulde by no weye
Unto hir fader no word of hir seye.

Som men wold seye, that hir child Maurice
Doth his message unto the emperour;
But, as I gesse. Alia was nat so nj-ce.

To him that is so soverayn of honour.
As he that is of Cristcs folk the flour, 5510
Sent eny child ; but it is best to deeme
He went himsilf, and so it may wel seme.

This emperour hath graimted gentilly

To come to dyner, as he him bysouglit;

And wel rede I, he loked besily

Upon the child, and on his doughter thought.

Alia goth to his in, and as him ought
Arrayed for this fest in every wyse.
As fei'forth as his connyng may suffise.

The morwe cam, and Alia gan him dresse, 5520
And eek his w^'f, the emperour for to meete;
And forth they ryde in joye and in gladnesse,

550G. sovi men 7ooM srt/e. The version of the stoiT Iicre

alluded to is that given in Gower's Con/essio Amnnlis,
book ii., which appears to have been published before
Chaucer's Canterbury Tales were compiled.
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And whan sche saup:li hir fader in the streete,

Sche light adoun and falleth him to feete.

"Fader," quod sche, "youryonge child Constance
Is now fid clene out of your remembraunce.

" I am your doughter Custaunce," quod sche,

" That whilom yc have sent unto Surrye

;

It am I, fader, that in the salte see

Was put alloon, and dampned for to dye. 5530
Now, goode fader, mercy I j'ou crye.

Send me no more unto noon hethenesse.

But thanke my lord her of his kjoidenesse."

"Who can the pytous joye telle al

Bitwix hem thre, sith tliey be thus i-mette?

But of my tale make an ende I schal

;

The day goth fast, I wol no lenger lette.

This glade folk to dyner they ben sette

;

In joye and Ijlys at mete I let hem dwelle,

A thousand fokl wel more than I can telle. 5540
This child Maurice was siththen emperour

T-maad by the pope, and lyved cristenfy,

To Cristes chirche dede he gret honour.
But I let al his story passen by.

Of Custaunce is my tale specially

;

In olde Eomayn gestes men may {ynd
Maurices lyf, I here it nought in mynde.

This k}Tig Alia, whan he his tyme say.

With his Constaunce, his holy wyf so swete.
To Engelond they com the righte wa}', 5550
Wher as they lyve in joj-e and in quyete.
But litel whii it last, I you biheete,

Joy of this woi-ld for tyme wol not abyde.
Fro day to night it cliaungeth as the tyde.
Wlio lyved ever in such delyt a day,"^

That him ne meved eyther his conscience.
Or ire, or talent, or som maner affray,

Envy, or pride, or passioun, or offence?
I ne say but for this ende this sentence.
That litel whil in joj-e or in plesaunce 5560
Lasteth the blis of Alia with Custaunce.
For deth, that takth of heigh and low his rent,

Whan passed was a yeere, as I gesse.

Out of this worlde kyng Alia he hent.
For whom Custauns hath ful gret hevynesse.
Now let us pray that God his soule blesse

!

And dame Custaunce, fynaUy to say,

Toward the toun of Rome goth hir*way.
To Rome is come this nobil creature.

And fynt hir freendes ther bothe hool and sound;
Kow is sche skaped al hir aventure. 5571
And whanne sche hir fader had i-founde,

Doun on hir knees falleth sche to gi'ounde,

Wepyng for tendirnes in herte blithe

Sche heried God an hundred thousand sithe.

In vertu and in holy ahnes-dede
They lyven aUe, and never asondre wende

;

Til deth departe hem, this Ij^ they lede.

And far now wel, my tale is at an ende.
Now Jhesu Crist, that of his might may sende
Joy after wo, goveme us in his grace, " 5581
And keep ous alle that ben in this place.

THE PEOLOGE OF THE WTF OF BATHE.

" ExPERiEKS, though noon auctorite
Were in this world, it were ynough for me
To speke of wo that is in mariage

;

Prologe of the Wyf of Bathe. The "Wife of Bath's pro-
logue may be considered as a separate tale, and belongs
to a class of n-hich there are several examples among the
literature of the middle ages. One of the latest is The

For, lordj-ngs, syns I twelf yer was of age,

I thank it God that is eterne on lyve,

Housbondes atte chirch dore I have had fyve,

For I so ofte might have weddid be.

And aUe were worthy men in here degre. 5590
But me was taught, nought longe tyme goou is,

That synnes Crist went never but onys
To weddyng, in the Cane of Galile,

That by the same ensampul taught he me
That I ne weddid schulde be but ones.
Lo, herken such a scharp word for the nones

!

Biside a welle Jhesus, God and man,
Spak in reproef of the Samaritan

:

' Thow hast 3'-had fyve housbondes,' quod be

;

' And that ilk man, which that now hath the, 5600
Is nought thin housbond ;

' thus he sayd certayn

;

What that he ment therby, I can not sajTi.

But that I axe, why the fyfte man
Was nought housbond to the Samaritan?
How many might sche have in mariage?
Yit herd I never teUen in myn age
Uppon this noumbre diffinicioun;

Men may divine and glosen up and doun.
But wel I wot, withouten eny lye,

God bad us for to wax and multiplie; 5610
That gentil tixt can I wel understonde.
Ek wel I wot, he sayd, myn housebonde
Schuld lete fader and moder, and folwe me

;

But of no noumber mencioun made he,

Of liygamye or of octogamye;
Why schuld men speken of that vilonye ?

Lo nier the wise k^mg daun Salamon,
I trow he hadde wifes mo than oon,

As wold God it were leful unto me
To be refreisshed half so oft as he! 5620
Which gift of God had he for alle his "wyvys ?

No man hath such, that in the world on lyve is.

God wot, this nobil king, as to my wit,

The firste night had many a mery fit

With ech of hem, so wel was him on Ip-e.

I-blessid be God that I have weddid fyve!

twa maryit wemfn and the wedo of William Dunbar. The
popular literature of what is commonly looked upon as
the age of chivalry shews us that the female character
was then estimated at the lowest possible rate.

The Harl. JIs. erroneously places at the beginning of
this prologue the prologue to the Shipman's Tale. Some
of the 5ISS. collated by Tyrwhitt, in which the Merchant's
Tale follows the Man of Law, have the following intro-
ductory lines

:

Oure cost gan tho to loke np anon.
" Gode men," quod he, " herkeneth everichone,
As evere mote I drynke wjti or ale,

This marchant hath i-told a mery tale,

Howe Jauuarie hadde a lither jape,
His wyf put in his hood an ape.
But hereof I wil leve off as now.
Dame wyf of Bathe," quod he, " I pray you.
Telle us a tale now nexte after this."
" Sir oost," quod she, " so God my soule blis

!

As I fully thereto wil consente

;

And also it is myn hole entente
To done yow alle disporte as that I can.
But holde me excused ; I am a woman,
I can not reherse as these clerkes kunne."
And right anon she hath hir tale bygunne.

In the JIs. Lansdowne there are four introductoiy lines

:

Than schortly ansewarde the wife of Bathe,
And swore a wonder grete hathe.
" Be Goddes bones, 1 wil tel next,
I wille nouht glose, but saye the text.

Experiment, though none auctorite," etc.

5626. The second Cambridge Ma. and some liss. quoted
by Tynvhitt add after this verse

:

Of whiche I have pyked out the beste
Bothe of here nethur purs and of here chestei



"Welcome the sixte whan that ever he schal.

For sothe I nyl not kepe me chast in al;

Whan myn housbond is fro the -world i-gon,

Som cristne man schal wedde me anoon, 5630

For than thapostil saith that I am fre

To wedde, a goddis haf, wher so it be.

He saith, that to be weddid is no synne;

Bet is to be weddid than to br3"nne.

AVhat reccliith me what folk sa}'n vilonye

Of schrewith Laraeth, and of his bigamye?
I wol wel Abram was an holy man,
And Jacob eek, as ferforth as I can,

And ech of hem had wyves mo than tuo.

And many another holy man also. 5640

Whan sawe ye in eny maner age
That highe God defendid mariage
By expres word? I pray yow tellith me;
Or wher commaunded he virginite?

I wot as wel as ye, it is no drede,

Thapostil, whan he spekth of maydenhede,
He sayd, that precept therof had he noon

;

Men may counseil a womman to be oon.

But coiinselyng nys no comaundement

;

He put it in our 0T\iie juggement. 5650

For hadde God comaundid majdenhede,
Than had he dampnyd weddyng with the dede

;

And certes, if ther were no seed i-sowe,

Vu'ginite whei'on schuld it growe?
Poul ne dorst not comaunde atte lest

A thing, of which his maister gaf non best.

The dart is set upon virginite,

Cach who so may, who rennith best let se.

But this word is not taken of every wight,

But ther as God list give it of his miglit. 5660

I wot wel that thapostil was a mayde.
But natheles, though that he wrot or sayde,

He wolde that every wight v>"ere such as he,

Al nys but counseil unto virginitt'.

And for to ben a wyf he gaf me leve,

Of indidgence, so nys it to rcpreve

To wedde me, if that my make deye,

Withoute excepcioun of bigamye

;

Al were it good no womman for to touche,

(He mente in his bed or in his couche) 5670
For peril is bothe fuyr and tow to assemble

;

Ye knowe what this ensample wold resemble.

This is al and som, he holdith virginite

IMore parfit than weddjTig in frelte

(Frelte clepe I, but if that he and sche

Wold leden al ther lif in chastite).

I graunt it wel, I have noon envye,

Though maidenhede preferre bygamye

;

It liketh hem to be clene in body and gost;

Of myn estate I nyl make no host. 5680

For wel ye wot, a lord in his houshold

He nath not every vessel ful of gold

;

Som ben of tre, and don her lord servise.

God clepeth folk to him in sondry wise,

And every hath of God a propre gifte,

Som this, som that, as him likith to schifte.

Virginite is gret perfeccioun.

And continens eek with gret devocioun

;

But Christ, that of perfeccioun is welle,

Diverse scoles maken parfyt clerkcs,

And diverse practyk in many sondiy werkes
Maken the •nerkman parfyt sekirly:

Of five luisbondes scoleryng am I,

Welcome the sixthe, etc.

6681. a lord in /its Iwuahold. See 2 Tim. 11. 20.

Bad nought every wight schuld go and seUe 5690
Al that he had, and give it to the pore.

And in such wise fohve him and his fore.

He spak to hem that wolde lyve parfytly,

And, lordyngs, by your leve, that am not I;

I wol bystowe the tiuur of myn age

In the actes and in the fruytes of mariage.

Tel me also, to what conclusioun

Were membres maad of genei'acioun.

And of so parfit wise a wight y-wrought ? [nought.

Trustith right wel, thay were nought maad for

Glose who so wol, and saj' bothe nj) and doun,

That tha}' were made for purgacioun, 5702

Oure bothe uryn, and thinges smale,

Were eek to knowe a femel fro a male;

And for non other cause? say ye no?
Thexperiens wot wel it is not so.

So that these clerke ben not with me wrothe,

I say this, that thay makid ben for bothe,

This is to say, for office and for ease

Of engendrure, ther we God nought displease.

Why schuld men elles in her bokes sette, 5711

That man schal yelde to his wif his dette ?

Now wherwith schuld he make his payement.

If he ne used his sely instrument?

Than were thay maad up a creature

To purge uryn, and eek for engendrure.

But I say not that every wight is holde.

That hath such barneys as I to yow tolde,

To gon and usen hem in engendrure;

Than schuld men take of chastite no cure. 5720

Crist was a mayde, and schapen as a man.
And many a sej-nt, sin that the world bygan,

Yet lyved thay ever in parfyt chastite.

I nyl envj'e no virginite.

Let hem be bred of pured whete seed,

And let us wyves eten barh' breed.

And yet with barly bred, men telle can,

Oure Lord Jhesu refreisschid many a man.
In such astaat as God hath cleped ous

I wil persever, I am not precious; 5730

In wyfhode I ^il use myn instrument

Als frel}^ as my maker hath me it sent.

If I be daungerous, God give me sorwe,

]\Iyn housbond schal ban it at eve and morwe,
Whan that hun list com forth and pay his dette.

An housbond wol I have, I wol not lette.

Which schal be bothe my dettour and my thral.

And have his tribulacioun withal

Upon his fleissch, whil that I am his wyf.

I have the power duryng al my lif 57-tO

Upon his propre body, and not he

;

Right thus thapostil told it unto me.

And bad oure housbondes for to love us wel

;

Al this sentence me likith every del."

Up start the pardoner, and that anoon
;

[Jon.
" Now, dame," quod he, " by God and by seint

Ye ben a noble prechour in this caas.

I was aboute to A\edde a wif, allaas!

What? schal I buy it on my fleisch so deere?

Yit had I lever wedde no wyf to yere!" 5750
" Abyd," quod sche. " my tale is not bygonne.

Nay, thou schalt drinke of another tonne

Er that I go, schal savere wors than ale.

And whan tliat I have told the forth my tale

Of tribulacioun in mariage.

Of which I am expert in al myn age,

56fi9. And of so parfit wise. Tlie Ms. Ilarl. reads, Jnd
in wftat wise. Some mss. read and why, instead of a tcig/tt
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This is to sa}', myself hath ben the wliippe;

Than might thou chese whcthir tliou wilt sijipo

( )f thilke tonne, that I schal abroche.

Be war of it, er thou to neigh appi'oche. 5760
For I schal telle ensamples mo than ten:

Who so that nyl be war by other men
By him schal other men corrected be.

The same wordes writes Ptholome,
liede in his Almagest, and tak it there."
" Dame, I wold pray j'ou, if that youre wille

were,"

Sayde this pardoner, " as ye bigan,

Tel forth youre tale, and sparith for no man,
Teche us yonge men of 3'oure practike."
" Gladly," quod sche, " syns it may yow like. 5770
But that I pray to al this companye,
If that I speke after my fantasie,

As taketh nought agreef of that I say,

For myn entente is nought but to play.
" Now, sires, now wol I telle forth my tale.

As ever mote I drinke wyn or ale,

I schal say soth of housbondes that I hadde.
As thre of hem were goode, and tuo were badde.
Tuo of hem were goode, riche, and olde

;

Unnethes mighte thay the statute holde, 5780
In which that thay were bounden unto me;
Ye wot wel what I mene of this parde

!

As help me God, I laugh whan that I thinke.

How pitously on night I made hem swynke.
But, b}"^ my fay! I told of it no stoor;

Thay had me give her lond and her tresor.

Me nedith not no lenger doon diligence

To wj-nne her love or doon hem reverence.

Thay loved me so wel, by God above I

That I tolde no deynte of her love. 5790
A v\ys womman wol bysi hir ever in oon
To gete hir love, there sche hath noon.
But synnes I had hem holly in m3-n bond.
And sj-nnes thay had me geven al her lond.

What schuld I take keep hem for to please,

But it were for my profyt, or myn ease?
I sette hem so on werke, by my fay!

That many a night thay songen weylaway.
The bacoun was nought fet for hem, I trowe,

That som men fecche in Essex at Donmftwe. 5800
I governed hem so wel after my lawe.

That ech of hem ful blisfid was and fawe
To bringe me gaye thinges fro the faire.

Thay were ful glad whan I spak to hem faire;

For, God it woot, I chidde hem spitouslj-.

Now herkeneth how I bar me proprely.

Ye wise wyves, that can understonde.
Thus scholde ye speke, and bei'e hem wrong on
For half so boldely can ther no man [honde

;

57f!-l. Plliolmni. The wife of Bath's quotations from
Ptolemy, here, and at 1. 5906, are not, it appears, to be
found in the Almagest. She seems to quote Ptolemy
when she cannot father an opinion upon any hody else.

5779. Tuo of hem. The more common reading of the
Mss. is, The tare were, which is adopted by Tyrwhitt.

5799. the bacoun. The Dunmow bacon appears to have
been in great reputation in the fourteenth and fifteenth

centuries. The following notice of this curious custom is

found among some poetry of the latter period, printed in

the lidiquim Anilq. ii. p. 29:

I can fynd no man now that wille enquere
The parfyte wais imto Dunmow!
For tliey repent hem within a yere,
.•^nd many within a weke, and sonner, men trow;
That cawsith tlie wais to he rowgh and overgrow.
That no man may fynd path or gap,
The world is turnyd to another shap.

Swere and Ij'e as a womman can. 5810
(I say not by wyves that ben wise.

But if it be Mhan thay ben mysavise.)
I-wis a wif, if that sche can hir good,
Schal beren him on bond the cow is wood,
And take witnes on hir oughne mayde
Of hire assent; but herkenith how I sayde.
See, olde caynard, is this thin array?
Why is my negheborcs wif so gay ?

Sche is honoured over al ther sche goth

;

I sitte at bora, I have no thrifty cloth. 5820
What dostow at my neighchores hous?
Is sche so fair? what, artow amorous?
What roune ye with hir maydenes? benedicite.

Sir olde lecchour, let thi japes be.

And if I have a gossib, or a frend

Withouten gilt, thou chidest as a fend,

If that I walk or Jilay unto his hous.

Thou comest hom as dronken as a mous,
And prcchist on thy bench, with evel preef.

Thou saist to me, it is a gret meschief 5830
To wedde a pover womman, for costage

;

And if that sche be riche and of parage,

Thanne saist thou, that it is a tormentrie
To suffre hir pride and hir malencolie.

And if that sche be fair, thou vcrray knave.

Thou saist that every holour wol hir have;
Sche may no while in chastite abj'de,

That is assayled thus on eche syde.

Thou saist that som folk desire us for riches,

Som for our schap, and som for our faimes, 5840
And some, for that sche can synge and daimce,
And some for gentilesse or daliaunce,

Som for hir handes and hir armes smale

:

Thus goth al to the devel by thi tale.

Thou saist, men may nought kepe a castel wal,

It may so be biseged over al.

And if sche be foul, thanne thou saist, that sche

Coveitith every man that sche may se;

For, as a spaynel, sche wol on him lepe,

Til that sche fynde som man hire to chepe. 5850
Ne noon so gray a goos goth in the lake.

As sayest thou, wol be withouten make.
And saist, it is an hard thing for to wolde
Thing, that no man wol his willes holde.

Thus seistow, lorel, whan thou gost to bedde,

And that no wys man nedith for to wedde,
Ne no man that entendith unto hevene.

With wilde thunder dynt and fuyry levene

Mote thi wicked necke be to-broke!

Thou saist, that droppyng hous, and eek smoke.
And chydyng wyves maken men to fie 5861

5S10. swere and lye. A parallel passage is quoted by
Tyrwhitt from tlie lloman de la Rose:

Car plus liardiment que nulz horns
Certainement jurent et mentent.

5S17. " In the following speech, it would be endless to

produce all Chaucer's imitations. The beginning is from
tlie fragment of Theophrastus quoted by St. Jerome c.

Jovin. 1. i., and by Joliu of Salisbury, Polycrat. lib. viii. c.

xi.; see also Bom. de la Ii. v. 8967. et suiv." Tyrtvhitt.

5S28. di-onlien as a mous. This was a common phrase.
In tlie satirical poem of Doctour Double-ale, we have the
lines

:

Then sake another house,

This is not worth a louse

;

As dronlcen as a mouse.

Among the letters relating to the suppression of monas-
teries (Camd. Soc. Publ.) p. 133, there is one from a monk
of Persliore, who says that his brother monks of that
houtc "drynk an bowll after collacyon tell ten or xii. of

the clock, and cum to mattens as dronck as mys."
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Out of here oughne hous; a, benedicite,

What eylith such an old man for to chyde?
Thou seist, we wyves wohi cure vices hide,

Til we ben weddid, and than we wil hem schewe.

Wei may that be a proverbe of a schrewe.

Thou saist, that assen, oxen, and houndes,

Thay ben assayed at divers stoundes,

Basyns, lavours eek, er men hem bye,

Spones, stooles, and al such housbondrie, 5870
Also pottes, clothes, and array,

But folk of wyves maken non assay.

Til thay ben weddid, olde dotard schrewe

!

And thanne, saistow, we woln oure vices schewe.

Thou saist also, that it displesith me
But if that thou wilt praysen my beaute,

And but thou pore alway in my face.

And clepe me faire dame in every place

;

And but thou make a fest on thilke day
That I was born, and make me freisch and gay;
And but thou do my norice honoure, 5881
And to my chamberer withinne m}^ boure.

And to my fadres folk, and myn allies

:

Thus saistow, olde barel ful of lies!

And yit of oure apprentys Jankyn,
For his crisp her, schyn;yng as gold so fyn,

And for he squiereth me up and doun,

Yet hastow caught a fals suspeccioun

;

[we.

I nyl him nought, though thou were deed to mor-
But tel me wherfor hydestow with sorwe 5890
The keyes of thy chist away fro me ?

It is my good as wel as thin, parde. [dame?
"What! wenest thou make an ydiot of oure

Now by that lord that cleped is seint Jame,
Thow schalt not bothe, though thou were wood.
Be maister of my body and of my good

;

That oon thou schalt forgo maugre thin yen

!

What helpeth it on me tenqueren or espien?

I trowe thou woldest loklve me in thy chest.

Thou scholdist say, ' wif, go wher the lest; 5900
Take youre disport; I nyl lieve no talis;

I know yow for a trewe wif, dame Alis.'

We loveth no man, that takith keep or charge

Wher that we goon ; we love to be at large.
" Of alle men i-blessed most he be

The wise astrologe daun Ptholome,
That saith this proverbe in his Almagest:
Of alle men his wisedom is highest.

That rekkith not who hath the world in honde.
By this proverbe thou schalt understonde, 5910
Have thou ynough, what thar the recch or care
How merily that other folkes fare?

For certes, olde dotard, with your leve,

Ye schul have queynte right ynough at eve.

He is to gret a nygard that wol werne
A man to light a candel at his lanterne

;

He schal have never the lasse light, parde.
Have thou ynough, the thar not pleyne the.

" Thou saist also, that if we make us gay
With clothing and with precious array, 5920
That it is peril of our chastitc.

And yit, with sorwe, thou most enforce the,

And say these wordes in thapostles name:
In abyt maad with chastite and schame
Ye wommen schuld kpparayl yow, quod he.

And nought with tressed her, and gay perre,

As perles, ne with golden clothis riche.

After thy text, ne after thin rubriche,

6923. thapostles nami. See 1 Tim. ii. 9.

I wol nought wirche as moche as a gnat.

Thow saist thus that I was lik a cat; 5930
For who so wolde senge the cattes skyn.

Than wold the catte duellen in his in;

And if the cattes skyn be slyk and gay,

Sche wol not duelle in house half a day,

But forth sche wil, er eny day be dawet.

To schewe hir skyn, and goon a caterwrawet.

This is to say, if I be gay, sir schrewe,

I wol renne aboute, my borel for to schewe.
Sir olde fool, what helpith the to aspien? [yen
Though thou praj'dest Argus with his hundrid
To be my wardecorps, as he can best, 5941
In faith he schuld not kepe me but if he lest;

Yit couthe I make his herd, though queynte he be.

Thou saydest eek, that ther ben thinges thre,

The whiche thinges troublen al this erthe,

And that no wight may endure the ferthe.

leve sire schrewe, Jhesu schorte thy hf

!

Yit prechestow, and saist, an hateful wif
I-rekened is for oon of these meschaunces.
Ben ther noon other of thy resemblaunces 5950
That ye may liken youre parables unto.

But if a cely wyf be oon of tho ?

Thow likenest wommannes love to helle.

To bareyn lond, ther water may not duelle.

Thou likenest it also to wilde fu^'r

;

The more it brenneth, the more it hath desir

To consume every thing, that brent wol be.

Thou saist, right as wormes schenden a tre,

Right so a wif schendith hir housebonde;
This knowen tho that ben to wyves bonde. 5960
Lordynges, right thus, as ye ban understonde,
Bar I styf myn housebondes on honde.
That thus thay sayde in her dronkenesse

;

And al was fals, but that I took \\'itnesse

On Jankyn, and upon my nece also.

Lord, the peyne I dede hem, and the wo,
Ful gultcles, by Goddes swete pj'ue;

i For as an hors, I couthe bothe bite and whyne

;

1 couthe plejTie, and yet I was in the gUt,

Or elles I hadde often tj'me be spilt. 5970
Who so first Cometh to the mylle, first grynt

;

I pleyned first, so was oure werre stynt.

Thay were ful glad to excuse hem ful blyve
Of thing, that thay never agilt in her lyve.

And wenches wold I beren hem on honde.
Whan that for seek thay might unnethes stonde,

Yit tykeled I his herte for that he
Wende I had of him so gret ehierete.

I swor that al my walkyng out a nyght
Was for to aspie wenches that he dight. 5980
Under that colour had I many a mirthe.

For al such witte is geven us of birthe

;

Deceipt, wepyng, spynnyng, God hath give

To wymmen kyndcly, whil thay may lyve.

And thus of o thing I avaunte me,
At thende I had the bet in ech degre,

By sleight or fors, or of som maner thing,

As by continuel murmur or chidyng,

Namly on bedde, hadden thay meschaunce,

5971. to the mylle. This proverb is found also in French,
in the fifteenth century : Qui premier vient au moulin
premier doit mouldre.

5983. deceipt. Tliis appears to have been a popular say-
ing : in the margin of the Lansdowne Ms. it is given in a
Latin leonine, thus

:

Fallere, flere, nere, dedit Deus in muliere.

5988. chidyng. Most of the Mss. have, with Tyrwhitt,
grucohyng.
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Ther wold I chide, and do hem no plesaunce;

I wold no lenger in the bed abyde, 5991
If that I felt his arm over my sjde.

Til he had maad his raunsoun unto me,
Than wold I sufire him doon his nycete.

And therfor every man this tale telle,

Wynne who so may, for al is for to selle

;

With empty bond men may noon haukes lure,

For wynnyng wold I al his lust endure.

And make me a feyned appetyt.

And yit in bacoun had I never delyt

;

6000
That made me that ever I wold hem chyde.
For though the pope had seten hem bisyde,

I nold not spare hem at her oughne bord.

For, by my trouthe, I quyt hem word for word.
Als help me verray God omnipotent,
Though I right now schuld make my testament,

I owe hem nought a word, that it nys quitte,

I brought it so aboute by my -nitte.

That thay most geve it up, as for the best.

Or elHs had we never ben in rest. 6010
For though he loked as a grj-m lyoun,

Yit schuld he fayle of his conclusioun.

Than wold I say, ' now, goode leef, tak keep.
How mekly lokith Wilkyn our scheep!

Com ner, my spouse, let me ba thy cheke.

Ye schidde be al pacient and meke,
And have a swete spiced consciens,

Siththen ye preche so of Jobes paciens.

Suffireth alway, syns ye so wel can preche.

And but ye do, certeyn we schul yow teche 6020
That it is fair to have a vry? in pees.

On of us tuo mot bowe douteles;

And, siththen man is more resonable
Than womman is, ye moste be sufirable.

What aylith j"ow thus for to grucche and grone?
Is it for ye wold have mj- queynt allone?

Why, tak it al; lo, have it every del.

Peter! I schrewe yow but ye love it wel.

For if I wolde selle my l/ele chose,

I couthe walk as freisch as eny rose, 6030
But I wol kepe it for youre owne toth.

Ye ben to blame, hj God, I say yow sothi'

Such maner wordes hadde we on honde.
Nov/ wol I speke of my fourth housbonde.
My fourthe housbond was a revelour,

This is to say, he had a paramour.
And I was yong and ful of ragerie,

Stiborn and strong, and joly as a pye.

How couthe I daunce to an harpe smale,

And synge y-wys as eny nightyngale, 6040
W^han I had dronke a draught of swete wyn.
MetiUius, the foule cherl, the swyn,
That •with a staf bjTaft his wyf hir Ivf

For sche drank wyn, though I had ben his vdf,

Ne schuld nought have daunted me fro drink;

And after wyn on Venus most I think.

For al so siker as cold engendrith hayl,

A likorous mouth most have a licorous tail.

In wymmen vinolent is no defens.

This knowen lecchours by experiens. 6050
But, lord Crist, whan that it remembrith me

6028. Peter! This is a rery common exclamation, from
St. Peter ; as Marie ! from the Virgin. St. Peter, as the
reputed head of the papacy, stood high among the saints
in the Romish Church.

6042. JSetilHus- This anecdote is taken from Valerius
Maximus, lib. vi. c. 3, ex. 9. The same story is told by
Pliny, ffist. Xat. xiv. 13, but for Egnatiua Metellus he
substitutes the name of ilecenius.

Upon my youthe, and on my jolite,

It tikelith me about mj-n herte-roote.

Unto this day it doth mjTi herte boote,

That I have had my world as in my tyme.
But age, alias ! that al wol envenyme.
Hath me bii-eft my beaute and my pith;

Let go, farn-el, the devyl go therwith.
The flour is goon, ther nis no more to telle,

The bran, as I best can, now mot I seUe. 6060
But yit to be mery wol I fonde.

Now wol I telle of mj' fourt housbonde.
I say, I had in herte gret desp3't.

That he of eny other had delit

;

But he was quit, by God and by seint Joce;
I made him of the same woode a croce.

Nought of my body in no foul manere,
But certeynly I made folk such chere,

That in his owne grees I made him frie

For anger, and for verray jalousie. 6070
By God, in erthe I was his purgatory.
For which I hope his soule be in glory.

For, God it wot, he sat ful stille and song.

Whan that his scho ful bitterly him wrong.
Ther was no wight, sauf God and he, that «"ist

In many wyse how sore I him twist.

He dyed whan I cam fro Jerusalem,
And lith i-grave under the roode-bem;
Al is his tombe nought so curious

As was the sepulcre of him Darius, 60S0
Which that Appellus WTOught so subtily.

It nys but wast to burie him preciously.

Let him farwel, God give his soule rest.

He is now in his grave and in hLs chest.
" Now of my fifte housbond wol I telle;

God let his soule never come in helle

!

And yet was he to me the moste schrewe.

That fele I on my ribbes alle on rewe.

And ever schal, imto myn endyng day.

But in oure bed he v.-as so freisch and gay, 6090
And therwithal so wel he couthe me glose,

Whan that he wold have mj' bele chose,

That, though he had me bete on ever}- boon,

He couthe wynne my love right anoou.

I trowe, I loved him beste, for that he
Was of his love daungerous to me.

We v/A-mmen ban, if that I schal nought lye,

In this matier a que}"nte fantasie.

Wayte, what thj-ng we may not lightly have,

Therafter wol we sonnest crie and crave. 6100
Forbeed us thing, and that desire we;
Pres on us fast, and thanne wol we fle.

With daunger outen aUe we oure ware:

Greet pres at market makith deer chaffare,

And to greet chep is holden at litel pris

;

This knowith every womman that is wys.

]\Iy fyfth housbond, God his soule blesse.

Which that I took for love and no richesse,

He som tyme was a clerk of Oxcnford,

And had left scole, and went at hoom to borde

With my gossib, duellyng in oure toun: 6111

God have hir soule, hir name was Alisoun.

Sche knew myn herte and my privete

Bet than oure parisch prest, so mot I the.

6065. sc-int Joce. A French saint, known in Latin as St.

Jndocus.
6074. his scho. An allusion to the story of the Roman

sage, -who, -n-hen blamed for divorcing his wife, said that

a shoe might appear outwardly to fit well, but no one but
the wearer knew where it pinched.
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To hir by\M-(?yed I my counseil al;

For had niyn housboiul pissod on a wal,

Or don a thing that schuld have cost his lif,

To hir, and to anotlier worthy wyf,

And to my neece, which I loved wel,

I wold have told his counseil every del. 6120
And so I did ful ofte, God it woot,

That made his face ofte reed and hoot
For verry schame, and blamyd himself, that he
Had told to me so gret a privete.

And so byfel that oones in a Lent,

(So ofte tyme to my gossib I went.

For ever yit I loved to be gay.

And for to walk in Slarch, Averil, and oMay
From hous to hous, to here sondry taUs) 6129

That .Jankyn clerk, and my gossib dame Alls,

And I myself, into the feldes went.

Myu housbond was at Londone al that Lent;

I had the bettir leysir for to pleye.

And for to see, and eek for to be sej'e

Of lusty folk; what wist I wher my grace

Was schapen for to be, or in what place ?

Therfore I made my visitaciouns

To vigiles, and to processiouns.

To prechings eek, and to this pilgrimages.

To pleyes of miracles, and mariages, 6140
And wered upon my gay scarlet gytes.

These wormes, these moughtes, ne these mytes,

Upon my perel fretith hem never a deel.

And wostow \s-hy ? for thay were used wel.

Now wol I telle forth wliat happid me :

—

I say, that in the feldes walkid we,

Til trewely we had such daliaunce

This clerk and I, that of my purvyaunce
I spak to him, and sayde how that he,

If I were wydow, schulde wedde me. GloO
For certeynly, I say for no bobaunce,
Yit was I never withouten purveyaunce
Of mariage, ne of no thinges eeke;

I hold a mouses hert not worth a leek,

That hath but oon hole to sterte to,

And if that faile, than is al i-do.

[I bare him on hond he had enchanted me;
(2?Iy dame taughte me that subtiltee)

6137. visitarlotoxi. This passa'^e appears to be an imi-
tation ofone cited by Tyrwhitt from the lioman de la Rose :

Soiivent voise Si la mere eglise,

Kt fnce visitations
Alls nopces, aux processions,
Aux jeux, aux festes, aux caroles.

6140. pJ'i/es of miracles. The miracle-plays vrere fa-

vourite occasions for people to assemble in great numbers.
In a tale among my Latin Stories, p. 100. we are told that
some pil2;rinis saw, in a very large meadow, ''maximam
multitudinem hominum congregatam, quos nunc silentes,

nunc acclamantes, nunc cachinuantes audiebant. Admi-
rantes i.^tur quare in loco tali tanta esset hominum adu-
natio. !P3timabant ibi spectacula celebrare qua; nos mira-
cnla appellare cousuevimus." This is a good description
of the assemblage at a miracle-play.

6151. a mouses hert. This was a very common proverb.
It is found in French : the following example is taken
from a us. of the thirteenth eentury

:

Dolente le souris,

Qui ne set qu'un seul pertuis.

It also occurs in German

:

Dass ist wol eine arme Maus,
Die nur weiss zu einem Loch' hinans.

The same proverb is said of a fox in ("lenuan. There was
an ancient Latin proverb to the same effect.

61.57. This and the nine following lines are omitted
in the Harl. Ms. and others. The second Cambridge Ms.
has them. They are here printed fro!n Tyrwhitt.

And eke I sayd, I met of him all night,

lie wold han slain me, as I lay upright, 6150
And all my bed was ful of veray blood

;

But yet I hope that ye shuln do me good;

For blood betokeneth gold, as me was taught;

And al was false, I dremed of him right naught.

But as I folwed ay my dames lore.

As wel of that as of other thinges more.]

But now, sir, let me se, what I schal sayn;

A ha! by God, I have my tale agayn.
" Whan that my fourthe housbond was on here,

I wept algate and made a sory cheere, 6170
As wyves mooten, for it is usage;

And with my kerchief covered my visage

;

But, for that I was purveyed of a make,
I wept but smal, and that I undertake.

To chirche was myn housbond brought on morwe
AVith neighebors that for him made sorwe,

And Jankyn oure clerk was oon of tho.

As help me God, whan that I saugh him go
After the beere, me thought he had a paire

Of legges and of feet so clene and faire, 6180
That al myn hert I gaf unto his hold.

He was, I trowe, twenty wjmter old.

And I was fourty, if I schal say the sothe.

But yit I had alway a coltis tothe.

Gattothid I was, and that b^'com me wel,

I had the prynte of sejTit Venus sel.

[As helpe me God, I was a lusty oon,

And faire, and riche, and yonge, and wel begon

;

And trewely, as mj-n housbonds tolde me,
I had the best quejait that might be. 6190
For certes I am all venerian

In felyng, and my herte is marcian

:

Venus me gave my lust and likerousnesse.

And Mars gave mo my sturdy hardinesse.]

Myn ascent was Taur, and Mars therinne;

Alias, alas, that ever love was synne!
I folwed ay myn inclinacioun

By vertu of my eonstillacioun:
'1 hat made me that I couthe nought withdrawe
?ii\ ohambre of Venus from a good felawe. 6200

. Yet have I Martes marke uppon my face,

And also in another prive place.

For God so wisly be my salvacioun,

I loved never by no discretioun.

But ever folwed myn owne appetit.

All were he shorte, longe, blake, or whit;

I toke no kepe, so Uiat he liked me,
How povre he was, ne eek of what degre.]

What schuld I say ? but at the monthis ende
This joly clerk Jankyn, that was so heende, 6210
Hath weddid me with gret solempnitee,

And to him gaf I al the lond and fee

That ever was me give therbifore.

But aftir-ward repented me ful sore.

He nolde suffre nothing of my list.

By God, he smot me oones with his fist,

For I rent oones out of his book a lef.

That of that strok myn cere wax al deef.

Styborn I was, as is u leones.

And of my tonge a verray jangleres, 6220
And walk I wold, as I had don biforn,

Fi'o hous to hous, although he had it sworn;

6187. The narl. Ms. omits II. 6187—6194 and 6201—
6208. The second Cambridge Ms. is the only one I have
collated which contains them all. The Lansd. and first

Cambridge Mss. have only 11. 6187—6190. I have taken
them from IVrwhitt, collated with the mss.
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For which he ofte tymes wolde preche,

And me of olde Romayn gestes teche.

How he Simplicius Gallus left his wyf.

And hir for&ok foi* terme of al his lyf,

Nought but for open heedid he liir say

Lokyng out at his dore upon a day.

Another Romayn told he me by name,
That, for his wyf was at a somer game 6230

Without his wityng, he forsok hir eeke.

And thanne wold he upon his book seeke

That ilke proverbe of Ecclesiaste,

Wher he comaundith, and forbedith faste,

Man schal not suffre his wyf go roule aboute.

Than wold he say right thus withouten doute

:

Who tliat buyldeth his hous al of salwes,

And priketh his blynde hors over the falwes,

And suffrith liis wyf to go seken halwes,

Is worthy to be hanged on the galwes.

But al for nought; I sette nought an hawe 6240
Of his proverbe, ne of his olde sawe;
Ne I wold not of him corretted be.

I hate him that my vices tellith me.
And so doon mo, God it wot, than I.

This made him with me wood al outerl}'

;

I nolde not forbei'e him in no cas.

Now wol I say yow soth, by seint Thomas,
"Why that I rent out of the book a leaf.

For which he smot me, that I was al deef. 62 SO

He had a book, that gladly night and day
For his desport he wolde rede alway;
He clepyd it Valerye and Theofrast,

At which book he lough alway ful fast.

And eek ther was som tyme a clerk at Rome,
A cardynal, that heet seint Jerome,
That made a book agens Jovynyan.
In which book eek ther was Tertulyan,
Crisippus, Tortula, and eek Helewys,
That was abbas not fer fro Paris; 62G0
And eek the parablis of Salamon,
Ovydes Art, and bourdes many oon;
And alle these were bounde in oo volume.
And every night and da}' was his custume,
Whan he had leysir and vacacioun
From other worldes occupacioun,
To reden in this book of wikked wyves.
He knew of hem mo legendes and lyves.

Than ben of goode wyves in the Bible.

For trustith wel, it is an inpossible, 6270
That any clerk schal speke good of wyves,
But if it be of holy seintes lyves,

Ne of noon other wyfes never the mo.
Who peyntid the leoun, tel me, who?
By God, if wommen hadde writen stories.

As clerkes have withinne her oi-atories,

6223. Simplicius Gallus. This stoi-y is taken from Val.
Max. vi. 3.

6229. Another Romoyn. Sempronius Sophus, of whom
this stoi7 is told by Val. Max. loc. cit. Valerius Maximus
was a favourite among the scholars of the middle ages.

6253. The tract of Walter Mapes against marriage,
published under the title oi EpUtola Valerii ad Faifinum,
is common in manuscripts. Jerome, in bis book contra
Jcvinianum, a bitter diatribe against matrimony, quotes
a long extract from liber aureolus Theopfirasti de niiptiis.
" As to the rest of the contents of the ' clerkes' volume,
Hieronymus contra Jovinianum, and Tertullian de Fallio,
are sufficiently known; and so are the Letters of Eloisa
and Abelard, the Parables of Solomon, and Ovid's Art of
Love. I know of no Trotula but one, whose book Curan-
darum (Bjritudinum muUebrium ante, in, et post partum, is
printed int. Medicos antiquos, Ven. 1547. Who is meant
by Crisippus I cannot gues&."—Ti/rwhitC.

I
Thay wold have write of men more wickidnes,

Than al the mark of Adam may redres.

These children of Mercury and of Venus
Ben in her werkyng ful contrarious. 6280

Mercury lovith wisdom and science.

And Venus luveth r3'ot and dispense.
And for her divers disposicioun,

Ech fallith in otheres exaltacioun.

And thus, God wot, Mercury is desolate
In Pisces, wher Venus is exaltate,

And Venus faylith wher Mercury is reysed.
Therfor no womman of clerkes is preised.

The clerk whan he is old, and may nought do
Of Venus werkis, is not worth a scho; 6290
Than sit he doun, and writ in his dotage,
That wommen can nought kepe here mariage.
But now to pm'pos, why I tolde the,

That I was beten for a leef, parde.

Upon a night Jankyn, that was oure sire,

Bad on his book, as he sat by the fyre.

Of Eva first, that for hir wikkidnes
Was al mankynde brought to wrecchednes,
[For which that Jhesu Crist himself was slajTi,

That bought us with his herte-blood agayn. 6300
Lo here expresse of wommen may ye fynde.

That woman was the losse of al mankynde.]
Tho rad he me how Sampson left his heris

Slepyng, his lemnian kut hem with hir scheris,

Tburgli which tresoun lost he bothe his yen.
Tho rad he me, if that I schal not lyen,

Of Ercules, and of his Dejanyre,
That caused him to sette himself on fuyre.

No thing forgat he the care and wo
That Socrates had with his wyves tuo; 6310
How Exantipa cast pisse upon his heed.

This seely man sat stille, as he were deed,

He wjqDed his heed, no more durst he sayn,

But, ' Er thunder stynte ther cometh rayn.'

Of Phasipha, that was the queen of Creete,

For schrewednes him thought the tale sweete.

Fy! spek no more, it is a grisly thing,

Of her horribil lust and her likyng.

6279. of 3Iercury and of Venus. An old astrological
treatise of the sixteenth century informs us that " Venus
. . signifiethe white men or browne . . joyfull, laugliter,
liberall, pleasers, dauncers, entertayners of women, play-
ers, perfumers, musitions, messengers of love." Mercury,
according to the same authority, " signifieth . . . subtill
men, ingenious, unconstant, lymers, poets, advocates,
orators, phylosophers, soothsayers, arithmeticians, and
busie fellowes."

62S4. exa.ltariov.n. Tyrwhitt gives the following expla-
nation of this tenn. " In tlie old astrology, a planet was
said to be in its exaltation, when it was in tliat sign of the
zodiac in which it was supposed to exert its strongest
influence. The opposite sign was called its dejection, as
in that it "n'as supposed to be weakest. To take the in-
stance in the text, the exaltation of Venus was in Pisces
(see also ver. 10587), and her dejection of course iu Virgo.
But in Virgo was the exaltation of Mercury.

She is the welthe and the n-synge.
The lust, the joy, and the lykynge,
Unto Mercury.

Gower, Conf. Am. 1. vii. fol 147. So in ver. 10098, Cancer
is called Joves exaltacioun."

6299. This and the three following lines are omitted in
most of the aiss. I have consulted.

&TO3. Tho rad he. The following examples are mostly
taken from the Epistola Valerii ad liufinum, and from the
Ptoman de la Pose.

6311. Exantipa. Xantippa. In the other proper names
in the following lines I have retained the coiTupt ortho-
graphy of the age, as given in the Jis. Phasipha is, of
course, Pasiphae : Clydam'jstra, C'lytemnestra; Ainphiares,

I Amphiaraus; Exiphilem, Eriphyle, etc.
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Of Clydcmystra for hir leccherie

That falsly made hir housbond for to dye, 6320
He rad it with ful good devocioun.
He told me eek, for what occasioun
Amphiores at Thebes left his lif

;

j\Iyn housbond had a legend of his wyf
Exiphilem, that for an ouche of gold
Hath prively unto the Grekes told

Wher that hir housbond hyd him in a place,

For which he had at Thebes sory grace.

Of Lj-ma told he me, and of Lucj-e

;

Thay bothe made her housbondes for to dye, 6330
Thai oon for love, that other was for hate.

Ej-ma hir housbond on an even late

Empoysond hath, for that sche was his fo

;

Lucia licorous loved hir housbond so,

For that he schuld alway upon hir think,

Sche gaf him such a maner love-drink,

That he was deed er it was by the morwe

;

And thus algates housbondes had sorwe.

Than told he me, how oon Latumyus
Compleigned unto his felaw Arrius, 6340
That in his gardyn growed such a tre.

On which he sayde how that his wyves thre

Honged hemselfe for herte despitous.
' leve brother,' quod this Arrious,
' Gif me a plont of thilke blessid tre.

And in my gardyn schal it plantid be.'

Of latter date of wjwes hath he red

That some han slayn. her housbondes in her bed.

And let her lecchour dighten al the night,

"Whil that the coq^s lay in the flor upright j 6350
And some han dryven nayles in her brayn,

Wliiles thay sleepe, and thus thay han hem slajTi

;

Som have hem give poysoun in her drink

;

He spak more harm than herte may bythynk.
And therwithal he knew mo proverbes

Than in this world ther growen gres or herbes.

Better is, quod he, thyn habitacioun

Be with a leoun, or a foul dragoun,
Than with a womman usyng for to chyde.

Better is, quod he, hihe in the roof abyde, 6360
Than with an angry womman doun in a hous

;

Thay ben so wicked and so contrarious,

Thay haten that her housbondes loven ay.

He sayd, a womman cast hir schame away,
Whan sche cast of hir smok; and forthenno,

A fair womman, but sche be chast also,

Is lik a gold ryng in a sowes nose.

Who wolde wene, or who wolde suppose
The wo that in myn herte was and pyne ?

And whan I saugh he nolde never fyne 6370
To reden on this cursed book al night,

Al sodeinly thre leves have I plight

Out of this booke that he had, and eeke

I with my fist so took him on the cheeke.

That in oure fuyr he fel bak-ward adoun.
And he upstert, as doth a wood leoun.

And with his fist lie smot me on the bed,

That in the floor I lay as I were deed.

6329. Lyrrui In ths Latin story (in the FpLit. Valer ad
Hujin.) the name is Luna, wliich appears first to have been
mistaken for Lima, and then written Ltjma. So the
scribes in 1. 6708, have read Damit for Daunt, and after-

vrards written it JDamyC, which is found in one of the Cam-
bridge MRS.

6355. vio proverb g. See Prov. xxi. 9, 19, and xi. 22.

Tyrwhitt observes that the ob-ervation in 1. 6.364 is found
in Herodotus, lib. i. p. 5. It is, however, found in various
medieval writers, from whom Chaucer might have taken
it.

And whan he saugh so stille that I lay.

He was agast, and wold have fled away. 6380
Til atte last out of my swowti I bra3^de.
' O, hastow slayn me, false thef ?' I sayde,
' And for my iond thus hastow mourdrid me?
Er I be deed, yit wol I kisse the.'

And ncr he cam, and knelith faire adoun,
And sayde, ' Deere suster Alisoun,
As help me God, I schal the never smyte;
That I have doon it is thiself to wite;

Forgive it me, and that I the biseke.'

And yet eftsones I hj't him on the cheke, 6390
And sayde, ' Thef, thus mekil I me wreke.
Now wol I dye, I may no lenger speke.'

But atte last, with mochil care and wo,
We fyl accordid by oureselven tuo;

He gaf me al the bridil in myn hand
To have the governaunce of hous and land,

And of his tonge, and of his hond also.

And made him brenne his book anoon right tho.

And whan I hadde geten unto me
By maistry al the soverej'nete, 6-100

And that ha sayde, ' ]Myn o^Tie trewe wif.

Do as the list the term of al thy lif,

Kepe thyn honour, and kep eek myn estat;'

And after that day we never had debat.

God help me so, I was to him as kj-nde

As eny wj'f fro Denmark unto Inde,

And al so trewe was he unto me.
I pray to God that sitte in mageste
So blesse his soule, for his mercy deere.

Now wol I say my tale, if ye wol heere." 6410
Tbfi Frere lough whan he had herd al this;

" Now, dame," quod he, " so have I joj'e and blis.

This is a long preambel of a tale."

And whan the Sompnour herd the Frere gale,
" Lo!" quod this Sompnour, " for Goddes armes
A frer wol entremet him evermo. [tuo,

Lo, goode men, a flie and eek a frere

Woln falle in every dissche and matiere.

What spekst thou of perambulacioun?
What? ambil, or trot; or pees, or go sit doun;
Thou lettest oure disport in this matere." 6421

"Ye, woltow so, sir sompnour!" quod the Frere.
" Now, by my fay, I schal, er that I go.

Telle of a sompnour such a tale or tuo.

That alle the folk schuln laughen in this place."
" Now, ellis, frere, I byschrew thy face."

Quod this Sompnour. " And I byschrewe me.
But if I telle tales tuo or thre

Of freres, er I come to Sydingborne,
That I schal make thin herte for to morne; 6430
For wel I wot thi jjaciens is goon."
Oure hoste cride, "Pees, and that anoon;"
And sayde, " Let the womman telle hir tale.

Ye fare as folkes that dronken ben of ale.

Do, dame, tel forth your tale, and that is best."
" Al redy, sir," quod sche, " right as you lest,

If I have licence of this worthy frere." [heere."

"Yis, dame," quod he, "tel forth, and I schal

THE WTF OF BATHES TALE.

In olde dayes of the kyng Arthour, 6440
Of which that Britouns spcken gret honour,
Al was this Iond fulfilled of fayrie;

6429. Sydinghorne. Sittingboume, about half way be-
tween Rochester and Canterbury.

2'he WyfofliathesTnlf. The source from which Chaucer
took this story is somewhat unceitain, but it was very
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The elf-queen, with hir joly compaignye,

Daunced ful oft in many a grene mede.

This was the old oppynyoun, as I rede

;

I speke of many hundrid yer ago

;

But now can no man see noon elves mo.

For now the grete charite and prayeros

Oi lymytours and other holy freres,

That sechen every lond and every streem,

As thik as motis in the sonne-beem, 6450

Blessynge halles, chambres, kichenes, and boures,

Citees and burghes, castels hihe and toures,

Thropes and bernes, shepnes and dayeries,

That makiih that ther ben no fayeries.

For ther as wont was to walkeu an elf,

Ther walkith noon but the lymytour himself,

In undermeles and in morwen3^nges,

And saith his matjTis and his holy thinges

As he goth in his lymytacionn.

"VVommen may now go suuHy up and doun, 6-160

In every bussch, and under every tre,

Ther is non other incubus but he,

And he ne wol doon hem no dishonour.

And so bifel it, that this king Arthour
Had in his hous a lusty bacheler,

That on a day com rydyng fro rjwer;

And happed, al alone as sche was born.

He saugh a mayde walkyng him byforn,

Of which mayden anoon, maugre hir heed.

By verray fors byraft hir maydenhed. 6470
For which oppressioun was such clamour,

And such pursuyte unto kyng Arthour,

That dampned was the knight and schuld be dcd
By cours of lawe, and schuld have lost his heed,

(Paraventure such was the statut tho,)

But that the queen and other ladj^s mo
So longe preyeden thay the kyng of grace,

Til he his lif hath graunted in the place,

And gaf him to the queen, al at hir wUIe
To chese wethir sche wold him save or spille. 6480
The queen thanked the kyng with al hir might

;

And after thus sche spak unto the knight,

Whan that sche saugh hir tyme upon a day:
" Thow stondest j'et," quod sche, " in such array,

That of thy lyf hastow no sewerte

;

I graunte thy lif, if thou canst telle me,
What thing is it that wommen most desiren;

Be war, and keep thy nek-bon fro the iren.

And if thou canst not tellen it anoon.

Yet wol I give the leve for to goon 6490
A twelfmonth and a day, it for to lere

An answar suffisaunt in this matiere.

And seurte wol I have, er that thou pace.

Thy body for to yelden in this place."

Wo was this knight, and sorwfully he siked

;

But what? he may not doon al as him liked.

And atte last he ches him for to wende.
And come agein right at the yeres ende

probably tlie subject of a French lay. Percy printed a
ballad entitled The 3farriage of Sir Gmoaine, which is

founded on the same plot. The story of Florent, in Gower,
Conf. Amant. book i., bears a close resemblance to it

.

6463. The Ms. Harl. reads this line, evidently incor-

rectly, And ne wol but doon hem, dishonour. In the previous
line, the same manuscript reads en-oneously incumbent, in-

stead of incubus.

646G. fro ryver. From hawking. Cmf. 1. 13665. Tyr-
whitt has given several examples of the same phrase as
used in French by Froissart—" Le Comte de Flandres
estoit tousjours en riviere" (v. i. c. 140) .... Kinpr Ed-
ward " alloit chacun jour ou en chace ou en riviere." ^ib. c.

210.)

With swich ansv/er as God him wolde imrveye;
And takith his leve, and wendith forth his weye.
He sekith every hous and every place, 6501
Wher so he hopith for to fj'nde grace.
To lerne what thing wommen loven most;
But he ne couthe arryven in no cost,
Wher as he mighte fynde in this matiere
Two creatures accordyng in fere.

Some sayden, wommen loven best richesse.
Some sayde honour, and some sayde jolynesse,
Some riche array, some sayden liist on bcdde.
And ofte tyme to be wydow and wedde. 6510
Some sayden owre herte is most i-eased
Whan we ben y-flaterid and y-preised;
He goth fid neigh the soth, I wil not lye;
A man schal wynne us best with flaterye

;

And with attendaunce, and with busynesse
Ben we y-limed both more and lesse.

And some sayen, that we loven best
For to be fre, and to doon as us lest.

And that no man repreve us of oure vice.

But say that we ben wys, and no thuig nj^ce. 6520
For trewely ther is noon of us aUe,
If eny wight wold claw us on the galle,

That we nyl like, for he saith us soth

;

Assay, and he schal fynd it, that so doth.
For be we never so vicious \\-ithinne.

We schuln be holde wys and clene of synne.
And some sayen, that gret delit ban we
For to be holden stabil and score.

And in oon purpos stedfastly to dueUe,
And nought bywreye thing that men us telle. 6530
But that tale is not worth a rakes stele.

Pardy, we wymmen can right no thing hele,
Witnes on Mida; wil ye here the tale?
Ovyd, among his other thinges smale,
Sayde, Mida had under his lange heris
Growyng upon his heed tuo asses eeris

;

The whiche vice he hid, as he best might,
Ful subtilly fro every mannes sight.

That, save his wyf, ther wist of that nomo;
He loved hir most, and trusted hir also; 6540
He prayed hir, that to no creature
Sche schulde tellen of his disfigure.

Sche swor him, nay, for al this world to wynne,
Sche nolde do that vilonye or synne
To make hir housband have so foul a name;
Sche wold not tel it for hir oughne schame.
But natheles hir thoughte that sche dyde.
That sche so long a counseil scholde hyde

;

Hir thought it swal so sore about hir hert.
That needely som word hir most astert; 6550
And sins sche dorst not tel it unto man,
Doun to a marreys faste by sche ran.
Til sche cam ther, hir herte was on fuyre

;

And as a bytoure bumblith in the myre,
Sche layd hir mouth unto the water doun.
' Bywrey me not, thou watir, with thi soun,'
Quod sche, ' to the I telle it, and nomo,
Myn housbond hath long asse eeris tuo.
Now is myn hert al hool, now is it oute,
I might no lenger kepe it out of doute.' 6560
Her may ye se, theigh we a tyme abyde,

6506. Two creatures. Tlie Harl. Ms. reads, To these.
thinges accmdyng in fere.

6512. y-preis'd. The Harl. Ms. reads y-pleased; but the
reading I have adopted seems to give the best sense.

6523. nice. Tyrwhitt reads Icilce ; but the Mss. I have
consulted agi-ee in like, or loke, the former being the read-
ing of Ms. Harl.



TlIE CANTERBURY TALES.

Yet out it moot, we can no counseil hyde.

The remenaunt of the tale, if ye wil here,

Redith Ovid, and ther ye mow it leere.

This knight, of which my tale is specially.

Whan that he saiigh he might nought come therby,

This is to say, that wommen loven most,

Withinne his brest fid sorwful was the gost

But horn he goth, he might not Icnger sojourne.

The day was come, that hom-ward most he torne.

And in* his way, it hapnyd him to ride 6571

In al his care, under a forest side,

Wher as he saugli upon a daunce go
Of ladys four and twenty, and yit mo.
Toward this ilke daunce he drough ful yeme.
In hope that he som wisdom schiild i-lerne

;

But certeynly, er he com fully there,

Vanysshid was this daunce, he nyste where;

Kg creature saugh he that bar lif,

Sauf on the greene he saugh sittyng a wyf, G580

A fouler wight ther may no man devyse.

Agens the knight this olde wyf gan ryse.

And sayd, " Sir knight, heor forth lith no way

;

Tel me'what ye seekyn, by your fay.

Paradventure it may the better be

:

Thise olde folk con'mochil thing," quod sche.

" My lieve modir," quod this knight, " certayn

[ am but ded but if that I can sayn

What thing is it that wommen most desire; 6589

Couthe ye me wisse, I wold wel quyt your huyre."
" Plight me thy trouth her in myn bond," quod
" The nexte thing that I require the, [sche,

Thou schalt it doo, if it be in thy might.

And I wol telle it the, er it be night " [graunte."
" Have her my trouthe, " quod the knight, " I
" Thanne," quod sche, " I dar me wel avaunte,

Thy lif is sauf, for I wol stonde therbj^

Upon my lif the queen wol say as I;

Let se, which is the proudest of hem alle.

That werith on a coverchief or a calle, 660G-

That dar say nay of thing I schal the teche.

Let us go forth withouten more speche."

Tho rowned sche a pistil in his eerc,

And bad him to be glad, and have no fere.

Whan thay ben comen to the court, this knight

Sayd, he had holde his day, that he liight,

Al redy was his answer, as he sayde.

Ful many a noble wyf, and many a mayde.
And many a wydow, for that thay ben wyse.

The queen hirself sittyng as a justise, 6610

Assemblid ben. his answer for to hiere;

And after-ward this knight was bode appiere,

To every wight comaundid was silence,

And that the knight schuld telle in audience

What thing that worldly wommen loven best.

This knight ne stood not stille, as doth a best.

But to the questioun anoon answerde.

With manly voys, that al the court it herde

:

" My liege lady, generally," quod he,

" Wommen desiren to have soverajTite 6620

As wel over hir housbond as over hir love,

And for to be in maystry him above.

This is your most desir, though ye me kille

;

Doth as yow list, I am heer at your wille."

In al the court ne was ther wyf, ne mayde,
Ne wydow, that contraried that he sayde

;

But sayden, he was worthy have his lif.

And with that word upstart that olde wif.

Which that the knight saugh sittyng on the grene.

"Mercy," quod sche, "my soveraign lady queeue,
j

Er that your court departe, doth me right. 6631
I taughte this answer unto the knight;

For which he plighte me his trouthe there.

The firste thing that I wold him requere,

He wold it do, if it lay in his might.

Before this court then pray I the, sir knight,"

Quod sche, "that thou me take unto thy wif.

For wel thou wost, that I have kept thy lif;

If I say fals, sey nay, upon thy fey."

This knight answerd, " Alias and waj'lawey

!

I wot right wel that such was my byhest. 6641
For Goddes love, as chese a new request;

Tak al my good, and let my body go."
" Nay," quod sche than, " I schrew us bothe tuo.

For though that I be foule, old, and pore,

I nolde for al the metal ne for the ore
That under erthe is grave, or lith above.
But I thy wife were and eek thy love."

"My love?" quod he, "nay, nay,my dampnacioun.
Alias! that eny of m>- nacioun 665C
Schuld ever so foide disparagid be

!"

But al for nought; the ende is this, that he
Constreigned was, he needes most hir wedde.
And takith his wyf, and goth with hir to bedde.

Now wolden som men say paradventure.

That for my necgligence I clo no cure
To telle yow the joye and tharray
That at that fest was maad that ilke day.
To which thing schortly answeren I schal.

And say ther nas i'este ne joy at al, 6660
Ther nas but hevynes and mochil sorwe;
For prively he weddyd hir in a morwe.
And alday hudde him as doth an oule.

So wo was him, his wyf loked so fouJe.

Gret was the wo the knight had in his thought
Whan he was with his wyf on bedde brought.
He walwith, and he tometh to and fro.

His olde wyf lay smylyng ever mo.
And sayd, " deere housbond, benedicite,

Fareth every knight with his wyf as ye? 6670
Is this the lawe of king Arthures hous ?

Is every knight of his thus daungerous?
I am your oughne love, and eek your wyf,
I am sche that hath savyd your lyf,

^\nd certes ne dede I yow never unright.

Why fare ye thus with me the firste night?
Ye fare lik a man that had left his wit.

AVhat is my gult? for Godes love, tel me it,

And it schal be amendid, if that I may."
" Amendid!" quod this knight, " aUas ! nay, nay.
It wol nought ben amendid, never mo; 6681
Thow art so lothly, and so old also,

And therto comen of so lowh a kynde.
That litil wonder is though I walwe and wynde

;

So wolde God, myn herte wolde brest!"
" Is this," quod sche, " the cause of your unrest?"
" Ye, certeynly," quod he, " no wonder is

!"

" Now, sire," quod sche, " I couthe amende all

If that me list, er it were dayes thre, [this.

So wel ye mighte here yow to me. 6690
But for ye speken of such gentilesse

As is descendit out of old richesse,

Therfor schuld ye ben holden gentil men;
Such arrogaunce is not worth an hen.

Lok who tliat is most vertuous alway,
Prive and pert, and most entendith ay
To do the gentil dedes that he can,

Tak him for the grettest gentil man.
Crist, wol we clajTue of him oure gentilesse,
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Nonght of oure eldres for her olde richesse. 6700
For though thay give us al her heritage,

For which we clayme to be of high parage,

Yit may thay not" biquethe, for no thing

To noon of us, so vertuous l}Tyng,

That made hem gentil men y-callid be,

And bad us folwe hem in such degre.

Wei can the wyse poet of Florence,

That hatte Daunt, speke of this sentence;

Lo, in such maner of rym is Dauntes tale:

Ful seeld uprisith by his braunchis smale 6710

Prowes of man, for God of his prowesse

Wol that we claime of him our gentilesse;

For of our auncestres we no thing clayme

But temporal thing, that men may hurt and

Ek every wight wot this as wel as I, [ma}Tne.

If gentiles were plaunted naturelly

Unto a certayn lignage doun the line,

Prive ne apert, thay wolde never fine

To don of gentilesce the fair office,

Thay might nought doon no vileny or vice. 6720
Tak'fuyr and her it in the derkest hous

Bitwixe this and the mount Caukasous,

And let men shit the dores, and go thenne,

Yit wol the fuyr as fair and lighte brenne

As twenty thousand men might it biholde

;

His office natural ay wol it holde.

Up peril on my lif, til that it dj'e.

Her may ye se wel, how that gonterye

Is nought annexid to possessioun,

Sithins folk ne doon her operacioun 6730

Alway, as doth the fuyr, lo, in his kynde.

For God it wot, men may fid often fynde

A lordes sone do schame and vilonye.

And he that wol have pris of his gentrie,

For he was boren of a gentil hous.

And had his eldres noble and vertuous,

And nyl himselve doo no gentil dedes,

Ne folw his gentil aunceter, that deed is.

He is nought gentil, be he duk or erl

;

For vileyn synful deedes maketh a cherl. 6740

For gentilnesse nys but renome
Of thin auncestres, for her heigh bounte,

Which is a straimge thing to thy persone

;

Thy gentilesce cometh fro God alloone.

Than comth oure verray gentilesse of grace.

It was no thing biquethe us vi-ith oure place.

Thinketh how nobil, as saith Valerius,

Was thilke TuUius Hostilius,

That out of povert ros to high noblesse.

Redith Senek, and redith eek Boece, 6750

Ther schuln ye se expresse, that no dred is,

That he is gentil that doth gentil dedis.

And therfor, lieve housbond, I conclude,

Al were it that mjTi auncetres wer rude,

Yit may the highe God, and so hope I,

Graunte me grace to lyve vertuously

;

Than am I gentil, whan that I bygynne
To lyve vertuously, and weyven synne.

6700. Urolde. The Harl. Ms. reads. /or our gret richesse.

6709. Dauntes tale. The words of Dante {Purg. vii. 121)

are,

—

Eade volte risur^e per li rami
L' hmnana probitate : et questo vuole
Quei che la da, perche da se si chiami.

6713. auncestres. Other Mss., with Tynvhitt, read out

ddeTS may toe, which is perhaps the better reading.

6741. For gentilnesse. Tynvhitt refers to Boethius de

Consol. iii. Pr. 6, for much of the reasoning here adopted

by Chancer.

And ther as ye of povert me repreve,

The heighe God, on.whom that we bilieve, 6760
In wilful povert ches to lede his lif;

And certes, every man, maj'den, or wif.

May understonde that Jhesus, heven king,

Ne wold not chese a vicious lyvjTig.

Glad povert is an honest thing certayn;
This wol Senek and other clerkes sayn.
Who that holt him payd of his povert,

I hold him riche, al had he nought a schert.

He that coveitith is a pore wight.
For he wold have that is not in his might. 6770
But he that nought hath, ne coveyteth nought to

Is riche, although ye hold him but a knave, [have,
Verray povert is sjTine proprely.

" Juvenal saith of povert merily,

The pore man whan he goth by the way
Bifore the theves he may synge and play.

Povert is hateful good; and, as I gesse,

A ful gret brj-nger out of busynesse;
A gret amender eek of sapiens

To him that takith it in paciens. 6780
Povert is this, although it seme elenge,

Possessioun that no wight wil chalenge,

Povert ful often, whan a man is lowe,

iMakith him his God and eek himself to knowe.
Povert a spectacle is, as thinkith me,
Thurgh which he may his verray frendes se;

And therfor, sir, syth that I yow nought greve.

Of my povert no more me repreve.
" Now, sir, of elde ye repreve me

;

And certes, sir, though noon auctorite 6790
Were in no book, ye gentils of honour
Sayn that men schuld an old wight doon favour,

And clepe him fader, for your gentilesse;

And auctours I schal fynden, as I gesse.
" Now ther that ye saj-n I am foul and old.

Than drede yow nought to ben a cokewold.
For filthe and elde, al so mot I the,

Ben grete warde}-ns upon chastite.

But natheles, sith I knowe your delyt,

I schal fulfiUe youre worldly appetyt. 6800
Chese now," quod sche, " oon of these thinges
To have me foul and old til that I deye, [tweyc.
And be to yow a trewe himible wjf.

And never yow displease in al my lyf

;

Or elles ye wol have me yong and fair.

And take your aventure of the repair

That schal be to your hous bycause of me,
Or in som other place it may wel be.

Now chese yourselven whethirthat yovr liketh."

This knight avysith him, and sore sikith, 6810
But atte last he sayd in this manere:
" My lady and my love, and wif so deere,

6761. lede. The JIs. Harl. has lesf, which appears to
have been a mere error of the scribe.

6774. Juvenal saith. Sat. x. 1. 22,

—

Cantabit vacuus coram latrone viator.

6777. Povert is hateful good. This is taken from a pre-
tended dialogue between the emperor Adrian and the
philosopher Secundus, which is given in Vincent of Beau-
vais, Spec. Hist. lib. x. c. 71, and is not nufrequently
found in a separate form in old mannscripts. To the
question, " Quid est panpertas ?" the philosopher replies, .

" OdiUle honum ; sauitatis mater ; remotio curarum ; sa-
pientim repertrix ; negotium sine damno; possessio ahsque
calumnia ; sine sollicitudine felicitas."

6797. al so, or, as it is commonly -n-ritten, also, is the
Anglo-Saxon ealswa or eal swa. Tyrwhitt, apparently not
aware of this, has added another so, not found in siny of
the MSB., and reads the line,

For filthe. and elde also, so mot I the.



I putte me in youi' wyse governaunce,

Chesilh yourself which may be most pleasaunce

And most honour to yow and me also,

I do no tors the whether of the tuo

;

For as yow likith, it suifisith me." [sche,

" Than have I gete of yow the maystry," quod
" Sith I may "overn and chese as me list?"

*' Ye certis, wyf," quod he, " I hold it best." 0820
" Kys me," quod sche, " we ben no lenger wrothe.

For, by my trouthe, I wol be to yow bothe.

This is to say, ye, b ithe fair and good.

I pray to God that I mot sterve wood.
But i be to yow al so good and trewe

As ever was wyf, siththen the world was newe

;

And but I be to morow as fair to seen

As enjr lady, emperesse, or queen.

That is bitvvixe thest and eek the west,

Doth by my lyf right even as yow lest. 6830

Cast up the cortyns, and look what this is."

And whan the knyght saugh verrayly al this.

That sche so fair was, and so yong therto,

For joye he hent hir in his armes tuo;

His herte bathid in a bath of blisse,

A thousand tyme on rowe he gan hir kisse.

And sche obeyed him in every thing

That mighte doon him pleisauns or likyng.

And thus thay lyve unto her lyves ende

In pai-fyt joye; and Jhesu Crist us sende 6840

Housbondes meke, yonge, and freissche on bedde.

And grace to overbyde hem that we wedde.

And cek I pray to Jhesus schort her lyves,

That wil nought be governed after her wyves.

And old and angry nygardes of despense,

God send hem sone verray pestilence

!

THE PROLOGE OF THE FRERE.

This worthy lymytour, this noble Frere,

He made alway a maner lourynge cheere

Upon the Sompnour, but for honeste

No vileyns worde yit to him spak he. 6850
But atte last he sayd unto the wyf,
" Dame," quod he, " God give yow good lyf!

Ye han her touchid, al so mot I the,

In seole matier gret difficulte.

Ye han sayd mochel thing right wel, I say

;

But, dame, right as we ryden by the way.
Us needeth nought but for to speke of game.
And lete auctorites, in Goddes name,
To preching and to scoles of clergie.

But if it like to this companye, 6860
I wil yow of a sompnour telle a game

;

Parde, ye may wel knowe by the name.
That of a sompnour may no good be sayd;

I pray that noon of yow be evel apayd

;

A sompnour is a renner up and doun
With maundementz for fornicacioun,

And is 3'-bete at every tounes eende."

Our oste spak, "A ! sir, ye schold been heende
And curteys, as a man of your estaat,

In company we wol have no debaat; 6870

6831. The second Cambridge ms. reads, instead cf this

line,

And so they slept tillc the monve pray

;

And than she saidc, when it was day,
" Caste up the curtcyn, loke howe it is."

fiS58. Auctoj-ites. " Auctoritas was the usual word for
wh.;it we call a text of Sci-iptuie. Ms. Ihirl. 106, 10. Ex-
positio auctoritatis, Majus Raudium super uno peccatore.
Ihid. 21. Kxpositio auctoritatis, Stetit populus de loiige,"

&c. Tyrwhitt.

Telleth yi ur tale, and let the Sompnour be."
" Nay," quoth the Sompnour, " let him say to me
What so him list; whan it cometh to my lot.

By God! I schal him quyten every grot.

I schal him telle which a gret honour
Is to ben a fals fiateryng IjTnytour,

And his offis I schal him telle i-wis." 6879
Oure host answerd, "Pees, no more of this."

And after this he sayd unto the Frere,
" Telleth forth your tale, my leve maister deere."

THE FRERES TALE.

Whilom there was dwellyng in my countre
An erchedeken, a man of gret degre,

That boldcly did execucioun
In punyschyng of fornicacioun.

Of wicchecraft, and eek of bauderye,
Of diffamacioun, and avoutrie,

Of chirche-reves, and of testamentes,

Of contractes, and of lak of sacraments,

And eek of many another maner cryme,
"Which nccdith not to reherse at this tyme; 6890
Of usur, and of symony also

;

But certes lecehours did he grettest woo;
Thay schulde synge, if thay were hent;

And smale tythers thay were fouly schent,

If eny persoun wold upon hem pleyne,

Ther might astert him no pecunial peyne.
For smale tythes and for smal offrynge,

He made the poeple pitously to synge.

For er the bisschop caught hem in his hook,
They weren in the archedeknes book: 6900
And hadde thurgh his jurediccioun

Power to have of hem correccioun.

He had a sompnour redy to his bond,

A slyer boy was noon in Engelond;
Ful prively he had his espiaile.

That taughte him wher he might avayle.

He couthe spare of lecehours oon or tuo.

To techen him to four and twenty mo.
For though this sompnour wood were as an hare,

To telle iiis harlotry I wol not spare; 6910
For we ben out of here con-eccioun,

Thay have of us no jurediccioun,

Ne never schul to terme of alle her lyves.
" Peter ! so been the wommen of the styves,"

Quod this Sompnour, " i-put out of oure cures."
" Pees ! %\'ith meschaunce and with mesaventures,"
Thus sayd our host, " and let him telle his tale.

Nov/ telleth forth, although the Sompnour gale,

Ne spareth nought, myn owne maister deere."

This false theef, the sompnour, quoth the frere.

Had alway bawdes redy to his bond, 6921

6S80. i>/«, no more of t/iis. The Harl. Ms. reads, and
sayd tht Sompnour this.

6SS2. hve. Tliis word is omitted in the Ms. Harl., but
seems necessary for the metre, and is adopted from the
Lansdown Ms. Tyrwliitt has owen maister.

The Frercs Tale. It is probable that Chaucer took this
admirable story from an old fabliau, now lost, or at least
unknown. It has, Iiowever, been preserved in an abridged
fonn in a tale printed in my Selection of Latin Stories,

p. 70, under the title of De Advocate et Diaholo, from the
Promptiiarium Eximplnrum, ttynork. compiled in the earlier
part of the fifteenth centuiy.

6897. smale tt/the.i and/or smol offrynge. The sermons
ofthe friars in the fourteenth century were most frcqui-iitly

designed to impress the absolute duty of paying full tithes

and offerings, which were enforced by a number of legends
and stories.

C915. quod this Sompnour. The Ms. Ilarl. reads here,
They heth i-put al out, &c.
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As eny hauk to lure in Engelond,

That told him al the secre that thay knewe,

For here acqueintaunce was not come of newe

;

Thay were his approwours prively.

He took himself a gret profyt therby;

His maister knew nat alway what he wan.

Withoute maundement, a lewed man
He couthe sompne, up peyne of Cristes curs,

And thay were glad to fiUe wel his purs, 6930

And make him grete festis atte nale.

And right as Judas hadde purses smale

And was a theef, right such a theef was he.

His maister had not half his duete

;

He was (if I schal give him his laude)

A theef, a sompnour, and eek a baude.

And he had wenches at his retenue.

That whethir that sir Robert or sir Hughe,
Or Jak, or Rauf, or who so that it were
That lay by hem, thay told it in his eere. 6940

Thus was the wenche and he of oon assent.

And he wold fecche a feyned maundement,
And sompne hem to chapitre bothe tuo,

And pyle the man, and let the wenche go.

Than wold he sayn, " I schal, frend, for thy sake,

Don strike the out of oure lettres blake

;

The thar no more as in this cas travayle

;

I am thy frend ther I the may avayle."

Certeyuly he knew of bribours mo
Than possible is to tcUe in yei-es tuo; 6950
For in this world nys dogge for the bowe,
That can an hurt deer from an hoi y-knowe
Bet than this sompnour knew a leccheour.

Or avoutier, or ellis a paramour;
And for that was the fruyt of al his rent,

Therfore theron he set al his entent.

And so bifel, that oones on a day
This sompnour, ever wayting on his pray.

Rod forth to sompne a %vide\v, an old ribibe,

Feynyng a cause, for he wolde ban a bribe. 69 60

And happed that he say bifore him ryde
A gay yeman under a forest syde;

A bow he bar, and arwes bright and kene,

He had upon a courtepy of grene,

An hat upon his heed, with frenges blake. [take 1"

" Sir," quod this sompnour, "heyl and wel over-
" TW'lcome," quod he, " and every good felawe;

Whider ridestow under this grene schawe?"
Sayde this yiman, " Wiltow ter to day ?"

This sompnour answerd, and sayde, " Xaj-. 6970
Her faste by," quod he, " is myn entent

To ryden, for to reysen up a rent.

That longith to my lordes duete."
" Artow than a bayely ?" " Ye," quod he.

6932. Judas. According to the medieval legends, Judas
was Christ's pnrse-bearer, and embezzled a part of the
money which was given to him for his master. We are
infonned in the metrical life of Judas, in Ms. Harl. 2277
(fol. 228 vo), that

Siththe onre Loverd him makede apostle to fondi his mod,
And siththe pui'sberer of his pans to spene al his god

;

For meni men gyve oure Loverd god that were of gode
To susteyni his apostles, other nadde he noght. [thoght,
Ac tho Judas withinne was and his mighte founde,
Of oure Loverdes god that he wiste he stal alto grounde;
When he mighte of eche thing, the teothing he wolde stele

:

A schrewe he was al his lyf, y ne mai no leng hele.
Wel wiste oure Loverd thas and al his litlier dede,
Ac natheles he moste fulfulle that the prophetes sede.

69&3. Jmn a. These words are omitted in the Harl. and
Lansd. Mss.

6974. Ye. This word is omitted in the Harl. Ms., pro-
bably by an oversight.

He durste not for verray filth and schame
Sa^^n that he was a sompnour, for the name.

" De par dieux !" quod the yeman, " lieve bro-
Thou art a bayly, and I am another. [ther,

I am imknowen, as in this contre;
Of thin acqueintance I wol praye the, 6980
And eek of brotherheed, if it yow lest.

I have gold and silver in my chest

;

If that the happe come into oure schire,

Al schal be thin, right as thou wolt desire."
" Graunt mercy" quod this sompnour, "by my
Everich in otheres hond his trouthe laith, [faith f"

For to be sworne bretheren til thay deyen.
In daliaunce forth thay ride and pleyen.

This sompnour, which that was as ful ofjangles,
As ful of venym ben these weryangles, 6990
And ever enquering upon every thing,
" Brother," quod he, " wher now is your dwellyng,
Another day if that I schuld yow seeche?"
This yiman him answered in softe speche

:

" Brother," quod he, " fer in the north contre,

Wheras I hope somtj'me I schal the se.

Er we depart I schal the so wel wisse,

That of myn hous ne schaltow never misse."

"Now, brother," quod this sompnour, "I yow
pray,

Teche me, whil that we ryden by the way, 7000
Syn that ye ben a baily as am I,

Som subtilte, as tel me faithfully

In vayn office how that I may wj-nne.
And spare not for consciens or for synne.
But, as my brother, tel me hew do ye."

" Now, by my trouthe, brothir myn," sayd he,
" As I schal telle the a faithful tale.

]SIy wages ben ful streyt and eek ful smale;
My lord to me is hard and daungerous,
And myn office is ful laborous

;

7010
And therfor by extorciouns I lyve,

Fosoth I take al that men \\il me give,

Algate by sleighte or by violence

Fro yer to 3-er I wynne my despence

;

I can no better telle faithfully."
" Now certes," quod this sompnour, "so fare I;

I spare not to take, God it woot.
But if it be to hevy or to hoot.

What I may gete in counseil prively,

No more consciens of that have I. 7020
Nere myn extorcions, I might not lyven,

Ne of such japes I wil not be schriven.

Stomak ne conscience know I noon;
I schrew thes schrifte-fadres everychoon.
"Wel be we met, by God and seint Jame!
But, leve brother, telle me thy name,"
Quod this sompnour. In this mene while
This yeman gan a litel for to smyle.
" Brothir," quod he, " woltow that I the telle ?

I am a feend, my dwellyng is in helle, 7030
And her I ryde about my purchasyng,

6937. svmme hrfthrren. The custom of swearing frater-

nity has been already alluded to in a note on 1. 1134.

6995. TtortJi contre. According to medieval legends, hell
lay to the north (see my Fatrick's Purgatory), so that there
is irony in this reply.

7009. liard. The Harl. Ms. reads streyt, probably a mere
error, arising from the occurrence of the same word in the
preceding line.

701S. to hevy or to hoot. This was a common expression.
Tyi-whitt quotes an example from Froissart, v. i. c. 229,
ne laissoient rien a prendre, s'il n'estoit trap chaud, trof
froid, ou irojp pesant.



80 THE CANTERBUllY TALES.

To wite wher men wol give me eny thing.

My piirchas is theffect of al my rent.

Loke how thou ridest for the same entent

To Wynne good, thou rekkist never how,
Right so fare I, for ryde I wokle now
Unto the workles ende for a pi'ay." [say?

"A!" quod the sompnour, " benedicite, what ye
I wende ye were a yeman trewely.

Ye han a mannes schap as wel as I. 7040
Have ye a figure than determinate

In helle, ther ye ben in your estate?"
" Nay, certeynly," quod he, " ther have we non.

But whan us likith we can take us on,

Or ellis make yow seme that we ben schape
Som tyrae like a man, or like an ape;

Or lik an aungel can I ryde or go;

It is no wonder thing though it be so,

A lousy jogelour can deccyve the,

And, parfay, yit can I more craft than he." 7050
" Why," quod this sompnour, " ryde ye than

or goon
In sondry wyse, and nought alway in oon?"
" For," quod he, " we wol us in such forme make,
As most abil is oure pray to take."
" What makith yow to have al this labour ?"

" Ful many a cause, lieve sir sompnour,"
Sayde this feend. " But al thing hath a tyme

;

The day is schort, and it is passed prime,

And jdt ne wan I nothing in this day;

I wol entent to wynnyng, if I may, 7060
And not entende oure thinges to declare;

For, brother myn, thy wit is al to bare

To understond, although I told hem the.

For but thou axid whi laboure we;
For som tyme we ben Goddis instrumentes.

And menes to don his comaundementes,
Whan that him list, upon his creatures,

In divers act and in divers figures.

Withouten him we have no might certejm,

If that him liste stonde ther agayn. 7070
And som tyme at our prayer have we leeve,

Only the body, and not the soule greve;

Witness on Jobe, whom we dide ful wo.

And som tyme have we might on bothe tuo.

This is to say of body and soule eeke.

And som tyme be we suiiVed for to seeke

Upon a man, and doon his soule unrest

And not his body, and al is for the best.

Whan he withstondith oure temptacioun.

It is a cause of his savacioun, 7080
Al be it so it was nought oure entent

He schuld be sauf, but that we wold him hent.

And som tyme we ben servaunt ixnto man,
As to therchebisschop seynt Dunstan,
And to thapostolis, servaunt was I."

7041 fidure than det''rminate. In this and the following
lines, Chaucer enters into the ordinary philosophical
speculations of his time on the nature of spirits.

7044. take. Tlie Harl. Ms. has iraike, but the reading of
the Lansd. Ms., here adopted, seems best.

7045. yow seme, i.e. make it soem to you. T}T\vhitt reads
wene, but the reading of the present text is supported by
the best mss.

7019. lousy jnr/dour. The foffeJour (joculator) was origi-

nally the minstrel, and at an earlier period was an im-
portantmember of society. He always combined mimicry
and mounti'bank performances with poetry and music. In
Chaucer's time he had so far degenerated as to have be-
come a mere mountebank, iind, as it appears, to have
merited the energetic epithet here applied to him.

7084. sei/nt Dunstan. This probably alludes to some
popular story of Dunstan now lost.

" Yit tel me," quod the sompnour, " faithtoDy,
Make ye yow newe bodies alway
Of elementz?" The fend answerde, " Nay;
Som tyme we feyne, and som tyme we ryse
With dede bodies, in ful wonder wyse, 7090
And speke renably, and as fair and wel
As to the Phitonissa dede Samuel;
And yit wol somme say, it was not he.

I do no fors of your divinite.

But oon thing warne I the, I wol not jape.
Thou wilt algates wite how we ben schape :

Thow schalt hei'after-ward, my brother deere.
Com, wher the nedith nothing for to leere.

For thou schalt by thin oughn experience
Conne in a chayer reden of this sentence 7100
Bet than Virgile, whils he was on lyve.

Or Daunt also. Now let us ryde blyve.
For I wol hokle company with the,

Til it be so that thou forsake me."
" Nay," quod the sompnour, " that schal nought
I am a yiman that knowen is ful wyde

;
[betyde.

My trouthe wol I hold, as in this caas.

For though thou be the devyl Sathanas,
My trouthe wol I holde to the, my brother.
As I am swore, and ech of us to other, 7110
For to be trewe bretheren in this caas;
For bothe we goon abouten oure purchas.
Tak thou thi part, and that men wil the gyven.
And I schal myn, thus may we bothe lyven.
And if eny of us have more than other.
Let him be trewe, and part it -ivith his brother."
" I graunte," quod the devel, " by my fay!"
And with that word thay riden forth her way

;

And right at thenti'yng of a townes ende, 7119
To which this sompnour schope him for to wende,
Thay seigh a cart, that chargid was with hay,
Which that a carter drof forth in his way.
Deep was the way, for which the carte stood

;

This carter smoot, and cryde as he wer wood,
" Hayt, brok ; hayt, stot ; what spare ye for the

stoones?
The fend," quod he, " yow fech body and bonos.
As ferforthly as ever wer ye folid

!

So moche wo as I have with yow tholid!

The devyl have al, bothe cart and hors and hay!"
This sompnour sayde, " Her schal we se pl"y."
And ner the feend he drough, as nought ne were,
Ful pi-ively, and rouned in his eere, 7 132
" Herke, my brother, harke, by thi faith

!

Ne herest nought thou what the carter saith ?

Hent it anoon, for he hath given it the,

Bothe hay and caples, and eek his cart, parde!"
"Nay," quod the devyl, " God wot, never a del,

It is nought his entente, trustith wel.

Ask it thiself, if thou not trowist me.
Or ellis stint a while and thou schalt se." 7140

This carter thakketh his hors upon the croupe.
And thay bygon to drawen and to stowpe.
" Hayt now," quod he, " ther Jhesu Crist yow

blesse.

And al his hondwerk, bothe more and lesse

!

That was wel- twight, myn oughne lyard, boy,
I pray God save thy body and seint Loy.

7090. (Jcde bodies. The adoption of the bodies of the
deceased by evil spiints in their wanderings upon earth,
was an important part of tlie medieval superstitions of

this coutitiy, and enters largely into a variety of legend
ary stories found in llic ohl chroniclers.

7130. se play. The Laiisd. Ms. reads, 7i(7i'« a^Jew. Tyr-
whitfs reading is, have a pray.
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Now is my cart out of the sloo parde !"

"Lo! brother," quod the feend, "what told I fhe?
Her may ye seen, myn owne deere brother.

The carter spak oon thing, and thought another.

Let us go forth abouten our viage; 7151
llier Wynne I nothing upon cariage."

AVhan that thay comen somwhat out of toune,

This sompnour to his brothir gan to roune

;

" Brothir," quod he, " her wonyth an old rebekke.
That had almost as lief to leese hir necke,
As for to give a peny of hir good.
I wol ban twelf pens though that sche go wood,
Or I wol somone hir to oure office

;

And yit, God wot, I know of hir no v-ice. 7160
But for thou canst not, as in this centre,

Wynne thy cost, tak her ensample of me."
This sompnour clapped at the widowes gate;
" Com out," quod he, " thou olde viritrate

;

I trowe thou hast som frere or prest with the."

"Who clappith ther ?" sayd this widow, '^benedlcite!

God save yow, sir! what is your swete wdlle?"
" I have," quod he, " a somonaunce of a bille,

Up payne of cursyng, loke that thou be
To morwe biforn our erchedeknes kne, 7170
To answer to the court of certeyn thinges."
" Now," quod sche, " Jhesu Crist, and king of
So wisly helpe me, as I ne may. [kinges,

I have ben seek, and that ful many a day.
I may not goon so fer," quod sche, " nc ryde,
But I be deed, so prikith it in my syd^.
May I nat aske a lybel, sir sompnour.
And answer ther by my procuratour
To suche thing as men wol oppose me?"
" Yis," quod this sompnour, " pay anoon, let se,

Twelf pens to me, and I the wil acquite. 7181
I schal no profyt have therby but lite-.

My mayster hath the profyt and not I.

Com of, and let me rj'den hastily;

Gif me my twelf pens, I may no lenger tary."

"Twelf pens?" quod sche, "now lady scinte

Mary
So wisly help me out of care and synne,
This wyde world though that I schidde wynne,
Ne have I not twelf pens withinne myn hold.

Ye knowen wel that I am pore and old; 7190
Kithe youre almes on me pore wrecche."
" Nay than," quod he, " the foule fend me fecche

!

If I thexcuse, though thou schalt be spilt."

"Alias!" quod sche, " God wot, I have no gilt."

" Pa}-^ me," quod he, " or by the swet seint Anne I

As I wol here away thy newe panne
For dette, which thou owest me of old.

Whan that thou madest thin housbond cokewold,
I payd at hom fbr thy correccioun."
" Thou lixt," quod sche, " by my savacioun, 7200
Ne was I never er now, wydow ne wyf,
Somound imto your court in al my lyf

;

Ne never I was but of my body trewe.

Unto the devel rough and blak of hiewe
Give I thy body and the panne also

!"

And whan the devyl herd hir curse so
Upon hir knees, he sayd in this manere:
" Now, IMabely, mj-n owne modir deere,

Is this your wil in ernest that ye seye?"

7158. wol kan twelf. By a curious error of the scribe
these three words are contracted into vxilfin the Harl. Ms.

7186. tv:e!fpens. The penny was at this time a coin of
much greater relative value than the coin known under
that name at the present day.

" The devel," quod sche, " fecche him er he deye,
And panne and al, buthe wol himrepente!" 7211

" Nay, olde stot, that is not myn entente,"
Quod this sompnour. " for to repente me
Eor eny thing that I have had of the;
I wold I had thy smok and every cloth."

" Now brothir," quod the devyl, " be not wroth;
Thy body and this panne is myn by right.
Thow schalt with me to helle yit to night,
Wher thou schalt knowen of oure pi'ivete
More than a m.aister of divinite." 7220
And with that word the foule fend him hente;

Body and soule, he with the devyl wente,
"Wher as the sompnours han her heritage

;

And God that maked after his ymage
MankjTide, save and gyde us alle and some.
And leeve this Sompnour good man to bycome.

"Lordyngs, I couth han told yow," quod the
" Had I had leysir for this Sompnour here, [frere,
After the text of Crist, and Powel, and Jon,
And of oure other doctoitrs many oon, 7230
Such peynes that our herte might agrise,
Al be it so, no tonge may devyse.
Though that I might a thousand wynter telle,

The peyn of thilke cursed hous of helle.

But for to kepe us from that cursed place,
Wakith, and prayeth Jhesu for his grace,
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas.
Herknith this word, beth war as in this cas.
The lyoun syt in his awayt alway
To slen the innocent, if that he may. 7240
Disposith youre hertes to withstonde
The fend, that woldc make yow thral and bonde;
He may not tempte yow over your might.
For Crist wol be your champioun and knight;
And prayeth, that oure Sompnour him repente
Of his mysdede, er that the fend him hente."

THE S03IPK0UEES PEOLOGE.

This Sompnour in his styrop up he stood',

Upon the Frere his herte was so wood.
That lyk an aspen leef he quok for ire.

" Lordjmgs," quod he, " but oon thing I desire;
I yow biseke, that of your curtesye, 7251
Syn ye han herd this false Frere "lye.

As suffi-ith me I may my tale telle.

This Frere bosteth that he knowith helle,

And, God it wot, that is litil wonder,
Freres and feendes been but litel asonder.
For, pardy, ye han often tyme herd telle.

How that a frere ravyscht was to helle
In spirit ones by a visioun.

And as an aungel lad him up and doun, 7260
To schewen hun the peynes that ther were.
In al the place saugh he not a frere.

Of other folk he saugh y-nowe in wo.
Unto this aungel spak this frere tho

:

' Now, sire,' quod he, ' han freres such a grace.
That noon of hem schal comen in this place?'
' Yis,' quod this aungil, ' many a myhoun.'
And unto Sathanas he lad him doun.
' And now hath Sathanas,' saith he, ' a tayl
Broder than of a carrik is the sayl.' 7270
' Hold up thy tayl^ thou Sathanas,' quod he,
* Schew forth thyn ers, and let the frere se
Wher is the nest of freres in this place.'

And er than half a forlong way of space,

Right so as bees swarmen out of an hyve,

Out of the develes ers tliay gonnt dryve,
G



82 THE CANTERBURY TALES.

Twenty thousand freres on a route,

And thorughout lielle swarmed al aboute,

And comen agen, as fast as thay may goon,

And in his ers thay crepen everichoon. 7280
Ho clappid his tayl agayn, and lay ful stille.

This frere, whan he loked had his fille

Upon the torment of this sory place.

His spirit God restored of his grace

Unto his body agayn, and he awook;
But natheles for fere yit he quook,
So was the develes ers yit in liis mynde,
That is his heritage of ven-ay kynde.
God save yow alle, save this cursed Frere;
Lly prolong wol I ende in this manere." 72&0

THE SOMPXOUEES TALE.

LoROTNGS, ther is in Engelond, I gesse,

A mersschly lond called fioldernesse,

In which ther went a lymytour aboute
To preche, and eek to begge, it is no doubte.

And so bifel it on a day this fi-ere

Had preched at a cliirch in his manere.
And specially aboven every thing

Excited he the poepul in his preclung
To trentals, and to give for Goddis sake,

Wherwith men mighten holy houses make, 7300
Ther as divine servys is honoured,
Nought ther as it is wasted and devoured;
Neither it noedeth not for to be give

As to possessioneres, that mow lyve,

Thanked be God, in wele and abundaunce.
" Trentals," sayd he, " delyvereth fro penaunce
Her frendes soules, as wel eld as yonge.
Ye, whanne that thay hastily ben songe.

Nought for to hold a prest jolif and gay.
He syngith not but oon masse in a day. 7310
Deiyvei'ith out," quod he, " anoon the soules.

Eul hard it is, with fleischhok or with oules

To ben y-clawed, or brend, or i-bake;

Now speed yow hastily for Cristes sake."

And whan this frere had sayd al his en tent.

With qui cum patr-e forth his way he went.

Whan folk in chirch had give him what hem lest.

He went his way, no lenger wold he rest.

With scrip and pyked staf, y-touked hye;
In every lious he gan to pore and prye, 7320
And beggyd mele or chese, or ellis corn.

7%e. SompnouTfs Tale. I have not met with this story
elsewhere. It is a bitter satire on the covetousness of the
friars, who were eager and officious attendants on the
death-beds of those who had any thing to give away. In
this respect it may be compared with the satirical notices
iu IKers Ploughmaris CreicU.

7292. JJoIcUrmsse. This district lies on the coast of
Yorkshire.

7300. koiL-its. The Flarl. Ms. reads soules.

7304. possessioneres— i.e. the regular orders of monks,
who possessed landed property and enjoyed rich revenues.
The friars were forbidden by their rule to possess pro^
perty, which they only did under false pretences: they
depended for support on voluntaiy offerings.

730G. Trenlals A service of thirty masses, for which
of course tlic friars required a much greater sum thau for
a single mass.

7311. anoo/i. This word is omitted in the Ilarl. JIs.
: 7S12. jlcUclihok or with oulns. In the old paintings and
' illuminations representing the infernal regions, the tienda

are pictured tearing and piercing the wicked witli hooks
and other similar instruments, while they are roasting in
fires and boiling iu pots, or tormented in. other similar
manners.

7-016. qui cum patre. The conclu.sion of t!ie formula of
final benediction. Ms. Harl. omits the words his waj,
which seem neccKsan- for the metre.

His felaw had a staf typped with horn,
A payr of tabhs al of yvory.
And a poyntel y-polischt fetisly.

And wroot the names alway as he stood
Of alle folk that gaf him eny good,
Ascaunce that he wolde for hem preye.
" Gif us a busshel whet, or malt, or reye,

A Goddes kichil, or a trip of chese,

Or elles what yow list, we may not chese; 7330
A Goddes halpeny, or a masse pen}-;

Or gif us of youre braune, if ye have eny,
A dagoun of yom* blanket, leeve dame,
Oure suster deer,—lo! her I write your name

—

Bacoun or beef, or such thing as we fynde."

A stourdy harlot ay went hem byhynde,
That was her hostis man, and bar a sak.

And what men gaf hem, layd it on his bak.
And whan that he was out atte dore, anoon
He planed out the names everj'choon, 7340
That he biforn had ^^Titen in his tablis;

He served hem with nylies and with fablis.

" Nay, ther thou lixt, thou Sompnour," sayd the
Erere,

" Pees," quod our host, " for Cristes moder deere,

Tel forth thy tale, and spare it not at al."

" So thrive I," quod the Sompnour, " so I sehal I

"

So long he wente hous by hous, til he
Cam til an hous, ther he was wont to be
Refresshid mor than in an hundrid placis.

Syk lay the housbond man, \\ hos that the place is,

Bedred upon a couche lowe he lay. 7351
''Deus hie" quod he, " O Thomas, frend, good
Sayde this frere al curteysly and softe. [day

!"

" Thomas, God yeld it yow, ful ofte

Have I upon this bench i-fare ful wel.

Her have I eten many a mery mel."
And fro the bench he drof away the cat.

And layd adoun his potent and his hat,

And eek his scrip, and set him soft adoun

;

His felaw was go walkid in the toun 7360
Eorth with his knave, into the ostelrye,

Wher as he schop him thilke night to lye.
" O deere maister," quod the seeke man,

" How have ye fare siththe March bygan?
I saygh yow nought this fourtenight or more."

" God wot," quod he, " labord have I ful sore;

And specially for thy salvacioun
Have I sayd many a precious orisoun.

And for myn other frendes, God hem blesse.

I have to day ben at your chirche at messe, 7370
And sayd a sermoun after my simple wit,

Nought al after the text of holy wryt.

For it is hard for yow, as I suppose.

And therfor wil I teche yow ay the glose.

Glosyng is a ful glorious thing certayn,

For letter sleth, so as we clerkes sayn.

Ther have I taught hem to be charitable.

And spend her good ther it is resonable;

And ther I seigh our dame, wher is she?"
" Yond in the yerd I trowe that sche be," 7380

7329. A Godde£ kichil. Tyrwhitt explains this phrase
by a note of Al. De la Jlonnaye on the Contes of Bonaven-
ture des Pericrs, t. ii. p. 107. Udk serrijre de Dieu . . .

expression du petit peuple, qui rapporte pieusement tout
h Dieu.—Rien n'cst plus commun dans la bouche des bon-
nes vieilles, que ces cspdces d'llebraismcs : U m't^ codte

un bel ecu de Dieu; H ne me reste que C3 pauvre en/ant ile

iJieu : Dcnnez-tnoi une benitc aumdne de Dieu. So we have
two lines below, a Goddes halpeny.

7352 Deus hie I God be here ! the ordinary formula of

benediction on entering a house.
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Sayde this man, " and sche wil come anoon."
" Ey. mayster, welcome be ye, by seint Johan!"

Sayde this wyf, "how fare ye hertily?"

The frere ariseth up ful curteysly.

And her embracith in his armes narwe,

And kist hir swete, and chirkith as a sparwe
With his lippes : " Dame," quod he, " right wel,

Aa he that is your servaunt everydeL
Thankyd be God, that yow gaf soide and lif,

Yit saugh I not this day so fair a wyf 7390
In al the chirche, God so save me."

" Ye, God amend defautes, sir," quod sche,
" Algates welcome be ye, by my fay."
" Graunt mercy, dame; this have I found alway.

But of your grete goodnes, by youre leve,

I wolde pray yow that ye yow not greeve,

I wil with Thomas speke a litel throwe

;

These curates ben ful negligent and slowe
To grope tendurly a conscience.

In schrift and preching is my diligence, 7400
And study in Petres wordes and in Poules,

I walk and fissche Cristen mennes soiiles.

To yelde Jhesu Crist his propre rent;

To spreden his word is al myn entent."
" Now, by your leve, o deere sir," quod sche,

" Chyd him right wel for seinte Trinite.

He is as angry as a pissemjTe,

Though that he have al that he can desire,

Though I him wrye on night, and make him warm.
And over him lay my leg other myn arm, 7410
He groneth lik our boor, that lith in sty.

OthLr disport of him right noon have I,

I may please him in no maner caas."
" O Thomas, jeo vous dy, Thomas, Thomas,

This makth the feend. this moste ben amendid.
Ire is a thing that highe God defendid.

And therof wold I speke a word or tuo."
" Now, maister," quod the wyf, " er that I go.

What wil ye dine ? I wil go theraboute."

"Now, dame," quod he, "jeo vous dysaunz doute.

Have I not of a capoun but the lyvere, 7421
And of your sofle brede but a schivere,

^Vnd after that a rostyd pigges heed,

(But that I wold for me no best were deed)

Than had I with yow homly suffisaunce.

I am a man of litel sustinaunce.

My spirit hath his fostrj-ng on the Bible.

The body is ay so redy and so penyble

To wake, that my stomak is destroyed.

I praj' yow, dame, that ye be not anoyed, 7430
For I so frendly yow my counseil schewe;

By God ! I nold not telle it but a fewe."
'• Now, sir," quod sche, " but o word er I go.

Jly child is deed withinne this wj-kes tuo.

Soon after that ye went out of this toun."
" His deth saugh I by revelacioun,"

Sayde this frere, " at hoom in oure dortour.

I dar wel sayn, er that half an hour
After his deth, I seigh him born to blisse

In m^Ti avysioun. so God me wisse. 7440

So did our sextein, and our fermerere,

That han ben trewe freres fifty yere

;

Tha}- may now, God be thanked of his lone,

Maken her jubile, and walk alloone.

7444. jubile. " See Ducange in v. Sempectx. Peculiar

honours and immunities were gTanted by the Rule of St.

Benedict to those monks, qui quinquayinta annos in ordine

ex gerant, quos annumjuhilceum ex gisse vulgo dicimus. It

is probable that some similar regulation obtained in the

other orders." Tyrwhitt. The Harl. Ms. has many in-

And up I roos, and al our covent eeke.

With many a teere trilling on my cheeke,

Te Deian was our song, and nothing ellis,

Withouten noys or claterying of bellis.

Save that to Crist I sayd an orisoun,

Thankyng him of my revelacioun. 7450
For, sire and dame, trustith me right wel.

Our orisouns ben more eifectuel.

And more we se of Goddis secre thinges.

Than borel folic, although that thay ben kinges.

We lyve in povert and in abstinence.

And borel folk in riches and dispence

Of mete and drink, and in her ful delyt.

We han al this worldes lust al in despyt.

Lazar and Dives lyveden diversely,

And divers guerdoun hadde thay thereby. 7460
Who so wol praye, he must faste, and be clene,

And fatte his soule, and make his body lene.

We faren, as saith thapostil ; cloth and foode

Sufficeth us, though thay ben not goode.

The clennes and the fastjTig of us freres

lilakith that Crist acceptith oure prayeres.

Lo, Moyses fourty dayes and fourty night

Fasted, er that the highe God of might
Spak with him in the mount of Synay;
With empty Avombe fastyng many a day, 7470
Receyved he the lawe, that was writen

With Goddis fjTiger; and Eli, wel ye witen.

In mount Oreb, er he had any speche

With highe God, that is oure lyves leche.

He fastid, and was in contemplacioun.

Aron, that had the temple in governacioun,

And eek the other prestes everychoon.
Into the temple whan thay schulden goon
To preye for the poeple, and doon servise,

Thay nolden drinken in no maner wise 7480
No drynke, which that dronke might hem make,
But ther in abstinence prey and wake.
Lest that thay dedin ; tak heed what I say

—

But thay ben sobre that for the pepul pray

—

War that I say—no mor; for it suiiisith.

Oure Lord Jhesu, as oure lore devysith,

Gaf us ensampil of fastyng and prayeres

;

Therfore we mendinauntz, we sely freres,

Ben wedded to povert and to continence.

To charite, humblesse, and abstinence, 7490
To persecucioun for rightwisnesse,

To wepyng, misericord, and clennesse.

And therfor may ye seen that oure prayeres

(I speke of us, we mendeaunts, we freres)

Ben to the hihe God mor acceptable

Than youres, with your festis at your table.

Fro Paradis first, if I schal not lye.

Was man out chaced for his glotonye.

And chast was man in Paradis certeyn.

But now herk, Thomas, what I schal the seyn,

I ne have no tixt of it, as I suppose, 7501

But I schal fynd it in a maner glose

;

stead offifty, which latter reading is given by Ms. Lansd.,
and would seem by the context to be the correct one.

7454. borel folk—lnyvaen. The term appears to have
arisen from the material of their clothing, which was not
used by the clergy.

7458. lust al. I have adopted this re.iding from the
Lansdowne Ms., as the reading of the Harl. Ms., dilii,

seems to have been an error of the scribe, who had in his
ears the last word of the preceding line.

7461. he must. These words, omitted in the Harl. Ms.,
seem necessary to the sense.

7486. oure lore. The Lansd. Ms. reads TioXxi God, and
Tyrwhitt gives holy lorit.
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That specially our swete Lord Jhesus

Spak this by freres, whan he sayde thus,

Blessed be thay that pover in spirit ben.

And so forth in the gospel ye may seen,

Whether it be likir oure professioun,

Or heris that swymmen in possessioun.

Fy on her pomp, and on her glotenye,

And on her lewydnesse! I hem defye. 751C

Me thinkith thay ben lik Jovynian,

Tat as a whal, and walken as a swan

;

Al vinolent as hotel in the spence.

Her prayer is of ful gret reverence

;

Whan thay for soules sayn the Psalm of David,

Lo, boef thay say, Cor meitm enictavit.

Who folwith Cristes gospel and his lore

But we, that humble ben, and chast, and pore,

Workers of Goddes word, not auditours?

Therfor right as an liauk upon a sours 7520
Upspringeth into thaer, right so prayeres

Of charitabil and chaste busy freres

Maken her sours to Goddis eeres tuo.

Thomas, Thomas, so mote I ryde or go,

And by that Lord that clepid is seint Ive,

Ner thou oure brother, schuldestow never thrive.

In oure chapitre pray we day and night

To Crist, that he the sende hele and might
Thy body for to welden hastily."

" God wot," quod he, " therof nought feele L
As help me Crist, as I in fewe yeeres 7531
Have spendid upon many divers freres

Ful many a pound, yit fare I never the bet

;

Certeyn my good have I almost byset.

Farwel my gold, for it is almost ago."

The frere answerd, " Thomas, dostow »
What needith yow dyverse freres seche?
What needith him that hath a parfyt leche

To sechen othir leches in the toun?
Youre inconstance is youre confusioun. 7540
Holde ye than me, or elles oure covent.

To praye for yow insufficient?

Thomas, that jape is not worth a myte;
Youre malady is for we have to lite.

A! give that covent half a quarter otes;

A! give that covent four and twenty grotes;

A ! give that frere a peny, and let him go

;

Nay, nay, Thomas, it may nought be so.

What is a ferthing worth depart in tuelve?
Lo, ech thing that is ooncd in himselve 7550
Is more strong than whan it is to-skatrid.

Thomas, of me thou schalt not ben y-flatrid,

Thow woldist have our labour al for nought.
The hihe God, that al this world hath ^vrought,
Saith, that the workman is worthy of his hyre.

Thomas, nought of your tresor I desire

As for mysehF, but for that oure covent
To pray for yow is ay so diligent;

And for to buylden Cristes holy chirche.

Thomas, if ye wil lerne for to wirche, 7560
Of buyldyng up on chirches may ye f^-nde

If it be good, in Thomas lyf of Ynde.

7511. Jovynian. ProTDably an allusion to an emperor
Jovinian, celebrated in the (h-sia Hornnncrum (c. lix.) and
in other medieval legends for his pride and luxury. In
the sixteenth century, the story was in Trance worki'd
into a morality, under the title L'orgyU et pnsomptinn ile

I'empermr Jovinien. It is the same story as that of Kobert
king of Sicily, in the early English romance.

75G2. in Thomas hjf of Ynde. I find nothing of the
sort in the life of St. Thomas. Perhaps the friar is made
to quote at random, reckoning upon the ignorance of liis

auditor.

Ye lye her fid of anger and of ire,

With which the devel set your hert on fuyre.

And chyden her the holy innocent

Your wyf, that is so meke and pacient.

And therfor trow me, Thomas, if thou list,

Ne stryve nought with thy wyf, as for thi best.

And ber this word away now by thy faith,

Touchinge such thing, lo, the wise man saith,

Vfithinne thin hous be thou no lyoun; 7571

To thy subjects do noon oppressioun;
Ne make thyn acqueyntis fro the flc.

And yit, Thomas, eftsons I charge the.

Be war for ire that in thy bosom slepith.

War for the serpent, that so slely crepith

Under the gras, and styngith prively;

Be war, my sone, and werk paciently.

For twenty thousend men han lost her lyves

For stryvyng with her lemmans and her wy ves.

Now syns ye han so holy and meeke a wif, 7581
What nedith yow, Thomas, to make strif ?

Ther nys i-wis no serpent so cruel.

When men trede on his tail, ne half so fel.

As womman is, whan scho hath caught an ire;

Vengeans is thanne al that thay desire.

Sehortly may no man, by rj'm and vers,

Tellen her thoughtes, thay ben so dyvers.

Ire is a sinne, oon the grete of sevene,

Abhominable to the God of hevene,
And to himself it is destruccioun.

This every lewed vicory or parsoun 7590
Can say, how ire engendrith homicide

;

Ire is in soth executour of pride.

I couthe of ire sej-n so moche sorwe,
]My tale schulde laste til to morwe.
Ire is the grate of synne, as saith the wise.

To fle therfro ech man schuld him devyse.

And therfor pray I God bothe day and night.

An irous man God send him litil might.

It is greet harm, and also gret pite,

To set an irous man in high degre.
" Whilom ther was an irous potestate.

As seith Senek, that duryng his estaat 7600
Upon a day out riden knightes tuo;

And, as fortune wolde right as it were so.

That oon of hem cam home, that other nought.

Anoon the knight bifore the juge is brought,

That sayde thus. Thou hast thy felaw slayn,

For which I dcme the to deth certayn.

And to anothir knight comaundid he.

Go, lede him to the deth, I charge the.

And happed, as thay wente by the M'eye

Toward the place ther he schulde deye, 7610
The knight com, which men wend hadde be deed.

Than thoughten thaj' it were the beste reed

To lede hem bothe to the juge agayn.
Thay saj'den. Lord, the knight hath not slayn

His felaw ; lo, heer he stont hool on lyve.

Ye schal be deed, quod he, so mote I thrive

!

That is to sayn, bothe oon, tuo, and thre.

jVnd to the firste knj-ght right thus spak he,

75S7. Sehortly, etc. This and the following line are not
in TjTwhitt's text.

7595. Ire, etc. This line and the following are not in
Tyrwliitt.

7GW. Scnrh. This story is told of Cornelius Piso, by
Seneca, de Ira, lib. i. c. xvi. It is aXso found in the Gesta
liomnnorvm, where it is told ofan onipcror named Eraclius.

7G12. Than thoughten, etc. 1 retain this and the follow-

ing line, because they fonn part ofthe Harl. Ms., although
they seem to be an unnecessary interruption of the sense.
They are not in Tyrwhitt.
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I deme the, thou most algate be deed.

Than thoughte thay it were the beste rede, 7620
To lede him forth into a fair mede.
And, quod the juge, also thou most lese thin heed.

For thou art cause why thy felaw deyth.

And to the thridde felaw thus he seith,

Thou hast nought doon that I comaundid the.

And thus he let don sle hem alle thre.

Irous Cambises was eek dronkelewe,

And ay delited him to ben a schrewe

;

And so bifel, a lord of his meigne.
That loved vertues, and eek moralite,

Sayd on a day bitwix hem tuo right thus,

A lord is lost, if he be vicious; 7630
An irous man is lik a frentik best.

In which ther is of wisdom noon arrest;

And dronkenes is eek a foul record

Of atiy man, and namly of a lord.

Ther is ful many an eyghe and many an ecre

Awaytand on a lord, and he not Avhere.

For Goddes love, drynk more attempefelly

;

Wyn makith man to lese wrecchedly
His mynde, and eek his lymes everichoon.

The revers schaltow seen, quod he, anoon,
And prove it by thin owne experience.

That wyn ne doth to folk non such ofPenc 7640
Ther is no w-yn byrevoth me my might
Of bond, of foot, ne of myn eyghe sight

And for despyt he dronke moche more
An hundrid part than he had doon byfore

;

And right anoon, this irous cursid wrecche
Let this knightes sone anoon biforn him fecche,

Comaundyng hem thay schuld biforn him stonde

;

And sodeinly he took his bowc on honde,
And up the streng he pulled to his eere,

And with an arwe he slough the child right there.

Now whethir have I a sikur bond or noon? 7651
Quod he, Is al my mynde and might agoon?
Hath wyn byrevyd me myn eye sight?

What schuld I telle the answer of the knight?
His sone was slayn, ther is no more to say.

Be war therfor with lordes how ye play,

Syngith Placebo, and I schal if I can.

But if it be unto a pore man;
To a pore man men schuld his vices telle.

But not to a lord, they he schuld go to belle. 7660
Lo, irous Cirus, thilke Percien,
How he destruyed the ryver of Gysen,
For that an hors of his was dreynt therinne,

Whan that he wente Babiloyne to wynne

:

He made that the ryver was so smal,

That wommen mighte wade it over al.

Lo, what saj'de he, that so wel teche can?
Ne be no felaw to an irous man,
Ne with no wood man walke by the way,
Lest the repent. I wol no longer say.

Now, Thomas, leve brother, leve thin ire,

Thow schalt me fynde as just as is a squire;

Thyn anger doth the al to sore smerte,

7627. Cambises. See Seneca, de Ira, lib. iii. c. 14.

7631. An irous man. These two lines are also peculiar
to the Harl. Ms.

7641. might. The Ilarl. Ms. reads vnt.
IQhT. Placebo. " The allusion is to an Anthem in the

Romish church, from Psalm cxvi. 9, which in the Vulgate
stands thus : Placebo Domine, in ngione virorum. Hence
the complacent brother in the Marchant's Tale is called
Plac'ho." Tyrwhitt.

7662. Gysen. Seneca, de Ira, lib. iii. c. 31, from whom
the story is taken, calls the river Gvndes. Sir John
Maundeville tells this story of the Euphrates.

Hald not the develes knyf ay at thyn herte,

But schewe to me al thy confessioun."
" Nay," quod this syke man, " by seynt Symoun,

I have ben schriven this day of my curate

;

I have him told holly al myn estate.

Neditb no more to speken of it, saith he,

But if me list of myn humilite." 7680
" Gifme than of thy good to make our cloyster,"

Quod he, " for many a muscle and many an oyster

Hath ben oure foode, our cloyster to arreyse,

AVhan other men ban ben ful wel at eyse

;

And yit, God wot, unnethe the foundement
Parformed is, ne of oure pavjonent

Is nought a tjde yit withinne our wones;
By God, we owe yit fourty pound for stones.

Now help, Thomas, for him that harewed belle.

Or eUes moote we oure bookes selle; 7690
And gif yow lakke oure predicacioun,

Thanne goth the world al to destruccioun.

For who so wold us fro the world byreve,

So God me save, Thomas, by youre leve.

He wolde byreve out of this world the sonne.

For who can teche and werken as we conne ?

And this is not of litel tyme," quod he,
" But siththen Elye was her, or Elisee,

Han fi-eres ben, fynde I of record.

In charite, i-thanked be oure Lord. 7700

Now, Thomas, help for saynte Charite."

Adoun he sette him anoon on his kne.

This sike man wex welneigh wood for ire,

He wolde that the frere had ben on fuyre

With his fals dissimulacioun.
" Such thing as is in my possessioun,"

Quod he, "that may I geve yow and noon other;

Ye sayn me thus, how that I am your brother."
" Ye certes," quod the frere, " trusteth wel

;

I took our dame the letter, under oure sel." 77 IC
" Now wel," quod he, " and somwhat schal I give

Unto your holy covent whils that I lyve;

And in thyn hond thou schalt it have anoon.

On this coudicioun, and Other noon.

That thou depart it so, my deere brother.

That every frere have as moche as other.

This schaltow swere on thy professioun,

Withouten fraude or cavillacioun."
" I swere it," quod this frere, " upon my faith."

And therwith his hond in his he laith; 772C
" Lo here myn hond, in me schal be no lak."
" Now thanne, put thyn hond doun at my bak,"

Sayde this man, " and gi'ope wel byhynde,
Bynethe my buttok, there schaltow fynde
A thing, that I have hud in privete."
"A !" thought this frere, " that schal go with me."
And doun his hond he launcheth to the cUfte,

In hope for to fynde ther a gifte.

And whan this syke man felte this frere

Aboute his tuel grope ther and heere, 7730
Amyd his hond he leet the freere a fart;

Ther is no capul drawyng in a cart.

That miofht have let a fart of such a soun.

7674. ay. The Harl. Ms. reads alwa!/, which seems to

destroy the metre.
7687. a tyle. The pavements were made of encaustic,

tiles, and therefore must have been ratlier costly.

7698. or Elisee. The Harl. Ms. reads or Ele, an evident

corruption by the scribe.

7710. the letter. It was a common practice to grant
under the conventual seal to benefactors and others a
brotherly participation in the spiritual good works of the

convent, and in their expected reward after death.
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The frere upstart, as doth a wood lyoun

:

"A! false cherl," quod he, " for Goddes bones!

This hastow in despit don for the noones;

Thou schalt ab3-e this furt, if that I ma_y."

His mejne, which that herd of this affray,

Com lepand in, and chased out the frere.

And forth he goth with a foul an^y chcere, 7740
And fat his felaw, there lay his stoor

;

He lokid as it were a wylde boor.

And gi'ynte with his teeth, so was he wroth.

A stordy paas doun to the court he goth,

Wher as ther wonyd a man of gret honour,

To whom that he was alway confessour;

This worthy man was lord of that village.

This frere com, as he were in a rage,

Wher that this lord sat etyng at his bord;

Unnethe might the frere speke a word, 7750
Til atte last he sayde, " God yow se!

"

This lord gan loke, and sayde, Benedicite!

What, frere Johan! what maner world is this?

I se wel that som thing is amys;
Ye loke as though the woode were ful of thevys.

Sit doim anoon, and tel me what your gref is.

And it schal ben amendit, if that I may."
" I have," quod he, " had a despit to day,

God j'clde yow, adoun in youre vilage,

That in this world is noon so pore a page, 7760
That he nold have abhominacioim
Of that I have recej'ved in youre toun;

And 3'et ne grevith me no thing so sore,

As that this elde cherl, with lokkes hore.

Blasphemed hath our holy covent eeke."
" Now, maister," quod this lord, " I yow biseke."
" No maister, sir," quod he, " but servitour,

Though I have had in scole such honour.

God likith not that Eaby men us calle, 7769

Neither in market, neyther in your large halle."

" No fors," quod he, " tellith me al your greef."

This frere sayd, " Sire, an odious meschief

This day bytid is to myn ordre and to me,
And so par consequens to ech degrc

Of holy chirche, God amend it soone!"
" Sir," quod the lord, " ye wot what is to doone;

Distempre yow nought, ye ben my confessour,

Ye ben the salt of therthe, and savyour;

For Goddes love, youre pacience ye holde;

Tel me your greef." And hs anoon him tolde

As ye han herd bifore, ye wot wel what. 7781

The lady of that hous ay stille sat.

Til sche had herd what the frere sayde.

"Ey, Goddes moodir!" quod she, "blisfulmayde!

Is ther ought elles? tel me faithfully."
'' Madame," quod he, " how thynke yow therby

?"

" How that me thynkith?" quod sche; "so God
me speede!

I say, a cherl hath doon a cherles deede.

What schuld I say? God let him never the!

7740. " The remainder of this tale is omitted in mss. B.

G. and Bod. B., and instead of it they give us the following

lame and impotent aondusion :

He ne had noght ellis for his sermon
To part among his brethren when he cam home.
And thus is this tale idon

:

For we were almost att the tonn.

I only mention this to shew what liberties some copyists

have taken with our author."

—

Tyrichitt.

7744. the amrt. The larger country-houses consisted

generally of an enclosed court, from which circumstance
this name was usually given to the manorial residence,

and it has been preserved to modem times as a common
term for gentlemen's seats.

His syke heed is ful of vanyte. 7790
I hold him in a maner frenesye."
" Madame," quod he, " i-wis I schal not lye,

But I in othir wise may be wxeke,
I schal defame him over al wher I speke

;

The false blasfememour, that chargid me
To parten that wil not departed be.

To every man y-liche, with meschaunce!"
The lord sat stille, as he were in a traunce.

And in his hert he rollid up and doun,
" How had this cherl ymaginacioun 7800
To schewe such a probleme to the frere ?

Never eft er now herd I of such matiere

;

I trowe the devel put it in his mjTide.
In arsmetrik schal ther no man fynde
Biforn this day of such a qucstioun.
AVho schulde make a demonstracioun.
That every man schuld have alyk his part
As of a soun or savour of a fart?

nyce proude cherl, I schrew his face

!

Lo, sires," quod the lord, with harde grace, 7810
" 'Who ever herde of such a thing er now ?

To every man y-like? tel me how.
It is impossible, it may not be.

Ey, nyce cherl, God let him never the!

The romblyng of a fart, and every soun,

Nis but of aier reverberacioun.

And ever it wastith lyte and lyte away

;

Ther n^'s no man can deme, by my fay.

If that it were departed equally.

What, lo,my cherl, what, lo, how schrewedly 7820
Unto my confessour to day ho spak!
1 hold him certeinly demoniak.
Now etith your mete, and let the cherl go play,

Let him go honge himself on devel way!"
Now stood the lordes squier at the bord,

That carf his mete, and herde word by word
Of al this thing, which that I of have sayd.
" ^ly lord," quod he, " be ye nought evel payd,
I couthe telle for a gowne-cloth
To yow, sir frere, so that ye be not wroth, 7830
How that this fart even departed schuld be

Among your covent, if I comaunded be."
" Tel," quod the lord, " and thou schalt have anoon
A goune-cloth, by God, by seint Johan !"

" My lord," quod he, " whan that the wedir is fair,

Withoute wynd, or pertourbyng of ayr,

Let bring a large whel into this halle,

But loke that it have his spokes alle

;

Twelf spokes hath a cart whel comunly;
And bring me twelve freres, wit ye why? 7840
For threttene is a covent as I gesse

;

7802. eft. Some of the mss. read erst.

7829. gowne-cloth. In the middle ages, the most com-
mon rewards, and even those given by the feudal land-
holders to their depend.ints and retainers, were articles

of apparel, especially the gown or outer robe. We meet
with constant allusions to this custom in the romances
and poetry of foi-mer days, and they sometimes occur in
historical writers. Money was comparatively very scarce
in the middle ages; and as the household retainers were
lodged and fed, clothing was almost the only article they
wanted.

7S41. threttene. The regular number of monks or friars

in a convent had been fixed at twelve, with their superior

;

in imitation, it is said, of the number of twelve apostles
and their divine master. The larger religious houses
were considered as consisting of a certain number of con-
vents. Thus Thoni, speaking of the abbot of St. Augus-
tine's at Canterbury, says. Anno Domini m.cxlvi. iste Hugo
reparavit antiquum numenim monachonim istius monas-
tcrii, et erant l.\. monachi professi printer abbatem, hoc est,

quinque conventus in universe.

—

Decern Scriptores, col. 1S07.
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Your noble confessoiir, her God him blesse,

Schal partburn up the nombre of this covent.

Tiianue schal thay knele doun by ooa assent.

And to every spokes ende in this manere

Ful sadly lay his nose schal a fi-ere;

Your noble confessour ther, God him save,

Schal hold his nose upright under the nave.

Than schal this churl, with bely stif and tuught

As eny tabor, hider ben y-brought; 7850

And sette him on the whele of this cart

Upon the nave, and make him lete a fart,

And ye schiil seen, up peril of my hf,

Bv verray proef that is demonstratif.

That equally the soun of it wol wende,

And eek the stynk, unto the spokes ende;

Save that this worthy man, your confessour,

(Bycause he is a man of gret honour)

Schal have the firste fruyt, as resoim is.

The noble usage of freres is this, 7860

The worthy men of hem first schal be served.

And certeynly he hath it wel deserved;

He hath to day taught us so mochil good.

With preching in the pulpit ther he stood,

That I may vouchesauf, I say for me.

He hadde the firste smel of fartes thre,

And so wold al his covent hardily,

He berith him so fair and holily."

The lord, the lady, and ech man, sauf the frere,

Sayde that Jankyn spak in this matiere 7870

As wel as Euclide, or elles Phtolome,

Touchand the cherl, thay sayd that subtilte

And high wy t made him speken as he spak

;

He nas no fool, ne no demoniak.

And Jankyn hath i-wonne a new goune;

My tale is don, we ben almost at toune.

THE CLERK OF OXENFORDES PROLOGE.

" Sir Clerk of Oxenford," our hoste sayde,
" Ye ryde as stille and coy as doth a mayde.
Were newe spoused, sittyng at the bord

;

This day ne herd I of your mouth a word. 7880
I trowe ye study aboute som sophime;
But Salomon saith, every thing hath tyme.

For Goddis sake ! as beth of better cheere.

It is no tyme for to stody hiere.

Tel us som mery tale, by your fay;

For what man is entred unto play,

He moot nedes unto that play assent.

But prechith not, as freres doon in Lent,

To make us for our olde synnes wepe,

Ne that thy tale make us for to slepe. 7890
Tel us som mery thing of aventures.

Youre tcrmes, your colours, and your figiires,

Keep hem in stoor, til so be that ye endite

High style, as whan that men to kynges write,

Spekith so playn at this tyme, I yow pray,

That we may understonde what ye say."

This worthy Clerk benignely answerde;
" Sir host," quod he, " I am under your yerde,

Ye have of us as now the govemaunce,
And therfor wol I do yow obeissaunce, 7900
Als fer as resoun askith hardily.

I wil yow telle a tale, which that I

Lerned at Padowe of a worthy clerk,

As proved by his wordes and his werk.
He is now deed, and nayled in his chest.

Now God give his soule wel good rest

!

Fraunces Petrark, the lajareat poete,

Highte this clerk, whos rethorique swete

Enlumynd al Ytail of poetrie,

As Linian did of philosophic, 7910
Or lawue, or other art particulere;

But deth, that wol not sutfre us diiellen heere,

But as it were a twyncling of an ye.

Hem bothe hath slayn, and alle we schul dye.

.

But forth to telle of this worthy man.
That taughte me this tale, as I bigan,

I say that he first with heigh stile enditith

(Er he the body of his tale -writith)

A proheme, in the which descrivith he
Piemounde, and of Saluces the contre, 7920
And spekith of Appenyne the huUes hye,

That ben the bnindes of al west Lombardye;-
And of mount Vesulus in special,

Wher as the Poo out of a welle smal
Takith his firste springyng and his sours,

That est-ward ay encresceth in his coors

To Emyl-ward, to Ferare, and to Venise,

To which a long thing were to devyse.

And trewely, as to my juggement.
Me thinketh it a thing impertinent, 7930
Save that he wold conveyen his matiere;

But this is the tale which that ye schuln heere."

THE CLERKES TALE.

Ther is at the west ende of Ytaile,

Doun at the root of Vesulus the colde,

A lusty playn, abundaunt of vitaile,

Wher many a tour and toun thou maist byholde,
That foundid were in tyme of fadres olde,

And many anothir delitable sight,

And Saluces this noble contray hight.

A marquys whilom duelhd in that lond, 7940
As were his worthy eldris him bifore,

And obeisaunt ay redy to his hond,
Were alle his liegis, bothe lesse and more.
Thus in delyt he lyveth and hath don 3'ore,

Biloved and drad, thurgh favour of fortune,

Bothe of his lordes and of his comune.
Therwith he was, as to speke of lynage,

The gentileste born of Lumbardye,
A fair persone, and strong, and yong of age,

And ful of honour and of curtesie; 7'950

Discret y-nough his contre for to gye,

Savynge in som thing he was to blame

;

And Wautier was this yonge loi-des name.
I blame him thus, that he considered nought

In tyme cornyng what mighte bityde,

But on his lust present was al his thought.

As for to hauke and hunte on every syde;

Wel neigh al othir cures let he slyde.

And eek he nolde (that was the worst of al)

Wedde no wyf for no thing that might bifal.

7912. But deth. Petrarch died in 1374. Linian, wlio

was celebrated as a lawyer and as a philosoplier, died
about 1578.

7927. Emyl-ward. " One of the regions of Italy was
called .lEmilia, from the Via Emilia, which crossed it'

from Plaeentia to Rimini. Placentia stood upon the Po.
Pitisc. Lex. Ant. Eora. in v. Via Emilia. Petrarch's de-

scription of this part of the Po is a little different. He
speaks of it &s dividing the yEmilian and Flaminian re-

gions from Venice

—

Mmiliam atquc Flavdniam Venetiamque
dUcriminans. But our author's Emelie is plainly takea
from him."

—

Tyrwhitt.

Tiie CkrJcrs Tale. The popular story of Griseldis, which'

has appeared in so great a variety of foims from the days

of Petrarch almost to the present time, is so well known,
that it is hardly necessary to say more than that Chaucer
translates it closely from Petrarch's Latin romance £>e

obidientia etfide uxoria Mythologia.
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Oiilv that poj'nt his poeple bar so sore,

That flokmel on a day to him thay went,

And oon of hem, that wisest v.as of lore,

(Or elles that the lord wolde best assent

That he scliuld telle him what his poeple ment,

Or ellis couthe he schewe wel such maticre)

He to the marquys sayd as ye schidn hiere.

" noble marquys, youre humanite
Assureth us and giveth us hard^Tiesse,

As ofte as tyme is of necessite, 7970
That we to yow may telle oure hevynesse

;

Acceptith, lord, now of your gentilesse.

That we with pitous hert unto yow plaj'ne.

And let youre eeris my vols not disdejTie.
" And have I nought to doon in this matere

More than another man hath in this place,

yit for as moche as ye, mj' lord so deere,

Han alway schewed me favour and grace,

I dar the better ask of yow a space

Of audience, to schewen oure request, 7980
And ye, my lord, to doou right as yow lest.

" For certes, lord, so wel us likith yow
And al your werk, and ever ban doon, that we
Ne couthen not ourselve devysen how
"We mighte lyve more in fohcite

;

Save oon thing, lord, if that your wille be.

That for to be a weddid man yow list.

Than were your pepel in sovereign hertes rest.

" Bowith your neck undir that blisful yok
Of sovereignete, nought of servise, 7990
Which that men clepe spousaii or wedlok;
And thenketh, lord, among your thoughtes wise.

How that our dayes passe in sondry wyse;
For though we slepe, or wake, or rome, or ryde,

Ay fieth the tjnne, it \\'il no man abyde.
•' And thoug'h your grene youthe lioure as yit.

In crepith age alway as stille as stoon.

And deth manasith eveiy age, and smyt
In ech estat, for ther ascapith noon.

And as certeyn, as we knowe everychon 8000
That we schuln deye, as uncerteyn we alle

Ben of that day that deth schal on us falle.

" Acceptith "thanne of us the trewe entent.

That never yit refusid youre best,

And we wil, lord, if that ye wil assent,

Chese yow a wyf, in schort tyme atte lest.

Born of the gentilest and the heighest

Of al this lond, so that it oughte seme
Honour to God and yow, as we can deme.

" Deliver us out of al this busy drede 8010
And tak a wyf, for hilie Goddes sake.

For if it so bifel, as God forbede.

That thurgh j'our deth your lignage schuld aslake,
And that a straunge successour schuld take
Your heritage^, O ! wo were us on lyve

!

AVherfor we pray yow hastily to wyve."
Her meeke prayer and her pitous chere

Made the marquys for to ban pite.

" Ye wolde," quod he, " myn owne poeple deere.

To that I never erst thought constreigne me. 8020
I me rejoysid of my Kberte,

That selden t^nne is founde in mariage

;

Ther I was fre, I mot ben in servage.
" But natheles I se youre ti'ewe entent,

7972. gentih'sse. The Harl. M.S. reads nec':ssit6, a mere
repetition of tlic- conclusion of 1. 7970.

7980. The reading of the Ilarl. M.S. is Atid atuiknce to

asi:en oure r/:quest.

b024. se youre trewe. The Ms. Had. reads se of </ow the

trewe.

And trust iipon your witt, and have doon ay;
Wherfor ofmy fre wil I wil assent

To wedde me, as soon as evev I may.
But ther as ye have profred me to day
To chese me a wyf, I wol relese 8029
That choj's, and pray j'ow of that profre cesse.

" For God it woot, that childer ofte been
Unlik her wortby eldris hem bifore

;

Bounte cometh al of God, nought of the streen
Of which thay ben engendrid and i-bore.

I trust in Goddes bounte, and therfore

jNIy mariage, and myn estat and rest,

I him bytake, he may doon as him lest.

" Let me alloon in chesyng of my wif,

That charge upon my bak I wil endure.
But I yow pray, and charge upon your lyf, 8040
That what vfji that I take, ye me assure
To worsehip whil that hir lif may endure.
In word and werk, bothe beer and every where,
As sche an emperoures doughter were.

" And forthermor thus schul ye swer, that ye
Ageins my chois schuln never grucche ne stryve.

For sms I schal forgo my liberie

At your request, as ever mot I thrive,

Ther as myn hert is set, ther wil I wyve.
And but ye wil assent in such manere, 8050
I pray yow spek no more of this matiere."

With hertly wil thaj' sworen and asseutyn
To al this thing, ther sayde no wight nav,
Bysechyng him of gi'ace, er that thay wentyn.
That he wold grauuten hem a certeyn day
Of his spou&ail, as soone as ever he may;
For 3'it alway the peple som what dredde
Lest that the marquys wolde no wyf wedde.
He graunted hem a day, such as him lest.

On which he wolde be weddid sicurly; 8060
And sayd he dede al this at her requeste.

And thay with humble hert ful buxomiy,
Knelyng upon her knees ful reverently,

Him thanken alle, and thus thay have an ende
Of her entent, and horn agein they wende.
And herupon he to his officeris

Comaundith for the feste to purveye.

And to his prive knightes and squyeres
Such charge gaf as him list on hem leye

:

And thay to his comaundement obeye, 8070
And ech of hem doth his diligence

To doon unto the feste reverence.

Pars sccunda.

Nought fer fro thilke palys honurable,
Wher as this marquys schop his mariage,
Ther stood a throp, of sighte delitable,

In which that pore folk of that viiage

Hadden her bestes and her herburgage,
And after her labour took her sustienaunce,

After the erthe gaf hem abundaunce.
Among this pore folk ther duelt a mail, 80S0

Which that was holden porest of hem alie;

But heighe God som t^me sende can
His grace unto a litel oxe stalle.

Janicula men of that throop him caUe.

A doughter had he, fair j'-nough to sight.

And Grisildes this yonge mayden bight.

But for to speke of hir vertuous beaute.

Than was sche oon the fayrest under sonne;

80S6. mayden. The Harl. Ms. reads daughter, which
probably is only an accidental repetition of the word in

the preceding line.
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For porely i-fostred up was sche,

No licorous lust was in liir body ronne; 8090
Wei ofter of the welle than of the tonne

Sche dronk, and for sche wolde vertu please,

Sche knew wel labour, but noon ydel ease.

But though this mayden tender were of age,

Yet in the brest of hir virginite

Ther was enclosed rype and sad corrage

;

And in gret reverence and charite

Hir olde pore fader fostred sche

;

A fewe scheep spynnyn? on the feld scht kept,

Sche nold not ben ydel til sche slept. 8100

And whan sche com horn sche wolde brynge

Wortis and other herbis t^Tnes ofte,

The which sche schred and seth for hir lyvyng,

A'ld made hir bed ful hard, and no thing softe.

And ay sche kept hir fadres lif on lofte.

With every obeissance and diligence,

That child may do to fadres reverence.

Upon Grisildes, the pore creature,

Ful ofte sithes this marquys set his ye,

As he on huntyng rood peraventure. 8110

And whau it fel he mighte hir espye,

He not with wantoun lokjTig of folye

His eyghen ca.st upon hir, but in sad wyse

Upon hir cheer be wold him oft avise,

Comendyng in his hert hir wommanhede,
And eek hir vertu, passyng any other wight

Of so yong age, as wel in cheer as dede.

For though the poeple have no gret insight

In vertu, her considereth aright

Hir bounte, and desposed that he wolde 8120
Wedde hir oonly, if ever he wedde scholde.

Tlie day of wcddyng cam, but no wight can
Telle what womman it schulde be

;

For which mervayle wondrith many a man,
And sayden, whan thay v,-ere in privete,
" Wol nought our lord yit levo his vanite?

Wol he not wedde ? alias, alias the while

!

Why wol he thus himself and us bigyle?"

But natheles this marquys hath doon make
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 8130
Broches and rynges, for Grisildes sake.

And of hir clothing took he the mesure,

By a mayde y-lik to hir of stature,

And eek of other ornamentes alle

That unto such a weddyng schulde falle.

The tyme of undern of the same day
Approchith, that this weddyng schulde be,

And al the palys put was in aiTay,

Bothe halle and chambur, y-lik here degre,

Houses of office stuffid with plente; 8140
Ther maystow se of deyntevous vitayle.

That may be founde, as fer as lastith Itaile.

This real marquys, richely arrayd,

Lordes and ladyes in his compaignye.
The which unto the feste were prayed,

And of his retenu the bachelerie.

With many a soun of sondrj' melodye,

Unto the vilage, of which I tolde,

In this array the right way ban thay holde.

Grysild of this (God wo"t) ful innocent, 8150
That for hir schapen was al this array,

To fecche water at a welle is went,

And Cometh hom as soone as sche may.
For Avel sche had herd say, that ilke day

8139. y-lik here degri. Other MSS. have eclte inhis degrc,

which is perhaps the better reading.
8143. richely. The reading of the Ilarl. Ms. is recdbj.

The marquj's schulde wedde, and, if sche might,

Sche wold have seyen somwhat of that sight.

Sche sayd. " I wol with other maydenes stonde.

That ben my felawes, in oure dore, and see

The marquysesse, and therfore wol I fonde
To don at liom, as soone as it may be, 8160
The labour which that longeth unto me,
And thanne xaixj I at leysir hir byholde.

And sche the way into the castel holde."

And as sche wold over the threisshfold goon.
The marquys cam and gan hir for to calle.

And sche set doun her water-pot anoon
Bisides the threischfold of this oxe stalle,

And doun upon hir knees sche gan faUe,

And with sad countenaunce knelith stille.

Til sche had hei'd what was the lordes wille. 81 70
This thoughtful marquys spak unto this mayde

Ful soberly, and sayd in this manere:
" Wlaer is your fader, Grisildes ?" he sayde.

And sche with reverence in humble cheere

Answerd, " Lord, he is al redy heere."

^Vnd in sche goth withouten lenger let.

And to the marquys sche hir fader fet.

He by the bond than takith this olde man,
And sayde thus, whan he him had on syde

:

" Janicula, I neither may ne can 8180
Lenger the plesauns of myn herte hyde

;

If that ye vouchesauf, what so bytyde,

Thy doughter wil I take er that I wende
As for my wyf. unto hir l3-ves ende.

" Thow lovest mc, I wot it wel certeyn.

And art my faithful leige^man i-bore.

And al that likith me, I dar wel sayn,

It likith the, and specially therfore

Tel me that poynt, as ye have herd bifore,

If that thou wolt unto that purpos drawe, 8190
To take me as for thy sone-in-lawe."

The sodeyn eaas the man astoneyd tho.

That reed he wax, abaischt, and al quakyng
He stood, unnethe sayd he wordes mo.
But oonly this: " Lord," quod he, "my wiUyng
Is as ye wol, agcnst youre likyng

I wol no thing, ye be my lord so deere;

Right as yow list, governith this matiere."
" Yit wol I," quod this markys softely,

" That in thy chambre, I and thou and sche 8200
Have a coUacioun, and wostow why?
For I wol aske if it hir wille be
To be my wyf, and reule hir after me

;

And al this schal be doon in thy presence,

I wol nought speke out of thyn audience."

And in the chamber, whil thay were aboute
The tretys, which as ye schul after hiere.

The poeple cam unto the hous withoute,

And wondrid hem, in how honest manere
And tendurly sche kept hir fader deere; 8210
But outerly Grisildes wonder might,
For never erst ne saugh sche such a sight.

No wonder is though that sche were astoned.

To seen so gret a gest come into that place;

Sche never was to suche gestes woned.
For which sche loked with ful pale face.

But schoi-tly this matiere forth to chace.

These arn the wordes that the marquys sayde
To this benigne, verray, faithful mayde.

"Grisyld," he sayde, " ye schul wel understonde.
It liketh to your fader and to me, 8221
That I yow wedde. and eek it may so stonde,

As I suppose ye wil that it so be

;
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But these demaundes aske I first," quod he,
" That sith it schal be doon in hasty wyse,
Wol ye assent, or elles yow avyse?

" I say this, be ye redy with good hert

To al my hist, and that I frely may
As me best liste do yow laughe or smert.

And never ye to gruch it, night ne day; 8230
And eek whan I say ye, ye say not nay,

Neyther by Avord, ne frownjmg eontenaunee ?

Swer this, and here swer I oure alliaunce."

Wondryng upon this word, quakyng for drede,

Sche sayde :
" Lord, undigne and unworthy

I am, to thilk honour that ye me bede;

But as ye wil your self, right so wol I;

And here I swere, that never wityngly
In werk, ne thought, I nyl yow disobeye 8239
For to the deed, though me were loth to deye."

" This is y-nough, Grisilde myn," quod he.

And forth goth he with a ful sobre chere,

Out at the dore, and after that cam sche,

And to the pepul he sayd in this manere

:

" This is my wyf," quod he, " that stondith heere.

Honoureth hir, and loveth hir, I yow pray,

^Vho so me loveth; ther is no more to say."

And for that no thing of hir olde gere
Sche schulde brynge unto his hous, he bad
That wommen schuld despoilen hir right there,

Of which these ladyes were nought ful glad 8251

To handle hir clothes wherin sche was clad;

But natheles this mayde bright of hew
Fro foot to heed thay schredde han al newe.

Hir heeres han thay kempt, that laj' iintressed

Ful rudely, and with hir fyngres smale

A coroun on hir heed thay han i-dressed.

And set hir ful of nowches gret and smale.

Of hir array what schuld I make a tale? 8259

Unnethe the poeple hir knew for hir fairnesse,

AVlian sche translated was in such richesse.

This marquis hath hir spoused with a ryng
Brought for the same cause, and than hir sette

Upon an hors snow-whyt, and wel amblyng.
And to his palys, er he longer lette,

(With joyful poeple, that hir ladde and mette)

Conveyed hire, and thus the day thay spende

In revel, til the sonne gan descende.

And schortly forth this tale for to chace,

I say, that to this newe marquisesse 8270
God hath such favour sent hir of his grace,

That it ne semyd not by liklynesse

That sche was born and fed in rudenesse,

As in a cote, or in an oxe stalle,

But norischt in an emperoures halle.

To every wight sche waxen is so deere.

And worschipful, that folk ther sche was born.

And from hir burthe knew hir yer by yere,

Unneth trowed tha}^ but dorst han sworn,

That to Janicle, of which I spak biforn 8280
Sche doughter were, for as by conjecture

Hem thought sche was another creature.

F(ir though that ever vertuous was sche,

Sche was encresed in such excellence

Of thewes goode, i-set in high bounte.

And so discret, and fair of eloquence.

So benigne, and so digne of reverence.

And couthe so the poeples hert embrace.
That ech hir loveth that lokith in hir face.

Nought oonly of Saluce in the toun 8290
Publissched was the bounte of hir name,
But eek byside in many a region n,

If oon saj'd wel, another sayd the same.
So sprad of hire heigh bounte the fame.
That men and wommen, as wel yong as olde,

Gon to Saluce upon hir to byholde.
Thus Walter louly, nay but really,

Weddid with fortunat honestete,

In Goddes pees lyveth ful esily

At home, and outward grace y-nough hath he;
And f(ir he saugh that under low degre 8301
Was ofte vertu y-hid, the poeple him helde
A prudent man, and that is seen ful selde.

Nought oonly this Grisildes thurgh hir witte

Couthe al the feet of wifly homlynesse,
But eek whan that the tyme required it,

The comun profy t couthe sche redresse

;

Ther nas discord, rancour, ne hevynesse
In al that lend, that sche ne couthe appese.
And wisly bryng hem alle in rest and ese. 8310
Though that hir housbond absent were anoon.

If gentilmen, or other of hir contre.

Were wroth, sche wolde brynge hem at oon,

So wyse and rype wordes hadde sche,

And juggement of so gret equite.

That sche from heven sent was, as men wende,
Poeple to save, and every wrong to amende.
Nought longe tyme after that this Grisilde

Was wedded, sche a doughter hath i-bore
;

Al had hir lever han had a knave childe, 8320
Glad was this marquis and the folk therfore.

For though a mayden child come al byfore,

Sche may unto a knave child atteigne

By liklihed, sith sche nys not bareigne.

Incipit tertia pars.

Ther fel, as fallith many times mo.
Whan that this child hath souked but a throwe.
This marquys in his herte longith so

Tempte his wyf, hir sadnesse for to knowe,
That he ne might out of his herte throwe
This mervaylous dcsir his wyf tassaye ; 8330
Nedeles, God wot, he thought hir to affraye.

He had assayed hir y-nough bifore,

And fond hir ever good, what needith it

Hire to tempte, and alway more and more?
Though som men prayse it for a subtil wit,

But as for me, I say that evel it sit

Tassay a wyf whan that it is no neede,

And putte hir in anguysch and in dreede.

For which this marquis wrought in this manere

;

He com aloone a-night ther as sche lay 8340
W^ith Sterne face, and with ful trouble cheere,

And sayde thus, " Grisild," quod he, " that day
That I yow took out of your pore array.

And putte yow in estat of heigh noblesse,

Yet have not that forgeten, as I gesse.
" I say, Grisild, this present dignite

In which that I have put yow, as I trowe,

Makith yow not forgetful for to be

That I yow took in pore estat ful lowe.

For eny wele ye moot your selve kuowe. 8350
Tak heed of every word that I yow say,

8305. homlynesse. The FTarl. Ms. reads humhlessf ; tut
the context shews that the readiiifir adopted in the test is

the right one. She not only knew how to attend to the
domestic affairs of her lord's household (wifly homlynesse),
but when time or occasion required it, she could redress
the common profit of his subjects.

8331. Nedtles. The Harl. Ms. reads, Now, God wot ; but
the reading of the Lansdowne Ms., here adopted, seems
preferable.
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Ther is no wight that heri^th it but we tway.
*' Ye wot your self how that j'e comen heere

Into this hous, it is nought long ago;

And though to me that ye be leef and deere,

Unto my gentils ye be no thing so.

Thay seyn, to hem it is gret schame and wo
For to ben subject and ben in sen-age

To the, that born art of a smal village.

" And namely syn thy doughter was i-bore,

These wordes ban thay spoken douteles. 8361
But I desire, as I have doon byfore,

To lyve my lif with hem in rest and pees;

I may not in this caas be reccheles;

I moot do with thy doughter for the best,

Not as I wolde, but as my pepul lest.

" And yit, God wot, this is ful loth to me.
But natheles withoute youre witynge
Wol I not doon ; but this wol I, quod he,
" That ye to me assent as in this thing. 8370
Schew now your paciens in your wirching,

That thou me hightest and swor in yon village,

That day that maked was oure mariage."
"WTian sche had herd al this sche nought ameevyd

Neyther in word, in cheer, or countenaunce,
(For, as it seraed, sche was nought agreeved);

Sche sayde, " Lord, al lith in your plesaunce

;

My child and I, with hertly obeisaunce,

Ben youres al, and ye may save or spille

Your oughne thing; werkith after your wille. 8380
" Ther may no thing, so God my soule save,

Liken to yow, that may displesen me

;

Ne I desire no thing for to have,

Ne drede for to lese, save oonly ye.

This wil is in myn hert, and ay schal be,

No length of tyme or deth may this deface,

Ne chaunge my corrage to other place."

Glad was this marquis for hir answeryng,
But yit he feyned as he were not so.

Al dreery was his cheer and his lokyng, 8390
Whan that he schold out of the chambre go.

Soon after this, a forlong way or tuo.

He prively hath told al his entent

Unto a man, and unto his wyf him sent.

A maner sergeant was this prive man.
The which that faithful oft he founden hadde
In thinges grete, and eek such folk wel can
Don execucioun in thinges badde;
The lord knew wel that he him loved and dradde.

And whan this sergeant wist his lordes wile, 8400
Into the chamber he stalked him ful stille.

" Madame," he sayd, " ye most forgive it me,
Though I do thing to which I am constreynit;

Ye ben so wys, that ful wel knowe ye.

That lordes hestes mow not ben i-feynit.

They mowe wel be biwaylit or compleynit;

But men moot neede unto her lust obeye,

And so wol I, there is no more to seye.
" This child I am comaundid for to take."

And spak no more, but out the child he hent 8410
Dispiiously, and gan a chiere make.
As though he wold ban slayn it, er he went.

Grisild moot al suifer and al consent;
And as a lamb sche sitteth meeke and stiUe,

And let this cruel sergeant doon his wiUe.

Suspecious was the defame of this man,

8416. Suspecious. The words of Petrarch are : " Sus-
pecta viri fama, suspecta facies, suspecta hora, Buspecta
erai oratio, quibus et si clare occisum iri dulce filiam in-

telligeret."

Suspect his face, suspect his word also.

Suspect the tyme in which he this bigan.

Alias ! hir doughter, that sche loved so,

Sche wend he wold ban slayen it right tho, 8420
But natheles sche neyther weep ne siked,

Conformyng hir to that the marquis liked.

But atte last speke sche bigan.

And mekely sche to the sergeant preyde,

So as he was a Avorthy gentilman.

That sche most kisse hir child, er that it deyde.

And on hir arm this litel child sche leyde,

With ful sad face, and gan the child to blesse,

And lullyd it, and after gan it kesse.

And thus sche sayd in hir benigne vois : 8430
" Farwel, my child, I schal the never see.

But sith I the have marked withe the croys,

Of thilke fader blessed mot thou be,

That for us deyde upon a cros of tre

;

Thy soule, litel child, I him bytake,

For this night schaltow deyen for my sake."

I trowe that to a norice in this caas

It had ben hard this rewthe for to see;

Wel might a moder than have cryed alias.

But natheles so sad stedefast was sche, 8440
That sche endured al advcrsite.

And to the sergeant mekely sche sayde,
" Have her agayn your litel yonge mayde.

" Goth now," quod sche, " and doth my lordes

But thing wil I pray yow of your grace, [heste.

That but my lord forbede yow atte leste,

Burieth this litel body in som place.

That bestes ne no briddes it to-race."

But he no word wil to the purpos say,

But took the child and went upon his way. 8450
This sergeant com unto this lord agayn,

And of Grisildes wordes and hir cheere

He tolde poynt for poynt, in schort and playn,

And him presentith with his doughter deere,

Somwhat this lord hath rewthe in his manere,

But natheles his purpos huld he stille.

As lordes doon, whan thay woln have her wille;

And bad the sergeaunt that he prively

Scholde this childe softe wynde and wrappe.

With aUe circumstaunces tendurly, 8460

And cary it in a cofre, or in his lappe

;

Upon peyne his heed of for to swappe
That no man schulde knowe of this entent,

Ne whens he com, ne whider that he went;

But at Boloygne, to his suster deere,

That thilke tyme of Panik was countesse.

He schuld it take, and schewe hir this matiere,

Byseching hir to doon hir busynesse

This child to fostre in alle gentilesse.

And whos child that it was he bad hir hyde 8470
From every wight, for ought that mighto bytyde.

The sergeant goth, and hath fulfild this thing.

But to this marquys now retourne we;
For now goth he ful fast ymaginyng,
If by his wyves cher he mighte se,

Or by hir word apparceyve, that sche

Were chaunged, but he hir never couthe fynde,

8427. arm. Other mss. read larme, the bosom.
8466. of Panik. " Quieto omni quanta possit diligentia

Bononiam deferret, ad sororem suam, qu£e illic comiti de

Fanico nupta erat, earaqiie sibi traderet alendam materno
studio charis moribus instruendam," &c. Tyiwhitt, rather

hastily, changed the name to Pavie in his text ; and, al-

though he corrected himself in the notes which were
printed after the text, the error has been retained in sub-

sequent editions.
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But ever in oon j'-like sad and kynde.
As glad, as humble, as busy in servise

And eek in love, as sehe was wont to be, 8480
^Vas sche to hira, in every maner wyse;
Ne of hir doughter nought o word spak sche;
Non accident for noon adversite
Was se3'n in hir, ne never hir doughter name
Ne nempnyd sclie, in ernest ne in game.

Incipit quarta pars.

In this estaat ther passed ben foure yer
Er sche wth childe was, but, as God wolde,
A knave child sche bar by tliis Waltier,
Ful gracious, and fair for to biholde;
And whan that folk it to his fader tolde, 8490
Nought oonly he, but al his contre, merye
Was for this child, and God thay thank and herie.

Whan it was tuo yer old, and fro the bx'est

Departed fro his noris, upon a day
This markj-s caughto yit another lest

To tempt his wif yit after, if he may.
O! needles was sche tempted in assay.
But weddid men ne knowen no mesure.
Whan that thay fynde a pacient creature.

" Wyf," quod this marquys, " ye han herd er this

ily peple sekly berith oure mariage, 8501
And namly syn ray sone y-boren is.

Now is it wors than ever in al our age;
The murmur sleth myn hert and my corrage,
Eor to myn eeris cometh the vois so smerte.
That it wel neigh destroyed hath myn herte.

" Now say thay thus, Whan Wauter is agoon,
Than schal the blood of Janicle succede,
And ben our lord, for other have we noon.
Suche wordes saith ray poeple, out of drede. 8510
Wel ought I of such murmur taken heede,
For certeynly I drede such sentence.
Though thay not pleynly speke in my audience.

" I wolde lyve in pees, if that I might;
Wherfor I am disposid outrely.

As I his suster servede b}' night.
Eight so thynk I to serve him prively.

This warn I you, that ye not sudeinly
Out of your self for no thing scliuld outraye,
Beth pacient, and therof I yow pray." 8520

" I have," quod sche, " sayd thus and ever schal,

I wol no thing, ne nil no thing certayn.
But as yow list; nought greveth me at al.

Though that my doughter and my sone be slayn
At 3'our comaunderaent; this is to sayne,
I have not had no part of children twayne,
But first syknes, and after wo and payne.

" Ye ben oure lord, doth with your owne thing
Right as yow list, axith no red of me;
For as I left at hom al my clothing 8530
Whan I first com to yow, right so," quod sche,

"Left I my wille and my liberte.

And took your clothing; wherfor I yow preyc,

Doth youre plesaunce, I wil youre lust obeye.
" And certes, if I hadde prescience

Your wil to knowe, er ye youre lust rae tolde,

I wold it doon withoute negligence.

But now I wot your lust, and what ye wolde,

Al your plesaunce ferm and stable I holde,

For wist I that my deth wold doon yow ease,

Right gladly wold I deye, yow to please. 6541
" Deth raay make no comparisoun

Unto your love." And whan this marquys say
The Constance of his wyf, he cast adoun

His eyghen tuo, and wondrith that sche may
In pacie'nce sutfre as this array;

And forth he goth with drery countenaunce,

But to his hert it was ful gret plesaunce.

This ugly sergeaunt in the same wise

That he hir doughter fette, right so he, 855 a

Or worse, if men worse can devyse,

Hath hent hir sone, that fid was of beaute.

And ever in oon so pacient was sche,

That sche no cheere made of hevynesse,

But kist hir sone, and after gan him blesse.

Save this sche prayed him, if that he mighte,

Hir litel sone he wold in eorthe grave,

His tendre lymes, delicate to sight.

From foules and from bestes hira to save.

But sche noon answer of him mighte have. 8560

He went his way, as him no thing ne rought,

But to Boloyne he tenderly it brought.

This marquis wondreth ever the lenger the more
Upon hir pacience, and if that he
Ne hadde sothly knowen therbifore,

That parfytly hir children loved sche,

He wold have wend that of som subtilte

And of malice, or of cruel corrage.

That sche had suffred this with sad visage.

But wel he knew, that, next himself, certaj'n

Sche loved hir children best in every wise. 8571
But now of wommen wold I aske fayn,

If these assayes mighten not suffice?

What couthe a stourdy housebonde more devyse

To prove hir wyfhode and hir stedefastnesse,

And he contj'uuyng ever in stourdynesse?

But ther ben folk of such condicioun.

That, whan thay have a certeyn purpos take,

Thay can nought stynt of her entencioun,

But, right as thay wei'e bounden to a stake, 8580
Thay wil not of her firste purpos slake;

Right so this marquys fullich hath purposed

To tempt his wyf, as he was first disposed.

He wayteth, if by word or countenaunce

That sche to him was chaunged of corage.

But never couthe he fynde variaunce,

Sche was ay oon in hert and in visage;

And ay the ferther that sche was in age,

The more trewe, if that were possible,

Sche was to him, and more penyble. 8590
For which it semyd this, that of hem tuo

Ther nas but oo wil; for as Walter lest.

The same plesaunce was hir lust also;

And, God be thanked, al fel for the best.

Sche schewed wel, for no worldly unrest

A wyf, as of hir self, no thing ne scholde

Wylne in effect, but as hir housbond wolde.

The sclaunder of Walter ofte and wyde spradde.

That of a cruel hert he wikkedly.

For he a pore womman weddid hadde, 8600
Hath morthrid bothe his children prively;

Such murmur was among hem comanly.

No wonder is ; for to the peples eere

Ther com no word, but that thay mortherid were.

For which, wher as his peple therbyforo

Had loved him wel, the sclaunder of his diifame

Made hem that thay him hatede therfore;

To ben a mordrer is an hateful name.

But natheles, for ernest or for game,
He of his cruel purpos nolde stente, 8610
To tempt his wyf was set al his entente.

Whan that his dought,or twelf yer was of age.

He to the court of Rome, in suche wise
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Enformed of his wille, sent his message,

Comaimdyng hem, such buUes to devyse,

As to his cruel purpos may suffise,

How that the pope, as for his peples reste.

Bad him to wedde another, if him leste.

I say, he bad, thay schulde countrefete

The popes buUes, makyng mencioun 8620

That he hath leve his lirste wyf to lete.

As by the popes dispensacioun.

To stynte rancour and discencioun

Bitwix his peple and him; thus sayd the bulle,

The whicli thay han publisshid atte fuUe.

The rude poepel, as it no wonder is,

Wende ful wel that it had be right so.

But whan these tydynges come to Gi'isildis,

I deeme that hir herte was ful wo

;

But sche y-like sad for evei'mo 8630
Disposid was, this humble creature,

Thadversite of fortun al tendure

;

Abydyng ever his lust and his plesaunce,

To whom that sche was give, hert and al,

As to hir verray worldly suffisaunce.

But schortly if I this story telle schal.

This marquys ^vriten hath in special

A letter, in which he schewith his entent,

And secrely he to Boloyne it sent
To therl of Panyk, which that hadde tho 8640

Weddid his suster, prayd he specially

To brynge horn agein his children tuo

In honurable estaat al openly.

But oon thing he him prayde outerly,

That he to no wight, though men wold enquere,

Schuld not tellen whos children thay were,

But say the mayde schuld i-weddld be

Unto the markys of Saluce anoon.

And as this eorl was prayd, so dede he.

For at day set he on his way is goon 8650
Toward Saluce, and lordes many oon
In riche array, this mayden for to guyde.

Her yonge brother rydyng by hir syde.

Arrayed was toward hir mariage
This freisshe may al ful of gemmes clere

;

Hir brother, which that seven yer was of age,

Arrayed eek ful freissh in his manere

;

And thus in gret noblesse and with glad chere

Toward Saluces schapyng her journay.

Fro day to day thay ryden in her way. 8660

Incipit pars quinta.

Among al this, after his wikked usage,

This marquis yit his wif to tempte more
To the uttrest proef of hir corrage.

Fully to han experiens and lore.

If that sche were as stedefast as byfore.

He on a day in open audience

Ful boystrously hath sayd hir this sentence

:

" Certes, Grisildes, I had y-nough plesaunce

To have yow to my Mdf, for your goodnesse, 8669
And for youre trouthe, and for your obeissaunce.

Nought for your lignage, ne for your richesse

;

But now know I in verray sothfastnesse.

That in gret lordschip, if I wel avyse,
Thcr is gret servitude in sondrj^ wyse;

I may not do, as every ploughman may;
My poeple me constreignith for to take

8674. servitude. " Nunc quoniam, ut video, magna om-
nis fortuna servitus maprna est, non raihi licet quod cuilibet

liceret agiicolai," &c. The Harl. Ms. reads servise, which
is incoasistent with the metre.

Another wyf, and cryen day by day

;

And eek the popes rancour for to slake
Consentith it, that dar I imdertake;
And trewely, thus moche I wol yow say, 8680
My newe wif is comyng by the way.

" Be strong of hert, and voyde anoon hir place.
And thilke dower that ye broughten me
Tak it agayn, I graunt it of my grace.
Retourneth to your fadres hous," quod he,
" No man may alway have prosperite.
With even hert I redo yow endure
The strok of fortune or of adventure."
And sche aga^-n answerd in pacience

:

" ]\Iy lord," quod sche, " I wot, and wist alway,
How that betwixe your magnificence 8691
And my poverte no wight can ne may
IMake comparisoun, it is no nay;
I ne held me never digne in no manere
To ben your wyf, ne yit your chamberere.

" And in this hous, ther ye me lady made,
(The highe God take I for my witnesse.
And al so wisly he my soule glade)
I never huld me lady ne maistresse.
But humble servaunt to your worthinesse, 8700
And ever schal, whil that my lyf may dure,
Aboven every worldly creature.

" That ye so longe of your benignitd
Han holden me in honour and nobleye,
Wher as I v.as not worthy for to be.

That thonk I God and yow to whom I preye
For-yeld it yow, ther is no more to seye.

Unto my fader gladly wil I wende,
And with him duelle unto my lyves ende.

" Ther I was fostred as a child ful smai, 8710
Til I be deed my lyf ther wil I lede,

A widow clone in body, hert, and al

;

For sith I gaf to yow my maydenhede.
And am your trewe wyf, it is no drede,

God schilde such a lordes wyf to take

Another man to housbond or to make.
" And of your newe wif, God of his grace

So graunte yow wele and prosperite;

For I wol gladly yelden hir my place.

In which that I was blisful wont to be. 8720
For sith it liketh yow, my lord," quod sche,
" That whilom were al myn hertes reste.

That I schal gon, I wil go whan yow leste.

" But ther as ye profre me such dowayre
As I ferst brought, it is wel in my mynde,
It were my wTCcchid clothes, no thing faire.

The whiche to me were hard now for to fynde.

goode God! how gentil and how kynde
Ye semed by your speche and your visage.

That day that maked was our mariage! 8730
" But soth is sayd, algate I fynd it ti'ewe,

For in effect it proved is on me.
Love is nought old as whan that it is newe.
But certes, lord, for noon adversite

To deyen in the caas, it schal not be
That ever in word or werk I schal repente

That I yow gaf myn hert in hoi entente.
" My lord, ye wot that in my fadres place

Ye dede me strippe out of my pore wede,

And richely me cladden of your grace ; 8740
To yow brought I nought eUes out of drede.

But faith, and nakednesse, and maydenhede

;

8742. nakednesse. The Harl. Ms. reads, erroneously,

meTc^nes. The words of Petrarch are, " neque omnino alia

mihi dos fuit, quam fides et nuditas."
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And her agayn my clothyng I restore,

And eek my weddyng ryng for evermore.
" The remenant of your jewels redy be

Within your chambur dore dar I saufly sayn.

Naked out of my fadres hous," quod sche,

" I com, and naked moot I tome agayn.

Al your pleisauns wold I fulfiUe fayu;

But yit I hope it be not youre entent, 8750

That I smocles out of your paleys Avent.

Ye couthe not doon so dishonest a thing.

That thilke wombe, in which your children leye,

Schulde byforn the poeple, in my walkyng,

Be soye al bare : wherfore I yow pray

Let me not lik a worm go by the way

;

Eemembre yow, myn oughne lord so deere,

I was your wyf, though I unworthy were.

" Wherfor, in guerdoun of my maydenhede,

WTiich that I brought and nought agayn I here,

As vouchethsauf to geve me to my moede 8761

But such a smok as I was wont to were.

That I therwith may wiye the wombe of here

That was your wif ; and here take I my leva

Of vow, myn oughne lord, lest I yow greve."

'•"The smok," quod he, " that thou hast on thy

Let it be stille, and ber it forth with the." [bak,

But wel unnethes thilke word he spak,

But went his way for routhe and for pite.

Byforn the folk hirselven strippith sche, 8770

And in hir smok, with heed and foot al bare.

Toward hir fader house forth is sche fare.

The folk hir folwen wepyng in hir weye.

And fortune ay thay cursen as thay ^oon

;

But sche fro wepyng kept hir eyen dreyc,

Ke in this tyme word ne spak sche noon.

Hir fader, that this tyding herd anoon.

Cursed the day and tyme, that nature

Schoop him to ben a lyves creature.

For out of doute this olde pore man 8780

Was ever in suspect of hir mariage

;

For ever he deemed, sith that it bigan.

That whan the lord fulfilled had his corrage,

Him wolde think that it were disparage

To his estate, so lowe for to light.

And voyden hire as sone as ever he might.

Agayns his doughter hastily goth he;

For he" by noyse of folk knew hir comyng

;

And with hir olde cote, as it might be,

He covered hir ful sorwfuUy wepynge; 8790

But on hir body might he it nought bringe,

For rude was the cloth, and mor of age

By dayes fele than at hir mariage.

'Thus with hir fader for a certeyn space

Dwellith this flour of wifly pacience.

That neyther by her wordes ne by hir face,

Byforn the folk", nor eek in her absence,

Ne schewed sche that hir was doon offence,

Ne of hir highe astaat no remcmbraunce

Ne hadde sche, as by hir countenaunce. 8800

No wonder is, for in hir gret estate

Hir gost was ever in playn humilite;

Ne tender mouth, noon herte delicate,

Ne pompe, ne semblant of realte;

But ful of pacient benignite.

Discrete, and prideles, ay honurable.

And to hir housbond ever meke and stable.

T.Ien speke of Job, and most for his humblesse.

As clerkes, whan hem lust, can wel cndite.

Namely of men, but as in sothfastncssc, 8810

Though clerkes prayse wommen but a lite.

Ther can no man in himiblesse him acquyte

As wommen can, ne can be half so trewe

As wommen ben, but it be falle of mewe.

Pars sexta.

Fro Boloyne is this erl of Panik y-come.

Of which the fame up-sprong to more and lasse,

And to the poeples eeres alle and some
Was couth eek, that a newe marquisesse
He with him brought, in such pomp and richesse,

That never was ther seyn with mannes ye 8820
So noble array in al West Lombardye.
The marquys, which that schoop andknew al this,

Er that this erl was come, sent his message
For thilk cely pore Grisildis

;

And sche %vith hmnble hert and glad visage,

Not with no swollen hert in hir corrage.

Cam at his best, and on hir knees hir sette.

And reverently and wyfly sche him grette.
" Grisild," quod he, " my wil is outrely,

This maydon, that schal weddid be to me, 8830
Receyved be to morwe as really

As it possible is in myn hous to be;

And eek that every wight in his degre
Have his estaat in sittyng and servyse,

Li high plesaunce, as I can devyse.
" I have no womman suffisant certeyne

The chambres for tarray in ordinance

After my lust, and therfor wold I feyne.

That thin were al such maner governaunce

;

Thow knowest eek of al my plesaunce ; 8840
Though thyn array be badde, and ille byseye.

Do thou thy dever atte leste weye."
" Nought oonly, lord, that I am glad," quod sche,

" To don your lust, but I desire also

Yow for to serve and plese in my degre,

Withoute feyntyng, and schal evermo

;

Ne never for no wele, ne for no wo,

Ne schal the gost withinne myn herte stente

To love yow best with al my trewe entent."

And with that word sche gan the hous to dight.

And tables for to sette, and beddes make, 8851

And peyned hir to doon al that sche might.

Preying the chamberers for Goddes sake

To hasten hem, and faste swepe and schake.

And sche the moste servisable of alle

Hath every chamber arrayed, and his halle.

Abouten undern gan tliis erl alight.

That with bun brought these noble children tweye

;

For which the peple ran to se that sight

Of her array, so richely biseye. 8860

And than at erst amonges hera thay seye.

That AValter was no fool, though that him lest

To chaunge his wyf; for it was for the best.

For sche is fairer, as thay demen alle.

Than is Grisild, and more tender of age,

And fairer fruyt bitwen hem schulde falle,

And more plesaunt for hir high lynage.

Hir brother eek so fair was of visage.

Pars sexta. In the ITarl. Ms. this title of division is

omitted, the Clerkes Tale being arranged in five parts

onlv.

8i>25. glad. Ms. Ilarl. reads good.

8846. feyntyng. The Harl. Ms. reads feynyng, the t

having been probably omitted by accident. The Latin

text has, •' neque in hoc unquam/ndVaior."
8857. erl. The Harl. Ms. reads lord; but the readini?

here adopted from other mss. is supported by the words

of I'etrarch : "Pro-ximae lucis bora tertia, ccmxes supervo-

I
nerat.''
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That hem to seen the peple liath caught plesaunce,

Comending now the marquys governaunce. 8870
O stormy poeple, unsad and ever untrewe,

And undiscret, and chaungyng as a fane,

Delytyng ever in rombel that is nevv'e,

For lik the moone ay wax ye and wane

;

Ay fid of clappyng, dere y-nough a jane,

Youre doom is fals, your constaunce yvel previth,

A ful gret fool is he that on yow leevith.

Thus sayde saad folk in that citee,

Whan that the poeple gased up and doun;
For thay were glad right for the novelte, 8880
To have a newe lady of her toun.

No more of this now make I mencioun.
But to Grisildes agayn wol I me dresse,

And telle hir Constance, and her busynesse.
Ful busy was Grisild in every thing.

That to the feste was appertinent;
Eight nought was sche abaissht of hir clothing,

Though it were ruyde, and som del eek to-rent.

But with glad cheer to the gate is sche went,
With other folk, to griete the marquisesse, 8890
And after that doth forth her busynesse.
With so glad chier his gestes sche receyveth.

And so connyngly everich in his degr^.

That no defaute no man aparceyveth,
But ay thay wondren what sche mighte be.

That in so pover array was for to se,

And couthe such honour and reverence,

And worthily thay prayse hir prudence.
In all this mene while sche ne stent

Th's mayde and eek hir brother to comende 8900
With al hir hert in ful benigne entent,

So wel, that no man couthe hir pris amende;
But atte last whan that these lordes wende
To sitte doun to mete, he gan to calle

Grisild, as sche was busy in his halle.

" Grisyld," quod he, as it wore in his play,
" How likith the my wif and hir beaute?"
" Right wel,my lord," quod sche, " for in good fay,

A fairer saugh I never noon than sche.

I pray to God give hir prosperite'; 8910
And so hope I, that he wol to yow sende
Plesaunce y-nough unto your lyves ende.

" On thing warn I yow and biseke also,

That ye ne prike with no tormentynge
This tendre mayden, as ye have do mo

;

For sche is fostrid in hir norischinge
More tendrely, and to my supposynge
Sche couthe not adversite' endure,
As couthe a pore fostrid creature."

And whan this Walter saugh hir pacience, 8920
Hir glade cheer, and no malice at al,

And he so oft had doon to hir offence,

And sche ay sad and constant as a wal,

Continuyng ever hir innocence over al,

This sturdy marquys gan his herte dresse
To rewen upon hir wyfly stedefastnesse.

" This is y-nough, Grisilde myn," quod he,
" Be now no more agast, ne yvel apayed.
I have thy faith and thy benignity,

As wel as ever womman was, assayed 8930
In gret estate, and propreliche arrayed;

8873. delytyng. The reading of Ms. Harl. is desynyng,
which does not seem to afford so good a sense.

89Cil. henigne. The reading of Ms. Harl. is buxom.
8915. mo. For me, to suit the rhyme. Tynrhitt has

pointed this out as one of the most remarkable licenses
that Chaucer has taken in altering the orthography of a
word for this purpose.

Now knowe I, dere wyf, thy stedefastnesse ;"

And hir in amies took, and gan hir kesse.

And sclie for wonder took of it no keepe

;

Sche herde not what thing he to hir sayde
j

Sche ferd as sche had stert out of a sleepe,

Til sche out of hir masidnesse abrayde.
" Grisild," quod he, " by God that for us deyde,
Thou art my wyf, ne noon other I have,
Ne never had, as God my soule save. 8940

" This ismy doughter,which thou hast supposed
To be my wif; that other faithfully
Schal be myn heir, as I have ay purposed

;

Thow bar hem in thy body trewely.
At Boloyne have I kept hem prively;
Tak hem agaj-n, for now maistow not seye,
That thou hast lorn noon of thy children tweye.

" And folk, that other weyes han seyd of me,
I warn hem wel, that I have doon this deede
For no malice, ne for no cruelte, 8950
But for tassaye in the thy wommanhede

;

And not to slen my children, (God forbede
!)

But for to kepe hem prively and stiUe,

Til I thy purpos knewe and al thy will."

Whan sche this herd, aswoned doun sche fallith

For pitous jo}', and after hir swownyng
Sche bothe hir yonge children to hir callitb.

And in hir amies pitously wepyng
Embraseth hem, and tenderly kissyng,
Ful lik a moder with hir salte teris 8960
Sche bathis bothe hir visage and hir eeris.

0, such a pitous thing it was to see
Her swownyng, and hir humble vois to heere

!

" Grauntmercy, lord,God thank it yow," quod sche,
" That ye han saved me my children deere.
Now rek I never to be deed right heere,
Sith I stond in your love and in j-our grace.
No fors of deth, ne whan my spirit pace.

" tender deere yonge children myne,
Youre woful moder wende stedefastly, 8970
That cruel houndes or som foul vermyne
Had eten yow ; but God of his mercy.
And your benigne fader tenderly
Hath doon yow kepe." And in that same stounde
Al sodeinly sche swapped doun to grounde.
And in hir swough so sadly holdith sche

Hir children tuo, whan sche gan hem tembrace,
That w-ith gret sleight and gret difficulte

The children from her arm they gonne arace.

O! many a teer on many a pitous face 8980
Doun ran of hem that stooden hir bisyde,

Unnethe aboute hir mighte thay abyde.
Waltier hir gladith, and hir sorwe slakith,

Sche rysith up abaisshed from hir traunce.
And every wight hir joy and feste makith,
Til sche hath caught agayn hir continaunce.
Wauter hir doth so faithlully plesaunce,
That it was daynte for to see the cheere
Bitwix hem tuo, now thay be met in feere.

Those ladys, whan that thay her tyme say,

Han taken hu', and into chambre goon, 8991
And strippe hir out of hir rude array.

And in a cloth of gold that brighte schon,

With a coroun of many a riche stoon

Upon hir heed, thay into halle hir brought;
And ther sche was honoured as hir ought.

Thus hath this pitous day a blisful ende;

6965. In the Ilarl. Ms. this line stands, That ye han kept
my children so deere ; but the reading given in the text
and adopted by Tynvhitt seems to me preferable.
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For every man and woinman doth his might
This day in mirth and revel to despendc,

Til on the welken sdion the sterres bright; 9000
For more solempne in every mannes sight

This feste was, and gretter of costage,

Than was the revel of hir mariage.

Ful many a yer in heigh prosperite

Lyven these tuo in concord and in rest,

And richeliche his doughter maried he
Unto a lord, on of the worthiest

Of al Ytaile, and thanne in pees and rest

His wyves fader in his court he kepith,

Til that the soule out of his body crepith. 9010
Hjs sone succedith in his heritage,

In rest and pees, after his fader day;
And fortunat was eek in mariage,
Al put he not his wyf in gret assay.

This world is not so strong, it is no nay,

As it hath ben in olde tj'mes yore.

And herknith, what this auctor saith therfore.

This stor^' is sayd, not for that Avyves scholde

Folwe Grisild, as in humility.

For it were importable, though thay wolde ; 9020
But for that every wight in his degre
Schulde be constant in adversite.

As was Grisild, therfore Petrark writeth

This story, which with high stile he enditeth.

For s^vich a womman was so pacient

Unto a mortal man, wel more us oughte
Receyven al in gre' that God us sent.

For gret skil is he prove that he wroughte.
But he ne temptith no man that he boughte.

As saith seint Jame, if ye his pistil rede; 9030
He provith folk al day, it is no drede

;

And suffrith us, as for our exercise,

With scharpe scourges of adversite

Ful ofte to be bete in sondry wise;

Nought for to knowe oure wille, for certes he,

Er we were born, knew al our frelte;

And for oure best is al his governaunce;
Leet us thanne lyve in vertuous sutfraunce.

But 00 word, lordes, horkneth er I go:

It were ful hard to fynde now a dayes 9040
As Grisildes in al a toun thre or tuo

;

For if that thay were put to such assayes.

The gold of hem hath now so badde alayes

With bras, that though the coyn be fair at ye.

It wolde rather brest in tuo than plye.

For which heer, for the wyves love of Bathe,

—

Whos lyf and alle of hir secte God meyntene
In high maistry, and elles were it scathe,

—

I wil with lusty herte freisch and grene.

Say yow a song to glade yow, I wene; 9050
And lat us stynt of ernestful matiere.

Herknith my song, that saith in this manere.

L'envoye de Chaucer.

Grisild is deed, and eek hir paeience,

And bothe at oones buried in Itayle;

For whiche I crye in open audience.

No weddid man so hardy be to assayle

His wyves paeience, in hope to fynde

Grisildes, for in certeyn he schal fayle.

9018. This and the next stanza are translated almost
litorally from Petrarch's Latin.

JVi'j",. For swich a womman, ttc.—i. e. Because such a
woman was so patient, we ought the more, &c. Tlie

Lansd. Ms. and others have For sith a woman, which may
possibly he tlie correct reading.

i noble wyves, ful of heigh prudence.
Let noon humilite your tonges nayle; 9000
Ne lat no clerk have cause or diligence

To write of yow a story of such mervayle,

As of Grisildes pacient and kynde.
Lest Chichivache yow swolwe in hir entraile.

Folwith ecco, that holdith no silence.

But ever answeroth at the countretayle

;

Beth nought bydaffed for your innocence.

But scharply tak on yow the governayle;

Empryntith wel this lessoun on your mynde,
For comun profyt, sith it may avayle. 9070
Ye archewyves, stondith at defens,

Syn ye ben strong, as is a greet chamayle,
Ne suffre not, that men yow don offens.

And sclendro M'yves, felle as in bata3de,

Beth egre as is a tyger yond in Inde;

Ay clappith as a mylle, I yow counsaile.

Ne drede hem not, do hem no reverence.

For though thin housbond armed be in mayle,

The'arwes of thy crabbid eloquence 9079
Schal perse his brest, and eek his adventayle;

In gelousy I rede eek thou him bynde.
And thou schaltmake him couche as doth a quayle.

If thou be fair, ther folk ben in presence

Schew thou thy visage and thin apparaile;

If thou be foul, be fre of thy despense.

To gete the frendes do ay thy travayle;

Be ay of chier as light as lef on lynde.

And lethem care and wepe, and wryng and wayle.

THE PROLOGE OF THE MARCHAUNDES T^VLE.

" Weptng and wailyng, care and other sorwe
I knowe y-nough, bothe on even and on morwe."
Quod the marchaund, " and so doon other mo.
That weddid ben; I trowe that it be so, 9092

9064. Cliichivache. According to a popular fable, whicli
seems to have had its origin in France, the chichfvache or
chicheface, was a monster which lived only on good women,
and which was said to be always thin and meagre on
account of the extreme rarity of this article of food. M.
Achille Jubinal, in the notes to his M;istires inidits du xu
siSde, tom. i. p. 390, has printed a French poetical de-

scription of this animal from a manuscript of the four-

teenth century. In the French miracle of St. Genevieve,
of the fifteenth century (Jubinal, lb. p. 281), a man says
satirically to the saint,

Gardez-vons de la chiche^ace,

El vous mordra s'el vous encontre,

Vous n'amendez point sa besoigne.

I am not aware of any allusion to this fable in England
before Chaucer; but our countrymen carried the satire

still further, and added another beast named Bycorn, who
lived upon good and patient husbands, and who was as fat

as the other was lean, on account of the abundance of his

favourite food. A poem by Lydgate on "Bycome and
Chichevache," is printed in Mr. Halliwell's Minor Points

ofDan John Li/dgate, p. 129. A large woodcut, printed in

a broadside of the time of Elizabeth, and preserved in the
collection of broadsides, &c. in the library of the Society

of Antiquaries, gives a representation of these two mon-
sters.

9074. wyves. The reading of the Harl. Ms. is wydewes.

Tlie Prologe. This prologue is omitted in some mss.,

and in othera a different prologue is given, and the CIcrlces

Tale is in some followed by the Frankelein's Tale. The
prologue and arrangement of the Ilarl. Ms. are, liowever,

evidently the genuine ones. Tj-rwhitt quotes from other

MSS. the following concluding stanza to ttiG-envoye:

This worthy clerli whan ended was his tale,

Our hoste saide and swore by cookes bones,

Me were lever than a barrel of ale

My wif at home had herd this legend ones;

This is a gcntil talo for the nones,

As to my purpos, wiste ye my wille,

But thiiis that wol not be, let it be stille.
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For wel I woot it fareth so with me.

I have a wyf, the worste that may be,

For though the feend to hir y-coupled were,

Sche wold him overmacche I dar wel swere.

What schuld I yow reherse in special

Hir high malice? sche is a schrewe at al.

Ther is a long and a large difference

Betwix Grisildes grete pacience, 9100

And of my wyf the passyng cruelty.

Were I unbounden, al so mot I the,

I wolde never eft come in the snare.

We weddid men lyve in sorwe and care.

Assay it who so wil, and he schal fynde

That I say soth, by seint Thomas of Inde,

As for the more part, I say not alle

;

God schilde that it scholde so byfalle.

A ! good sir host, I have y-weddid be

Thise monethes tuo, and more not, parde; 9110
And yit I trowe that he, that al his lyve

Wyfles hath ben, though that men wold bira rive

Unto the hert, ne couthe in no manere
Tellen so moche sorwe, as I now heere

Couthe telle of my wyfes cursednesse."
" Now," quod our ost, " Marchaunt, so God yow

Sin ye so moche knowen of that art, [blesse!

Ful hertily tellith us a part."
" Gladly," quod he, " but of myn oughne sore

For sory hert I telle may na more." 9120

THE MAKCHAUNDES TALE.

Whilom ther was dwellyng in Lombardy
A worthy knight, that bom was of Pavy,
In which he lyved in gret prosperity

;

And fourty yer a •nifles man was he,

And folwed ay his bodily delyt

On wommen, ther as was his appetyt,

As doon these fooles that ben seculere.

And whan that he was passed sixty yere,

Were it for holyness or for dotage,

I can not say, but such a gret corrage 9130
Hadde this knight to ben a weddid man.
That day and night he doth al that he can
Taspye M'her that he mighte weddid be

;

Praying our lord to graunte him, that he
Might oones knowen of that blisful lif

That is bit^vix an housbond and his wyf,

And for to lyve under that holy bond
With which God first man to womman bond.
" Noon other lif," sayd he, " is worth a bene

;

For wedlok is so holy and so clene, 9140
That in this world it is a paradis."

Thus sayd this olde knight, that was so wys.

And certeinly, as soth as God is king,

The Marchaundes Tale. The French fahliaii, from which
this tale was no doubt translated, is not now known to

exist; but the subject has been preserved in Latin in the
metrical tales of Adolfus, printed in my Latin Stori-s,

p. 174, of which collection it forms the first tale. It is

told also in a Latin prose tale given in my Latin Stories,

p. 78, from the Appendix to the editions of .52sop's Fables
printed in the fifteenth century.

9128. sixty. The Harl. Ms. reads here, as in 1. 9124,
fourty. Tynvhitt reads in both places sixty. The Lans-
downe Ms. has xl in the first place, and Ix in the second,
which numbers I have thought it safest to adopt: the
transposition of I and i easily gave rise to different read-
ings. I suppose that Chaucer meant to reckon the period
during which his hero remained " wifles" from the ordi-
naiT period of marriage, or about his twentieth year.
The reading of Ms. Harl., in 1. 9128, is totally incom-
patible with the old age and impoteney under which
January is described as labouring.

To take a wyf is a glorious thing.

And namely whan a man is old and hoor,.

Than is a wyf the fruyt of his tresor

;

Than schuld he take a yong wif and a fair,

On which he might engendre him an hair.

And lede his lyf in mirthe and solace,

Wheras these bachileres synge alias, 9150
Whan that thay fynde eny adversite

In love, which is but childes vanite.

And trewely it sit v/el to be so.

That bachilers have oi'te iiejaie and wo

;

On brutil ground thay bulde, and brutelnesse

Thay fynde, whan thay wene sikernesse;

Thay lyve but as a brid other as a best,

In liberte and under noon arrest;

Ther as a weddid man, in his estate,

Lyvith his lif busily and ordinate, 9160

Under the yok of mariage i-bounde

;

Wel may his herte in joye and blisse abounde.

For wlio can be so buxom as a wyf ?

Who is so trewe and eek so ententyf

To kepe him, seek and hool, as is his make?
For wele or woo sche wol him not forsake.

Sche is not wery him to love and serve,

Theigh that he lay bedred til that he sterve.

And yet som clerkes seyn it is not so,

Of whiche Theofrast is oon of tho. 9170

What fors though Theofrast liste lye?

Ne take no wif, quod he, for housbondrye.

As for to spare in houshold thy dispense

;

A trewe servaunt doth more diligence

Thy good to kepe, than thin oughne wif,

For sche wol clayme half part in al hir lif;

And if that thou be seek, so God me save,

Thyne verray frendes or a trewe knave
Wol kepe the bet than sche that waytith ay
After thy good, and hath doon many a day. 9180
And if that thou take a wif, be war
Of oon peril, which declare I ne dar.

This entent, and an hundrid sithe wors,

9160. husily. The Ms. Lansdowne has blisful, which is.

the reading adopted by Tyrwbitt.

9172. Ke take no wif. " What follows to ver. 9180 incl.

is taken from the Liber aureolus Theophrasti de nuptiis, as
quoted by Hieronymus contra Joviniamim, and from thence

by John of Salisbury, Polycrat. 1. viii. c. xi. Quod si

propter dispensatioiiem damus, ft langunris solatia, etfugam
solitudinis, ducuntur uxores, multo melius dispensat servus

fidelis, &c. Assidere autem cegrotanti magis possunt am.ici et

vrrnuloe heneficiis obligati quam ilia quoe iwbls imputet la-

chryrruis suas," &c.—Tyrwhitt.

9181. And if that. This and the following line are not
in the text of Tyrwhitt, who observes on this passage,

—

" Alter this verse in the common editt. are these two :

And if thou take to the a wife untrue,

Ful oftentime it shall the sore rew."

In Mss. A. C. and B. a. they stand thus

:

And if thou take a wif, be wel ywar

Of on \"^'^^ which I declare ne dare.

In Mss. C. 1. HA. D. thus

:

And if thou tsJie a wif of keye lynage,

She shal be hauteyn of gret costage.

In Ms. B. &. thus

:

And if thou take a wif in thin age olde,

Ful lightly mayst thou be a coke . old.

In Mss. Ask. 1. 2. E. H. B. .9-. N. c. and both Caxton's
editt. they are entirely omitted, and so I believe they
should be . If any one of these couplets should be allowed
to be from the hand of Chaucer, it can only be considered

as the opening of a new argument, which the author, for

some reason or other, immediately abandoned, and con-

sequently would have cancelled, ifhe had lived to publish
his work."

H
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Writith this man, ther God his bones curs.

But take no keep of al such vanite

;

Deffy Theofrast, and herkne me.

A wyf is Goddes gifte verrayly

;

Al other maner giftes hardily,

As landes, rentes, pasture, or comune.
Or other moeblis, ben giftes of fortune.

That passen as a schadow on a wal.

But dred not, if I playnly telle schal, 9190
A wyf wil last and in thin hous endure,

Wei lenger than the lust peradventure.

Mariage is a ful gret sacrament

;

He which hath no ndf I hold him schent;

He lyveth helples, and is al desolate

(I speke of folk in seculer estate).

And herken why, I say not this for nought.

That womman is for mannes help i-wrought.

The heighe God, whan he had Adam maked,
And saugh him al aloone body naked, 9200
God of his grete goodnes sayde thanne,

Let us now make an helpe to this manne
Lyk to himself; and than he made Eve.
Her may ye see, and here may ye preve,

That wyf is mannes help and his comfort.

His paradis terrestre and his desport.

So buxom and so vertuous is sche,

Thay mosten neede lyve in imite;

O fleiseh thay ben, and on blood, as I gesse.

Have but oon hert in wele and in disti'esse. °210

A wyf ? a ! seinte Mary, benedicite.

How might a man have eny adversite

That hath a wyf ? cortes I can not say.

The joye that is betwixen hem tway
Ther may no tonge telle or herte think.

If he be poi-e, sche helpith him to swynk

;

Sche kepith his good, and wastith never a del,

And al that her housboud list, sche likith it wel;
Sche saith nought oones nay, whan he saith ye;
Do this, saith he; al redy, sir, saith sche. 9220
O blisful ordre, o wedlok precious!

Thou art so mery, and eek so vertuous,
And so comendid, and approved eek,

That every man that holt him worth a leek.

Upon his bare knees ought al his lyf

Thanken his God, that him hath sent a wif.

Or pray to God oon him for to sende
To be with him unto his lyves ende.

For than his lyf is set in sikernesse;

He may not be deceyved, as I gesse, 9230
So that he worche after his wyfes red;
Than may he boldely here up his heod,
Thay ben so trewe, and also so wyse.
For whiche, if thou wolt do as the wyse,
Do alway so, as womman wol the rede.

Lo how that Jacob, as the clerkes rede.

By good oounseil of his moder Rebecke,
Band the kydes skyn about his nekke;
For which his fader benesoun he wan.
Lo Judith, as the story telle can, 9240
By wys counseil sche Goddes poepel kept,

And slough him Oliphernus whil he slept.

Lo Abygaille, by good counseil how sche
Savyd hir housbond Nabal, whan that he

0200. hody naked. Tyrwhitt reads from other mss. helly

nakfd, which wag the ordinary phrase for entirely naked.
Ms. Lansd. has bly naked, which Is probahly a mere error
for helly nah-.d.

9244. Kalial. The Harl. Mfl. reads Nacab, which appears
to be a mere error of the scribe.

Schold han ben slayn. And loke, Hester also

By good counseil delivered out of wo
The poeple of God, and made him Mardoche
OfAssuere enhaunsed for to be.

Ther nys no thing in gre superlatif

(As saith Senec) above an humble wyf. 9250
Suifre thy wyves tonge, as Catoun byt,

Sche schal comaunde, and thou schalt suffre it,

And yit sche wil obeye of curtesye.

A wif is keper of thin housbondrye

:

Wel may the sike man wayle and wepe,
Ther as ther is no wyf the hous to kepe.
I warne the, if wisly thou wilt wirche,
Love wel thy wyf, as Crist loveth his chirche

;

Kthou lovest thiself, thou lovest thy wyf.
No man hatith his fleissch, but in his lif 9260
He fostrith it, and therfore warne I the
Cherissh thy wyf, or thou schalt never the.

Housbond and wif, what so men jape or pleye,
Of worldly folk holden the righte weye

;

Thay ben so knyt, ther may noon harm bytyde,
And nameliche upon the wyves syde.
For which this January, of, which I tolde,

Considered hath inwith his dayes olde
The lusty lif, the vertuous quiete.

That is in mariage honey-swete. 9270
And for his frendes on a day he sent

To tellen hem theffoct of his entent.

With face sad, he hath hem this tale told;

He saydo, " Frendes, I am hoor and old.

And almost (God woot) at my pittes brinke.
Upon my soule som what most I thynke.
I have my body folily dispendid.
Blessed be God that it schal be amendid

;

For I wil be certeyn a weddid man.
And that anoon in al the hast I can, 9280
Unto som mayde, fair and tender of age.
I pray yow helpith for my mariage
Al sodeynly, for I wil not abyde

;

And I wil fonde tespien on my syde,
To whom I may be weddid hastily.

But for als moche as ye ben mo than I,

Ye schul rather such a thing aspien
Than I, and wher me lust beste to allien.

But 00 thing warne I yow, my frendes deere,
I wol noon old wyf have in no manere; 9290
Sche schal not passe sixtene yer certayn.
Old fisch and yong fleiseh, that wold I have ftd

fayn.

Bet is," quod he, " a pyk than a pikerell.

And bet than olde boef is the tendre veL
I wil no womman twenty yer of age.
It nys but bene-straw and gret forage.
And eek these olde wydewes (God it woot)

9245. Hester. The Harl. Ms. and some others read after
also, an evident error of the scribes. In 1. 9247 the Harl.
Ms. reads comiptly Mandoche. The proper names are
often coiTupted in this manner hy the ignorance or care-
lessness of scribes, in manuscripts of early English
poetry.

9250. As seith Senec. The passage of Seneca alluded to
was written in the margin of oiie of the mss. consulted bv
Tyrwhitt: " Sicut nihil est superius benigna conjuge, ita
nihil est crudelius infesta muliere."

9251. as Catoun byt. The allusion is to the popular
treatise entitled Cato de Morilus, lib. iii. distich 25:

" Uxoris linguam, si frugi est, ferre memento."
9258. Love wel, d:c. The allusion is to Paul's Epist. to

the Ephesians, vv. 25, 28, 29 : viri diligite uxores vestras,
sicut et Christus dilexit ccclesiam .... Qui suam uxorem
diligit, seipsum diligit. Nemo enim unquam camem
Buam odio habuit : Bed uutrit ct fovct earn.



THE MARCHAUNDES TALE. 99

Tbay can so moche craft of Wades boot,

So moche broken harm whan that hem list,

That with hem schuld I never lyven in rest. 9300
For sondry scolis maken subtil clerkes

;

Womman of many a scole half a clerk is.

But certeyn, a yong thing may men gye,

Right as men may warm wax with hondes plye.

Wherfor I say yow plenerly in a clause,

I wil noon old wyf han right for tliat cause.

For if so were I hadde so meschaunce.
That I in hir ne couthe have no plesaunce.
Than schuld I lede my lyf in advoutrie,

And go streight to the devel whan I dye. 9310
Ne children schuld I noon upon hir geten;
Yet were me lever houndes had me eten.

Than that myn heritage schulde falle

In straunge bond ; and thus I telle yow alle.

I doute not, I wot the cause why
Men scholde wedde ; and forthermor woot I,

Ther spekith many man of mariage,
That wot nomore of it than wot my page
Tor whiche causes man schuld take a wyf.
If he ne may not chast be by his lif, 9320
Take him a wif with gret devocioun,
Bycause of lawful procreacioun
Of children, to thonour of God above.
And not oonly for paramour and for love

;

And for thay achulde leccherye eschiewe,
And yeld oure dettes whan that it is due

;

Or for that ilk man schulde helpen other
In meschief, as a suster schal the brother,
And lyve in chastite ful boUly.
But, sires, by your leve, that am not I, 9330
For God be thanked, I dar make avaunt,
I fele my lemys stark and suffisaunt

To doon al that a man bilongeth unto

;

I wot my selve best what I may do.
" Though I be hoor, I fare as doth a tree.

That blossemith er that the fruy t i-waxe be

;

A blossemy tre is neither drye ne deed;
I fele me no wher hoor but on myn heed.
MjTi herte and al my lymes ben as greene.
As laurer thurgh the yeer is for to seene. 9340
And synnes ye han herd al myn entent,
I pray yow to my wiUe ye assent."

Diverse men diversly him tolde
Of mariage many ensamples olde

;

Some blamed it, some praised it certayn

;

But atte laste, schortly for to sayn,
(As alday fallith altercacioun,
Bitnixe frendes in dispitesoun)
Ther fel a strif bitwen his bretheren tuo.
Of which that oon was clepid Placebo, 9350

9298. of Wadis boot. The popular legend ofWades'
boat, though well known in the sixteenth century, is now
unfortunately lost, so that we cannot fully understand the
force of Chaucer's allusion. "Wade was one of the heroes
of the northern mythology, and like so many of the same
class, became subsequently the hero of a medieval ro-
mance of the same school as the romances of Horn and
Havelok. M. Fr. Michel has collected together nearly
all the passages of old writers that can now be found, in
which he is mentioned, in an essav in French, sur Vade.
The medieval romance appears to have related a long
series of wild adventures which Wade encountered in his
boat, named Guingelot; and these adventures seem to be
cited in the text as examples of craft and cunning: in
another passage of Chaucer, Troilus, lib. iii. 1. 615, they
are spoken of as examples of romantic or idle tales,—

" He songe, she pleyede, he tolde a tale of "Wade."
9302. scale. The Harl. Ms. reads sMU.

Justinus sothly cleped was that other.

Placebo sayde: "O January, brother,

Ful litel need had ye, my lord so deere,
Counseil to axe of eny that is heere;
But that ye ben so ful of sapience.

That yow ne likith for your heigh prudence
To wayve fro the word of Salamon.
This word, said he, unto us everychoon

:

Werk al thing by counsail, thus sayd he,

And thanne schaltow nought repento the. 9360
But though that Salamon speke such a word,
Myn owTie deere brother and my lord.

So wisly God bring my soule at rest,

I holde your oughne counseil is the best.

For, brother myn, of me tak this motif,

I have now ben a com't-man al my lyf.

And God wot, though that I unworthy be,

I have standen in ful gret degre
Abouten lordes in ful high estat;

Yit had I never with noon of hem debaat, 9370
I never hem contraried trewely.

I wot wel that my lord can more than I;

What that he saith, I hold it term and stable,

I say the same, or elles thing semblable.
A ful gret fool is eny counselour.
That servith any lord of high honour,
That dar presume, or oones thenken it.

That his counseil schuld passe his lordes wit.

Nay, lordes ben no fooles by my fay.

Ye have your self y-spoken beer to day 9380
So heigh sentens, so holly, and so wel,
That I consente, and conferme every del
Your wordes aUe, and youre oppinioun.
By God, ther is no man in al this toun
Ne in Ytaile, couthe better have sayd

;

Crist holdith him of this ful wel apayd.
And trewely it is an heigh corrage
Of any man that stopen is in age,
To take a yong wyf, by my fader kyn

;

Your herte hongith on a joly pyn. 9390
Doth now in this matier right as yow lest.

For fynally I hold it for the best."

Justinus, that ay stille sat and herde,
Right in this wise he to Placebo answerde.
" Now, brother myn, be pacient I yow pray,
Syns ye have sayd, and herknith what I say

:

Senek amonges other wordes wyse
Saith, that a man aught him wel avyse,
To whom he giveth his lond or his catel.

And syns I aught avyse me right wel, 9400
To whom I give my good away fro me,
Wel more I aught avised for to be
To whom I give my body; for alwey
I warn yow wel it is no childes pley
To take a wyf withoute avisement.
Men most enquere (this is myn assent)
Wher sche be M'ys, or sobre, or dronkelewe,
Or proud, or eny other way a schrewe,
A chyder, or a wastour of thy good,
Or riche or pore, or elles man is wood. 9410
Al be it so, that no man fynde schal
Noon in this world, that trottith hool in al,

Neyther man, ne best, such as men can devyse,
But natheles it aught y-nough suffise

With any wj'f, if so were that sche hadde
Mo goodethewes than hir vices badde;

9363. at rest. The Harl. Ms. reads at ese and rest, which
makes the line too long. The word ese has probably crept
in as a gloss upon rest, or as a various reading.
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And al this askith leyser to enquere.

For God woot, I have weped many a tore

Ful prively, syns I have had a wyf.

Prayse who so wil a weddid mannes lif, 9420
Certes I fynd in it but cost and care.

And observaunce of alle blisses bare.

And yit, God vvroot, myn neighebours aboute,

And na mely of wommen many a route,

Sayn that I have the moste stedefast wyf.

And eek the meekest oon that berith lyf.

But I woot best, wher wryngith me my scho.

Ye may for me right as yow liste do.

Avysith yow, ye ben a man of age.

How that ye entren into mariage; 9430
And namly with a yong wif and a fair.

By him that made water, eorthe, and air.

The yongest man, that is in al this route,

Is busy y-nough to bring it wel aboute
To have his wif alloone, trustith me

;

Ye schul not please hir fully yeres thre.

This is to say, to doon hir ful plesaunce.

A wyf axith ful many an observaunce.

I pray yow that ye be not evel apayd." 9439
" Wel," quod this January, "and hastow sayd?
Straw for thy Senec, and for thy proverbis!

I counte nought a panyer ful of herbes
Of scole termes ; wiser men than thow.
As I have sayd, assenten her right now
Unto my purpose : Placebo, what say ye?''
" I say it is a cursed man," quod he,
" That lettith matrimoigne sicurly."

And with that word thay rysen up sodeinly.

And ben assented fully, that he scholde 9449
Be weddid whan him lust, and wher he wolde.

The fantasy and the curious busynesse
Fro day to day gan in the soule impresse
Of January aboute his mariage.

Many a fair schap, and many a fair visage,

Ther passith thorugh his herte night by night.

As who so took a mirrour polissched bright,

And set it in a comun market place,

Than schuld he se many a figure pace
By his mirrour; and in the same wise
Gan January in his thought devyse 9460
Of maydens, which that dwellid him bisyde;

He wist not where that he might abyde.
For though that oon have bcaute in hir face,

Another stant so in the poeples grace
For hir sadness and hir benignite.

That of the poeple grettest vols hath sche;

And som were riche and hadde badde name.
But natheles, bitwix ernest and game,
He atte last appoynted him an oon.

And let al other fro his herte goon, 9470
And ches hir of his oughne auctorite.

For love is blynd al day, and may not se.

And whan he was into bedde brought.
He purtrayed in his hert and in his thought
Hir freische bcaute, and hir age tendre,

Hir myddel smal, hir armes long and sclendre,

Hir wise governaunce, hir gentiJcsse,

Hir wommanly beryng, and hir sadnesse.

And whan that he on hir was condescendid,
Him thought his chois mightc nought bo amcndid

;

For whan that he himself concludid hadde, 9481
Him thought ech other mannes witte so badde,

9427. m;/ scho. Sen before the note on 1. 6074.
9482. wiitp.. This is the reading of Lansd. M.s. The

Ilarl. Ms. reads wt/f, which appears to be incorrect.

That impossible it were to repplie

Agayn his choys; this was his fantasic.

His frendes sent he to, at his instaunce,

And prayed hem to doon him that plesaunco,

That hastily thay wolde to him come;
He wold abrigge her labour alle and some.
Nedith no more for him to gon ne ryde.

He was appoynted ther he wold abyde. 9490
Placebo cam, and eek his frendes soone.

And althirfirst he bad hem alle a boone,
That noon of hem noon argumentis make
Agayn the purpos which that he had take

;

Which purpos was plesaunt to God, sayd he,

And verray ground of his prosperite.

He sayd, ther was a mayden in that toun.

Which that of beauts hadde gret renoun,
Al were it so, sche were of smal degre,

Suffisith him hir youthe and hir beaute; 9500
Which mayde, he sayd, he wold have to his wyf.
To lede in ease and holinesse his lyf;

And thanked God, that he might have hir al.

That no wight with his bhsse parten schal;

And prayed hem to laboure in this neede,

And schapen that he fade not to speede.

For than, he sayd, his spirit was at ease;
" Than is," quod he, " no thing may me displease.

Save oon thing prikkith in my conscience.

The which I wil reherse in your presence. 9510
I have herd sayd," quod he, " ful yore ago,

Ther maj' no man have parfyt blisses tuo.

This is to say, in erthe and eek in hevene.

For though he kepe him fro the synnes sevene.

And eek from ylk a braunche of thilke tre,

Yit is ther so parfyt felicity

And so gret ease and lust in mariage.
That ever I am agast now in myn age,

That I schal lede now so mery a lyf,

So delicat, withoute wo and stryf, 9520
That I schal have myn heven in erthe heere.

For sith that verrey heven is bought so deere
With tribulacioun and gret penaunce,
How schuld I thanne, that live in such plesaunce
As alle weddid men doon with her wyves,
Come to blisse ther Crist eterne on lyve is?

This is my drede, and ye, my bretheren tweye,
Assoilith me this questioun, I yow preye."

Justinus, which that hated his folye,

Answerd anoon right in his japerie; 9530
And for he wold his longe tale abrigge,

He Avolde noon auctorite alegge.

But saj'de, " Sir, so ther be noon obstacle

Other than this, God of his high miracle,

And of his mercy may so for yow wirche,

That er ye have your rightes of holy chirche,

Ye may repente of weddid mannes lyf,

In which ye sayn ther is no wo ne stryf;

And ellis God forbcde, but he sente

A weddid man grace him to repente 9540
Wel ofte, rather than a sengle man.
And thcrfor, sire, the beste reed I can,

Dispaire yow nought, but have in youre niemorie,

Peradventure sche may be your purgatorie

;

Sche may be Goddes mene and Goddes whippe;

9500. youthe. This reading also is adopted from the
I.ansdowne Ms., as being apparently better than that of

the Ilarl. Ms., which has trouth.

0.515. hraunckc. The popular medieval treatises on the
seven sins arrange the minor transgressions connected
with each as branches ot the primary tree.
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Than schal your soule up to heven skippe

Swyfter than doth an arwe out of a bowe.

I hope to God herafter ye shuhi knowe,

That ther nys noon so gret felicite

In mariage, ne nevermor schal be, 9550
That yow schal lette of your savacioun,

So that ye use, as skile is and resoun.

The lustes of your wyf attemperely,

And that ye please hir not to amorously

;

And that ye kepe yow eek from other synne.

My tale is doon, for my witt is thynne.

Beth not agast herof, my brother deere,

But let us waden out of this matiere.

The wif of Bathe, if ye han understonde.

Of mariage, which ye han now in honde, 9560
Declared hath ful wel in litel space

;

Eareth now well, God have yow in his grace."

And with that word this Justinus and his brother

Han take her leve, and ech of hem of other.

And whan thay saugh that it most needis be,

Thay wroughten so by sleight and wys trete.

That sche this mayden, which that Mayhus hight,

As hastily as ever that sche might,

Schal weddid be unto this Januarie.

I trow it were to longe yow to tarie, 9570

If I yow tolde of every scrit and bond.

By which that sche was feoffed in his lond;

Or for to herken of hir riche array.

But finally y-comen is that day.

That to the chirche bothe ben thay went,

For to receyve the holy sacrament. [necke.

Forth comth the preost, with stoole about his

And bad hir be lik Sarra and Rebeckc
In wisdom and in trouth of mariage

;

And sayd his orisouns, as is usage, 9580
And crouched hem, and bad God schuld hem

blesse.

And made al secur y-nowh with holinesse.

„ Thus ben thay weddid with solempnite;

And atte fest sittith he and sche

With othir worthy folk upon the deys.

Al ful of joy and blis is the paleys.

And ful of instrumentz, and of vitaile.

The moste deintevous of al Ytaile.

Biforn hem stood such instruments of soxm.

That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphioun, 9590
Ne maden never such a melodye.
At every cours ther cam loud menstralcye.
That never tromped Joab for to heere,

Ne he Theodomas yit half so cleere

At Thebes, whan the cite was in doute.

Bachus the wyn hem schenchith al aboute.

And Venus laughith upon every wight,

(For January was bycome hir knight.

And wolde bothe assayen his corrage
In liberte and eek in mariage) 9600
And with hir fuyrbrond in hir hond aboute
Daunceth bifore the bryde and al the route.

And certeynly I dar right wel say this,

Ymeneus, that god of weddyng is,

Seigh never his lif so mery a weddid man.
9573. herh^. Other MSS., with Tyrwhitt, have rekken.

9594. Ne he TheodoTnas. "This person is mentioned
again as a famous trumpeter in the H. of F. iii. 156, but
upon what authority I really do not know.. I should
suspect that our author met with him, and the anecdote
alluded to, in some Romantic History of Thebes. He is

prefixed to proper names emphatically, according to the
Saxon usage. See before ver. 9212, him Holofernes ; ver.

9247, Aim Mardochee; and below ver. 9608. Of hire Phl-
lologie and him Mercury."

—

Tyrwhitt.

Holde thy pees, thow poete Marcian,

That writest us that ilke weddyng merye
Of hir Philologie and he Mercurie,
And of the songes that the Muses songe

;

To smal is bothe thy penne and eek thy tonge
For to descrive of this mariage. 9611
Wlian tender youthe hath weddid stoupyng age,

Ther is such mirthe that it may not be write;

Assaieth it your self, than may ye wyte
If that I lye or noon in this mateere.

Mayus, that sit with so benigne a cheere,

Hir to bihold it semed fayerye

;

Queen Ester loked never with such an ye
On Assuere, so meke a look hath sche

;

I may not yow devyse al hir beaute; 9620
But thus moche of hir beaute telle I may.
That sche was lyk the brighte morw of May,
Fulfild of alle beaute and plesaunce.

This January is ravyscht in a traunce.

At every tyme he lokith in hir face.

But in bis hert he gan hir to manace.
That he that night in armes wold hir streyne

Harder than ever Paris did Eleyne.

But natheles yit had he gret pite

That thilke night offenden hir most he, 9630
And thought :

" Alas ! O tendre creature.

Now wolde God ye mighte wel endure
Al my corrage, it is so scharp and keene

;

I am agast ye schul it not susteene.

For God forbede, that I dede al my might.

Now wolde God that it were woxe night.

And that the night wold stonden evermo.

I wold that al this poeple were ago."

And fynally he doth at his labour.

As he best mighte, savyng his honour, 9640
To hast hem from the mete in subtil wise.

The tyme cam that resoun was to rj'se.

And after that men daunce, and drynke fast,

And spices al about the hous thay cast,

And ful of joy and blis is every man,
Al but a squier, tliat hight Damyan,
Which karf to-for the knight ful many a day

;

He was so ravyssht on his lady May,
That for the verray peyne he was nigh wood;
Almost he swelt and swowned ther he stood; 9650
So sore hath Venus hurt him with hir brond,

As that sche bare it daunsyng in hir hond.
xVnd to his bed he went him hastily;

No more of him as at this tyme telle I;

But ther I lete him now his wo compleyne,
Til freisshe May wol rewen on his peyne.

perilous fuyr, that in the bed-straw bredith

!

O famuler fo, that his service bedith

!

O servaunt traitour, false homly hewe,

9606. Ilarcian. Marcianus Capella, the well-lcnown
author of a kind of philosophical romance, De Nuptiis
Mtrcitrii et Fhilologice.

9608. he Mercurie. Tyrwhitt reads him. See his ob-
servations in the note on 1. 9594. I have not ventured to

alter the reading of the Harl. Ms. where it involves a
question of grammatical construction.

9637. stondi-n. Other mss. read lasten.

9655. now his wo compleyne. Ms. Lansd., with others,
reads let him wepe y-nowe and pleine.

9659. homly. Bomb/ of course means domestic : he^on

is the Anglo-Saxon hiioa, a household servant. O false

domestic servant! This reading of our MS. is undoubt-
edly the right one. Other mss. have holy instead of homly,
an error perhaps arising from the omission of the mark
of abbreviation by some scribe who copied the word when
it was written Mly. Tyrwhitt, however, adopts this read-
ing, mistakes the meaning of the word hewe, and, to make
sense of the pas.iage, adds of, which is found in none of
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Lyk to the nedder in bosom sleighe untrewe, 9660
God schild us alle from your acqueintance

!

O January, dronken in plesaunce

Of mariage, se how thy Damyan,
Thyn oughne squier and thy borne man,
Entenditli for to do the vihanye;

God graunte the thin homly fo espye.

For in this world nj'S worse pestilence

Than homly foo, alday in thy presence.

Parfourmed htith the sonne his ark diourne.

No lenger may the body of him sojourne 9670
On thorisonte, as in that latitude;

Night with his muntel, that is derk and rude,

Gan oversprede themesperie aboute;

For which departed is the lusti route

Fro January, with thank on every side.

Hoom to her houses lustily thay ryde,

Wher as thay doon her thinges, as hem leste.

Andwhan thay seigh her tyme thay goon to reste.

Soone after that this hasty Januarie
AVold go to bed, he wold no lenger tarie. 9680
He drinkith ypocras, clarre, and vernage
Of spices bote, to encrese his corrage

;

And many a letuary had he ful fyn.

Such as the cursed monk daun Constantin

Hath ^vTiten in his book de Coitu;

To ete hem alle he wold no thing eschieu.

And to his prive fi-endes thus sayd he:
" For Goddes love, as soone as it may be, 9690
Let voyden al this hous in curteys wise."

And thay han doon right as he wold devyse.

Men drinken, and the travers drawe anoon;

The bruyd was brought abedde as stille as stoon

;

And whan the bed was with the prest y-blessid,

Otit of the chambre hath every wight him dressed.

And January hath fast in armes take

His freisshe May, his paradys, his make.
He lullith hir, he kissith hir ful ofte;

With thikke bristlis on his berd unsofte,

Lik to the skyn of houndfisch, scharp as brere,

(For he was schave al newe in his manere) 9700
He nibbith hir about hir tendre face.

And sayde thus :
" Alias ! I mot trespace

To yow, my spouse, and yow gretly offende.

Or tyme come that I wol doun descende;

But natheles considerith this," quod he,
" Ther nys no werkman, whatsoever he be.

That may bothe Averke wel and hastily

;

This wol be doon at leysir parfitly.

the Mss. ; and in his text it stands, false of holy Tieioe, which
he supposes to signify false of holy colour. Conjectural
emendations are always dangerous.

9660. sleighe. I have added this word from the Ms.
Lansdowne, as the line seems imperfect without it.

9681. vernage. " Vernaccia, Ital. ' Credo sic dictum
(says Skinner) quasi Veronaccia, ah agro Verownsi, in

quo optimum ex hoc genere vinum crescit.' But the
Vemage, whatever may have been the reason of its name,
was probably a wine of Crete, or of the neighbouring
continent. Froiss. v. iv. c. IS. De I'isle de Cande il

leur venoit tres bonnes malvoisies et grenaches (r. ger-

naches) dont ils estoient largement servis et confortez.

Our author in another place, ver. 13000, 1. joins together
the wines of iVa?uf«'e and Vernage. Malvasia was a town
upon the eastern coast of the Morea, near the site of the

ancient Epidaurus Limera, within a small distance from
Crete."— Tgrwhitt.

96&4. Constantin. This medical writer lived about the
year 1080, according to Fabricius, Bibl. Med. yEt. His
works, including the treatise mentioned in the text, were
printed at Basil, fol. 1536.

9686. wold. The Ms. Harl. reads nas, which seems not
to furnish so good a grammatical construction.

It is no fors how longe that we pleye;

In trewe wedlok coupled be we tweye; 9710
And blessed be the yok that we ben inne,

For in our actes we mow do no synne.

A man may do no synne with his wif,

Ne hurt himselven with his oughne knyf

:

For we han leve to play us by the lawe."

Thus laborith he, til that the day gan dawe,

And than he takith a sop in fyn clarre,

And upright in his bed than sittith he.

And after that he song ful lowd and clere.

And kissed his wyf, and made wantoun cheere.

He was al coltissch, fid of ragerye, 9721

And ful of jargoun, as a flekked pye.

The slakke skin about his nekke schakith,

Whil that he song, so chaunteth he and craketh.

But God wot what that ]\Iay thought in hir hert,

Whan sche him saugh up sittyng in his schert,

In his night-cappe, and with his nekke leno

;

Sche praysith nought his pleying worth a bene.

Than sayd he thus :
" My reste wol I take

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake." 9730
And doun he layd his heed and sleep til prime.

And afterward, whan that he saugh his t}Tne,

Up riseth January, but freissche May
Holdith hir chamber unto the fourthe day,

As usage is of wyves for the best.

For every labour som tyme moot have rest,

Or elles longe may he not endure;

This is to say, no Ij^vcs creature.

Be it of fissch, or brid, or best, or man.
Now wol I speke of woful Damyan, 9740

That languyssheth for love, as ye schuln here

;

Therfore I speke to him in this manere.

I say, " O sely Damyan, alias

!

Answere to my demaunde, as in this caas,

How schaltow to thy lady, freissche May,
Telle thy woo? Sche wol alway say nay;

Eek if thou speke, sche wol thy woo bywreye

;

God be thy help, I can no better seye."

This seke Damyan in Venus fuyr

So brennith, that he deyeth for desir; 9750

For which he put his lyf in aventure.

No lenger might he in this wo endure,

But prively a penner gan he borwe,

And in a letter wrot he al his sorwe.

In maner of a compleynt or of a lay.

Unto his faire freissche lady May.
And in a purs of silk, heng on his schert.

He hath it put, and layd it at his hert.

The moone that a-noon was thilke day
That January hath weddid freische May 9760
In tuo of Taure, was into Cancre gliden;

9723. schakelh. I have adopted this reading from the

Lansd. Ms., as being preferable to that of the Ms. Harl.
slaketh, which is a repetition of the idea conveyed by the

previous word slakke, and seems to create a redundancy
in the meaning.

9741. languyssheth. The Lansd. Mb. reads longurith, i. e.

falls into languor.
9753. a jienner. The penner was a case containing the

pens, ink, and other apparatus of writing, which the clerk

carried about with him, as the Eastern students do at the

pre.sent day. As such articles belonged only to clergy
and scholars, we understand why the "squire" Damyan
was obliged to borrow one for his use. An early vocabu-
lary entitled " Nominate" mentions, among the nomina
rernm periinentium cleric», " pennare, a peTier,"

9755. compleynt... lay. These were the technical names
of two forms of metrical composition.

9761. In t>xo of Taure. Tyrwhitt alters this reading
(which is that of nearly all the mss.) into ten, and oh-
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So long hath MajTis in hir chambre abiden,

As custom is unto these nobles aUe.

A bryde schal not eten in the halle.

Til dayes foure or thre dayes atte lest

I-passed ben, than let hir go to the fest.

The fourthe day complet fro noon to noon.

Whan that the heighe masse was i-doon.

In halle sitte this January and May,
As freissch as is the brighte someres day. 9770
And so bifeUe, that this goode man
llemembrid him upon this Damyan,
And sayde, " Seinte Mary! how may this be,

That Damyan entendith not to me?
Is he ay seek? or how may this bityde?"

His squiers, which that stoode ther bisyde,

Excusid him, bycause of his syknesse,

Which letted him to doon his busynesse

;

Noon other cause mighte make him tarie.

" That me for-thinlveth," quod this Januarie;
" He is a gentil squyer, by my trouthe, 9781

If that he deyde, it were harm and routhe.

He is as wys, discret, and eek secre,

As any man I wot of his degre,

And therto manerly and servysable.

And for to be a thrifty man right able.

But after mete, as soon as ever I may
I wol myself visit him, and eek May,
To doon him al the confort that I can."

And for that word him bfessed every man, 9790
That of his bounte and his gentilesse

He wolde so comf^ort in seekenesse

His squyer, for it was a gentil deede.
" Dame," quod this January, " tak good heeue,

At after mete, ye with your wommen alle,

(Whan ye ban ben in chambre out of this halle)

That alle ye goo to se this Damyan

;

Doth him desport, he is a gentil man,
And teUith him that I wil him visite,

Have I no thing but rested me a lyte; 980O
And spedith yow faste, for I wol abyde
Til that ye slepe faste by my syde."

And with that word he gan unto him calle

A squier, that was marchal of his halle,

And told him certeyn thinges that he wolde.

This freisshe May hath streight hir wey i-holde

With aUe hir wommen unto Damyan.
Doun by his beddes syde sat sche than,

Comfortyng him as goodly as sche may.
This Damyan, whan that his tyme he say, 9810

In secre wise, his purs, and eek his bille.

In which that he i-writen had his wille.

Hath put into hir bond withouten more.

Save that he siketh wonder deepe and sore.

And softely to hir right thus say he
;

" Mercy, and that ye not discover me

;

For I am deed, if that this thing be kidde."

serves : " The greatest number of mss. read, tioo, tuo, too,

or to. But the time given (foure dayes complete, ver. 9767)
is not sufficient for the moon to pass from the 2d degree
of Taurus into Cancer. The mean daily motion of the
moon being = 13° 10' 35 ", her motion in 4 days is =
1« 22° 42', or not quite 53 degrees ; so that supposing her
to set out from tlie 2d of Taurus, she would not in that
time be advanced beyond the 25th degree of Gemini. If
Bhe set out from the lOth degree of Taurus, as I have cor-

rected the text, she might properly enough be said, in four
days, to be gliden into Cancer."

—

Tyrwhilt.

9817. le kidde. The Harl. Ms. reads here and in the
following line,

if that this thing discovered be,
This purs in hir bosom hud hath sche.

This purs hath sche inwith hir bosom hud.

And went hir way, ye gete no more of me;
But unto January comen is sche, 9820
That on his beddes syde sit ful softe.

He takith hir, and kissith hir ful oftcj

And layd him doun to slepe, and that anoon.
Sche feyned hir as that sche moste goon
Ther as ye woot that every wight moot neede

;

And whan sche of this bille hath taken heede,
Sche rent it al to cloutes atte laste,

And into the privy softely it cast.

Who studieth now but faire freissche May?
Adoun by olde January sche lay, 9830
That slepith, til that the coughe hath him awaked

;

Anoon he prayde stripen hir al naked.
He wold of hir, he sayd, have some plesaunce

;

Hir clothis dede him, he sayde, som grevaunce.
And sche obeieth, be hir lief or loth.

But lest that precious folk be with rae \vi'oth.

How that he wroughte I dar not telle.

Or whethir it semed him paradvs or belle

;

But here I lete hem werken in her wise

Til evensong rong, and than thay most arise. 9840
Whethir it be by desteny or adventure,

Were it by influence, or by nature.

Or by constellacioun, that in such estate

The heven stood tliat t}Tne fortunate.

As for to putte a biUe of Venus werkis
(For alle thing hath tyme, as seyn these clerkis)

To eny womman for to gete hir love,

I can not say, but grete God above.

That knowith that noon acte is causeles.

He deme of al, for I wil holde my pees. 9850
But soth is this, how that this freisshe !May
Hath take such impressioun that day,
Of pite on this sike Damyan,
That from hir herte sche ne drj've can
The remembraunce for to doon him ease.
" Certeyn," thought sche, " whom that this thing
I rekke not, for her I him assure, [displease

To love him best of eny creature.

Though he no more hadde than his scherte."

Lo, pite renneth soone in gentil herte. 9860
Heer may ye see, how excellent fraunchise

In womman is whan thay narow hem avyse.

Som tyraunt is, as ther ben many oon.

That hath an hert as hard as is a stoon.

Which wold ban lete sterven in the place

Wei rather than ban graunted him her grace

;

And hem rejoysen in her cruel pride.

And rekken nought to ben an homicide..

This gentil May, fulfillid of pite.

Bight of hir bond' a letter maked sche, 9870'

In which sche grauntith him hir verray grace;
Ther lakkid nought but oonly day and place,

Wher that sche might unto his lust suffise;

For it schal be, right as he wol devyse.

And whan sche saugh hir tyme upon a day
To visite this Damyan goth May,
And subtilly this lettre doun sche thruste

Under his pylow, rede it if him luste.

Sche takith him by the hond, and hard him twisto

So secrely, that no wight of it wiste, 9880
And bad him be al hool, and forth sche wente
To January, whan that he for hir sente.

Up ryseth Damyan the nexte morwe.

But I prefer the reading here adopted from the Lnnsd.
Ms., on account of the repetition of rhj-mes in the other
reading.
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Al passed was his siknes and his sorwe.

He kembith him, he pruneth him and pyketh,
He doth al that unto his lady likith;

And eek to January he goth as lowe
As ever did a dogge for the bowe.
He is so plcsaunt unto every man,
(For craft is al. who so that do it can) 9890
That every wight is fayn to speke him good;
And fully in his ladys grace he stood.

Thus Icte I Damyan about his neede.

And in my tale forth I wol precede.

Some clerkes holden that felicite'

Stant in delit, and therfor certeyn he
This noble January, with al his might
In honest wise as longith to a knight,
Schop him to l\-ve ful deliciously.

His housjTig, his array, as honestly 9900
To his degre was maked as a kynges.
Amonges other of his honest tbinges

He had a gardyu walled al with stoon.

So fair a gardjni wot I no wher noon.
~FoT out of doute I verrely suppose.

That he that wroot the Romauns of the Rose,
Ne couthe of it the beaute wel devyse^
Ne Priapus nc might not wel suitice.

Though he be god of gardjTis, for to telle

The beaut<5 of the gardyn, and the welle, 9910
Th'it stood under a laurer alway greene,

Ful ofte tyme he Pluto and his queene
Preserpina, and al the fayerie,

Desporten hem and maken melodye
Aboute that welle, and daunced, as men toldo.

This noble knight, this January the olde.

Such deynte hath in it to walk and pleye,

That he wold no wight suffre here the key?,
Save he himself, for of the smale wyket
He bar alway of silver a smal cliket, 9920
"With which whan that him list he it unschette.

And whan he wolde pay his wyf hir dette

In somer sesoun, thider wold he go,

And ^lay his wyf, and no wight but ihay tuo;

And thinges which that weren not doon in bedde.
He in the gardyn parformed hem and spedde.
And in this -wise many a merv day
Xyved this January and freische ilay;
But worldly joye may not alway endure
To January, ne to no creature. 9930
O sodeyn hap ! o thou fortune tmstable

!

Lyk to the scorpioun so desceyvable, [stynge;
That flaterest with thin hoed whan thou wilt
Thy tayl is deth, thurgh thin envenymynge.
O britel joye! o sweete venym queynte!
O monster, that so subtily canst peynte
Thyn giftes, under hew of stedfastnesse.

That thou desceyvest bothe more and lesse!

"Why hastow January thus deceyved, 99.39

That haddist him for thy fulle frend receyved?
And now thou hast byreft him bothe his yen,
For sorw of which desireth he to dyen.
Alias ! this noble Januar}' fro,

Amyd his lust and his prosperite'

Is woxe blynd, and that al sodeynly.
He wepith and he weyleth pitously

;

9888. a dngge for the lowe. A dog used in shooting.
Conf. 1.6951.

9906. Eomnv.ns of the Bos'. The P.omance of the Res'-
opens -with the description of a magnificent garden, which
was looked upon by subsequent writers au the highest
perfection of such descriptions.

And thenvithal, the fuyr of jalousye
(Lest that his wif schnld falle in some folye)
So brent his herte that he wolde fayn 9949
That som man bothe hir and him bad sla^ii

;

For neyther aff^r his deth, nor in his lyf,"

Ne wold he that sche were love ne wj-f.

But ever IjTe as w3'dow in clothes blake.

Soul as the turtil that lost hath hir make.
But atte last, after a moneth or tweye.
His sorwe gan aswage, soth to seye.

For whan he wist it may noon other be,

He paciently took his adversite;

Save out of doute he may not forgoon.
That he nas jalous evermore in oon; 996C
Which jalousie it was so outrageous.
That neyther in halle, ne in noon other hous,
Ne in noon other place never the mo
He nolde sufPre hir to ryde or go.

But if that he had hond on hir alwav.
For which ful ofte wepeth freische May,
That loveth Damyan so benignely.
That sche moot outher deyen sodeinly.

Or eUes sche moot ban him as hir lest;

She waytith whan hir herte wolde brest. 9970
Upon that other syde Damj-an
Bicomen is the sorwfulleste man
That ever was, for neyther night ne day
Ne might he speke a word to fressche May,
As to his purpos, of no such matiere,

But if that January most it heere,

That had an hond upon hir evermo.
But natheles, by writyng to and fro.

And prive signes, wist he what sche ment.
And sche knew eek the fyn of his entent. 9980
O January, what might it thee availe.

If thou might see as fer as schippes saile ?

For as good is blynd deceyved be.

As to be deceyved whan a man may see.

Lo, Argus, which that had an hundred eyen.
For al that ever he couthe poure or prien.

Yet Mas he blent, as, God wot, so ben moo.
That weneth wisly that it be nought so

;

Passe over is an ease, I say no more.
This freissche May, that I spak of so yore, 9990
In warm wex hath emprynted the cliket.

That January bar of the smale wiket.

By which into his gardyn ofte he went.
And Damyan that knew al hir entent

The cliket counterfeted prively

;

Ther nys no more to say, but hastily

Som wonder by this cliket schal betydc.

Which ye schal heeren, if ye wol abyde.

O noble Ovyde, wel soth saistow, God woot,
"What sleight is it though it be long and hoot.

That he nyl fynd it out in some manere? lOOOl
By Piramus and Thesbe may men leere;

Though thay were kept ful longe streyt over al,

Thay ben accorded, rownyng thurgh a wal,

Ther no wight couthe ban found out swich a
For now to purpos ; er that dayes eyght [sleight.

Were passed of the moneth of Juyl, bifille

That January hath caught so gret a wille,

Thorugh eggyng of his v,yf, him for to pleye
In his gardyn, and no wight but they tweye, ioOlO
That in a morwe unto this May saith he:
" Eys up, my wif, my love, my lady fre;

The turtlis vois is herd, my douve swete

;

10000. though it. TjTvrhitt reads if love, against the
authority of the best uss.
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The wynter is goon, with his raynes wete.

Come forth now with thin eyghen columbine.
How fairer ben thy brestes than is the wyne.
The gardyn is enclosed al aboute;
Com forth, my swete spouse, out of doute,

Thovv hast me wounded in rayn hert, o wyf

;

No spot in the knew I in al my lif. 10020
Com forth, and let us take oure desport,

I ches the for my wyf and my comfort."

Such olde lewed wordes used he.

On Damyan a signe made sehe,

That he schuld go biforn with his cliket.

This Damyan than hath opened the wiket.
And in he stert, and that in such manere.
That no wight it mighte see nor heere,

And stille he sect under a bussch. Anoon
This January, as blynd as is a stoon, 10030
With Mayus in his bond, and no wight mo,
Into this freische gardyn is ago.
And clappid to the wiket sodeinly.
" Now, wyf," quod he, " her nys but ye and I,

Thou art the creature that I best love;

For by that lord that sit in heven above,
Lever ich had to dyen on a knyf.
Than the otfende, deere trewe wyf.
For Goddes sake, thenk how I the chees.
Nought for no coveytise douteles, 10040
But oonly for the love I had to the.

And though that I be old and may not se,

Beeth trewe to me, and I wol telle yow why

;

Thre thinges, certes, schul ye wynne therby

;

First, love of Crist, and to your self honour,
And al myn heritage, toun and tour.

I give it yow, makith chartres as yow leste

;

This schal ben doon to morw er s'onne reste,

So wisly God my soule bringe to blisse!

I pray yow first in covenaunt ye me kisse. 10050
And though that I be jalous, wyt me nought;
Ye ben so deep emprinted in my thought.
That whan that I considre your beaute,
And therwithal the unlikly eelde of me,
I may nought, certes, though I schulde dye,
Forbere to ben out of your companve
For verray love ; this is withouten doutc

:

Now kisse me, wyf, and let us rome aboute."
This freissche May, whan sche his wordes herde,
Benignely to January answerde, 10060
But first and forward sche bigan to wepe

:

" I have," quod sche, " a soule for to kepe
As wel as ye, and also mjTi honour.
And of my wifhod thilke tendre flour,

Which that I have ensured in your bond.
Whan that the prest to yow my body bond;
Wherfor I wil answer in this manere.
With the leve of yow, myn owen lord so deere.
I pray to God that never dawe the day.
That I ne sterve, as foule as womman may, 10070
If ever I do unto my kyn that schame.
Or elles I empaire so my name,
That I be fals; and if I do that lak.

Doth strepe me, and put me in a sak.
And in the nexte ryver do me dronche;
I am a gentil womman, and no wenche.
Why speke ye thus ? but men ben ever untrewe,
And wommen ban reproef of yow ever newe.
Ye have noon other contenaunce, I leve,

But speke to us as of untrust and repreve." 1 0080
And with that word sche saugh wher Damyan
Sat in the buissh, and coughen sche bigan;

And with hir fyngres signes made sche,

That Damyan schuld clymb upon a tre,

That charged was with fruyt, and up he went;
For verrayly he knew al hir entent.

And every signe that sche couthe make,
Wel bet than January hir oughne make.
For in a letter sche had told him al

Of this matier, how he worche schal. 10090
And thus I lete him sitte in the pirie.

And January and May romynge mirye.
Bright was the day, and bliew the firmament

;

Phebus hath of gold his stremes doun i-sent

To gladen every flour with his warmnesse;
He was that tyme in Gemines, as I gesse,

But litel fro his declinacioun

Of Canker, Joves exaltacioun.

And so bifel that brighte morwen tyde.

That in that gardyn, in the ferther syde, 10100
Pluto, that is the kyng of fayerye.

And many a lady in his compaignie
Folwyng his wif, the queene Preserpina,

Whiche that he ravesched out of Ethna,
'WTiil that sche gadred floures in the mede,
(In Claudian ye may the story rede.

How in his grisly carte he hir fette)

;

This king of fayry than adoun him sette

Upon a bench of turves freissh and greeno, 10109
And right anoon thus sayd he to his queene

:

" il}' wyf," quod he, " ther may no wight say
Thexperiens so preveth every day, [nay.

The tresoun which that womman doth to man.
Ten hundrid thousand stories tellen I can
Notable of your untrouth and brutelnesse.

O Salamon, wys and richest of richesse,

Fulfild of sapiens, and of worldly glorie,

Ful worthy ben thy wordes to memorie
To every wight, that wit and resoun can.

Thus praysith he yit the bounte of man; 10120
Among a thousand men yit fond I oon.

But of alle wommen found I never noon.

Thus saith the king, that knoweth your wikked-
That Jliesus, filius Sirac, as I gesse, [nesse

;

Ne spekith of yow but selde reverence.

A wild fuyr and corrupt pestilence

So falle upon your bodies yit to night!

Ne see ye not this honurable knight?
Bycause, alias! that he is blynd and old.

His owne man schal make him cokewold. 10130
Loo, wher he sitt, the lecchour, in the tre.

Now wol I graunten, of my majesty.

Unto this olde blinde worthy knight.

That he schal have agein his eyghen sight.

Whan that his wyf wol do him vilonye

;

Than schal he knowe al her harlotrye,

Bothe in reproef of her and other mo."
" Ye schal?" quod Preserpine, "and wol ye so?

Now by my modres Ceres soule I swere.

That I schal give hir sulfisaimt answere, 10140

And alle wommen after for hir sake

;

That though thay be in any gult i-take,

With face bold thay schul hemself excuse,

And here hem doun that wolde hem accuse.

For lak of answer, noon of hem schal dyen.

10103. Preserpina. The Harl. Ms. reads, by some error

of the scribe,

—

Preserpine,

Ech after other as right as a lyne.

10121. Amaiig a thousand. See Eccle!.instes vii. 28.

10139. Ceres. The Harl. Ms. reads Sires; the Laasd.
Sire. Ceres is of course the word intended.
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Al had ye seyn a thing with bothe your yen,

yit schul we wymmen visage it hardily,

And wepe and swere and chide subtilly,

That ye schul ben as lewed as ben gees.

What rekkith me of your auctoritees? 10150

I wot wel that this Jew, this Salamon,

Fond of us wommen fooles many oon;

But though he ne fond no good womman,
Yit hath thcr founde many another man
Wommen ful trewe, ful good, and vertuous;

Witnesse on hem that dwelle in Cristes hous.

With martirdom thay proved hir constaunce.

The Romayn gestes eek make remembraunce
Of many a verray trewe wyf also.

But, sire, be nought wTath, al be it so, 10160
Though that he sayd he fond no good womman,
I pray yow tak the sentens of the man

;

He mente thus, that in sovereign bounte
Nis noon but God, that sit in Trinite.

Ey, for verrey God that nys but oon.

What make ye so moche of Salamon?
What though he made a temple, Goddes hous?
What though he were riche and glorious?

So made he eek a temple of fals godis, 10169

How might he do a thing that more forbod is?

Parde, als fair as ye his name emplastre,

He was a lecehour and an ydolastre.

And in his eelde he verray God forsook;

And if that God ne hadde (as saith the book)
I-spared him for his fadres sake, he scholde

Have lost his regne rather than he wolde.

I sette right nought of the vilonye.

That ye of wommen write, a boteriiie;

I am a womman, needes most I speke.

Or elles swelle tyl mjTi herte breke. 10180
For syn he sayd that we ben jangleresscs,

As ever hool 1 moote brouke my tresses,

J schal not spare for no curtesye

xo speke him harm, that wold us vilonye."
" Dame," quod this Pluto, " be no lenger wroth,

I give it up : but sith I swore myn oth.

That I wil graunte him his sight agein,

My word schal stonde, I warne yow certeyn;

I am a kyng, it sit me nought to lye."
" And I," quod sche, " am queen of faierie. 101 90
Hir answer schal sche have, I undertake;
Let us no mo wordes herof make.
Forsoth I wol no lenger yow contrarie."

Now let us turne agayn to Januarye,
That in this gardyn with this faire IMay
Syngeth, ful merier than the papinjay,
" Yow love I best, and schal, and other noon."
So long about the aleys is he goon,
yil he was come agaynes thilke pirie,

Wher as this Damyan sittith ful mirye 10200
On heigh, among the freische levyes greene.

This freissche May, that is so bright and scheene,

Gan for to syke, and sayd, " Alias my syde

!

Now, sir," quod sche, '' for aught that may bityde,

I most han of the peres that I see,

Or I moot dye, so sore longith me
To eten of the smale peris greene

;

10116. The Harl. Ms. reads this line,—

Al had a man seyn a thing with bothe his yen.

1C158. The Bomnyn grstes. Tyrwhitt says that the allu-

sion is to the popular book known as the Gesta Ilomanorum
I am inclined, however, to think it more probable that
the poet had in his eye the examples of Lucretia, Portia,
and other ladies celebrated in Koman history.

Help for hir love that is of heven queene

!

I telle yow wel a womman in my plyt

May have to fruyt so gret an appetyt, 10210
That sche may deyen, but sche it have."
" Alias !" quod he, " that I nad heer a knave
That couthe climbe, alias! alias!" quod he,
" For I am blynd." " Ye, sire, no fors," quod sche

;

" But wolde ye vouchesauf, for Goddes sake.

The piry inwith your armes for to take,

(For wel I woot that ye mystruste me)
Than schold I clymbe wel y-nough," quod sche,
" So I my foot might set upon your bak." 10219
"Certes," quod he, "theron schal be no lak,

Might I yow helpe with myn herte blood."

He stoupith doun, and on his bak sche stood.

And caught hir by a twist, and up sche goth.
(Ladys, I pray yow that ye be not Avi-oth,

I can not glose, I am a rude man :)

And sodeinly anoon this Damyan
Gan pullen up the smok, and in he throng.
And whan that Pluto saugh this grete wTong,

To January he gaf agayn his sight, 1 0229
[And made him see as wel as ever he might.
And whan he thus had caught his sight again,]

Ne was ther never man of thing so fayn

;

But on his wyf his thought was evermo.
Up to the tree he kest his eyghen tuo.

And seigh that Damyan his wyf had dressid
In which maner it may not ben expressid,
But ]i I wolde speke uncurteisly.

And up he gaf a roryng and a crj'^.

As doth the moder whan the child schal dye

;

" Out ! help ! alias ! harrow !" he gan to crie

;

"0 stronge lady stoure, what dos thow?" 10241
And sche answerith: "Sire, what eylith yow?

Have paciens and resoun in your mynde,
I have yow holpen on bothe your eycn blynde.
Up peril of my soule, I schal not lyen.

As me was taught to hele with your yen.
Was nothing bet for to make yow see.

Than stroggle with a man upon a tree

;

God woot, 1 dede it in ful good entent."
" Stroggle!" quod he, " ye, algat in it went. 1025C
God give j'ow bothe on schames deth to dyen

!

He swjTed the; I saugh it with myn yen;
And elles be I honged by the hals."
" Than is," quod sche, " my medicine fals.

For certeynly, if that ye mighten see.

Ye wold not say tho wordes unto me.
Ye han som glymsyng, and no parfyt sight."
" I se," quod he, " as wel as ever I might,
(Thankid be God) with bothe myn yen tuo.

And by my trouth me thought he did the so."
" Ye, mase, mase, goode sir," quod sche; 10261
" This thank have I for I have maad yow see

;

Alias!" quod sche, "that ever I was so kynde."
" Now, dame," quod he, " let al passe out ofmynde

;

Com doun, my leef, and if I have myssayd,
God help me so, as I am evel appayd.
But by my faders soule, I wende have seyn,
How that this Damyan had by the leyn,

10227. In some late mss., and in the printed editions,
several lines of obscene ribaldry are added here and in
the subsequent parts of the tale ; but, as they are not
found in mss. of any authority, Tyrwhitt very properly
omitted them. It may be observed that there are several
other variations in parts of this tale in some mss. which
it has not been thought necessary to point out.

10230 This and the following line, given here from
Tyrwhitt, are not found in the Uarl. Ms.
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And that thy smok had layn upon thy brest."
|

" Ye, sire," quod sche, " ye may wene as yow lest;

But, sire, a man that wakith out of his slep, i

He may not sodeynly wel take keep 10272
|

Upon a thing, ne seen it parfytly,

Til that he be adawed verrayly.

Right so a man, that long hath blynd i-be,

He may not sodeynly so wel i-se.

First whan the sight is newe comen agajm,

As he that hath a day or tuo i-sayn.

Til that your sight y-stablid be a while,

Thei- may ful many a sighte yow bigile. 10280

Beth war, I pray yow, for, by heven king,

Eul many man wenith for to se a thing.

And it is al another than it semeth

;

He that mysconceyveth he mysdemeth."

And with that word sche leep doun fro the tre.

This January who is glad but he?

He kissith hir, and clippith hir ful ofte,

And on hir wombe he strokith hir ful softe;

And to his paleys horn he hath hir lad.

Now, goode men, I pray yow to be glad. 10290

Thus endith her my tale of Januarye,

God blesse us, and his moder seinte Marie

!

THE SQUTERES PROLOGE.

" Et ! Goddes mercy !" sayd our Hoste tho,

" Now such a wyf I pray God keep me fro.

Lo, whiche sleightes and subtilitees

In wommen ben; for ay as busy as bees

Ben thay us seely men for to desce3r7e,

And from a soth ever wol thay weyve.

By this Marchaundes tale it proveth wel.

But douteles, as trewe as eny steel ! )300

I have a wyf, though that sche pore be

;

But of hir tonge a labbjmg schrewe is sche

;

And yit sche hath an heep of vices mo.

Therof no fors; let alle such thinges go.

But \vite ye what? in counseil be it seyd.

Me rewith sore I am unto hir teyd;

And if I scholde reken every vice.

Which that sche hath, i-wis I were to nyce;

And cause why, it schuld reported be

And told to hir of som of this meyne, 10310

(Of whom it needith not for to declare,

Syn wommen connen oute such chaffare);

And eek my witte suflisith nought therto

To tellen al ; wherfor my tale is do."
" Sir Squier, com forth, if that your wille be,

And say us a tale of love, for certes ye

Connen theron as moche as ony man."
" Nay, sire," quod he ;

" but I wil say as I can

With herty wil, for I wil not rebelle

Against your wille; a tale -wil I telle, 10320

Have me excused if that I speke amys

;

My wil is good; and thereto my tale is this."

THE SQTTTERES TALE.

At Sarray, in the lond of Tartary,

Tlier dwelled a kyng that werryed Russy,

Thurgh which ther deyed many a doughty man

;

10316. of love. These two words are omitted in Ms.
Harl., but they seem necessary for the sense and metre.

The Squyeres Tale. It is unknown at present from what
source Chaucer derived this tale, which is not found (as

far as I am aware) in any other form in the literature of

the Middle Ages. It is to be regretted that Chaucer left

it unfinished. It may be observed that throughout the

tale the name of the Tartar king is Cambynskan, in the

This nobil kyng was cleped Cambynskan,
Which in his tyme was of so gret renoun.
That ther nas nowher in no regioun
So excellent a lord in aUe thing;

Him lakked nought that longed to a kyng, 1033(
As of the secte of which that he was born.
He kept his lawe to which he was sworn.
And therto he was hardy, wys, and riche,

And pitous and just, and alway y-liche,

Soth of his word, benign and honurable

;

Of his corage as eny centre stable

;

Yong, freisch, and strong, in armes desirous.

As eny bachiler of al his hous.

A fair person he was, and fortunat,

And kepte so wel his real astat, 10340
That ther was nowher such a ryal man.
This noble kyng, this Tartre, this Cambynskan,
Hadde tuo sones by Eltheta his wyf.

Of which the eldest highte Algarsyf,

That other was i-cleped Camballo.
A doughter had this worthi king also.

That yongest was, and highte Canace

;

But for to telle yow al hir beaute.

It lith not on my tonge, ne my connyng,
I dar nought undertake so heigh a thing; 103.'iO

Myn Englissh eek is insufficient.

It moste be a rethor excellent

That couth his colours longyng for that art,

If he schold hir discryve in eny part

;

I am non such, I mot speke as I can.

And so bifel it, that this Cambynskan
Hath twenty wynter born his dyademe;
As he was wont fro yer to yer, I deme,
He leet the fest of his nativite

Don cryen, thurghout Sarray his cite, 10360
The last Idus of JMarch, after the yeer.

Phebus the sonne was joly and cleer,

For he was neigh his exaltacioun

In Martes face, and in his mansioun
In Aries, the colerik, the hote signe.

Ful lusty was the wedir and benigne.

For which the foules agein the sonne scheene,

What for the sesoun and for the yonge greene,

Ful lowde song in here affecciouns

;

Hem semed have geten hem protecciouns 10370
Agens the swerd of wynter kene and coli
This Cambynskan, of which I have told.

In royal vesture, sittyng on his deys
With dyadem, ful heigh in his paleys;

And held his fest solempne and so riche.

That in this worlde was there noon it liche.

Of which if I schal tellen al tharray,

Than wold it occupie a someres day;
And eek it needith nought for to devyse

Ms. Harl. as well as in the Lanidowne and other mss. It

is almost with regret that we give up the form of the
name rendered classic by Milton,

—

Or call up him that left half told

The story of Cambuscan bold,

Of Camball, and of Algarsife,

And who had Canace to wife,

That own'd the virtuous ring of glas;

And of the wond'rous horse of bras
On which the Tartar king did ride.

{II Fenseroso.)

10324. Bussy. The Tartars and Russians were con-
stantly engaged in hostilities with each other from the
thirteenth to the sixteenth centuries.

10344. Algarsyf. The Harl. Ms. reads Algaryf, and in
the next line Samhallo for Camballo, which are probably
mere errors of the scribe.
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At every cours the ordre and the servyse. 10380

I wol nat tellen of her straunge sewes,

Ne of her swannes, ne here heroun-sewes,

Ek in that lond, as tellen knightes olde,

Ther is som mete that is ful deynte holde.

That ui this lond men recch of it but smal;

Ther is no man it may reporten al.

I wol not tarien you, for it is pryme.
And for it is no fruyt, but los of tyme.

Unto my piirpos I wol have my recours.

That so"bifelle after the thridde cours, 10390
Whil that this kyng sit thus in his nobleye,

Herkyug- his mynstrales her thinges pleye

Bj^onie him atte boord deliciously,

In atte halle dore al sodeynly
Ther com a knight upon a steed of bras,

And in his bond a brod myrour of glas

;

Upon his thomb he had of gold a ryng.

And b}' his side a naked swerd hangyng:
And up he rideth to the heyghe bord.

In al the halle ne was ther spoke a word, 10400
For mervayl of this knight; him to byholde
Ful bcsily they wayten yong and olde.

This straunge knight that cam thus sodeynly,

Al armed sauf his heed ful richely,

Salued the kyng and queen, and lordes alle

By ordre, as they seten into halle.

With so heigh reverens and observaimce,

As wel in speche as in contynaunce.
That Gaweyn with his olde curtesye,

They he were come agein out of fayrye, 10410
Ne couthe him nought amende with no word.
And after this, bifom the highe bord
He with a manly vois sayd this message,
After the forme used in his langage,

Withouten vice of sillabil or letter.

And for his tale schulde seme the better,

Accordaunt to his wordes was his cheere,

As techeth art of speche hem that it leere.

Al be it that I can nat sowne his style,

Ne can nat clymben over so heigh a style, 10420
Yit say I this, as to comun entent.

Thus moche amounteth al that ever he ment.
If it so be that I have it in mynde.
He sayd: " The kyng of Arraby and of Ynde,

My liege lord, on this solempne day
Saluteth you as he best can or may.
And sendeth you, in honour of your feste.

By me, that am redy at al his heste.

This steede of bras, that esily and wel
Can in the space of o day naturel, 1 0430
(This is to say, in four and t%venty houres)
Wher so yow lust, in droughthe or in schoures,

Beren your body into every place,

To which your herte wilneth for to pace,

Withouten wem of you, thurgh foul and fair.

Or if you lust to flee as heigh in thair

As doth an egle, whan him list to sore.

This same steede schal here you evermore
Withoute harm, til ye be ther yow leste,

10382. siaannes ... heroun-sewes. It is hardly nocessary
to observe that swans were formerly eaten at table, and
considered among the choicest oraaments of the festive
board. Tyrwhitt informs us that at the inthronization
of Archbp. Nevil, 6 Edward IV., there were " heronsfmwes
iii. c." {Leland, Collect, vol. vi. 2), and that at another
feast in 1530, we read of" 16 hearonsews, every one \2d."
{Peck'.i Des. Cur. vol. ii. 12.)

10409. Gnuierjn. The Harl. Ms. reads Ewen. Gaweyn
was celebrated in medieval romance as the most courteous
of Arthur's knights.

(Though that ye slepen on his bak or reste), 10440
And tome agein, with wry thing of a pyn.

lie that it wrought, he cowthe many a gyn

;

He wayted many a constellacioun,

Er he had do this operacioun.

And knew ful many a seal and many a bond.
" This mirour eek, that I have in myn bond,

Hath such a mighte, that men may in it see

When ther schal falle eny adversite

Unto your regne, or to your self also,

And openly, who is your frend or fo. 10450

And over al this, if eny lady bright

Hath set hir hert on eny maner wight,

If he be fals, sche schal his tresoun see,

His newe love, and his subtilite.

So openly, that ther schal nothing hyde.

Wherfor ageins this lusty somer tyde

This mirour and this rj'ng, that ye may see,

He hath send to my lady Canacee,

Your excellente doughter that is heere.
" The vertu of this ryng, if ye wol heere, 10460

Is this, that who so lust it for to were
Upon hir thomb, or in hir purs to here,

Ther is no foul that fleeth under the heven.

That sche ne schal understonden his Steven,

And know his menyng openly and pleyn,

And answer him in his langage ageyn;
And every gras that groweth upon roote

Sche schal eek know, to whom it wol do boote,

Al be his woundes never so deep and wyde. 10469
" This naked swerd, that hangeth by my sjde,

Such vertu hath, that what man that it smyte,

1'hiu-ghout his armur it wol kerve and byte,

Were it as thikke as a braunched ook;

And what man is i-wounded with the strook

Schal never be hool, til that you lust of grace

To strok him with the plat in thilke place

Ther he is hurt; this is as moche to seyn,

Ye moote with the platte swerd agein

Stroke him in the wound, and it wol close.

This is the verray soth withouten glose, 10480

It failleth nought, whil it is in your hold."

And whan this knight thus had his tale told,

He rit out of the halle, and doun he light.

His steede, which that schon as sonne bright,

Stant in the court as stille as eny stoon.

This knight is to his chambre lad anoon,

And is unarmed, and to mete i-sett.

This presentz ben ful richely i-fett,

This is to sayn, the swerd and the myrrour.
And born anon unto the highe tour, 10490

With certein officers ordeynd therfore;

And imto Canace the ryng is bore

Solempnely, ther sche syt atte table;

But sikerly, withouten eny fable.

The hors of bras, that may nat be remewed.
It stant, as it were to the ground i-glewed;

Ther may no man out of the place it dryve

For noon engjoi of wyndas or polyve

;

And cause why, for they can nought the craft,

And therfor in the place thei have it laft, 105lO

10445. seal. The making and arrangement of seals

was one of the important operations of medieval magic^
and treatises on this subject are found in manuscripts.
One of these was believed to have been compiled by the
children of Israel in the desert. A copy of this is found
in Ms. Anmdel, No. 205, fol. 2(55, which commences with
the statement :

" In nomine Domini. Incipit liber preciosus
et secretus sigillonmi q<iem fecenint filii Israel in deserto
secundum motus et cursus siderum," &c.

10498. wt/ndas. The Uarl. Ms. reads wyndj/ng.
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Til that the knight hath taught hem the manere
To voyden him, as ye schul after heere.

Greet was the pres that swarmed to and fro

To gauren on this hors that stondeth so

;

For it so high -was, and so brod and long,

So wel proporcioned to be strong,

Right as it were a steed of Lumbardye

;

Therto so horslj', and so quyk of ye.

As if a gentil Poyleys courser were

;

For certes, fro his tayl unto his eere 10510

Nature ne art ne couthe him nought amende
In no degre, as al the poepel wende.

But evermore her moste wonder was,

How that it couthe goon, and was of bras

;

It was of fayry, as the poeple semed.

Diverse peple diversly they demed;
As many hedes, as many wittes been.

They murmured, as doth a swarm of been,

And made skiles after her fantasies,

Rehersyng of the olde poetries, 10520
And seyden it was i-like the Pagase,

The hors that hadde wynges for to fle,

Or elles it was the Grekissch hors Synon,
That broughte Troye to destruccioun.

As men may in the olde gestes rede.

" Myn hert," quod oon, " is evermore in drede,

I trow som men of armes ben therinne.

That schapen hem this cite for to wynne;
It were good that such thing were knowe."
Another rowned to his felaw lowe, 10530
And sayde :

" It lyth, for it is rather lik

An apparence maad by som magik,

As jogelours pleyen at this festes grete."

Of sondry thoughtes thus they jangle and trete,

As lewed peple demeth comunly
Of thinges that ben maad more subtily

Than they can in her lewednes comprehende.

They deemen gladly to the badder ende.

And som of hem wondred on the mirrour.

That bom was up into the maister tour, 10540

How men might in it suche thinges se.

Another answerd, and sayd, it might wel be

Naturelly by composiciouns

Of angels, and of heigh reflexiouns

;

And sayde that in Rome was such oon.

They speeke of Alhazen and Vitilyon,

And Aristotle, that wTiten in her lyves

10505. high. The Harl. Ms. reads wyd.
10509. a gentil Poyleys courser. " A hnrse of Apulia,

•which in old French was usually called Foille. The
horses of that country were much esteemed. Ms. Bod.

James VI. 142. Kichard, Archbp. of Armagh, in the

fourteenth century, says, in praise of our St. Thomas,
' quod nee mulus HispaniK, nee dextrarius Apulia:, nee

repedoiEthiopise, necelephantus Asise, nee camelus S}Tiie

hoc asino nostro Angliie aptior sive audentior invenitur

ad praelia.' He had before informed his audience, that

Thomas, Anglice, idem est quod Thorn Asinus. There is

a patent in Rymer, 2 E. II. Z>e Vextrariis in Lumhardii
emendis."— Tyrwhitt.

10521. the Pagase, i.e. Pegasus. In the margin of the
Harl. Ms. it is explained in Latin, i. equas pegasi-us.

10523. Synon. Sinon, according to Grecian story, was
the maker of the wooden horse by means of which Troy
was finally taken.

10544. heigh. Other Jiss., with Tyrwhitt, read slyhe or
sleigh, sly.

10545. in Home. The erection of this mirror was one of

the feats of the legendary Virgil, and will be fouad de-

scribed in the early English poem of the Seven Sages.

10546. Alhazen and Vitilyon. The Harl. Ms. readSj4Zce!/<

for Alhazen, and the Lansd. Ms. Alocfn. " Alhazeni et

Vitellonis Optiem are extant, printed at Basil, 1572. The
first is supposed by his editor to have lived about a.d.

HOO, and the second in a.d. 1.270:'—Tymhitt.

Of queynte mjirours and prospectyves,
As knowen they that han her bokes herd.
And other folk have wondred on the swerd, 1 0550
That wolde passe thorughout every thing;
And fel in speche of Telophus the kyng,
And of Achilles for his queynte spere.

For he couthe with it bothe hele and dere.

Right in such wise as men may with the swerd.
Of which right now ye have your selven herd.
They speeken of sondry hardyng of metal,
And speken of medicines therwith.al.

And how and whan it schulde harded be,

Which is unknowe algat unto me. x0560
Tho speeken they of Canacees rj-ng,

And sej-den alle, that such a wonder thing
Of craft of rynges herd they never noon,
Sauf that he Moyses and kyng Salamon
Hadden a name of connyng in such art.

Thus seyen the peple, and drawen hem apart.

But natheles som seiden that it was
Wonder thing to make of feme aisschen glas,

And yit is glas nought like aisschen of feme.
But for they han i-knowen it so feme; 10570
Therfor cesseth her janglyng and her wonder.
As sore wondred som of cause of thonder,

On ebbe and flood, on gossomer, and on myst.
And on aUe thing, til that the cause is wist.

Thus janglen they, and demen and devyse,

Til that the kj'ng gan fro his bord arise.

Phebus hath left the angel merydyonal,
And yit ascendyng was a best roial,

The gentil Lyoun, with his Aldryan,
Whan that this gentil kjTig, this CambjTiskan,
Ros fro his bord, ther as he sat ful hye; 10581
Bifom him goth ful lowde menstralcye.
Til he cam to his chambre of parementz,
Ther as ther were divers instrumentz,

That is y-like an heven for to heere.

Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere

;

For in the fissch her lady sat ful heyghe,

10552. Telophus. Telephus, king of Mysia, in attempt-
ing to hinder the Greeks from marching through his
country against Troy, was wounded by Achilles, and was
infonned by the oracle that his wound could only be cured
by being touched by the spear which had made it.

Whence Propertius says,

—

Mysus et Haemonii juvenis qui cuspide vulnus
Senserat, hoc ipsa cuspide sensit opem.

And Ovid,

—

Telephus setema consnmptus tabe perisset,

Si non quae nocuit dextra tulisset opem.

10564. Moyses and Jcyng Salamon. These personages,
especially the latter, had a high reputation (derived ap-
parently from the Arabs) in the Sliddle Ages for their skill
in magic.

10566. and drawen hem apart. The Harl. Ms. reads, t?ie

peple on every port.

10577. left. The Harl. Ms. reads lost. This Ms. has in
several instances lost for left, and vicf, versa.

10579. Aldryan. The HarL Ms. reads Adryan.
10553. chambre ofparementz. " Chamlrre de parem^nt is

translated by Cotgrave, the presence-chamber; and Lit
de parement, a bed of state. Partments unginaily sigmfleo
all sorts of ornamental furniture, or clothes, from parer,
Ft. to adorn. See ver 2503, and Leg. of G. W. Dido,
ver. 181.

To daancing chambres fnl of parementes,
Of riche heddes and of pavementes,
This Eneas is ledde after the mete.

The Italians have the same expression. 1st. d. Cone.
Trident. 1. iii. II Pontefice—ritomato alia camera de' par-
menti co' Cardinali."

—

Tyrwhitt.

105S7. in the fissch, i.e. in the zodiacal signpiscea. See
before, the note on 1. 6281.



And loketh on hem with a frendly eyghe.

This noble kyng is set upon his trone;

This straunge knight is fet to him ful sone, 10590

And in the daunce he gan with Canace.

Her is the revel and the jolj-te.

That is not able a dul man to devyse;

He most have knowe love and his servise,

And ben a f'estly man, as freisch as May,
That schulde you devyse such array.

Who couthe telle you the forme of daunce
So uncouth, and so freische countinaunce,

Such subtil lokyng of dissimilynges,

For drede of jalous folk apparceyvynges? 10600
No man but Launcolet, and he is deed.

Therfore I passe over al this lustyheed,

I say no more, but in this'jolynesse

I lete hem, til men to soper hem dresse.

The styward byt the spices for to hye
And eek the wyn, in al this melodye;
Thes usschers and thes squyers ben agon,

The spices and the wyn is come anoon;
They eet and drank, and whan this had an ende,

Unto the temple, as resoun was, they wende

;

The servise doon, they soupen al by day. 10611

What needeth you to rehersen her array?

Ech man wot wel, that a kynges feste

Hath plente, to the lest and to the meste,

And deyntees mo than ben in my knowyng.
At after souper goth this noble kyng
To see this hors of bras, with al his I'oute

Of lordes and of ladyes him aboute.

Svvich wondrjTig was ther on this hors of bras.

That seth this grete siege of Troye was, 10620
Ther as men wondrid on an hors also,

Ne was ther such a wondryng as was tho.

But fynally the kyng asked the knight
The vertu of this courser, and the might,

And prayd him tellen of his governaunce.

Tlie hors anoon gan for to trippe and daunce,

Whan that the knight leyd hand upon his rayne.

And sayde, " Sir, ther is nomore to sayne,

But whan you lust to ryde any where,

Ye moote trille a jtya, stant in his ere, 10630
Which I schal telle you betwen us two.

Ye moste nempne him to what place also.

Or what countre you luste for to ryde.

And whan ye come ther you lust abyde.

Bid him descende, and trille another pynne,

(For therin lith theffet of al the gynne)
And he wol doun descend and do your wille.

And in that place he wol abyde stille;

Though al the world had the contrary swore.

He schal nat thennes be i-throwe ne bore. 10640
Or if you lust to bid him thennes goon,

Trille this pyn, and he wol vanyssh anoon
Out of the sight of every maner wight.

And come agein, be it by day or night.

Whan that you lust to clepen him agayn
In such a gyse, as I schal yow sayn

Bet\vixe you and me, and therfor soone,

Byd whan you lust, ther nys nomor to doone."

Enformcd whan the kyng was of the knight.

And had conceyvcd in his wit aright 10650

The maner and the forme of al this thing,

Ful glad and blith, this noble doughty kyng
Ilopeyr3'ng to his revel, as biforn,

The bridel is unto the tour i-born.

And kept among his jewels leef and deere;

The hors vanyscht, I not in what manere.

Out of her sight, ye get nomore of me;
But thus I lete him in his jolite

This Cambinskan his lordes festeyng,

Til wel neigh the day bigan to spryng. 10660

Incipit secunda pars.

The norice of digestioun, the sleep,

Gan to him wynk, and bad of him take keep,
Thatmoche mete and labour wol have his rest;

And with a galpyng mouth hem alle he keste.

And sayd, that it was tyme to lye doun.
For blood was in his dominacioun

:

" Cherischeth blood, natures frend," quod he.

They thankyn him galpyng, by two and thre

;

And every wight gan drawe him to his rest.

As sleep hem bad, they took it for the best. 10670
Here dremes schul not now be told for me

;

Ful were here heedes of fumosite.

That causeth drem, of which ther is no charge.
They sleepen til it was prime large.

The moste part, but it were Canace;
Sche was ful mesurable, as wommen be.

For of hir fader had sche take hir leve

To go to reste, soon after it was eve

;

Hir luste not appalled for to be,

Ne on the morwe unfestly for to se; 10680
And kept hir fii'ste sleep, and then awook.
For such a joye sche in hir herte took,

Bothe of hir queynte ryng, and hir myrrour,
That twenty tyme chaunged hire colour

;

And in hire sleep, right for the impressioun
Of hir myrrour, sche had a visioim.

Wherfor, or that the sonne up gan glyde,

Sche cleped upon hir maistresse beside.

And sayde, that hire luste for to ryse.

These olde wommen, that ben gladly wyse, 10690
As is here maystresse, answei'ed her anoon.
And sayd, " Madame, whider wold ye goon
Thus erly ? for folk ben alle in reste."
" I wil," quod sche, " aryse, for me leste

No lenger for to slepe, and walke aboute
"

Hir maistres clepeth wommen a gret route,

And up they risen, a ten other a twelve.

Up ryseth fresshe Canace hir selve.

As rody and bright, as is the yonge sonne
That in the ram is ten degrees i-ronne ; 1 0'. 00
No heiher was he, whan sche redy was

;

And forth sche walked esily a pas,

Arayed after the lusty sesoun soote
Lightly for to play, and walke on foote.

Nought but with fyve or six of hir meyne

;

And in a trench fer in the park goth sche.

The vapour, which that of the erthe glod,

Maketh the sonne seme rody and brod;
But natheles, it was so fair a sight.

That it made alle here hertes for to light, 10710

10663. moche met'. This reading is taken from the
Lansd. Ms. The Harl. Ms. has that mivthe and lahour,

the word merthe being perhaps a misreading for met'-.

Tyrwliitt roads mochel driiiki; and obsenjes,—" So MsB. C.
1. IIA. In Ms. A. it is, Tkat mirthe and lahoiir. In Ask.
1. 2. Tkog afUr moche labour. In several other Mss. and
edilt. C. 1. 2, That moche m'te and labour. We must search
fiirtlier, I apprehend, for the true meaning."

10G66. bluod. According to tho old pliysicians, blood
was in domination during the latter part of tho night and
the earlier part of the day. TjTwhitt quotes from the
lib. Galeno adscr. de natura, &c. torn. v. p. 327: Sanguis
dominatur horis septem ab hora noctis nona ad horam
diei tcrtiam.

10700. ten. This is tlie reading of the Ilarl. and Lansd.
Jlss. Tyrwhitt reads, foure degrees.



THE SQUYERES TALE. Ill

What for the sesoun, what for the momyng
And for the foules that sche herde syng.

For right anoon sche wiste what they ment

Right by here song, and knew al here entent.

The knotte, why that every tale is told,

If that it be taryed til lust be cold

Of hem that han it after herkned yore.

The savour passeth ever lenger the more,

Eor fulsomnes of the prolixite

;

And by this same resoun tbinketh me 10720

I schulde to the knotte condescende.

And make of hir walkynge sone an ende.

Amyddes a tree for-di'uye, as whit as chalk,

As Canace was pleyyng in hir walk.

There sat a faukoun over hir heed ful hye.

That with a pitous vols bigan to crye.

That al the woode resowned of hire cry.

And beten hadde sche hir self so pitously

With bothe hir wynges, to the reede blood

Ran endelong the tree, ther as sche stood. 10730

And ever in oon sche cried and sche schryght.

And with hir bek hir selve so sche pight.

That ther nys tigre non ne cruel beste.

That dwelleth eyther in wood, or in foreste.

That nold han wept, if that he wepen cowde.

For sorw of hir, sche schright alwey so lowde.

For ther nas never yit no man on lyve.

If that he couthe a faukoun wel discrive.

That herd of such another of fairnesse

As wel of plumage, as of gentiUesse 10740

Of schap, of al that might i-rekened be.

A faukoun peregryn than semed sche

Of fremde lond ; and ever as sche stood,

Sche swowned now and now for lak of bloou.

Til wel neigh is sche fallen fro the tre.

This f^iire kynges doughter, Canace,

That on hir fynger bar the queynte ryng,

Thurgh which sche understood wel every thing

That eny foul may in his lydne sayn.

And couthe answer him in his lydne agayn, 10750

Hath understonde what this fauhoun seyde,

And wel neigh almost for the rewthe sche deyde.

And to the tree sche goth ful hastily.

And on this faukoun loketh pitously,

And held hir lappe abrod, for wel sche wist

The faukoun moste falle fro the twist,

Wlian that she swowned next, for lak of blood.

A long while to wayten hir sche stood.

Til atte last sche spak in this manere
Unto the hauk, as ye schul after heere. 10760
" What is the cause, if it be for to telle.

That ye ben in that furyalle peyne of helle?"

Quod Canace unto this hauk above;
" Is this for sorwe of deth, or elles love?

For as I trowe, this ben causes tuo

That causen most a gentil herte wo.

Of other harm it needeth nought to speke,

For ye your self upon your self awreke

;

Which preveth wel, that either ire or drede

Mote ben enchesoun of your cruel dede, 10770

Sith that I sefe noon other wight you chace.

For love of God, so doth your selve grace.

10742. a faukoun peregryn. " This species of falcon is

thus described in the Tresor de Brunei Txitin, p. i. ch. Des
Faiicons, Ms. Bey. 19, C. x. ' La seconde lignie est faucons,

que horn apele pelerins, par ce que nus ne trove son ni.

ains estpris autresi come an pelerinage, et est multleglers

a norriv, et mult cortois, et vaillans, et de boTie maniere.'

Chaucer adds, that this falcon was oi fremde, QV fremed,
lond, from a foreign country.'"—Tyrwhitt.

Or what may ben your helpe? for west ner est

Ne saugh I never er now no bryd ne beste.

That ferde with him self so pitously.

Ye sle me with your sorwe so verrily,

I have of you so gret compassioun.
For Goddes love, come fro the tree adoun

;

And as I am a kynges doughter trewe,

If that I verrayly the cause knewe 10780

Of your disese, if it lay in my might,

I wold amenden it, or that it wer night,

Als wisly help me grete God of kynde.

And herbes schal I right y-nowe fynde.

To helen with your hurtes hastyly."

Tho schright this faukoun more pitously

Than ever sche did, and fil to ground anoon,

And lay aswowne, deed as eny stoon.

Til Canace hath in hir lap y-take.

Unto that tyme sche gan of swowne slake; 1079 ".

And after that sche gan of swown abreyde.

Right in hir haukes lydne thus sche sayde.
" That pite renneth sone in gentil hert

(Felyng his similitude in peynes smerte)

Is proved alday, as men may see,

As wel by werk as by auctorite

;

For gentil herte kepeth gentillesse.

I see wel, that ye have on my distresse

Compassioun, my faire Canace,

Of verray wommanly benignite.

That nature in your principles hath set. 10800

But for noon hope for to fare the bet,

But for to obeye unto your herte fre,

And for to make othere war by me.

As by the whelp chastised is the lyoun

;

And for that cause and that conclusioun,

Whiles that I have a leyser and a space,

Myn harm I wil confessen er I pace."

And whil sche ever of hir sorwe tolde,

Th.rt other wept, as sche to water wolde.

Til that the faucoun bad hir to be stille, 10810

And with a sighhe thus sche sayd hir tilie.

" TKdr I was bred, (alias that ilke day !)

And fostred in a roch of marble gray

So tendrely, that nothing eyled me,

I ne wiste not what was adversite.

Til I couthe flee ful heigh under the sky.

Tho dwelled a tercelet me faste by.

That semed welle of aUe gentillesse;

Al were he ful of tresoun and falsnesse,

It was i-wrapped under humble cheere, 10820
And under heewe of trouthe in such manere,

Under plesaunce, and under besy peyne.

That no wight wende that he couthe feyne.

So deep in greyn he deyed his colours.

Right as a serpent hut him under floures

Til he may see his tyme for to byte

;

Right so this god of loves ypocrite

Doth so his sermonys and his observaunce.

Under subtil colour and aqueyntaunce.

That sowneth unto gentilesse of love. 10830

10782. (yr that it wer night. The Harl. Ms. reads, if

tJiat I might ; which appears to be too nearly a repetition

of the conclusion of the preceding line.

10827. god of loves ypocrite. This is Tyrwhitt's reading.

The Harl. Ms. has, this god of love, this ypocryte, which
appears not to give so good a meaning. The Lansd. Ms.
reads, this god of love ipocrite.

10828. In the Lansd. Ms., with which Tyi-whitt agrees,

these two lines stand thus,

—

Dothe so his ceremoniis and obeiceances,

And keped in semblaut al bis observances.
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As in a tombe is al the faire above,

And under is the corps, whiche that ye wot;

Such was this ipocrite, bothe cold and hot,

And in this wise he served his entent,

That, sauf the feend, noon wiste what he ment.

Til he so long had weped and compleyned,

And many a yeer his service to me feyned,

Til that myn hert, to pitous and to nyce,

Al innocent of his crouned malice,

For-fered of his deth, as thoughte me, 10840

Upon his othes and his sewerte,

Grauntod him love, on this condicioun,

That evermo myn honour and my reuoun
Were saved, both pryvy and apert;

That is to sayn, that, after his desert,

I gaf him al myn hert and al my thought,

(God woot, and he, that other weye nought)

And took his hert in chaunge of myn for ay.

But soth is sayd, go sithens many a day, 10849

A trew wight and a theef thenketh nought oon.

And when he saugh the thyng so fer i-goon.

That I had graunted him fully my love.

In such a wyse as I have sayd above.

And geven him my trewe hert as fre

As he swor that he gaf his herte to me,

Anon this tigre, ful of doublenesse,

Fil on his knees with so gret devoutenesse,

With so high reverence, as by his chere.

So lyk a gentil lover of manere.

So ravysched, as it semede, for joye, 10860

That never Jason, ne Parys of Troye,

Jason? certes, ne noon other man,
Sith Lameth was, that altherfirst bygan
To loven two, as writen folk biforn,

Ne never sith the firste man was bom,
Ne couthe man by twenty thousand part

Contrefete the sophemes of his art;

Ne were worthy to unbokel his galoche,

Ther doublenes of feynyng schold approohe,

Ne so couthe thankyn a wight, as he did me.

His maner was an heven for to see 10871

To eny womman, were sche never so wys

;

So peynteth he and kembeth poynt devys.

As wel his wordes, as his continaunce.

And I so loved him for his obeisaunce.

And for the trouthe I demed in his herte.

That if so were that eny thing him smerte,

Al were it never so litel, and I it wist,

Me thought I felte deth at myn hert twist.

And schortly, so ferforth this thing is went, 10880

That my wil was his willes instrument

;

This is to say, my wille obeied his wille

In alle thing, as fer as resoun fille,

Kepyng the boundes of my worschip ever;

Ne never had I thing so leef, ne lever,

As him, God woot, ne never schal nomo.
This laste lenger than a yeer or two.

That I supposed of him nought but good.

But fynaUy, atte laste thus it stood.

That fortune woldc that he moste twynne 10890

Out of the place which that I was inne.

Wher me was wo, it is no questioun

;

I can nat make of it descripcioun.

For o thing dar I telle boldely,

I know what is the peyne of deth, therby.

Which harm I felt, for he ne mighte bylevc.

So on a day of me he took his leve.

So sor^vful eek, that I went vcrrayly.

That he had feled als moche harm as I, 10900

Whan that I herd him speke, and saugh his hewe.
But natheles, I thought he was so trewe,

And eek that he schulde repeire ageyn
Withinne a litel while, soth to seyn.

And resoun woH eek that he moste go
For his honour, as oft happeth so.

Than I made vertu of necessity.

And took it wel, sethens it moste be.

As I best might, I had fro him my sorwe.

And took him by the hand, seint Johan to borwe,

And sayde thus: ' Lo, I am youres al, 10911

Both such as I have be to you and schal.'

What he answerd, it needeth nat to reherse;

Who can say bet than he, who can do werse?
Whan he hath al wel sayd, than hath he doon.

Therfor bihoveth him a ful long spoon.

That schal ete with a feend; thus herd I say.

So atte last he moste forth his way.
And forth he fleeth, til he cam ther him leste.

Whan it cam him to purpos for to reste, 10920
I trow he hadde thilke text in mynde.
That alle thing repeyryng to his kynde
Gladeth himself; thus seyn men, as I gesse

;

Men loven of kynde newefangilnesse.

As briddes doon, that men in cage feede.

For theigh thou night and day take ofhem heede.

And straw her cage faire and soft as silk.

And geve hem sugre, hony, breed, and mylk.
Yet right anoon as that his dore is uppe.

He with his feet wil sporne doun his cuppe, 10930
And to the wode he wil, and wormes ete

;

So newefangel be thei of her mete.

And loven non leveres of propre kinde

;

No gentiles of blood ne may hem binde.

So ferde this tercelet, alas the day!
Though he were gentil born, and fresh, and gay.

And goodly for to see, and humble, and free.

He saw upon a time a kite fle.

And sodeynly he loved this kite soo,

That al his love is clene fro me goo; 10940

And hath his trouthe falsed in this wise.

Thus hathe the kite my love in hir servise.

And I am lorne withoute remedy."
And with that worde this faukon gan to cry.

And swowneth eft in Canacees barmc.

Gret was the sorwe for that haukes harme.

That Canace and alle hire wommen made;
They nysten howe they myght the faukon glade.

But Canace hom hereth hir in hir lappe.

And softely in piastres gan hir wrappe, 10950

10906. as off happeth so. In the Harl. Ms. these words
have been omitted by a blunder of the scribe. The lacune

is supplied from tlie Lansd. Ms.
10916. a ful lonij spoon. This singular proverb appears

to be of considerable antiquity. It occurs more frequently

in the sixteenth century ; among a few proverbs of this

date printed in the ItelUj. Antiq. vol. i. p. 208, one is, "He
Iiath need of a long spooue that eateth with the devill."

So in Shakespeare, Com. of Errors, iv. 3, " Marry, he must
have along spoon that must eat with the devil;" and
Ttmpest, ii. 2, Stephano says, " Mercy ! mercy ! this is a
devil, and no monster : 1 will leave him ; 1 have no long
spoon."

10920. thilke text. " Boethius, 1. iii. met. 2

:

Itepctunt proprios quaeque recursus,

Redituque suo singula gaudent."

109.30. A leaf or two have unfortunately been lost from
the Harleian Ms. after tliis lino, and I am obliged to take
the remainder of the tale from Tyrwhitt, collated with
the Lansd. Ms.

10933. non kvercs—no rations. Tyrwhitt has, loven no-

velt>/:s.
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Tber as sche with bir bek hadde hurt hir selve.

Now can nought Canace hot herbes delve

Out of the grounde, and maken salves newe
Of herbes precious and fyne of hewe,

To helen with this hauk; fro day to night

Sche doth hir besines, and al hir might.

And b}'^ hir beddes heed sche made a mewe,
And covered it with veluettes blewe, 10958
In signe of trewthe that is in womman seene

;

And al withoute the mewe is peynted greene,

In whiche were peynted alle this false foules,

As ben this tideves, tercelettes, and owles;

And pies, on hem for to crye and chide,

Right for despite were peynted hem byside.

Thus lete I Canace hir hauk kepyng.

I wil nomore nowe speken of hir rynge,

TU it come eft to purpos for to seyn,

How that this faukon gat hir love ageyn
Repentaunt, as the story telleth us.

By mediacioun of Camballus 10&70
The kinges sone, of which that I yow tolde

;

But hennesforth I wil my proces holde

To speken of aventares, and of batailes.

That yit was never herd so gi'ete mervailes.

First s\dl I telle yow of Cambynskan,
That in his time many a cite wan

;

And after wil I speke of Algarsif,

How that he wan Theodora to his wif.

For whom ful ofte in grete peril he was,

Ne had he ben holpen by the hors of bras. 10G80
And after wil I speke of Camballo,

That fought in listes with the bretheren tuo

For Canace, er that he might hir wynne,
And ther I left I wol ageyn beginne.*******

THE FRANKELEYNES PEOLOGE.

" In faith, Squier, thou hast the wel y-quit

And gentilly, 1 preise wel thy wit,"

10958. hleiBe. Blue was the colour of truth.

109B3-4. I have followed Tyrwhitt in transposing these
two lines, which stand in the Lansd. and other Mss.

—

Right for despite were peynted hem bytide,

And pies, on hem for to crye and chide.

10977-S " are also transposed. According to the com-
mon arrangement, old C'ambuscan is to wm Theodora to

fds wif, and we are not told what is to be the object of
Algarsifs adventures."

—

Tyrwhitt.

10981. of Camballo. " lis. A. reads Caiallo. But that

is not my only reason for suspecting a mistake in this

name. It seems clear from the context, that t'he person
here intended is not a brother, but a lover, of Canace,

Who fought in listes with the brethren two
For Canace, or that he might hire winne.

The brethren tico are obviously the two brethren of Canace,
who have been mentioned above, Algarsif and Camballo.
In Ms. Ask. 1, 2, it is, hir brethren two ; which would put
the matter out of all doubt. Camballo could not fight

with himself. Again, if this Camballo be supposed to

be the brother of Canace, and to fight in defence of her
with some two brethren, vrho might,be suitors to her,

according to Spencer's fiction, he could not properly be
said to winne his sister, when he only prevented others
from winning her. The outline therefore ofthe unfinished
part of this tale, according to my idea, is nearly this; the
conclusion of the story of the JTaucon,

By mediation of Camballus,

with the help of the ring; the conquests of Cambuskan

;

the winning of Theodora by Alrfarsif, with the assistance
of th" horse of brass; and the man-iage of Canace to some
Jcnijht, who was first obliged to fight for her with her two
brethren ; a method of courtship very consonant to the
spirit of ancient chivaliy."

—

Tyrwhitt.
lOS&l. In the Lansd. Ms., in which the Squyeres Tale

Quod the Frankeleyn, "^ considering thin youthe,
So felingly thou spekest, sire, I aloue the,

As to my dome, ther is non that is here,

Of eloquence that schal be thy pere, 10990
If that thou live; God geve thee goode chance,

And in vertue send the contLuaimce,
For of thy speking I have gret deinte.

I have a sone, and by the Trinite

It were me lever than twenty pound worth lond,

Though it right now were fallen in my bond,
He were a man of swiche discretion,

As that ye ben; fie on possession,

But if a man be vertuous withal.

I have my sone snibbed, and yet shal, 1 1000
For he to vertue listeth not to entend,

But for to play at dis, and to dispend,

And lese all that he hath, is his usage;

And he had lever talken with a page.

Than to commune with any gentil wight,

Ther he might leren gentillesso aright."
" Straw for j-^our gentillesse !" quod our hoste.

" "What? Frankeleyn, parde, sire, wel thou wost.

That eche of you mote tellen at the lest

A tale or two, or breken his behest." 11010
" That know I wel, sire," quod the Frankeleyn,
" I pray you haveth me not in disdein.

Though I to this man speke a word or two."
" Tell on thy tale, withouten wordes mo."
" Gladly, sire hoste," quod he, " I wol obeye
Unto your wille ; now herkeneth what I seye

;

I wol you not contrarien in no wise,

As fer as that my vrittes may suffice.

I pray to God that it may plcsen you.

That v,-ot I wel that it is'^good y-now. 11020
" This olde gentd Bretons in here daies

Of divers aventures maden laies,

Rimyden in her firste Breton tonge

;

Whiche laies with here instrumentes thei songc.

Other elles redden hem for her plesance,

And one of hem have I in remembrance,
Which I schal seio v.ith goode wil as I can.

But, sires, because I am a burel man.
At my beginnyng first I yon beseche

Haveth me excused of my rude speche. 1 1030

I lemed never rethorik certeine;

Thinge that I spclce, it most be bare and pleine;

I slept never on the mount of Parnaso,

Ne lemed Marcus, Tullius, ne Cithero.

Colours ne know I non, withouten drede,

But suche colours as growen in the mcde,
Or elles suche as men deye with or peinte

;

is followed by the tale of the Wyf of Bathe, the following

lines are added as a sort of conclusion to the former:

—

Bot I wil here now maake a knotte
To the time it come next to my lotte

;

For here be felawcs behinde an hepe treulye,

That wolde talke ful besilye,

And have her sporte as wele as I,

And the dale passeth fast certanly.

Therefore, oste, taketh nowe goode heede
Who schalle next telle, and late him speede.

lOPSo. All from this line to 1. 11020 is omitted in the
Lansdowne and other Kss., and I have given it chiefy
from Tyrwhitt.

11021. gfrdil Bretons. The Breton " laies" here alluded
to were very famous in the middle ages ; but they involve
a question in literaiy histoiy of considerable difficulty,

into which we cannot enter on the present occasion.

11034. Marcus, Tullius, ne Cithero. This is the reading
of the Lansdowne Ms., and I am inclined to think it may
be the right one, Chancers inttntion being to exhibit the
Frankeleyne's ignorance of classical literature.
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Colours of rethorik ben to me que^iite;

My spirit feleth nought of suche matiere.

But if you luste my tale scbal ye here." 11040

THE FRANKELEYHES TALE.

In Armorik, that clepid is Bretaigne.

Ther was a knyght, that loved and dede his peyne
To serven a lady in his beste wise;

And many a labour, many a grete emprise
He for his lady wrouht, or sche were wonne;
For sche was an the fairest under sonne,
And eke therto com of so hihe kinrede.
That wele unnethes dorst this knyht for drede
Tel hir his woo, his peine, and his distresse.

But at the last, sche for his worthinesse, 11050
And namely for his meke obeissance,

Hath suche a pitu caught of his penance,
That prively sche fel of his accorde
To take him for hir husbonde and hir lordc,

(Of suche lordschip as men han over hire wyves);
And, for to lede the more in blisse her lyves,

Of his fre wil he swore hire as a Itnyht,

That never in his wil be day ne nyht
Ne scholde he upon him take no maistrie

Ageines hir wille, ne kythe hire jelousye, 11060
But hire obeic, and folowe hire wille in al.

As any lover to his lady schal;

Save that the name of sovereigaete •

That nolde he have for schame of his degre.

Sche thonketh him, and with ful grete humblesse
Sche seide; "Sir, seththe ye ofyoure gentillesse

Ye profer me to have als large a rej^ne,

Ne wold nevere God betwix us tweyne.
As in my gulte, were eyther werre or strif.

Sir, I wil be youre humble trewe wif, 11070
Have here my trouthe, til that myn herte bruste."

Thus ben they bothe in quiete and in ruste.

For o thinge, sires, saufly dar I seie,

That frendes everyche other motte obeie,

If thei wil longe holde compaigne.
Love wil nouht buen constreyned by maistrd.
Whan maistre commeth, the god of love anon
Beteth his winges, and fare wel, he is gon.
Love is a thinge, as any spirit, fre.

Wommen of kinde desiren liberte, 1 1 080
And nouht to be constreined as a thral;

And so doth men, if I the sothe sale schal.

Loke who that is most pacient in love.

He is at his avantage al above.
Paciens is an hihe vertue certein.

For it venquisheth, as this clerkes sein,

Thinges that rigour never sholde atteine.

For every worde men may nouht chide ne pleine.

Lemeth to suffer, or elies, so most I gon.
Ye schul it lerne whether ye wol or non. 11090
For in this world certein no wight ther is,

That he ne doth or seyth som time amis.
Ire, or sikenesse, or constellacioun,

Wyn, wo, or chaunginge of complexioun,
Causeth ful oft to don amys or spoken.
On every \vronge men maye nouht be wreken;
After the time most be temperance
To every wight that (;an of governance.

T!ie Franhfhyntt-s Tale. The lay, from whicli Chaucer
informs us that he took this tale, appears to be entirely
lost ; but Bocaccio, who made up his Decameron from the
popular fabliaux and tales of the time, has preserved a.

version of tliis story in that work, Day x. num. 5, as well
as in the fifth book of his Philocopo.

And therfor hath tliis worthy wise knight
To liven in ese suffrance hir behight; lllOO
And sche to him ful wisely gan to swere.
That nevere schold ther be defaute in hire.

Here may men seen an humble wise accorde;
Thus hath sche take hire servant and hir lorde,

Servant in love, and lorde in mariage.
Than was he bothe in lordeschipe and servage?
Servage? nay, but in lordeschip al above,
Sethen he hath bothe his lady and his love;

His lady certes, and his wif also.

The which that law of love accordeth to. Ill 10

And whan he was in this prosperite.

Home with his wif he goth to his centre,

Nouht fer fro Penmarke, ther his dwellinge was,
Wher as he leveth in blisse and in solas.

Who couthe telle, but he had wedded be,

The joye, the ese, and the prosperite,

That is betwix an housbond and his wif?
A yere and more lasteth this blisful li^

Til that this knight, of which I spak of thus.

That of Cairrud was cleped Arviragus, 11120
Schope him to gon and dwelle a j'ere or tweyne
In Engelond, that cleped eke was Bretayne,
To seke in armes worschipe and honour,
(JPor al his lust he set in suche labour);

And dwelleth there tuo yere; the boke seith thus.

Now wil I stint of this Arviragus,
And speken I ^^dl of Dorigen his wif,

That loveth hire husbond as hire bertes lif.

For his absence wepetli sche and siketh,

As don this noble wives whan hem liketli; 11130
Sche morneth, waketh, wadeth, fasteth, pleyneth;
Desire of his presence hir so distreineth.

That al this wide world sche set at nouht.
Hii'e freudes, which that knewe hir hevy thouht,

Comforten hire in al that ever thei may;
Thei prechen hire, thei tellen hire nyht and day.
That causeles sche sleth hir self, alas!

And every comfort possible in this cas

They don to hire, with al here businesse.

And al to make hire leve hire hevynesse. 11140
By proces, as ye knowen everychone,
]Men mowe so longe gi-aven in a stone.

Til som figure therinne emprinted be;

So longe have thei comforted hire, that sche

Receyved hath, by hope and by resoun,

The emprintinge of hire consolacioun,
Thorugh which hire grete sorwe gan assuage;
Sche may not alway duren in suche rage.

And eke Arviragus, in al this care.

Hath sent his lettres home of his welfare, 11150
And that he wolde come hastily ageyn.
Or elles had this sorwe hire herte sleyn.

Hire frendes sauh hire sorwe gan to slake.

And preiden hire on knees, for Goddes sake.

To come and romen in here companye,

Away to driven hire derke fantasie ;

And finally sche graunted that request,

For wel sche sauh that it was for the best.

Now stode hir castel faste by the see.

And often with hire frendes walked sche, 11160

Hir to disporten on tlie bank an hihe,

Wher as sche many a schip and barge sihe,

1111.3. Penmark". Penmark is on the western coast cf

Brit;iny, between Brest and L'Orient.

11120. Cairrud. So Tyrwhitt gives the name, but ho
does not inform us wher« the place is situated. In the

Lansd. Ms. it is called K'jnrcd.
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Sailinge her cours, wher as hem liste to go.

But yit was that a parcel of hir wo,

For to hir selve ful oft, " alas !
" seid sche,

" Is ther no schip, of so many as I se,

Wil bringen home my lorde ? than were myn herte

Al -warisshed of this bitter peine smerte."

Another time wold sche sitte and thinke,

And kast hir eye dounward fro the brinke ; 11170

But whan sche sawh the grisly rokkes blake,

For verray fere so wolde hire herte qwake,

That on hir feet sche myhte nouht hir sustene.

Than wolde sche sit adoun upon the grene.

And pitously into the see biholde.

And seyn right thus, with careful sikes colde.

" Eterne God, that thorugh thy purveance

Ledest this world by certein governance,

In idel, as men sein, ye nothinge make.

But, lord, this grisely fcndely rockes blake, 11180

That semen rather a foule confusioun

Of werke, than any faii-e creacioun

Of suche a parfit wise God and stable,

"Wliy han ye wrouht this werk iinresonable ?

For by this werke, southe, northe, este, ne west,

Ther nis i fostred man, ne brid, ne best

;

It doth no good, to my wit, but anoyeth.

See ye nouht, lord, how mankind it destroyeth?

An hundred thousand bodies of mankinde 1 1 1 89

Han rokkes slein, al be thej^ noidit in mynde;
Which mankinde is so faire parte of thy werke.

Thou madest it like to thyn owen merlco-

Than, semeth it, ye had a gret cherte

Toward mankinde ; but how than may it be,

That ye suche menes make it to destroyen?

Which menes doth no good, but ever anoyen.

I woot wel, derives woln soin as hem lest

By argumentz, that al is for the best,

Though I ne can the causes nought y-knowe;

But thilke God that maad the wind to blowe, 1 1 200

As kepe my lord, this is my conclusioun

;

To clerkes lete I al disputisoun

;

But Molde God, that al this rokkes blake

Were sonken into helle for his sake

!

This rokkes slee myn herte for the fere."

Thus wold sche say with many a pitous tere.

Hire frendes sawe that it nas no disport

To romen by the see, but discomfort.

And schope hem for to pleien somwhore eUes.

They leden hire by rivers and by welles, 1 1210

And eke in other places delitables

;

They dauncen and they pley at ches and tables.

So on a day, right in the morwe tide,

Unto a gardeyn that was ther beside.

In which that they had made her ordinance

Of vitaile, and of other purveance.

They gon and plaie hem al the longe da^^

;

And this was on the sixte morwe of May,
Which jMay had peinted with his softe schoures

This gardeyn ful of leves and floures: 11220
And craft of mannes bond so curiously

Arrayed had this gardeyn trewelj',

That never was ther gardeyn of suche pris,

But if it were the verray paradis.

The odour of floures and the fi-esshe siht.

Wold han y-maked any herte light

That ever was born, but if to gret sikenessc

Or to gret sorwe held it in distresse,

So ful it was of beaiite and plesaxmce.

And after dinner gan thay to daunce 11230
And singe also, sauf Dorigen alone.

^Vhich made alway hire compleynt and hire
For sche ne sawh him on the daunce go, [mone,
That was hir housbond, and hire love also;

But natheles sche moste hir time abide.

And with good hope lete hire sorwe sUde.

Upon this daunce, amongcs othere men,
Daunced a squier befoi-e Dorigen,
That fresscher was and jolier of array,
As to my dome, than is the moneth of May. 1 1240
He singeth and daunseth passing any man.
That is or was siththe that the world began;
Therwith he was, if men scliidd him descrive.

On of the beste faringe men on live,

Yonge, strong, riht virtuous, and riche, and wise,
vVnd wel beloved, and holden in gret prise.

And schortly, if the soth I tellen schal,

Unweting of this Dorigen at al,

This lusty squier, servant to Venus,
Wliich that y-cleped was Aurilius, 11250
Had loved hire best of any creature

Two yere and more, as was his adventure;
But never dorst he tellen hire his grevance,
Withouten cuppe he drank al his penance.
He was dispeired, nothing dorst he seye,

Sauf in his songcs somwhat wolde he wreye
His woo, as in a general compleyning;
He said, he loved, and was beloved nothing.

Of suche matier made he many layes,

Songes, compleyntes, roundelcts, virelayes ; 11260
How that he dorste not his sorwe telle.

But languissheth as doth a fuyr in helle;

And deie he must, he seid, as did Ekko
For Narcisus, that dorst nought telle hir wo.
In other maner than ye here me seye,

Ne dorst he nouht to hire his wo bewreye,
Sauf that paraventure som time at daunces,
Ther yonge folk kepen her observaunces,
It may wel be he loked on hir face

In suche a wise, as man that axeth grace, 1 1270
But nothing wiste sche of his entent.

Natheles it happed, er they thenncs went.
Because that he was hire neighebour.
And was a man of worscliipe and honour.
And had y-knowen him oft times yoro,

Thei felle in speche, and forth ay more and more
Unto his purpos drowh Aurilius;

And whan he sawh his time, he seide thus.

"Madame," quod he, "by God, that this world
made,

So that I wist it might your herte glade, 11280
I wolde that day, that j'our Arvii'agus
Went over see, that I Aurilius
Had went ther I schold never come agein;
For wel I wot my servise is in vein,

My guerdon nys but bresting of mjTi herte.

iladame, reweth upon my peines smerte,
For with a word ye may me sle or save.

Here at youre feet God wold that I were grave!
I ne have as now no leiser more to seye ;

Have mercy, swete, or ye wol do me deye." 1 1290
Sche gan to loke upon Aurilius;

" Is this your wil," quod sche, " and say ye thus ?

Never erst," quod sche, " ne wist I what ye ment

;

But now, Aurilie, I know your entent.

But thilke God, that gave me soule and lif,

11264. Narcisus. This classic personage was known
popularly in the middle ages, from the circumstance of
his having heeu made the subject of a French fabliau or
metrical story.
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Ne schal I never ben untrewe wif

lu word ne werk, as for as I have witte,

I wil ben his to whom that I am knitte.

Take this for final answer as of me."

But after that in play thus seide sche; 11300
" Aurilie," quod sche, " by hihe God above,

Yit wil I graunte you to bo your love,

(Sin I yow see so pitously compleyne),

Loke, what day that eudelong Breteigne

Ye remewe al the rokkes, ston by ston,

That they ne letten schip ne bote to gon,

I say, whan ye have maad this cost so clene

Of rokkes, that ther nys no ston y-sene,

Than wol I love yow best of any man,
Have here my trouthe, in al that ever I can ; 11310

For wel I wot that that schal never betide.

Let suche folie out of youre herte glide.

What deynte scholde a man have in his lif.

For to go love another mannes wif.

That hath hir body whan that ever him liketh?"

Aurilius ful often sore siketh;
" Is ther non other grace in you?" quod he.

" No, by that lord," quod sche, " that maked me."

Wo was Aurilie whan that he this herde.

And with a sorweful herte he thus answerde. 11 320
" Madame," quod he, " this were an impossible.

Than moste I deie of sodeyn deth horrible."

And with that word he turned hun anon.

Tho come hir other frendes many on.

And in the alleyes romed up and doun,

And nothing wist of this concl-jsioun,

But sodeynly began to revel ne ive,

Tn that the brighte Sonne had lost his hewe^

For the orizont had reft the sonne his liht,

(This is as much to sayn as it was nyht); 11330

And home thei gon in joye and solas;

Sauf only wrecche Aurilius, alas

!

He to his hous is gon with sorweful herte.

He saith, he may not from his deth asterte.

Him semeth, that he felt his herte colde.

Up to the heven his handes gan he holde.

And on his knees bare he set him doun.

And in his raving seid his orisoun.

For verray wo out of his witte he braide, 11339

He nyst nouht what he spak, but thus he seide;

With pitous herte his pleynt hath he begonne
Unto the goddes, and first unto the sonne.

He seid, " ApoUo, God and goveniour
Of every plante, herbe, tre, and flour,

That givest after thy declinacioun

To eche of hem his tyme and sesoun,

As that thin herbergh chaungeth low and hihe;

Lord Phebus, cast thy merciable eye

On wrecche Aurilie, which that am for-lorne.

Lo, lord, my lady hath my deth y-sworne 11350

Withouten gilt, but thy benignite

Upon my dedly herte have some pite.

For wel I wot, lord Phebus, if you lest,

Ye may me helpen, sauf my lady, best.

Now voucheth sauf, that I may you devise

How that I may be holpe and in what wise.

Your blisful suster, Lucina the schono.

That of the see is chief goddes and qwene ;

—

Though Neptunus have deite in the see,

Yit emperes aboven him is sche; 113G0
Ye knowe wel, lord, that right as hir desire

Is to be quikod and lihted of your fire,

For which sche folwith yow ful besily,

Right so the see desiretb naturelly

To folwen hir, as sche that is goddesse
Both in the see and rivers more and lesse.

Wherfor, lord Phebus, this is my request,

Do this miracle, or do myn herte brest;

That now next at this opposicioun.

Which in the signe schal be of the Lyoun, 11370
As preyeth hire so grete a flood to bringe.

That five fathome at the lest it overspringe

The hihest rokke in Armorik Bretaine,

And let this flod enduren yeres t^vaine;

Than certes to my lady may I say,

Holdeth your best, the rokkes ben away.
Lord Phebus, this miracle doth for me.
Prey hire sche go no faster cours than ye

;

I sey this, preyeth your suster that sche go
No faster cours than ye this yeres tuo; 11380
Than schal sche even be at ful alway.

And spring-flood lasten bothe night and day.

And but sche vouchesauf in suche manere
To graunten me my sovereigne lady dei'e.

Prey hir to sinken every rok adoun
Into hu- owen darke regioun
Under the grounde, ther Pluto duelleth inne.

Or nevermo schal I my lady wynne.
Thy temple in Delphos wil I barfote seke

;

Lord Phebus, se the teres on my cheke, 11390
And on my peyne have some compassioun."
And with that word in sorwe he fel adoun.

And longe time he lay forth in a traunce.

His brother, which that knew of his penaunce.

Up cauht him, and to bed he hath him brouht.

Dispeired in this turment and this thouht.

Let I this woful creature lye,

Chese he for me whether he wol leve or deye.

Arviragus witli hele and grete honour
(As he that was of chevalrie the flour) 11400
Is comen home, and other worthy men.

0, blisful art thou now, thou Dorigen,

That hast thy lusty housbond in thin armes.

The fressche knight, the worthy man of armes,

That loveth the, as his owen hertes lif;

Nothing list him to be imaginatif.

If any wight had spoke, while he was oute,

To hire of love ; he had of that no doute

;

He nouht entendeth to no suche matere, 1 1 409 '

But daunceth, justeth, and maketh mery chere.

And thus in joye and blisse I let hem dwelle,

And of the sike Aurilius wol I telle.

In langour and in turment furius

Two yere and more lay wrecche Aurilius,

Er any foot on erthe he mighte gon;

Ne comfort in this time had he non,

Sauf of his brother, which that was a clerk.

He knew of al this wo and al this werk

;

For to non other creature certein

Of this matere he dorste no word seyn; 1 1420

Under his brest he bar it more secre

Than ever dede Pamphilus for Galathe.

His brest was hole withouten for to scno.

But in his herte ay was the arwe kcne

;

11422. Pamphilus for Galaihi. The allusion is to a
popular medieval poem commonly known by the name
of Pamphilus, in which a person of t'liis name gives the

history of his amour with Galatea, and which commences
with the following linos (conveying the idea alluded to

by Chaucer),

—

Vulncror et clansum porto sub pectore telum,

Crescit et assidue plaga dolorquc mihi

;

Et fcrientis adhuc non audeo diccre nomen
Kec sinit aspcctus plaga videre suoa.
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And wel j'e wote that of a sursanure

In surgerie ful perilous is the cure,

But men mj'ght touche tlie anve or come therbv.

His brother wepeth and weyleth prively,

TU at the last him fel in remembraunce,
That whiles he was in Orleaunce in Fraunce,

As yonge clerkes, that ben likerous 11431

To reden artes that ben curious,
' Seken in every halke and ever}' heme

Particulere sciences for to lerne.

He him remembreth, that upon a day

i

At Orleaunce in studie a boke he seye

! Of magik naturel, which his felaw,

That was that time a bacheler of law,

Al were he ther to lerne another craft,

Had prively upon his desk y-laft; 11440

Which book spak moche of operaciouns
Touchinge the eight and twenty mansi^ urns

That longen to the mone, and suche folie

As in oure dayes nys not worth a flye;

For holy cherches feith, in oure byleve,

Ne suflfreth non illusiouu us to greve.

And whan this boke was in his remembraunce,
Anon for joye his herte gan to daunce,
And to him self he seide prively;
'• My brother sehal be warisshed hastely: 11450
For I am siker that ther be sciences,

By which men maken divers apparences
Such as this subtil trcgetoures pleyn.

For oft at festes have I wel herd seyn.

That tregetoures, within an halle large,

pj Have made come in a water and a barge,

And in the halle rowen up and doun.
Som time hath semed come a grim lyoun

;

And som time floures springe as in a mede;
Som time a vine, and grapes white and rede ; 11 4 GO
Som time a castel al of lime and ston,

And whan hem liketh voideth it anon;
Thus semeth it to every mannes sight.

Xow than conclude I thus, if that I might
At Orleaunce som olde felaw finde,

That hath this mones mansions in mynde,
Or other magik naturel above,
He scholde wel make my brother have his love.

For with an apparence a clerk may make
To mannes sight, that alle the rokkes blake 1 1470
Of Breteigne were y-voided everichon.
And schippes by the brinke comen and gon.
And in suche forme endure a day or tuo

;

Than were my brother warisshed of his wo.
Than most scho nedes holden hire behest.
Or elles he schal schame hire at the lest."

What schold I make a lenger tale of this?

Unto his brothers bedde comen he is,

And suche comfort he gaf him, for to gon
To Orleaunce, that he up stert anon, 11480
And on his way forth-ward than is he fare,

In hope for to ben lissed of his care.

Whan they were come almost to that cite.

But if it were a tuo furlong or thre,

A yonge clerke roming by himself they mette.
Which that in Latine thriftily hem grette.
And after that he seyd a wonder thinge;
" I know," quod he, " the cause ofyour comynge."

11430. Orlmunce in Fraunce. There was a celebrated
and very ancient university at Orleans, -n-hich fell into
disrepute as the university 'of Paris became famous; and
the rivalry probably led to the imputation that the occult
Bciences were cultivated at Orleans.

And er they forther any foote went.
He told hem al that was in her entent. 11490
This Breton clerk him asked of felawes.

The which he had y-knowen in olde dawes

;

And he answerd him that they dede were,
For which he wept ful often many a tere.

Doun of his hors Aurilius light anon,
And forth with this magicien is he gon
Home to his hous, and made him wel at ese;
Hem lacked no vitaile that might hem plese.

So wel arraied hous as ther was on,
AuriUus in his lif saw never non. 11500
He schewed him, er they went to soupere,
Forestes, parkes ful of wilde dere.

Ther saw he hartes with her homes hee.
The gretest that were ever seen with eve.
He saw of hem an hundred slain with houndes.
And som with arwes blede of bitter woundes.
He saw, whan voided were the wilde dere,

Thise faukoners upon a faire riverc,

That with hir haukes ban the heron slein.

Tho saw he knyhtes justen in a pleyn. 11510
And after this he dede him suche plesaunce,
That he him schewed his lady in a daimce.
On which him selven daunced, as him thouht.
And whan this maister, that this magik wrouht.
Saw it was time, he clapped his hondes two,
And faro wel, al the revel is ago.

And yet remued they never out of the hous,
"iVliiles they sawe alle this sightes mervelous;
But in his stodie, ther his bokes be, 11519
They saten stille, and no wight but they thre.

To him this maister called than his squyere.
And sayde him thus, " May we go to soupere?
Almost an houre it is, I undertake.
Sin I yow bad our soper for to make.
Whan that this worthy men wenten with me
Into my stodie, ther as my bokes be."
" Sire," quod this squyere, " whan it lyketh you,
It is al red}-, though ye wolde righte now."
" Go we than soupe,"«quod he, " as for the best.

This amorous folk som time moste have rest."

At after soper fel thej- in trete 11531
What somme schold his maisters guerdon be.

To remue aUe the rokkes of Bretaigne,

And eke fro Gerounde to the mouth of Seine.

He made it strange, and swore, so God him save,

Lesse than a thousand pound he wolde nought
have,

Ne gladly for that somme he wolde not goon.
Aurdius with blisful hert anoon
Answerde thus; "Fy on a thousand pound!
This wyde world, which that men say is round,
I wold it give, if I were lord of it. 11541
This bargeyn is ful dryve, for we ben knyt

;

Ye schal be payed trewly by my troutbe.

But loketh now, for necligence or slouthe.

Ye tarie us beer no lenger than to morwe."
" Nay," quod this clerk, " have her my faith to

borwe."
To bed is goon Aurilius whan him leste.

And wel neigh al night he had his reste.

What for his labour, and his hope of blisse.

His woful hert of penaunce had a lisse. 11550
Upon the morwe, whan that it was day,
To Breteign take thei the righte way,
Aurilius, and this magicien bisyde,

11535. The lacuna in the Harl. Ms. ends with this line.
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And ben descendid ther thay wol abyde

;

And this was. as those bookes me remerabre,

The colde frosty seisoun ofDeeembre.
Phebus wax old, and hewed lyk latoun,

That in his hoote declinacioun

Schon as the burned gold, with stremes bright;

But now in Capricorn adoun he light, 11560

"Wher as he schon ful pale, I dar wel sayn.

The bitter frostes with the sleet and rayn
Destroyed hath the grene in every yerd.

Janus sit by the fuyr with double herd,

And drynketh of his bugle horn the wyn;
Biforn him stont the braun of toskid swyn,
And noicel crieth every lusty man.
Aurilius, in al that ever he can,

Doth to his maister chier and reverence,

And peyneth him to doon his diligence 11570

To bringen him out of his jDeynes smerte.

Or with a swerd that he wold slytte his herte.

This subtil clerk such routhe had of this man,
That night and day he spedeth him, that he can.

To wayte a tyme of his conclusioun;

This is to say, to make illusioun,

By such an apparence of jogelrie,

(I can no termes of astrologie)

That sche and every wight schold wene and saye,

That of Breteygn the rokkes were awaye, 11580

Or elles they sonken were under the grounde.

So atte last he hath a tyme i-founde

To make his japes and his wrecchednesse

Of such a supersticious cursednesse.

His tables Tollitanes forth he bi'ought

Eul wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought,

Neither his collect, ne his expans yeeres,

Neither his rootes, ne his other geeres,

As ben his centris, and his argumentis,

And his propoi'cionels convenientis 11590

For her equaciouns in every thing.

And by his thre speeres in his worching,

He knew ful wel how fer AUnath was schove

Fro the heed of thilk fixe •Aries above,

That in the fourthe speere considred is.

Ful subtilly he calkiled al this.

Whan he had founde his firste mancioun.
He knew the remenaunt by proporcioun;

And knew the arisyng of this moone wel.

And in whos face, and terme, and every del

;

And knew ful wel the moones mancioun 1 1601

Acordaunt to his operacioun;

Ajid knew also his other observaunces,

For suche illusiouns and suche meschaunces,
As hethen folk used in thilke dayes.

For which no lenger maked he delayes,

But thurgh his magik, for a wike or tweye,

It semed that the rokkes were aweye.
Aurilius, which yet dispayred is

11585. His tdbUs TMitmnrs. "The Astronomical Tables,
composed by order of Alphonso X., king of Castile, about
the middle of the thirteenth century, were called some-
times TabulcE ToletaruE, from their being adapted to the
city of Toledo. There is a very elegant copy of them in
Ms. Harl. 3G47. I am not sufliciently skilled in ancient
astronomy to add any thing to the explanation of the fol-

lowing technical terms, drawn chiefly from those tables,
which has been given in the Addit. to Gloss. Urr."

—

Tijrwhitt.

11592. thre. Tyrwhitt, with the Ms. Lansd., reads
tigJiti'..

11593. AUnath. The first star in the horns of Aries,
whence the first mansion of the moon is named.

11595. fouTihe. Tyrwhitt, with Ms. Lansd., reads ninllie.

Wher he schal han his love or fare amys, 11610
Awayteth night and day on this miracle;

And whan he knew that ther was noon obstacle,

That voyded were these rokkes everichoon^

Doun to his maistres feet he fel anoon,

And sayd; " I wrecched woful Aurilius,

Thanke you, lord, and my lady Venus,
That me han holpe fro my cares colde."

And to the temple his way forth he hath holde,

Wher as ho knew he schold his lady se. 11619
And whan he saugh his tyme, anoon right he
With dredful hert and with ful humble cheere
Salued hath his owne lady deere.
" My soverayn lady," quod this woful man,
" Whom I most drt-de, and love, as I can.

And lothest were of al this world displese,

Nere it that I for you have such desese,

That I most deye her at youre foot anoon.
Nought wold I telle how me is wo bygoon,
But certes outher most I dye or pleyne;
Ye sleen me giilteles for verrey peyne. 11630
But of my deth though that ye have no routhe,
Avyseth yow, or that ye breke your trouthe

;

Repeuteth yow for thilke God above.
Or ye me sleen, bycause that I you love.

For, madame, wel ye woot what ye han hight

;

Nat that I chalenge eny thing of right

Of yow, my soverayn lady, but youre grace;
But in a gardyn j'onde, at such a place,

Ye wot right wel what ye bj'highte me,
And in myn hond your trouthe jjlighte ye, 1 1 6 10

To love me best; God woot ye sayde so,

Al be that I imworthy am therto

;

Madame, I speke it for thonour of yow,
More than to save myn hertes lif right now;
I have do so as ye coraaunded me.
And if ye vouchesauf, ye may go se.

Doth as you list, have youre byheste in mynde,
For quyk or deed, right ther ye schul me fynde

;

In yow lith al to do me lyve or deye;
But wel I wot the rokkes ben aweye." 11650
He taketh his leve, and sche astoned stood;

In alle hir face nas oon drop of blood;

Sche wende never have be in such a trappe.
" Alias !" quod sche, " that ever this schulde happe

!

For wend I never by possibilite,

That such a monstre or merveyl mighte be;

It is agayns the proces of nature."
And hom sche goth a sorwful creature.

For verray fere unnethe may sche go.

Sche wepyth, waylcth al a day or tuo, 11660
And swowneth, that in routhe was to see;

But why it was, to no wight tolde sche,

For out of toune was goon Arviragus.
But to hir self sche spak, and sayde thus,

With face pale, and with ful sorwful chiere.

In hir compleint, as ye schul after hicre.
" Alias !" quod sche, " on the, fortune, I pleyne,

That unwar wrapped me hast in thy cheyne.
Fro which tescape, woot I no socour.

Save oonly deth, or elles dishonour; 11670
Oon of these tuo bihoveth me to chese.

But natheles, yet have I lever leese

My lif, than of my body to have schame.
Or knowe my selve fals, or lese my name;
And with my deth I may be quyt i-w}'s.

Hath ther not many a noble wyf, er this.

And many a mayden, slayn hir self, alias!

Rather than with her body doon trespas?
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Yis certeynly; lo, stories beren witnes.

Whan thritty tirauntz ful of cursednes 11680

Hadde slayn Phidon in Athenes atte fest,

Tliay comaunded his doughtres to arest,

And bryngen hem biforn hem in despit

Al naked, to fulfille her foule delyt;

And in her fadres blood they made hem daunce

Upon the pavyment, God geve hem meschaunce.

For which these woful muydens, ful of drede,

Rather than they wolde lese her maydenhede,

They prively ben stert into a vvelle, 1 1689

And drenched hem selfen, as the bookes telle.

" They of Mecene leet enquere and seeke

Of Lacidomye fifty maydenes eeke.

On which thay wolden doon her leccherie

;

But was ther noon of al that companye
That sche nas slayn, and with a good entente

Ches rather for to deye, than to assente

To ben oppressed of hir maydenhede.
Why schuld I than to deyen ben in drede ?

" Lo eek the tyraunt Aristoclides,

That loved a mayden heet Stiraphalides, 11700

Whan that hir father slayn was on a night,

Unto Dyanes temple goth sche right,

And hent the ymage in hir hondes tuo.

Fi"o which ymage wold sche never go,

No wight might of it hir hondes race,

Til sche was slayn right in the selve placa.

Now sith that maydens hadde such despit

To ben defouled with mannes foul delit,

Wei aught a wyf rather hir self to sle,

Than be defouled, as it thenketh me. 11710
" What schal I seyn of Hasdrubaldes wyf,

That at Cartage byraft hir self the lyf ?

For whan sche saugh that Romayns wan the toun,

Sche took hir children alle, and skipte adoun
Into the fuyr, and ches rather to deye,

Than eny Komayn dide hir vilonye.
" Hath nought Lucresse slayn hir self, alias

!

At Rome, whanne sche oppressid was
Of Tarquyn ? for hir thought it was a schame
To lyven, whan sche hadde lost hir name. 11720

" The seven maydens of Milesie also

Han slayn hem self for verray drede and wo.

Rather than folk of Gawle hem schuldo oppresse.

Mo than a thousand stories, as I gesse,

Couthe I now telle as touching this matiere.
" Whan Habradace was slayn, his wif so deere

Hir selven slough, and leet hir blood to glyde

In Habradaces woundes, deepe and wyde;
And seyde, my body atte leste way
Ther schal no wight defoulen, if I may. 11730

What schold I mo ensamples herof sayn ?

Seththen so many han hem selven slaj-n

Wei rather than they wolde defouled be,

I wol conclude that it is best for me
To slen my self than be defouled thna.

I wol be trewe unto Arviragus,

Or rather sle my self in som manere.

As dede Democionis doughter deere,

B3'cause sche wolde nought defouled be.

O Cedasus, it is ful gret pite 11740

To reden how thy doughteren dyed, alias

!

That slowe hem self for suche maner caas.

As gret a pite was it or wel more.
The Theban mayden, that for Nichonore
Hir selven slough, right for such maner wo.

11679. stories beren witnes. They are all taken from
Bieronymtis contra Jovinianum, 1. i. c. 39.

Another Theban mayden dede right so.

For oon of Macidone had hir oppressed,

Sche with hire deth hire maydenhede redressed.

What schal I sayn of Niceratis wif.

That for such caas biraft hir self hir lyf? 1 1750
How trewe eek was to Alcebiades
His love, that for to dyen rather ches.

Than for to suffre his body unburied be?
Lo, which a wif was Alceste?" quod sche,
" What saith Omer of good Penolope ?

Al Grece knoweth of hir chastite'.

Pardi, of Laodomya is writen thus.

That whan at Troye was slayn Prothesilaus,

No lenger wol sche lyve after his day.
The same of noble Porcia telle I may; 1 1760
Withoute Brutus coude sche not lyve.

To whom sche had al hool hir herte gyve.
The parfyt wyfhod of Artemesye
Honoured is thurgh al the Barbarie.

Teuta queen, thy wifly chastite

To alle wyves may a mirour be."

Thus playned Dorigen a day or tweye,
Purposyng ever that sche wolde deye;
But natheles upon the thridde night
Horn cam Arviragus, the worthy knight, 11770
And asked hir why that sche wept so sore;

And sche gan wepe ever lenger the more.
" Alias I" quod sche, " that ever was I bom

!

Thus have I sayd," quod sche, "thus have I

And told him al, as ye han herd biforn
;
[sworn

;"

It nedeth nought reherse it you no more.
This housbond with glad chiere in good wise

Answerd and sayde, as I schal you devyse.
" Is ther aught eUes, Dorigen, but this?" 11770
" Nay, nay," quod sche, " God me so rede and wis,

This is to moche, and it were Goddes wille."
" Ye, wyf," quod he, " let slepe that may be stille,

It may be wel peraunter yet to day.

Ye schal your trouthe hoiden, by my fay.

For God so wisly have mercy on me,
1 hadde wel lever i-steliid for to be.

For verray love which that I to you have,

But if ye scholde your trouthe kepe and save.

Trouthe is the heighest thing that men may kepe."

But with that word he gan anoon to wepe, 1 1790
And sayde, " I j-ow forbade up peyne of deth,

That never whil ye lasteth lyf or breth.

To no wight telle you of this aventure.

As I may best I wil my woo endure.
Ne make no contenaunce of hevynesse,
That folk of you may deme harm or gesse."

And forth he cleped a squyer and a mayde.
" Go forth anoon with Lorigen," he sayde,
" And bryngeth hir to such a place anoon."
Thay take her leve, and on her wey they gon

;

But thay ne wiste why sche thider went, 11801'

He nolde no wight tellen his entent.

11761. The Harl. lis. reads this line, apparently incoi>

rectlv, withoute Brutes kynde sche myght not lyve.

11765. Ttuta. The llavl. Ms. reads Thena.
11766. To alle wyves. " After this verse the two fol-

lowing are found in several jiss.

—

The same thing I say of Bilia,

Of Ehodogone and of Valeria.

But as they are wanting in Mss. A. C. 1 Ask. 1, 2, HA., 1

was not unwilling to leave them out."

—

Tyrwfdtt.

11802. ffe. nolde. " After this verse ed. Ca. 2 has the
six following

:

Peraventure an hope of you, 1 wis,

Will hoiden him a lowed man in this.
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This squyer, which that hight Aurilius,

On Dorigen that was so amorous,

Of aventure happed hire to mete

Amyd the toun, right in the quyke strete;

As sche was boun to goon the wey forth-right

Toward the gardyn, ther as sche had hight.

And he was to the gardyn-ward also;

For wel he spyed whan sche wolde go 1 1810

Out of hir hous, to eny manor j^lace.

But thus thay mette of adventure or grace,

And he salucth hir with glad entent,

And askith hire whider-ward sche went.

And sche answered, half as sche were mad,
" Unto the gardyn, as myn housbond bad.

My trouthe for to holde, alias! alias!"

Aurilius gan wondren on this caas.

And in his hert had grot compassioun
Of hire, and of hir lamentacioun, 11820
And of Arviragus the worthy knight.

That bad hir hold al that sche hadde hight.

So loth him was his wif schuld breke hir trouthe.

And in his hert he caught of this gret routhe,

Consideryng the best on every syde.

That fro his lust yet were him lever abyde.

Than doon so high a cheerlissch ^\Tecchednesse

Agayns fraunchis of alle gentilesce

;

For which in fewe wordes sayd he thus.
" Madame, saith to your lord Arviragus, 11830
That sith I se his grete gentilesse

To you, and eek I se wel your distresse.

That hiai were lever have sehame (and C at were
routhe)

Than ye to me schulde breke youre trouthe,

I have wel lever ever to suffre woo.
Than I departe the love bytwix yow tuo,

I yow relesse, madame, into your bond
Quyt every seurement and evei-y bond
That ye ban maad to me as herbiforn,

Sith thiike tyme which that ye were born. 11840
My trouthe I plight, I schal yow never reprove
Of no byhest, and her I take my leve.

As of the trewest and the beste wif
That ever yit I knew in al my lyf.

But every wyf be war of hir byhest;
On Dorigen remembreth atte lest.

Thus can a squyer doon a gentil dede.

As M'el as can a knyght, Avithouten drede."

Sche thanketh him upon hir knees al bare.

And hoom unto hir housbond is sche fare, 1 1850
And told him al, as ye ban herd me sayd;
And, be ye siker, he was so wel apayd,
That it were impossible me to write.

What schuld I longer of this caas endite?
Arviragus and Dorigen his wif
In soverej-n blisse leden forth here Ij'f,

Never eft ne was ther anger hem bytwen;
He cherisscheth hir as though sche were a queen.
And sche was to him trewe for evermore;
Of these tuo folk ye gete of me nomore. 11860

That he woU put his wife in jpopardie.
Herkneth the tale, or ye vipon hira crie.

Sche may liavc better fortune than you semeth;
And whiin that ye han herde the tale demeth.

These lines are more in the style and manner of Chaucer
than interpolations generally are ; but as I do not reineni
ber to have found them in any Ms., I could not receive
them into the text. I think, too, that if they were written
hy him, he would probably, upcm more mature considera-
tion, have suppressed them, as unnecessarily anticipating
the catastrophe of the ta.li:."—Tt/rw?iiU.

Aurilius, that his cost hath al for-lorn,

Curseth the tyme that ever he was born.
" Alias!" quod he, " alias, that I byhight

Of pared gold a thousand pound of wight
Unto this philosophre! how schal I doo?
I se no more, but that I am for-doo.

Myn heritage moot I needes selle,

And ben a begger, her may I not duelle,

And schamen al my kynrede in this place.

But I of him may gete better grace. 11870

But natheles I wol of him assay

At certeyn dayes yeer by yer to pay.

And thanke him of his grete curtesye.

jMy trouthe wol I kepe, I wol not lye."

With herte soor he goth unto his cofre.

And broughto gold unto this philosophre.

The value of fyf hundred pound, I gesse.

And him bj'secbeth of his gentilesce

To graunte him dayes of the remenaunt;
And sayde, " Maister, I dar wel make avaunt,

I fayled never of my trouthe as yit. 11881
For sikerly my dettes schal be quj't

Towardes yow, how so that ever 1 fare

To goon and begge in my kurtil bare

;

But wolde ye vouchesauf upon seurte

Tuo yer or thre for to respite me.
Than were I wel, for elles most I selle

Myn heritage, ther is nomore to telle."

This philosophre sobrely answerde, 11889
And seyde thus, whan he these wordes horde;

"Have I not holdon covenaunt unto the?"
" Yis certes, wel and trewely," quod he.
" Hastow nought had thy lady as the liketh?"
" Xo, no," quod he, and sorwfully he sikoth.
" What was the cause ? tel me, if thou can."

Aurilius his tale anoon bygan,
And told him al as ye han herd bifore.

It noedeth nat to you reherse it more.
He sayde, Arviragus of gentilesse

Had lever dye in sorwe and in distresse, 11900
Than that his wyf were of hir trouthe fals.

The sorwe of Dorigen he tolde him als,

How loth hir was to ben a wikked wyf.

And that sche lever had han lost hir lyf;

And that hh" trouthe sche swor thurgh innocence;

Sche never erst hadde herd speke of apparence;
" That made me han of hir so gret pyte.

And right as frely as he sente hir to me.
As frely sent I hir to him agayn. 11909
This is al and som, ther is no more to sayn."
The philosophre answerde, "Leve brother,

Everich of yow dede gentllly to other;

Thow art a squyer, and he is knight.

But God forbede, for his blisful might.

But if a clerk couthe doon as gontil dede
As w^el as eny of you, it is no drede.

Sire, I relesse tlie thy thousand pound.
As thou right now wore crope out of the ground,
Ne never er now ne haddest knowen me.
For, .sire, I wil not take a peny of the 1 1920
For al my craft, ne nought for al my travayle;

Thou hast y-payed wel for my vitayle.

It is y-nough, and far wel, have good day."

And took his hors, and forth he goth his way.
Lordynges, this questioun wolde I axe now,

11908. And riyht as. Ms. Harl. reads this and the next
line,

—

Bycause hir houscbond .lente hir to me,
And right as frely sent 1 hir to him agero.



Which was the moste free, as thinketh yow?
Now telleth me, er that I ferther wende.

I can no more, my tale is at an ende.

THE SECOtTNDE NONNES TALE.

The minister and the norice unto vices,

Which that men clepe in Enghsch ydehiesse.

The porter at the gates is of deUcis; 11931

To eschiewe, and by her contrary hire oppresse,

That is to say, by leful besynesse,

Wei oughte we to do al oure entente,

Lest that the fend thurgh ydelnesse us hente.

For he that with his thousand cordes slye

Continuelly us wayteth to byclappe.

Whan he may man iu ydelnes espye.

He can so liglitly cacche him in his trappe.

Til that a man be hent right by the lappe, 1 1940

He is nought ware the fend hath him in honde;

Wei oughte we wirche, and ydelnes withstonde.

And though men dredde never for to deye,

Yet seen men wel by resoun doutoles,

That ydelnes is rote of sloggardye.

Of which ther cometh never good encres

;

And sin that slouth he holdeth in a lees,

Oonly to sleep, and for to ete and drynke,

And to devoure al that other svyfynke.

And for to put us from such ydelnes, 11950

That cause is of so gret confusioun,

I have her doon my faithful busvnes
After the legende in translacioun

Right of this glorious lif and passioun, L^jb'®'
Thou with thi garlond, vsrrought with rose and
The mene I, mayde and martir Cecilie;

And thou, that flour of vii-gines art alle.

Of whom that Bernard lust so wel to write.

To the at my byg3'nnyng first I calle;

Thou comfort of us wrecches, do me endite 1 1960

Thy maydenes deth, that wan thurgh hire merite

Theternal lif, and of the feend victorie.

As man may after redcn in hir storie.

Thou mayde and moder, doughter of thi sone,

Thow welle of mercy, synful soules cure.

In whom that God of boimtes chees to wone

;

Thou humble and heyh over every creature,

Thow nobelest so ferforth oure nature.

That no disdeyn the maker had of kynde 11969
His sone in blood and fleissh to clothe and wynde.
Withinne the cloyster of thi blisful sydes.

Took mannes schap the eternal love and pees,

That of the trine compas lord and guyde is.

Whom erthe, and see, and heven out of relees

11926. Which was the moste free. Tyrwhitt remarks
that, " The same question is stated in the conclusion of
Boccace's tale. Philoc. 1, v Dubitasi ora qual tli costoro
fusse maggior liberaliti, &c. The queen determines in
favour of the husband." It may he further observed that
this conclusion of the stoi-y gives it the character of those
questions which were usually debated in the medieval
courts of love.

The SpcouwIc Konnes Tale. This is almost a literal

translation from the life of St. Cecilia in the Le;inida
Aurca. It appears to have been first competed by Chaucer
as a separate work, and is enumerated as such in the he-
gende of Good Women, 1 426. In two manuscripts quoted
by Tyrwhitt, some lines, evidently not by Chaucer, are
prefixed as an introduction. It may be added that here
the Harleian Ms. difters from Tyrwhitt's edition in the
arrangement of the tales, which renders it impossible to
continue my original intention of preserving Tyrwhitt's
numbering of the lines.

11958. Bernard. .Some of the most eloquent of the ser-
mons of St. Bernard are on the nativity and assumption
of the "Virgin.

Ay herien; and thou, virgine wemmeles,
Bar of thy body, and dweUest mayden pure,

The creatour of every creature.

Assembled is in the magnificence
With mercy, goodnes, and with such pitee,

That thou, that art the soune of excellence, 11980
Not oonly helpist hem that prayen the,

But often tyme of thy benignite
I\il frely, er that men thin help biseche.
Thou gost biforn, and art her lyfes leche.

Now help, thou meke and blisful faire mayde,
]\Ie flemed wrecche, in this desert of galle

;

Thenk on the womman Cananee, that sayde
That whelpes ete some of the crommes alle

That from her lordes table ben i-falle

;

And though that I, unworthy sone of Eve, 1 1990
Be synful, yet accepte my bileve.

And for that faith is deth withouten werkis.
So for to werken give mo witt and space.

That I be quit fro thennts that most derk is;

thou, that art so fair and ful of grace.

Be myn advocat in that hihe place,

Ther as withouten ende is songe Osanne,
Thou Cristes moder, doughter deere of Anne.
And of thi light my soule in prisoun light.

That troubled is by the contagioim 12000
Of my body, and also by the wight
Of everich lust and fals affeccioun

;

O heven of refuyt, o salvacioun
Of hem that ben in sorwe and in destresse.

Now help, for to my werk I wil me dresse.

Yet pray I you that reden that I write,

Forgeve me, that I doo no diligence

This ilke story subtilly to endite.

For bothe have I the wordes and sentence
Of him, that at the seintes reverence 12010
The story wroot, and folwen hir legende.

And pray yow that ye wol my werk amende.
First wol I yow the name of seint Cecilie

Expoune, as men may in hir story se;

It is to say on Englisch, hevenes lilie.

For pure chastenesse of virginite.

Or for sche witnesse hadde of honeste
And grene of conscience, and of good fame
The soote savour, lilie was her name.
Or Cecile is to say, the way of blynde, 12020

For sche ensample was by way of techynge

;

Or elles Cecily, as I writen fynde.

Is joyned by a maner conjoynynge
Of heven and lya, and here in figurynge
The heven is sette for thought of holyuesse.

And lya, for hir lastyng besynesse.

Cecili may eek be seyd in this manere,
Wantyng of blyndnes, for hir grete light

Of sapience, and of thilke thewes cleere.

Or elles lo, this maydenes name bright 12030
Of heven and los comes, for which by right

Men might hir wel the heven of peple calle,

Ensample of goode and wise werkcs alle.

For leos peple in Englissh is to say;

And right as men may in the heven see

The Sonne and moone, and sterres every way,
Kight SO men gostly in this mayden free

Seen of faith the magnanimite,

11987. the womman Cananee. The Harl. Ms. reads erro-

neously the viomman Canace.

12013. the name. These punning explanations of proper
names were very fashionable in the middle ages. In
the present instance, they are translated directly from
the prologue to the Latin legend.



122 THE CANTERBURY TALES.

And eek the clernes hool of sapience,

And sondry werkes, bright of excellence. 12040
And right so as these philosot'res Avryte,

That heven is swj'ft and round, and eek brennynge,
Right so was faire Cecily the whyte
Ful swyft and besy ever in good werkynge,
And round and hool in good perseverynge,
And brennyng ever in charite ful bright;

Now have I yow declared what sche hight.

This mayden bright Cecilie, as hir lyf saith.

Was comen of Romayns and of noble kynde,
And from hir eradel fostred in the faith 12050
Of Crist, and bar his Gospel in hir mynde;
Sche never cessed, as I vvi-iten fynde,

Of hire prayei-, and God to love and drede,

Byseching him to kepe hir maydenhede.
And whan this mayde schuld unto a man

Y-wedded be, that was ful yong of age,

Which that i-clejied was Valirian,

And day was comen of hir mariage,
Sche ful devout and humble in hir currage.

Under hir robe of gold, that sat ful faire, 12060
Hadde next hir fleissh i-clad hir in an heire.

And whil the organs made melodie,

I

To God alloon in herte thus sang sche;
" O Lord, my soule and eek my body gye
Unwemmed, lest that I confounded be.

'

And fjr his love that deyde upon a tre,

Every secound or thridde day sche faste,

Ay biddyng in hire orisouns ful faste.

The nyght cam, and to bedde most sche goon
With, hir housbond, as oft is the manere, 12070
And prively to him sche sayde anoon

;

* O swete and wel biloved spouse deere,

riier is a counseil, and ye wold it heere.

Which that right fayn I wold unto you saye.

So that ye swere ye schul it not bywraye."
Valirian gan fast unto hir swere,

That for no caas ne thing that mighte be.

He scholde never mo bywreye hire

;

And thanne at erst thus to him sayde sche;

"I have an aungel which that loveth me, 12080
That with gret love, wher so I wake or slepe,

Is redy ay my body for to kepe;
" And if that he may felen, out of drede.

That ye me touche or love in vilonye.

He right anoon wil sle you with the dede,

And in j-oure youthe thus schulde ye dye.

And if that ye in clene love me gye.

He wol yow love as me, for your clennesse.

And schewe to you his joye and his brightnesse."

Valirian, corrected as God wolde, 12090
Answerde agayn: "If I schal truste the.

Let me that aimgel se, and him biholde;

And if that it a verray aungel be.

Than wol I doon as thou hast prayed me
;

And if thou love another man, forsothe

Right with this swerd than wol I slee you bothc."

Cecilie answerd anoon right in this wise;
" If that yow list, the aungel schul ye see.

So that ye trowe on Crist, and you baptise

;

Goth forth to Via Apia," quod sche, 12100
" That fro this toun ne stant but myles thre,

And to the pore folkes that ther duelle

Saith hem right thus, as that I schal you telle.

" Tell hem, I Cecilie yow unto hem sent,

1?0S3. This line has been omitted by the scribe of the
Harl. Ms., the next line there commencing, If ye me
louche.

To schewen yow the good Urban the olde,
For secre needes, and for good entente;
And whan that ye seint Urban han byholde,
Tel him the wordes which that I to yow tolde

;

And whan that he hath purged you fro synne.
Than schul ye se that aungel er ye twynne."

Valirian is to the place y-goon, 121 II
And right as him was taught by his lernynge.
He fond this holy old Urban anoon
Among the seyntes buriels lotynge;
And he anoon withoute taryinge
Did his message, and whan that he it tolde,

Urban for joye his handes gan upholde.
'J he teres from his eyghen let he falle;

" Almyghty Lord, O Jhesu Crist," quod he,
" Sower ofchaste counseil, herde of us alle, 12120
The fruyt of thilke seed of chastite
That thou hast sowe in Cecilie, tak to the

;

Loo, like a busy bee withouten gvle
The serveth ay thin owne thral Cecile.

" For thilke spouse, that sche took right now
Ful lyk a fers lyoun, sche sendeth here
As meek as ever was eny lamb to yow."
And with that word anoon ther gan appere
An old man, clad in white clothes clere.

That had a book with lettres of gold in honde.
And gan to-forn Valirian to stonde. 12131

Valirian, as deed, fyl doun for drede.
Whan he him say ; and he him up hente tho.

And on his book right thus he gan to rede;
" On Lord, o feith, oon God withouten mo.
On Cristendom, and oon fader of alle also,

Aboven alle, and over alle everywhere;"
This wordes al with golde writen were.
Whan this was red, than seide this olde man,

"Levest thou this thing or no? say ye or naye."
" I leve al this thing," quod Valirian, 12141
" For sother thing than this, I dare wel saye.
Under the heven no wight the-nken maye."
Tho vanysched the old man, he nyste where.
And pope Urban him cristened right there.

Valirian goth home, and fint Cecilie

AVithinne his chambre with an aungel stonde.
This aungel had of roses and of lilie

Corounes tuo, the which he bar in honde.
And first to Cecilie, as I understondc, 12150
He gaf that oon, and after can he take
That other to Valirian hir make.

" With body clene, and with unwemmed
thought,

Kcpeth ay wel these corouns tuo," quod he,
" Fro paradys to you I have hem brought,
Ne never moo ne schul they roten be,

Ne leese here swoote savour, trusteth me,
Ne never wight schal seen hem with his y&.
But he be chast, and hate vilonye.

" And thou Valirian, for thou sd scone 121 GO
Assentedist to good counseil, also

Say Avhat the list, and thou schalt have thi boonc,"
" I have a brother," quod Valirian tho,
" That in this world I love no man so,

I pray yow that my brother may have grace
To knowe the trcnithe, as I doo in this place."

The aungel sayde, " God liketli thy request,

And bothe with the pahne of martirdom

12114. lotynge. The Latin Icijend has, inter sepuJchra
martyrum lalilantem invenit.

12138-12144. These lines are omitted in Ms. Ilarl. by
tlie inadvertence of the scribe.



THE SECOUNDE NOX?sT;S TALE. l-2:>
i

Ye schuUen come unto his blisful feste." 12169

And with that word, Tiburce his brother com.

And whan that he the savour undernom,
AVhich that the roses and the lilies cast,

Withinne his hert he gan to wondre fast.

And sayde, " I wondre this t^-me of the yer,

Whennes this soote savour cometh so

Of rose and IQies, that I smelle her;

For though I had hem in myn hondes tuo,

The savour might in me no depper go.

The swete smel, that in myn hert I tS'nde,

Hath ehaunged me al iu another kynde." 121 80

Vahrian sayd, " Tuo corouns have we,

Snow-whyt and rose-reed, that schinen cleere,

Whiche that thine eyghen han no might to see;

And as thou smeUest hem thurgh my prayere,

So schalt thou seen hem, lieve brothere deere.

If it so be thou wilt withouten slouthe

Bilieven aright, and knowen verray trouthe."

Tyburce answerde, " Says thou thus to me
In sothenes, or in drem I herkne this?"

"In dremes," quod Valirian, ''ban we be 12190

Unto this tyme, brother myn, i-wys

;

But now at erst in trouthe oure duellyng is."

" How wost thou this," quod Tyburce, " and in

what wise?"

Quod Valirian, " That schal I the devyse.
" The aungel of God hath me trouthe y-taught.

Which thou schalt seen, if that thou wilt reneye

The ydols, and be clene, and elles nought."

And of the miracles of these corones tweye
Sej-nt Ambrose in his prefas list to seye;

Solempnely this noble doctour deere 12200
Comendeth it, and saith in this maneere.

" The palme of martirdom for to receyve,

SejTit Cecilie, fulfilled of Goddes gifte.

The world and eek hir chamber gan sche weyve

;

Witnes Tyburces and Cecilies shrifte,

To whiche God of his bounte wolde schifte

Coroivnes tuo, of floures wel smellynge,

And made his aungel home the croune brynge."

The mayde hath brought this men to blisse

above

;

The world hath wist what it is worth certeyn,

Devocioun of chastite to love. 12211

Tho schewed him Cecilie al open and pleyn,

That alle ydoles nys but thing in veyn

;

For thay ben doumbe, and therto they ben deve,

And chargeth him his ydoles for to leve.

" Who so that troweth not this, a best he is,"

Quod this Tyburce, " if that I schal not lye."

And sche gan kisse his brest that herde this,

And was fiil glad he couthe trouthe espye

;

" This day I take the for myn allye," 12220
Sayde this blisful faire mayde deere;

And after that sche sayde as ye may heere.
" Lo, right so as the love of Crist," quod sche,

" Made me thy brotheres wyf, right in that wyse
Anoon for myn aUye heer take I the.

Sin that thou wOt th}-ne ydoles despise.

Go with thi brother now and the baptise.

And make the clene, so that thou mowe biholde
The aungeles face, of which thy brother tolde."

Tyburce answerde, and sayde, " Brother dere,
First tel me whider I schal, and to what man."
" To whom?" quod he, " com forth with good

cheere, 12232
I wol the lede unto the pope Urban."
" Til Urban? brother myn Valirian,"

Quod Tiburce, " wih thou me thider lede?
Me thenketh that it were a wonder dede.

" Xe menist thou nat Urban," quod he tho,
" That is so ofte dampned to the deed,
And woneth in halkes alway to and fro,

And dar nought oonesputte forth his heed? 12240
Men schold him brenne in a fujT so reed.

If he were founde, or if men might him spye,
And wc also to here him companye.

" And whil we seken thilke divmite.

That is i-hyd in heven prively,

Algate i-brent in this world schuld we be."

To whom Cecilie answerde boldely.

Men mighten dredc-n wel and skilfully

This lyf to lese, myn oughne dere brother,

Kthis were lyvyng oonly and noon other. 12250
" But ther is better lif in other place.

That never schal be lost, ne drede the nought;
TNTiich Goddes sone us tolde thurgh his grace.

That fadres sone that alle thing hath WTOught

;

And al that WTOught is with a skilful thought,
The gost, that from the fader gan procede,

Hath sowled hem v/ithouten eny drede.
" By word and miracle hihe Goddes sone,

Whan he was in this world, declared heere, 12259
That ther was other lyf ther men may wone."
To whom answerde Tyburce, " O suster deere,

Xe seydest thou right nov.- in this manere,
Ther nys but oon God, o Lord, in sothfastnesse,

And now of thre how maystow here witnesse ?"

" That schal I telle," quod sche, " er that I go.

Right as a man hath sapiences thre,

Memorie, engin, and intellect also,

So in 00 being in divinite

Thre persones may ther right wel be."

Tho gan sche him ful besiiy to preche 12270
Of Cristes come, and of his peynes teche,

And many pointes of his passioun

;

How Goddes sone in this world was withholde
To doon mankynde pleyn remissioun.

That was i-boimde in synne and cares colde.

Al this thing sche unto Tyburce tolde.

And after this Tiburce in good entente.

With Valirian to pope Urban he wente,
That thanked God, and with glad hert andlight

He cristened him, and made him in that place

Parfyt in his lernynge, Goddes knyght. 12281
And after this Tiburce gat such grace.

That every day he say in tyme and space
The aungel of God, and every maner boone
That he God asked, it was sped ful soone.

It were ful hard by ordre for to sayne

12169. hits ful feste. This is the reading of the Harl.
and Lansd. Mss. The words of the Latin legend are,

—

Cni angelus, Placet Domino petitio tua, et ambo cum
palma martyrii ad Dominxun venietis. Tyrwhitt reads
rest.

1219S. The lines -n-hich follow, and which intermpt the
narration very awkwardly, are translated almost literally

from the Latin legend, in which Tyrwhitt supposes them
to have been originally an interpolation.

12237. Xe menist. De illo L'rbano dicis, qui totiens
damnatus est, et adhuc in latebris commoratur?

—

Lai. Ltg.
12-247. loldil!/. The Harl. 31s. reads iM>?y.
12266. sapiences thre. In the original Latin it is, Ke-

spondit Cecilia, Sicut in una hominis sapientia sunt tria,

scilicet ingenium, memoria, et intellectus, sic in una divj-
nitatis essentia tres personse esse possent. In 1. 15807,
the Harl. Ms. reads erroneously eyen for engin.

12271. come. So the Harl. Ms., correctly. In the Lat.
legend it is. Tunc cepit ei de adventu filii Dei et passionc
praedicare. Tyrwhitt reads sonde.



How many wondres Jesus for hem »\Toughte;

But atte last, to tellen schort and playne,

The sergeantz of the toun of Rome hem soughte,

And hem byforn Almache the prefect broughto,

Which hem apposed, and knew alle here entente,

And to the j'mage of Jubiter hem sente; 12292
And saide, " Who so wil not sacrifise,

Swope of his heved, this my sentence heere."

Anoon these martires, that I you devyse,

Oon ilaximus, that was an officere

Of the prefects s, and his cornieulere,

Hem hent, and whan he forth the seyntes ladde,

Him self he wept for pite that he hadde.
Whan ilaximus had herd the seintes lore.

He gat him of his tonnontoures leve, lioOl

And bad hem to his hous withouten more;
And with her preching, er that it were eve

Thay gonne fro the tormentoures to reve,

And fro Maxime, and fro his folk echoone,
The false faith, to trowe in God alloone.

Cecilie cam, v/han it was waxen nighf

With prestis, that hem ci'istenid alle in teo""';

And afterward, whan day was waxen light,

Cecilie hem sayde with a ful stedefast chere ; 12310
" Now, Cristes owne knyghtes leef and deere,

Cast al away the werkes of derknes,

And armith you in armur of brightnes.

"Ye han forsothe y-doon a greet batayle;

Youi-e cours is doon, youre ftiith han ye conserved

;

Goth to the coroun of lyf that may not fayle

;

The rightful jugge, which that ye han served,

Schal geve it yow, as ye han it deserved."

And wlian this thing was sayd, as I devyse,

Men ladde hem forth to doon the sacrifise. 1 2320
But whan they were to the place y-brought,

To telle schortly the conclusioun,

They nolde encense ne sacrifice right nought,
But on her knees they setten hem adoun,
With humble hert and sad devocioun,

And leften bothe her heedes in that place;

Here soules wenten to the king of grace.

This Maximus, that say this thing betyde.
With pitous teeres tolde it anoon right,

That he here soules saugh to heven glyde 12330
With aungels, ful of clernes and of light

;

And with his word converted many a wight.
For which Almachius dede him so bete

With whippes of leed, til he his lif gan lete.

Cecilie him took, and buried him anoon
By Tiburce and Valirian softely,

Withinne hire berieng place, uiuler the stoon.

And after this Almachius hastily

Bad his ministres fecchen openly
Cecilie, so that sche might in his presence 12340
Doon sacrifice, and Jubiter encense.

But they, converted at hir wise lore,

Wepten ful sore, and gaven ful credence
Unto hir word, and cryden more and more;
"Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference,

Is verray God, this is al oure sentence,

That hath so good a servaunt him to serve;

Thus with oon vois we trowen, though we sterve."

Almachius, that herd of this doynge,

12297. corniculre. The Harl. Ms. has cnuncdlere.
12302. bad. Tyrwhitt reads lad; and the Lansd. Ms.

has hadde.
12.333. so lete.. The Lansd. Ms. has so to-bele; and Tyr-

whitt adopts dede him to-bet';.

12334. whippes of letd. Enmp?um7<rJ(w tamdiu casdi fecit
quousquc spiritum excasRiU—Lat. Leg.

Bad fecchen Cecilie, that he might hir se; 12350
And alther-first, lo, this was his axinge;
" What maner woroman art thou?" quod he.
" I am a gentil-womman born," quod sche.
" I axe the," quod he, " though the it greve,

Of thi religioun and of thi byleve."
" Ye han bygonne your questioun folily,"

Quod sche, " that wolden tuo ansv/ers conclude
In 00 demaunde; ye axen lewedly."

Almache answerde to that simiUtude,

'•Ofwhenscometh thin answering so rude?" 123G0
" Of whens?" quod sche, whan she was i-frej-ned,
" Of conscience, and of good faith unfeyned."

Almachius sayde, •• Takest thou noon heede
Of my power?" and sche answerde him this;
" Youre might," quod sche, " ful litel is to drede

:

For every mortal mannes power nys
But lyk a bladder ful of wyrid i-wis;

For wdth a nedeles poynt, whan it is blowe,
May al the host of it be layd ful lowe."

" Ful wrongfully b^-gonnest thou," quod he,
" And yet in wrong is thy perseveraunce. 12371
Wostow nought how oure mighty princes fre

Han thus comaunded and maad ordinaunce,
That every cristen wight schal han penaunce,
But if that he his Cristendom withseye.
And goon al quyt, if he wil it reneye?"

" Youre princes erre, as youre nobleye doth,"
Quod tho Cecilie ;

" and with a wood sentence
Ye make us gult}', and it is nought soth;
For 3-e that knowen wel oure innocence, 123SC
Forasmoche as we doon ay reverence
To Crist, and for we bere a Cristen name,
Ye putten on us a crim and eek a blame.

" But we that knowen thilke name so
For vertuous, we may it not withseye."
Almache sayde, " Cheese oon of these tuo,

Do sacrifice or Cristendom reneye.
That thou mow now eschapen by that weye."
At which the holy blisful faire mayde
Gan for to laughe, and to the jugge sayde; 12390

" jugge confus in this nycete,

Wilt thou that I refuse innocence?
To make me a wikked wight," quod sche.
" Lo, he dissimideth heer in audience,
He starith and woodith in his advertence."
To whom Almachius sayde, " Unsely wrecche,
Ne wostow nought how fer my might may

strecche?

Han nought our mighty princes tome y-given.

Ye bothe power and eek auctorite

To maken folk to deyen or to lyven? 12400
Why spekestow so proudly than to me?"
" I speke not but stedefastly," quod sche,

"Nought proudly, for I say, as for my s^'de,

We haten deedly thilke vice of pryde.
And if thou drede nought a soth to heere,

Than wol I schewe al openly by right.

That thou hast maad a ful greet lesyng heere.
Thou saist, thy princes han i-givc the might
Bothe for to sleen and eek to quike a "wight.

Thou that ne maist but oonly lif byreve, 12410
Thou hast noon other power ne no leve.

" But thou maist sayn, thi princes han the makcd
Minister of deth : for if thou speke of moo,
Thow liest; for thy power is ful naked."
" Do way thy lewednes," sayd Almachius tho,
" And sacrifice to oure goddes, er thou go.

12415. lewednes. The Lansd. Ms. reads bcldenes.
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I recche nought what -WTong that thou me profre,

For I can sutfre it as a philosophre.
'• But thilke wronges may I not endure,

That thou spelds of cure goddis her," quod he.

Cecilie answered, " O nice creature, 12421

Thou saydest no word sins thou spak to me,

That I ne knew therwith thy nicete.

And that thou were in every maner -wise

A lewed officer, a vein justise.

" Ther lakketh no thing to thin outer eyen

That thou art blynde; for thing that we seen alle

That it is stoon, that men may wel aspien,

That ilke stoon a god thou wilt it calle.

I rede the, let thin hond upon it falle, 1 2430

And tast it wel, and stoon thou schalt it fynde;

Sith that thou seest not with thin eyghen biynde.

" It is a schame that the poeple schal

So scorne the, and laughe at th' /olye

;

For comunly men woot it wel over al.

That mighty God is in his heven hye;

And these ymages, wel thou mayst espie.

To the ne to hem self may nought profyte,

For in etfect they ben nought worth a myte."

Thise wordes and such other sayde sche; 12440

And he wax wi-oth, and bad men schold hir lede

Horn to hir hous ; " And in hir hous," quod he,

" Brenne hir right in a bath of flammes rede."

And as he bad, right so was doon the dede

;

For in a bath thay gonne hir faste schetten.

And nyght and day greet fujT they under betten.

The" longe night, and eek a day also,

For al the fuyr, and eek the bathes hete,

Sche sat al cold, and felte of it no woo.

It made hir not oon drope for to swete. 1 2450

But in that bath hir lif sche moste lete

;

For he Almachius, with ful wikke entente.

To sleen hir in the bath his sondes sente.

Thre strokes in the nek he smot hir tho

The tormentour, but for no maner chaunce

He might nought smyte hir faire necke a-tuo.

And for ther was that tyme an ordinaimce

That no man scholde do man such penaimce

The ferthe strok to smyten. softe or sore.

This tormentour ne dorste do no more; 12460

But half deed, with hir nekke corven there

He laft hir lye, and on his way he went.

The cristen folk, which that about hir were,

"With scheetes han the blood ful faire y-hent;

Thre dayes lyved sche in this torment.

And never cessed hem the faith to teche,

That sche had fostred hem, sche gan to preehe.

And hem sche gaf hir moebles and hir thing,

And to the pope Urban bytook hem tho,

And sayd, "I axe this of heven kjng, 12470

To have respit thre dayes and no mo,

To recomende to yow, er that I go,

These soules lo, and that I mighte do wirche

Heer of mj-n hous perpetuelly a chirche."

SejTit Urban, with his dekenes prively

The body fette, and buried it by iiighte

Among his other seyntes honestely.

Hir hous the chirch of seynt Cecily yit highte;

Seynt Urban halwed it, as he wel mighte

;

In which into this day in noble wj'se 12480

Men doon to Crist and to his seint ser%-ise.

12467. fostred. The Harl. Ms. has sufred.

THE PKOLOGE OF THE CHAJfOirNS TEMAN.

Whan ended was the lif of seynt Ceeilc,

Er we fully had riden fyve myle.

At Boughtoun under Blee us gan atake

A man, that clothed was in clothes blake,

And under that he had a whit surplice,

His hakeney, that was a pomely grice,

So swete, that it wonder was to se.

It semed he hadde priked myles thre.

The hors eek that his yyman rood upon, 12490

So swette, that unnethes might he goon.

Aboute the peytrel stood the foom ful hye,

He was of foom as flekked as a pye.

A male tsveyfold on his croper lay,

It semed that he caried litel array,

Al light for somer rood this worthy man.
And in myn herte wondren I bigan

What that he was, til that I understood.

How that his cloke was sowed unto his hood;

For which whan I long had avysed me, 12500

I demed him som chanoun for to be.

His hat heng at his bak doun by a laas.

For he had riden more than trot or paas,

He had i-pryked lik as he were wood.

A cloote-leef he had under his hood
For swoot, and for to kepe his heed from hete.

But it was joye for to se him swete;

His forhed dropped as a stillatorie

Were ful of plantayn and of peritorie. 12309

And whanne that he was com, he gan to crie,

" God save," quod he, " thi.s joly compaignye!
Fast have I priked," quod he, "for your sake,

Bycause that I wolde you atake.

To ryden in this mery companye."
His yeman eek was ful of curtesye,

And soid, " Sires, now in the morwe tj'de

Out of your ostelry I saugh you ryde.

And warned heer my lord and soverayn,

T\Tiich that to ryden with yow is ful fa}-n.

For his desport; he loveth daliaunce." 12.520

"Frend, for thy warnjmg God geve the good
chaunce,"

Savde oure host, " for certes it wolde seme
Thy lord were w^'S, and so I may wel deme

;

He is ful jocound also dar I leye;

Can he ought telle a mery tale or tweye.

With which he glade vaay this companye?"
" Who, sire? my lord? Ye, ye, withoute Ij-e,

He can of merthe and eek of jolite

Not but y-nough ; also, sir, trusteth me.
And ye him knewe as wel as do I, 12530
Ye wolde wonder how wel and thriftily

He couthe werke, and that in sondry wise.

He hath take on him many sondry emprise,

Which were ful hard for eny that is heere

To bringe aboute, but thay of him it leere.

As homely as he ryt amonges yow,
If ye him knewe, it wolde be your prow;
Ye nolde nought for-gon his acqueyntaunce
For moche good, I dar lay in balaunce

Al that I have" in my possessioun. 12540
He is a man of heigh discressioun,

I warne yow wel, he is a passyng man."
" Yv'el," quod our oost, '• I pray the, tol me than,

Is he a clerk, or noon ? tell what he is."

" Nay, he is gretter than a clerk i-wis,"

Sayde this yyman, " and in wordes fewe,
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Ost, of his craft somwhat I wil you schewe.

I say, my lord can sufh a subtilite,

(But al his craft ye may nought wite of me.
And somwhat helpe I yit to his worchynge).
That al this ground on which we ben ridynge

Til that we comen to Caunterbury toun, 12552
He couthe al clene turuen up so doun,

And pave it al of silver and of gold."

And whan this yeman hadde thus i-told

Unto oure oost, he soyde, " Benedicite

!

This thing is wonder merveylous to me,
Syn that this lord is of so heigh prudence,
Bycause of which men schuld him reverence.

That of his worschip rekketh he so lite; 12560
His over slop it is not worth a myte
As in eifect to him, so mot I go;

It is al bawdy and to-tore also.

Why is thi lord so slottisch, I the preyo.

And is of power better clothis to beye.

If that his dede accorde vriih thy speche ?

Telle me that, and that I the biseche."
" Why?" quod thisyiman, " wherto axe ye- me?

God help me so, for he schal never the,

(But I wol nought avowe what I say, 12570
And therfor kep it secre I vow pray)

He is to wys in faith, as I bileve.

Thing that is over-don, it wil nought preve

Aright, as clerkes sein, it is a vice

;

Wherfore in that I holde him lewed and nycc.

For whan a man hath over-greet a witte,

Ful ofte him happeth to mysusen itte;

So doth my lord, and that me greveth sore.

God it amende, I can say now nomore." 12579
" Therof no fors, good yeman," quod oure ost,

" Syn of the connyng of thi lord tliou wost,

Tei how he doth, I pray the hertily,

Sin that he is so crafty and so sly.

"Wher dwellen ye, if it to telle be?"
" In the subarbes of a toun," quod he,

" Lurking in hirnes and in lanes blynde.

Wher as these robbours and these theves by kynde
Holden here prive ferful residence.

As thay that dor nought schewen her presence

;

So faren we, if I schal say the sothe." 12590
"Now," quod oure ost, "yit let me talke to the;

Why artow so discoloured on thy face?"
" Peter!" quod he, " God give it harde grace,

I am so used the fujT to blowe.

That it hath chaungod my colour I trowe;
I am not wout in no mirotir to prie,

But swj-nke sore, and lenie to multiplie.

We blondren ever, and pouren in the fuyr.

And for al that we fade of oure desir.

For ever we lacken oure conclusioun. 12600
To moche folk we ben illusioun.

And borwe gold, be it a pound or tuo.

Or ten or twelve, or many sommes mo.
And make hem wenen atte leste weye.
That of a pound we conne make tweye.

Yit is it fals ; and ay we han good hope.

It for to doon, and after it we grope.

But that science is so fer us biforn.

We mowen nought, although we had it sworn.
It overtake, it slyt away so fast; 12610
It wol us make beggers atte last."

^\^lil this yeman was thus in his talkyng.

This chanoun drough him ner and herd al thing

Which that this yiman spak, for suspeccioun

Of mennes speche ever hadde this chanouu;

For Catoun saith, that he that gulty is.

Demeth al thing be spoke of him, i-wis;

By cause of that he gan so neigh to drawe
His yeman, that he herde al his sawe;
And thus he sayd unto his yeman tho; 12620
" Hold now thi pees, and spek no wordes mo;
For if thou do, thou schalt it deere abye.
Thow sclaundrest me here in this companye,
And eek discoverest that thou schuldest hide."
"Ye," quod oure ost, " tel on, what so bytyde;
Of alle this thret;i-ng recche the nought a myte."
" In faith," quod he, " no more do I but lite!"

And whan this Chanoun seih it wold not be.
But his yeman wold telle his privete, 12629
He riedde away for verray sorwe and schame.
"A!" quod the yeman, "her schal arise game;
Al that I can anoon now wol I telle,

Sin he is goon; the foule feend him quelle!
For never herafter wol I with him meete
For peny ne for pound, I wol byheete.
He that me broughte first unto"that game,
Er that he deye, sorwe have he and schame

!

For it is ernest to me, by my faith

;

That fele I wel, what so eny man saith;

And yet for al my smert, and al my greef, 12640
For al my sorwe, and labour, and mescheef,
I couthe never leve it in no wise.

Now wolde God my wyt mighte suffise

To tellen al that longeth to that art

;

But natheles, yet \vil I telle yow part;
Sin that my lord is goon, I wol nought spare.
Such thing as that I knowe. I wol declare.

" With this chanoun I duelled have seven yer.
And of his science am I never the ner;
Al that I hadde, I have lost therbj', 12650
And God wot, so hath many mo than L
Ther I was wont to be right freisch and gay
Of clothing, and of other good array.
Now ma}- I were an hose upon myii heed;
And where my colour was bothe freissch and reed,
Now it is wan, and of a leden hewe,
(Who so it useth, sore schal he rewe);
And of my swpik ^-et blended is myn j'e

;

Lo ! such avauntage it is to multiplie !

"

That slydynge science had me made so bare, 1 2660
That I have no good, wher that ever I fare;

And yit I am endetted so therby
Of gold, that I have borwed trewely.
That whil I lyve schal I quite never;
Lat every man be war by me for ever.

What maner man that casteth him therto.

If he continue, I holde his thrift i-do;

So help me God, therby schal he not wynne.
But empte his purs, and make his wittes thynne.
And whan he, thurgh his madnes and folye, 126 70
Hath lost his o^\'ne good in jeupardie,

Than he exciteth other men therto.

To lesse her good, as he himself hath do.

For unto schrewes joy it is and ese

To have here felawes in peyne and desese.

Thus was I oones lerned of a clerk

;

Of that no charge; I wol speke of oure werk.
Whan we ben ther as we schul exercise

Oure elvyssh craft, we seme wonder wyse,
Oure termes ben so clergeal and queynte. 12680

1261G. Catoun saith. The allusion is to Calo d-f ^'orib.

lib. i. distich 17,

—

Nc cures si qiiis t:icito sermone loquatur:
Consclus ipse sibi de se putat omnia dici.
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I blowe the fuyr til that myn herte feynte.

What schulde I telle ech proporcioun

Of thinges which that we werke up and douii,

As on fyve or six ounces, may wel be,

Of silver, or som other quantite ?

And besy me to telle yow the names.

As orpiment, brent bones, yren squames.

That into poudre grounden ben ful smal?

And in an crthen pot how put is al,

And salt y-put in, and also paupere, 12690

Biforn these poudres that I speke of heere.

And M^el i-covered with a lamp of glas ?

And of moche other thing what that ther was ?

And of the pot and glas enlutyng,

That of the aier mighte passe no thing?

And of the esy fuyr, and smert also,

Which that was maad? and of the care and wo,

That we hadde in oure matiers sublymynge.
And in amalgamynge, and calcenynge

Of quyksilver, y-clept mercury crude? 12700

For alle oure sleightes we can nought conclude.

Oure orpiment, and subljonent mercurie,

Oure grounde litarge eek on the porfurye

Of ech of these of ounces a certayn

Nat helpeth us, oure labour is in vayn.

Ne eek oure spirites ascencioun,

Ne eek oure matiers that hn al fir adoun,
IMowe in oure werkyng us no thing avaylc;

For lost is al oure labour and travajle.

And al the cost on twenty devel way 12710
Is lost also, which we upon it lay.

Ther is also ful many another thing,

That is to oure craft appertenjng.
Though I by ordre hem here reherse ne c-iu.

Bycause that I am a lewed man,
Yet wil I telle hem, as they come to mynde.
Though I ne conne nought sette hem in her
As bol armoniak, verdegres, boras

;

[kynde

;

And sondry vessels maad of erthe and glas,

Oure urinals and oure descensories, 12720
A'iols, croslets, and sublimatories,

Concurbites, and alembikes eeke.

And othere suche, deere y-nough a leeke,

Nat needith it to rehersen hem alle;

Watres rubifying, and boles galle,

Arsnek, sal armoniak, and brimstoon.

And herbes couthe I telle eek many oou.

As egrimoigne, valirian, and lunarie.

And other suche, if that me list to tarie;

Oure lampps brennyng bothe night and day, 12730
To bringe aboute oure craft if that we may

;

Oure fourneys eek of calcinacioun,

And of watres albificacioim,

Unslekked lym, salt, and glayrc of an ey,

Poudres dyvers, aissches, dong, pisse, and cley,

Cered poketts, sal petre, vitriole

;

And dyvers fuyres maad of woode and cole

;

Salt tartre, alcaly, and salt preparat.

And combust matieres, and coagulat

;

12694. pot and glas. This is the reading of the Harleian
and Lansdowne Mss. Tyrwhitt reads pottts and glasses

engluting, which seems to improve the metre.

12702. sublyment. The Lansd. Ms., with Tyrwhitt, reads
sublimed.

12725. rubifying. Ms. Harl. reads ruhisyng.
12732. fourneys. The Ms. Harl. appears to read/ourmps;

hut Ms. Lansd. reads forneys, which is adopted by Tyr-
whitt, and seems to he con-ect.

12734. salt. The Lansd. Ms., with Tyrwhitt, reads
ehalh.

Cley maad with hors ormannes her, and oyle 12740
Of tartre, alym, glas, berm, wort, and argoyle,
Resalgar, and oure matiers enbibing;
And eek of oure matiers encorporing,
And of oure silver citrinacioun,

Oure cementynge and fermentacioun,
Oure yngottes, testes, and many thinges mo.
I wol you telle as was me taught also .

The foure spiritz, and the bodies seven
By ordre, as ofte herd I my lord neven.
The firste spirit quyksilver called is; 12750
The secound orpiment; the thriidde i-wis
Sal armoniac, and the ferthe bremstoon.
The bodies seven, eek, lo hem heer anoon.
Sol gold is, and Luna silver we threpe

;

IVIars yren, Mercurie quyksilver we clepe

;

Saturnus leed, and Jubitur is tyn.

And Venus coper, by my fader kvn.
" This cursed craft who so wol exercise.

He schal no good han that may him suffise;

For al the good he spendeth theraboute 12760
He lese schal, therof have I no doute.

Who so that list outen his folye.

Let him come forth and lerne multiplie;

And every man that hath ought in his cofre.

Let him apjnere, and wexe a philosofre,

Ascauns that craft is so light to lere.

Nay, nay, God wot, al be he monk or frere,

Prest or chanoun, or eny other wight,
Though he sit at his book bothe day and night
In lernjTig of this elvysch nice lore, 12770
Al is in vayn, and parde moche more
Is to lerne a lewed man this subtilte;

Fj', spek not therof, for it wil not be.

Al couthe he letterure, or couthe he noon.
As in effect, he schal fynd it al oon;
For bothe tuo by my salvacioun
Concluden in multiplicacioun
I-liche wel, whan thay han al y-do;
This is to sayn, thay t'ayle bothe tuo
Yet forgat I to make rehersayle 12780
Of watres corosif, and of lymayle,
And of bodyes moUificacioun,

And also of here enduracioun,
Oyles ablucioun, and metal fusible.

To tellen al, wold passen eny bible

That o wher is; wherfore, as for the best.

Of aUe these names now wil I me rest;

For, as I trowe, I have yow told y-nowe
To reyse a feend, al loke he never so rowc.
A, nay, let be; the philosophre stoon, 12790
Elixir clept, we sechen fast echoon,
For had we him, than were we syker y-nough

;

But unto God of heven I make avow.
For al oure craft, whan we han al y-do,
And al oure sleight, he wol not come us to.

He hath i-made us spende moche good,
For sorwe of which almost we wexen wood.
But that good hope crepeth in oure herte.

Supposing ever, though we sore smerte,
To ben relieved by him after-ward. 1280C
Such supposing and hope is scharp and hard.
I warne you wel it is to seken ever.

That future temps hath made men dissevere.

In trust therof, from al that ever they hadde.
Yet of that art thay conne nought wexe sadde,
For unto hem it is a bitter swetc;
So semeth it ; for nad thay but a scheete

AVhich thay mighte wTappe hem in a-night,
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Aud a bak to walke inne by day-light, 12809
TLey wolde hem selle, and spenden on this craft;

Thay can nought stiiite, til no thing be laft.

And evermore, wher that ever they goon,
Men may hem knoive by smel of bremstoon;
For al the world thay stynken as a goot;

Her sa\ our is so rammyssch and so hoot,

That thodgh a man fro hem a myle be.

The savour wol infecte him, trusteth me.
Lo, thus by smell^mg and by thred-bare array.

If that men libt. this folk they knowe may.
And if a man w.d aske hem prively, 12S20
Why thay ben clothed so unthriftily,

Right anoon thay wol rounen in his eere.

And say, if that thay espied were,

Men wold hem slee, bycause of here science

;

Lo, thus this folk bytrayen innocence.

Passe over this, I go my tale unto.

Er than the pot be on the fujT y-do
Of metals with a certeyn quantite,

ily lord hem tempreth, and no man but he

;

(Now he is goon, I dar say boldely) 12830
For as men sayn, he can doon craftily;

Algate I wot wel he hath such a name,
And yet ful ofte he renneth in blame;

" And wite ye how? ful ofte it happeth so.

The pot to- breketh, and farwel al is goo.

These metals been of so gret violence,

Oure walles may not make hem resistence.

But if thay were WTOught of lym and stoon

;

Thay percen so, that thurgh the wal thay goon;
And some of hem synken into the groimde, 1 2840
(Thus have we lost by tymes many a pounde).

And some are skatered al the floor aboute;

Some lepe into the roof, withouten doute.

Though that the feend nought in oui'e sight him
schewe,

I trowe that he with us be, that schrewe

;

In helle, wher that he is lord and sire.

Nis ther no more woo, ne anger, ne ire.

Whan that oure pot is broke, as I have sayd.

Every man chyt, and halt him evel apayde.

Som sayd it was long on the fuyr-makyng ; 12850
Some sayde nay, it was on the blowyng;
(Than was I ferd, for that was myn office).

' Straw!' quod the thridde, 'ye been lewed and
It was nought tempred as it oughte be.' [nyce,
' Naj',' quod the ferthe, 'stynt and herkne me;
Bycause oure fuyr was nought y-maad of beech.

That is the cause, and other noon, so theech.'

I can not telle wheron it was long.

But wel I woot gi-et stryf is us among. 12859
' What?' quod my lord, ' ther is no more to doone,

Of these periles I wol be war eftsoone.

I am right siker, that the pot was erased.

Be as be may, be ye no thing amased.
As usage is, lot swoope the floor as swithe;

Pluk up your hertes and beth glad and blithe.'

The mullok on an heep i-swoped v.as,

And on the floor j'-cast a canevas,

And al this ikuUoc in a syve i-throwe.

And sifted, and y-plukked many a throwe.
' Parde,' quod oon, ' somwhat ofoure metal 1 2870
Yet is ther hecr, though that we have nought al.

And though this thing myshapped hath as now,
Another tyme it may be wel y-now.

12909. hah. This is the reading of the Harl. and Lansd.
Mss. T>T.vliltt reads bratt, which he interprets a coarse
maiUle.

Us moste putte oure good in adventure.

A marchaunt. parde', ma}' not ay endure,

Trusteth me weJ, in his prosperite;

Som tyme his good is drowned in the see.

And som tyme cometh it sauf unto the londe.'
' Pees !' quodmy lord, ' the nexte tyme I wol fonde

To bringe oure craft al in another plyte, 12880
And but I do, sires, let me have the wy te

;

Ther was defaute in som what, wel I woot.'

Another saj'de, the fuyr was over hoot.

But be it hoot or cold, I dar say this,

That we concluden evermor amys;
We faile of that which that we wolden have,

And in oure madnesse evermore we rave.

And whan we ben togideres everichon,

fiveriche man semeth a Salamon.
But al thing which that schineth as the gold, 1 2890
Is nought gold, as that I have herd told

;

Ne every appel that is fair at ye,

Ne is not good, what so men clappe or crye.

Right so, lo, fareth it amonges us.

He that semeth the wisest, by Jesus

!

Is most fool, whan it cometh to the preef

;

And he that semeth trewest is a theef.

That schid ye knowe, er that I fro yow wende,

By that I of my tale have maad an ende.
" Ther is a chanoun of religioun 12900

Amonges us, wold infecte al a toun,

Though it as gret were as was Ninive,

Rome, Alisaundre, Troye, or other thre.

His sleight and his infinite falsnesse

Ther couthe no man -svTiten, as I gesse.

Though that he mighte lyven a thousand yeer;

Of al this world of falsheed nys his peer,

For in his termes he wol him so wynde.
And speke his wordes in so sleygh a kynde,

Whan he comune schal with eny wight, 12910
That he ^il make him dote anoon right.

But it a feend be, as him selven is.

Ful many a man hatli he bvgiled er this,

And wol, if that he lyve may a while;

And yet men ryde and goon ful many a myle
Him for to seeke, and have his aqueintaunce,

Nought knowjTig of his false governaunce.

And if yow list to geve me audience,

I wol it telle here in youre presence.

But, worschipful chanouns religious, 12920

Ne demeth not that I sclaundre youre hous,

Although my tale of a chanoun be.

Of every ordre som schrewe is, pardee;

And God forbede that al a companye
Schulde rewe a singider mannes foiye.

To sclaunder yow is no thing myn entent,

But to correcten that is mys i-ment.

This tale was net oonly told for y. w.

But eek for other moo; ye woot wel h'jw

That among Cristes apostles twelve 12930
Ther was no traytour but Judas him selve

;

Than why schulde the remenaunt have a blame,

That gidteles were? by yow I say the same.

Save oonly this, if ye wol herkene me.
If any Judas in youre covent be,

Remewe him by tyme. I yow rede,

If schame or los may causen eny drcdc.

12S90. as Oie gold. This proverb is taken directly from
the ParahoJee of Alanus de Insulis, who expresses it thus
in two Leonines,

—

Non teneas anriim totum quod splendet ut aunim,
Nee pulchrum pomuin quoUlibet esse bonum.
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And beth no thing displesed, I you pray,

But in this caas herkeneth what I say."

THE CHANOUNES YEMANNES TALE.

In LondoLin was a prest, an annueler, 12940
That therin dwelled hadde many a yer,

"Which was so plesaunt and so servisable

Unto the wyf, wher as he was at table,

That sche wolde suffre him no thing for to pay
For bord ne clothing, went he never so gay;
And spending sUver had he right y-nough

;

Therof no force ; I wol procede as now,
And telle forth my tale of the chanoun.
That bi'ought this prest to confusioun.

This false chanoun cam upon a day 12950
Unto the prestes chambre, wher he lay,

Biseching him to lene him a certeyn
Of gold, and he wold quT,-! it him ageyn.
" Lene me a mark," quod he, " but dayes thre,

And at my day I wil it quyte the.

And if so be, that thou fynde me fals,

Another day hong me up by the hals."

This prest him took a mark, and that as swithe.

And this chanoun him thankid ofte sithe.

And took his leve, and wente forth his wey ; 1 29 60

And atte thridde day brought his money,
And to the prest he took his gold agajTi,

Wherof this prest was wonder glad and fayn.
" Certes," quod he, " no thing annoyeth me
To lene a man a noble, or tuo, or thre.

Or what thing were in my possessioun,

Whan he so trewe is of condicioun.

That in no wise he breke wol his day;
To such a man I can never say nay." 12969
"What?" quod this chanoun, "schold I be un-
Nay, that were thing i- fallen ofthe newe. [trewe ?

Trouthe is a thing that I wol ever kepe.
Unto that day in which that I schal crepe
Into my grave, and elles God forbade

!

BUieveth that as siker as your crede.

God thank I, and in good t^'me be it sayd,
That ther was never man yet evel apayd
For gold ne silver that he to me lent,

Ne never falshed in myn hert I ment.
And, sire," quod he, " now of my privete, 12980
Syn ye so goodlich have be unto me,
And kythed to me so gret gentilesce,

Som what, to quyte with youre kyndenesse.

The Clianouncs Yemannes Tale. In a preceding tale,

Chaucer has touched upon the astrologers and practisers
of " magike natural ;" this, and perhaps some temporary
occurrences, led him now to satirise bitterly another class
who infested society at this period, the alchemists. The
Chanounes Yemannes tale may describe an occurrence
in Chaucer's time, for the " multipliers" Beem to have
been very busy deceiving: people at the end of the four-
teenth and beginning of the fifteenth centuries; and
Tyrwhitt has pointed out as a curious coincidence, that
an act was passed soon after the poet's death, 5 H. IV.
c. iv., making it felony " to multiplie gold or silver, or to
use the art of multiplication."

12940. an annueler. " They were called annuelleres, not
from their receiving a yearly stipend, as the gloss, ex-
plains it, but from their being employed solely in singing
annuals, or anniversary masses, for the dead, without any
cure of souls. See the stat. 36 Edw. III. c. viii., where
the chapelleiTis parochiels are distinguished from others
chantanz anuales, et a cure des almes nient entendantz. They
were both to receive yearly stipends, but the former was
allowed to take six marks, and the latter only five. Com-
pare Stat. 2 H. v., St. 2 c. il., where the stipend of the
cjiapellein parochiel is raised to eight marks, and that of
the chapellein annueler (he is so named in the statute) to
seven."—TyrjcAiK.

I wil yow schewe, and if yow lust to lei-e

I wQ yow teche plejmly the manere.
How I kan werken in phUosophie.
Takith good heed, ye schul seen wel at ye.
That I wol doon a maystry ei I go."
" Ye?" quod the prest, " ye, sire, and wol ye so?
Mary! therof I pray yow hertily." 12990
" At youre comaundement, sire,"^trewely,"

Quod the chanoun, " and eUes God forbede
!"

Lo, how this theef couthe his servise beede.
Ful soth it is that such profred servise
Stynketh, as witnessen these olde wise

;

And that ful soone I wol it verefye
In this chanoun, roote of al treccherie.

That evermor delit hath and gladnesse
(Such feendly thoughtes in his hert empresse)
How Gristes poeple he may to meschief bringe.
God kepe us from his fals dissimilynge. 13001
What wiste this prest with whom "that he delte ?

Ne of his harm comyng he no thing felte.

seely prest, o sely innocent.

With coveytise anoon thou schalt be blent

;

O graceles, fid blynd is thy conceyt.

No thing art thou war of the deceyt,

Which that this fox i-schapen hath to the;
His wily -wrenches y-wis thou maist not fie.

Wherfor to go to the eonclusioun, 13010
That referreth to thy confusioun,

Unhappy man, anoon I Avil me hie

To tellen thin unwitte and thy folj'e.

And eek the falsnesse of that other wrecche,
Als ferforth as my connyng wol strecche.

This chanoun was my lord, ye wolde weene -^

Sire ost, in faith, and by the heven queene,
It was another chanoun, and not he.

That can an hundred fold more subtiltc.

He hath bitrayed folkes many tyme

;

] 302ff

Of his falsnes it duUith me to ryme.
Ever whan I speke of his falshede,

For schame of him my cheekes wexen reede;
Algates thay bj-gynne for to glowe.
For reednes have I noon, right wel I knowe,
In my visage, for fumes diverse

Of metals, which ye han me herd i-eherse.

Consumed and wasted han my reednesse.
Now tak heed of this chanouns cursednessc.

" Sire," quod he to the prest, " let your man
goon 1 303C

For quyksilver, that we it hadde anoon;
x\nd let him bringe ounces tuo or thre;

And whan he cometh, as faste schul ye see
A wonder thing, which ye saugh never er this."
" Sire," quod the prest, " it schal be doon, i-wis."

He bad his servaunt fecche him his thinges.
And he al redy was at his biddynges.
And went him forth, and com anoon agayn
With this quyksilver, schortly for to sayn.
And took these ounces thre to the chanoun;
And he it layde faire and wel adoun, 13041
And bad the servaunt coles for to bringe,

That he anoon might go to his werkynge.
The coles right anoon weren i-fett,

And this chanoun took out a croselett

Of his bosom, and schewed it the prest. [sest,
" This instriunent," quod he, " which that thou
Tak in thin bond, and put thiself therinne
Of this quiksilver an unce, and her bygynne
In the name of Crist to wax a philosophre. 1 3050
Ther ben ful fewe, whiche that I wolde profre
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To schewe hem thus moche of my science;

For ye schul seen heer by experience,

That this qiiiksilver I wol mortifye,

Eight in youre sight anoon, withouten lye,

And make it as good silver and as fyn

As ther is any in youre purs or myn.
Or elles wher; and make it malleable;

And elles holdeth me fals and unable

Amonges folk for ever to appeere. 13060

I have a ponder heer that cost me deere,

Schal make al good, for it is cause of al

My connyng, which that I you schewe schal.

Voydith youre man, and let him be theroute;

And schet the dore, whils we ben aboute

Oure privetee, that no man us aspie.

Whiles we werken in this philosophic."

Al, as he bad, fulfilled was in dede.

This ilke servaunt anoon right out yede;,

And his maister schitte the dore anoon, 13070

And to here labour speedily thai goon.

This prest, at this cursed chanouns biddyng,

Upon the fuyr anoon sette this thing.

And blew the fuyr, and busied him ful fast

;

And this chanoun into the croslet cast

A pouder, noot I M'herof that it was
I-maad, outher of chalk, outher of glas,

Or som what elles, was nought worth a flye.

To blynde witli this prest ; and bad him hye

These coles for to couchen al above 13080

The croislet; for " in tokenyng I the love,"

Quod this chanoun, " thin oughne handes tuo

Schal wirche al thing which that schal be do."

" Graunt mere}-," quod the prest, and was ful glad.

And couchede coles as the chanoun bad.

And whil lie besy was, this feendlj' wTecche,

This false chanoun (the foule feendhimfecche!)

Out of his bobom took a bechen cole.

In which ful subtilly was maad an hole,

And therin put was of silver lymayle 13090

An unee, and stopped was withoute fayle

The hole with wex, to kepe the lymail in.

And understondith, that this false gyn
Was not maad ther, but it was maad bifore

;

And other thinges I schal telle more
Herafter-ward, which that he with him brought.

Er he com there, to bigyle him he thought.

And so he dede, er thay wente atwynne;
Til he had torned him, couthe he nought blynno.

It dulleth me, whan that I of him speke; 13100

On his falshede fayn wold I me wreke.
If I wist how, but he is heer and there.

He is so variant, he byt no where.
But taketh heed now, sires, for Goddes love.

He took his cole of which I spak above.

And in his bond he bar it prively.

And whiles the preste couched bysily

The coles, as I tolde yow er this.

This chanoun sayde, "Freend, ye doon amys;
This is not couched as it oughte be, 13110

But soone I schal amenden it," quod he.
" Now let me melle therwith but a while.

For of yow have I pitee, by seint Gile!

Ye been right hoot, I se wel how ye swete;

Have heer a cloth and wype away the wete."

And whiles that this prest him wyped haas,

This chanoun took his cole, I schrewc his iaas!

13.C'62. good. I Invo ventured to retain Tynvliitt's

reftdinp, which is siipij^rted hy the Lansdownc Ms. Tlio

Uarl. Ms. 'cads gold.

And layd it aboven on the myd-ward
Of the croslet, and blew wel afterward,
Til that the coles gonne faste brenne. 13120
" Now geve us drinke," quod the chanoun thenne,
" Als swithe al schal be wel, I undertake.
Sitte we doun, and let us mery make."
And whan that the chanounes bechene cole
Was brent, al the lymail out of the hole
Into the crosselet anoon fel adoun;
And so it moste needes by resoun.
Sins it so even above couched was

;

But therof wist the prest no thing, alias!

He demed aUe the colis i-liclie goode, 13130
For of the sleight he no thing understood.
And whan this alcamister saugh his tyme,

" Rys up, sire prest," quod he, " and stonde byme

;

And for I wot wel ingot have ye noon,
Goth, walkith forth, and brynge a chalk-stoon;
For I wol make it of the same schap.
That is an ingold, if I may have hap.
And bringe with you a bolle or a panne
Ful of water, and ye schul wel se thanne 1 3, .39

How that oure besynes schal happe and preve.
And yit, for ye schul have no mysbileeve
Ne wrong conceyt of me in youre absence,
I ne wol nought ben out of youre presence.
But go with you, and come with j-ou agayn."
The chambur dore, schortly for to sayn,
Thay opened and schette, and wente "here we3-e,

AnA forth with hem they caryed the kej-e,

And comen agayn withouten eny delay.
What schuld I tary al the longe day?
He took the chalk, and schop it in the wise 1 3 1 .50

Of an ingot, as I schal yow devyse;
I say, he took out of his oughne sleeve

A tej-ne of silver (evel mot he cheeve
!)

Which that was but an imce of wight.
And taketh heed now of his cursed slight

:

He schop his ingot in lengthe and in brede
Of this teyne, withouten eny drede.

So sleighly, that the prest it nought aspyde;
And in his sleeve agayn he gan it hyde;
And fro the fuyr he took up his mateere, 1 3'. 60
And into the ingot put it with mery cheere;
And into the watir-vessel he it cast.

Whan that him list, and bad this prest as fast,

" Loke what ther is; put in thin bond and grope;
Thou fynde ther schalt silver, as I hope."
What devel of belle schold it elles be?
Schavyng of silver, silver is, parde

!

He putte in his bond and tok up a teyne
Of silver fyn, and glad in every veyne
Was this prest, whan he saugh it was so. 13170
" Goddes blessyng, and his modres also.

And alle halwes, have ye, sire chanoun!"
Seyde this prest, and I her malisouu;
" But, and ye vouchesauf to teche mo
This nobil craft and this subtilite,

I wil be youre in al that ever I may."
Quod this chanoun, "Yet wol I make assay

13124. This line, as it stands in the Harl. Ms.,

And whan tlie caanonns bocbcne cole,

appeal's to be imperfect, although it is supported by the
Lansdowiie Ms. I have ventured to add the word thai

IVum Tyrwhitt, and to insert the e in chanounes, which
liiul probably slipped out by the inadvertence ofa scribe.

1314(5. watte here iveyc. The Had. and Lansd. Mss.
read wtnte forth here we;/e, which makes a redundancy in
the moasui'e ; the supej-tiiious :vord appears to have becti

brought in hore from the bcginuinp of the next line.
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The secound tyme, that ye mow taken heede,

And ben expert of this, and in your neede

Another day assay in myn absence 13180

This dicipline, and this crafty science.

Let take another unce," quod he tho,

" Of quyksilver, withouten wordes mo,
And do therwith as ye have doon er this

With that other, which that now silver is."

The prest him busyeth in al that he can
To doon as this chanoun, this cursed man,
Comaunded him, and faste blew the fuyr,

For to come to theffeet of his desyr.

And this chanoun right in the mene while 13190

Al redy was this prest eft to bygile.

And for a countenavmce in his hond bar
An holow stikke (tak keep and be war),

Li thende of which an unce and no more
Of silver lymail put was, as bifore

Was in his cole, and stopped with wex wel

For to kepe in his limail every del.

And whil the prest was in his besjTiesse,

This chanoun -svith his stikke gan him dresse

To him anoon, and his pouder cast in, 13200
As he dede er, (the devel out of his skyn
Him torne, I pray to God, for his falshede 1

For he was ever fals in worde and deede).

And with this stikke above the crosiet.

That was ordejTied with that false get,

He styred the coles, til relente gan
The wex agayn the fuyr, as every man,
But it a fool be, woot wel it moot nede
And al that in the hole was out yede,

And into the crosiet hastily it fel. 13210

Now, good sires, what wol ye bet than wel?
Yv'han that this prest thus was begiled agayn,

Supposyng not but trouthe, soth to sayn,

He v.'as so glad, that I can nought expresse

In no maner his myrthe and his gladuesse.

And to the chanoun he profred eft soone

Body and good. "Ye,"quod the chanoun, "soone.

Though pore I be, crafty thou schalt me fynde

;

I warne the, yet is ther more byhj-nde.

Is ther any coper her withinne?" quod he. 13220
" Ye, sir," quod this prest, " I trowe ther be.

Files go bye som, and that as swithe."
" Now good sire, go forth thy way and hy the."

He went his way, and ^-ith this coper cam

;

And this chanoun it in his hondes nam.
And of that coper weyed out but an ounce.

Al to simple is my tonge to pronounce.

As minister of my witt, the doublenesse

Of this chanoun, roote of al cursednesse. 13229

He semed frendly to hem that knew him nought.

But he was fendly bothe in werk and thought.

It werieth me to telle of his falsnesse

;

And natheles yit wol I it expresse,

To that entent men may be war therby.

And for noon other cause trewely.

131S0. assay. The Harl. Ms. substitutes !/<rar self, which
makes an unintelligible sentence, without a verb. The
Lansd. Ms. omits the word, and makes the line imperfect
in measure as well as grammatical construction.

13203. worde. This, which is the reading of the Lansd.
^Is., is perhaps better than that- of the Harl. Ms., oth.

Tyrwhitt has thought.
13204. above. So Tyrwhitt and the Lansd. Ms., appa-

rently the correct reading. The Harl. !Ms. reads alone.

13228. as minister of my witt. I retain this reading from
Tyi-whitt, as apparently furnishing the best meaning.
Ms. Harl. reads the minister a-;id of his witt; the reading
of the Lansd. Ms. is, his monstre and his witte.

He put this unce of coper in the crosiet.

And on the fuyr als swithe he hath it set.

And cast in pouder, and made the prest to blowe.

And in his worching for to stoupe lowe,

As he dede er, and al nas but a jape; 13240
Right as him list the prest he made his ape.

And. afterward in the ingot he it cast.

And in the panne putte it atte last

Of water, and in he put his owne hond.
And in his sleeve, as ye byforn-hond
Herde me telle, he had a silver teyne;
He slej-ghly took it out, this cursed heyne,
(UnwitjTige this prest of his false craft).

And in the pannes botme he hath it laft;

And in the water rumbleth to and fro. 13250
And wonder prively took up also

The coper teyne, (nought knowing this prest)

And hidde it, and hcnt him by the brest,

And to him spak, and thus sayde in his game

;

" Stoupeth adoim! by God, ye ben to blame;
Helpeth me now, as I dede yow whil er;

Put in your hond, and loke what is ther."

This prest tooli up this silver teyne anoon.
And thanne sayde the chanoun, let us goon
With these thre teynes whiche that we ban

^^Tought, 13260
To som goldsmyth, and wite if it be ought.

For by my faith I nolde, for myn hood,
But if they were silver fyn and good.
And that as S'withe proved schal it be."

L^nto the goldsmith with these teynes thre

Thay went, and putte these teynes in assay
To fuyr and hammer; might no man say nay,

But that thay were as hem oughte be.

This sotted prest, who was gladder than he?
Was never brid gladder agayn the day; 13270
Xe nightjTigale in the sesoun of May
Was never noon, that liste better to synge

;

Xe lady lustier in carolynge;

Or for to speke of love and wommanhede,
No knj-ght in annes doon an hardy deede
To stonde in grace of his lady deere,

|

Than hadde this prest this craft for to lere;
j

And to the chanoun thus he spak and seyde; I

"For the love of God, that for us alle deyde,
j

And as I may deserve it unto yow, 13280 !

What schal this receyt coste? telleth now." i

" By oure lady," quod the chanoun, " it is deere,
|

I ^^arne yow wel, for, save I and a freere,

In Engelond ther can no man it make."
" No fors," quoth he ; " now, sire, for Goddes sake,

j

What schal I paye ? telleth me, I pray." \

" I wis," quod he, "it is ful dere I say.

Sire, at a word, if that ye lust it have.

Ye schul pay fourty pound, so God me save

;

And nere the frendschipe that ye dede er this '

To me, ye schulde paye more i-wys." 13291

This prest the somme of fourty pound anoon
Of nobles fette, and tooke hem everychoon
To this chanoun, for this ilk receyt.

Al his werkyng nas but fraude and dece3't.

" Sire prest," he seyde, " I kepe have no loos

Of my craft, for I wold it kept were cloos;

And as ye loveth me, kepeth it secre.

For and men knewe al my sotilte.

By God, men wolden have so gret envye 13300

132S3. for, save. The Harl. Ms. reads for, sire, which
is evidently an error : the Lansd. Ms. has bot, save, and
Tyrwhitt, that save.
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To me, bycause of my philosophie,

I schulde be deed, ther were noon other weyc."
" God it forbede," quoth the prest, " what seye.

Yet had I lever spenden al the good
"Which that I have, (and elles wax I wood)
Than that ye schulde falle in such meschief."
" For your good wil, sir, have ye right good preef,"

Quoth the chanoun, "and far wel, graiint mercy."

He went his way, and never the prest him sey

After this day ; and whan that this jjrest scholde

Maken assay, at such t_yme as he wolde, 13311
Of this recej't, far wel, it wold not be.

Lo, thus byjaped and bygilt was he;
Thus maketh he his introduccioun

To bringe folk to here destruccioun.

Considereth, sires, how that in ech astaat

Bit\^'ixe men and gold ther is debaat.

So ferforth that unnethe ther is noon.

This multiplying blent so many oon,

That in good faith I trowe that it be 13320
The cause grettest of swich scarsete.

PhUosophres speken so mistyly

In this craft, that men conne not come therby,

For any witt that men han now on dayes.

They may wel chiteren, as doon these jayes,

And in here termes sette lust and peyne,
But to her purpos scliul thay never attej-ne.

A man may lightly lerne, if he have ought.

To multijolie and bringe his good to nought.
Lo, such a lucre is in this lusty game; 18330
A mannes mirthe it wol torne into gramc,
And empte also grete and hevy purses,

And make folk for to purchace curses

Of hem, that han her good therto i-lent.

O, fy! for schame, thay that have be brent,

Alias! can thay not fle the fuA'res hete?
Y"e that it usen, I rede ye it lete.

Lost j'e lesen al; for bet than never is late;

Never to thrive, were to long a date.

Though ye prolle ay, ye schul it never fyi-.de

;

Ye ben as bolde as is Bayard the blynde, 13341
That blundreth forth, and peril casteth noon;
He is as bold to renne agayn a stoon,

As for,to go bysides in the wey;
So fare ye that multiplie, I sey.

If that youre yghen can nought seen aright,

Loke that youre mynde lakke nought his sight.

For though ye loke never so brode and stare.

Ye schul nought wynne a mite on that chaffare,

But wasten al, that thay may rape and renne.
Withdrawe the fuyr, lest it to faste brenne;
Medleth no more with that art, I mene; 13352
For gif ye doon, youre thrift is goon ful clene.

And right as swithe I wol yow telle heere
What philosophres sein in this mateere.

Lo, thus saith Arnold of the Newe-toim,

13341. Bayard thehlyrtde. This appears to have been a
very popular old proverb. A number of references illus-

trative of it will be found in Mr. Halliwell's Dictionary of
Archaic and Provincial Words; the following passage from
Gower'B Confess. Amantis is nearly parallel to Chaucer :

—

Ther is no God, ther is no lawe
Of whom that he takcth eny hedo,
But as Bayarde the blynde stede,

Tille he falle in the diche amidde,
He goth ther no man wol him bidde.

IS-^W). tliay. The Lansd. Mb. and Tyrwhitt read »/«.

13356. Arnold. Amald de Villeneuve (in Lat. de'villa
Nova, or Villanovanus), a distinguished French physician
aad alcUemist of the fourteenth century, whose Rosarius

As his Rosarie maketh mencioun,
He saith right thus, withouten eny lye:

Ther may no man Mercury mortifye.

But it be with his brother knowleching. 13360

Lo, how that he, which that first sayd this thing,

Of philosophres fader was, Hermes

;

He saith, how that the dragoun douteles

He dyeth nought, but if that he be slayn

With his brother. And that is for to sayn,

By the dragoun. Mercury, and noon other

He understood, and brinistoon be his brother.

That out of Sol and Luna M-ere i-drawe. [sawe;
" And therfore," sayde he, " take heed to my
Let no man besy him this art to seche, 13370
But if that he thentencioun and speche

Of philosophres understonde can;

And if he do, he is a lewed man.
For this sciens, and this connyng," quod he,

"Is of the Secre of secretz, parde."

Also ther was a disciple of Plato,

That on a tyme sayde his maister to,

As his book Senior wil here witnesse.

And this was his demaunde in sothfastnesse

:

' Tel me the name of thilke prive stoon." 13380
And Plato answered unto him anoon,
" Take the stoon that titanos men name."
"Which is that?" quod he. "Magnasia is the

Sayde Plato. " Ye, sire, and is it thus ? [same,"

This is ignotum per ignotius.

What is magnasia, good sir, I you pray?"
" It is a water that is maad, I say,

Of elementes foure," quod Plato.
" Telle me the rote, good sire," quod he tho,
" Of that water, if it be your wille." 13390
" Nay, nay," quod Plato, " certeyn that I nylle.

The philosophres sworn were everichoon.

That thay ne scholde discovere it unto noon,

Ne in no book it write in no manere;
For unto Crist it is so leef and deere.

That he wil not that it discovered be,

But wher it liketh to his deite

Philosophorum was a text-book for the alchemists of the
following age.

13361. Lo. This word, which seems necessary to the

sense, is not found either in Ms. Harl. or in Ms. Lansd.
13362. Herm's. The treatise of the philosopher's stone,

ascribed to Hermes Trismegistus, was popular in the
middle ages; its author being supposed to have been the
founder of the Hermetic philosophy.

13375. Vie Secru of secretz. " He alludes to a treatise,

entitled Secreta Secretorum, which was supposed to contain

the sum of Aristotle's instructions to Alexander. See
Fabric. Bibl. Gr. v. ii. p. 167. It was very popular in
the middle ages. yEgidius de Columna, a famous divine

and bishop, about the latter end of the thirteenth century,

built upon it his book De regimine principum, of which our
Occleve made a free translation in English verse, and
addressed it to Henry V. while Prince of Wales. A part

of Lydgate's translation of the Secreta Secretorum is printed

in Ashmole's Theat. Chem. Brit. p. 397. He did not trans-

late more than about half of it, being prevented by death.

See Ms. Harl. 2251, and Tanner. Bib.Brit. in v. Lydoate.
The greatest part of the seventh book of Gower's Conf.

Amant. is taken from this supposed work of Aristotle."

—

Tyrwhitt.
13378. his hook Senior. The Harl. and Lansd. Mss.

read Somer. Tyrwhitt observes on this passage, " The
book alluded to is printed in the Theatrum Chemicum, vol.

V. p. 219, under this title :
' Senioris Zadith fil. Hamuelis

tabula chymica.' The story which follows ot Plato and
his disciple, is there told (p. 249). with some variations,

of Salomon. ' Dixit Salomon rex, Kecipe lapidem qui dici-

tur Thiiarioa.—Dixit sapiens, Assigna mihi ilium. Dixit,

est corpus magnesia:—Dixit, Quid est magnesia f Respon-
dit. Magnesia est aqua, composita, &c.'

"

13389. rote. The Harl. Bis. roads roocht.
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Man to enspire, and eek for to defende

Whom that him liketh ; lo, this is the ende."

Than thus conclude I, syn that God of hevene

Ne wol not that the philosophres nevene, 13401

How that a man schal come unto this stoon,

I rede as for the beste, let it goon.

For who so maketh God his adversarie,

As for to werke eny thing in contrarie

Unto his wil, certes never schal he thrive,

Though that he multiplie terme of al his lyve.

And ther a poynt; for ended is my tale.

God send every trewe man boote of his bale !

THE DOCTOUEES PHOLOGE.

[" Ye, let that passen," quod oure hoste, " as

Sire Doctour of Physike, I praye you, [now.

Tel us a tale of som honest matere." 13412
" It schal be don, if that ye wol it here,"

Said this doctour, and his tale began anon.
" Now, good men," quod he, " herkeneth everi-

chon."]

THE TALE OF THE DOCTOR OF PHISIK.

Thee was, as telleth Titus Lyvius,

A knight, that cleped was Virginius,

Eulfild of honours and of worthines.

And strong of freudcs, and of gret riches.

This knight a doughter hadde by his wyf, 13420

And never ne hadde he mo in al his lyf.

Fair was this mayde in excellent beautd

Above every wight that men may se

;

For nature hath vnth sovoreyn diligence

I-formed hir in so gret excellence.

As though sche wolde say, " Lo, I nature,

Thus can I forme and peynte a creature,

Whan that me lust; who can me counterfcte?

Pigmalion? nought, though he alwey forgp and
Or grave, or peynte; for I dar wel sayn, Tbete,

The Doctoures Prologe. Ms. Harl., with others of the

best Mss., has no prologue to the tale of the Doctor of

Physick. In two siss. quoted by Tyrwhitt there is a

mere colophon to the etiect, Here endeth the Frankeleyns

Tale, and higinntth the Fhisicifns Tale without a prologe.

Other MSS. have different prologues; that printed above
is given by Tyrwhitt from one Ms., but it is not much in

Chaucer's style ; the following, which is given in the
Lansd. Ms., is still less so :

—

" Now trewly," quod oure oste, " this a prati tale

;

For litel merveile it is that thou lokest so pale,

Sethen thou hast modeled with so mony thingcs

;

With bloweinge att the cole to melte bothe brochcz and
And other many jewels dar I undertake, [riiiges.

And that thi lor'de couthe us tel ifwe might him overtake.

Bot lat him go a devei waye, the compaigny is never the
• And al suche falsh.irlotesi sette notbehemakers; [wers;

Bot latt pas overe nowe al thes subtilitees,

And sume worthi man tel us summe veritees.

As ye, worschipful maister of phisike,

Tellith us somme tale that is a cronyke.
That we may of yowe leren sum witte."

Quod the maister of phisik, " A tale that I finde writts

In cronyke passed of olde tyme,
Herkeneth, for I wil tel it yow in rime."

The Tale of the Doctor of Phisih. It is hardly necessary
to state that this tale is the common story of Virginius
and his daughter, related, as here stated, \>y Livy, but a
little modified in its details to suit medieval notions.

Chaucer seems to have followed chiefly the version of

the story given in his favourite book the Roman de la

Base (vol. ii. p. 74 et seqq. ed. Meon.), and perhaps he
had also in his eye Gower, who gives the story of Vir-
ginius in the seventh book of his Confessio Amantis.

13420. This knight a doughter. Mss. Harl. and Lansd.
omit the first two words, and read the line, A doughter lie

hadde iy his wyf.

Apelles, Zeuxis, schulde wirche in vayn, 13431
Other to grave, or paynte, or forge or bete,

If thay presumed me to counterfete.

For he that is the former princiipal,

Hath maad me his viker general
To forme and peynte erthely creature
Right as me lust, al thing is in my cure
Under the moone that may wane and waxe.
And for my werke no thing wol I axe

;

My lord and I ben fully at accord. 13440
I made hir to the worschip of my lord

;

So do I aUe myn other creatures.

What colour that thay been, or what figures."

Thus semeth me that nature wolde say.

This mayde was of age twelf yer and tway.
In which that nature hath suche delite.

For right as sche can peynte a lili white
And rody a rose, right with such pej-nture

Sche peynted hath this noble creature

Er sche was born, upon her limes fre, 13450
Wheras by right such colours schulde be;

And Phebus deyed hadde hire tresses grete,

I-lyk to the stremes of his borned hete.

And if that excellent was hir beaute,

A thousand fold more vertuous was sche.

In hire ne lakketh no condicioim.

That is to preyse, as by discrecioun.

As wel in body as goost chaste was sche;

For which sche floured in virginite,

With alio humilite' and abstinence, 134G0
With alle attemperaunce and pacieuce.

With mesure eek of beryng of array.

Discret sche was in answeryng alway.
Though sche were wis as Pallas, dar I sayn,

Hir facound eek ful wommanly and playn.

Xoon countrefeted termes hadde sche

To seme wys ; but after hir degrd
Sche spak, and alle hire wordes more and lesse

Sounyng in vertu and in gentilesse.

Schamefast sche was in maydenes schamfastnesse,

Constant in hert, and ever in bcsynesse, 13471
To dryve hire out of idel slogardye.

Bachus had of hir mouth no maistrye;
For wyn and thought doon Venus encrece,

As men in iuyv wil caste oyle or grece.

And of hir oughne vertu unconstreigned,

Sche hath ful ofte tyme hire seek y-feyned.
For that sche wolde fleen the companye,
Wher likly was to treten of folye.

As is at festes, reveles, and at daunces, 13480
That ben occasiouns of daliaunces.

Suche thinges maken children for to be
To soone rype and bold, as men may se,

Which is ful perilous, and hath ben yore;
For al to soone may sche lerne lore

Of boldenesse, whan sche is a wyf.
And ye maystresses in youre olde lyf

13431. Apelles, Zeuxis. The Harl. and Lansd. Mss.
read the names corruptly, Appollus, Zepherus. This re-
ference to the painters of antiquity, as well as most of
the ideas relating to the personification and operations
of nature, are taken from the Soman de la Sose. See vol.

iii. p. 102-3. ed. Meon.
13451. I have in this line adopted Tyrwhitt's reading.

The Harl. Ms. reads Here als bright as such colour schuldi
he. Ms. Lansd. has the same reading.

13474. wyn and thought. I have retained wyn instead of
wille, which latter is the reading of the Harl. and Lansd.
Mss. The sense would seem to require, as Tyrwhitt con-
jectures, ilouthe instead of thought, but this is not found in

the MSS. The Lansd. Ms. reads, with Tyrwhitt, j/outfte.



134 THE CANTERBURY TALES.

That lordes doughtres ban in governaunce,
Ne taketh of my word no displesaunce

;

Thinketh that ye ben set in governynges 13490
Of lordes doughtres, oonly for tuo thinges

;

Outher for ye han kept your honeste,

Other elles for ye han falle in frelete,

And Icnowe wel y-nough the olde daunce,
And conne forsake fully such meschaunoe
Eor evermo; therfore, for Cristes sake,

Kepeth wel tho that ye undertake.

A theof of venisoun, that hath for-laft

His licorousnesse, and al his theves craft,

Can kepe a forest best of every man. 13500
Now kepe hem wel, for and ye wil ye can;

Luke wel, that ye unto no vice assent.

Lest ye be dampned for your wikked entent.

For who so doth, a traytour is certayn;

And taketh keep of that that I schal sayn

;

Of al tresoun soverej'n pestilence

Is, whan a wight bytrayeth innocence.

Ye fadres, and ye modres eek also.

Though ye han children, be it oon or mo,
Youre is the charge of al her suiferauncc, 13510
"Whiles thay be under your governaunce.
Beth war, that by ensample of youre lyvynge,

Outher by necgligence in chastisynge,

That thay ne perische ; for I dar wel seye.

If that thay doon, ye schul ful sore abeye.

Under a schepherd softe and necligent.

The wolf hath many a schep and lamb to-rent.

Sufficeth oon ensample now as here,

For I moot turne agein to my matiere.

This mayde, of which I telle my tale e^cpresse,

So kept hir self, hir neded no maystresse; 13521

For in hir lyv^'ng maydens mighte rede.

As in a book, every good word and dedc,

That longeth unto a mayden vertuous;
Sche was so prudent and so bounteous.
For which the fame outsprong on every syde
Bothe of hir beaute and hir bounte wyde

;

That thurgh the lond thay praysed hir ilkoone.

That lovede vertu, save envye aUoone,
That sory is of other mennes wele, 13530
And glad is of his sorwe and unhele.

The doctor made this descripcioun.

This mayde wente upon a day into the toun
Toward the temple, with hir moder deere.

As is of yonge maydenes the manere.
Now was ther than a justice in the toun,

That governour was of that regioun.
And so bifel. this juge his eyghen cast

Upon this mayde, avysing hir ful fast.

As sche cam forby ther the juge stood. 13540
Anoon his herte chaunged and his mood.
So was he caught with beaute of this mayde,
And to him self fal prively he sayde,
" This mayde schal be myn for any man."
Anoon the feend into his herte ran.

And taughte him sodeinly, that he by slighte

This mayde to his purpos wynne mighte.

13497. This line is jc'ven from the Ilarl. and Lansd.
Mss., instead of Tjrwhitt's reading, To tcche hem vtrtue
lok^ that ye ne slake.

13501. kepe hem. The Harl. Mb. reads hir, apparently
Incorrectly.

13510. sufferaunce. So the Harl. and Lansd. Mss. Tyr-
whitt reads surveance.

1.S532. The doctor. In the mar^n of a ms. quoted hy
Tynvliitt this description of envy is ascribed to St. Au-
gustine.

For certes, by no fors, ne by no meede,
1
Him thought he was not able for to speede;

I For schewassti-ongoffrendes,and eek sche 13550
I Conformed was in such soverayne beaute',
' That wel he wist he might hirnever wynne.
As for to make hir with hir body synne.
For which with gret deliberacioun
He sent after a clerk was in the totm.
The which he knew for subtil and for bold.
This ju^^e unto the clerk his tale hath told
In secre wyse, and made him to assure.
He schulde telle it to no creature;
And if ho dede he schulde lese his heed. 13560
Whan that assented was this cursed reed.
Glad was the juge, and made him gret cheere,
j\jid gaf him giftes precious and deere.
Whan schapen was al this conspiracye

Fro poynt to poynt, how that his leccherie
Parformed scholde be ful subtiUy,
As ye schul here after-ward openly,
Hom goth this clerk, that highte Claudius.
This false juge, that highte Apius,

—

(So was his name, for it is no fable, 13570
But knowen for a storial thing notable

;

The sentence of it soth is out of doute),

—

This false jugge goth now fast aboute
To hasten his delit al that he may.
And so bifel, soone after on a day
This false juge, as teUeth us the storj-.

As he was wont, sat in his consistory,
And ^af his domes upon sondry caas

;

This false clerk com forth a ful good paas,
And saide, " Lord, if that it be your Aville, 13580
As doth me right upon this pitous bille,

In which I pleyne upon Virginius.
And if he wile seyn it is nought thus,
I wil it prove, and fynde good witnesse,
That soth is that m}^ bille wol expresse."
The juge answerd, " Of this in his absence
I may not give diffinityf sentence.
Let do him calle, and I wol gladly hiere

;

Thou schalt have alle right, and no wrong heere."
Virginius com to wite the jugges wiUe, 13590
And right anoon was red this cursed bille

;

The sentence of it was as ye schul heere.
" To yow, my lord sire Apius so deere,

Scheweth youre pore servaunt Claudius,
How that a knight called Virginius,
Ageins the lawe, agens alle equyte,
Hoideth, expresse ageinst the wiUe of me.
My servaunt, which that my thral is by right,
Which fro myn hous was stolen on a night
Whiles sche was ful yong, that wol I preve 13600
By witnesse, lord, so that ye yow not greve;
Sche is nought his doughter, what so he say.
T\Tierfore to yow, my lord the jugge, I pray,
Yelde me my thralle, if that it be your wiUe."
Lo, this was al the sentence of the bille.

Virginius gan upon the clerk byholde;

13551. Conformed . . . .heaute. This is the readinjjof the
Harl. and Lansd. JIss. Tyrwhitt reads Con/ernud and
hounti, which seem to make a better sense.

13557. clerk. This is tlie reading of the Harl. and
Lansd. Mss. Tynrhitt, who gives the reading cherl, says
he took it from " the best mss. and ed. Ca. 2. The com-
mon editt. have clittit. In the Pifim. de. la R. where this
.story is told, ver. 6815—5894, Claudius is called Sergnt ot
Appius: and accordingly Chaucer a little lower, ver. 12204,
calls him ' servant—unto—Appius.'" Ckrk seems the
bettor reading, as a chcrl would hardly possess tluals or
bondsmen.
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But hastily, er he his tale tolde,

And wolde have proved it, as schold a knight,

And eek by witnessyng of many a -wight,

That al was fals that sayde his adversarie, 13610

This cursed juge wold no lenger tarye,

Ne heere a word more of Virginius,

But gaf his jugement, and saide thus;
" I deme anoon this clerk his servaunt have.

Thou schalt no lenger in thin hous hir save.

Go bringe hir forth, and put hir in oure warde.

This clerk schal liave his thral; thus I awarde."

And whan this worthy knight Virginius,

Thui-gh thassent of this juge Apius,

]Moste by force his deere doughter given 13620

Unto the juge, in lecchery to lyven.

He goth him hom, and sette him in his halle.

And leet anoon his deere doughter calle;

And with a face deed as aisshen colde.

Upon hir humble face he gan bj'holde.

With fadres pite stilting thorugh his herte,

Al wolde he from his purpos not converte.
" Doughter," quod he, " Virginia by name,
Ther ben tuo weyes, eyther deth or schame.

That thou most suifre, alias that I was bore ! 1 3630

For never thou deservedest wherfore

To deyen with a swerd or with a knyf.

O deere doughter, ender of my lif,

"Which I have fostred up with such plesaunc«.

That thou nere never oute of my remembraunce

;

O doughter, which that art my laste wo.
And in this lif my laste joye also,

f
O gemme of chastite in pacience

Tak thou thy deth, for this is my sentence ;,

For love and not for hate thou must be deed, 13640

My pitnus bond mot smyten of thin heed.

AUas that ever Apius the say

!

Thus hath he falsly jugged the to day."

And told hir al the caas, as ye bifore

Han herd, it nedeth nought to telle it more.
" Mercy, deere fader," quod this mayde.

And with that word sche bothe hir armes layde

Aboute his nekke, as sche was want to doo,

(The teeres brast out of hir eyghen tuo).

And sayde: " Goode fader, sch;il I dye? 13650

Is ther no grace? is ther no remedye?"
" No, certej'n, deere doughter myn," quod he.

" Than gave me leve, fader myn," quod sche,

" My deth for to compleyne a litel space;

For pardy Jepte gaf his doughter grace

For to compleyne, er he hir slough, alias

!

And God it woot, no thing was hir trespas,

But that sche ran hir fader first to se.

To welcome him with gret solempnite."

And with that word aswoun sche fel anoon, 13660

And after, whan hir swownyng was agoon,

!Sche riseth up, and to hir fader sayde;
" Blessed be God, that I schal deye a mayde.

13615. snve. So Ms. Lansd. ; Ms. Harl. reads kav.
13&10. For love. Horn, (fe la B. vol. ii. p. 77.

Car il par amors, sans haine,

A sa belle fille Virgine
Tantost a la teste cepie,

Et puis au juge presentee

Devant tous en plain consistoire :

Et li jiigC'S, selonc restoire,

Le commanda tantost i prendre, &t;.

See below, v. 13670-3.

13655. Jepte. The Ilarl. and Lansd. Mss. read J.ffa.

This reference to Jephtha's daughter is one of the ana-

chronisms so common in the medieval poets, and ivhich

fcre found so late even as the age of Shakespeare.

Geve me my deth, er that I have a schame.
Do with your child your wille, a goddes name !"

And with that word sche prayed him ful ofte.

That with his swerd he schukle smyte hir softe;

And with that word on swoune doun sche fel.

Hir fader, with ful sorwful hert and fel,

Hir heed of smoot, and by the top it hente, 13670
And to the juge bigan it to presente,

As he sat in his doom in consistory.

And whan the juge it say, as saith the story.

He bad to take him, and honge him faste.

But right anoon alle the poeple in thraste

To save the knight, for routhe and for pite,

For knowen was the fals iniquitc.

The poeple anoon had suspect in this thing,

By maner of this clerkes chaleng\Tig,

That it was by thassent of Apius

;

1 3680
That wiste wel that he was leccherous.

For which unto this Apius thay goon.
And casten him in prisoun right anoon,
Wher as he slough him self; and Claudius,

That servaunt was unto this Apius,

Was demed for to honge upon a tree;

But Virginius of his grete pite

Prayde for him, that he was exiled.

And elles certes he had ben bigiled. 13689^

The remenaunt were anhanged, more and lesse.

That were consented to this cursedncsse.

Her may men se how synne hath his meritc;

Be war, for no man woot how God wol smj-te

In no degre, ne in which maner ^\-ise

The worm of conscience wol agTise

Of wicked l>-f, though it so pryve be.

That no man woot of it but God and he ;.

"V^liethcr that he be lewed man or lered.

He not how soone that he may be afered.

Therfore I rede yow this counseil take, 13700
Forsakith synne, er synne.yow forsake.

THE PROLOGE OF THE PARDONEE.

OwRE ost gan swere as he were wood

;

" Harrow I" quod he, "by naylcs and by blood I

This was a cursed thef, a fals justice.

As schendful deth as herte can devise

So falle upon his body and his boones ]:

The devel I bykenne him al at oonesr
Alias ! to deere boughte sche hir beaute.

Wherfore I say, that aUe men may se.

That giftes of fortune or of nature 13710
Ben cause of deth of many a creature.

Hir beaute was hir deth, I dar wel sayn;

Alias! so pitously as sche was slaj'n!

[Of bothe giftes, that I speke of now,
Slen han ful often more for harm than prow.]

" But trewely, myn owne maister deere,.

This was a pitous tale for to heere;

But natheles, pas over, this is no fors.

I pray to God to save thi gentil corps,

And eek thyn urinals, and thy jordanes, 13720
Thyn Ypocras, and eek thy GaUanes,

13706. So falle, <S:c. Instead of this and the following
line, TjTwhitt reads :

—

Come to thise juges and hir advocaf.

Algate this sely maide is slain, alas!

13714-5. These two lines are omitted in the Harl. Ms.,
and they seem superfluous. Tyrwhitt has made them up
from more than one ms.

13720-1. These two lines are also omitted in the Harl
Ms., but they seem necessary for the sense, and are givel



And every boist ful of thi letuarie,

God blesse hem and ouro lady seiiite ^Marie!

So mot I then, thou art a propre man,
And y-lik a prelat, by seint Kunyan.
Sayde I not wel? can I not speke in tonne?
But wel I woot, thou dost myn herte erme,
I have almost y-caught a cardiacle;

By corpus boones,but I have triacle, 13729
Other elles a draught of moyst and corny ale,

Other bat I hiere anoon a mery tale,

Myn hert is brost for pite of that mayde.
Tliow, pardoner, thou, belamy," he sayde,
" Tel us a tale, for thou canst many oon."

" It schal be doon," quod he, " and that anoon.

But first," quod he, " her at this ale-stake

T wil both drynke and byten on a cake."

But right anoon the gentils gan to crie,

" Nay, let him tellen us no ribaudye.

Tel us som moral thing, that we may leere." 13740
" Gladly," quod he, and sayde as ye schal heere.
" But in the cuppe wil I me bethinke

Upon som honest tale, whil I drlnke."

—

" Lordyngs," quod he, " in chirche whan I

I peyne me to have an hauteyu speche, [preche,

And rjTig it out, as lowd as doth a belle,

For I can al by rote that I telle.

My teeme is alway oon, and ever was;
liadi.i- maloruin est cupiditas.

" First I pronounce whennes that I come, l.'?750

And thanne my bulles schewe I alle and some;
Oure liege lordes seal upon my patent.

That schewe I first my body to warent.
That no man be so hardy, prest ne clerk,

Me to dcstourbe of Cristes holy werk.
Bulles of popes, and of cardynales,

Of patriarkes, and of bisshops, I schewe,
And in Latyn speke I wordes fewe
To savore with my predicacioun, 13760
And for to stere men to devocioun.

Thanne schewe I forth my longe cristal stoones,

T-crammed ful of cloutes and of boones,

Heliks thay ben. as wene thei echoon.

Than have I in latoun a schulder boon,

"Which that was of an holy Jewes scheep.

Good men," say I, " tak of my wordes keep

;

If that this boon be waische in eny welle,

If cow, or calf, or scheep, or oxe swelle,

That eny worm hath ete, or worm i-stonge, 1 3770
Tak water of that welle, and waisch his tonge.

And it is hool anoon; and forthermoro
'Of pokkes, and of scabbe, and every sore,

Schal every scheep be hool, that of this w&ile
Drynketh a draught; tak heed eek what I telle.

If that the goode man, that the beest oweth,
Wol every wike, er that the cok him croweth,
Fastynge, drynke of this welle a draught,
As thilke holy Jew oure cldres taught.

His beestes and his stoor schal multiplie. 13780
And, sires, also it kelith jalousie.

here from the Lansd. Ms. For ths explanation of the
last of these two lines see the note on 1. 43;^.

13741-2. Instead of these two lines, Tyrwhitt and the
Lansd. Ms. have,

Som vit, and thanne wol we <?ladly here.
I graunte y-wis, quod he, but I must thinke.

13749. radix malorum. Tlie Ilarl. and Lansd Mss. have
rivlix omnium malorum, but tlie word omnium seems to bo
rodiindant, and spoils the m(^tre.

137S1. kelith. The Lansd. Ms. has, with Tyrwhitt, 7je?e(/i,

vhich is perhaps the butter reading.

For though a man be ful in jalous rage,

Let make with this water his potage.

And never schal he more his wyf mystrist.

Though he the soth of hir defaute wist;

Al hadde sche take prestes tuo or thre.

Here is a meteyn eek, that ye may see;

He that his honde put in this metayn.
Ho schal have multiplying of his grayn,
Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes, 13790
So that ye ofFre pans or elles grootes,

And, men and wommen, oon thing warne I yow;
If eny wight be in this chirche now.
That hath doon synne orrible, that he
Dar nought for schame of it schryven be;
Or ony womman, be sche yong or old.

That hath y-maad hir housbond cokewold,
Such folk schal have no power ne grace
To offre to my relikes in this place.

And who so fint him out of suche blaroe, 13800
Thay wol come up and offre in Goddes name.
And I assoile hem by the auctorite,

Which that by buUe was i-graunted me.
" By this gaude have I wonne every yeer

An hundred mark, syn I was pardoner.
I stonde lik a clerk in my pulpit.

And whan the lewed poeple is doun i-set,

I preche so as ye have herd before,

And telle hem an hondred japes more. 13809
Than peyne I me to strecche forth my necko.
And est and west upon the poeple I bekke.
As doth a dowfe, syttyng on a berne;
Myn hondes and my tonge goon so yerne,
That it is joye to se my busynesse.
Of avarice and of such cursednesse
Is al my preching, for to make hem fre

To geve liere pans, and namely unto me.
For myn entent is nought but for to wynne,
And no thing for correccioun of synne.
I rekke never when thay ben i-beryed. 13820
Though that here soules gon a blakeberycd. >

" For certes many a predicacioun
Cometh ofte tyme of evel entencioun

;

Som for plesauns of folk and flaterie,

To ben avaunced by ypocrisie;

And som for veine gloir, and som for hate.

For whan I dar not other weys debate.

Than wil I stynge him with my tonge smerte
In preching, so that he schal not asterte

To be diffamed falsly, if that he
Hath trespast to my bretheren or to me.
For though I telle not his propre name,
i\Ien schal wel knowe that it is the same
By signes, and by other circumstaunces.
Tlius quyt I folk, that doon us displesaunces;
Thus put I out my venym under hiewe
Of holynes, to seme holy and trewe.

But schortly myn entent I wol devyse,
I preche no thing but of coveityse.

Therfor my teem is yit, and ever was, 13840
Radix maloriutt est cupiditas.

" Thus can I preche agayn the same vice

AVhich that I use, and that is avarice.

Eut though my self be gulty in the synne,
Yit can I make other folk to twynne
From avarice, and soone to repent.

But that is not my principal entent;

I preche no thing but for coveitise.

Of this matier it ought i-nough suffise.

" Than telle I hem ensamples may oon 13850
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Of olde thinges longe tyme agoon.
Fur lewed poeplo loven tales olde

;

"Which thinges can thay wel report and holde.

What? trowe ye, whiles I may preche
And Wynne gold and silver for I teche.

That I wil lyve in povert wilfully ?

Nay, nay, I thought it never trewely.

For I wol preche and begge in sondry londes.

I wil do no labour with myn hondes,
Ke make basketis and lyve therby, 13860
Bycause I wil nought begge ydelly.

I wol noon of thapostles countei-fete;

I wol have money, wolle, chese, and whete,
Al were it geven of the prestes page.
Or of the porest wydow in a village.

And schold hir children sterve for famyn.
Nay, I wol drinke licour of the wyn,
And have a joly wenche in every toun.

But herkneth, lordynges, in conclusioun,

Youre likyng is that I schal telle a tale. 13570
Now have I dronk a draught of corny ale,

By God, I hope I schal telle yow a thing,

That schal by resoun be at your liking;

For though my self be a ful vicious man,
A moral tale yit I yow telle can.

Which I am wont to preche, for to wynne.
Now hold your pees, my tale I wol byginne."

THE PARDONERES TALE.

In Flaundres whilom was a companye
Of yonge folkes, that haunted folj'o.

As ryot, hasard, stywes, and tavernes; 13880
Wher as with lutes, harpes, and gyternes,

Thay daunce and play at dees bothe day and night.

And ete also, and drynk over her might;
Thurgh which thay doon the devyl sacrifise

W^ithinne the develes temple, in cursed wise.

By superfluite abhominable.
Her othes been so greet and so dampnahle.
That it is grisly for to hiere hem swere.

Our blisful Lordes body thay to-tere

;

Hem thoughte Jewes rent him nought y-nough

;

And ech of hem at otheres synne lough. 13891
And right anoon ther come tombesteris

[Fetis and smale, and yonge fniitesteres.

Singers with harpes, baudes, wafereres,]

Whiche that ben verray develes officeres.

To kyndle and blowe the fuyr of leccherie,

That is anexid unto glotonye.

The holy wryt take I to my witnesse,

That luxury is in wyn and dronkenesse.

Lo, how that dronken Loth unkyndely 13900
Lay by his doughtres tuo unwityngly.

So dronk he was he niste what he wrought.

13864. prestes page. The Lansd. Ms. reads 'jorest page,
which is the readini? adopted by Tynvhitt.

The Pardoneres Tale. Tliis beautiful moral r.toiy appears
to have been taksn from a fabliau, now lost, but of which
the outline is preserved in the Cento Nov lie Anticke, Nov.
Ixxxii., as well as the story itself by Chaucer.

13889. to-tere. The common oaths in the middle ages
were by the different parts of God's body ; and the popular
preachers represented that profane swearers tore Christ's
body by their imprecations.

13893-4. These two lines are omitted in the Ilarl. Ms.
13898. hol>/ wryt. Ms. Harl. and others have in the

margin the reference, ^ Nolite inebriare vino, in quo est
luxuria.

13900. dronken Loth. This trans^ession of Lot is one
of the most favourite examples, in the medieval moralists,
of the ill consequences of drunkenness. Compare Tiers
I'ioughman, 1. 512 et seqq.

Herodes, who so wel the story sought.

Whan he of wyn was repleet at his fest,

Right at his oughne table gaf his hest
To sle the baptist Johan fid gilteles.

Seneca seith a good word douteles

;

He saith he can no difference fynde
Betuyx a man that is out of his mynde.
And a man the which is dronkelewe; 1391
But that woodnes, fallen in a schrewe,
Persevereth lenger than doth dronkenesse.
O glutonye, ful of corsidnesse

;

cause first of oure confusioun,
original of oure dampnacioun,

Til Crist had bought us with his blood agayu!
Loketh, how dere, schortly for to sayn,
Abought was first this cursed felonye;

Corupt was al this world for glotonye.
Adam our fader, and his wyf also, 13920
Fro Paradys to labour and to wo
Were dryven for that vice, it is no drede.

For whils that Adam fasted, as I rede,

He was in Paradis, and whan that he
Eet of the fruyt defendit of a tre.

He was out cast to wo and into pe3'ne.

glotony, wel ought us on the pleyne

!

( ), wist a man how many maladyes
Folwith of excesse and of glotonyes,

He wolde be the more mesurable 13930
Of his diete, sittyng at his table.

Alias! the schorte throte, the tendre mouth,
Maketh that Est and West, and North and South,
Li erthe, in watir, in ayer, man to swynke.
To gete a sely glotoun mete and drynke.
Of this matier, O Poul, wel canstow trete.

]Mete unto wombe, and wombe unto mete,
Schal God destroyen bothe, as Powel saith.

Alias ! a foul thing is it bj- my faith

To say this word, and fouler is the dede, 13940
Whan men so drynke of the whyt and rede,

That of his throte he makith his priv^

Thurgh thilke cursed superfluite.

Thapostil wepyng saith Jul pitously,

Ther walkith many, of which you told have I,

1 say it now wepyng with pitous vois,

Thay are enemys of Cristes croys;

Of which the ende is deth, wombe is her God.
O wombe, o bely, o stynkyng is thi cod,

Fulfild of dong and of con-upcioun

;

13950
At eyther ende of the foul is the soun
How gret cost and labour is the to fynde!
These cokes how they stamp, and streyn, and
And tome substaunce into accident, [grynde,
To fulfille thy licorous talent!

Out of the harde boones gete thay
The mary, for thay caste nought a^Aay

13907. Seneca. " Perhaps he refers to Epist. Ixxxiii.

Extende in plures dies ilium ebrii habitum : nunquid de
furore dubitatis? nuncquoque nou est minor sedbrerior."
—Tyrwhitt.

13918. felonye. The Lansd. Ms. reads, with TjTwhitt,
vilanie.

13923. whils that Adam. In the margin of Ms. Harl. is

the quotation, Quamdiu jejun-avit Adam in Paradyso fuit,

comedit et ejectus est; statim duxit uxorem, &c. It is

from Hieronymus contra Jovinianum.

13937. Mete unto wombe. The margin of the Harl. Ms.
has the quotation, Esca ventris et venter escis, Deus
autem hunc et illam destruet, &c.

13944. Thapostil . . . saith. Philipp. iii. 18, 19, Multi
enim ambulant, quos ssepe dicebam vobis (nuns autem et

flens dico) inimicos cinicis Christ! : quorum finis interittis,

quorum deus venter est.
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That may go thnrgh the golet softe and soote;

<^f spicery and levys, burke and roote,

Schal ben his sause maad to his dclyt 13960

To make him have a newe appetit.

But certes he that haunteth suche delices,

Is deed ther, whiles that ho lyveth in vices,

A licorous thing is wyn, and dronkenesse
Is ful of stryvyng and of wrecchednesse.

O dronke man, disfigured is thi face,

Sour is thy breth, foul artow to embrace;
A thurgh thi dronkenesse sowneth the soun,

As though thou seydestay, Sampsouu, Sampsoun;
And yit, God wot, Sampson drank never wyn.
Thow fallist, as it were a stiked swyn; 13971

Thy tonge is lost, and al thin honest cure.

For dronkenes is verray sepulture

Of mannes witt and his discrecioun.

In whom that drynk hath dominacioun.

He can no counseil kepe, it is no drede.

Ne keep yow from the white and from the rede,

And namely fro the white wyn of Leepe,

That is to selle in Fleetstreet or in Chepe.

This wyn of Spayne crepith subtily 13980

In other wynes growyng faste by,

Of which ther riseth such fumosite.

That whan a man hath dronke draughtes thre,

And weneth that he be at hom in Chepe,

He is in Spayne, right at the toun of Lepe,

Nought at the Rochel, ne at Burdeaux toun;

And thanne wol thai say, Sampsoun, Sampsoun.
But herken, lordyngs, o word, I you pray.

That alle the soverayn actes, dar I say,

Of victories in the Okie Testament, 13990
That thurgh the verray God omnipotent

Were doon in abstinence and in prayere

;

Lokith the Bible, and ther ye may it hiere.

Loke Atthila, the grete conquerour,

Deyd in his sleep, with schame and dishonour,

Bleedyng ay at his nose in dronkenesse;

A captayn schuld ay lyve in sobrenesse.

And over al this, avyse yow right wel,

What was comaunded unto Lamuel;
Nought Samuel, but Lamuel say I. 14000

Redith the Bible, and fyndeth expresly

Of wyn gevyng to hem that han justice.

No more of this, for it may wel suffice.

And now that I have spoke of glotonye,

Now wil I yow defende hasardi-ye.

13968. dronkenesse. TyxwMtt has dronken nose, which is

perhaps the bettor reading.

13978. white wyn of Leepe. " According to the geogra-
phers, Lepe was not far from Cadiz. This wine, of what-
ever sort it may have been, was proh.ably much stronger
than the Gascon wines, usually drunk in England. La
Uochelle and Bordeaux, the two chief ports of Gascony,
were both, in Chaucer's time, part of the English do-

minions. Spanish wines might also be more alluring

on account of their greater rarity. Among the Orders
of the Royal Household, in 1604, is the following. (Ms.
Harl. 293, fol. 162.) ' And whereas, in tymes past, Spanish
wines, called sacke, were little or noe whit use in our
courte, and that in later year.s, though not of ordinary
allowance, it was thought convenient, that noblemen, &c.
might have a boule or glass, &c. We understanding that
it is now used as common drinke, &c., reduce the allow-

ance to twelve gallons a day for the court, &c.' "

—

Tyrwhitl.

13979. Fleetstreet. So the Harl. Ms. The Lansd. Ms.
reads Flsehestrele, which is the reading adopted by Tyr-
whitt

13993. hiere. The Lan.sd. 'i/i.s. and Tyrwhitt have lere.

13991. Atthila. Attila died in the night suffocated by
a ha5mon-hage, brought on by a debauch, in the year 453,

when he was preparing for a new invasion of Italy.

14001. Ecdith the Bible. See Proverha xxiii. I

Hasard is verray moder of lesynges,

And of deceipt, and cursed forsweringt-s;

Blaspheme of Crist, manslaught, and wast also

Of catel, and of tyme ; and forthermo
It is reproef, and contrair of honour, 14010
For to be halde a comun hasardour.
And ever the heyer he is of astaat,

The more is he holden desolaat.

If that a prince use hasa.rdrie,

In alle governance and policie

He is, as by comun opinioun,

Holde the lasse in reputacioun.

Stilbon, that was a wis embasitour.
Was sent imto Corinthe with gret honour
Fro Lacidome, to make hir alliaunce; 14020
And whan he cam, him happede par chaunce.

That alle the grettest that were of that lond
Playing atte hasard he hem fond.

For which, as soone as it mighte be,

He stal him hoom agein to his contre.

And saide ther, " I nyl nought lese my name,
I nyl not take on me so gret diffame,

Yow for to allie unto noon hasardoures.
Sendeth som other wise embasitoures.
For by my trouthe, me were lever dye, 14030
Than I yow scholde to hasardours allye.

For ye, that ben so glorious in honoures,
Schal not allie yow with hasardoures,
As by my wil, ne as by my trete."

This wise philosophre thus said he.

Lo eek how that the king Demetrius
The king of Parthes, as the book saith us,

Sent him a paire dees of gold in scorn.

For he had used hasard ther to-forn;

For which he hield his gloir and his renoun 1 4040
At no valieu or reputacioun.

Lordes may fynde other maner play
Honest y-nough to dryve away the day.

Now wol I speke of othes fals and grete

A word or tuo, as other bookes entrete.

Gret swering is a thing abhominable.
And fals swering is more reprovable.

The hyhe God forbad sweryng at al,

Witnes on Mathew; but in special

Of sweryng saith the holy Jeremye, J 40.50

Thou schalt say soth thin othes, and not lye;

And swere in doom, and eek in rightwisnes;

But ydel sweryng is a cursednes.

Bihold and se, ther in the firste table

Of hihe Goddes heste honurable,
How that the secounde heste of him is this;

Tak not in ydel my name or amys.
Lo, rather he forbedith such swer^Tig,

Than homicide, or many a corsed thing.

I say that as by order thus it stondith; 14060
This knoweth he that the hestes understondeth.

How that the second best of God is that.

14020. LfJcidome. The Lansdowne Ms. reads Cnlidonye,

and Tyrwhitt adopts Calidone in his text ; but lie observes
in the note, " John of Salisbury, from whom our author
probably took this story and the following, calls him
Cliilon. Polycrat. lib. i. c. 5. Chilon Laceda^monius,
jugendoj societatis causa missus Corinthum, duces et
seniores populi ludentes invenit in alca. lufecto ittique

nogotio reversus est, &c. Accordingly, in ver. 14020, Ms.
C. 1. reads very rightly iMcedomye instead of Calidone, the
common reading. Our author has before used Lacedomie
for iMcedmmon"

140.38. hazard. This is Tyrwhitt's reading, supported
by the Lansd. Ms., which reads hasardry. The Harl.
Ms. reads tavern, which does not agree so well with the
context.
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And forthermore, I wol the telle a plat,

That vengance schal not parte fro his hous,

That of his othes is outrageous.
" By Goddes precious hert, and by his nayles,

And by the blood of Crist, that is in Hayles,

Seven is my chaunce, and also cink and tray!

By Goddes armes, and thou falsly play,

This daggere schal thurgh thin hertegoo!" 14070
This fruyt cometh of the bicchid boones tuo,

Eorswering, ire, falsnes, homicide.

Now for the love of Crist that for us dyde,

Levith youre othis, bothe gret and smale.

But, sii-es, now wol I telle forth my tale.

These riottoures thre, of which I telle,

Longe erst than prime rong of eny belle,

"Were set hem in a tavern for to drynke

;

And as thay sat, thay herd a bell clinke

Biforn a corps, was caried to the grave; 14080
That oon of hem gan calle unto his knave,
" Go bet," quoth he, " and axe redily.

What corps is that, that passeth her tbrthby;

And loke that thou report his name wel."
" Sire," quod he, " but that nedeth never a del;

It was me told er ye codi heer tuo houres

;

He was, pard^', an old felaw of j^oures,

And sodeinly he was i-slayn to night;

For-dronk as he sat on his bench upright,

Ther com a prive thef, men clepen Deth, 14090
That in this contre al the peple sleth.

And with his spere he smot his hert a-tuo,

And went his way withoute wordes mo.
He hath a thousand slayn this pestilence.

And, maister, er yo come in his prese)";e,

Me thinketh that it is fid necessarie,

For to be war of such an adversarie

;

Beth redy for to meete him evermore.
Thus taughte me my dame, I say nomore."
''By seinte Mary!" sayde this taverner, 14100
" The child saith soth ; for he hath slayn this yeer.

Hens over a myle, withinne a gret village,

Bothe man and womman,chLld,and hyne,andpage

;

14060. his nayles. Not his finger-nails, but the nails
with which he was nailed to the cross. These were ob-
jects of superstition in the middle ages. Sir John Maun-
deville, c. vii. sa)'s, " And thereby iu the walle is the
place vbere the tour nayles of oure Lord weren hidd

;

for he had two in his hondes, and two in his feet; and of
on of thiiise the emperour of Constantynoble made a bry-
dille to his hors, to here him in bataylle ; and thorghe
vertue thereof lie overcam his eneinyes, &c." He had
said before, c. ii. that " on of the nayles that Crist was
naylled with on the cros," was at Constantynoble; and
" on in France, in the kinges chapelle."

14067. Mood . . . in Hayles. " The abbey of Hailes, in
Gloucestershire, was founded by Richard, king of the
Komans, brother to Henry III. This precious relic,

which was afterwards commonly called ' the blood of
Hailes,' was brought out of Germany by the son of
Kichard, Edmund, who bestowed a third part of it upon
his fathers abbey of Hailes, and some time after gave
the other two parts to an abbey of his own foundation, at
Ashrug, near Berkhamsted. Hollinsh. v. ii. p. 275."

—

Tyrwhitt.

14071. bicchid boones. This is the general reading of
the manuscripts, and Tyrwhitt acted unadvisedly in
changing it to bicchel. Bicched bones appears to have been
not an uncommon term for dice : in the Towneley mystery
of the Processus Talentorum, where the executioners are
deciding their right to Christ's tunic by throwing the
dice, one of them (j). 241), who has lost, exclaims,

—

I was falsly begylyd withe thise byched bones,

Ther cursyd thay be !

14103. and hyne. I have inserted these two words, which
are not in Wss. Harl. and Laiisd , from Tyrwhitt; they
fcjjycar necessary to complete the line.

I trowe his habitacioun be there.

To ben avysed gret wisdom it were,
Er that he dede a man that dishonour."
" Ye, Goddis armes !" quod this ryottour,
" Is it such peril with him for to meete ?

I schal him seeke by way and eek by strete.

I make avow to Goddis digne boones! 14110
Herkneth, felaws, we thre ben al oones;
Let ech of us hold up his hond to other.

And ech of us bycome otheres brother.

And we wil slee this false traitour Deth;
He schal be slayne, that so many sleeth,

By Goddis dignete, er it be night!"

Togideres han these thre here trouthes plight

To lyve and dye ech of hem with other,

As though he were his oughne sworne brother.

And up thai startyn, al dronke in this rage, 14120
And forth thai goon towardes that village,

Of which the taverner hath spoke biforn,

And many a grisly oth than han thay sworn,
And Cristes blessed body thay to-rent;

Deth schal be deed, if that they may him hent.

Ivight as thay wolde have torned over a style,

Whan thai han goon nought fuDy a myle.

An old man and a pore with hem mette.

This olde man ful mekely hem grette,

And saide thus, "Lordynges, Godyowsel" 14130

The proudest of the ryotoures thre

Answerd agein, " AVhat ? carle, with sory gTace,

Why artow al for-wrapped save thi face?

Whi lyvest thou so longe in so gret age?"
This olde man gan loke on his visage

And saide thus, " For that I can not fynde
A man, though that I walke into Inde,

Neither in cite noon, ne in village,

That wol chaunge his youthe for myn age;

And therfore moot I have raysx age stille 14140

As longe tyme as it is Goddes wille.

And dethj alias! ne wil not have my lif.

Thus walk I lik a resteles caytif.

And on the ground, which is my modres gate,

I knokke with my staf, erly and late,

And saye, ' Leeve moder, let me in.

Lo, how I wane, fleisch, and blood, and skjTi.

Alias ! whan schuln my boones ben at rest ?

Moder, with yow wil 1 chaunge my chest,

That in my chamber longe tyme hath be, 141.50

Ye, for an haire clout to wrap in me.'

But yet to me sche w^i not do that grace.

For which ful pale and welkid is my face.

But, sires, to yow it is no curtesye

To speke unto an old man vilonye,

But he trespas in word or eUes in dede.

In holy YiTit ye may your self wel rede,

Agens an old man, hoor upon his hede.

Ye schold arise ; wherefor I yow rede,

Ne doth unto an old man more hann now, 141 6C

Namore than ye wolde men dede to yow
In age, if that ye may so long abyde.

And God be with you, wherso ye go or ryde

!

I moot go thider as I have to goo."
" Nay, olde cherl, by God! thou schalt not so

Sayde that other hasardour anoon

;

" Thou partist nought so lightly, by seint Johan
Thou spak right now of thiike traitour Deth,

That in this contre alle oure frendes sleth;

14119. sworne. Tym'hitt reads horen; but he does not

appear to have been aware of the frequency of this sworn
fraternity m medieval storj'.
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Have her my trouth, as thou art his aspye, 14170
Tel wher he is, or elles thou schalt dye,

By God and by that holy sacrament!
For sothly thou art oon of his assent
To slen us yonge folk, thou false theef."
" Now, sires, than if that yow be so leef

To fynde Deth, torn, up this croked way.
For in that grove I laft him, by my fay J

Under a tree, and ther he wil abyde

;

Ne for your bost he nyl him no thing hyde.
Se ye that ook? right ther ye schuln him fynde.

God save yow, that bought agein mankynde, 14181
And yow amend." Thus sayde this olde man,
And everich of these riotoures ran.

Til thay come to the tre, and ther thay founde
Of florins fyn of gold y-coyned rounde,
Wei neygh a seven busshels, as hem thought.
No lenger thanne after Deth thay sought;
But ech of hem so glad was of that sight,

For that the florens so faire were and bright.

That doun thai sette hem by that precious hord.

The yongest of hem spak the firste word. 14191
"Bretheren," quod he, "take keep what I schal say

;

My mtte is gret, though that I bourde and play.

This tresour hath fortune to us given
In mirth and jolyte our lif to lyven.

And lightly as it comth, so wil we spende.

Ey, Goddis precious dignite ! who wende
To day, that we schuld have so fair a grace?
But might this gold be cai'ied fro this place

Horn to myn hous, or ellis unto j^oures, 14200
(For v/el 1 wot that this gold is nought oures).

Than were we in heyh felicite.

But trewely by day it may not be

;

Men wolde say that we were theves stronge,

And for oure tresour doon us for to honge.
This tresour moste caried be by night

As wysly and as slely as it might.

"WTierfore I rede, that cut among us alle

"We drawe, and let se wher the cut wil falle

;

And he that hath the cut, with herte blithe 14210
Schal renne to the toun, and that ful swithe.

And bring us bred and wyn ful prively;

And tuo of us schal kepe subtilly

This tresour wel; and if he wil not tarie.

Whan it is night, we wol this tresour carie

By oon assent, ther as us liketh best."

That oon of hem the cut brought in his fest.

And bad hem drawe and loke w her it wil falle

;

And it fel on the yongest of hem alle

;

And forth toward the toun he went anoon. 14220
And al so soone as he was agoon.

That oon of hem spak thus unto that other

;

" Thow wost wel that thou art my sworne brother,

Thy profyt wol I telle the anoon.

Thow wost wel that our felaw is agoon.

And her is gold, and that ful gret plente.

That schal departed be among us thre.

But natheles, if I can schape it so.

That it departed were bitwix us tuo.

Had I not doon a frendes torn to the?" 14230
That other answerd, " I not how that may be

;

He wot wel that the gold is with us tway.

What schulde we than do? what schuld we say?"
" Schal it be counsail?" sayde the fcrsto schrewe,
" And I schal telle the in wordes fewe

What we schul doon, and bringe it wel aboute."

14186. a seven hmahfU. So Mbs. Harl. and Lansd. Tyr-
vbitt reads an eighie busthelt.

" I graunte," quod that other, " withoute doute,

That by my trouthe I wil the nought bywray."
" Now," quod the first, " thou wost wel we ben

And two of us schuln strenger be than oon. [twaj-,

Lok, whanne he is sett, thou right anoon 14241

Arys, as though thou woldest with him pleye;

And I schal ryf him thurgh the sydes tweye,
Whils that thou strogelest with him as in game,
And with thi dagger loke thou do the same;
And than schal al the gold departed be,

My dere frend, bitwixe the and me

;

Than may we oure lustes al fulfiUe,

And play at dees right at our owne wiUe."

And thus accorded ben these schrewes twayn.
To sle the thridde, as ye herd me sayn. 14251

This yongest, which that wente to the toun,

Ful fast in hert he rollith up and doun
The beaute of the florins newe and bright;
" Lord!" quod he, " if so were that I might
Have al this gold unto my self allooue,

Ther is no man that lyveth imder the troone
Of God, that schulde lyve so mery as L"
And atte last the feend oure enemy
Put in his thought, that he schuld poysoun beye,

With which he mighte sle his felaws tweye. 14261
For why, the feend fond him in such lyvynge,
That he had leve to sorwe him to brynge.
For this witterly was his ful entent

To slen hem bothe, and never to repent.

And forth he goth, no lenger wold he tary,

Into the toun unto a potecary,

And prayde him that he him wolde selle

Sen poysoun, that he might his rattis quelle,

And eeic ther was a polkat in his hawe, 14270
That, as he sayde, his capouns had i-slawe

;

And said he wold him wreke, if that he might,
On vermyn, that destroyed him by night.

Thapotecary answerd :
" And thou schalt have

A tiling that, also God my soule save.

In al this world ther nys no creature,

That ete or dronk had of this confecture.

Nought but the mountaunce of a corn of whete.
That he ne schuld his lif anoon for-lcte

;

Ye, sterve he schal, and that in lasse while, 14280
Than thou wilt goon a paas not but a myle

;

The poysoun is so strong and violent."

This cursed man hath in his bond i-hent

This poysoun in a box, and sins he ran
Into the nexte stret unto a man.
And borwed of him large hotels thre

;

And in the two his poysoun poured he;

The thrid he keped clene for his drynke,
For al the night he schop him for to swynkc
In carying the gold out of that place. 14290
And whan this riotour, with sory grace.

Hath fillid with wyn his grete hotels thre,

To his felaws agein repaireth he.

What nedith it therof to sermoun more ?

For right as thay had cast his deth bifore,

Right so thay han him slayn, and that anoon.
And whan this was i-doon, thus spak that oon

:

" Now let us drynk and sitte, and make us mery
And siththen we wil his body bcry."

And afterward it happed him parcas, 14300
To take the hotel ther the poysoun was,

And drank, and gaf his felaw drink also.

For which anon thay sterved bothe tuo.

But certes I suppose that Avyeen
14304. Avyeen. The Harl Ms. reads Amycen. Aviccnna
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Wrot never in canoun, ne in non fen,

Mo wonder sorwes of empoisonyng,
Than hadde these -RTecches tuo or here endyng.

Thus endid been these homicides tuo,

And eek the fals empoysoner also.

cursed synne ful of cursednesse! 14310

O traytorous homicidy ! O -nakkednesse

!

glotony, luxurie, and hasardrye

!

Thou blasphemour of Crist with vUanye,

And othes grete, of usage and of pride

!

Alias ! mankynde, how may it bytyde,
That to thy creatour, which that the wTought,

And with his precious herte-blood the bought.

Thou art so fals and so unkynde, alias! [pas,

" Now, good men, God forgeve yow your tres-

And ware yow fro the synne of avarice. 14320

i\Iyn holy pardoun may you alle warice,

So that ye ofifren noblis or starlinges.

Or elles silver spones, broches, or rynges.

Bowith your hedes under this holy buUe.

Cometh forth, ye wyves, and offreth your wolle;

Your names I entre her in my roUe anoon;

Into the blis of heven schul ye goon

;

1 yow assoile by myn heyh power,

If ye woln offre, as clene and eek als cler 14329

As ye were born. And, sires, lo, thus I preche

;

And Jhesu Crist, that is oure soules leche.

So gravmte yow his pardoun to receyve

;

For that is best, I wil not yow discey^'e.

But, sires, o word forgat I in my tale

;

I have reliks and pardoun in my male.

As fair as eny man in Engelond,
Which were me geve by the popes hond.

If eny of yow wol of devocioun
Offren, and have myn absolucioun,

Cometh forth anon, and knelith her adoun, 1 4340
And ye schul have here my pardoun.

Or elles takith pardoun, as ye wende,
Al newe and freissch at every to^vnes ende.

So that ye offren alway new and newe
Nobles and pens, which that ben good and trewe.

It is an honour to every that is heer,

That ye may have a suffisaunt pardoner
Tassoile yow in contre as ye ryde.

For aventures which that may bytyde.

For paraunter ther may falle oon, or tuo, 14350

Doun of his hors, and broke his nekke a-tuo.

Loke, such a seurete is to you alle

That I am in your felaschip i-falle.

That may assoyle you bothe more and lasse.

Whan that the soide schal fro the body passe.

I rede that oure hoste schal bygv'nne,

For he is most envoliped in synne.

Com forth, sire ost, and offer first anoon,

And thou schalt kisse the reliquis everichoon.

Ye, for a grote ; imbocle anon thi purs." 1 4360
" Nay, nay," quod he, " than have I Cristes curs

!

Let be," quod he, " it schal not be, so theoch.

Thou woldest make me kisse thin olde breech.

And swere it were a rehk of a seynt.

Though it were with thy foundement depejTit.

But by the cros, which that seynt Heleyn fond,

was one of the most distinguished physicians of the Ara-
bian school of the eleventh centurj', and enjoyed great
popularity in the middle ages.

14341. And ye schul have here. Tyrwhitt reads Arid
meekly receiveth. The Lansd. Ms. readi this and following
line on a diflerent rhyme,

—

Commeth for anone, and kneleth adowne here,
And ye schal have my pardon that is dere.

I wold I had thy eoylons in myn hond.

In stede of reliks, or of seintuary.

Let cut hem of, I wol help hem to cary

;

Thay schul be schryned in an hogges tord." 14370
This Pardoner answerde nat o word;
So wToth he was, he wolde no word say.

" Now," quod oure host, " I wol no lenger play
With the, ne -with noon other angry man."
But right anoon the worthy knight bygan,

(Whan that he saugh that al the peple lough)
" No more of this, for it is right y-nough.
Sir Pardoner, be glad and mery of cheere

;

And ye, sir host, that ben to me so deere,

I pray yow that ye kisse the Pardoner ; 14380
And Pardoner, I pray yow draweth yow ner,

And as we dede, let us laugh and play."

Anon thay kisse, and riden forth her way.

THE SCHIPMAXXES PROLOGE.

[Otir hoste upon his stirrops stode anon,

And saide, " Good men, herkeneth everichon,

This was a thrifty tale for the nones.

Sire parish preest," quod he, " for Goddes bones.

Tell us a tale, as was thy forward yore

;

I see wel that ye lerned men in lore

Can mochel good, by Goddes dignitee." 14390
The Person him answerd :

" Benedicite

!

WTiat eileth the man, so sinfully to swere ?"

Our hoste answerd :
" O Jankin, be ye there ?

Now, good men," quod our hoste, " kerkneth to

I smell a loller in the wind," quod he. [me.
" Abideth for Goddes digne passion,

For we schul han a predication;

This loller here wol prechen us somwhat."
" Nay by my fathers soule ! that schal he nat."

Sayde the Schipman, "here schal he nat preche,

He schal no gospel glosen here ne teche. 14401

We leven al in the gret God," quod he.

The Schipmannes FroJoge. The Shipman's tale has no
prologue in the Harl. Ms., and in other of the best copies

of the Canterbury Tales. The prologue here given is

from Tyrwhitt, who observes,—" The tale of the Shipman
in the best iiss. has no prologue. "What has been printed

as such in the common editions is evidently spurious. To
supply this defect I have ventured, upon the authority of

one MS. (and, I confess, not one of the best) to prefis to

this tale the prologue which has usually been prefixed to

the tale of the Squier. As this prologue was undoubtedly
composed by Chaucer, it must have had a place somewhere
in this edition, and if I cannot prove that it was really in-

tended by him for this place, I think the reader will allow

that it fills the vacancy extremely well. The Pardoneres
tale may very properly be called a ihrifty tale, and he him-
self a learned man (ver. 1-1475,8) ; and all the latter part,

though highly improper in the mouth of the curteis Squier,

is perfectly suited to the character of the Snipman." The
following short and doggerel prologue to the Shipman's
tale, from the Lansd. Ms,, is given only as an example of

the way in which different persons attempted to supply
the deficiencies in Chaucer's unfinished work :

—

Bot than spak oure oste unto maister Schipman,
" Maister," quod he, " to us summe tale tel ye can,

"W-herewithe ye myght glad al this company,
If it were youre pleseinge, I wote wele sekurlye."
" Sertes," quod this Schipman, " a tale I can telle.

And therfore herkeneth hynderward how that 1 will

BpeUe."

14395. a Idler. " This is in character, as appears from a

treatise of the time. Harl. Catal. n. 16m. 'Kow in Enge-
lond it is a comun protectioun ayens presecutiouns—it' a

man is customable to swere nedeles and fals and unavised,

by the bones, nailes, and sides, and other members ot

Crist,—And to absteyne fro othes nedeles and unleful,

—

and repreve sinne by way of charite, is mater and cause

now, why prelates and some lordes sclaundren men, and

depen hem lollards, eretikes,' etc."—T^rwAiK.
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" He wolden sowen som difficiiltee,

Oi" springen cockle in our clene come.
And therfore, hoste, I warne thee beforne,

My joly body schal a tale telle,

And I schal clinken you so mery a belle,

That I schal waken al this compagnie

;

But it schal not ben of philosophie,

Ne of physike, ne termes queinte of lawe; 14410
Ther is but litel Latin in my mawe."]

THE SCHIPMAJTNES TALE.

A MAKcnATTNT whilom dwelled at Seint Denys,
That riche was, for which men hild him vvys."

A wyf he had of excellent beaute.
And companable, and reverent was sche

;

Which is a thing that causeth more despence,
Than worth is al the cher and reverence
That men doon hem at festes or at daunces.
Such salutaciouns and continaunces
Passeth, as doth the schadow on a wal; 14420
But wo is him that paye moot for al.

The sely housbond algat moste pay,
He most us clothe in ful good array
Al for his oughne worschip richely
In which array we daunce jolily.

And if that he may not, paraventure,
Or elles wil not such dispens endure.
But thynketh it is wasted and i-lost.

Than moot another paye for oure cost.

Or lane us gold, that is perilous. 14430
This worthy marchaunt huld a noble hous,

For which he hadde alday gret repair
For his largesce, and for his wyf was fair.

What wonder is? but herkneth to my tale.

Amonges al these gestes gret and smale,
Ther was a monk, a fair man and a bold,

I trowe, thritty wynter he was old.

That ever in oon was drawyng to that place.

This yonge monk, that was so fair of face,

Aqueynted was so with the goode man, 14440
Sith that her firste knowleche bygan.
That in his hous as familier was he
As it possibil is a frend to be.

And for as mochil as this goode man
And eek this monk, of which that I bygan,
Were bothe tuo i-born in oon village.

The monk him claymeth, as for cosynage;
And he agoin him saith nat oones nay.
But was as glad therof, as foul of day

;

For to his hert it was a gret plesaunce. 14450
Thus ben tliay knyt with eterne alliaunce.

And ilk of hem gan other to assure
Of brotherhed, whil that her lif may dure.
Fre was daun Johan, and namely of despence
As in that hous, and ful of diligence

To do plesaunce, and also gret costage;
Hte nought forgat to geve the leste page
In al that hous ; but, after her degre.
He gaf the lord, and siththen his moync, 14459

14404. Or springen coclde. This alludes to a punning
derivation of Lollard, from the Latin lolium.

The Sckipmannes Tale. In this tale also Chaucer pro-
iinbly gives an English version of an earlier French
i.ihliau. The same story probably formed the groundwork
"f the iirst story in tlie Eighth Day of the Decameron, wliich
differs little from Chaucer's tale, and was frequently imi-
tatcxl l.iy subscriucnt conVmrs.

14454. liamdy. I have adopted this reading from the
Lansd. Ms. and Tyrwhitt, as giving apparently the best
scuse. The Ilarl. Ms. reads manlij.

Whan that he com, som maner honest thing;
For which thay were as glad of his comyng
As foul is fayn, whan that the sonne upriseth.
No mor of this as now, for it sufflseth.

But so bifel, this marchaunt on a day
Schop him to make redy his array
Toward the toun of Bruges for to fare.

To byen ther a porcioun of ware

;

For which he hath to Paris sent anoon
A messanger, and prayed hath dan Johan
That he schuld come to Seint Denys, and play
With him, and with his wyf, a day or tway, 1447

1

Er he to Brigges went, in alle wise.

This nobU monk, of which I yow devyse.
Hath of his abbot, as him list, licence,

(Bycause he was a man of heih prudence,
And eek an officer out for to ryde,
To se her graunges and her bernes wyde)

;

And unto Seint Denys he cometh anoon.
Who was so welcome as my lord dan Johan,
Oure deere cosyn, ful of curtesie? 1448C
With him brought he a jubbe of Malvesie,
And eek another ful of wyn vernage.
And volantyn, as ay was his usage;
And thus I lete him ete, and drynk, and play.
This marchaunt and his monk, a day or tway.
The thridde day this marchaimd up he riseth,

And on his needes sadly him avyseth

;

And up into his countour hous goth he.
To rekyn with him self, as wel may be,

Of thilke yer, how that it with him stood, 1 4490
And how that he dispended had his good.
And if that he encresced were or noon.
His bookes and his bagges many oon
He hath byforn him on his counter bord,
For riche was his tresor and his hord;
For which ful fast his countour dore he schette

;

And eek he wolde no man schold him iette

Of his accomptes, for the mene tyme;
And thus he sat, til it was passed prime.
Dan Johan was risen in the morn also, 14500

And in the gardyn walkith to and fro.

And hath his thinges said ful curteisly.

This good wj'f com walkjTig ful prively
Into the gardyn, ther he walketh softe,

And him salueth, as sche hath doon ful ofte.

A maj'de child com in hir compaignie,
Which as hir list sclie may governe and gye.
For yit under the yerde was the mayde.
" O dere cosyn myn, dan Johan," sche sayde,
" What ayleth yow so rathe to arise?" 14510
" Nece," quod he, *' it aught y-nough suffise

Fyve houres for to slepe upon a night;
But it were for eny old palled wight.
As ben these weddid men, that lye and dare.
As in a forme lith a wery hare.

Were al for-straught with houndes gret and smak-.
But, dere nece, why be ye so pale ?

I trowe certis, that oure goode man
Hath on j'ow laborid, sith the night bygan.
That yow were nede to resten hastiliclio." 1 4520
And with that word he lowgh ful meriliche,

And of his owne thought he was al reed.

14466. Bruges. Bniges was the grand central mart of
Eui'opean commerce in the middle ages, until its decline
in consequence of the wars and troubles of the sLxteenth
century.

1418.3. volaiityn. So the Ilarl. Ms. The Lansd. Ms. has
volatile, which is the reading adopted by Tynrhitt, aud is
probably the correct one.
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This faire wyf bygan to schake hir heed,
And sayde thus, " Ye, God wot al," quod schc.
" Nay, cosyn myn, it stant not so with me.
For by that God, that gaf me soule and lif,

In al the reme of Fraunce is ther no wyf
That lasse lust hath to that sory play

;

For I may synge alias and waylaway
That I was born,but to no wight," quod sche, 1 4530
" Dar I not telle how it stent with me.
Wherfor I think out of this lond to wende.
Or elles of my self to make an ende.

So ful am I of drede and eek of care."

This monk bygan upon this wyf to stare

;

And sayd, " Alias ! my nece, God forbede.

That ye for eny sorw, or eny drede,

For-do your self; but telletli me your greef,

Paraventure I may in youre mescheef
Councel or help; and therfor telleth me 14540
Al your annoy, for it schal be secre.

For on my portos here I make an otli,

That never in my lif, for lief ne loth,

Ne schal I of no counseil you bywray."
" The same agein," quod sche, " to yow I say.

By God and by this portos wil I swere.
Though men mo wolde al in peces tere,

Ne schal I never, for to go to heUe,
By^vreye word of thing that ye me telle.

Not for no cosynage, ne alliaunce, 14550
But verrayly for love and affiaunce."

Thus ben thay sworn, and herupon i-kist,

And ilk of hem told other what hem list.

" Cosyn," quod sche, " if that I had a space,

As I have noon, and namly in this place.

Then wold I telle a legend of my lyf,

"What I have suffred sith I was a wyf
With myn housboud, though he be your cosyn."
"Nay,"quod this monk, "byGod and seint Martyn

!

He is no more cosyn unto me, 145 GO
Tlian is this leef that hongeth on the tre

;

I cleped him so, by seint Denis of Fraunce,
To have the more cause of acqueyntaunce
Of yow, which I have loved specially

Aboven aUe wommen sikerly

;

This swere I yow on my professioun.

TeUith youre greef, lest that he come adoun.
And hasteth yow; and goth your way auoon."
" My deere love," quod sche, " o dan Johan,
Fid leefme were this counseil for to hyde, 14570
But oiit it moot, I may no more abyde.
Myn housbond is to me the worste man,
That ever was siththe the world bigan

;

But sith I am a wif, it sit nought me
To telle no wight of oure privete,

Neyther a bedde, ne in noon other place

;

God schilde I scholde telle it for his grace.

A wyf ne schal not say of hir housbonde
But al honour, as I can understonde.
Save unto yow thus moche telle I schal; 14580
As help me God, he is nought worth at al,

In no degre', the valieu of a flie.

But yit me greveth most his nigardyo.
Ajid wel ye wot, that wymmen naturelly
Desiren sixe thinges, as wel as I.

They woide that here housbondes scholde be
Hardy, and wys, and riche, and therto fre,

And buxom to his wyf, and freisch on bedde.
But by the Lord that for us alle bledde,

14566. This line is omitted in Ms. Ho.rl. and is he
given from ils. Lansdowne.

For his honour my selven to array, 14530
A sonday next comyng yit most I pay
An hundred frank, or elles I am lorn.

Yit were me lever that I were unborn,
Than me were doon a sclaunder or vilenye.
And if myn housbond eek might it espie,

I ner but lost; and therfor I jow pray
Lene me this summo, or elles mot I dey.
Dan Johan, I seye, lene me this hundred frankos;
Parde I wil nought faile yow my thankes.
If that yow list to do that I yow pray. 14600
For at a certein day I wol yow pa}^
And do to yow what pleasaunce and servise
That I may do, right as you list devyse;
And but I do, God take on me vengeaunce,
As foul as hadde Geneloun of Fraunce!"

This gentil monk answard in this manere

;

" Now trewely, myn owne lady deere,

I have on yow so gret pite and reuthe,
Thut I yow swere, and plighte j-ow my treuthe,
Than whan your housbond is to Flaundres fare,

1

1 schal deliver yow out of youre care, 14611
For I wol bringe yow an hundred frankes."
And with that word he caught hir by the schankes,
And hir embraced hard, and kist hir ofte.

"Goth nowyourway," quod he, "al stille and softe.

And let us dyne as sone as ye may.
For by m}' chilindre it is prime of day

;

Goth now, and beth as trew as I schal be."
" Now eUes God forbede, sire !" quod sche.
And forth sche goth, as joly as a pye, 14620
And bad the cookcs that thai schold hem hye.
So that men myghte dyne, and that anoon.
Up to hir housbond this wif is y-goou.
And knokketh at his dore boldely.
" Quy est la?" quod he. "Peter! it am I,"

Quod sche. " How longe, sire, wol ye fast?
How longe tjone wol ye reken and cast
Y^our sommes, and your bokes, andyoiu- thinges?
The devel have part of alle such rekenynges.
Y''e have i-nough pardy of Goddes sonde. 1 4630
Com doun to day, and let your bagges stonde.
Ne be ye not aschamed, that daun Johan
Schal alday fastyng thus elenge goon?
What? let us hiere masse, and govve dyne."

" Wif," quod this man, " litel canstovv divine
The curious besynesse that we have;
For of us chapmen, al so God me save,
And by that lord that cleped is seint Ive,
Scarsly amonges twelve, tM-o schuln thrive
Continuelly, lastyng into her age. 14640
AVe may wel make cheer and good visage,
And dryve forth the world, as it may be.

And kepen our estat in privete.

Til we be deed, or eUes that we play
A pilgrimage, or goon out of the way.
And therfor have I gret necessite
Upon this queynte world to avyse me.

14597-14600. These four lines are also omitted in the
Harl. Ms., by an evident error of the scribe, arising from
a similar termination of lines 14596 and 14600. They are
here supplied from the Lansd. Ms.

14605. Geneloun. Geneloun, or Ganelon, in the old ro-
mances, was the person whose treason led to the disastrous
battle of Koncesvalles.

14617. cMlindre. This is tlie reading of the Harl. and
Lansd. Mss. Tyrwhitt h.as substituted lutlender.

14639. twelve, two. This is the reading of the Harl. and
Lansd. Mss., except tliat the latter has Iweyne for two.
Tyrwhitt reads amongte twenty, ten,

14640. Iter. The Lansd. Ms. reads our.
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For evermor we moste stond in drede

Of hap and fortun in our chapmanhedo.
To Flaundres wil I go to morw at day, 14650
And come agajTi as soone as I maj-;

For which, my deere wif, I the byseeke
As be to every wight buxom and meeke,
And for to kepe cure good be curious,

And honestly governe wel our hous.

Thou hast y-nough, in every maner wise.

That to a thrifty housbond may suinse.

The lakketh noon array,- ne no vitaile

;

Of silver in thy purs thon mayst not faile." 14659
And with that word his countour dore he schitte.

And doun he goth ; no lenger wold he lette

;

And hastily a masse was ther sayd,

And spedily the tables were i-laj'd.

And to the dyner faste thay hem spedde.

And rychely this chapman the monk fedde.

And after dyner daun Johan sobrely

This chapman took on part, and prively

Sayd him thus: "Cosjm, it stondeth so.

That, wel I se, to Brigges wol ye go

;

God and seint Austjm spede you andgyde. 14670
I pray yow, cosyn, wisly that ye ryde

;

Governeth yow also of your diete

Al temperelly, and namely in this heto.

Bitwix us tuo nedeth no straunge fare;

Far wel, cosjm, God schilde you fro care.

If eny thing ther be by day or night,

If it lay in my power and my might,
That ye wil me comaunde in eny wise.

It schal be doon, right as ye wol devyse.

thing er that ye goon, if it might be, l-*680

1 wolde pray yow for to lene me
An hundred frankes for a wyke or tweye,
For certeyn bestis that I moste beye.

To store with a place that is oures;

(God help me so, I wolde it were youres!)

I schal not faile seurly ofmy day.

Nought for a thousand frankes, a myle way.
But let this thing be secr^, I yow pray

;

For for the bestis this night most I pay.

And fare now wel, myn owTie cosyn deere. 14690
Graunt mercy of your cost and of your checre."

This noble merchaunt gentilly anoon
Answerd and sayde :

" O cosyn daun Johan,
Now sikerly this is a smal request;

My gold is youres, whanne that yow lest.

And nought oonly my gold, but my chaffare

;

Tak what yow liste, God schilde that ye spare

!

But oon thing is, ye know it wel y-nough
Of chapmen, that her money is here plough.

We may creaunce whils we have a name, 14700
But goldles for to be it is no game.
Pay it agayn, whan it lith in your ese

;

After my might ful fayn wold I yow plese."

This hundred frankes he set forth anoon,
And prively be took hem to daun Johan

;

No wight in al this world wist of this loone,

SavjTig this marchaund, and daun Johan alloone.

Thay drynke, and speke, and rome a while and
Til that "dan .lohan rydeth to his abbay. [play.

The morwe cam, and forth this marchaund rideth

To Flaundres-ward, his prentis wel him gydeth,
Til that he cam to Brigges merily. 14712

14657. fiousbmd. This is the reading of the Harl. and
Lansd. Mss. Tyrwhitt reads hottshold. I think the read-
ing of the MSS. is the best—thou hast enough money, con-
nstent with a thrifty husband.

Now goth this marchaund faste and busily
Aboute his neede, and bieth, and creaunceth

;

He neither pleyeth atte dys, ne daunceth;
But as a marchaund, schortly for to telle.

He lad his lyf, and ther I let him dwelle.

The sonday next the marchaimd was agoon,
To Seint Donys i-come is daun Johan,
With croime and berd al freisch and newe i-schave.

In al the hous ther nas so litel a knave, 14721
Ne no wight elles, that he nas ful fajm.

For that my lord dan Johan Avas come agayn.
And schortly to the po}Tite for to gon.
This faire wif acordith with dan Johan,
That for these hundred frank he schuld al night
Have hir in his aiines bolt upright;
And this acord parformed was in dede.
In mirth al night a bisy lif thay lede 14729
Til it was day, than dan Johan went his way,
And bad the meign^ far wel, have good day.
For noon of hem, ne no wight in the touu,
Hath of dan Johan noon suspeccioun

;

And forth he rideth hom to his abbay.
Or wher him list, no more of him say.

This marchaund, whan that ended was the faire,

To Seynt Denys he gan for to repeire.

And with his wif he maketh fest and cheere.
And tellith hir that chaffar is so deere.
That needes most he make a chevisaunce, 1 47 40
For he was bounde in a reconisaunce.
To paye twenty thousand scheldes anoon.
For which this marchaund is to Paris goon.
To borwe of certeyn frendes that he hadde
A certein frankes, and some with him he ladde.
And whan that he was come into the toun.
For gret chiertee and gret affeccioim

Unto dan Johan he first goth him to play;
Nought for to borwe of him no kyn monay,
But for to wite and se of his welfare, 14750
And for to telle him of his chaffare.

As frendes doon, whan thay ben met in fere.

Dan Johan him maketh fest and mery cheere

;

And he him told agayn ful specially.

How he had bought right wel and graciously
(Thanked be God!) al hole his marchaundise;
Save that he most in alle manere wise
Maken a chevj'ssauns, as for his best

;

And than he schulde be in joye and rest.

Dan Johan answerde, " Certis I am fa3Ti, 1-4760

That ye in hele are comen hom agayn

;

And if that I were riche, as have I blisse.

Of twenty thousand scheld schuld ye not mjsse,
For ye so kyndely this other day
Lente me gold ; and as I can and may
I thanke yow, by God and by seint Jame.
But natheles I took it to oure dame,
Youre wif at home, the same'gold agein
Upon your bench, sche wot it wel certeyn.
By certein toknes that I can hir telle. 14770
Now by your leve, I may no lenger duelle

;

Oure abbot wol out of this toun anoon,
And in his compaignye moot I goon.
Grete wel oure dame, myn owen nece swete,

147-12. sckeJdes. The literal version of the French ^'c/9,

or crowns. They are said to have received their name
from bearing the figure of a shield on one side,

14756. hole. I have added this word from the Lansd.
Ms. It is omitted in the Harl. Ms.

14768. at homt. These words also are added from the
Harl. Ms., as being evidently necessary to complete the
metre.
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And far wel, dere cosyn, til that we meetc."

This marchaund, which that was bothe war and
Creaunced hath, and payed eek in Parys [wys,

To certeyn Lonibardes redy in hir hond
This somme of gold, and took of hem his hond,

And horn he goth, as mery as a popinjay. 14780

Por wel he knew he stood in such array,

That needes most he wynne in that viage

A th-ousand frankes, above al his costage.

His wyf ful redy mette him at the gate,

As sche was wont of old usage algate;

And al that night in mirthe thay ben sette.

For he was riche, and clerly out of dette.

"Whan it was day, this marchaund gan embrace

His wj'f al newe, and kist hir on hir face,

And up he goth, and maketh it ful tough. 14790
" No more," quod sche, " by God, ye have

y-nongh;"
And \^'antounly with him sche lay and playde.

Till atte laste thus this marchaund saydei

—

" By God," quod he, " I am a litel wroth
With yow, my wyf, although it be me loth

;

And wite ye why? by God, as that I gesse.

Ye han i-maad a maner straungenesse

Bitwixe me and my cosyn dan Johan.

Ye schold have warned me, er I had goon,

That he yow had an hundred frankes payd 14800

By redy tokne; and huld him evil appayd;
Por that I to him spak of chevysaunce,

(Me semed so as by his countenaunce);

But natheles, by God of heven king!

I thoughte nought to axe him no thing.

I pray the, wyf, do thou no more so.

Tel me alway, er that I fro the go.

If eny dettour hath in myn absence

I-payed the, lest in thy necgligence

I may him axe a thing that he hath payed."

This wyf was not atfered ne affrayed, 14811

But boldely sche sayde, and that anoon

:

" Mary! I diffy that false monk, dan Johan,
I kepe not of his tokenes never a del

;

He took me a certeyn gold, that wot I wel.

What? evel thedom on his monkes snowte!

For, God it wot! I wende withoute doute,

That he had geve it me, bycause of yow.
To do therwith myn honour and my prow,

Por cosynage, and eek for bele cheer 14820
That he hath had ful ofte tyme heer.

But synnes that I stonde in this disjoynt,

I wol answer j'ow schortly to the poynt.

Ye han mo slakke dettours than am I;

Por I wol pay yow wel and redily

Pro day to day, and if so be I faile,

I am your wif, score it upon my taile,

And I schal paye it as soone as I may.
Por by my trouthe, I have on myn array,

And nought on wast, bistowed it every del.

And for I have bistowed it so wel 14831

Por youre honour, for Goddes sake I say,

As beth nought wroth, but let us laugh and play

;

Ye schul my joly body have to wedde;
By God, I wol not pay yow but on bedde

;

Porgeve it me, myn o\vne sjiouse deere;

14778. Lombardes. It is scarcely necessary to inform
the reader that the Lombard merchants were the chief
money-dealers in the tliirteenth and fourteenth centuries,

after the Jews had been placed under a ban. hombanl
Street in London seems to have preserved traditionally

the peculiar character given to it by its former inhabitants
from whom it was named.

Turne hider-ward and make better cheere."

This marchaund saugh noon other remedy;
And for to chide, it nas but foly,

Sith that the thing may not amendid be. 14840
" Now, wif," he sayde, " and I forgive it the

;

And by thi lif, ne be no more so large;

Keep better my good, this give I the in charge..""

Thus endeth now my tale, and God us sende
Talyng y-nough, unto our lyves ende!"

THE PRIORESSES PROLOGE.

" Wel sayd, by corpus boones !" quod oure
"Now longe mot thou sayle by the cost, [host.
Sir gentU maister, gentd mariner.
God give the monk a thousand last quade yer.

Haha! felaws, be war for such a jape. 14850
The monk put in the mannes hood an ape,
And in his wyves eek, by seint Austyn.
Draweth no monkes more unto your in.

But now pas over, and let us loke aboute.
Who schal now telle first of al this route
Another tale ;" and with that word he sayde.

As curteisly as it had ben a mayde,
" My lady Prioresse, by your leve.

So that I wist I scholde yow not gi'eve,

I wolde deme, that ye telle scholde 14860
A tale next, if so were that ye wolde.
Now wol ye vouche sauf, my lady deere ?"

" Gladly," quod sche, and sayd in this manere.

THE PRIORESSES TALE.

O Lord, oure Lord, thy name how merveylous
Is in this large world i-sprad! (quod sche)
Por nought oonly thy laude precious
Parformed is by men of heih degre,

But by mouthes of children thy bounte
Parformed is ; on oure brest soukynge
Som tyme schewe thay thin heriynge. 14870
Wherfore in laude, as I best can or may.

Of the and of thy white lily flour.

Which that the bar, and is a mayde alway.
To telle a story I wil do my labour

;

Nought that I may encresce youre honour,
Por sche hir silf is honour and roote

Of bounte, next hir sone, and soules booto.

O moodir mayde, o mayde mooder fre,

O bussh unbrent, brennyng in Moises sight,

That ravysshedest doun fro the deite, 14880
Thurgh thin humblesse, the gost that in the
Of whos vertu, he in thin herte pight, [alight;

Conceyved was the fadres sapience;
Help me to telle it in thy reverence.

Lady, thi bounte, and thy magnificence,
Thy vertu and thi gret humility,

Ther may no tonge expres in no science;

Por som tyme, lady, er men pray to the,

Thow gost biforn of thy benignite, 14889
And getist us the light, thurgh thy prayere.
To gyden us the way to thy sone so deere.

My connyng is so weyk, o blisful queeue,
Por to declare thy grete worthinesse.

The Prioresses Tale. The subject of this stoiy was a
very popular legend in the middle ages, told in a variety
of forms, and located in as many dlilerent places, but
tending and perhaps intended to keep up a strong preju-
dice against the Jews. It is not necessary to enumerate
these different stories.

14864. Lord, oure Lc^d. This is a translation of the
first words of the eighth Psalm, Domii/e, ZtMuijius noster,

Sec.

L
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That I may not this in my \v}'t susteene;

But as a child of twelf month old or lesse.

That can unnethes eny word expressc,

Right so fare I, and therfor I you j)Yay,

Gydeth my song, that I schal of yow saj*.

Ther was in Acy, in a greet citee,

Amonges Cristen folk a Jewerye, 14900

'-^usteyned by a lord of that contre,

For foul usure, and lucre of felonye,

Hateful to Crist, and to his compaignye;
And thurgh the strete men might ride and wende,
For it was fre, and open at everich ende.

A litcl scole of Cristen folk ther stood

Doun at the forther ende, in which ther were
Children an heep y-comen of Cristen blood,

That lered in that scole yer by yere

Such maner doctrine as men used there; 14910

This is to say, to synge and to rede,

As smale chiider doon in her childhede.

Among these children was a widow sone,

A litel clergeoun, that seve yer was of age.

That day by day to scole was his wone,

And eek also, wherso he saugh thymage
Of Cristes moder, had he in usage.

As him was taught, to knele adoun, and say

His Ave Maria, as he goth by the wa}'.

Thus hath this widow her litel child i-taught

Oure blisful lady, Cristes moder dejie, 14921

To worschip ay, and he forgat it nought

;

For cely child wil alway soone leei'e.

But ay whan I remembre of this matiere,

Seint Nicholas stont ever in my presence.

For he so yong to Crist dede reverence.

This litel child his litel book lemyngc.
As he sat in the scole in his primere,

He O alma redemptoris herde synge.

As children lerned her antiphonere; 14930

And as he durst, he drough him ner and iiei-re.

And herkned ever the wordes and the note.

Til he the firste vers couthe al by rote.

Nought wist he what this Latyn was to say.

For he so yong and tender was of age

;

But on a day his felaw gan he pray
To expoune him the song in his langage,

Or telle him what this song was in usage;

This prayd he him to construe and declare,

Ful often tyme upon his knees bare. 14940

His felaw, which that elder was than he,

Answerd him thus :
" This song, I have herd seye.

Was maked of our blisful lady fre.

Hire to saluen, and eek hire to preye

To ben our help and socour whan we deye.

I can no more expoune in this matere

;

I lerne song, I can no more gramer."
" And is this song i-maad in reverence

Of Cristes moder?" sayde this innocent;
" Now ceries I wol do my diligence 140.50

14898. Gydeth. The Ilarl. Ms. has eiuleth.

14899. Acy. The Lansd. Ms. reads Ace. Tyrwhitt Asie,

i.e. Asia.
14902. felonye. The Lansd. Ms. and Tyrwhitt have

vilnny. Tlieso two words arc not unfrequently inter-

changed in the mss.

14925. Scinl Nicholan. We have an amn.sing acconnt
of the very early piety of tliis saint in his lesson, Brev.

Homan. vi. Decemb. "Cujus viri sanctitas, quanta futura

pssct, jam ah incnnabulis apparuit. Nam infans, cum re-

liquas diei lac nutricis froquens BUKoret, qiiarta et sexta

i feria (on Wednesdays and Fridays; scmel dunta.xat, idque

vespcri, siigebat."

14947. no irwre grama; The Lansd. Ms. and Tyrwhitt
ead but smal {/rammere.

To conne it al, er Cristemasse be went.
Though that I for my primer schal be schcnt,

And schal be betyn thries in an hour,

I wol it conne, oure lady to honoui-e."

His felaw taught him hom-ward prively

From day to day, til he couthe it by rote.

And than he song it wel and boldely;

Twyes on the day it passed thurgh his throtc,

From word to word accordyng with the note.

To scole-ward and hom-ward whan he went;
On Cristes moder was set al his entent. 14961
As I have sayd, thurghout the Jewryo

This litel child as he cam to and fro,

Ful merily than wold he synge and crie,

O alma redemptoris, evermo;
The swetnes hath his herte persed so
Of Cristes moder, that to hir to pray
He can not stynt of syngyng by the way.
Oure firste foo, the serpent Sathanas,

That hath in Jewes hert his waspis nest, 14970
Upswal and sayde: " O Ebreik peple, alias!

Is this a thing to yow that is honest.

That such a boy schal walken as him lest

In youre despyt, and synge of such sentence.
Which is agens your lawes reverence ?"

Fro thennesforth the Jewes han conspired
This innocent out of this world to enchace;
An homicide therto han thay hired.

That in an aley had a prive place

;

And as the childe gan forthby to pace, 14980
This false Jewe him hent, and huld ful fastc.

And kut his throte, and in a put him caste.

I saj' in a wardrobe thay him threw,
Wher as the Jewes purgen her entraile.

O cursed folk, o Herodes al newe.
What may your evyl entente you availe?

Morther wol out, certeyn it wil nought faile.

And namly ther thonour of God schuld sprcde;
The blood out crieth on your cursed dede.

" O martir sondit to virginite, 14990
Now maystow synge, folwyng ever in con
The white lomb celestial," quod sche,
" Of which the grete evaungelist seint Johan
In Pathmos wroot, which seith that thay that goon
Bifore the lamb, and synge a song al newe,
That never fleischly wommen thay ne knewe."

This pore widowe wayteth al this night,

After this litel child, but he cometh nought;
For which as soone as it was dayes light.

With face pale, in drede and busy thought, 15000
Sche hath at scole and elles wher him sought.
Til fynally sche gan of hem aspye.
That he was last seyn in the Jewerie.
With moodres pite' in hir brest enclosed,

Sche goth, as sche were half out of hir mynde.
To every place, wher sche hath supposed
By liklihede hir child for to fynde;
And ever on Cristes moodor meke and kynde
Sche cried, and atte laste thus sche wrought.
Among the cursed Jewes sche him sought. 15010

Sche freyned, and sche prayed pitously

To every Jew that dwelled in that place.

To telle hir, if hir child wente ther by

;

Thay sayden nay; but Jhesu of his grace
Gaf in hir thought, withinne a litel space,
That in that place after hir sone sche cryde,

14982. andinapttthimcatiie. This is the reading of tliu

Lansd. Ms. The Ilarl. Ms. reads and threw him in altt

laste.
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Whcr as he was oast in a put bysyde.

O grete God, that parformedist thin lande

By mouth of innocentz, lo, here thy might

!

This gemme of chastite, this emeraude, 15020

And eek of martirdom the ruby bright,

Ther he with throte y-corve lay upright,

He Alma redemptoris gan to synge

So lowde, that al the place bigan to rynge.

The Cristen folk, that thurgh the strete went.

In comen, for to wonder upon this thing;

And hastily for the provost thay sent.

He cam anoon, withoute tarying,

And heriede Crist, that is of heven king.

And eek his moder, honour of mankynde, 15030

And after that the Jewes let he bynde.

This child with pitous lamentacioun

Up taken was, syngyng his song alway

;

And with honour of gret processioun,

Thay caried him unto the next abbay.

His modir swownyng by the beere lay;

Unnethe might the poeple that was there

This newe Kachel bringe fro the beere.

With torment and with schamful deth echon

This provost doth these Jewes for to sterve, 15040

That of this moerder wist, and that anoon

;

He wolde no such cursednesse observe

;

Evel schal have, that evyl wol deserve.

Therfore with wilde hors he dede hem drawe,

And after that he heng hem by the lawe.

Upon his beere ay lith the innocent

Biforn the chief auter whiles the masse last;

And after that, thabbot with his covent

Han sped hem for to burie him ful fast;

And whan thay halywater on him cast, 150.50

Yet spak this child, whan spreynde was the water,

And song, O alma redemptoris mater.

This abbot, which that was an holy man,
As monkes ben, or clles oughte be.

This yonge child to conjure be bigan.

And sayd :
" O deere child, I halse the.

In vertu of the holy Trinite,

Tel me what is thy cause for to synge,

Sith that thy throte is kit at my semynge."
" My throte is kit unto my nekke-boon," 150G0

Sayde this child, " and as by way of kynde
I schulde han ben deed long tyme agoon

;

But Jhesu Crist, as ye in bookes fynde,

Wol that his glorie laste and be in mynde

;

And for the worschip of his moder deere,

Yet may I synge O alma lowde and cleere.

" This welle of mercy, Cristes moder swcte,

I loved alway, as after my connynge

;

And whan that I my lyf schulde leete.

To me sche cam, and bad me for to synge 15070

This antym verraily in my deyinge.

As ye have herd, and, whan that I had songc.

Me thought sche layde a grayn under my tonge.

" Wherfor I synge, and synge moot certeync;

In honour of that blisful mayden fre,

Til fro my tonge taken is the greyne.

And after that thus saide sche to me:
' My litil child, now wil I fecche the,

Whan that the grayn is fro thi tonge i-take;

Be nought agast, I wol the nought forsake.' " 15080

This holy monk, this abbot him mene I,

His tonge out caught, and took awey the greyn;

And he gaf up the gost ful softely.

15022. y-corvn. I have substituted this reading (from

the Lansd. Ms.) for irkut, the reading of the Harl. Ms.

And whan the abbot hath this wonder seyn.
His salte teres striken doun as reyn;
And gruf he fel adoun unto the grounde,
And stille he lay, as he had ben y-bounde.
The covent eek lay on the pavyment

Wepyng and herying Cristes moder deere.

And after that thay rise,and forth thay went, 1 509C
And took away this martir fro his beere,

And in a tombe of marble stoones cleere

Enclosed thay this litil body sweete;
Ther he is now, God lene us for to meete!
O yonge Hughe of Lyncoln, slayn also

With cursed Jewes (as it is notable,

For it nys but a litel while ago).

Pray eek for us, we synful folk unstable,

That of his mercy God so merciable
On us his grete mercy multiplie, 15100
P'or reverence of his modir Marie.

PKOLOGE TO SIRE THOPAS.

Whan sayd was this miracle, every man
As sober was, that wonder was to se.

Til that oure host to jape he bigan.

And than at erst he loked upon me.
And sayde thus :

" What man art thou?" quod he.
" Thou lokest as thou woldest fynde an hare.

For ever upon the ground I se the stare.

" Approche ner, and loke merily.

Now ware you, sires, and let this man have space.

He in the wast is schape as well as I; 1511

1

This were a popet in an arm to embrace
For any womman, smal and fair efface.

He semeth elvisch by his countenaunce.
For unto no wight doth he daliaunce.

" Say now som what, sins other folk han said

;

Telle us a tale and that of mirthe anoon."
" Host," quod I, " ne beth nought evel apayd.
For other tale certes can I noon.

But of a rym I lerned yore agoon." 15120
" Ye, that is good," quod he, " now schul we heere

Som deynte thing, me thinketh by thy cheere."

THE TALE OF SIR THOPAS.

Lesteneth, lordyngs, in good entent.

And I wol telle verrayment
Of myrthe and solas,

Al of a knyght was fair and gent
In batail and in tornament.

His name was Sir Thopas.

15095. Hughe ofLyncoln. The story of Hugh of Lincoln,
which was made the subject of a variety of ballads, &c., is

placed by the historians In the year 1255. The ballads, in

English and French, were collected together by M. Michel,
and published at Paris in a small volume in 1834.

15104. he bigan. I have ventured to add the personal
pronoun, which is wanting in the Harl. and Lansd. Mss.,
from Tyrwhitt.

The Tale of Sir Thopas. The introduction of this story

by Chaucer is clearly intended as a satire on the dull me-
trical romances, then so popular, but of which Chaucer
fully saw the absurdity. It is in fact a protest against
the literary taste of his day. It is made up of phrases
from the common metrical romances, if it be not a frag-

ment of a romance dragged in by Chaucer. It has been
stated that such a romance existed under the title of The
giant Olyphant and chylde Thopas; but literary historians

have not yet been able to find any traces ofsuch a romance.
This notion is, however, somewhat favoured by the cir-

cumstance that all the mss. do not end with the same line,

the Lansd. Ms. concluding with 1. 15322, and the Harl.
wanting the last fragment of a line, as though different

scribes omitted some, or added as from a poem which thsy
had in memory.
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I-bore he was in fer contre,

In Flaundres, al byyonde the se, 15130

At Poperyng in the place;

His fader was a man ful fre,

And lord he was of that contre;

As it was Goddes grace.

Sir Thopas wax a doughty swayn

;

Whyt was his face as payndeiuayn,
His lippes reed as rose;

His rode is lik scarlet en grayn,

And I yow telle in good certayn

He had a semly nose. 15140

His heer, his herd, was lik safroun,

That to his girdil raught adoun;
His schoon of cordewane

;

Of Brigges were his hosen broun;

His robe was of sicladoun,

That coste many a jane.

He couthe hunt at wilde deer,

And ride on haukyng for ryver

With gray goshauk on honde;
Therto he was a good archeer. 15150

Of wrastelyng was noon his peer,

Ther eny ram schal stonde.

Ful many mayde bright in hour
Thay mourne for him, par amour.

Whan hem were bet to slepe;

But he was chast and no lecchour,

And sweet as is the brembre Hour
That bereth the reede heepe.

And so it fel upon a day,

For soth as I yow telle may, 15160

Sir Thopas wold out ryde;

He worth upon his steede gray.

And in his bond a launcegay,

A long sword by his syde.

He priketh thurgh a fair forest,

Therin is many a wilde best,

Ye, bothe buk and hare;

And as he priked north and est,

I tel it yow, hym had almest

Bityd a sory care. 15170

Ther springen horbes greet and smale.

The licorys and the cetewale.

And many a clow gilofre.

And notemuge to put in ale,

Whethir it be moist or stale,

Or for to lay in cofre.

The briddes synge, it is no nay.

The sperhauk and the popinjay.

That joye it was to heere.

The throstilcok maad eek his lay, 15180
The woode dowve upon the spray

Sche song ful lowde and cleere.

15131. Poprryrig. Poppering or Poppeling was a parish
in the marches of Calais.

15146 jane. A coin of Genoa (/antOTJ, some of which,
apparently of inferior value, are called in the English
statutes gaUi'ij halfpence. The siiilaton, or sidaton, was a

rich cloth or silk brought from the East, and is therefore
appropriately mentioned as bought with Genoese coin.

15148. on haukyngfor ryvrr. The river side is commonly
described in the romances as the scene of hawking. Tlius
in the Squier of Low Degree,

—

llomward thus schal yc ryde
On haukyng by the ryvers syde,

With goshauke and with gentil fawcon,

With buglehom and merlyon.

Sec also liefore, 1. 61S.'

1.5102. eng ran. See before, lino 550, and the Tale of
Oam'lyn, 1. il2,

15182. Sche song. The Ilarl. Ms. reads so for A-.*.e.

Sir Thopas fel in love-longing.

Whan that he herde the briddes synge,

And priked as he were wood;
His faire steede in his prikyngo

So swette, that men might him wTynge,
His sydes were al blood.

Sir Thopas eek so wery was
For priking on the softe gras, 15190

So feers was his corrage.

That doun he layd him in that place

To make his steede som solace,

And gaf him good forage,
" O, seinte INIary, benedicite.

What eylith this love at me
To bynde me so sore?

Me dremed al this night, parde,

An elf queen schal my lemman be.

And slepe under my gore. 15200
An elf queen wol I have i-wis.

For in this world no womman is

Worthy to be my make
In tonne;

Alle othir wommen I forsake.

And to an elf queen I me take

By dale and eek by doune."

Into his sadil he clomb anoon.

And priked over stile and stoon

An elf queen for to spye; 15210
Til he so longe hath ryden and goon.

That he fond in a prive woon
The contre of fairye.

So wylde;
For in that contre was ther noon.

That to him dorste ride or goon,

Neither wif ne childe.

Til that ther cam a greet geaimt.

His name was sir Olifaunt,

A perilous man of dcde; 15 20

He swar, " Child, by Termagaunt,
For if thou prike out of myn haunt,

Anoon I slee thy stede.

With mace.
Heer is the queen of fayerie.

With harp, and lute, and symphonye,
Dwellyng in this place."

The child sayd: " Al so mote I the,

To morwe wil I meete with the,

Tyrwhitt gives he. The reading of the text is taken from
the Lansd. Ms.

15214. so loylde. This and the following lines, with the
whole of this stanza, are given as they stand in the Ilarl.

and Lansd. Mss., which I believe to be correct. I do not
think, with Tyrwhitt, that there is any thing necessarily
wanting: he closes one stanza with line 1.5213, and gives
as another stanza (the supplemeutaiy lines have been
taken from a late and bad Ms.),

—

Wherin he songhte north and south,

And oft he spied with his mouth
In many a forest wilde.

For in that contree n'as ther non,
That to him dorst ride or gou,

Neither wif ne childe.

15219. sir Olifaunt. 0?i/Vr!«iJ means an eleph.ant, and is

not an inappropriate name for a pagan giant.

15221. Tirma.jdunt. Temiagant or Tervagant is tlio

name of one of the favourite gods of the S.vracens and
pagans, in the popular literature of the middle ages.

From the way in which he was made to bluster and rant,

arose our modem use of the word ( rmagant.

15222. .For. The Lansd. Ms. reads But, which is perhaps
better.

15223. t!iy stcde. This reading is adopted from the
Lansd. Jls., as being evidently the r/in'oct one. The IlarL
Ms. reads as one line, Anoon I she tlu with mace.
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Whan I have myn armure. 1 5230

And yit I hope, par ma fay,

That thou schalt with this launcegay

Abyen it ful sore

;

Thy mawe
Schal I persyn, if that I may,

Er it be fully prime of day.

For heer schalt thou be slawe."

Sir Thopas drough on bak ful fast;

This geaunt at him stoones cast

Out of a fell staf slynge

;

15240

But faire eschapeth child Thopas,

And al it was thurgh Goddis gras.

And thurgh his faire berynge.

Yet lesteneth, lordynges, to my tale,

Merier than the nightyngale

I wol yow roune.

How sir Thopas with sides smale,

Prikynge over hul and dale,

Is come ageyn to toune.

His mery men comaunded he, 15250

To make him bothe game and gle,

For needes most he fight

With a geaunt with heedes thre,

For paramours and jolite

Of oon that schon ful bright.

" Do come," he sayde, " my mynstrales

And gestours for to telle tales

Anoon in myn armynge,

Of romaunces that ben reales,

Of popes and of cardinales, 15260

15243. /oire. 1 have added this word from the Lansd.

Ms.
IbiSJ.—gestours for to tdle tales. " The proper business

of a g'Stour was to recite tales, or gestes ; which was only

one of the branches of the minstrel's profession. Minstrels

and gestours are mentioned together in the following lines,

from 'William of Nassingten's translation of a religious

treatise by John of Waldby. Ms. Keg 17 C. viii, p. 2.

I wame you furst at the begynaiage,
That I will make no vain carptLge

Of dedes of armys ne of amours,

As dus mynstrelles and jestours,

That makys carpinge in many a place

Of Octovinne and Jsembrase,

And of many other jestes,

And namely whan they come to festes

;

Ne of the life of Btvys of Hampton,

That was a knight of gret renoun,

Ne of Sir Gye of Warwyke,
Al if it might sum men lyke

—

I cite these lines to shew the species of tales related by

the ancient gestours, and how much they differed from

what we now call jestes.'

—

Tyrwhitt.

15259. rmmunces . . reales. " So in the rom. of Twain UTid

Gawain, Ms. Cott. Galb. E. ix.

He fund a knight under a tre

;

Upon a cloth of gold he lay

;

Byfor him sat a ful fayr may

:

A lady sat with thara in fere

;

The maiden red, that thai might here,

A real romance in that place.

—

The original of this title, which is ail uncommon one, I

take to be this. When the French romances found their

way into Italy (not long before the year 1300, Crescimb.

t. i. p. 336), some Italian undertook to collect together all

those relating to Charlemagne and his family, and to form

them into a regular body of history. The six first books

of this work come down to the death of Pepin. They
begin thus : Qui se comenza la hystoria el Real di Franza

comenzando a Constantino imperatore secondo molte le-

zende che io ho attrovate e racolte insieme. 'Eiit. Mutince,

1491, fol. It was reprinted in 1537 under this title,_ ' Ireali

di Franza, nel quale si contiene la generazione di tutti i

Re, Duchi, Principi e Baroni di Franza, e delli Paladini,

colle Battaglie da loro fatte, etc' Qundrio, t. vi. p. 530.

Siilviati had seen a MS. of this work written about 1350

(Gresdmh. t i. p. 330), and I do not believe that any men-

And eek of love-likynge."

Thay fet him first the swete wyn,
And made him eek in a maselyn
A real spicerye.

Of gyngebred that was so fyn.

And licory^, and eek comyn.
With sugre that is trye.

Ho dede next his white leere

Of cloth of lake whyt and cleere

A brech and eek a schert;

And next his schert an aketoun.

And over that an haberjoun.

For persying of his hert; 15270
And over that a fyn hauberk,
Was al i-wrought of Jewes werk,
Ful strong it was of plate;

And over that his cote-armour.

As whyt as is a lily flour.

In which he wold debate.

His scheld was al of gold so red,

And therinne was a bores heed,

A charbocle by his syde

;

And ther he swor on ale and bred 15280
How that the geaunt schal be deed,

Bytyde what betyde.

His jambeux were of quirboily,

His swerdes schethe of yvory.
His helm of latoun bright.

His sadel was of rowel boon.

His bridel as the sonne schon.

Or as the moone light

His spere was of fine cipres.

That bodeth werre, and no thing pees, 15290

The heed ful scharp i-grounde.

His steede was al dappul gray,

It goth an ambel in the way
Ful softely and rounde

In londe.

Lo, lordes, heer is a fyt;

If ye wil eny more of it.

To telle it wol I fonde.

[fit II.]

Now hold your mouth for charite,

Bothe knight and lady fre, 15300

And herkneth to my spelle;

Of batail and of chivalry,

Of ladys love and drewery,

tion of a real, or royal, romance is to be found, in French or

English, prior to that date."

—

Tyrwhitt.

15261. love-likynge. The Lansd. Ms. reads, with Tyr-
whitt, love-longyng.

15263. Tyrwhitt reads this and the next line,—

And mede eke in a maselin,

And real spicerie.

But I prefer much the reading of Harl. Ms., as mead was

not a very romantic liquor to be served to a knight ad-

venturous.
15272. Jewes werk. I have not met with any passage

in medieval writers explaining the nature of this Jewes

werk, but I am not quite prepared to think with Tyrwhitt

that a Jew means here a magician.

15286. rowel boon. This material, whatever it may be,

is mentioned elsewhere as that of which rich saddles were

made; as in the early ballad of Thomas and the Elf queen,

speaking of the latter,

—

Hir sadille was otreuylle lone,

Semely was that sight to se,

Stifiy sette with precious stone,

Compaste aboute with crapote.

15289. ^ne. I have added this word from the Lansd. Ms.

15296. a fyt. This was a common English term for the

different parts or divisions of a metrical romance.



Anoon I wol yow telle.

Men speken of romauns of pris,

Of Horn child, and of Ypotis,

Of Bevys, and sir Gy,
Of sir Libeaiix, and Pleyndamour,
But sir Thopas bereth the flour

Of real chivalry. 15310
His goode steede he bistrood,

And forth upon his way he glood,

As spark out of the bronde

;

Upon his crest he bar a tour,

And therin stiked a lily flour,

God schilde his corps fro schonde.
And for he was a knyght auntrous,
He nolde slepen in noon hous.

But liggen in his hood.
His brighte helm was his wonger, 1 5320
And by him baytith his destrer

Of herbes fyne and goode.

Him self drank water of the welle,

As dede the knight sir Percivelle

So worthy under wede,
[Til on a day] •

PROLOGE TO MELIBEUS.

" No mor of this, for Goddes dignite
!"

Quod our hoste, " for thou makest me
So wery of thy verrey lewednesse,
That al so wisly God my soule blesse, 15330
Myn eeres aken for thy drasty speche.
Now such a rym the devel I byteche!
This may wel be rym dogerel," quoth he.
" Why so," quod I, " why wilt thou lette me
More of my tale than another man,
Syn that it is the beste rym that I can?"
" By God !" quod he, " for pleinly at o word.
Thy drasty rymyng is not worth a tord

;

Thou dost noiiglit elles but despendist tyme.
Sir, at word, thou schalt no lenger ryme. 1 5340
Let se wher thou canst tellen ought in gest,

Or telle in prose som what atte lest.

In which ther be som merthe or doctrine."
" Gladly," quod I, " by Goddes swete pyne,

I wol yow telle a litel thing in prose,

15305

—

romauns ofpris. Nearly all the romances here
enumerated aie extant. The romance of Horn is preser-
ved in Anglo-Norman and in English; the latter version
is printed in Kitson's Mttrical JRomances. Ypotis is found
in a Cottonian Ms. (Calig. A. II) and in the Vernon Ms. at
O-i^ford. Uevis of Hampton and Guy of Warwick are too
^vell known to need any explanation. Sir Libeaux, or
Libeaus Desconus (the fair unknown), is printed also in
Ititson's MetriiMl Romances.

15324. sir rercivelU. I have adopted Tyrwhitt's reading
instead of that of the Had. Ms., of PtrtinMi', because I
remember no romance or tale of a knight of PertinHle, and
the romance of Percival is well known. Tyrwhitt observes,
" The romance of Firrceval U Galois, or de Galis, was com-
posed in octosyllable French verse by Chrestien de Troyes,
one of the oldest and best French romancers, before the
year 1191. Fauchet, 1. ii. c. x. It consisted of above sixty
tliousand verses (Bibl. des Horn. t. ii. p. 250), so that it
would be some trouble to find the fact which is, probably,
liere alluded to. The romance, under the same title, in
French prose, printed at Paris, 1530, fol. can only be an
abridgement, I suppose, of the original poem."

15326. So worthy under wede. " This phrase occurs re-
peatedly in the romance of Emari.

fol. 70. b. Tlian sayde that worthy unther tvede.

74. b. The childo was vmrthy unther wede,
And sate upon a uobyl stede.

See also fol. 71, b. 73, a.."—Tyrwhitt.
15326. Til OH a day. These words are not in the Harl.

Ms.

That oughte like yow, as I suppose,

Or elles certes ye be to daungerous.
It is a moral tale vertuous,

Al be it told som tyme in sondry wise
Of sondry folk, as I schal yow devyso. 15350
As thus, ye woot that every evaungehst,

That telleth us the peyne of Jhesu Crist,

Ne saith not aUe thing as his felawes doth;

But natheles here sentence is al soth.

And alle accorden as in here sentence,

Al be ther in her tellyng difference.

For some of hem sayn more, and some lesse,

Whan thay his pitous passioun expresse;

I mene of Mark and Mathew, Luk and Johan,
But douteles her sentence is al oon. 15360
Therfor, lordynges alle, I yow biseche.

If yow think that I varye as in my speche,

As thus, though that I telle som what more
Of proverbes, than I have herd bifore

Comprehended in this litel tretys here.

To enforcen with theffect of my matiere.

And though I not the same wordes say
As ye have herd, yit to yow alle I pray,

Blameth me nought, for, in my sentence,

Schul ye no wher fynde difference 15370
For the sentence of this tretys lite,

After the which this litil tale I write.

And therfor herkeneth what I schal say.

And let me tellen al my tale, I pray."

THE TALE OF MELIBEUS.

A TONO man called Melibeus, mighty and riche,

bygat upon his wif, that called was Prudens, a
doughter which that called was Sophie.' Upon
a day byfel, that for his desport he is went into

the feldes him to play. His wif and his doughter
eek hath he laft within his hous, of which the

dor«s were fast i-schitte. Thre- of his olde foos

han it espyed, and setten laddres to the walles

of )^^s hous, and by the wyndowes ben entred,

and betyn his wyf, and woundid his doughter
with fyve mortal woundes, in fyve sondry places,

that is to sayn, in here feet, in here hondes, in

here eeres, in here nose, and in here mouth ; and
lafte her for deed, and went away.
Whan Melibeus retourned was into his hous,

and seigh al this meschief, he, lik a man mad,
rendyng his clothes, gan wepe and crie. Pru-
dens his wyf, as ferforth as sche dorste, bysought
him of his wepyng to stynte. But not forthi he
gan to crie ever lenger the more.

This noble wyf Prudence remembred hire upon
the sentens of Ovide,* in his book that cleped is

the Remedy of Love, wher as he seith : He is a

15364. I have. The Lansd. Ms. and Tyrwhitt read ye.

The Tale of Melibeus. This is a literal translation from
a French story, of which there are two copies in the British
Museum, Ms. Keg. 19, C. vii. and Ms. Keg. 19, C. xi., both
of the fifteenth century. The former, as apparently the
best copy, is quoted in the following notes. (Since these
notes were first written, the French text of Melibeus has
been printed in le Menagier de Paris, published by the
Societe des Bibliophiles Francois.)

' Sophie. The name of the daughter is omitted in both
the French mss.

'•' Thre. The Lansd Ms and Tyrwhitt read /cure. The
reading of both the French Jiss., however, is trois, which
is in all probability correct. Three was a favourite num-
ber in the medieval tales and apologues.

^ the sentens of Ovitie. The allusion is to the Eemed. Am.
1. 125,—

Qnts matrem, nisi matria inops, in funere natl
Flere vetet? &c.
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fool that distourbeth the modcr to wepe in the

deth of hir childe, til sche have i-wept hir fille,

as for a certeyn tyme ; and than schal man doon
his diligence as with amyable wordes hire to re-

comforte and praye hire of hire wepyng to stinte.

For which resoun this noble wif Prudens suffred

hir housbonde for to wepe and crie, as for a

certeyn space; and whan sche seigh hir tyme,

sche sayd him in this wise :
" Alias ! my lord,"

quod sche, " why make ye youre self for to be

lik a fool? Forsothe it apperteyneth not to a

Avys man, to make such sorwe. Youre doughter,

Avith the grace of God, schal warischt be and
eschape. And al were it so that sche right now
were deed, ye ne oughte nought as for hir deth

youre silf destroye. Senec saith. The wise man
schal not take to gret discomfort for the deth of

his children, but certes he schulde suffren it in

pacience, as wel as he abydeth the deth of his

owne persone."

This Melibeus answerde anoon and sayde:
" What man," quod he, " schuld of his wepynge
stynte, that hath so gret a cause for to wepe?
Jhesu Crist, oure Lord, him self wepte for the

deth of Lazarus his frend." Prudens answerde:
"Certes, wel I wot, attemperel wepyng is no
thing defended to him that sorwful is, amonges
folk in sorwe, but it is rather graunted him to

wepe. The apostel Poule unto the Romayns
writeth, A man schal rejoyce with hem that

maken joye, and wepe with such folk as wepen.
But though attemperel wejiyng be graunted, out-

rageous wepynge certes is defended. Mesure of

wepynge schuld be conserved,* after the lore of

Crist that techeth us Senec; Whan that thi frend

is deed, quod he, let nought thin yen to moyste
ben of teres, ne to moche drye; although the

teeres come to thine eyghen,* let hem not falle.

And wlian thou hast for-gon thy frend, do dili-

gence to gete another frende; and this is more
wisedom than to wepe for thy frend, which that

thou hast lorn, for therin is no boote. And
therfore if ye governe j'ow by sapience, put
av.-ay sorwe out of youre hert. Kememoreth
yow that Jhesus Sirac saith, A man that is joy-

ous and glad in herte, it him conserveth florisch-

inge in his age ; but sothly sorweful herte maketh
his boones drj'e. He saith eek thus, that sorwe
in herte sleth fui many a man. Salamon saith,

that right as motthes in schepes flees annoyeth
the clothes, and the smale wormes to the tre,

right so annoyeth sorwe to the herte. Wherfore
us oughte as wel in the deth of oure children, as

in the losse of oure goodes temporales, have
pacience. Remembreth yow upon the pacient

Job, whan he hadde lost his children and his

temporal substance, and in his body endured
and receyved ful many a grevous tribulacioun,

yit sayde he thus : Oure Lord it sent unto me,
oure Lord it hath raft fro me; right so as oure
Lord wil, right so be it doon; i-blessed be the

* conserved. The Lans<1. Ms. and Tyrwhitt read con-

sidered ; but the reading of the Harl. Ms., representing
the word garder, is correct. The original is, " E pour ce on
doit paine niettre et garder la mesure, que Senesques dist."

* come to thine eyghen. I have kept tlie reading of Tyr-
whitt, as most accordant with the original " Car ja soit

ce que la lenne viengne a I'eueil, elle ne doit point yssir

dehors." The Harl. Ms. has come out oj thine eyghen; the
Lansd. Ms. comen of.

name of oure Lord !" To these forsayde thinges

answerith Melibeus unto his wif Prudens :
" Alle

thine wordes ben soth," quod he, "and therto

profytable, but sothly myn herte is so troubled

with this sorwe, that I noot what to doone."
" Let calle," quod Prudence, " thy trewe frendes

alle, and thy linage, whiche that ben trewe and
wise; telleth hem youre grevaunce, and herken
what thay say in counseilynge, and yow governe
after here sentence. Salamon saith, werke al

thi thing by counseil, and the thar never rewe."

Than, by the counseil of his wyf Prudens, this

Melibeus let calle a gret congregacioun of peple,

as surgiens, phisiciens, olde, and yonge,** and
some of his olde enemyes recounsiled (as by her
semblaunt) to his love and to his grace; and
therwithal ther come some of his neighebours,

that deden him reverence more for drede than
for love, as happeth ofte. Ther comen also ful

many subtil flaterers, and wise advoketes lerned

in the lawe. And whan these folk togidere as-

semblid wf>re, this Melibeus in sorwful wyse
schewed hem his caas, and by the maner of his

speche, it semed that in herte he bar a cruel ire,

redy to do vengeance upon his foos, and sodeynly

desirede that the werre schulde bygj'nne, but
natheles yit axed he her counseil in this matier.

A sirurgien, by licens and assent ©f suche as

were wyse, up ros, and to Melibeus sayde, as ye
may hiere.

" Sire," quod he, " as to us sirurgiens apper-

tieneth, that we do to every wight the beste that

we can, wher as we ben withholde, and to oure

pacient that we do no damage; wherfore it hap-
peth many tyme and ofte, that whan tweye haa
everich wounded other, oo same surgien heleth

hem bothe, where unto oure art it is not per-

teyned to norische werre, ne parties to supporte.

But certes, as to warisching of youre doughter,

al be it so that sche perilously be woundid, we
schullen do so tentyf besynes fro day to night,

that with the grace of God sche schal^behool
and sound, als soone as it is possible." Almost
right in the same wise the phisiciens answerden,

save that thay sayden a fewe wordes more ; tliat

rj'ght as maladies ben cured by her contraries,

right so schal men warissch werre by vengeaunce.^

His neygheboures ful ofenvy, his feyned freendes

that semede recounsiled, and his flatereres, maden
semblaunt of wepyng, and appaired and aggreg-

ged moche of this matiere, in preisj'ng gretly

Melibe' of might, of power, of riches, and of

frendes, despisinge the power of his adversaries

;

and sayden outerW, that he anoon schulde wreke
him on his adversaries be bygynnynge of werre.

Up roos thanne an advocate that was wys, by
leve and by counseil of othere that were wise,

and sayde :
" Lordynges, the needes for whiche

we ben assemblit in this place, is ful hevy thing,

and an heigh matier, bycause of the wrong and
of the wikkednes that hath ben doon, and eek by
resoun of the grete damages that in tyme comj^og

ben possible to falle for the same, and eek bycause
of the grete richesse and power of the partes

s olde, ynnge. TIus is literal from the French original.

Tyrwhitt reads oldi-folk and yonipe.

7 warissch werre hy vengemince. So the Ilarl and Lansd.
Mss. read correctly. Tynvhitt omits the words hy ven-

geaunce. The original is, " aussi doit on giierir guerrs
pur vengence."
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Iwitho, for the whiche resouns, it were a ful gi-et

peril to erren in these materes. Wherfore, Me-
libeus, this is oure sentence; we counseile yow,
aboven alle thinges, that right anoon thou do

diligence in kepyng of thy body in such a wyse
that thou ne wante noon espye ne wacche thy

body for to save. And after that, we counseile

•that in thin hous thou sette suffisaunt garnisoun,

so that thay may as wel thy body as thin hous
defende. But certes for to moeve werre, ne
sodeynly for to doo vengeance, we may not deme
in so litel tyme that it were profitable. Wherfore
we axen leysir and a space to have deliberacioun^

in this caas to demen; for the comune proverbe

saith this; He that soone deraeth, soone schal

repente. And«ek men sayn, that thiike juge is

wys, that soone understondeth a matier, and
juggeth by leysir. For al be it so, that alle

taryinge is anoyful, algates it is no reproef in

gevynge ofjuggement, ne of vengaunce takyng,

whan it is suffisaunt and resonable. And that

schewed oiu-e Lord Jhesu Crist by ensample, for

whan that the womman that was i-take in ad-

voutrie, was brought in his presence to knowen
what schulde be doon of hir persone, al be it

tliat he wist him self what that he wolde an-

swere, yit wolde he not answere sodeynly, but

he wolde have deliberacioun, and in the ground
hem wrot t^^'yes. And by these causes we axe
deliberacioun ; and we schul thanne by the grace

of God counseile the thing that schal be pro-

fytable." Upstarten thenne the yange folkcs

anoon at oones, and the mosto parte of that

companye han skorned these olde wise men, and
bygonne to make noyse and sayden: " Right so

as whil that iren is hoot men scholden smyte,

right so schulde men wreke here vvronges, whil

that thay ben freische and newe;" and with

lowde vois thay cryde, " Werre, werre."

Uproos tho oon of these olde wise, and with his

hond make countenaunce that men schulde holde

hem stille, and given him audience. "Lordynga,"
quod he, " ther is ful many a man that crieth

werre, 'werre, that wot ful litel what werre

amountcth. Werre at his bygynnyng hath so

greet an entre and so large, that every wight

may entre whan him liketh, and lightly f)-nde

werre; but certes what ende schal faUe therof,

it is not lightly to liBowe. For sothly whan
that werre is oones bygonne, ther is ful many a

child unbore of his mooder that schal sterve

yong, bjTause of thiike werre, or elles lyve in

sorwe and deye in wrecctidnes; and theribre er

&at eny werre be bygonne, men mostc have gret

couHseil and gret deliberacioun." And whan this

olde man wende to enforce his tale by resouns,

wel neigh alle at oones bygonne thay to rise, for

to breke his tale, and beden him ful ofte his

wordes to abrigge. For sothly he that precheth

to hem that liste not to heere his wordes, his

serraoun hem anoyeth. For Jhesus Sirac saith,

that musik in wepyng' is a noyous thing. This

is to say, as moche avayleth to spcke to-fore folk

* Space to have, ddihernciouv. I have added the three Inst

•words from the Laiisd. Ms^ as they are authorised by tlie

French orij^nal. They are omitted in tlie Harl Ms.
9 Musik in wepi/ng. The Harl. Ms reads wepyng in mnsik;

but the other reading, taken from tlie Lansd. Ms., is au-
thorised not only by the French original, but it is required
fcy the context.

to whiche his speche annoyeth, as it is to synge
byfore hem whiche that wepith. And whan this

wise man saugh him wanted audience, al schame-
fast he sette him doun agayn. For Salaraon saith,

Ther as thou rnay have noon audience, enforce

the not to speke. "I se wel," quod this wise
man, " that tho comune proverbe is soth, that

good counseil wantith, whan it is most neede."

Vit hadde this Melibeus in his counseil many
folk, that prively in his eere coimseled him cer-

tein thinges, and counseled him the contrarie iu

general andience.

Whan Melibeus hadde herd that the grettcst

party of his counseil were accorded that he schulde
make werre, anoon he consented to here counseil-

yng, and fully affermed here sentence. Thanne
dame Prudence, whan that sche saugh that hir

housbonde schop him to wTeke him of his ene-

myes, and to gynno werre, sche in ful humble
wise, whan sche saugh hire tyme, sayde him
these wordes ;

" My lord," quod sche, " I yow
biseche'" as hertily as I dar and kan, ne haste

yow nought to faste, and for alle guerdouns as

geve me audience. For Peres Alfons" saith,

Who that doth to the outher good or harm, haste

the nought to quyten him, for in this wise thy

freend wil abyde, and thin enemy schal the lenger

lyve in drede. The proverbe saith. He hastith

wel that wisly can abyde ; and in wikked baste

is no profyt." This Melibeus answerde unto his

wyf Prudens; "I purpose not," quod he, "to
werke by thy counseil, for many causes and
resouns; for certes every wight wolde holde me
thanne a fool ; this is to sayn, if I for thy counseil

wolde chaunge thinges that affermed ben by so

many wise. Secoundly, I say that alle wommoii
be wikked, and noon good of hem alle. For of a

thousand men, saith Salamon, I fond oon good
man ; but certes of alle wommen good womman
fond I never oon. And also certes, if I govemede
me by thy counseil, it schulde seme that I hadde
given to the over me the maistry ; and God for-

beede er it so were. For Jhesus Sirac saith,

that if a wif have maistrie, sche is contrarious to

hir housbond. And Salamon saith. Never in thy

lif to tty wyf, ne to thy child, ne to thy freend,

negeve mo power over thi self; for better it were
that thy children axen of thy persone thinges

that been needful to hem, than thou se thi self

in the hondes of thy children. And also, if I

wolde werke by thy counselynge, certes it most
som tyme be secre, til it were tyme that it moste

be knowe; and this ne may not be."'-

>" I yow biseehe. " Sire, dist elle, je vous prie que vous

ne vous hastez, et que vons pour tous dons me donnez
espace."
" Ptrfs Alfons. Peter Alfonsus, or Alfonsi, was a con-

verted Spanish .Tew, who flourished in the twelftli century,

and is well known for \i\i discipUtin clTicalis,—a collection

of stories and moralisations in Latin prose, which was
translated afterwards into French verse under the title

of the Castoiement d'un pere ti son Jils. It was a book much
in vogue among the preachers from the thirteenth to the

fifteenth centun.-.
12 Ne may not he. After this paragraph, Chaucer has

omitted to translate a passage of the French origiual,

which, as it is requisite to understand some parts of the

lady's reply, is here given. Melibeus concludes his dis-

course with the obsenation, " Car il est escript, la gen-

glerie des femmes ne puet riens ccller fors ce qu'ellc ne

scet. Apris le philozophe dit, en mauvais conscil lea

fenunes vainquent les hommes. Et par ccs raisons je ne
dois point user de ton conseil."
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Whan dame Prudence, ful debonerly and with

pret pacience, hadde herd al that hir housbonde

liked fur to seye, thanne axed sche of him licence

for to speke, and sayde in this wise; " ^ly lord,"

quod sche, " as to youre firste resoun, certes it

may li.u;htly be answered; for I say it is no foly

to chaunge counsel whan the thing is chaungid,

or elles whan the thing semeth otherwise than

it was biforn. And moreover I say, though that

ye ban sworn and i-hight to parforme youre em-

prise, and natheles ye wayve to parforme thilke

same emprise by juste cause, men schulde not

say therfore that ye were a lyere, ne for-sworn;

for the book seith, that the wise man maketh
no icsyng, whan he torneth his corrago to the

better. And al be it so that youre emprise be

establid and ordeyned by gret multitude of peo-

ple, yet thar ye not accomplise thilke same ordi-

naunce but you like; for the trouthe of a thing,

and the profyt, bon rather founJe in fewe folk

that ben wise and ful of resoun, than by gret

multitude of folk, ther every man crieth and
clatereth what that him liketh ; sothely such

multitude is not honest. And to the secounde
resoun, wher as ye sayn, that alle wommen ben
wikke; save youre grace, certis ye despise aUe
wommen in this wise, and he that alle despysith,

saith the book, alle displeseth.'-' And Senec
saith. Who so wil have sapience, schal no man
disprayse, but he schal gladly teche the science

that he can, withoute presumpcioun or pryde;
and suche thinges as he nought can, he schal not

ben aschamed to lerne hem, and enquere of lasse

folk than himself. And, sire, that ther hath be

ful many a good womman, may lightly be procved

;

for certes, sire, our Lord Jhesu Crist nolde never

han descended to be borne of a womman,'* if alle

wommen hadde ben wikke. And after that, for

the grete bounte that is in wommen, oure Lord
Jhesu Crist, whan he was risen fro deth to lyve,

apperede rather to a womman than to his apos-

tles. And though that Salamon say, he fund
never good womman, it folwith nought therfore,

that alle wommen ben wikke; for though that

he fonde noone goode wommen, certes many
another man hath founden many a womman ful

goode and trewe. Or elles paravcnture thentent
of Salamon was this, as in sovereyn bounte he
fond no womman; this is to say, that ther is no
wight that hath soverein bounte, save God aloone,

as he him self recordeth in his Evaungelie. Eor
ther nys no creature so good, that him ne wantith
som what of the perfeccioun of God that is his

makere. Youre thridde resoun is this; ye seyn
that if 3'e governed yow by counsel of me, it

schulde seme that ye hadde geve me the maystry

'2 Ne may not he. After this parar^^ph, Chaucer has
omitted to translate a passage of the French original,

which, as it is requisite to understand some parts of the
lady's reply, is here given. Melibeus concludes his dis-

course with the observation—"Car il est eseript, la gen-
glerie des feraraes ne puet riens cellar fors ce qti'elle ne
soet. Apres le philozophe dit, en mauvais conseil les

femmes vainquent les honimes. Et par ces raisons je ue
(iois point user de ton conseil."

'3 And he that alle despysith. "Car il est eseript, qui tout
desprise, ii tous desplaist." The words alle displeseih are
omitted in the Harl. Ms.
" May Ui/hily . . . of a v;nmman. The whole of this pas-

sage has been accidentally omitted by the scribe of the
Harl. Ms. It is here supplied from the Lansd. Ms.

and the lordschipe over youre persone. Sire,

save j-oure grace, it is not so; for if so were
that no man schulde be counselled but by hem
that hadde maystrie and lordschipe of his per-
sone, men wolde nought be counselled so ofte;

for sothl}' thilke man that axeth counseil of a
purpos, yet hath he fre chois whether he wil
werke by that purpos or non. Aivi as to youre
ferthe resoun, ther ye sayn that the janglerie of

wommen can hyde thinges that thay wot not of;

as who saith, that a womman can nought hyde
that sche woot ; sire, these wordos ben under-
stonde of wommen that ben jangelers and \-vikke;

of whiche wommen men sayn that thre thinges
dryven a man out of his oughne hous; that is to

say, smoke, droppyng of reyn, and wikked wyfes.
Of suche wommen saith Salamon, that it were
better to a man to dwelle in desert, than with a
womman that is riotous. And, sire, by youre
leve, that am not I; for ye han ful ofte assayed
my grete silence and my grete pacience, and eek
how wel that I can hyde and hele thinges that

ben secrely to hyde. And sothly, as to youre
fyfte resoun, wher as ye sayn, that in wikkede
counseil wommen venquisscheth men, God wot
thilke resoun stont here in no stede; for under-
stondith now, ye axen counseil to do wickidnes;
and if ye wil wirke wickidnes, and youre wyf
restreyne thilke wicked purpos, and overcome
you by resoun and by good counseil, certes

youre wyf oweth rather be preised than y-blamed.
Thus schulde ye understonde the philosopher
that seith. In wicked counseil wommen ven-
quyschen her housbondes. And ther as ye blame
alle wynamen and here resouns, I schal schewe
by many resouns and ensamples that many a
womman hath ben ful good, and yit been and
here counseiles ful holsome and profitable. Eke
some men han sayd, that the counseilyng of

wommen is outher to dere, or to litel of pris.

But al be it so that ful many a womman is badde,
and hir counseil vile and not worth, yet han men
founde many a ful good womman, and ful discret

and wys in counseilyng. Lo, Jacob, by counseil

of his moder Eebecca, wan the blcssyng of his

faderYsaac, and the lordschipe of alle his brethe-
ren. Judith, by hire good counseil, delyvered
the citee of Bethulie, in which sche dwellid, out
of the honde of Olophernus, that had byseged
it, and wolde it al destroye. Abigayl delivered

Nabal hir housbond fro David the' king, that
wolde have i-slayn him, and appesed the ire of

the kyng by hir witte, and by hir good coun-
seilynge. Hester by good counseil enhaunsed
gretly the poeple of God, in the regne of As-
suerus fhe kyng. And the same bounte in good
counseilyng of many a good womman may men
rede and telle. And moreover, whan oure Lord
had creat ASam oure forme fader, he sayde in

this wise: It is not good to be a man aloone;
make we to him an help semblable to him self

Here may ye se that if that a womman were not
good, and hir counseil good and profytable, oure
Lord God of heven wolde neither have wrought
hem, ne called hem help of man, but rather con-
fusioun of man And ther sayde oones a clerk
in tuo versus,-* What is better that gold? Jasper.

'^ In two versus. I have not met with the two verses in
question ; but they seem to be a modification of a distich
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And what is better than jasper? Wisedom. And
what is better than wisedom? Womman. And
what is better than a good womman ? No thing.

And, sire, by many other reSouns may ye se,

that many wommen ben goode, and eek her

counseil good'^ and profitable. And therfore, if

ye wil truste to my counseil, I schal restore you
youre doughter hool and sound; and eek I wil

doon you so moche, that ye schul have honour
in this cause."

Whan Melibe had herd these wordes of his

wif Prudens, he seide thus :
" I se wel that the

word of Salamon is soth ; he seith, that the wordes
that ben spoken discretly by ordinaunce, been

honycombes, for thay geven swetnes to the soule,

and holsoranes'' to the body. And, wyf, by-

cause of thy swete wordes, and eek for I have
assayed and proved thi grete sapiens and thi grete

trouthe, I wil governe me by thy counseil in alle

thinges."
" Now, sire," quod dame Prudens, " and syn ye

vouchen sauf to be governed by my counseilyng,

I wil enforme you how ye schul governe youre
self, in chesyng of youre conseil. Ye schul first

in alle youre werkes mekely biseche to the hihe

God, that he wol be your counseilonr ; and schape

you to that entent that he give you counseil and
confort, as taughte Toby his sone : At alle tymos
thou schalt blesse God, and pray him to dresse

thy wayes ; and loke that alio thi counseiles be

in him fcr evermore. Seint Jame eek saith: If

eny of yow have neede of sapiens, axe it of God.
And aftirward, thanne schul ye take counseil in

youre self, and examine wel youre thoughtes, of

suche thinges as you thinkith that is best for

youre profyt. And thanne schul ye dryve fro

youre herte thre thinges'* that ben contrarie to

good counseil; that is to say, ire, coveytise, and
hastynes. First, he that axeth counseil of him
self, certes he moste be withoute ire, for many
cause. The first is this : he that hath gret ire

and wraththe in him self, he weneth alwey he

may do thing that he may not doo. And se-

coundly, he that is irons and wroth, he may not

wel deme; and he that may not wel deme, may
nought wel counseile. The thridde is this: that

he that is irons and -wroth, as saith Senec, may
not speke but blameful thinges, and with his vi-

cious woi^des he stireth other folk to anger and
to ire. And eek, sire, ye moste dryve coveitise

out of youre herte. For thapostle saith that

coveytise is roote of alle harmes. And trusteth

wel, that a coveitous man ne can not deme ne

which 13 not uncommon in mss., and which are printed
thus in the Reliq. Antiq. i. p. 19:

—

Auro quid melius? jaspis. Quidjaspide? sensus.
Sensuquid? ratio. Quidratione? nihil.

In the manuscript from which this distich is there printed.

it is coupled with another much less favourable to the fair

Bex than the version given by dame Prudence :

—

Vento quid leviua? fulgiir. Quidfulgure? flamraa.

Flammaquid? mulier. Quidmuliere? nihil.

" And eek Iw.r cximtsnl good. These words have been
acoldentally omitted in the Harl. Ms.
" UolsoTinifs. The Harl. Ms. reads erroneously holines.

The Frencli original has et sanU au corps.
"< Dryvf/ro youre lierU thre thingrs. The Harl. Ms. reads

hvn'petiicWy h rt'-s tho that hen, and the Lansd. Ms. omits
the word thre, which, however, is requisite to give the full

Hense of the original,—" Et lors tu dois oster dc toy troix
olioscs qui sont contraires i conseil."

thinke, but oonly to fulfille the ende of his covei-

tise; and certes that may never ben accomplised;

for ever the more abundaunce that he hath of

riches, the more he desireth. And, sire, ye
moste also dryve out of your herte hastynes; for

certes ye may nought deme for the beste a sodein

thought that falleth in youre herte, but ye moste

avyse you on it ful ofte. For as ye herde here

biforn, the comune proverbe is this ; that he that

soone demeth, soone rep^ntith. Sire, ye ben not

alway in lik disposicioun, for certis som thing

that som tyme semeth to yow that it is good for

to doo, another tyme it semeth to you the con-

trarie. Whan ye ban taken counseil in youre
selven, and ban demed by good deliberacioun

such thing as yow semeth best, thanne rede I you
that ye kepe it secre. BywTeye nought youre
counseil to no persone, but it so be that ye wene
sicurly, that thurgh youre bywreyinge youre
condicioun schal be to yow the more profytablc.

For Jhesus Syrac saith. Neither to thi foo ne to

thi freend discovere not thy secre ne thy foly

;

for they wil give you audience and lokyng and
supportacioun in thi presence, and scorn in thin

absence. Another clerk saith, that skarsly schal

thou fynde eny persone that may kepe counseil

secreely. The book saith : Whil thou kepist thi

counsail in thin herte, thou kepest it in thi pri-

soun; and whan thou bywreyest thi counseil to

any wight, Le holdeth the in his snare. And
therfore yow is better hyde youre counseil in

youre herte, than prayen him to whom ye have
by\vryed youre counseil, that he wol kepe it clos

and stille. For Seneca seith : If so be that thou

ne maist not thin owne counseU hyde, how darst

thou preyen any other wight thy counseil secree-

ly to kepe ? But natheles, if thou wene securly

that thv bywTcying of thy counseil to a persone

wol make thy condicioun stonde in the better

plite, thanne schalt thou telle him thy counseil in

this wise. First, thou schalt make no semblaunt

wher the were lever werre or pees, or this or

that; ne schewe him not thi wille and thin en-

tent ; for truste wel that comunly these coun-

seilours ben flaterers, namely the counselours of

grete lordes, for thay enforccn hem alway rather

to speke plesaunt wordes enclynyng to the lordes

lust, than wordes that been trewe and profytable.

And therfore men say, that the riche man hath

selden good counseil, but if he have it of him
self. And after that thou schalt consider thy

frendes and thine enemyes. And as touching

thy frendes, thou schalt considere which of hem
belh most faithful and most wise, and eldest and
most approvyd in counsaylinge ; and of hem
schalt thou axe thy counsail, as the caas re-

quireth.
" I say, that first ye schul clepe to youre

counseil youre frendes that ben trewe. For Sa-

lamon saith, that right as the hert of a man
delitith in savour that is soote, right so the coun-

seil of trewe frendes geveth swetnes to the soule.

lie saith also, ther may no thing be likened to

the trewe freend ; for certes gold no silver beth

nought so moche worth as the goode wil of a
trewe freend. And eek he sayde, that a trewe

frend is a strong defens; who that it fyndeth,

certes he fyndeth a gret tresour. Thanne schul

3'e eek considere if that youre trewe frendes ben
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discrete and wj'se; for the book saith, Axe thi

counseil alwey of hem that ben wyse. And by
this same resoun schul ye clepe to youre coun-
seil of youre frendes that ben of age, suche as

have i-seye sightes and ben expert in many
thinges, and ben approvyd in counseylinges. Tor
the book saith," that in olde men is the sapience,

and in longe tyme the prudence. And Tullius

saith, that grete thinges ben not ay accompHced
by strengthe, ne by delyvernes of body, but by
good counseil, by auctorite of persones, and by
science ; the whiche thre thinges ne been not

feble by age, but certis thay enforsen and en-

cresen day by day. And thanne schul ye kepe
this for a general reule. First schul ye clepe to

youre counseil a fewe of youre frendes that ben
especial. For Salamon saith, many frendes have
thou, but among a thousand chese the oon to be
thy counseilour. For al be it so, that thou first

ne telle thy counsed but to a fewe, thou mayst
afterward telle it to mo folk, if it be neede. But
loke alwey that thy counseilours have thilke

thre condiciouns that I have sayd bifore ; that is

to say, that they ben trewe, and olde, and of wys
experiens. And werke nought alwey in every
neede by oon counseilour alloone ; for som tyme
byhoveth it be counselled by many. For Sala-

mon saith, Salvacioun of thinges is wher as there

beth many counseilours.
" Now sith that I have told yow ot whiche

folk ye schul be counselled, now wil I telle yow
which counseil ye ought eschiewe. First, yo
schal eschiewe the counseU of fooles ; for Sala-

mon seith. Take no counseil of a fool, for he ne
can not counseile but after his oughne lust and
his affeccioun. The book seith, that the pro-

prete of a fool is this : he troweth lightly harm
of every wight, and lightly troweth aUe bounte
in him self. Thow schalt eschiewe eek the coun-
sel! of aUe flaterers, suche as enforcen hem
rathere to prayse youre persone by flaterie, than
for to telle yow the sothfastnesse of thinges.

Wherfore TuLLius saith, Amonges alle pestilences

that ben in frendschipe, the grettest is flaterie.

And therfore is it more neede that thou eschiewe
and drede flaterers, more than eny other peple.

The book saith. Thou schalt rather drede and
flee fro the swcte wordes of flaterers, then fro

the egre wordes of thy frend that saith the thi

sothes. Salamon saith, that the wordes of a
flaterer is a snare to cacche in innocentz. He
saith also. He that speketh to his frend wordes
of swetnesse and of plesaunce, setteth a nette

byfore his feet to cacchen him. And therfore

saith TuUius, Encline not thin eeres to flaterers,

ne tak no counseil'^" of the wordes of flaterers.

And Catoun^' saith, Avyse the wel, and eschiewe

wordes of swetnes and of plesaunce. And eek
thou schalt eschiewe the counselyng of thin olde

enemys that ben recounsiled. The book saith,

that no wight retorneth safly'^ into the grace

" For the hook saith. The original refers for this maxim
to the book of Job,—" Car il est escript en Job."

'o counseil. I have retained this reading on the authority
of Ms. Lansd. and the original French. The liarl. Ms.
reads con/ort.

'1 Catoun. Lib. iii. dist. 6,

—

Sermones blandos blaesosque cavere memento.
*2 Safly. In the French original, seurement. Tho Harl.

Me. reads soone.

of his olde enemyes. And Ysope^^ saith, Ne
truste not to hem, with which thou hast had som
tyme werre or enmyte, ne telle not hem thy
counseil. And Seneca telleth the cause why; it

may not be, saith he, that wher as a greet fuyr
hath longe tyme endured, that there ne leveth

som vapour of hete. And therfore saith Sala-
mon, In thin olde enemy truste thou nevere.
For sicurly, though thin enemy be reconsiled,

and make the cheer of humilite, and lowteth to
the his heed, ne trist him never; for certes he
makith thilke feyned humilite more for his pro-
fyt, than for eny love of thi persone; bycause
he demyth to have victorie over thi persone by
such feyned countynaunce, the which victorie he
might nought have by stryf and werre. And
Petir Alphons saith: Make no felaschipe with
thine olde enemyes, for if thou do hem bounte,
they wil perverten it into wikkednes. And eek
thou most eschiewe the counseilynge of hem
that ben thy servauntz, and beren the gret reve-

rence ; for paraventure thai say it more for drede
than for love. And therfore saith a philosophre

in this wise : Ther is no wight parfytly trewe to

him that he to sore dredeth. And Tullius saith,

Ther is no might so gret of any emperour that

longe may endure, but if he have more love of

the peple than drede, Thow schalt also eschiewe
the counseil of folk that ben dronkeiewe, for

thay ne can no counsel hyde. For Salamon
saith, Ther is no privete ther as reg^eth dronke-
nesse.-^ Ye schul also have in suspect the coun-
seil of such folk as counseileth you oon thing

prively, and counseile yow the coutrarie openly.

For Cassiodorie saith, It is a maner sleighte to

hindre,-^ whan he schewith to doon oon thing

openly, and werkith prively the contrarie. Thou
schalt also eschiewe the counseil ofwikked folkes

;

for the book saith. The counselyng of wikked
folk is alway ful of fraude. And David saith,

Blisful is that man that hath not folwed the

counseilyng of wikked men or schrewes. Thow
schalt also eschiewe the counseilynge of yonge
folk, for here counseil is nought rype.

" Now, sire, syn I have schewed yow of what
folk ye schul take youre counsail, and of whiche
folk ye schuUen eschiewe the counseil, now schal

I teche yow how ye schul examyne youre coun-
sel! after the doctrine of TuUius. In examynyng
of youre counseiloui-es, ye schul considre many
thinges. Althirfirst ye schul considre that in

thilke thing that thou proposist, and up what
thing thou vnlt have counseil, that verray trouthe

be sayd and considerid; this is to sayn, teUe
trewely thy tale. For he that saith tals, may
not wel be counseled in that cas of which he
lyeth. And after this, thou schalt considere the

thinges that accorden to that purpos for to do by
thy counseil, if resoun accorde therto, and eek if

23 Ysope. Several collections of fables in the middle
ages went under the name of Ysope, or yEsop ; so that it

would not be easy to point out the one from which this

moral aphorism is taken.
2^ droiikentsse. Nul secret n'est oCi regne yvresse. Fr.

orig.
'^ to hindre. Tyrwhitt, with the Lansd. Ms., reads to

hinder his enemy, which conveys a meaning totally different

from that of the original French, which has: " C'assiodoire

dit, une maniere de grever son amy est quant on lui con-

seille une chose en secret et monstre en appert que on
veuU le contraire."
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th)- might may accorde tlierto, antl if the more
part and the" better part of thy eounseilours

accorde therto or noon. Thanne schalt thou

considere what thing schal folwe of that con-

sailynge; as hate, pees, werre, grace, profyt, or

damage, and many other thinges; and in alle

these thinges thou schalt chese the bcste, and
weyve alle other thinges. Thanne schalt thou

considre of what roote engendred is the matier of

thy counseil, and what fruyt it may conceve and
engendre. Thow schalt also consider al these

causes, from whens thai ben sprongen. And
whan ye have examined youre counseil, as I

liave said, and which party is the better and more
profitable, and han approved by many wise folk

and olde, than schalt thow considre, if thou maist

parforme it and make of it a good ende. For
resoun wol nought that any man schuld bygynne
a thing, but if he mighte pai-forme it and make
therof a good ende; ne no wight schulde take

upon him so hevy a charge, that he mighte not

bere it. For the proverbe seith, He that moche
embrasith destroyeth'^* litel. And Catoun-^ seith.

Assay to do such thing as thou hast power to

doon, lest that thy charge oppresse the so sore,

that the bihove to wayve thing that thou hast

bygonne. And if so be that thou be in doubte,

wher thou maist performe a thing or noon, chese

rather to suifre than bygynne. And Petre Alfons

saith. If thou hast might to doon a thing, of

which thou most repente, it is better nay than

yee; this is to sayn, that the is better holde thy

tonge stille than to speke. Than may ye under-

stonde by stronger resouns, that if thou hast

power to performe a werk, of which thou schalt

repente, thanne is it better that thou suffre than

bigynne. Wei seyn thay that defendeu every

wight to assaie thing of which he is in doute,

whethir he may performe it or noon. And after

whan ye han examyned youre counseil, as I have

sayd biforn, and knowen wel ye may performe

youre emprise, conferme it thanne sadly til it be

at an ende.
" Now is it tyme and resoun that I schewe

yow whanne, and wherfore, that ye may chaunge

youre counseil withouten reproef. Sothly, a man
may chaunge his purpos and his counseil, if the

cause cesseth, or whan a newe cause bytydeth.

For the lawe seith, upon thinges that newely

bitydeth, bihovcth newe counseil. And Seneca

seith. If thy counseil be comen to the eeres of

thin enemy, chaunge thy counsail. Thow maist

also chaunge thy counseil, if so be that thou

fynde that by errour, or by other processe, harm
or damage may bytyde. Also thou chaunge thy

counseil,-' if thy counseil be dishonest, or elles

Cometh of dishoneste ; for the lawes sayn, that

alle the hestes that ben dishoneste ben of no

valieu; and eek, if it so be that it be impossible,

or may not goodly be performed or kept. And

'^ de.stroyi'th. Tlic Lansd. Ms. and Vyrwhitt road dU-
tr/tini'th. The original lias, "Car on dit uu pioverbe, Qui
trop enibrasse, poii cstraint."

'^' Caioun. This is from the Dc Morih. lib. iii. dist.

16,—
Quod potes, id tentato ; operis np. pondeve pressus

Succunibat labor, et frustia tontata relinquas.

VI also thou chnung". The original gives this briefly,

" Apr^s, quant le conseil est deshonneste on vicnt de cause

deshonneste, il est de uulle value."

take this for a general reule, that every counseil

that is affermcd or strengthed so strongly that it

may not be chaunged for no condicioun that may
bitidc, I say that thilke counseil is wikked."

This ISIelibeus, whan he had herd the doctrine

of his wyf dame Prudens, answcrde in this wise.

"Dame," quod he, "yit as into this tyme ye han
wel and covenably taught me, as in general,

how I schal governe me in the chesynge and in

the withholdynge of my counseiloures; but now
wold I fayn ye wolde condescende as in especial,

and telleth me what semeth or how liketh yow
by oure counseiloures that wt^ han chosen in

oure present neede."
" My Lord," quod sche, " I liyseke yow in al

humblesce, that ^e wil not wilfully reppl^-e ageinst

my resoims, ne distempre youre hertC; though I

say or speke thing that yow displesith , for G od
woot that, as in mj'n entent, I speke it for youre
beste, for j'oure honour, and for your profyt eek,

and sothly I hope that youre benignite avoI take

it into pacience. For trusteth me wel," quod
sche, " that youre counseil as in this caas ne
schulde not (as for to speke propurly) be called

a counscilyng, but a mocioun or a moevynge of

foly, in which counseil ye han erred in man}' a
sondry wise. First and forward, ye han erred

in the gaderyng of j'oure eounseilours; for ye
schulde first han clcped-a fewe folkes, if it hadde
be neede. But certes ye han sodeinly cleped to

your counseil a gret multitude of poeple, ful

chargeous and ful anoyous for to hiere. Also ye
han erred, for ther as j'e schiilde oonly have
clcpid to youre counseil youre trewe frendes,

olde and wise, ye have i-eleped straunge folk,

yonge folk, false flatereres, and enemyes recon-

siled, and folk that doon yow reverence withoute
love. And also ye han erred, for ye han brought
with yow to youre counseil ire, coveitise, and
hastynes, the whiche thre things ben contrarious

to every counsail honest and profitable ; the

Avhiche thre thinges ye have nought annentissched

or destroyed, neyther in youre self ne in youre
counseiloures, as ye oughte. Also ye have erred,

for ye have schewed to youre eounseilours youre
talent and youre affeccioun to make werre, and for

to doon vengeaunce anoon, and thay han espyed
by youre wordes to what thinge ye ben onclined;

and therfore have thay counselled yow rather to

youre talent than to youre profyt. Ye have
erred also, for it semeth that yow sufficeth to

have been counselled by these eounseilours only,

and with litel avys, wher as in so gret and so

heigh a neede, it hadde be necessarious mo eoun-
seilours and more deliberacioun to perftirme

youre emprise. Ye have erred also,^ for ye have
maked no divisioun bytwixe }-oure eounseilours

;

this is to seyn, bitwix youre frendes and youre
feyned eounseilours ; ne ye ne have nought
i-icnowe the wille of youre frendes, olde and
wise, but ye have cast alle hero wordes in an
hochepoche, and enclyned j-oure herte to the

more part and to the grettcr nombie, and there

^' Ye have erred nlso. Tyrwliitt has here added a short
paragraph, apparently made up from more than one MS.

The original is: "Apres tii as erre quant tu as feit la

division de ton conseil ; tu n'as mie suivy la voulente de
tes loyaux amis saiges et anciens, niais as sculement
regarde le grant nonibre; et tu sees que tcusjours li fol

sont en plus grant nombie que les saiges."
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be ye condescendid; and syn ye wot wel men
schal alway fynde a gretter nombre of fooles

than of wyse men, and therfore the counsailes

that ben at congregaciouns and multitudes of folk,

ther as men taken more reward to the nombre
than to the sapience of persones, ye se wel that

in suche counseilynges fooles have maystrie."

Melibeus answerde agayn and sayde :
" I

graunte wel that I have erred; but ther as thou

hast told me to-forn, that he is nought to blame

that chaungeth his counseilours in certeyn caas,

and for certeyn juste causes, I am al redy to

chaunge my counseilours right as thou wilt de-

vj'se. The proverbe saith, that for to do synne

is mannysch. but certes for to persevere longe in

synne is werk of the devyl."

To this sentence anoon answerde dame Pru-

dens, and saide : "Examineth," quod sche. "youre

counsail, and let us se which of hem hath spoke

most resonably, and taught you best counsail.

And for as moche as the examinacioun is neces-

sarie, let us byginne at the surgiens and at the

phisiciens, that first speken in this matiere. I

say you that the surgiens and the phisiciens han

sayd yow in youre counseil discretly, as hem
ought; and in here speche sayden ful wisely,

that to the office of hem appendith to doon to

every wight honour and profyt, and no wight to

annoy, and after here craft to do gret diligence

unto the cure of hem whiche that thay have in

here governaunce. And, sire, right as thay an-

swerde wisely and discretly, right so rede I that

thay be heighly and sovcraignly guerdoned for

here noble speche, and eek for thay schuUen do

the more ententyf besynes in the curyng of youre

doughter dere. For al be it so that thai be youre

frendes, therfore schul ye nought suffre that thay

schul serve yow for nought, but ye oughte the

rathere to guerdoune hem and schewe hem youre

largesse. And as touchynge the proposiciouns

whiche the phisiciens han schewed you in this

caas, this is to sayn, that in maladyes oon con-

trarie is warisshed by another contrarie, I wolde

fayn knowe thUke text and how thay understonde

it, and what is youre entente." " Certes," quod Me-
libeus, " I understonde it in this wise ; that right

as thay han do me a contrarie, right so schold

I do hem another ; for right as thai han venged

hem on me and doon me wTong, right so schal I

venge me upon hem, and doon hem -wTong; and

thanne have I cured oon contrarie by another."
" Lo, lo," quod dame Prudence, " how lightly is

every man enclyned to his oughne plesaunce and

to his oughne desir! Certes," quod sche, "the

wordes of the phisiciens ne schulde nought have

ben understonde sone in that wise; for certes

wikkednesse is no contrarie to wickednesse, ne

vengauns to vengeaunce, ne wTong to wrong, but

thai ben semblable ; and therfore a vengeaunce is

nought warisshed by another vengeaunce, ne oon

wrong by another ^\Tong, but everych ofhem en-

creseth and engreggith other. But certes the

wordes of the phisiciens schul ben understonde in

this wise; for good and wikkednesse ben tuo con-

traries, and pees and werre, vengeaunce and suf-

feraimce, discord and accord, and many other

thinges ; but, certes, wikkednes schal be war-

risshed by goodnesse, discord by accoi'd, werre by

pees, and so forth of other thicges. And herto ac-

cordith seint Paul the apostil in many places; he
saith, Ne yeldith nought harm for harm, ne wik-
ked speche for wikked speche; but do wel to him
that doth the harm, and blesse him that saith the

harme. And in many other places he amones-
teth pees and accord. But now wil I speke to

yow of the counseil, which was give to yow by
the men of lawe, and the wise folk, and olde

folk,* that sayde alle by oon accord as ye have
herd byfore, that over alle thinges ye schal do
youre dihgence to kepe youre persone, and to

warmstore youre house; and sej'dcn also, that

in this yow aughte for to wirche ful avysily and
with gret deliberacioun. And. sire, as to the

firste poynt, that touched to the kepinge of youre
persone, ye schul understonde, that he that hath

werre, schal evermore devoutly and niekely

prayen biforn alle thinges, that Jhesu Crist wil

of his mercy have him in his proteccioun, and
ben his soverayn helpyng at his neede ; for certes

in this world ther nys no wight that may be

counselled or kept sufficauntly, withoute the

kepinge of oure lord Jhesu Crist. To this sen-

tence accordeth the prophete David, that seith

:

If God ne kepe not the citec, in ydel wakith he

that kepith it. Xow, sire, thanne schul ye com-
mitte the keping of youre persone to youre trewe

frendes, that ben approved and y-knowe, and of

hem schid ye axen help, youre persone to kepe.

For Catoun^' saith: If tliou have neede of help,

axe it of thy freendes, for' ther is noon so good a

phisicien at neede as is a trewe frend. And after

this than schal ye kepe you fro alle straunge

folkes, and fro lyeres, and have alway in suspect

here compaignye. For Pieres Alfons saith: Ne
take no compaignie by the way of a straunge man,
but so be that thou knowe him of a lenger tjTne;

and if so be he falle into thy compaignye para-

venture withouten thin assent, enquere thanne,

as subtilly as thou maist, of his conversacioun,

and of his lyf bifore, and feyne thy way, and say

that thou wilt go thider as thou wolt nought

goon; and if he here a spere, hold the on the

right syde, and if he here a swerd, holde the on
the lyft syde. And so after this, thanne schul

ye kepe you wisely from al such peple as I have

sayd bifore, and hem and here counseil eschiewe.

And after this, thanne schul ye kepe yow in such

manere, that for eny presumpcioun of youre

strengthe, that ye despise not the might of youre

adversarie so lite, that ye lete the kepinge of

youre persone for your presumpcioun ; for every

wis man dredeth his enemy. And Salamon saith,

Weleful is he that of alle hath drede; for certes

he that thurgh hardj'nes of his herte, and thurgh

the hardinesse of himself, hath to gret presump-

cioun, him schal evyl bitide. Thanne schal je

evermore counterwayte embusshementz and alle

espiaille. For Senec saith, that the wise man
that dredith harmes, eschiewith harmes, ne he ne

i'allith into noone perils, that perils eschieweth.

And al be it so that the seme that thou art in

3" and olde folk. These three words are omitted in the

Harl. JIs., but I have restored them from the Sis. Lansd.
and the French origir.a].

31 Catoun. The passage alluded to is found in the
Distich, dc Morib. lib. iv. dist. 14.

Auxilium a notis petito, si forte lalio:as

,

Neo quisqup.m meliur medicus quam fidus amicus.
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siker place, yit schaltow alway do thy diligence

in kepyng of thy persone; this is to say, be not

necgiigent to kepe thy persone, nought oonly for

thy gretteste enemyes, but fro thy lest enemyes.
Senec saith : A man that is wel avysed, he dredith

his lest enemy. Ovide seith,^- that the litel wesil

wol sle the grete bole and the wilde hert. And
the book saith, a litel thorn wol prikke a king ful

sore, and an hound wol holde the wilde boore.

But natheles, I say not that ye schul be so moche
a coward, that ye doute where is no neede or

drede. The book saith,'' that som folk have
gret lust to disceyve, but yit thay dreden hem to be

deceyved. Yet schal ye drede to ben empoisoned.

And kepe the fro the companye of scorners ; for

the book saith, with scorners make no com-
paignye, but flee hem and here wordes as venym.

" Now as to the secounde poynt, where as

youre wise counseilours warnede yow to warm-
store 3roure hous with gret diligence, I wolde fayn

accorded by youre neighebours, suche as doon
you reverence withoute love, youre olde enemyes
recounsiled, your flatereres, that counseile yow
certeyn thinges pryvely, and openly counseile
yow the contrarie, the yonge also, that counsaile
yow to make werre and venge yow anoon. And
certes, sire, as I have sayd byforn, ye have gretly
erred to have cleped such maner folk to youre
counseil, whiche be now repreved by the resouns
byfore sayd. But natheles let us now descende
to the purpos special. Ye schul first precede
after the doctrine of Tullius. Certes, the trouthe
of this matier or this counseil nedeth nought
diligently enquere, for it is wel wist whiche it

ben that doon to yow this trespas and vilonye,

and how many trespasoures, and in what maner
thay han to yow doon al this wrong and al this

vilonye. And after that schul ye examyne the
secounde condicioun, which Tullius addith therto
in this matier. Tullius put a thing, which that

vrite how that ye understoode thilke wordes, and he clepeth consentynge ;''' this is to sayn, who
what is your sentence." Melibeus answerde and
saide: "Certes, I understonde it in this wise,

that I schal warmstore myn hous with toures,

suche as han castiles and other maner edifices,

and armure, and artilries; by suche thinges I

may my persone and myn hous so kepen and
edifien and defenden, that myn enemyes schul be

in drede myn hous to approche."

To this sentence answerde dame l-maence:
" Warmstorynge," quod sche, " of heihe toures

and grete edifices, is with grete costages and
grete travaile ; and whan that thay ben accom-
plised, yit beth thay nought worth a straw, but
if they be defended by trewe frendes, that beth

olde and wise. And understondeth that the

grettest strength or garnisoun that the riche

man may have, as wel to kepe his persone as his

goodes, is that he be biloved with his subgites

and with his neighebours. For thus saith Tul-

lius, that ther is a maner garnisoun that no man
may venquisshe ne diseomfite, and that is a lord

to be biloved with his citezeins and of his peple.
" Now thanne as to youre thridde poynt, where

as youre olde and wyse counseillours sayde, ye
oughte nought sodeinly ne hastily procede in this

neede, but that ye oughte purveyen yow and
apparaile yow in this caas with greet diligence

and gret deliberacioun; trewely, I trowe, that

thay sayden soth and right wisely. For Tullius

saith: 'In every nede, er thou bigynne it, ap-

paraile the with gret diligence.' Thanne say I,

that in vengeance takinge, in werre, in bataile,

and in warmstoringe of thin hous, er thou by-
gynne, I rede that thou apparaille the therto,

and do it with gret deliberacioun. For Tullius

saith, that long apparaylyng byfore the bataille,

maketh schort victorie. And Cassidorus saith,

the garnisoun is strenger whan it is long tyme
avysed.

" But now let us speke of the counseil that was

** Ovide seith. The original quotes more fully, "Et
Ovide, ou livre du Remede d'Amours." The maxim is not

found, as far as I can discover, in Ovid, de Kerned. Amor.
23 TTie book saith. " Car il est escript, aucunes gens ont

enseingnie leur decevoir, car ils ont trop double que on ne
les deceust." Tyrwhitt has what he culls " patched up"
this passage in his edition, by the insertionof some words
«f his own. I have followed the Ilarl. Ms. exactly,

('haucer amplifies and alters his original in this part,

which makes it difficult to correct it by the French.

ben thay, and whiche ben thay, and how many,
that consentid to this matiere, and to thy counsail
in thy wilfulnesse, to do hasty vengeaunces. And
let us considere also who ben tho, and how many
ben tho, that consenteden^ to youre adversaries.

And certes, as to the first poynt, it is wel knowen
whiche folk ben thay that consentid to youre first

wilfulnes. For trewly, alle tho that counsailled
yow to make sodeyn werre, beth nought youre
frendes. Let us considre whiche ben tho that
ye holde so gretly youre frendes, as to youre
persone; for al be it so that ye be mighty and
riche, certes ye been alloone ; for certes ye have
no childe but a doughter, neye have no bretheren,
ne cosins germayns, ne noon other neigh kynrede,
wherfore that youre enemyes for drede schulden
stynte for to plede with you, and struye youre
persone. Ye knowe also, that youre richesses

mooten in divers parties be departed; and whan
every wight hath his part, thay wol take but litel

reward to venge thy deth. But thyne enemyes
ben thre, and have many children, bretheren,
cosynes, and othere neigh kynrede ; and though
it so were ye hadde slayn of hem tuo or thre,

yet dwellen there y-nowe to wreke here deth
and sle thi persone. And though so were that
youre kynrede were more sekir and stedefast

than the kynrede of youre adversaries, yit nathe-
les youre kynrede nis but a fer'^ kynrede, and
litel sib to yow, and the kyn of youre enemyes
ben neigh sibbe to hem. And certes, as in that,

here condicioun is bet than youres. Thanne let

us considere also if the counseilynge of hem that

counselled yow to take sodein vengeance, whethir
it accorde to resoun. And certes, ye knowe wel,

nay; for as by right and resoun, ther may no
man taken vengeaunce upon no wight, but the
jugge that hath jurediccioun of it, whan it is

y-graunted him to take thilke vengeaunce hastily,

or attemperely, as the lawe requireth. And yit

moreover of thilke word that Tullius clepith con-

3* ConseTitynge. The Ilarl. Ma. reads eovctynge, by an
error of the scribe, as appears by the sequel.

35 Consenteden. I have restored this reading from Ms.
Lansd. and the French original, instead of the reading of
the Ilarl. Ms., thai hen ccutist-Uours.

^ A fer. This is Tyrwhitt's reading, which seems to
agree better with the context than the reading of the
Uarl. Ms., Utd.
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sentynge, thou schalt considre, if thy might and

thy power may consente and suffice to thy wil-

f'ulnes and to thy counseilours. And cartes, thou

maist wel say, that nay; for sicurly, as for to

speke properly, we may doo no thing but oonly

oon thing which we may do rightfully ; and ceries

rightfully may ye take no vengeance, as of youre

owne auctoritet Than may ye se that youre

power consentith not, ne accordith not, with youre

%vilfulnesse.
" Let us now examyne the thridde j>oynt,

that Tullius clepeth consequente. Thou 'Mjhalt

understonde, that the vengeance that thoi; pur-

posiddest for to take, is consequent, and therof

folweth another vengeaimce, peril, and werre,

and other damages withoute nombre, of whiche

we be not war, as at this tyme. And as touching

the fourthe poynt, that Tullius clepeth engend-

rynge, thou schalt considre that this wrong which
that is doon to the, is engendred of the hate of

thin enemyes, and of the vengeaunce takinge up

that wolde engendre another vengeaunce, and

moche sorwe and wastyng of riches, as I sayde.

Now, sire, as to the poynt that Tullius clepith

causes, whiche that is the laste poynt, thou schalt

understonde that the wrong that thou hast re-

ceyved hath certeyn causes, whiche that clerkes

calle oriens, and efficiens, and catisa longinqua, and

causa propinqua, this is to say, the fer cause, and

the neigh cause. For the fer cause is almighty

God, that is cause of alle thinges ; the nere cause ,

is the thre enemyes ; the cause accidental was
hate ; the causes materiales been the fyve woundes I

of thy doughter ; the cause formal is the maner '

of here werkyng, that brought in laddres and

clombe in at thin wyndowes; the cause final was
for to sle thy doughter; it letted nought in as

moche as was in hem. But for to speke of the

fer cause, as to what ende thay schal come, or

what schal finallj' betyde of hem in this cause,

can I not deme, but by conjectyng and by sup-

posyng; for we schul suppose, that thay schul

come to a wikked ende, bycause that the book
of Decrees saith: Seelden, or with gret peyne,

ben causes i-brought to a good ende, whan thay

ben evyl bygonne.
" Now, sire, if men wolde axe me, why that

God sufFrede men to do yow this wrong and vil-

onye, certes I can not wel answere, as for no soth-

fastnes. For the apostU saith, that the sciences

and the juggements of oure Lord God almyghty
ben ful deepe, ther may no man comprehende ne
serchen hem sufficiauntly. Natheles, by certeyn

presumpciouns and conjectinges, I holde and bi-

iieve, that God, which that is ful of justic; and
of rightwisnesse, hath suifred this to bityde, by
juste cause resonable. Thy name, Melibe, is to

say, a man that drynketh hony. Thou hast

y-dronke so moche hony of sweete temperel

richesses and delices and honours of this world,

that thou art dronke, and hast forgete Jhesu
Crist thy creatour; thou hast not doon him such
honour and reverence as the oughte to doone, ne
thou hast nought wel taken keep to the wordes
of Ovide,'^^ that saith. Under the hony of thy
goodes of thy body is hid the venj-m that sleeth

^ Chide. I presume the allusion is to Ovid. Amcr.
lib. i. el. viii. 104.

Impia sub dulci melle venena latent.

thi soule. And Salamcn saith, If thou have
fouude hony, ete of it that sufficeth ; for if thou
ete of it out of mesure, thou schalt spewe, and be
nedy and povere. And peraventure Crist hath
the in despit, and hath torned away fro the his

face and his eeres of misericorde; and also he
hath suffred that thou hast ben punysshed in the
maner that thou hast i-trespassed. Thou hast
doon synne ageinst oure Lord Crist, for certes

thi thre enemyes of mankjmde, that is to say,

thy flessche, the feend, and" the world, thou hast

y suffred hem to entre into thin herte wilfully,

by the wyndow of thy body, and hast nought de-
fended thiself sufficiently agayns here assautes,*^

and here temptaciouns, so that thay have woundid
thi soule in fj-ve places, this is to sayn, the dedly
synnes that ben entred into thin herte by thy
fyve wittes; and in the same maner oure Lord
Crist hath wolde and suffred, that thy thre ene-

myes ben entred into thin hous by tho wyndowes,
and have i-woundid thi doughter in the forsayde
maner."

"Certes," quod Melibeus, "I se wel that ye
enforce yow moche by wordes to overcome me,
in such manere, that I schal not venge me on
myn enemyes, schewynge me the perils and the

yveles that mighten falle of this vengeaunce.
But who so wolde considre in alle vengeaunces
the perUes and the yveles that mighten folwe of

vengeaunces takj'nge, a man wolde never take

vengeaunce, and that were harm; for by ven-

geaunce takynge be wikked men destruyed and
dissevered tro the goode men. And thay that

have wille to wikkednes, restreignen here wikked
purpos, whan thay seen the punysshyng and tne

chastisyng of trespasours.
" And yit^ say I more, that right so as a sengle

persone synneth in taking of vengeaunce, right

so the jugge synneth if he doo no vengeaunce of

him that it hath deserved. For Senec saith thus

:

That maister, he saith, is good that reproveth

schrewes.* And as Cassoder saith: A man
dredeth to doon outrage, whan he woot and
knoweth that it displeseth to the jugges and the

soveraynes. And another saith : The jugge that

dredeth to demen right, maketh schrewes. And
seint Foul thappostoil saith in his epistil, whan
he WTiteth to the Romayns: The jugges here not

the spere withoute cause, but they beren it to

punysshe the schrewes and mysdoers, and for to

defende with the goode men. If ye wol take

vengeaimce on youre enemyes, ye schul retoume
or have recours to the jugges, that have juredic-

cioun upon hem, and he schal punissche hem,
as the lawe axeth and requireth." "A!" quod

38 Assautes. The Harl. Ms. reads ascentis, and the Lands.
Ms. d'fautes. The reading here adopted from Tynvhitt
is authorised \>j the French oriiinal, which has assaux.

39 Arid yit. The commencement of this paragraph,
which is very necessaiy for the sense, is not found in
Chaucer's translation in any of the siss. lu the French
original it stands thus:—" Et h ce respont dame Prudence,
' Certes,' dist-elle, ' je t'octroye que de vengence vient molt
de mauLs et de l)iens, mais vengence n'appartient pas k
\\n chascun, fors seulement aux juges, et a ceux qui out
la juridiction sur les malfaitteurs. Et dit plus quB,' " &c

•o Fcfr Senec . . nchrtwes. I give this reading, adopted
by Tyrwhitt, instead of tliat of the Harl. Ms , He that

maister is, he saith good to rcpTove schrewes ; which neither
offers any apparent sense, nor represents the French
original, " Car Senesque dit, Cellui nuit aiii bona qui as-

pargne les mauvis."
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Melibeus, " this vengeaunce liketh me no thing.

I bythenke me now, and take heed, how fortune
hath norissched me fro my childhode, and hath
holpe me to passen many a stray t passage; now
wol I aske her that sehe schal, with Goddes help,

helpe me my schame for to venge."
" Certes," quod Prudence, " if ye wil wirehe

by my counseil, ye schul not assaye fortune by
no maner way, ne schul not lene ne bowe unto
hire, after the word of Senec; for thinges that
beth folly, and that beth in hope of fortune, schul
never come to good ende. And as the same Senek
saith: The more cleer and the more schynynge
that fortune is, the more brutil, and the sonner
breketh sche. So trusteth nought in hire, for

sche is nought stedefast ne stable: for whan
thou wenost or trowest to be most seur of hir

help, sche wol fayle and deeeyve the. And wher
as ye say, that fortune hath norisshed yow fro

youre childhode, I say that in so mochel ye schul
the lasse truste in hire and in hire witte. For
Senek saitti: What man that is norissched by
fortune, sche maketh him to gret a fool. Now
siththe ye desire and axe vengeaunce, and the

vengeaunce that is doon after the lawe and by-
forne the jugge ne liketh yow nought, and the

vengeaunce that is doon*' in hope of fortune, is

perilous and uncerteyn, thanne haveth ye noon
other remedj-e, but for to have recours unto the
soveraigne jugge, that vengith alle vilonies and
wronges; and he schal venge yow, after that

himself witnesseth, where as he saith : Leveth
the vengeaunce to me, and I schal yelde it."

Melibeus answerd: "If I ne vonge me nought
of the vilonye that men have doon unto me, I

schal sonncre warne hem that ban doon to me
that vilonye, and alle othere, to doo me another
vilonye. For it is writen: If thou tak no ven-
geaunce of an old vilonye, thou soranest thin ad-
versarie do the a newe vilonye. And also, for

my suffraunce, men wolde do me so moche vi-

lonye, that I mighte neither here it ne susteyne
it; and so schulde I be put over lowe. For men
say, in moche sufferynge schal many thinges falle

unto the, whiche thou schalt nought nowe suffre."
" Certes," quod Prudence, " I graunte yow wel,

that over mochil suffraunce is nought good, but
yit folwith it nought therof, that every persone
to whom men doon vilonye, take of it vengeaunce.
For it appertieneth and longeth al oonly to the
jugges, for thay schul venge the vilonyes and
injuries ; and therfore the auctoritees that ye
have sayd above been oonly understonden in
the jugges; for whan thay suffre to mochil the
wronges and the vilonyes that ben doon withoute
punysshyng, thay somne not a man oonly to doo
newe wronges, but thay comaunde it. Also the
wise man saith : The jugge that corrcctcth not
the synnere, comaundith him and byddith him
doon another synne. And the jugges and sovc-
reignes mighten in here loud so mochil suffren of
the schrewes and mysdoeres, that thay schulde
by such suffraunce, b}' proces of t3'mo, wcxen of
such power and might, that thay schulde put out

*' After the lawe . . . that is doon. These words are
omitted in the Harl. Ms. by an evident error of the
scribe, who skipped from the first doon to the second.
They have tlicir representative in the original Trench,
and are here given from the Lands. Ms.

the jugges and the sovereignes from here places,
and atte laste do hem lese here lordschipes. But
k'te us now putte, that ye ban leve to venge yow;
I say ye ben nought of might ne power as now
to venge you; for if j'e wolde make comparisoun
as to the might of youre adversaries, ye schulde
fynde in many thinges, that I have i-schewed
yow er this, that here condicioun is bettre than
yourcs, and therfore say I, that it is good as
now, that ye suffre and be pacient.

" Forthermore ye knowe that after the coraune
sawe, it is a woodnesse, a man to stryvc with a
stronger or a more mighty man than him selven
is ; and for to stryve with a man ofevene strengthe,
that is to say, with as strong a man as he is, it is

peril; and for to stryve with a woykcre, is is fb-

lye ; and therfore schulde a man tie stryvj^nge as
moche as he mighte. For Salamon seith: It is

a gret worschipe, a man to kepe him fro no3'se
and stryf. And if it so bifalle or happe that a
man of gretter might and strengthe than thou
art, do the grevaunce, studie and busye the rather
to stiUe the same grevaunce, than for to venge
the. For Senec saith. he putteth him in a gret
peril that stryveth with a gretter man than he
him selven is. And Catoun''- saith : If a man of
heihcr estat or degre, or more mighty then thou,
do the anoye or grevaunce, suffre him; for he
that hath oones don the a grievaunce, may ano-
ther tyme relieve the and helpe the.

"Yit sette I a caas, ye have both might and
licence for to venge yow, I say ther ben ful

many thinges that schulde restreigne yow of
vengeaunce takynge, and make yow to enchne to
suffre, and to have pacience of the ^vTonges that
ban ben doon to yow. First and forward, ye
wol considre the defautes that been in youre
owTie persone, for whiche defautes God hath suf-

fred yow to have this tribulacioun, as I have
sayd yow herbyfore. For the poete saith, We
oughten paciently to suffre the tribulacioun that
Cometh to us, whan that we thenken and consi-
deren, that we ban deserved to have hem. And
seint Gregorie saith, that whan a man considereth
wel the nombre of his defautes, and of his synnes,
the peynes and the tribulaciouns that he sulfereth

semen the lasso unto him. And in as moche as
him theakith his synnes the more hevy and gre-
vous, in so moche his peyne is the lighter and
the more esier unto him. Also ye oughten to cn-
cline and bowe youre herte, to take the pacience
of oure Lord Jhesu Christ, as saith seint Peter
in his Epistles. Jhesu Crist, he seith, hath suf-

fred for us, and given ensample unto every man
to folwe and sewe him, for he dede never synne,
ne never cam vileyns worde out of his moutli.

Whan men cursed him, be cursed hem not; and
whan men boete him, he manased hem not. Also
the grete pacience which that seintes that been
in Paradys ban had in tribulaciouns that thay
have had. and sutfrod withoute desert or gult,

oughte moche slire yow to pacience. Forther-
more, ye schuld enforce yow to have pacience,
consideringe that the tribulaciouns of this world
but litel while enduren, and soon passed ben and
goon, and the joye that a man secheth to have
" Catoun. Lib. iv. dist, 40 :—

" Cede locum Isesus, fortnnje cede potentis

;

Laide.e qui potuit, prodesso aliquando valebit."
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by pacience in tribulaciouns is perdurable ; after

that the apostil seith in his Epistil: the joye of

God, he saith, is perdurable, that is to say, ever-

more lastynge. Also troweth and believeth stede-

fastly, that he is not wel norisched and taught,

that can nought have pacience, or wil nought re-

ceyve pacience. For Salamon saith, that the

doctrine and the witte of a man is i-knowe by
pacience. And in another place he seith: He
that hath pacience governeth him by gret pru-

dence. And the same Salamon seith, that the

wrathful and the angry man maketh noyses, and
the pacient man attempereth and stilleth him.

He seith also: It is more worth to be pacient

tlian for to be right sti-ong. And he that may
have his lordschipe of his oughne herte, is more
worth and more to preise than he that by his

force and by his strengthe taketh grete citees.

And therfore saith seint .Tame in his Epistil,

that pacience is a gret vertu of perfecciouu."
" Certes," quod Melibeus, " I graunte yow,

dame Prudence, that pacience is a grete vertue

of perfeccioun ;^3 but every man may not have
the perfeccioun that ye sekjm, ne I am not of

the nombre of right parfyte men; for myn herte

may never be in pees, unto the tyme it be venged.
And al be it so, that it was a gret peril to mjme
enemj'es to don me a vilonye in takinge ven-
geaunce upon me, yit tooken thay noon heede of

the peril, but fulfilden here wikked desir and
her corrage ; and therfore me thenketh men
oughten nought repreve me, though I putte me
in a litel peril for to venge me, and tliough I do
a gret excesse, that is to say, that I vengo con
outrage by another."

" A !" quod dame Prudence, "ye sa}' youre
wille and as yow likith ; but in noon caas in the
world a man ne schulde nought doon outrage ne
excesse for to venge him. For Cassidore saith,

as evel doth he that avengith him by outrage, as

he that doth the outrage. And therfore ye
schul venge yow after the ordre of right, that

is to sayn, by the lawe, and nought by ex-
cesse, ne by outrage. And also if ye wil venge
yow of the outrage of youre adversaries, in other
maner than right comaundeth, ye synnen. And
therfore saith Senec, that a man schal never
venge schrewednes by schrewednes. And if ye
say that right axeth a man to defende vio-

lence by vyolence, and fightyng by fightynge;

certes, ye say soth, whan the defence is doon
anoon withouten intervalle, or withouten tary-
inge or dilay, for to defenden him, and nought
for to venge him. And it bihoveth a man putte
such attemperance in his defence, that men have
no cause ne matiere to repreven him, that de-
fendith him, of excesse and outrage. Parde ! ye
knowe wel, that ye make no defence as now for

to defende yow, but for to venge yow; and so

semeth it, that ye have no wille to do youre wille

attemperelly ; and therfore me thenkith that pa-
cience is good. For Salamon saith, that he that
is not pacient schal have gret harm." " Certes,"

quod Melibeus, " I graunte you wel, that whan

*^ Certes. . .perfeccioun. These words have been omitted
by the scribe of the Hari. Ms., whose eye ran on from the
word perfeccioun which closes the preceding paragraph to

the words but every man, etc. They are here restored from
the Lansd. Ms.

a man is impacient and wroth of that that
toucheth him nought, and that apperteineth
nought to him, though it harme him it is no won-
der.'*' For the lawe saith, that he is coupable
that entremettith him or mellith him with such
thing, as aperteyneth not unto him. Dan Sala-
mon saith. He that entremetteth him of the noyse
or stryf of another man, is lik him that takith
the straunge hound" by the eeres ; for right as he
that takith a straunge hound by the eeres is other
while biten with the hound, right in the same
wise, it is resoun that he have harm, that by his
impacience melleth him of the noise of another
man, where it aperteyneth not to him. But ye
schul knowe wel, that this dede, that is to sayn,
myn disease and my grief, toucheth me riglit

neigh. And therfore, though I be wroth, it is

no mervayle; and (savynge your grace) I can
not see that it mighte gretly harme me, though I
toke vengeauncCj for I am richer and more mighty
that myne enemyes been ; and ^^ el knowe ye,
that by money and by havynge of grete posses-
siouns, ben alle the thingcs of this world gov-
ernede. And Salamon saith, that alle thinges
obeyen to moneye."
Whan Prudence had herd hire nousbond a-

vaunte him of his richesse and of his monej'c,""'

dispraisynge the power of his adversaries, the
sche spak and sayde in this wyse :

" Certes,
deere sire, I graunte yow that ye ben riche and
mighty, and that richesse is good to hem that
wel have geten it, and that wel conne use it. For
right as the body of a man may not be withoute
the soule, no more may a man lyve withoute
temperel goodes, and by richesse may a man gete
him greet frendschipe. And therfore saith Pam-
philles:''^ If a neethurdes doughter, he saith, be
riche, sche may cheese of a thousand men, which
sche wol take to hir housbonde ; for of a thousand
men oon wil not forsake hir ne refuse hire. And
this Pamphilles seith also : If thou be right happy,
that is to sayn, if thou be right riche, thanne
schalt thou fynde a gret nombre of felawes and
frendes; and if thy fortune chaunge, that thou
waxe pore, fare wel frendschipe, for thou schalt
ben aloone vdthouten eny companye. but if it be
the compaignye of pore folk. And yit saith this
Pamphillus moreover, that they that ben thral
and bonde of linage, schullen ben maad worthy
and noble by richesse. And right so as by
richesse ther come many goodes, right so by
povert comen ther many harmes and yvels ; for
grete poverte constreigneth a man to doon many
yvels."^ And therfore clepeth Cassidore povert

''' of that . . .no wonder. This passage is omitted in
the Harl. Ms., but it is restored from the Laads. Ms.,
supported by the French original.
" the straunge hound. The word straunge is omitted in

the Harl. and Lansd. Mss., the latter of which is some-
whafconfused here. It is, however, evidently necessary

;

the French has " le chien qui ne congnoist." In the next
line the Harl. Ms. reads the strong hound.

'"' Whan Prudence . . his moneye. This is also omitted in
the Harl. Ms. by an oversight of the scribe, who passed on
from the word moneye at the end ofthe preceding paragraph.
" Pamphilles. This poem has already been mentioned

in the note on line 11422. Tyrwhitt has given from a
Bodleian Ms. the lines here alluded to,

—

Dummodo sit dives cujusdam nata bubulci,
Eligit e millo quemlibet ilia virum, etc.

^s and yvels . . . many yvels. The passage, omitted Uu
the Harl. Ms.j is restored from the Lansd. Ms.
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the moder of^' ruyne, that is to sayn, the moder
of overthrowyng or fallynge doun. Aud ther-

I'ore saith Pieres Alphons: Oon of the grettest

adversites of this world, is whan a freeman by
kyn or burthe is constreigned by povert to eten

the almes of his enemycs. And the same seith

Innocent in oon of his bookes, that sorweful and
unliapp}' is the condieioun of a povere begger,

for if he axe nought his mete, he deyeth for hun-
gir, and if he axe, he deyeth for schame; and
algates the necessity constreigneth hym to axe.

And therfore saith Salamon, that bettre is it to

dey, than to have such povert. And as the same
Salamon saith : Bettir is to deye on bitter deth,

than for to lyve in such a wyse.
" By these resouns that I have sayd unto yow,

and by many another resoun that I know and
couthe say, I graunte j'ow that richesses ben
goode to hem that gete hem wel, and to hem
that hem w«l usen; and therfore wol I schewe

yow how ye schulde here yow in getyng of

riches, and in what maner ye schulde use hem.

Eii'st, ye schulde gete hem withoute gret desir, by
good leysir, sokyngly, and nought over hastily;

for a man that is to desirj^nge for to gete riches,

abandoneth him first to thefte and to alle othere

yveles. And therfore saith Salamon: He that

hastith him to blsyly to waxe riche, schal ben

noon innocent. He saith also, that the riches

that hastily cometh to a man, soone and lightly

j

goth and passeth fro a man, but that richesse

that cometh alway litel and litel, waxeth alway

and multiplieth. And, sire, ye schal gete richesse

by youre witte and by youre travayle, unto youre

profyt, and that withoute wrong or harm doynge
to eny other persone. For the lawe saith, that

no man maketh him self riche, that doth harm to

another -wight; that is to say, that nature de-

fendeth and forbedith by right, that no man
make him self riche unto the harm of another

persone. Tullius saith, that no sorwe ne drede

of deth, ne no thing that may falle to a man, is

so moche ageinst nature, as a man to encresce

his oughne profyt to the harm of another man.
And though the grete men and the riche men
gete richesse more lightly than thou, yit schalt

thou not be ydil ne siowe to thy profyt, for thou
schalt in alle wise flee ydilnes. For Salamon
saith, that ydelnesse techith a man to do many
yveles. And the same Salamon saith, that he

that travaileth and besieth him to tilye the lond,

schal ete breed; but he that is ydil, and casteth

him to no busynesse ne occupacioun, schal fallo

into povert, and deye for hunger. And he that

is )-del and slough, can never fyndo him tymo
for to do his profyt. For ther is a versifiour

saith, the ydel man excuseth him in wjTiter, by-

cause of the grete colde, and in somer by enche-

soun of the grete hete. For these causes, saith

Catoun, waketh,^" and enclineth yow nought over

moche for to slepe, for over moche rcste norisch-

eth and causeth many vices. And therfore saith

seint Jerom : Doth some goode deedes, that the

"9 th' moder of. These three words are omitted in the

}Iarl. Ms., by an oversiglit of the scribe. The original is

trfre. df.s crisims, mother of crimes.
^' waktth. " I can find nothing nearer to this in Cato

than the maxim, lib. iii. dist. 7, ' Spj,'nitiem fuffito ' For
the quotations from the same autlmr a {rw line; below,

neo lib. iv. dist. 17, and lib. iii. dist. 23."—Tt/rwhitt.

devel, which that is oure enemy, ne fynde vuiT

unoccupied; for the devel ne takith not lightly

unto his werkes suche as he fyndeth occupied in

goode werkes. Thanne thus in getynge of riches

ye moot flee ydelnesse. And afterward ye schul

use the richesses, the whiche ye ban geten by
youre w itte and by youre travaile, in such a maner,
that men holde yow not skarce ne to sparynge,

nc to fool large, that is to say, over large a
spender. For right as men blamcn an averous

man, bycause of his skarsete and chyncherie, in

the same manere is he to blame, that spendeth
over largely. And therfore saith Catoun : Use,

he saith, thi richesses that thou hast y-geten in

such a manere, that men have no matier ne
cause to calle the neither wrecche ne chynche;
for it is gret schame to a man to have a pover
herte and a riche purse. He saith also : The
goodes that thou hast i-geten, use hem by me-
sure, that is to say, spende hem mesurably ; for

thay that folily wasten and spenden the goodes

that thay have, whan thay have no more propre

of here oughne, thay schape hem to take the

goodes of another man. I say thanne ye schul

flee avarice, usynge youre richesse is such manere,
that men seyn nought that youre richesse ^' be

buried, but that ye have hem in youre might
and in youre weldynge. For the wise man re-

proveth the averous man, and saith thus in tuo

versus : Wbcrto and why burieth a man his

goodes by his gret avarice, and knowith wel,

that needes most he deye, for deth is the ende of

every man, as in this present lif? and for what
cause or enchesoun joyneth he him, or knetteth

him so fast unto his goodes, that alle his wittes

mowe nought dissever him, or departe him fro

his goodes, and knomth wel, or oughte knowe
wel, that whan he is deed, he schal no thing here

with him out of this world? And therfore seith

seint Austyn, that the averous man is likned

unto helle, that the more that it swolwith, the

more it desireth to swolwe and devoure. And as

wel as ye wolde eschewe to be cleped an averous

man or chinche, as wel schulde ye kepe yow and
governe yow, in such a wise, that men clepe yow
nought fool large. Therfore saith Tullius: The
goodes, he saith, of thin hous schulde nought
ben hidde ne kepte so clos, but that thay might
ben opened by pite and by bonairete ;

*- that is

to sayn, to give hem part that han gret neede;

ne thy goodes schul not be so open, to be every

mannes goodes.

"Aftirward, in getynge of youre richesses,

and in usynge hem, ye schul alway have thre

thinges in youre herte, that is to say, oure lord

G od, conscience, and good name. First, ye schul

have God in youre herte, and for no riches ye
schul in no manere doo no thing which miglit

displese God that is your creatour and youre

maker. For after the word of Salamon, it is

better to have litil good with love of God, than

to have mochil good and tresor, and lese the

love of his lord God. And the prophete saith:

5' men sfim nouffht V.at youre, ricJiesse. These worrts,

omitted in the Harl. Ms., are restored from the Lansd. M.<i.

'2 honaireli. This seems to be altogether an English
form of the word, and occurs elsewhere in English writers.

The French had only dchonnaire. Tyrwhitt here read.s

dtbonairetie, and the French original has "que pitie et

debonnaircte uc Ics puissent ouvrir."
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Better is to ben a good man, and have litel good
and tresore, than to ben holden a schrewe, and

have gret riches. And yit say I forthermore,

that ye schuki alway doon youre biisinesse to

gete yow riches, so that ye gete hem with good
conscience. And the apostil seith, ther nys t4iing

in this world of which we schuln have so gret

joye, as whan cure conscience bereth us good
witnes. And the wise man saith : The sub-

staunce of a man is ful good, whan synne is not

in his conscience. Afterward, in getynge of

youre richesses, and in usynge of hem, you most
have gret busynesse and gret diUgence, that

youre good name be alway kept and conserved.

Por Salamon saith : Better it is, and more avey-

lith a man, for to have a good name, than for to

liave gret riches. And therfore he saith in an-

other place: Do gret diligence, saith Salamon,
in kepynge of thy frend, and of thy good name,
for it schal lenger abyde with the, than eny tre-

sor, be it never so precious. And certes, he
schulde nought be cleped a gentil man, that after

God and good conscience, alle thinges left, ne
doth his diligence and busynesse, to kepe his

good name. And Cassidore saith, that it is

signe of a good man and a gentil, or of a gentil

herte, whan a man loveth or desireth to have a

good name. And therfore saith seint Augustyn,
that ther ben tuo thinges that ben necessarie

and needful; and that is good conscience and
good loos; that is to sayn, good conscience in

thin oughne jjersone in-ward, and good loos of
tliin neghebor out-ward. And he that trusteth

him so moche in his good conscience, that he
despiseth and settith at nought his good name
or loos, and rekketh nought though he keve not
his good name, nys but a cruel churl.

" Sire, now have I schewed yow how ye schulde

doon in getyng of good and riches, and how ye
schulde use hem ; I see wel that for the trust

that ye have in youre riches, ye wolde meve
werre and bataUe. I counseUe yow that ye by-
gynne no werre in trust of youre riches, for thay
suffisen not werres to mayntene. And therfore

saith a philosophre : That man that desireth and
wol algate have werre, schal never have suffice-

aunce; for the richere that he is, the gretter dis-

penses most he make, if he wol have worschipe
or victorie. And Salamon saith : The gretter

riches that a man hath, the moo despcndours he
liath. And, deere sire, al be it so that for j^oure

riches ye mowe have moche folk, yit byhoveth it

not ne it is not good to bygynne werre, ther as

ye may in other maner have pees unto youre
worscliipe and profj't ; for the victorie of ba-
tailles that ben in this world, lith not in gret
nombre or multitude of poeple, ne in vertu of
man, but it lith in the wiUe and in the bond of
Dure lord God almighty. And Judas Macha-
beus, which was Goddes knight, whan he schulde
tighte ageinst his adversaries, that hadde a gret-
ter nombre and a gretter multitude of folk and
strengere than was ths poeple of this Machabe,
yit he reconforted his litel poeple, and sayde
rvght in this wise: As lightly, quod he, may
c>ure lord God almighty give victory to fewe
folk, as to many folk ;

^^ for the victorie of ba-

^ as to many folk. These Tvords are omitted in the
Uarl. Ms., evidently by a mere oversight of the scribe.

taiUes cometh nought by the grete nombre of
poeple, but it cometh fro oure lord God of heven.
And, dere sire, for as moche as ther is no man
certejTi, if it be worthi that God give him vic-

torie or nought, after that that Salamon saith,

therfore every man schulde gretly drede werres
to bygynne. And bycause that in batailles falle

many mervayles and periles, and happeth other
while, that as soone is the grete man slayn as
the litel man ; and, as it is writen in the secounde
book of Kynges, the deedes of batayles be aven-
turous, and no thing certeyn, for as lightly is

oon hurt with a spere as another; and for ther
is gret peril in werre, therfore schulde a man flee

and eschewe werre in as moche as a man may
goodly. For Salamon saith • He that loveth
peril, schal falle in peril."

After that dame Prudens haddo spoke in this

maner, Melibe answerde and sayde :
" I se wel,

dame, that by youre faire wordes and by youre
resouns, that ye have schewed me, that the werre
liketh yow no thing; but I have not yit herd
youre counseO, how I schall doo in this neede."
" Certes," quod sche, " I counseile yow that ye
accorde with youre adversaries, and that ye have
pees with hem. For seint Jame saith in his

Epistles, that by concord and pees, the smale
ryches wexen grete, and by debaat and discord
the gret richesses fallen doun. And ye knowe
wel, that oon of the moste grettest and soveraign
thinges that is in this world, is unite and pees.

And therfore saith oure lord Jhesu Crist to his
aposteles in this wse: "Wel happy and blessed
be thay that loven and purchacen pees, for thay
ben called children of God." ^^ "A I" quod Me-
libe, " now se I wel, that ye loven not myn
honour, ne my worschipe. Ye knov/e wel that
myne adversaries han bygonne this debate and
brige by here outrage, and ye see wel that thay
require ne praye me not of pees, ne thay askyn
nought to be recounseUd; wol ye tlianne that I

goo and meke me unto hem, and crie hem mercy?
For sothe that were not my worschipe ; for right

as men seyn, that over gret pryde engendreth
dispis;y'ng, so fareth it by to gret humblete or
mekenes." Thanne bygan dame Prudence to

make semblant of wraththe, and sayde: " Certes,

sire, save youre grace, I love youre honour and
youre profyt, as I doo myn owne, and ever have
doon

; ye ne mowe noon other seyn ; and yit if

I hadde sayd, ye scholde have purchaced pees and
the reconciliacioim, I ne hadde not moche mys-
take in me, ne seyd amys. For the wise man
saith : The discencioun bigynneth by another
man, and the reconsilynge bygynneth by thy
self. And the prophete saith : Flee schame and
schrewednesse and doo goodnesse ; seeke pees
and folwe it, as moche as in the is. Yet seith he
not, that ye schul rather pursewe to youre ad-
versaries for pees, than thei schul to yow ; for I
knowe wel that ye be so hard-herted, that ye
wil doo no thing for me ; and Salamon saith

:

He that is over hard-herted, atte laste he schal

myshappe and mystyde."
Whan Melibe had seyn dame Prudence make

''* God. The Harl. Ms. reads Crist; but the reading
adopted in the text is not only supported by the Lansd.
Ms. and the original French, but by the words of St.

Matthew v. 9 : " Beati paciflci, quoniam filii Dei voca-
buntur.*



164 THE CANTERBUEY TALES.

semblaunce of wratlithe, he sayde in this wise:
" Dame, I pray yow that }'e be not displesed of

thinges that I say, for ye knoweth wel that I am
angry and ^\Toth, and that is no wonder; and
thay that ben wroth, wot not wel what thay

doon, ne \\hat thay say. Therfore the prophote

saith, that troublit even have no cleer siglit.

But sayetli and counsaileth me forth as yow lik-

eth, for I am redy to doo right as ye wol desire.

And if ye reprove me of my folye, I am the more
holde to love yow and to prayse yow. For Sa-
lamon saith, that he that repreveth him that

doth folie, he schal fynde gretter grace than he

that decej'veth him by swete wordes." Thanne
sayde dame Prudence :

" I make no semblant of

wTatlithe ne of anger, but for youre grete profyt.

For Salamon saith: He is more worth that re-

proveth or chydeth a fool for his folie, schew-

ynge him semblant of WTaththe, than he that

supporteth him and prayseth him in his mys-
doyng, and laugheth at his folie. And this same
Salamon saith aftenvard, that by the sorweful

visage of a man, that is to sajm, by sory and
hevy countenaunce of a man, the fool corretteth

himself and amendeth." Thanne sayde Meli-

beus : " I schal not eonne answere to so many
faire resouns as ye putten to me and schewen;

sayeth schortly youre wiUe and youre counseil.

and I am al redy to fulfille and perfourme it."

Thanne dame Prudence discovered al hi .

counsail and hire will unto him and sayde :
'" I

eounseile yow," quod sche, " above aUe thinges,

that ye make pees bitwen God and yow, and
beth reconsUed unto him and to his grace, for as

I have sayd yow herbiforn, God hath sufFred

yow have this tribulacioun and disease ^^ for

youre synnes; and if ye do as I say yow, God
wol sende youre adversaries unto yow, and make
hem faUe at yoiu-e feet, al redy to doo youre

wille and youre comaundment. For Salamon
saith: Whan the condicioun of man is plesant

and likyng to God, he chaungeth the hertes of

the mannes adversaries, and constreigneth hem
to biseke him of pees and of grace. And I pray

yow let me speke with youre adversaries in prive

place, for thay schul not knowe it by youre wille

or youre assent ;^^ and thanne, whan I knowe
here wiUe and here entent, I may counseUe yow
the more seurly."

" Dame," quod Melibeus, " doth youre wille

and youre likyng, for I putte me holly in youre
disposicioun and ordinaunce." Thanne dame
Prudence, whan sche seih the good wille of hir

housbond, sche delibered and took avis by hir

self, thenkjTJge how sche mighte bringe this

neede unto good conclusioun and to a good ende.

And whan sche saugh hire tyme, sche sente for

these adversaries to come unto hu-e into a prive

place, and schewed wysly unto hem the grete

goodes that comen of pees, and the grete harmes
and perils that ben in werrc ; and sayde to hem,
in goodly manere, how that hem aughte to have
gret repentaunce of the injurie and TVTong that

thay hadde doon to Melibe hire lord, and unto

'5 Tribulacumn and disease. The Harl. Ms. omits the
two first -words, which are given from the Lands. Ms.
The French orifrfnal has ceste trihulacion only.

'* For thny schul mot knotce . . . youre assent. " Sans faire

semblant que ce viengne de vostre consentement."

hire and hire doughter. And whan thay herden
the goodly wordes of dame Prudence, they were
tho surprised and ravyssched, and hadden so gret
joye of hire, that wonder was to telle. " A
lady!" qiiod thay, "ye have schewed unto us
the blessyng of swetnes, after the sawe of David
the prophete; for the recounsil^Tig, which we be
nought worthy to have in no manere, but we
oughten require it with gret oontricioun and
humilite, ye of youre grete goodnes have pre-
sented unto us. Now we se wel, that the science
of Salamon is ful trewe: he saith, that swete
wordes multiplien and encrescen frendes, and
maken schrewes to ben debonaire and meke.
Certes," quod thay, " we putten oure deede, and
al oure matier and cause, al holly in youre good
wiUe, and ben redy to obeye to the speche and
to the comaundement of my lord Melibe. And
therfore, deere and benigne lady, we pray yow and
byseke yow, as meekely as we conne and may,
that it like to yowre grete goodnes to fulfille in
deede youre goodliche wordes. For we considers
and knowleche wel that we have offended and
greved my lord j\Ielibe out of resoun and out ot

mesure, so ferforth that we ben nought of power
to make his amendes; and therfore we oblie us
and bynde us and oure frendes, for to doo al his

wiUe and his comaundmentz. But peraventure
he hath such hevynes and such wraththe to us-
ward, bycause of oure offence, that he wol en-
joyne us such peyne as we mow not here ne
susteyne; and therfore, noble lady, we biseke to
\'oure wommanly pite to take such avysement in
this neede, that we, ne oure frendes, ben not
disherited and destroyed thurgh oure folye."
" Certes," quod dame Prudence, " it is an hard
thing, and right a perilous, that a man put him
al outrely in the arbitracioun and juggement and
the might and power of his enemyes. For Sala-
mon saith : Leeveth and giveth credence to that
that I schal say: I say, quod he, geve poeple
and governours of holy chirche,^' to thy sone. to
thi wyf, to thy frend, ne to thy brother, ne geve
thou never might ne maystry of thy body, whU
thou lyvest. Now, sith he defendith that a man
schulde not give to his brother, ne to his frend,

the might of his body, by a strenger resoun he
defendeth and forbedith a man to give his body
to his enemye. But natheles, I eounseile yow
that ye mystruste nought my lord ; for I wot
wel and knowe verraily, that he is debonaire and
meke, large, curteys, and no thing desirous ne
coveytous of good ne richesse: for there is no
thing in this world that he desireth, save oonly
worschipe and honour. Forthermore I knowe,
and am right seure, that he wol no thing doo
in this neede withoute counsail of me ; and I
schal so worche in this cause, that by the grace
of oure lord God ye schul be recounsiled unto
us." Thanne sayde thay, with oon voys : ""Wor-
schipful lady, we putte us and oure goodes al fully

in youre wille and disposicioun, and ben redy to

come, what day that it like yow and unto youre
noblesse to limite us or assigne us, for to make
W I say, quod M, gevepofple and governours ofholy chirche.

These words are not found in tiie Lansd. Ms., atfd are
omitted by Tyrwhitt. They are confused ; but the word
heed or ear appears to be omitted after geve. The French
has, " Car Salmon dit, oiez moy, dist-il, tons peuples,
toutes gens et gouverneurs de gloire, a ton filz," &c.

'
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oure obligacioun and bond, as strong as it liketh

to 3'oure goodnes, that we mowe fultille the wille

of yosv and of my lord Melibe."_ VvTian dame
Prudence had herd the answereu of thise men,
sche bad hem go agayn pryvely, and sche re-

tourned to hir lord Melibe, and tolde him how
sche fond his adversaries ful repentant, know-
lechinge ful lowely here sjTines and trespasses,

and how thay were redy to suffre alle peyne, re-

quiring and praj'ing him of mercy and pile.

Thanne saide Melibeus, " He is wel A\orthy to

have pardoun and forgevenes of his synne, that

excusith not his synne, but knowlecheth and
repentith him, axinge indulgence. For Senek
saith: Ther is the remissioun and forgevenesse,

wher as the confessioun is ; for confessioun is

neighebor to innocence. And he saith in another
place, He that hath schame of his synne, know-
lechith it. And therfore I assente and conferme
me to have pees, but it is good that we doo it

nought \\'ithoute assent and the wille of oure
frendes." Thanne was Prudence right glad and
jolyf, and sayde: "Certes, sire," quod sche, "ye
ben wel and goodly avysed; for right as by the

counsail and assent and help ofyoure frendes, ye
have be stired to venge yow and make werre,

right so withoute here counseil schul ye nought
acorde yow ne have pees with youre adversaries.

For the lawe saith : Ther nys no thing so good
by way of kinde, as thing to be unbounde by
him that it was bounde." And thanne dame Pru-
dence, withoute delay or taryinge, sente anoon
messageres for here kyn and for here olde

frendes, whiche that were trewe and wyse ; and
tolde hem by ordre, in the presence of ilelibc, of
this matier, as it is above expressed and declared

;

and praide hem that thay wolde give here avys
and counseil what best were to doon in this

matiere. And whan Melibeus frendes hadde
talce here avys and doliberacioun of the forsayde
matier, and hadden examyned it by greet besy-
nes and gret diligence, they gafe him ful coun-
sail to have pees and reste, and that Melibeus
schulde -with good hert resceyve his adversaries

to forgivenes and mercy.
And whan dame Prudence had herd thassent

of hir lord Melibeus, and counseil of his frendes
accorde with hire wille and hire entencioun, sche
was wonderly glad in herte, and sayde :

" Ther
is an olde proverbe that saith, the goodnesse that

thou maist do this day abyde not ne delaye it

;
nought unto to morwe; and therfore I counseile

j

yow ye sende youre messageres, whiche that

1 ben discrete and wise, unto youre adversaries,

teUjTige hem on youre bihalve, that if thay wol
trete of pees and of accord, that thay schape

1 hem M'ithoute dilay or taryinge to come unto
i us." Which thing was parformed in dede; and

j
whan these trespasours and repentynge folk of

I
here fohes, that is to sa^-n, the adversaries of

! Melibe, hadden herd what the messangeres

I

sayden unto hem, thay were right glad and jolif,

and answerden ful mekely and benignely, yeld-
I ynge graces and thankinges to here lord Melibe,

I
and to al his compaignye; and schope hem with-

1 cute delay to go with the messangeres, and obeye

I

hem to the comaundement of here lord Melibe.

j

And right anoon thay token here way to the

I

court of Melibe, and token with hem some of

here trewe frendes, to make faith for hem, and
for to ben here borwes. And whan thay were
comen to the presence of Melibeus, he seyde hem
thise wordes :

" It stoudith thus," quod Melibeus,
" and soth it is, that ye causeles, and withouten
skile and resoun, have doon gret injuries and
wTonges to me, and to my wyf Prudence, and to

my doughter also, for ye have entred into mj-n
hous by violence, and have doon such outrage,

that alle men knowe wel that ye have deserved
the deth; and therfore wil I knowe and wite of
yow, whether ye wol putte the punyschment and
the chastisement and the vengeaunce of this out-
rage, in the wille of me and of my wj-f, dame
Prudence, or ye wil not." Thanne the wisest

of hem thre answerde for hem alle, and sayde

:

" Sire," quod he, " we knowe wel, that we be
unworthy to come to the court of so gret a lord

and so worthy as ye be, for we ban so gretly

mystake us, and have oftendid and giltid in such
a wise ageins youre heighe lordschipe, that
trewely we have deserved the deth. But yit for

the greete goodnes and debonairete that al the
world witnesseth of youre persone, we submitten
us to the excellence and benignite' of youre gra-
cious lordschipe, and ben redy to obeye to alle

youre comaundementz, bisechynge yow that of

youre merciable pite' ye wol considre oure grete

repentaunce and lowe submissioun, and graunte
us forgivenes of oure outrage, trespas, and offence

For wel we knowen, that youre liberal grace and
mercy strechen forthere into goodnesse than
doth oure outrage, gilt, and trespas, into wik-
kednes; al be it that cursedly and dampnably
we have agilt ageinst youre highe lordschipe."

Thanne Melibe took hem up fro the groimd
ful benignely, and resceyved here obHgaciouns,
and here bondes, by here othes upon here plegges
and borwes, and assigned hem a certej'n day to

retourne unto his court for to accepte and re-

ceyve the sentence and juggement that Melibe
wolde comaunde to be doon on hem, by these

causes aforii sayde ; which thing ordeyned, every
man retourned home to his hous. And whan
that dame Prudence saugh hire t^-me, sche
frejTied and axed hire lord ilelibe, what ven-
geance he thoughte to take upon his adversaries.

To which Melibeus answerd and saide :
" Certes,"

quod he, "I thenke and purpose me fully to

desherite hem of al that ever thay have, and for

to putte hem in exil for evermore."
" Certes," quod dame Prudence, " this were a

cruel sentence, and mochil ageinst resoun. For
ye ben riche y-nough, and have noon neede of

other mennes good; and ye mighte lightly gete
yow a coveitous name, which is a vicious thing,

and oughte to ben eschewed of every man; for

after the sawe of thapostil, covetise is roote of
alle harmes. And therfore it were bettre for

yow to lese so moche good of youre oughne,
than for to take of here good in this manere.
For bettir it is to lese good with worschipe, than
it is to wyime good n-ith vilonye and schame.
And every man oughte to do his diligence and
his busjTiesse, to gete him a good name. And
yit schal he nought oonly busie him in kepinge
of his good name,*® but he schulde enforce him
^ And yit schaX . . . good navie. This passage, omitted

in the Uarl. Ms., is restored from the Lansd. Ms.
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alway to do som thing, b}' which he may re-

novele his good name; for it is writen, that the

olde goode loos of a man is soone goon and

passed, whan it is not newed ne renoveled. And
as touchingo that ye sayn, that ye wol exile

3'oure adversaries, that thinketh me mochil

ao-einst resoun, and out of mesure, considered

the power that thay han gyve to yow upon

here body and on hem self. And it is writen,

that he is worthy to lese his privelege, that

mysuseth the might and the power that is geve

to him. And yit I sette the caas, ye mighte en-

joyne hem that peyne by right and lawe (which

1 trowe ye mow nought do), I say, ye mighte

nought putte it to execucioun peraventure, and

thanne were it likly to torne to the werre, as it

was biforn. And therfore if ye wol that men do

yow obeissaunce, ye moste deme more curteisly,

that is to sayn, ye moste give more esyere sen-

tence and juggement. For it is writen: He that

most curteysly comaundeth, to him men most

obeyen. And therfore I pray yow, that in this

necessite and in this neede ye caste yow to over-

come youre herte. For Senek saith, he that

overcoraeth his herte, overcometh twyes. And
Tullius saith : Ther is no thing so comendable

in a gret lord, as whan he is debonaire and

meeke, and appesith him lightly. And I pray

yow, that ye wol forbere now to do vengeaunce,

in such a manere, that youre goode name may

be kept and conserved, and that men mowe have

cause and matiere to prayse yow of pite and of

mercy; and that ye have noon cause to repente

yow of thing that ye doon. For Senec saith : ,

He overcometh in an evel manere, that repenteth I

him of his victorie. Wherfore I pray yow let

mercy be in youre herte, to theffect and thentent,

that God almighty have mercy and pite upon

yow in his laste juggement. For seint Jame

saith in his Epistil: juggement withoute mercy

schal be doon to him, that hath no mercy of

another wight."

Whan j\lelibe had herd the gi-ete skiles and

resouns of dame Prudens, and hir wys informa-

cioun and techynge, his herte gan enclyne to

the wille of his wyf, consideryng hir trewe cn-

tcnt, confermed him anoon and consented fully

to werke after hir reed and counseil, and thankid

God, of whom procedeth al goodnes, that him

sente a wif of so gret discrecioun. And whan

the day cam that his adversaries schulden appere

in his presence, he spak to hem ful goodly, and

sayde in this wise: " Al be it so, that of youre

pryde and heigh presumpcioun and folye, and

of youre negligence and unconnynge, ye have

mysbore yow, and trespassed unto me, yit for-

asmoche as I se and biholde youre humilite, that

ye ben sory and repentaunt of youre giltes, it

constreigneth me to do yow grace and mercy.

Wherfore I receyve yow to my grace, and for-

geve yow outerly alle the offenses, injuries, and

wronges, that ye have don to me and agayns me
and myne, to this effect and to this ende, that

God of his endeles mercy wole at the tyme of

oure deyinge forgive us oure giltes, that we have

trespased to him in this wrecched world ; for

douteles and we ben sory and repentaunt of the

synncs and giltes whiche we have trespassed

inne in the sight of cure lord God, he is so free

and so merciable, that he wil forgive us oure

gultes, and bringe us to the blisse that never

hath ende." Amen.

THE PROLOGE OF THE MONKES TALE.

WuAX ended was my tale of Melibe,

And of Prudence and hire benignite,

Oure hoste sayde, " As I am faithful man,

And by the precious corpus Madryan

!

I hadde lever than a barel ale

That gode leef my wyf had herd this tale. 1.5380

For sche is no thing of such pacience

As was this ]Melibeus wyf dame Prudence.

By Goddes boones ! whan I bete my knaves,

Sche bringeth me forth the grete clobbet staves,

And crieth, ' slee the dogges everychon

!

And breke of hem bothe bak and bon !'

And if that eny neghebour of myne
Wol nought to my wyf in chirche enclyne,

Or be so hardy to hir to trespace,

Whan sche comth hom, sche rampeth in my face,

I

And crieth, 'false coward, wreke thywyf ! [1539

1

By corpes bones ! I wil have thy knyf,

And thou schalt have my distaf and go spynne.'
j

Fro day to night right thus sche wil bygynne ; i

' Alias !' sche saith, ' that ever I was i-schape,
,

To wedde a mylk-sop or a coward ape,
|

That wil be over-lad with every wight I

Thou darst nought stonde by thy wyves right.'

This is my lif, but if that I wil fight;

And out atte dore anoon I most me dight, 15400

And ellis I am lost, but if that I

Be lik a wilde leoun fool-hardy.

I wot wel sche wol do me sle som day

Som neighebor, and thanne renne away.

For I am perilous with knyf in honde,

Al be it that I dar not hir withstonde.

For sche is big in armes, by my faith

!

That schal he fynde that hire mysdoth or saith.

But let us passe away fro this matiere.

My lord the monk," quod he, ' be mery of chere.

For ye schul telle a tale trewely. 15411

Lo, llowchestre stant heer faste by. [game

!

Ryde forth, myn oughne lord, brek nouglit oure

But, by my trouthe, I can not youre name;

Whether schal I calle yow my lord dan Johan,

Or daun Thomas, or elles dan Albon?
Of what hous be ye, by your fader kyn?

I vow to God thou hast a ful fair skyn

!

It is a gentil pasture ther thou gost;

Thov/ art not like a penaunt or a goost. 15420

Upon my faith, thou art an officer,

Som worthy sexteyn, or some celerer;

For, by my fader soule, as to my doome,

Thou art a maister whan thou art at hoom,

No pover cloysterer, ne non novys,

But a governour bothe wily and wys;

And therwithal of brawne and of bones

A wel faryng persone for the nooncs.

I praye God give him confusioun.

That first the broughte to religioun! l.j-430

15378. corpus Madryan, Urry explains this as referring

to the relics of St. Mateme of Treves.

15424. a maist'-r. The Harl. Ms. reads an officer, which
probably slipped in by the negligence of a scribe, who
had those words on his ear from line 15421. The present

reading is given from the Lansd. Ms. and Tyrwhttt.

15126. bothe. I have added this word as apparently

necessary to the metre, though found neither in the Haxl.

Ms. nor Lansd. Ms.
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Thow woldist han be a trede-foul aright;

Haddist thou as gret a leve as thou hast might
To performe al thi wil in engendrure,

Thow haddist bigeten many a creature.

Alias ! why werest thou so wyd a cope ?

God gif me sorwe ! and I were a pope,

Nought only thou, but every mighty man,
Though he were schore brode upon his pan,

Schuld han a wif; for al this world is lorn,

Eeligioun hath take up al the com
Of tredyng, and we burel men ben schrympes

;

Of feble trees ther cometh feble jTupes.

This makith that oure heires ben so sclender

And feble, that thay may not wel engender.

This maketh that oure -wyfes wol assaye

Religious folk, for thay may bettre paye
Of Venus payementes than may we.

God woot, no lusscheburghes paye ye

!

But beth nought wroth, my lorde, though I play.

For oft in game a soth I have herd say." 15450

This worthy monk took al in pacience,

And saide, " I wol doon al my diligence,

Als fer as souneth into honeste,

To telle yow a tale, or tuo or thre

;

And if yow lust to herken hider-ward,

I wil yow say the lif of seint Edward,
Or elles first tregedis wil I yow telle,

Of which 1 have an hundred in my celle.

Tregedis is to sayn a certeyn storie,

As olde bookes maken us memorie, 1 5460
Of hem that stood in greet prosperite,

15432. Vcou hast. These words are added from the

Lansd. Ms., and seem necessary to the sense and metre.
15448. lusscheburghes. A somewhat similar comparison

-ccurs in Piers Ploughman, 1. 10322.

" Ac there is a defaute in the folk

That the feith kepeth

;

Wherfore folk is the fehler,

And noght ferm of bileve.

As in lusshfJmrwes is a luther alay
And yet loketh he like a sterlyng.

The merk of that monee is good,

Ac the metal is feeble."

In fact, the coin alluded to was a base money (a luther, or

bad, aiay) which was brought into this country in con-

siderable quantities in the times of the first Edwards,
and, as we see from the specimens existing, it must when
new have easily passed for the sterling money of the

English kings. The name appears to have been derived
from its being struck at Luxemburg, by the counts.

All sorts of false money appear to have been continu-

ally brought into this country in the middle ages ; but
these lu-ssch/ihurghfs seem to have been the greatest canse
of annoyance. In the year 1.346 the petition of the
Commons in the parliament assembled at Westminster
pointed out several mal-practices which were supposed
to be the cause of the scarcity of good monpy at that
time, and began with stating, that many merchants and
others canned the good money out of the realm, and
brought in its room false money called lusshebourues,

which were worth only eight shillings the pound, or
less; by which means the importers, and they who took
them at a low price to utter again, were suddenly, wrong-
fully, and beyond measure enriched ; whilst they who
were unable to distinguish the said money were cheated
and impoverished, and the whole realm was fraudulently

filled with those base coins. In 1347, the false lusshe-

bourues still continued to be brought into the kingdom
in great quantities, and the Commons petitioned that the
guilty might suffer the punishment ofdrawing and hang-
ing. In 1348, it was again necessary to forbid the circu-

lation of lussheburghs ; and m 1351, the Statute of Pur-
veyors was passed, which (cap. 11) declares what offences

shall be adjudged tr ason, amongst which is this : if a
man counterfeit the king's seal on his money, and if a
man bring false money into the realm, counterfeit of the
money of England, as the. money oilled lushburph, OT other
like to the said money of England, etc.

And is y-fallen out of heigh degre
Into miserie, and endith wrecchedly

;

And thay ben versiij'ed comunly
Of six feet, which men clepe exametron.
In prose ben eek endited many oon

;

In metre eek, in many a sondry wise

;

Lo, this declaryng ought y-nough suffise.

Now herkneth, if yow likith for to heere

;

But first I yow biseche in this matiere, I.j4r0

Though I by ordre telle not thise thinges.

Be it of popes, emperours, or kynges.
After her age, as men may write fynde.

But telle hem som bifore and som bj'hynde.

As it cometh now to my remembraunce,
Haveth me excused of myn ignoraunce.

THE MOXKES TALE.

I "WOL bj-waile, in maner of tregedye.

The harm of hem that stood in heigh degre.

And fallen so ther is no remedye
To bring hem out of her adversite'; 15480

For certeynly, whan fortune lust to flee,

Ther may no man the cours of hir whiel holde j-

Let no man truste in blynd prosperite,

Beth war by these ensamples trewe and olde.

Lucifer.

At Lucifer, though he an aungil were.

And nought a man, at him -nil I bygynne

;

For thougii fortune may non aungel dere.

From heigh degre yit fel he for his synne
Doun into helle, wher he yet is inne.

O Lucifer ! brightest of aungels alle, 1 5490
Now art thou Sathanas, thou maist nought
twynne

Out of miserie in which thou art falle.

Adam.

Lo Adam, in the feld of Damassene
With Goddes oughne fynger wrought was he.

And nought bigeten of mannes sperma unclene,

And welt al paradys, savyng oon tre.

Had never wordly man suche degre

As Adam, til he for mysgovemance
Was dryven out of heigh prosperite,

To labour, and to helle, and to meschaunce. 155QO

Sampson.

Lo Sampson, whiche that was annunciate

By thangel, long er his nativite,

And was to God Almighty consecrate,

And stood in nobles whil that he might se.

15467. I have ventured to emendate this line from the

Lansd Ms. The Harl. Ms. has, " And in metre eek, and
in sondry wise," in which both sense and metre suffer.

The Monkes Tale. This tale is evidently founded upon
Boccaccio's celebrated work De casibus vxTonim illustrium;

but Chaucer has introduced the several stories according

to his own fancy, and has often taken them from other

sources. They are not contained in the same order in

all the manuscripts of Chaucer.
15182. the cours ofhir whiel holde. Tyrwhitt has adopted

a reading which is far less natural and expressive, in the

language of Chaucer's age, "of hii-e the course witholde."

The wheel of fortune is a well4cnnwn emblem, not only

in medieval literature, but in medieval art.

15193. Lo Adam. Adam comes first in the stories of

Boccaccio. Lydgate, in his translation of Boccace, says

of Adam and Eve,

—

" Of slime of the erth in Damascene the/elde

God made them above eche creature."

15501. Lo Sampson. Chancer appears to have taken the

story of Samson directly from the book ofjudges, which
he quotes in express words a few lines further on.
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Was never such another as was ho,

To speke of strength, and therto hardynesse

;

But to his wyfes tokl he his seero, [nesse.

Thurgh which he slough himsolfe for wrecehid-

Sampson, this noble and myhty champioun,

Withouten wepen save his hondes tueye, 15510

He slowhe and al to-rent the lyoun

To-ward his weddynge walkinge be the waie.

The false wif couthe him plese and preie

Til sche his counscile knewe, and sche untrowe

Unto his foos his consel gan bewreye,

And him for-soke, and toke another newe.

Thre hundred foxis took Sampson for ire,

And alle her tayles he togider bond;

And sette the foxes tailes alle on fuj-re,

Eor he in every tail hath knyt a brond; 15520

And thay brent alle the cornes of that lond.

And alle her olyvers and vynes eeke.

A thousand men he slough eek with his hond.

And hadde no wepen but an asses cheeke.

•Whan thay were slayn, so thursted him that he

Was wel ner lorn, for which he gan to preye

That God wolde of his peyne have som pite.

And send him drynk, and elles must he deye.

And out of this asses cheke, that was so dreye.

Out of a woung toth sprong anon a welle, 15530

Of which he dronk y-nough, schortly to seye

;

Thus halp him God, as Judicum can tellp.

By verray fors at Gasan, on a night,

Maiigre the Philistiens of that cite.

The gates of the toun he hath up plight.

And on his bak caried hem halii he.

Heigh upon an hil, wher men might hem se.

O noble almighty Sampson, leef and deere,

Haddest thou nought to wommen told thy secre.

In al the world ne hadde be thy peere. 1 5540

This Sampson neyther siser dronk ne wyn,

Ne on his heed com rasour noon ne schere,

By precept of the messager divyn,

Eor alle his strengthes in his heres were.

And fully twenty wynter, yer by yere.

He hadde of Israel the governaunce.

But soone he schal wepe many a teere,

For wymmen schuln him bringe to meschaunce.

Unto his lemman Dalida he tolde

That in his heres al his strengthe lay; 1 5550

And falsly to his foomen sche him soldo,

And slepyng in hir barm upon a day
Sche macle to clippe or schere his heres away
And made his foomen al his craft espien.

And whan thay fonde him in this array.

They bound him fast, and put out bothe his yen.

But er his heer clipped was or i-schave,

Ther was no bond with which men might him
But now is he in prisoun in a cave, [bj'nde;

Ther as thay made him at the qucrne grynde. 15560

O noble Sampson, strengest of al mankynde!
whilom jugge in glory and in richesse!

15509. This stanza has been accidentally omitted in the

II^rl. Ms., and is heve inserted from tlic Lansd . Ms. It

represents the fourteenth chapter of the book of Judges.

15533. at Gasan. The Harl. Ms. reads, by an evident

mistake of the scribe, of Algasm.
15541. neyther siser. ' Sicera ; a Roneral term for other

intoxicating drinks than wine. Tlie Lansd. Ms. reads

eilhrr. Tyrwhitt lias substituted sidnr.

15546. Israd. I have substituted tliis from the other

manuscripts, in place oi Jerusalem, \/\\\c\\ is tlie reading

of the Harl. Ms.
15560. at the gnf-me fjrynde. Et clausum in carcere mo-

lere fecenuit. Jud. xvi. 21.

Now maystow wepe with thine eyghen blynde,

Sith thou fro wele art falle to wrecchednesse ?

Thend of this caytif was, as I schal say.

His foomen made a, fest upon a day.

And made him as here fool biforn hem play;

And this was in a temple of gret array.

But atte last he made a foul affray; 155G9

For he two pilers schook, and made hem falle.

And doun fel temple and al, and ther it lay.

And slough himsilf and cck his fomen alle;

This is to sayn, the princes everichon

;

And eek thre thousand bodies were ther slayn.

With fallyng of the grete temple of stoon.

Of Sampson now wil I no more sajTi

;

Be war by these ensamples, olde and playn.

That no man telle his counseil to his wyf,

Of such thing as he wold have secre fayn.

If that it touehe his lymes or his lif 15580

De Ercule.

Of Ercules, the sovereyn conquerour,

Singen his werkes laude and heigh renoun;

For in his tyme of strength he bar the flour.

He slough and rafte the skyn fro the leoun;

He of Centaures Isiyde the bost adoun;

He Arpies slough, the cruel briddes felle;

I'he gold appul he raft fro the dragoun;

He drof out Cerbures the fend of helle

;

He slough the cruel tyrant Buserus,

And made his hors to frete him fleisch and boon;

He slough the verray serpent veneneus ; 1 559

1

Of Achiioyus tuo homes he raft oon

;

He slough Cacus in a cave of stoon

;

He slough the geaunt Anteus the stronge;

He slough the grisly bore, and that anoon;

And bar the hevene upon his necke longe.

15581. O/Erciiles. The account of the labours of Her-
cules is almost literally translated from Boethius De Con-
sol. Philos., lib. iv. meh'. 7, though Chaucer has changed
the order of some of them.

Ilerculcm duri celebrant labores

:

Ille Ceutauros domuit superbos;
Abstulit seevo spolium leoni

;

Fixit et certis volucres sagittis;

Poma cernenti rapuit draconi

Aureo h"eva gravior metallo

;

Cerberum traxit triplici catena;
Victor immitem posuisse fertur

Pabulum stevis dominum quadrigis

;

Hydra combusto periit veueno

;

Fronte turpatus .4chelousamnis
Ora demorsit pudibunda ripis

;

Stravit Antheum Libycis arenis

;

Cacus Evandri satiavit iras,

Quosque pressurus foret altus orbis

Setiger spumis humeros notavit.

Ultimus cwlum labor irreflt-xo

Sustulit collo, pretiumque nirsus
Ultimi ccelum meruit laboris.

I restore the names from the Lansdowne Ms., as they are
veiy incoiTectly written in the Harl. Ms.

155SS. drof, drew. The Land. Ms. reads drnnhe.

15595. Tjore. Substituted from the Land. 3Is. for Icoun,

the reading of the Harl. Ms.
15596. hevene. I liave retained Tyrwhitt's reading,

which he found in other mss., because it represents the
Latin of Boethius, as quoted alwve, and which in Chau-
cer's prose version of that writer is translated thus, "And
the last of his Labors was. that he susteined the heven
upon his necke unbowed." Tlie Harl. ar.d Lansd. Mss.
read the heed, evidently supposing it refers to the head
of the bore; the printed cdition.s, witli the same notion,
read "and bare his hed upon his spere longe."

• longe. It may be observed that the final e

marks the adverbial form of the word: it is not "upon
bis long neck." but " long upon his nock. ' One of the mss
used by Tyrwhitt contains tlie Latin marginal gloss dlu.
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Was never wight, siththen the world bigan,

That slough so many monstres as dede he

;

Thurghout the wide world his name ran,

What for his strengthe and for his bounte, 15600

And every roialme went he for to se

;

He was so strong, ther might no man him lette.

At bothe the worldes endes, as saith Trophe,

In stede of boundes he a piler sette.

A lemman hadde this noble campioun,

That highte Dejanire, freissh as JMay;

And as these clerkes maken raencioun,

Sche hath him sent a schurte fresch and gay,

Alas ! this schirt, alias and wailaway

J

Envenymed was subtily withalle, 15610

That er he hadde wered it half a day.

It made his fleisch al fi'o his bones faUe.

But natheles som clerkes hir excusen.

By oon that highte Nessus, that it makyd.
Be as be may, I wil nought hir accusyn

;

But on his bak he wered this schirt al naked,

Til that his fleisch was for the venym blaked.

And whan he saugh noon other remedye,

In hote eolis he hath himself i-raked;

For no venym deyned him to dye. 15620

Thus starf this mighty and worthy Ercules.

Lo! who may truste fortune eny throwe?
For him that folweth al this world of pres,

Er he be war, is oft y-layd fid lowe.

Fid wys is he that can himselven knowe!
Be war, for whan that fortune lust to glose,

Than waytith sche hir man to overthrowc.

By suche way as he wolde lest suppose.

De rege Nabugodonosor.

The mighty trone, the precious tresor,

The glorious ceptre and real mageste, 15630

That had the king Nabugodonosore,
With tonge unnethes may descryved be.

He twyes wan Jerusalem that cite;

The vessel out of the temple he with him ladde;

At Babiloyne was his sovereyn see.

In which his glorie and his delyt he ladde.

The fairest children of the blood roial

Of Israel he dede gelde anoon.

And made ylk of hem to ben his thral

;

Amonges othre Daniel was oon, 15640

That was the wisest child of everychoon.

For he the dremes of the king expouned,

Ther as in Caldeyn was ther clerkes noon
That wiste to what fyn his dremes souned.

This proiide king let make a statu of gold,

Sixty cubltes long and seven in brede.

To which ymage bothe yonge and olde

Comaundecl he to love and have in dredo,

Or in a fornays ful of flames rede

He schulde be brent that wolde not obeye. 15650

But never wolde assente to that dede

Danyel ne his felawes tweye.

This king of kinges preu was and elate

;

He wende God that sit in mageste'

Ne might him nought bireve of his estate.

But sodeynly he left his dignite',

I-lik a best him semed for to be,

15603. Trophe. It is not clear to what -HTiter Chaucer
intended to refer imder this name. In tlie margin of one

of the Camhridgo Mss. collated by Tyrwhitt, we find the

gloss, ilUvates Chaldacn-uin Trophcus.

15653. preu was and flatr. I have added the conjunc-

tion from Tyrwhitt, who reads proud was ajid elate.

And eet hay as an oxe, and lay ther-oute

In rayn, with wilde bestes walkyd he,

Til certein tyme was i-come aboute. 15660
And lik an eglis fetheres were his heres,

His hondes hke a briddes clowes were,
Til God relessed him a certeyn yeres.

And gaf him witte, and thanne with many a tere

He thanked God, and ever he is afere

To doon amys or more to trespace.

And er that tyme he layd was on here,

He knew wel God was ful of might and grace.

Balthazar.

His sone, which that highte Balthazar,
That huld the regne after his fader day, 1 5670
He by his fader couthe nought be war,
For proud he was of hert and of array

;

And eek an ydolaster was he ay.

His heigh astate assured him in pryde;
But fortune cast him doun, and ther he lay,

And sodeynly his regne gan divide.

A fest he made unto his lordes alle

Upon a tyme, he made hem blithe be;

And than his officeres gan he calle, 15679
" Goth, bringeth forth the vessealx," quod he,
" The which my fader in his prosperite

Out of the temple of Jerusalem byraft;

And to oure hihe goddis thanke we
Of honours that oure eldres with us laft!"

His wif, his lordes, and his concubines
Ay dronken, whiles her arriont last.

Out of this noble vesseals sondr}' wynes.
And on a wal this king his yhen cast.

And saugh an hond armies, that wroot fast;

For fere ofwhich he quook and siked sore. 16690
This hond, that Balthazar made so sore agast,

Wrot, Mane, tichel, phares, and no more.
In al the lond magicien was noon

That couthe expounde what this lettre ment.
But Daniel expoundith it anoon,
And sayde, " King, God to thy fader sent

Glori and honour, regne, tresor, and rent

;

And he was proud, and nothing God ne dredde.
And therfor God gret wreche upon him sent,

And him biraft the regne that he hadde. 15700
" He was out cast of mannes compaignye.

With asses was his habitacioun.

And eete hay in wet and eek in drye.

Til that he knew by grace and by resoun
That God of heven had dominacioun
(Jver every regne and every creature;

And than had God of him compassioun,
And him restored to his regne and his figure.

" Eke thou that art his sone art proud also,

And knowest al this thing so verrayly, 15710
And art rebel to God and art his fo;

Thou dronk eek of his vessel bodily.

Thy wyf eek and thy wenche sinfullj'

15662. hondes. The Lansd. Ms. reads nayles, which is

adopted by Tyrwhitt.
15665. he is afere. The Lansd. Ms., which is followed

by Tyrwhitt, reads,

—

. . . and his life in fere

"Was he to doon amys.

15669. His sone. This story and the preceding are
taken from Daniel, i. 5 ; the latter only is given in Boc-
caccio.

15686. arriont. This is the reading of the Harl. Ms.;
it is a word which occurs nowhere else, as far as I am
aware, but I have not ventured to alter it. The Lansd.
Ms. reads appetites, which Tyrwhitt adopts.
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Dronke of the same vessel sondry wynes

;

And heriest false goddes cursedly

;

Therfore to the schapen ful ^rret pyne es.

" This hond was send fro God, that on the wal
Wrot, Mane, techel, phares, triiste me.
Thy regne is doon, thou weyist nought at al;

Divided is thy regne, and it schal be 1 5721)

To Mecdes and to Perses geven," quod he.

And thilke same night, the king was slawe,

And Darius occupied his degre.

Though therto neyther had he right ne lawe.

Lordyngs, ensample her-by may ye take.

How that in lordschip is no sikernesse;

For whan fortune wil a man for-sake,

Sche bereth away his regne and his richesse,

And eek his frendes bothe more and lesse.

And what man hath of frendes the fortune, 15730
Mishap wil make hem enemyes, I gesse;

This proverbe is ful sothi; and ful comune.

Zenobia.

Cenobia, of Palm ire the queene.
As writen Perciens of hir noblesse,

So worthy was in armes and so keene.
That no wight passed hir in hardynesse,
Ne in lynage, ne in other gentilnesse.

Of the kinges blood of Pers sche is descendid

;

I say that sche had not most fairnesse.

But of hirscliap sche might not be amendid. 15740
Fro hir childhod I fynde that sche fledde

Office of wommen, and to woode sche went,
And many a wilde hertes blood sche schedde
With arwes brode that sche to hem sent;

Sche was so swyft, that sche anoon hem hent.

And whan that sche was elder, sche wolde kille

Leouns, lebardes, and beres al to-rent,

And in hir armes weld hem at hir wille.

Sche dorste wilde bestes dennes seke.

And renne in the mounteyns al the night, 15750
And slepe under a bussh ; and sche couthe eeke
Wrastil by verray fors and verray might
With eny yong man, were he never so wight.
Ther mighte no thing in hir armes stonde.
Sche kept hir maydenhed from every wight;
To no man deyned hire to be bonde.
But atte last hir frendes han hir marled

To Odenako, prince of that citee,

Al were it so that sche him longe taried.

And j-^e schul understonde how that he 15760
Had suche fantasies as hadde sche.

But natheles, whan thay were knyt in fere,

Thay lyved in joyo and in felicite;

For ech of hem had other leef and deere.

!
Save oon thing, sche wolde never assent

By no way that he schulde by hir lye
But oones, for it was hir pla3'n entent
To have a child the world to multiplie;

And also soone as sche might aspye
That sche was not with childc yit in dede, 15770
Than wold sche suffre him doon his fantasie

Eftsones, and nought but oones, out of drede.
And if sche were with child at thilke cast,

No more schuld he playe thilke game
Til fully fourty dayes were j'-past.

Than wold sche suffre him to do the same.

15719. weyist. This reading is taken from the Lansd.
Ms. The Harl. Ms. reads wenuit.

15733. Cejioliia. The story of Zenobia is taken chiefly
from Boccaccio's work, De daris mulicrribus.

Al were this Odenake wilde or tame,

lie gat no more of hir, for thus sche sayde,

Hit nas but wyves lecehery and schame.

In other caas ifthat men with hem playde. 157SO
Too sones by this Odenak had sche,

The which sche kept in vertu and lettrure.

But now unto our purpos tome we;
I say, so worschipfiil a creature,

And wys, worthy, and large with mesnre,

So penyble in the werre and curteys eeke,

Ne more labour might in werre endure,

Was nowher noon in al this world to seeke.

Hir riche array, if it might be told,

As wel in vessel as in hir clothing, 15790
Sche was al clothed in perre and gold

;

And eek sche lafte nought for hir huntyng
To have of sondry tonges ful knowing

;

^Vhan sche had leyser and might therto entent.

To lerne bookes was al hir likyng,

How sche in vertu might hir lif despent.

And schortly of this story for to trete.

So doughty was hir housbond and eek sche,

That thay conquered many regnes grete

In thorient, with many a fair citee 15800
Appurtienant unto the mageste
Of Rome, and with strong hond hulden hem fast;

Ne never might her fomen doon hem fie

Ay while that Odenakes dayes last.

Her batails, who so lust hem for to rede,

Agayn Sapor the king and other mo,
And how that this processe fel in dede.

Why sche conquered, and what title had therto,

And after of hir meschief and hir woo.
How that sche Avas beseged and i-take, 15810
Let hem unto my mayster Petrark go.

That Avriteth of this y-nough, I undertake.
Whan Odenake was deed, sche mightily

The regnes huld, and with hir propre hond
Ageins hir foos sche faught ful trewely.

That ther nas king ne prince in al that lond
That he nas glad if he that grace fond
That sche ne wold upon his lond werraye.
With hir thay made alliaunce by bond.
To ben in peese, and lethirryde and play. 15?20
The emperour of Rome, Claudius,

Ne him bilbrn the Romayn Galiene,
Ne dorste never be so corrageous,
Ne noon Ermine, ne Egipciene,
No Surrien, ne noon Arrabiene.
Withinne tlie feld that durste with hir fight.

Lest that sche wold hem with her hondes slecn.

Or with hir meyne putten hem to flight.

In kinges abyt went hir sones tuo,

As heires of her fadres regnes aUe; 15830
And Hermanno and Themaleo
Here names were, and Parciens men hem calle.

But ay fortune hath in hir hony galle;

This mighty queene may no while endure.
Fortune out of hir regne made hir falle

To wrecchednesse and to mysadventure.
Aurilian, whan that the governaunce

Of Rome cam into his hondes tway,
He schop him of this queen to do vengeaunce

;

15810. hesf.ged. This reading is adopted from the Lansd.
Ms., as best suited to the context. The liari. Ms. has
duceyved.

15815. trewely. The Mss. I have examined agree in
this word ; Tyrwliitt reads cruelly.

1.5832. and Parciens men hem. calle. The Lansd. Ms.
and Tyi-whitt read as Persians hem calle.
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And with his legiouns he took the way 158-10

Toward Cenoby; and schortly to say

He made hir flee, and atte last hir hent,

And feterid hir, and eek hir children tweye.

And wan the lond, and home to Rome he went.

Amonges other thinges that he wan,
Hir chaar, that was with gold wrought and perre.

This grete Romayn, this Aurilian,

Hath with him lad, for that men schulde se.

Bifore this triumphe walkith sche,

And gilte cheynes in hir necke hongynge; 15850

Corouned sche was, as aftir hir degre,

And ful of perre chargid hir clothyng.

Alias ! fortune ! sche that whilom was
Dredful to kinges and to emperoures.

Now gaulith al the pepul on hir, alas

!

And sche that helmyd was in starke stoures,

And wan bifore tounes stronge and toures,

Schal on hir heed now were a wyntermyte

;

And sche that bar the cepter ful of floures,

Schal here a distaf hirselt" for to quyte. 15860

De Petro Hispanie rege.

O noble Petro, the glori of Spayne,

Whom fortune held so heigh in mageste,

Wei oughte men thy pitous deth complayne

;

Thy bastard brother made the to fle,

And after at a sege by subtilte

Thow were bytrayed, and lad to his tent,

Wher as he with his oughne bond slough the,

SuccedjTig in thy lond and in thy rent.

The feld of snow, with thegle of blak ther-inne.

Caught nith the leoun, reed coloured as is the
" 15870

15855. gaulith, yelleth, howleth, shouteth. Tyrwhitt
follows other mss. in reading gaureth, shouteth.

15857. bi/ore. Other mss. read Jy/ors.

15858. wyntermyte. This word, the exact meaning of

which seems not to be known, is given diflferently in the
MSS. vitrymite, fitermyte, witermite, vitryte, and in the old

printed editions, autreniite ; the latter of which is pro-

bably a mere error of the printers.

15860. hirself. Other msSt followed by Tyrwhitt, read
hir cost.

15861. nolle Fetro. Tyrwhitt has adopted a different

arrangement from some of the manuscripts, so as to place

the histories more nearly in chronological order, by in-

serting after Zenobia, Nero, Holofemes, Antiochus, Ale-^c-

ander, Caesar, and Cresus, and the monk's tale is made to

end with the story ofHugolin of Pisa. I retain, however,
the arrangement of the Harl. Ms., not only because I

think it the best authority, but because I think this to be
the order in which Chancer intended to place them. The
conclusion of the monk's tale, as it here stands, seems
to be the natural one. "When Chaucer wrote his grand
work, the eventful history of Pedro the Cruel of Aragon
was fresh in people's memories, and possessed a special

interest in this country, from the part taken in the events

connected with him by the Black Prince ; we can easily

suppose the monk, who professes to disregard chrono-

logical order, wandering from the story of Zenobia to

some events of his own time, and then recalling other

examples from antiquity. Tyrwhitt adopts from the

reading of other mss., noble a worthy Petro, glorie of
Spaine. It may be observed, that the cause of Pedro,

though he was no better than a cruel and reckless tyrant,

was popular in England from the very circumstance that

Prince Edward had embarked in it.

15864. Other iiss. read for this line, Out of thy lond thy

brother made the jlee.

15868. IotkL. The Lansd. Ms. reads rigne, which is

adopted by Tyrwhitt, and is perhaps the better reading.

15870. Uoun, reed coloured. The Lansd. Ms. reads lime

rodde colours, and Tyrwhitt has adopted limerod coloured.

The arms here described are probably those of Dugues-
clin, who must be the person alluded to below as the

Oliver of Armoryk, for it was notoriously Duguesclia

He brewede the cursednesse and synne,
The wikked nest werker of this neede.

Nought Oliver, ne Charles that ay took hecde
Of trouthe and honour, but of Armoryk
GenUoun Oliver, corruptid for mede,
Broughte this worthy king in such a bryk.

De Petro Cipre rege.

worthy Petro king of Cipres, also,

That Alisaunder wan by heigh maistrye,
Ful many an hethen wroughtest thou ful wo,
Of which thin oughne lieges had envye; 15880
And for no thing but for thy chivalrie,

Thay in thy bed ban slayn the by the morwe.
Thus can fortune the whel governe and gye.
And out of joye bringe men into sorwe.

De Bamabo comite Mediolano.

Of Melayn grete Bamabo Viscount,

God of delyt and scourge of Lumbardye,
Why schuld thyn infortune I nought accountc,

Syn in astaat thou clombe were so hye;
Thy brother sone, that was thy double allie,

For he thy nevew was and sone in lawe, 15890
Withinne his prisoun made the to dye;

But why ne how, not I, that thou were slawe.

De Hugilino comite Pise.

Of the erl HugUin of Pise the langour
Ther may no tonge telle for pile.

But litd out of Pise stant a tour,

In whiche tour in prisoun put was he;
And with him been his litil children thre,

Theldest skarsly fyf yer was of age

;

Alias ! fortune ! it was gret cruelte

Suche briddes to put in such a cage. 15900
Dampnyd he was to deye in that prisoun.

For Roger, which that bisschop was of Pise,

Had on him maad a fals suggestioun;

Thurgh which the peple gan on him arise,

And putte him in prisoun in such wise

As ye ban herd, and mete and dr^-nk he hadde
So smal that wel unnethe it may suffise.

And therwithal it was ful pore and badde.
And on a day bifel that in that hour

Wban that his mete was wont to be brought, 159 10
The gayler schet the dores of that tour.

He herd it wel, but he saugh it nought.
And in his hert anoon ther fel a thought
That thay for hungir wolde doon him dyen.
'• Alas !" quod he, " alias ! that I was WTought 1"

who betrayed Pedro into his brother's tent, where he
was slain.

15873. Kought Oliver, ne Charles. The Lansd. Ms. reads
Charles and Olyver, and Tyrwhitt has Not Charles Oliver,

which he explains, " Not the Oliver of Charles (Charle-
magne), but an Oliver of Armorica, a second Guenelon."

15877. Fetro king of Cypres. Pierre de Lusignan,king
of Cypnis, who captured Alexandria in Egypt in 1365, an
event before alluded to at the beginning' of the Canter-
bury Tales (]. 51). This prince was assassinated in 1639.

15885. Of Melayn grete Barnabo. Bemabo Visconti,
duke of Milan, was deposed by his nephew and thrown
into prison, where he died in 1385. This tragedy must
have occurred so recently when Chaucer wrote, that we
do not wonder at his not knowing the circumstances of
his death.

15886. scourge. I have adopted this reading from the
Lansd. Ms., in place of strength, given by the Harl. Ms.,
which seems evidentlv incorrect.

15893. Of the erl Hiigilm. The story of Hugolin of Pisa
had been told by Dante, in the Inferno, canto 33, whom
Chaucer quotes directly as his authority.



172 THE CANTERBUKY TALES.

Therwith the teeres felle fro his eyen.

His j'ongest sone, that thre yer was of age,

Unto him sayde, " Fader, why do ye wepe ?

Whan wil the gayler bringen oure potage?
Is ther no morsel bred that yedoonkepe? 15920
I am so hongry that I may not sleepe.

Now wolde God that I might slepe ever!

Than scliuld not hunger in my wombe crepe.

Ther is no thing save bred that me were lever."

Thus day by day this child bigau to crie.

Til in his fadres barm adoun he lay.

And sayde, " Far wel, fader, I moot dye !"

And kist his fader, and dyde the same day.
And whan the woful fader deed it say,

For wo his armes tuo he gan to byte, 15930
And sayde, "Fortune, alas and waylaway!
Thin false querel al my woo I wyte."
His childer wende that it for hongir was.

That he his armes gnew, and nought for wo.
And sayden, " Fader, do nought so, alias

!

But rather et the fleisch upon us tuo. [us fro,

Oure fleisch thou gave us, oure fleissh thou take

And ete y-nough ;" right thus thay to him seyde.

And after that, withinne a day or tuo,

Thay layde hem in his lappe adoun and deyde.

Himself despeired eek for honger starf. 15941
Thus ended is this mighty eorl of Pise

;

For his estate fortune fro him carf.

Of this tregede it ought y-nough suffise;

Who so wil it hiere in lenger wise,

Rede the gret poet of Itaile

That highte Daunt, for he can it devise,

Fro poynt to poynt nought oon word wil he fayle.

De Nerone.

Although Nero were als vicious

As any fend that lith ful lowe adoim, 15950
Yit he, as tellith us Swethoneus,
This wyde world had in subjeccioun,

Bothe est and west and septemtrioun.

Of rubies, safers, and of perles white,

Were alle his clothes embroudid up and doun

;

For he in gemmis gretly gan delite.

More delycat, more pompous of array,

More proud was never emperour than he.

That ylke cloth that he had wered a day,

After that tyme he nolde it never se. 15960
Nettis of gold thred had he gret plente,

To fissche in Tyber, whan him lust to pleye.

His willes were as lawe in his degre.

For fortune as his frend wold him obeye.

15932. quprel. The Lansd. Ms. has whele, which is per-

haps the better reading.
15949. Although Nero. Although Chaucer quotes Sue-

tonius, his account of Nero is really taken from the Bo-
man de la Rose, and from Boethius de Consolat. Fhilos.,

lib. ii, met. 6.

15953. and septemtrioun. This line stands as here printed

in the Ilarl. and Lansd. Mss. Tyrwhitt inserts south

(south and septemtrion), and observes : " The mss. read
north; but there can be no doubt of the propriety of the
correction, which was made, I believe, in ed. Urr. In
the Horn, de la B., from whence great part of this tragedy
of Nero is translated, the passage stands thus, 6501

:

Ce desloyal, que je te dy,

Et d'Orient et de ilidy,

D'Occident, de Scptentrion,

Tint-il la jurisdicion."

15963. willes. The Lansd. Ms. has luates, the reading
adopted by Tyrwhitt. I am inclined to prefer the read-

ing of the Harl. Ms., which avoids the repetition of the
word from the previous line.

He Rome brent for his delicacie

;

The senatours he slough upon a day.

To here how men wolde wepe and crye;

And slough his brother, and by his suster lay.

His modir made he in pitous array,

For hire wombe slyt he, to byholde 15970
"WTier he conceyved was, so waylaway

!

That he so litel of his moodir tolde.

No teer out of his eyen for that sight

Ne came ; but sayde, a fair womman was scho

Gret wonder is that he couthe or might
Be domesman on hir dede beaute.

The wyn to bringen him comaundid he.

And drank anoon, noon other wo he made.
Whan might is torned unto cruelte,

Alias! to deepe wil the venym wade. 15980
In youthe a maister had this emperour,

To teche him letterure and curtesye;

For of moralite he was the flour,

And in his tyme, but if bokes lye.

And whil his maister had of him maistrie,

He made him so connyng and so souple,

That long tyme it was or tyrannye
Or ony vice dorst on him uncouple.

This Seneca, of which that I devyse,
Bycause Nero had of him such drede, 1 .5990

For fro vices he wol him chastise

Discretly as by word, and nought by dede.
" Sir," wold he sayn, " an emperour mot necdo
Be vertuous and hate tyrannje."

For which he in a bath made him to bleede
On bothe his armes, til he moste dye.

This Nero hadde eek a custumance
In youthe agein his maister for to ryse,

Which after-ward him thought a gret grevaunce

;

Therfore he made him deye in this wise. lOOuu
But natheles this Seneca the wise
Ches in a bath to deye in this manere.
Rather than to have another tormentise;

And thus hath Nero slayn his maister deere.

Now fel it so that fortune lust no lenger
The highe pride of Nero to cherice

;

For though he were strong, yit was sche strenger,

Sche thoughte thus, " By God ! I am to nyce.

To set a man that is ful sad of vice

In high degre, and emperour him calle; IGOIO
By God! out of his sete I wil him trice;

\Vhan he lest weneth, sonnest schal byfaUe.

The poeple ros on him upon a night
For heigh defaute, and whan he it aspyed,
Out of his dores anoon he hath him dight

Aloone, and ther he wende have ben allyed.

He knokked fast; and ay the more he cried,

The faster schette thay the dores alle.

Than wist he wel he had himself mysgyed,

15970. hirewomheslythe. So the Harl. and Lansd. Msg.;
Tyrwhitt reads he hire worrdje let slitte.

15976. on hir dede beaute. The word dede, omitted in
the Harl. Ms., is evidently necessary for the sense and
measure. Chaucer is translating the words of Boethius,
lib. ii. met. 6,

—

"Ora nontinxit lacrymis, sed esse
Censor extincti potuit decor is ;"

which he has given thus in his prose version of Boethius,
'' Ne no tere wette his face, but he was so harde harted,
that he might be domesman,orjudge, of her dedde leutUc."

In both, donu'sman represents the Latin onsor.
16003. tormentise. I have substituted this reading from

Tyrwhitt, in place of that of the Harl. Ms., tyrannie. The
Lansd. Ms. has tormentri'.

16009. sad. The Lansd. Ms reads /uZ /««/, which ia

the reading adopted by Tyrwhitt.
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And went his way, nolengerdursthecalle. 16020

The peple cried, and rumbled up and doun,

That with his oris herd he how thay sayde,

" Her is this fals traitour, this Neroun !"

For fere ahnost out of his witte he brayde,

And to his goddes pitously he prayde

For socour, but it miglite nought betyde;

For drede of this him thoughte that he dyde,

And ran into a gardyn him to hyde.

And in this gardyn fond he cherlis twaye

Sittynge by a fuyr ful greet and reed. 16030

And to these eherles tuo he gan to praye

To sleen him, and to girden of his heed.

That to liis body, whan that he were deed.

Were no despyt y-doon for his defame.

Himself he slough, he couthe no better reed

;

Of which fortune thai lough and hadde game.

De Olipherno.

"Was never capitaigne under a king

That regnes mo put in subjeccioun,

Ne strenger Avas in feld of alle thing

As in his tyme, ne gretter of renoun, 1 6040

Ne more pompous in heih pi'esumpcioun,

Than Oliphern, which that fortune ay kist

So licorously, and ladde him up and doun.

Til that his heed was of, er he it wist.

Nought oonly that the world had of him awe.

For lesyng of riches and liberte.

But he made every man reneye his lawe

;

Nabugodonosor was lord, sayde he;

Noon other god schuld honoured be.

Ageinst his heste dar no wight trespace, 16050

Save in Betholia, a strong cite,

Wher Eliachim a prest was of that place.

But tak keep of that dethe of Olipherne;

Amyd his ost he dronke lay on night

Withinne his tente, large as is a berne.

And yit, for all his pomp and al his might,

Judith, a womman, as he lay upright

Slepying, his heed of smot, and fro his tent

Ful prively sche stal from every wight,

And with his heed unto hir toun sche went. 1 6060

De rege Antiochie illustri.

What needith it of king Antiochius,

To telle his heye real mageste.

His heyhe pride, his werke venemous?
For such another was ther noon as he.

Redeth which that he was in Machabe',

And redith the proude wordes that he sayde,

And why he fel fro his prosperite'.

And in an hil how wrecchidly he deyde.

Fortune him hath enhaunced so in pryde.

That verraily he wend he might atteyne 16070

Unto the sterris upon every syde

;

And in a balaunce weyen ech mounteyne

;

16037. Was never capitaigne. This story is of course

taken from the hook ofJudith. Tyrwhitt has committed
a singular oversight in his note or> line 16037,— "I can-

not find any priest of this name (Eliachim) in the book
of Judith. The high priest of Jei-usalem is called Joa-

chim in c. iv., which name would suit the verse better

than Eliachim." In the vulgate Latin version of the

book of Judith, which, of course, was the one used by
Chaucer, the high priest's name is EliacJdm.

16061. king Antiochius. This story is taken from 2 Mac-
csibees, c. ix.

16072. atteyne. 16072. weyen ech mounteyne. I have not

hesitated in correcting the Harl. Ms. in this instance by
others ; the former reads, by an evident error of the scribe,

have teyned and weyen whet ech mounteyned.

And alio the floodes of the see restreyne.
And Goddes peple had he most in hate;
Hem wold he slee in torment and in peyne,
Wenyng that God ne might his pride abate.
And for that Nichanor and Thimothe

With Jewes were venquist mightily.
Unto the Jewes such an hate had he,

That he bad graithe his chaar hastily, 16080
And swor, and sayde ful despitously,
Unto Jerusalem he wold eftsoone.

To wreke his ire on it full cruelly

;

But of his purpos he was let ful soone.
God, for his raanace, him so sore smoot

With invisible wounde incurable.

That in his guttes carf it so and bot,

That his peynes were importable.
And certeynly the wreche was resonable;
For many a mannes guttes dede he peyne; 1 6090
But fro his purpos cursed and dampnable.
For al his smert, he nolde him nought restreyne.

But bad anoon apparailen his host,

And sodeynly, er he was of it ware,
God daunted al his pride and al his host
For he so sore fel out of his chare.

That it his lymes and his skyn to-tare,

So that he nomore might go ne ryde;
But in a chare men aboute him bare
Al for-brosed, bothe bak and syde. 16100
The wreche of God him smot so cruely,

That in his body wicked wormes crept,

And therwithal he stonk so orribly,

That noon of al his meyne that him kepte.

Whether that he wook or elles slepte,

Ne mighte nought the stynk of him endure.
In this meschief he weyled and eek wepte.
And knew God lord of every creature.

To al his host and to himself also

Ful wlatsom was the stynk of his carayne ; 16110
No man ne might him here to ne fro;

And in his stynk and his orrible payne
He starf ful wrecchedly in a mountayne.
Thus hath this robbour and this homicide.
That many a man made wepe and playne.
Such guerdoun as that longeth unto pryde.

J)e Alexandre Magna, Philippi regis Macedonie
filio.

The story of Alisaunder is so comune,
That every wight that hath discrecioun
Hath herd som-what or al of this fortune;
Thys wyde world as in conclusioun 16120
He wan by strengthe, or for his heigh renoun,
Thay were glad for pees unto him sende.
The pride of man and host he layd adoun,
Wher so he cam, unto the worldes ende.
Comparisoun yit mighte never be maked

Bitwen him and noon other conquerour;
For al this world for drede of him hath quaked.
He was of knyghthod and of fredam flour;

Fortune him made the heir of hir honour;
Save wyn and wymmen, no thing might aswage
His heigh entent in armes and labour, 16131
So was he ful of leonyne corage.

What pite were it to him, though I yow tolde

Of Darius, and an hundred thousand mo

16132. leonyne. I have adopted this reading fi'om
Tynvhitt. That of the H.arl. Ms., lumyne, seems to make
no sense; and the reading of the Lansd. Ms, loveinge, is

no better.
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Of kjTiges, princes, dukes, and eorlcs boklo.
Which he conquered and brought unto wo?
I say, as fer as men may ryde or go.
The world was his, what sehold I more devvse?
For though I write or tolde j'ou evermo.
Of his knighthood itniighte nought suffise. 1 G140
Twelf yer he regned, as saith Machabc;

Philippes son of Jlacedon he was,
That first was king in Grece that contre.
O worthy gentil Alisaimdre, alas!

That ever schulde falle such a ciias I

Empoysoned of thin oughne folk thou were;
Thyn sis fortune is torned into an aas,
And right for the ne wcpte sche never a teere.
Who schal me give teeres to compleigne

The deth of gentiles and of fraunchise, 161jO
That al the worlde had in his demeigne;
And yit him thought it mighte nought suffice.

So ful was his corage of high emprise.
Alias! who schal helpe me to endite
Fals infortune, and poysoun to de\'j'se,

The whiche two of al this wo I wyte.

Julius Cesar.

By Avisedom, manhod, and by gret labour,
Fro humblehede to royal mageste
Up roos he, Juhus the conquerour.
That wan al thoccident by land and see, IGI GO
By strengthe of hond or elles by trete'.

And unto Rome made hem contributarie.
And siththe of Rome themperour was he.
Til that fortune wax his adversarie.
O mighty Cesar, that in Thessalie

Agains Pompeus, fader thin in lawe,
That of the orient had al the chivalrie,

Als fer as that the day bigynnes to dawe, [slawe,
Thorugh thi knighthod thou hast him take and
Save fewe folk that with Pompeus fledde; 16170
Thurgh which thou puttist al thorient in awe

;

Thanke fortune that so wel the spedde.
But now a litel while I wil bj-Availe

This Pompeus, the noble governour
Of Rome, which that flowe fro this batailc

;

Alas! I say, oon of his men, a fals traitour,

His he(Mi of smoot, to wj'nne his favour
Of Julius, and him the heed he brought.
Alas! Pompeus, of the orient conquerour,
That fortune to such a fyn the brought. i 61S0
To Rome aga-sna repaireth Julius,

With his triumphe laurial ful hye.
But on a t\-me Bnitus and Cassius,
That ever had to his estat envye,
Ful prively hath made eonspiracie
Agains this Julius in subtil ^^'ise;

And cast the place in which he scliuldc dvv>

With boydek^-ns, as I schal yow dovyse.
This Julius to the capitoile went

Upon a day, as he was wont to goon; 1G190
And in the capitoil anoon him hent
This false Brutus, and his other foon,

And stiked him wilii boydekyns anoon
With many awoimde, and thus thaylet him lyo.

But never gront he at no strook but oon,
Or elles at tuo, but if the storie lye.

So manly was this Julius of hert,

And so wel loved estatly honeste.
That though his deedly woundes sore smert
His mantil over his hipes caste ho, 16ii)0

For no man schulde seen his privcte.

And as he lay deyinge in a traunce.

And wiste Mel that verrayly deed was he,

Of honeste yet had he remembraunce.
Lucan, to the this story I recomende,

And to Swetoun and to Valirius also,

That al the story writen word and ende.
How to these gi-ete conqueroures tuo
Fortune was first frend and siththen fo.

No man trust upon hir favour longe, 162IC
But have hir in awaj-t for evermo,
Witnesse on alle thise conqueroures stronge.

Cresus.

This riche Cresus, whilom king of Lyde,
Of which Cresus Cirus him sore dradde.
Yet was he caught amyddes al his pride.
And to the fuyr to brenne him men him ladde.
But such a rayn doun fro the heven schadde.
That slough the fuyr and made him to eschape.
But to be war yet grace noon he hadde.
Til fortune on the galwes made him gape. 16220
Whan he was eschaped, he couth nought stent

For to bygynne a newe werre agayn

;

He wende wel, for that fortune him sent
Such hap that he eschaped thurgh the raj-n.

That of his foos he mighte not be slayn.

'

And eek a sweven upon a night he metto.
Of which he was so proud and eek so fayu,
That in vengeaunce he al his herte settu.

Upon a tree he was set, as him thought,
Wher Jubiter him -wissch bothe bale and side.

AndPhebus eek a fair towail him brought 16231
To drye him with, and therfore wax his pride

;

And to his doughter that stood him biside,

Which that he knew in heigh science abounde,
And bad hire telle what it signifyde,
And sche his dreem right thus gan expoimde.

" The tree," quod sche, " the galwes is to meae,
And Jubiter betokenith snow and rayn.
And Phebus with his towail so clene,

Tho ben the sonne stremes, soth to sayn. 16240
Thow schalt enhangid ben, fader, certayn

;

Rayn shal the wasch, and sonne schal the drye."
Thus warned sche him ful plat and ek ful playn,
His doughter, which that called was Phanie.
And hanged was Cresus this proude king.

His real trone might him not availe.

Tregedis, ne noon other maner thing,
Ne can I synge, crie, ny biwayle,
But for that fortune wil alway assayle 1 6249
With unwar strook the rogues thatben proude;
For whan men trusteth hir, than wil sche faile.

And cover hir brighte face wdth a clowde.

16213. Crtsus. The H.irl. Ms. has Gresus all through,
which I have not thought it nccessarv to retain. TjTwhitt
observes that,— " In the opening of this story, our author
has pl.iinly copied the following passage of his own ver-
sion of Boethius, B. ii. Pro. 2 : - Wiste thou not how
Cresus, king'of Lydiens, oftchiche Icing Cyrus was ful sore
agasti a litel before, etc' But the greatest part is taken
from the Bom. de la Rose. ver. 6S47—6912."

16217. heven. The Lansd. Ms. has walkyn, and Tyrwhilt

16247. Tregedis. These two lines are given differently
in Tynvhitt, and perhaps better, as follows

:

"Tragedio is non other maner thing,
Ne c!xn in singing crion ne bewaile."

And he observes, "This reflection seeras to have been
suggested by one which follows soon after the mention of
Croesus in the p.issage just cited from Boethius. ' What
other thing bewaylen the cryiugcs of tragedycs but onely
the dedes of fortune, that with an aukew.irde stroke over-
toumeth the realuics of grcte noblcyc?' "
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THE PEOLOGE OF THE KONNE PEESTES TALE.

" Ho, sire!" quod the knight, '• no more of this;

That ye han said is right y-nough y-wys,

And mochil mor; for litel hevynesse

Is right i-nough for moche folk, I gesse.

I say for me, it is a gret disease,

Wher as men han ben in gret welthe and ease,

To hieren of her sodeyn fal, alias

!

And the contraire is joye and gret solas; 16260

As whan a man hath ben in pore estate.

And clymbith up, and wexeth fortunate,

And ther abydeth in prosperite

;

Such thing is gladsom, and it thinkith me.

And of such thing were goodly for to telle."

" Ye," quod oure host, " by seint Paules belle,

Ye say right soth ; this monk hath clappid lowde

;

He spak, how fortune was clipped with a clowde

I not never what, and als of tregedie

Eight now ye herd; and pardy! no remedye
It is for to bywayle or compleyne 16271

That that is doon; and also it is a peyne.

As ye han said, to hiere of hevjTiesse.

Sire monk, no more of this, so God yow blesse

;

Your tale anoyeth al this compaignie;

Such talkyng is nought worth a boterflye,

For therinne is noon disport ne game.
AYherfor, sir monk, damp Pieres by your name,

I pray yow hertly, tel us somwhat ellis.

For siciu'ly, ner gingling of the bellis 16280

That on your bridil hong on every syde,

By heven king, that for us alle dyde,

I schold er this han falle doun for sleep,

Although the slough had never ben so deep

;

Than had your tale have be told in vayn.

For certeynly, as these clerkes sayn,

Wher as a man may have noon audience,

Nought helpith it to t«llen his sentence.

And wel I wot the substance is in me.

If eny thing schal wel reported be. 1 6290

Sir, say somwhat of huntyng, I yow pray."
" Nay," quod the monk, " I have no lust to play

;

Now let another telle, as I have told."

Then spak our ost with rude speche and bold,

And said unto the m nnes prest anoon,
" Com ner, thou prest, com ner, thou sir Ji han,

Tel us such thing as may our hertes glade

;

Be blithe, although thou ryde upon a jade.

Yvhat though thin hors be bothe foul and lone?

If he wil serve the, rek not a bene; 16300

Lok that thin hert be mery evermo."
" Yis, sire, yis, hoste," quod he, " so mot I go.

But I be mery, i-wis I v.'ol be blamed."

And right anoon he hath his tale tamyd;
And thus he sayd unto us everichoon.

This sweete prest, this goodly man sir Johan.

THE NOSKE PREST HIS TAI.E.

A POKE wydow, somdel stope in age,

Was whilom dueUjiig in a pore cotage,

16268. was cUpp'-d. The Lansd. Ms. reads covered was,

which is adopted by Tynvhitt
16280. gingling. The Lansd. Ms. reads dynJcing, the

reading which Tvnvhitt adopts. Compare, however, the
Prologue, 1. 170, and the note.

Thf. nonne prest his tah. This tale was taken from the

fifth chapter of the old French metrical Bomon de B^nnrt,

entitled Si comRe. Eennrt prist Chantrch-r !' coc (ed. Meon,
torn. i. p. 40). The same story forms on of the fables of

Bisyde a grove, stondyng in a dale.

This wydowe, of which I telle yow my tale,

Syn thilke day that sche was last a wif, 16311

In paciens ladde a ful symple lyf.

For Utel was hir catel and hir rent

;

For housbondry of such as God hir sent,

Sche fond hirself, and eek hir doughtres tuo.

Thre large sowes had sche, and no mo,

Thre kyn, and eek a scheep that highte ISIalle.

Ful sooty was hir boiu", and eek hir halle.

In which sche eet ful many a sclender meel.

Ofpoynaunt saws hir needid never a deel. 1 6320

Noon deynteth morsel passid thorugh hir throte

;

Hir dyete was accordant to hir cote.

Eepleccioun ne made hir never sik;

Attempre dyete was al hir phisik.

And exercise, and hertes sutlisaunce.

The goute lette hir nothing for to daunce,

Ne poplexie schente not hir heed;

No wyn ne drank sche, nother whit ne reed;

Hir bord was servyd most with whit and blak,

Milk and broun bred, in which sche fond no lak,

Saynd bacoun, and som tyme an ey or tweye;

For sche was as it were a maner deye.

A yerd sche had, enclosed al aboute

With stikkes, and a drye dich withoute.

In which sche had a cok, bight Chaunteclere,

In al the lond of crowyng was noon his peere.

His vols was merier than the mery orgon,

On masse dayes that in the chirche goon

;

Wel sikerer was his crowyng in his logge,

Than is a clok, or an abbay orologge. 16340

By nature knew he ech ascencioun

Of equinoxial in thilke toun

;

For whan degrees fyftene were ascendid,

Thanne crewe he, it might not ben amendid.

His comb was redder than the fyn coral.

And batayld, as it were a castel wal.

His bile was blak, and as the geet it schon

;

Lik asur were his legges and his ton;

His nayles whitter than the lUy flour,

And lik the burnischt gold was his colour. 1 6350
This gentil cok had in his governaunce
Seven hennes, for to do al his plesaunce,

Whiche were his sustres and his paramoures,

And wonder lik to him, as of coloures.

Of whiche the fairest hiewed on hir throte,

Was cleped fayre damysel Pertilote.

Curteys sche was, discret, and debonaire.

And companable, and bar hirself ful I'aire,

Syn thilke day that sche was seven night old.

That sche hath trewely the hert in hold 16360
Of Chaunteclere loken in every lith;

He loved hir so, that wel him was therwith.

But such a joye was it to here him synge,

AYhan that the brighte sonne gan to springe,

Li swete accord, " my liefe is faren on londc."

Fro thilke tyme, as I have understonde,

Bestis and briddes cowde speke and s^aige.

And so byfel, that in a dawenynge.
As Chaunteclere among his wyves alle

Sat on his perche, that was in his haUe, 16370
And next him sat this faire Pertelote,

This Chauntecler gan gronen in his throte,

Marie of France, where it staTids as fab. 51, Dou coc et dou
werpil: see Roquefort's edition of the works of Marie,
torn. ii. p. 240.

16359. si:Vin night. I adopt this reading from the Lansd.
Ms.; the reading of the Uarl. Ms. seven yer is certainly
wrong.
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As man that in his dreem is drecched sore.

And whan that Pertelot thus herd him rore,

Sche was agast, and sayde, " herte deere,

What eylith yow to grono in this manore?
Ye ben a verray sleper, fy for schame !"

And he answerd and sayde thus, " Madame,
I pray yow, that ye take it nought agreef

:

By God, me mette I was in sucli meschief 16380
Eight now, that yit myn hert is sore afriglit.

Now God," quod he, " my sweven rede aright,

And keep my body out of foul prisoun

!

Me mette, how that I romed up and doun
"Withinne cure yerd, wher as I saugh a beest,

"Was lik an hound, and wold have maad arrest

Upon my body, and wold han had me deed.

His colour was bitwixe yolow and reed;

And tipped was his tail, and bothe his eeres

Withblak.unlik the remenauntofhisheres. 16390

His snowt was smal, with glowjmg yen tweye;
Yet of his look for fer almost I deye

;

This caused me my gronj-ng douteles."
" Away 1" quod sche, " fy on yow, herteles

!

Alias!" quod sche, "foi*, by that God above!

Now have ye lost mj^n hert and al my love

;

I can nought love a coward, by my feith.

For certis, what so eny womman seith,

"We alle desiren, if it mighte be.

To have housbondes, hardy, riche, and fre, 16400

And secre, and no nygard, ne no fool,

Ne him that is agast of every tool,

Ne noon avaunter, by that God above!
How dorst ye sayn for schame unto your love.

That any thing might make yow afferd?

Have ye no mannes hert, and han a herd?
Alias ! and can ye ben agast of swevenys ?

Nought, God wot, but vanite, in sweven is.

Swevens engendrid ben of replecciouns,

And often of fume, and of complexiouns, 16410
Whan humours ben to abundaunt in a wight.

Certes this dreem, which ye han met to-night,

Cometh of the grete superfluite

Of youre reede colera, parde,

"Which causeth folk to dremen in here dremes
Of arwes, and of fuyr with reede beemes,
Of rede bestis, that thai wil him byte.

Of contek, and of whelpis greet and lite

;

Right as the humour of malencolie

Causeth, in sleep, ful many a man to crye, 16420

For fere of beres, or of boles blake.

Or elles blake develes wol hem take.

Of other humours couthe I telle also.

That wirken many a man in slep ful woo;
But I wol passe as lightly as I can.

Lo Catoun, which that was so wis a man,
Sayde he nought thus, ne do no force of dremes?
Now, sire," quod sche, " whan we fle fro thise

For Goddis love, as tak som laxatyf; [beemes.

Up peril of my soule, and of my lyf, 16430
I counsel yow the best, I wol not lye,

That bothe of coloure, and of malcncolye
Ye purge yow ; and for ye schol nought tarye,

16126. Lo Catoun. Cato dc Moribus, 1. ii. (list. 32, Somnia
ne cures. " I observe, by the way, that this disticli is

quoted by John of Salisbviry, Polycrat. 1. ii. c. 16, as a pre-
cept viri sapientis. In another place, 1. vii. c. 9, he intro-

duces his quotation of the first verse of dist. 20, 1. iii. in
this manner. Ait vel Cato, vel alias, nam autor incertua
est."—Tyrwhitt.

16432-3. These two lines, omitted in the Harl. Ms. by
an oversight of the scribe, are here inscribed from the
I<ansd. Ms,

Though in this toun is noon apotecarie,

I schal myself tuo herbes techjTi yow.
That schal be for your hele, and for youre prow;
And in oure yerd tho herbes schal I fynde.

The whiche han of her proprete by kynde
To purgen yow bynethe, and eek above.

Forget not this, for Goddis oughne love! 16440
Ye ben ful colerik of complexioun;
Ware the sonne in his ascencioun

Ne fynd yow not rcplet in humours hote;

And if it do, I dar wel lay a grote.

That ye schul have a fever terciane,

Or an agu, that may be youre bane.

A day or tuo ye schul have digestives

Of wormes, or ye take your laxatives,

Of lauriol, century, and fumytere.

Or elles of elder bery, that growith there, 16450

Of catapus, or of gaytre beriis.

Of erbe yve that groweth in our yerd, ther mercv
[is;

Pike hem tip right as thay growe, and et hem in.

Be mery, housbond, for your fader kyn

;

Dredith non dremes ; I can say no more."
" Madame," quod he, " graunt mercy of your lore.

But natheles, as touching daun Catoun,

That hath of wisdom such a gret renoim.

Though that he bad no dremes for to drede,

By God, men may in olde bookes rede 16460

Of many a man, more of auctorite

Than ever Catoun was, so mot I the,

That al the revers sayn of his sentence.

And han wel founden by experience.

That dremes ben significaciouns

As wel of joye, as of tribulaciouns.

That folk enduren in this lif present,

Ther nedeth make of this noon argument;

The verray preve schewith it in dede.

Oon ofthe grettest auctours that men rede, 1 6470

Saith thus, that whilom tway felawes wente

On pylgrimage in a ful good entente;

And happed so, thay com into a toun,

"Wher as ther was such congregacioun

Of poeple, and eek so streyt of herbergage.

That thay fond nought as moche as oon cotage.

In which that thay might bothe i-logged be.

"Wherfor thay mosten of necessite.

As for that night, depart her compaignye

;

And ech of hem goth to his hostelry e, 16480

And took his loggyng as it wolde falle.

That oon of hem was loggid in a stalle,

Fer in a yerd, with oxen of the plough;

That other man was logged wel y-nough.

As was his adventure, or his fortune.

That us governith alle in comune.

And so bifel, that, long er it were day.

This oon met in his bed, ther as he lay.

How that his felaw gan upon him calle.

And sayd, ' alias ! for in an oxe stalle 1 6490

This night I schal be murdrid ther I lye.

Now help me, deero brother, or I dye

;

In alle haste cum to iiie,' he sayde.

164.50. elder hery. This is the reading of ths Harl. Ms.
The Lansd. Ms. has elobore, and Tyrwhitt elkhv.

16170. Oon of tM fjrettest auctours. "Cicero, de Dhin.
1. i. c. 27, relates this and the following stoiy, but in a
contrary order ; and irith so many other differences, that

one might be led to suspect that he was here quoted at

second hand, if it were not usual with Chaucer, in these

stories of familiar life, to throw in a number of natural

circumstances, not to be found in his original authors
"

TyrwhiU.
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This man out of his slep for fer abrayde

;

But whan that he was waked out of his sleep,

He torned him, and took of this no keep

;

Him thought his di'eem nas but a vanite.

Thus twies in his sleepe dremed he.

And at the thridde tyme yet his felawe 1G499

Com, as him thought, and sayd, ' I am now slawe

;

Bihold my bloody ^voundes, deep and wydc.
Arise up erly in "the morwe tyde,

And at the west gate of the toun,' quod he,

'A cart of donge there schalt thou see,

In which my body is hyd prively.

Do tbilke cart arresten boldely.

My gold caused my mourdre, soth to sayn.'

And told him every poynt how he was slayn,

With a ful pitous face, pale of hewe. J 6509
And truste wel, his dreem he fond ful trewe.
For on the morwe, as sone as it was day,
To his felawes in he took the way

;

And whan that he cam to this oxe stalle,

After his felaw he bigan to calle.

The hostiller answered him anoon,
And sayde, ' Sire, your felaw is agoon,
Als soone as day he went out of the toun.'

This man gan falle in a suspeccioun,
Reinomhriiigoii his dremes that he mette, 16519
And forth he gotb, no lenger wold he lette,

Unto the west gate of the toun, and fond
A dong cart went as it were to donge lond,

That was arrayed in the same wise
As ye ban herd the deede man devise

;

And with an hardy hert he gan to crio

Vengeauuce and justice of this felonye.
' My felaw mordrid is this same night.

And in this carte be lith heer upright.

I crye out on the ministres,' quod lie,

' That schulpe kepe and reule this cite : 16530
Harrow ! alias I her lith my felaw slayn !

'

What schold I more unto this tale sayn ?

The peple upstert, and caste the cart to grounde.
And in the middes of the dong thay founde
The dede man, that mordred was al newe.

blisful God, thou art ful just and trewe,
Lo, how tbow bywjeyest mordre alday.
Mordre wil out, certes it is no nay.

Morder is so wlatsom and abhominable
To God, that is so just and resonable, 1G540
That he ne wold nought sufFre it hUed be

;

Though it abyde a yeer, or tuo, or thre,

Morder wil out, this is my conclusioun.

And right anoon, the mynistres of that toun

Han hent the carter, and so sore him pj'ued,

And eek the hostiller so sore engyned.

That thay biknew her wikkednes anoon,

And were anhonged by the nekke boon.
" Here may men se that dremys ben to drede.

And certes in the same book I rede, 16550
Kight in the nexte chapitre after this,

(I gabbe nought, so have I joye or blis),

Tuo men that wolde have passed over soe

Eor certeyn causes into fer contre.

If that the wynd ne hadde ben contrarie.

That made hem in a cite for to tarie.

That stood ful mery upon an haven syde.

But on a day, agayn the even tyde, [list.

The wynd gan chaungo, and blew right as hem
Jolyf and glad thej' wenten unto rest, 16560

16528. heer upright. The Lansd. Ms. reads gaping up-

ri'jtct, whidi is the reading adopted by TyrwUitt.

And casten hem ful erly for to sayle;

But to that oon man fell a gret mervaylc.
That oon of hem in his slepyng as he lay.

Him met a wonder drem, agayn the day:
Him thought a man stood by his beddes syde.
And him comaunded, that he schuld abyde.
And sayd him thus, ' if thou to morwe wende,
Thow schalt be dreynt; my tale is at an ende.*

\
He wook, and told his felaw what he mette,
And prayde him his viage to lette, 16570
As for that day. he prayd him for to abyde.
His felaw that lay by his beddis syde,

Gan for to lawgh, and scorned him ful fast.,

' No dreem,' quod he, ' may so myn herte gaste,.

That I wd lette for to do my thinges.

I sette not a straw by thy dremynges.
For swevens been but vanitees and japes.

Men dreme al day of owles and of apes,

And eke of many a mase therwithal;

Men dreme of thinges that never be schal. 16580
But sHh I see that thou wilt her abyde.
And thus forslouthe wilfully thy tyde,

God wot it reweth me, and have good day.'

And thus he took his leve, and went his way.
But er he hadde half his cours i-sayled,

Noot I nought Avhy, ne what meschaunce it ayled,

But casueUy the schippes bothom rent.

And schip and man under the watir went
^n sight of other schippes ther byside,

[
That with him sailed at the same tyde. 1 6500

I "And therfore, faire I'ertelot so deere,

By such ensamples olde maistow leere

i That no man scholde be to recheles
Of dremes, for I say the douteles,

That many a dreem ful sore is for to drede.

Lo, in the lif of seint Kenelm, I rede.

That was Kenulphus sone, the noble king
Of .^^ercenrike, how Kenilm mette a thing.

A litil or he was mordred upon a day,
His mordre in his avysioun he say. 16600
His uorice him expouned every del

His sweven, and bad him for to kepe him wel
For traisoun \ but he nas but seven yer old.

And therefore lit&l tale hath he told

Of eny drem. so holy was his hert.

By God, I hadde lever than my schert.

That ye had rad his legend, as have I,

Dame Pertelot, I say yow trewely,

Macrobius, that writ the avisioun

In Auffrik of the worthy Cipiouu, 16610
AfFermeth dremes, and saith that thay been
Warnyng of thinges that men after seen.

And forthermore, I pray yow loketh wel
In the olde Testament, of Daniel,
If he huld dremes eny vanyte.
Rede eek of Joseph, and ther schal ye see

Whethir dremes ben som tyme (I say nought alle)

Warnyng of thinges that schul after faUe.

Lok of Egipt the king, daun Pharao,
His baker and his botiler also, 16C20
Whethir thay felte noon effect in dremis.

16580. itever he schal. I have not ventured to chango
the reading of the Harl. Ms. Tyrwhitt reads never was
ne shall.

16596. Kenelm. Kenelm succeeded his father. Kenulph,
on the throne of the Mercians, in 821, at the ago of seven
years, and was murdered by order of his aunt, Quenedreda.
He was subsequently made a saint, auJ hia legend will be
found in Capijrave, or in tlie Golden Legend.

16610. Cipioun. The Somniuni Scifionis of Macrobius
was a favourite work during the middle ages.

N
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Who so wol seke actes of sondry rerays,

May rede of dremes many a wonder thing.

Lo Cresus, which that was of Lydes king,

Mette he not that he sat upon a tre,

Which signified he schuld hanged be?

Lo hir Andromachia, Ectors wif,

That day that Ector schulde lese his lif,

Sche dremed on the same night byforn,

How that the lif of Ector schuld be lorn, 1 6G30

If thilke day he wente to batayle;

Sche warned him, but it might nought availe;

He wente forth to fighte natheles,

And he was slaj'n anoon of Achilles.

But thilke tale is al to long to telle,

And eek it is neigh day, I may not duolle.

Schortly I say, as for conclusioun.

That I schal have of this avisioun

Adversite ; and I say forthermore.

That I ne telle of laxatifs no store, 1C640

For thay ben venemous, I wot it wel

;

I hem defye, I love hem never a del.

" Now let us speko of mirthe, and Icte al this

;

Madame Pertilot, so have I blis,

Of o thing God hath me sent large grace

;

For whan I se the beaute of your face,

Ye ben so scarlet hiew about your eyghen.

It makith al my drede for to deyghen.

For, al so siker ns In principio,

Mulier est hominis confusio. 1 6650

(Madame, the sentence of this Latyn is,

Womman is mannes joye and manncs blis.)

For whan I fiele a-night your softe syde,

Al be it that I may not on you ryde,

For that your perche is mad so narow, alias

!

I am so ful of joye and solas,

That I defye bothe sweven and drem."

And with that word he fleigh doun fro the beem,

For it was day, and eek his hennes alle;

And with a chuk he gan hem for to calle, 166G0
For he had found a corn, lay in the yerd.

Real he was, he was nomore aferd

;

He fetherid Pertelote twenty tyme.

And trad as ofte, er that it was prime.

He lokith as it were a grim lioun

;

And on his toon he rometh up and doun,

Him deyned not to set his foot to grounde.

He chukkith, whan he hath a corn i-founde,

And to him rennen than his wifes alle.

Thus real, as a prince is in his halle, 16670

Leve I this Chaunteclere in his pasture

;

jVnd after wol I telle his aventure.

Whan that the moneth in which the world bigan.

That highte March, whan God maked first man.
Was complet, and y-passed were also,

Syn March bygan, tway nionthes and dayes tuo,

Byfel that Chaunteclere in al his pride,

16627. Lo hir AndromacMa. Andromache's dream is

related in the twenty-fourth chapter ol Dares Phrygius:

the authority for the history of the Trojan war most
popular in the middle ages.

1G676. Syn March hyqnn, tvmy monthi-s and dai/fs tuo.

This is the reading of the Ilarloian Ms., and I see no

reason to change it. Tyi-whitt reads f^itk/m March ended,

thritty dayes and two, and observes, " I have ventured to

depart from the Mss. and edit, in this passage. They all

read began instead oi end-d. At the name time Ms. c. 1,

has this note in the marpin, ' i. 2° die Maii,' which plainly

Bupposes that the thirty-two days are to he reckoned from

the end of March. As the vernal equinox (according to

our author's hypothesis, Discourse, &c. p. 163) happened
on the 12th of March, the place of the sun (as described

tn ver. 15200, 1.) in 22° of Taurus agrees very nearly with

His seven wyves walkyng by his syde.

Cast up his eyghen to the brighte sonne,

That in the signe of Taurus had i-ronne 16680
Twenty degrees and oon, and somwhat more;
He knew by kynde, and by noon other lore.

That it was prime, and crew with blisful steven.
" The sonne," he sayde, " is clomben up on heven
Twenty degrees and oon, and more i-wis.

Madame Pertelot, my worldcs blis,

Herknith these blisful briddes how thay synge.

And seth these freissche floures how thay springe;
Ful is myn hert of revel and solaas."

But sodeinly him fel a sorwful caas; 16690
For ever the latter end of joye is wo.
God wot that worldly joye is soone ago;
And if a rethor couthe faire endite,

He in a chronique saufly might he write,

As for a soverayn notabilite.

Now every wys man let him herkne me;
This story is al so trewe, I undertake,
As the book is of Launcelot the Lake,
That womman huld in ful gret reverence.

Now wol I torne agayn to my sentence. 16700
A cole-fox, ful sleigh of iniquite,

That in the grove had woned yeres thre,

By heigh ymaginacioun forncast,

The same nighte thurgh the hegge brast

Into the yerd, ther Chaunteclere the faire

Was wont, and eek his wyres, to repaire;

And in a bed of wortes stille he lay,

Til it was passed undem of the day,

Waytyng his tyme on Chaunteclei-e to fallo;

As gladly doon these homicides alle, 16710
That in awayte lyn to morther men.
O false mordrer lurckyng in thy den!
O newe Scariot, newe Genilon!
Fals dissimulour, o Greke Sinon,

That broughtest Troye al utrely to sorwe

!

O Chauntecler, accursed be the morwe,
That thou into the yerd flough fro the bemys 1

Thow were ful wel warned be thy dremys,
That thilke day was perilous to the.

But what that God forwot most needes be, 16720
After the opynyoun of certeyn clerkis.

Witnesse on him, that eny parfit clerk is.

That in scole is gret altercacioun

In this matier, and gret disputesoun.

And hath ben of an hundred thousend men.
But yit I can not bult it to the bren,

As can the holy doctor Augustyn,
Or Boece, or the bischop Bradwardyn,
Whether that Goddis worthy forwetyng
Streigneth me needely for to do a thing, 16730
(Needely clepe I simple necessite);

Or elles if fre choys be graunted me
To do that same thing, or to do it nought,
Though God forwot it, er that it was wrought;

his true place on the second of May, the fifty-third day
incl. from the equino.x. Ms. C. reads thus,

—

" Syn March began tway monthes and dayes two

;

which brings us to the same day, but, I think, by a less
piohable correction of the faulty copies."

I(;(i85. Twenty degrees. " The reading of the greatest
part of the mss. is fourty degrees. P.ut this is evidently
wrong; for Chaucer is speaking of the altitude of the sun
at or about prime, i.e. six o'clock a.m. See ver. 1520;t
When the sun is in 22° of Taurus, he is 21° high about
three-quarters after six a.m."— Tyrwhitt.

16712. lurckyng. The Lansd. Ms. roads roukeing, and
Tyrwhitt has rucldnj.
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Or of his wityng streyneth never a deel,

But by necessite condicionel.

I wol not have to do of such matiere

;

My tale is of a cok, as ye sohal hiere,

That took his counseil of his wyf with sorwe

To walken in the yerd upon the morwe, 16740

That he had met the dreme, that I tolde.

Wymmens counseiles ben fnl ofte colde;

Wommannes counseil brought us first to woo,

And made Adam fro paradys to go,

Ther as he was ful mery, and wel at ease.

But for I not, to him it might displease,

If I counseil of womman wolde blame.

Pas over, for I sayd it in my game.
Red auctours, wher thay trete of such matiere,

And what thay sayn of wommen ye may heere.

These been the cokkes wordes, and not myne

;

I can noon harme of womman divine. 16752

Faire in the sond, to bathe hir merily,

Lith Pertelot, and alle hir sustres by,

Agayn the sonne ; and Chaunteclere so free

Sang merier than the meremayd in the see

;

For Phisiologus seith sicurly.

How that thay syngen wel and merily.

And so byfel that as he cast his ye
Among the wortes on a boterflye, 1C7G0
He was war of this fox that lay ful lowe.

No thing ne list him thanne for to crowe.

But cryde anon, " cok, cok," and up he stert.

As man that was affrayed in his hert.

For naturelly a beest desireth flee

Fro his contrarie, if he may it see.

Though he never er had sayn it with his ye.

This Chaunteclere, whan he gan it aspye.

He wold han fled, but that the fox anon
Said, " gen til sire, alias ! why wol ye goon? 16770
Be ye affrayd of me that am youre frend?
Certes, I were worse than eny feend,

If I to yow wold harm or vilonye.

I am nought come your counsail to espy
But trewely the cause of my coming
Was only for to hcrken how ye sing.

For trewely ye have als mery a steven.

As eny aungel hath, that is in heven;
Thervvith he han of musik more felynge.

Than had Boece, or eny that can synge. 16780
My lord your fader (God his soule blesso)

And youre moder of her gentilesse

Han in myn hous been, to my gret ease;

And certes, sire, ful fayn wold I yow please.

But for men speke of syngyng, I wol say.

So mot I brouke wel myn yen tway.
Save ye, I herde never man so synge.

As dede your fadir in the morwenynge.
Certes it was of hert al that he song.

And for to make his vois the more strong, 1 6790
He wold so peynen him, that with bothe his yen

16757. Phisiologus. This was the title given to a popu-
lar metrical Latin treatise on the natures of animals, in

the middle ages, trhich is frequently quoted by the early
•writers when alluding to subjects of natural history. The
chapter de Sirenis begins thus,

—

" Sirenaa sunt monstra maris resonantia magnis
Vocibus et modulis cantus formantia niultis,

Ad quas incaute veniunt ssepissime nautse,
Quae faciunt sompnum nimia dulcedine vocum."

16770. why wol ye goonf Tyrwhitt follows the reading
of some of the other mss., and prints it, what wol ye don't

16775. Two lines omitted here by accident in (he Harl.
Ms. are supplied from the Lansd. Ms.

He moste wynke, so lowde he wolde crien,

And stonden on his typtoon therwithal.

And streche forth his necke long and smal.
And eek he was of such discressioun,

That ther nas no man in no regioun
That him in song or wisdom mighte passe.

I have wel rad in daun Burnel thasse
Among his verses, how ther was a cok.
That, for a prestes sone gaf him a knok 1 6800
Upon his leg, whil he was yong and nyco.
He made him for to lese his benefice.

But certeyn ther is no comparisoun
Betwix the wisdom and discressioun

Of youre fader, and of his subtilte.

Now syngeth, sire, for seinte Charite

;

Let se, can ye your fader countrefete?"
This Chaunteclere his wynges gan to bete,

As man that couthe his tresoun nought espyo,

So was he ravyssht with his flaterie. 16810
Alias ! ye lordlynges, many a fals flatour

Is in your hous, and many a losengour.

That pleasen yow wel more, by my faith.

Than he that sothfastnesse unto yow saith.

Redith Ecclesiast of flaterie;

Beth war, ye lordes, of her treecherie.

This Chaunteclere stood heighe upon his toos,

Strecching his necke, and held his yhen cloos.

And gan to crowe lowde for the noones;
And daun Russel the fox stert up at oones, 1 6820
And by the garget hente Chaunteclere,
And on his bak toward the woode him here.

For yit was there no man that him sewed.
desteny, that maist not ben eschiewed

!

Alias, that Chaunteclere fleigh fro the bemis

!

Alias, his wif ne roughte nought of dremis!
And on a Friday fel al this mischaunce.

Venus, that art goddes of pleasaunce,
Syn that thy servant was this Chaunteclere,
And in thy service did al his powere, 16830
More for delit, than the world to multiplie,

"Why woldest thou sufFre him on thy day to dye?
( ) Gaufred, dere mayster soverayn.
That, whan the worthy king Richard was slayn
With schot, compleynedist his deth so sore,

16798. in daun Burnel. The reference, of course, is to
the celebrated satirical poem of Nigellus Wireker, eft-

titled Bumellus. It was one of the most popular Latin
poems of the middle ages.

10812. horis. The Lansdowne Ms. reads courte, which
is adopted by Tyrwhitt.

16820. daun Russel. Kussel was a common name g^ven
to the fox, from his colour.

16833. Gaufred. Geoffrey de Vinsauf, the author of
a celebrated medieval treatise on writing poetry, entitled
Nova Poetria. Tyrwhitt has quoted the bombastic lines
on the death ofRichard I., which are given as a specimen
of the plaintive style, and are here ridiculed by Chaucer
They are,

—

" Neustria, sub clypeo regis defensa Ricardi,
Indefensa modo, gestu testare dolorem.
Exundent oculi lacrymas ; exterminet ora
Pallor; connodet digitos tortura ; cruentct
Interiora dolor, et verberet sethera clamor.
Tota peris ex morte sua. Mors non fuit ejus,
Sed tua ; non una, sed publica mortis origo.

Veneris lacrymosa dies I o sydus amarum

!

lUa dies tua nox fuit, et Venus lUa venenum.
lUa dedit vulnus," &c.

These lines are sufficient to shew the object, and the pK>-
priety, of Chaucer's ridicule. The whole poem is printed
in Leyser's Bist. Po. Med. .^m, p. 862—978.

168.36. sentence. This is the reading of the Harl. and
Lansd. Mss. ; Tyrwhitt prints science, which weakens the
sense.



Why ne had I nought thy sentence and thy lore,

The Friday for to chiden, as dedo ye?

(For on a Fryday sotlilv slayn was he).

Than wold I schewe how that I couthe ployne,

For Chaimtecleres drede, and for his peyne. 1 G840

Certis such cry ne lamentacioun

Was never of ladies maad, whan Ilioun

Was wonne, and Pirrus with his strit swcrd,

Whan he had hente kyng Priam by the herd,

And slaugh him (as saith us Eneydos),

As raaden alio the hennes in the clos,

Whan thay had sayn of Chauntecler the sight.

But soveraignly dam Pertelote schright,

Ful lowder than did Hasdrubaldes wyf,

Whan that hir housebond had lost hislyf, 1G850

And that the Romayns had i-brent Cartage,

Sche was so ful of torment and of rage.

That wilfully unto the fuyr sche stert,

And brend hirselven with a stedfast hurt.

O woful hennes, right so cride ye,

As, whan that Nero brente the cite

Of Rome, criden the senatoures wyves.

For that her housbondes losten alle herelyves;

Withouten gult this Nero hath hem slayn.

Now wol I torne to my matier agayn. 16860

The sely wydow, and hir doughtres tuo,

Ilerden these hennys crie and maken wo,

And out at dores starte thay anoon.

And sayden the fox toward the woode is goon.

And bar upon his bak the cok away;
They criden, " out! harrow and wayleway!
Ha, ha, the fox!" and after him thay ran.

And eek with staves many another man

;

Ran Colle our dogge, and Talbot, and Garlond,

And Malkyn, with a distaf in hir bond; 16870
Ran cow and calf, and eek the verray hogges

So were they fered for berkyng of dogges,

And schowtyng of the men and wymmen eke,

Thay ronne that thay thought her herte brekc.

Thay yelleden as feendes doon in helle;

The dokes criden as men wold hem quelle

;

The gees for fere flowen over the trees;

Out of the hyve came the swarm of bees
^

So hidous was the noyse, a bcnedicite!

Certes he Jakke Straw, and his meyne, 168SO

Ne maden schoutes never half so schrille.

Whan that thay wolden eny Flemyng kille, i

As thilke day was maad upon the fox.

Of bras thay broughton homes and of box,
|

Ofhorn and boon, in which thay blew and powpcd,
i

And therwithal thay schryked and thay howped

;

It semed as that heveu schulde falle.

Now, goode men, I pray herkncth alle

;

Lo, how fortune torneth sodeinly

The hope and pride eek of her enemy. 16890
This colt that lay upon this foxes bak,

In al his drede, unto the fox he spak.

And saide, " sire, if that I were as ye.

Yet schuld I sayn (as wis God helpe me),

Turneth agein, ye proude cherles alle

;

A verray pestilens upon yow falle.

Now am I come unto this woodes syde,

Maugre youre hede, the cok schal heer abydc;

I wol him ete in faith, and that anoon." 16899
The fox answerd, "in faith, it schal be doon."

16884. Jiornes. Tyrwhitt reads heemes.

16890. tnemy. The Had. Ms reads envy; but as this

does not seum to make good sense, I have taken tlic ruid-

ing printed by Tyrwhitt.

And whil he spak that word, al sodeinly
This cok brak from his mouth delyverly,

And heigh upon a tree he fleigh anoon.
And whan the fox seigh that he was i-goon,

"Alias!"' quod he, "o Chaunteclere, alias!

I have to yow," quod he, " y-don trespas,

Inasmoche as I uiakid yow aferd,

Whan I yow hent, and brought out of the yerd;
But, sire, I dede it in no wicked entent;

Com doun, and I schal telle yow what I ment.l 69 1

I schal say soth to yow, God help tne so."
" Nay than," quod he, " I schrew us bothe tuo.

And first I schrew myself, bothe blood and boones.
If thou bigile me any ofter than oones.

Thou schalt no more thurgh thy flatcrye

Do me to synge and wynke with myn ye.

For he that wynkith, whan he scholde see,

Al wilfully, God let him never the." [chaunce,
" Nay," quod the fox, " but God give him raes-

That is so undiscret of governaunce, 16920
That jangleth, whan he scholde holde his peos."

Lo, such it is for to be recheles.

And necgUgent, and trust on flaterie.

But ye tiiat holde this tale a folye,

As of a fox, or of a cok or hen,
Takith the moralite therof, goode men.
For seint Poul saith, that all that writen is,

To oure doctrine it is i-write i-wis.

Takith the fruyt, and let the chaf be stiUe.

Now, goode God, if that it be thy wille, 16930
As saith my lord, so make us alle good men

;

And bring us alle to his blisse. Amen.

THE PROLOGE OF THE MAUNCIPLES TALE.

Wot ye not wher ther stont a litcl toun,

Which that cleped is Bob-up-and-doun,

16931. As saith my lord. " Opposite to this verse, in the
margin of Ms. c. 1, is written Kauntuar., which means, I

suppose, that some Archbishop of Canterbury is quoted."
—Tyrwhitt.

16932. In tlie jis. in which the Nun's Priest's Tale is

followed by that of the Nun, sixteen lines are inserted
here, which are given as follows by Tyrwhitt,

—

Sire Norines Preest, our hosts sayde anon,
Yblessed be tliy breche and every ston,

This was a mery tale of Chaunteclere.
But by my trouthe, if thou were seoilere,

Thou woldest ben a tredefoule aright:
For if thou had corage as thou hast might,
Thee were nede of hennes, as T weue,
Ye mo than seven times seventcne.
Se, whiche braunes hath this gentil preest,

So gret a necke, and swiche a large breest!
He loketh as a sparhauk with his even;
Him nedeth not his colour for to dien
With Brasil, ne with grain of Portingal.

But, sire, faire falle you for your tale.

And after that, he with ful raciy chcro
Sayd to another, as ye shulen here.

Whatever be the authority of these lines, they are evi-
dently imperfect at the end, and Tyrwhitt printed them as
being so ; but two mss. which he examined gave the last

of them thus,

—

" Seide unto the nunne as ye shut heer."

And added tlie following lines to fill up the apparent
vacuum,

—

" Madame, and I dorste, I wolde you pray
To telle a tale in fortheringe of our way.
Than mighte ye do unto us grote ese.

Ghidly, sire, quoth she, so that I might plese
You and this worthy company.
And began hire tale riht thus ful sobrely."

16934. Boh-np-andrdoun. This appears to have been the
popular name for the village of llarbledown, a short dis-

tance from Canterbury, which by its situation on a hilL



Under the Ble, in Caunterbury way?
Ther gan our hoste for to jape and play,

And sayde, " sires, what? Dun is in the mjTe.

Is ther no man for prayer ne for hyre.

That wol awake our felawe al byhynde?
A theefmighte ful lightly robbe and bynde. 16940

Se how he nappith, se, for Goddes boones,

That he wol talle fro his hors at ones.

Is that a cook of Londoune, with meschaunee ?

Do him come forth, he knoweth his penaunce;

For he schal telle a tale, by my fay.

Although it be nought worth a hotel hay.

Awake, thou cook, sit up, God gif the sorwe!

What eyleth the, to slepe by the morwe?
Hast thou had fleen al night or artow dronke?

Or hastow with somquenai night i-swonke, 16950

So that thou maist not holden up thyn heed?"

This cook, that was ful pale and nothing reed,

Sayd to our host, " So God my soule blesse,

As ther is falle on me such hevynesse,

Not I nought why, that me were lever slepe,

Than the beste galoun wyn that is in Chepe."
" Well," quod the Maunciple, " if that I may

doon ease

To the, sir Cook, and to no wight displease

Which that her rydeth in this compaignye.

And our host wolde of his curteisie, 16960

I wol as now excuse the of thy tale;

For in good faith thi visage is ful pale.

Thyn eyen daswen eek, al so me thinkith.

And wel I woot, thy breth ful foule stynkith.

That scheweth eek thou art nought wel dlsposid;

Of me certeyn thou schalt nought ben i-glosed.

Se how he ganith, lo, this dronken wight,

As though he wolde swohve us anoon right.

Hold clos thy mouth, man, by thy fader kynne

!

The devel of helle sette his foot therinne ! 1 69 70

and the ups and downs on the road, merits well such an

appellation. It stands on the edge of the Ble, or Blean
Forest, which was formerly celebrated fur its wildness.

Erasmus, in one of his colloquies, the PUgrimage for reli-

gion's sak', describes this place exactly, when he tells us

that, " those who journey to London, not long after leaving

Canterhurv, fiud themselves in a road at once very hollow

and narrow, and besides the banks on either side are so

steep and abrupt that you cannot escape." See Mr. J. G.

Nichols's translation of the Pilgrimage of Erasmus, p. 60.

16944. Do him come forth. Tyrwhitt observes on this,—
" The common reading is—do him comfort. The alteration

is material, not only as it gives a clearer sense, but as it

intimates to us that the narrator of a tale was made to

come out of the crowd, and to take his place within hearing

of the host, during his narration. Agreeably to this no-

tion when the host calls upon Chaucer, ver. 13628, he says,

Approche nere, and loke up merily.

Now ware you, sires, and let this man have place.

It was necessary that the host, who was to be "juge and
reportour" of the tales (ver. 816), should hear them all

distinctly. The others might hear as much as they could,

or as they chose, of them. It would have required the

lungs of a Stentor to speak audibly to a company of thirty

people, trotting on together in a road of the fourteenth

centurv." We must, liowever, not take things too literally

in th.<i Canterbury Tabs, for it is evident that the Manci-
ples tale, and the long discourse of the parson, would re-

quire more time than could be allowed by the distance

between Harbledown and Canterbury, and we might sup-

pose they proceeded very slowly, and such as listened to

the tale kept round the speaker, and probably halted from
time to time.

16948. To slepe ly the Tnorwe. " This must be understood

generally for the day-time: as it was then afternoon."

—

Tyrwhitt.
16967. ganith, i. e. yawns. This is certainly a better

reading than Tyrwhitt's galpeth. The Lansd. Ms. reads

goth.

Thy cursed breth efFecte wil us alle.

Fy, stynkyng swyne! foule mot the falle!

A! takith heed, sires, of this lusty man.
Now, swete sir, wol ye joust atte fan?

Therto, me thinkth, ye beth right wel i-schape.

I trowe that ye dronken han w^n of ape,

And that is whan men playen with a straw."

And with his speche the Cook wax angry and
wraw.

And on the Maunciple bygan he nodde fast

For lak of speche; and doun the hors him cast.

Wher as he lay, til that men him up took. 16981

This was a fair chivache of a cook!

Alias! that he nad hold him by his ladil!

And er that he aga3'n were in his sadil,

Ther was gret schowvyng bothe to and fro

To lift him up, and moche care and wo,

So unwelde was this sory pallid gost.

And to the Maunciple thanne spak cure host

:

" Bycause drink hath dominacioun
Upon this man, by my savacioun 16990
I trow he lewedly tel wol his tale.

For were it w}ti, or old moj'sty ale.

That he hath dronk, he spekith in his nose.

And snesith fast, and eek he hath the pose.

He also hath to do more than y-nough
To kepe him and his capil out of the slough;

And if he falle fro his capil eftsone.

Than schal we alle have y-nough to doone
In liftyng up his hevy dronken cors.

Tel on thy tale, of him make I no fors. 17000

But yit, Maunciple, in faith thou art to nyce,

Thus openly reproeve him of his vice

;

Another day he wil par adventure

Reclayme the, and bringe the to lure;

I mene, he spekc wol of smale thinges,

As for to pynchjTi at thy rekenynges,

That were not honest, if it cam to pref."

Quod the Maunciple, " That were a gretmeschief

;

So might he lightly bringe me in the snare.

Yit had I lever payen for the mare 17010
Which he ryt on, than he scnuld with me stryve.

I wil not wrath him, al so mot I thrive;

That that I spak, I sayd it in my bourde.

16971. effecte. TyiTvhitt has enfecten, which is perhaps
the better reading.

16974. wol ye joust altefard Some Mss. read van. Tlie

sense of both words is ihe same. " The thing meant is

the quintaine, which is called a fan or vane, from its

turning round like a weathercock."

—

Tyrwhitt.

16976. wyn of ape. " This is the reading of the best
manuscripts, and I believe the true one. The explanation
in the Gloss, of this and the preceding passage, from Mr.
Speght, is too ridiculous to be repeated. Wine of ape I un-

derstand to mean the same as vin de singe in the old Calen-

dri'T dfs Bergiers, sign. 1. ii. b. The author is treating of

pliysiognomy, and in liis description of the four tempera-
ments he mentions, among other circumstances, the dif-

ferent effects of wine upon them. The choleric, he says,a

vin de lyon ; ceM a dire, qxtant a bien beu veult tanser, noyser,

ft battre—the sanguine, a vin de singe ; quant a plus bm tant

est plusjoyeux—in the sanie manner the ])hlegmatic is said

to have vin de mouton, and the melancholic vin de porceau.

I find the same four animals applied to illustrate the effects

of wine in a little Rabbinical tradition, which I shall tran-

scribe here from Fabric. Cod. P.seudepig. V. T. vol. i. p.

275. Vineas plantanti Koacho Satanam sejunxissememorartt,

qui, dum Koa vites plantaret, viactaverit apud illas oveni,

leonem, simiam, et suem: quod principio potus vini homo sit

instar ovis, vinum sumptum efficiat ex komiue leonem, largius

haustum mutet eum in saltantem simiam, ad ebrietatem in-

fusum transfomiei iUum in pollutam et prostrnlam suem.
See also Gesta Bovianorum, c. 159, where a stoiy of the
same purport is quoted from Josephus, in libro de casu

rerum Ttaturalium.''—Tyrwhitt.
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And wite ye what? I have heer in a gourde

A draught of wjn, is of a ripe grape.

And right anooii ye schal se a good jape.

This cook schal drinke therof, if I may,
Up peyn of deth he wol nought say me nay,"

And certeinly, to tellen as it was.

Of this vessel the cook dronk fast, (alias! 17020
What ncedid it? he drank y-nough biforn);

And whan he hadde pouped in his horn.

To the Maunciple he took the gourd agayn.

And of that draught the cook was wonder fayn.

And thanked him in such wise as he couthe.

Than gan our host to laughe wonder louthe.

And sayd, " I se wel it is necessarie

Wher that we go good drynk with us to carie;

For that wol torne rancour and desese

To accord and love, and many a wrong apese.

O thou Bacus, i-blessid be thin name, 17031

That so canst torne ernest into game;
Worschip and thonke be to thy deite!

Of that matier ye get no more of me.
Tel on thi tale, Mauncipel, I the pray."
" Wel, sir," quod he, " now hearkyn what I say."

THE MATJNCIPLES TALE.

Whan Phebus duelt her in this erthe adoun,

As olde bookes maken mencioun,
He was the moste lusty bachiler

Of al this world, and eek the best archer. 17040
He slough Phiton the serpent, as he lay

Slepj'ng agayn the sonne upon a day;
And many another noble worthy dede
He with his bowe wrought, as men may rede.

rieyen he couthe on every mynstralcye,
And syngen, that it was a melodye
To heren of his cleere vois the soun.

Certes the kyng of Thebes, Amphioun,
That with his singyng wallid that citee,

Couth never synge half so wel as he. 1 7050
Therto he was the semlieste man,
That is or was, siththen the world bigan

;

What nedith it his fetures to descrive?

Eor in this worlde, is noon so faire on lyve.

He was therwith fultild of gentilesce,

Of honour, and of parfyte worthinesse.

This Phebus, that was flour of bachilerie,

As wel in fredom, as in chivalrie.

For to disport, in signe of victorie

Of Phiton, so as telleth us the storie, 17060
Was wont to here in his bond a bowe.
Now had this Phebus in his hous a crowe,
Which in a cage he fostrcd many a day.

And taught it speken, as men doon a jay.

Whit was this crowe, as is a snow-whyt swan.
And countrefete the speche of every man

17030. a wrong apes'. I take Tynvhitt's readinf? of this
passage, because no better reading presents itself. The
Mss. seem in general more or less cornipt. Tlie Harl. Ms.
reads mnny racour pese ; while in the Lansd. Ms. it stands
many viarde to pese.

The Maunciples Tale. This tale is, of course, a medieval
version of an old classic stoiy, the original of which will

be found in the Metamorphoses of Ovid It is found in medi-
eval writers under a variety of forms. One of them occurs
iu the old collection of tales entitled the Seven Sages;
another version is given in Gower.

17053. fetures. The Harl. Ms. reads fortune ; but the
reading I have here adopted from the Lansd. Ms. is evi-
dently the more correct one.

17054. so faire. The Harl. Ms. has here, again, what
appears to be an incorrect reading, noon such on li/ve, and I

have again followed the Lansd. Ms.
I

He couthe, whan he schulde telle a tale,

Ther is withinne this world no nightingale

Ne couthe by an hundred thouseud del

Singe so wonder merily and wel. 17070
Now had this Phebus in his hous a wyf,
"Which t'nat he loved more than his lif.

And night and day did evermor diligence

Hir for to please, and doon hir reverence

;

I Sauf oonly, if the soth that I schal sayn,

Jalous he was, and wold have kept hir fayn,

For him were loth bijaped for to be;

And so is every wight in such degre

;

But al for nought, for it availeth nought. 17079
A good wyf, that is clene of werk and thought,
Schuld not be kept in noon away t certayn

;

And trewely the labour is in vayn
To kepe a schrewe, for it wil nought be.

This hold I for a verray nycete.

To spille labour for to kepe wyves;
Thus olde clerkes writen in her lyves.

But now to purpos, as I first bigan.

This worthi Phebus doth al that he can
To pleasen hir, wenyng by such plesaunce,

And for his manhod and his goveruaunce, 17090
That no man schuld han put him fro hir grace.

But God it woot, ther may no man embrace
As to distroy a thing, the which nature
Hath naturelly set in a creature.

Tak any brid, and put him in a cage,

And do al thin entent, and thy corrage.

To foster it tenderly with mete and drynk,
And with alle the deyntees thou canst think.

And keep it al so kyndly as thou may;
Although his cage of gold be never so ga)', 1 7 100

Yit hath this brid, by twenty thousand fold.

Lever to be in forest, wyld and cold,

Gon ete wormes, and such wrecchidnes.

For ever this brid wil doon his busynes
To scape out of his cage whan he may;
His liberte the brid desireth aye.

Let take a cat, and foster him wel with mylk
And tender fleisch, and mak his bed of silk.

And let him see a mous go by the wal,

Anoon he wayveth mylk and fieisch, and al, 171 10

And every deynte which is in that hous,

Such appetit hath he to ete the mous.
Lo, heer hath kynd his dominacioun,
And appetit flemeth discretioun.

Al so a sche wolf hath a vilaj'ns kynde

;

The lewidest wolf that sche may fynde,

Or lest of repntacioun, him wol sche take
In tyme whan hir lust to have a make.
Alle this ensamples tel I by this men
That ben untrewe, and nothing by wommen.
For men han ever a licorous appetit 17121

On lower thing to parforme her delit

Than on her wyves, ben thay never so faire,

Ne never so trewe, ne so dcbonaire.

Fleissch is so newfangil, with mcschaunce,

17093. distroy. The Lansd. Ms. has discryve, and Tyr^
whitt has adopted distreinn, which may perhaps be the best
reading.

17095. Tak any hrid. This and the following examples
are all taken, as obsetred by T>Twhitt, from the Roman dt
la Jiose, but it is hardly necessary to give particular refer-

ences to each.
17108. bis bed. The Lansd. Ms. reads couche, which is

adopted byTynvhitt. It may be ohscn-ved thatTyrwhitt's
tc.\t speaks of the rat in the feminine gender, Avhereas the
Harl and Lansd. Mss. use the masculine, as in the pre-

sent text.
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That we can in no thinge have plesaunce

That souneth into vertue eny while.

This Phebus, which that thought upon no gile,

Deceyved was for al his jolite;

For under him another hadde sche, 17130

A man of litil reputacioun,

Nought worth to Phebus in comparisoun;

Mor harm it is; it happeth ofte so;

Of which ther cometh bothe harm and woo.

And so bifel, whan Phebus was absent.

His wif anoon hath for hir lemman sent.

Hir lemman? certes, this is a knavisch speche.

Forgiveth it me, and that I yow biseclie.

The wise Plato saith, as ye may rede,

The word mot neede accorde with the dede,

If men schal telle propurly a thing, 17141

The word mot corde with the thing werkyng.
I am a boystous man, right thus say I;

Ther is no difference trewely

Bytwix a wyf that is of heigh degre,

(If of hir body dishonest sche be)

And a pore wenche, other then this,

(If so be thay werke bothe amys)
But that the gentil in estat above

Sche schal be cleped his lady as in love ; 17150
And, for that other is a pore womman,
Sche schal be cleped his wenche and his lemman

;

And God it wot, my goode lieve brother,

Men layn that oon as lowe as lith that other.

Right so bitwixe a titleles tirant

And an outlawe, or a thef erraunt,

r The same I say, there is no dilference,

' (To Alisaunder told was this sentence)

But, for the tiraunt is of greter might
By force of mej'n^ for to sle doun right, 17160
Ajid brenne hous and home, and make al playn,

Lo, therfor is he cleped a capitayn;

And, for an outlawe hath so smal meyn^.
And may not doon so gret an harm as he,

Ne bringe a centre to so gret meschief.

Men clepen him an outlawe or a theef.

But, for I am a man not texted wel,

I wil not telle of textes never a del;

I wol go to my tale, as I bigan.

Whan Phebus wyf had sent for hir lemman.
Anon thay wroughten al her wil volage. 17171
This white crow, that heng alway in cage,

Bihild her werk, and sayde never a word.

And whan that hom was come Phebus the lord,

This crowe song, "cuckow, cuckow, cuckow!"
" TVTiat ? brid," quod Phebus, " what song sj'ng-

Ne were thou wont so merily to synge,[istow now ?

That to myn hert it was a rejoysynge

To here thi vols? alias! what song is this?"

"By God," quod he, " I synge not amys. 17180
Phebus," quod he, " for al thy worthynes,

For al thy beaute', and thy gentiles,

For alle thy songes, and thy menstralcie,

For al thy wayt^yng, blared is thin ye,

With oon of litel reputacioun.

Nought worth to the as in compar'soun
The mountauns of a gnat, so mot I thrive;

For on thy bed thy wif I saugh him swyve."

17142. mot cord/: with the thing werTcyng. This is the
reading of the Harl. Ms., which makes perfectly good
sense. Tynvhitt, like the Lansd. Ms., reads must cosin be

to th" iBtrkivg

17155. a titleles. This is Tyrwhitt's readinj?; the Harl.
Ms. has atticUs, which is evidently corrupt, and the Lansd.
a titles.

What wol ye more? the crowe anoon himtolde.

By sadde toknes, and by wordes bolde, 17190
How that his wyf had doon hir leccherie

Him to gret schame, and to gret vilonye;

And told him oft he saugh it with his yen.

This Phebus gan away-ward for to wryen;
Him thought his sorwful herte brast on tuo.

His bowe he bent, and sett therin a flo;

And in his ire he hath his Avif i-slayn;

This is theffect, ther is no more to sayn.

For sorw of which he brak his menstralcye,

Bothe harp and lute, gitern, and sauterie; 17200

And eek he brak his arwes, and his bowe

;

And after that thus spak he to the crowe:
" Traytour," quod he, " with tunge of scorpioun,

Thow hast me brought to my confusioun;

Alias that I was born ! why nere I deed ?

dcre wyf, O gemme of lustyhed.

That were to me so sad, and eek so trewe,

Now list thou deed, with face pale of hewe,

Ful gulteles, that dorst I swere j'-wis.

racle bond, to do so foule amys. 17218

O trouble wit, O ire recheles,

That unavysed smytcst gulteles.

O wantrust, ful of fals suspeccioun,

Wher was thy wit and thy discrecioun?

0, every man be ware of raclenesse,

Ne trowe no thing withoute gret witnesse.

Smyt nought to soone, er that thou wite why,
And be avysed wel and sobrely,

Er ye doon eny execucioun

Upon your ire for suspeccioun. 1 7220
Alias! a Ihousand folk hath racle ire

Fordoon, or Dun hath brought hem in the myre.
Alias ! for sorw I wil myselven sle."

And to the crowe, " false theef," sayd he,
" I wil the quyt anoon thy false tale.

Thow songe whilom, as any nightyngale,

Now schaltow, false thef, thy song forgoon,

And eek thy white fetheres, everichoon,

Ne never in al thy lyf ne schaltow speke

;

Thus schal men on afals theefben awreke. 1 7230
Thou and thin ofspring ever schuln he blake,

Ne never sweete noyse schul ye make.
But ever crye agayn tempest and rayn.

In tokenyng that thurgh the my wyfwas slayn."

And to the crowe he stert, and that anoon,

And puld his white fetheres everychoon.

And made him blak, and raft him al his song.

And eek his speche, and out at dore him slong
Unto the devel, which I him bytake

;

And for this cause ben alle crowes blake. 17240
Lordyngs, by this ensample, I yow pray,

Beth war, and taketh kepe what ye say

;

Ne tellith never man in al youre lif.

How that another man hath dight his wyf;
He wol yow hatin mortelly certeyn.

Daun Salamon, as wise clerkes se}Ti,

Techeth a man to kepe his tonge wel.

But, as I sayd, I am nought tixted wel
But natheles thus taughte me my dame; 17249
" My sone, thenk on the crowe, in Goddes name.
My son, keep wel thy tonge, and kep thy frend;

A wicked tonge is worse than a feend

;

17222. Dun. See hefore, I. 16937. It is said that this

proverbial expression arose from a popular game, wliich

was in use as late as the beginning of the seventeenth
century, and is alluded to in the early dramatists. Dun,
of course, is the name of a horse.



My sone, fro a feend men may hem blesse.

My sone, God of his endeles goodnesse
Wallid a tonge ^ith teeth, and lippes eek,

For man sehal him avyse what he speck.

My sone, ful ofte for to mochil speche
Hath many a man be spilt, as clerkes teche;

But for a litil speche avisily

Is no man scheiit, to speke generally. 17260
My sone, thy tonge scholdest thou restreigne

At alle tj-me, but whan thou dost thy peyne
To speke of God in honour and prayere.
The firste vertue, sone, if thou wilt lere.

Is to restreigne and kepe wel thy tonge;
Thus lerne clerkes, whan that thay ben yonge.
My sone, of mochil speking evel avised,

Ther lasse speking had y-nough suffised, [taught;
Cometh mochil harm ; thus was me told and
In mochel speche synne wantith nought. 17270
Wost thou whorof a racle tonge serveth?
Right as a swerd for-kuttcth and for-kerveth
An arm atuo, my dere sone, right so

A tonge cutteth frendschip al atuo.

A j angler is to God abhominable.
Red Salomon, so wys and honurable.
Red David in his Psalmes, reed Senek.
My sone, spek not, but with thy heed thou bek,
Dissimul as thou were deed, if that thou heere
A jangler speke of perilous mateere. 1 7280
The rlemjTig saith, and lere it if the lest.

That litil jangling causeth mochil rest.

My sone, if thou no wikked word hast sayr'.

The thar not drede for to be bywTayd;
But he that hath myssayd, I dar wel sayn, "»

He may by no way clepe hLs word agayn.
Thing that is sayd is sayd, and forth it goth.
Though him repent, or be him never so loth,

He is his thral, to whom that he hath sayd
A tale, of which he is now yvel apayd. 17290
My sone, be war, and be noon auctour newe
Of tydyngs, whether thay ben fals or trewe

;

Wlier so thou comest, amonges heih or lowe,
Kep wel thy tonge, and thenk upon the crowe."

THE PROLOGE OF THE PERSONES TALE.

By that the Maunciple had his tale endid.
The Sonne fro the south line is descendid
So lowe, that it nas nought to my sight
Degrees nyne and twenty as in hight.
Ten on the olokke it was, as I gesse,

17264. The firste vrtui. This is taken from Cato de pa-
ribus, lib. i. (list. 3,

—

Virtutem pr'mam esse puta compescere liEguam.
Cato was one of the first books put into the hands of young
echolars, which explains the remarks here made in line
17266.

17291. be noon auctour news. This also is taten from
Cato, lib. i. disf. 2.—

Kumores fuge, ne incipias novus aactor haberi,

"Which Chaucer seems to have read,

—

Rumoris fuge ne incipias novus auctor haberi.

17299. Ten. I have not ventured to change the readicg
of the Harl. Ms., which is partly support"^ by that of the
Jjansd. Ms. 2%an. Tyrwhitt, who reads foure, makes the
following observation on this passage :

" In tliis Prologue,
which introduces the last tale upon the journey to Canter-
bury, Chaucer has again pointed out to ns the time of the
day; but the hour by the clock is very difl'crently repre-
sented in the mss. In some it is ten, in others tvo ; in most
of the bent iiss. fvure" (Tyrwhitt's judgment of the mss. is

not to be depended upon), " and in one/u«. According to

the phsenomcna here mentioned, the sun being 29» higli,

aad the len^ of the shadow to the projecting body as

For enleven foote, or litil more or lesse, 17300
My schadow was at thilk tyme of the yere,
Of which feet as my lengthe parted were
In sixe feet equal of proporcioun.
Therwith the mones exaltacioun.
In mena Libra, alway gan ascende,
As we were entrj'ng at a townes ende.
For which our host, as he was wont to gye.
As in this caas, our joly compaignye,
Sayd in this wise: " Lordings, ev.eriehoon,

Now lakkoth us no moo tales than oon, 17310
Fulfilled is my sentens and my decre

;

I trowe that we han herd of ech degrd
Almost fulfilled is myn ordynaunce;
I pray to God so geve him right good chaunce,
That teUith to us his tale lustily.

Sir prest," quod he, " artow a vicory?
Or artow a persoun? say soth, by thy fay.

Be what thou be, ne bi-eke nought oure play

;

For every man, save thou, hath told his tale.

Unbocle, and schew us what is in thy male. 17320
For trewely me thinketh by tiy chier,

Thou scholdist wel knyt up a gret matier.
Tel us a tale anoon, for cokkes boonesl"

This Persoun him answerde al at oones

:

" Thow getist fable noon i-told for me,
For Poul^ that writes unto Thimothe,
Ilepreveth hem that weyveth sothfastnesse,
x\nd tellen fables, and such wrecchednesse.
Why schuld I sowen di-af out of my fest.

Whan I may sowe whete, if that me lest ? 17330
For which 1 say, if that yow lust to hiere
Moralite and vertuous matiere,

And thanne that ye wil give me audience,
I wol ful fiiyn at Cristis reverence
Do yow plesaunce leful, as I can.
But trusteth wel, I a«i a suthern man,

eleven to six, it was between foure and five. As by this
reckoning there were at least three hours left to sunset,
one does not well see with what propriety the host admo-
nishes the person to haste him, because ' the sonne wol adoun,'
and to be '/ructuous in litel space ;' and indeed the person,
knowing probably how much time he had good, seems to
have paid not the least regard to his admonition; for his
tale, if it may be so called, is twice as long as any of the
others. It is entitled in some mss. ' Tractatus de Pcenitentia,
profahila, ut dicHur, Sectoris ; and I much suspect that it

is a translation of some such treatise."
17305. In mcna Libra. "This is a very obscure passage.

Some ef the mss. read / mene Libra. According to the
reading which I have followed, eialto.tion is not to be con-
sidered as a technical term, but as signifying simply
rising ; and the sense will be, that the moon's' rising in the
middle of Libra, was continually ascending, etc. If exaltation
be taken in its technical meaning, as explained in a former
note, it will be impossible to make any sense of either of
the readings : for the exaltation of the moon was not in Li-
bra, but in Taurus. Kalendri>r dcs Bcrgirrs, sign. I. ult.

.Mr. Speght, I suppose, being aware of this, altered Libra
into Taurus ; but he did not consider that the sun, which
has just been said to be descending, was at that time in
Taurus, and that consequently Taurus must also have been
d':sci^ing. Libra, therefore, should by uo m eansbe parted
with. Being in tliat part of the zodiac which is nearly
opposite to Taurus, the place of the sun, it is very properly
represented as ascending above tlie liorizon toward the
time of the snn's setting. If any alteration were to be ad-
mitted, 1 should be for reading—

Therwith Saturnes exaltation,
I mene Libra, alway gan ascende

—

The e.xaltation of Saturn was in Libra. Kalendrier des
Btrgers, sign. K. i."

—

Tyrwhitt.

17306. a townes. The Lausd. Ms. reads at the ihrope^
ende.

17323. taU. The Lansd. Ms. reads /aW^, which is the
reading ado))ted by Tyrwhitt, and it seems to be authorised
by the parson's reply.
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1 can not geste, rum, rat, ruf, by letter,

Ne, God wot, rym hold I but litel better.

And therfor, if yow lust, I wol not glose,

I wol yow telle a mery tale in prose, 1 7340

To knyt up al this fest, and make an ende;

And Jhesu for his grace wit me sende

To schewe yow the way, in this viage,

Of thilke perfyt glorious pilgrimage

That hatte Jerusalem celestial.

And if ye vouchesauf, anoon I schal

Bygynne my tale, for which I yow pray

Telle your avis, I can no better say.

But natheles this meditacioun

I put it ay under correccioun 17350

Of clerkes, for I am not textual

;

I take but the sentens, trustith wel.

Therfor I make protestacioun.

That I wol stonde to correccioun."

Upon this word we han assented soone.

For, as it semed, it was for to done.

To enden in som vertuous sentence,

And for to geve him space and audience;

And bad oure host he schulde to liim say.

That alle we to telle his tale him pray. 17360

Our host hadde the wordes for us alle;

'* Sir prest," quod he, " now faire yow bifalle

;

Say what yow lust, and we wil gladly hiere."

And with that word he said in this manere;
" Telleth," quod he, " your meditacioun;

But hasteth yow, the sonne wol adoun.

Beth fructuous, and that in litel space.

And to do wel God sende yow his grace."

THE PEKSONES TALE.

Jer. 6". Slate super vias, et videte et interrogate

de semitis antiquis qua sit via bona, et ambulate

in ea, et invenietis re/rigerium animabus vestris,

etc.

OwRE swete Lord God of heven, that no man
wil perische, but wol that we comen alle to the

knowleche of him, and to the blisful lif that is

perdurable, ammonestith us by the prophet Jere-

mye, that saith in this wise: Stondeth upon the

weyes, and seeth and axeth of olde pathes, that

is to sayn, of old sentence, which is the good
way, and walketh in that way, and ye schul fynde

refresshyng for youre soules, etc. Many ben the

wayes espirituels that leden folk to oure Lord
Jhesu Christ, and to the regne ofglorie; of whiche
weyes, ther is a ful noble way, and ful covenable,

which may not faile to man ne to womman, that

thorugh synne hath mysgon fro the right way of

Jerusalem celestial; and this wey is cleped peni-

tence. Of which men schulden gladly herken
and enquere with al here herte, to wyte what is

penitence, and v/hens it is cleped penitence, and
in what maner, and in how many maneres been
the acciones or workynges of penance, and how

17337. rum,Taf,ruf. This seems generally to be under-
stood as an ironical allusion to the popular alliterative

verse of Chaucer's age, in contradistinction to rhyme,
which is spoken of in the line follo\7ing.

The Persones Tale. In all probability this is a free

translation of some treatise on penitence, but it is hardly
worth our while to look far after the original. Tyrwhitt's
opinion has been given in the note on 1 17299. The refer-

e.nces to Scripture, and to the theological writers of the
Bomish Church, are so numerous that 1 shall not attempt
to verify them.

many spieces ben of penitences, and whiche
thinges apperteynen and byhoven to penitence,

and whiche thinges destourben penitence.

Seint Ambrose saith, that penitence is the

pleynyng of man for the gult that he hath doon
and 110 more to do ony thing for which hiii

oughte to pleigne. And som doctour saith, peni-

tence is the waymcntynge of man that sorweth
for his synne, and peyneth himself for he hath

mysdoon. Penitence, with certcyn circum-
staunces, is verray repentaunce of man, tha^

holt himself in sorwe and in woo for his giltes,

and for he schal be verray penitent, he schal first

bywaile the synnes that he hath do, and stedfastly

purposen in his hert to haven schrifte of mouth,
and to doon satisfaccioun, and never to do thing

for which him oughte more to bywayle or to

complayne, and to continue in goode werkes, or

elles his repentaunce may nought avayle. For,

as saith seint Isidor, he is a japere and a gab-
bere, and no verray repentaunt, that eftsoone

doth thing for which him oughte to repente.

Wepynge, and nought for to stynte to doon
synne, may nought avayle. But natheles, men
schal hope that at every tyme that men fallith,

be it never so ofte, that he may arise thorugh
penitence, if he have grace ; but certeyn it is gret

doute. For as saith seint Gregory, unnethe arist

he out of his synne that is charged with the

charge of yvel usage. And therfore repentaunt
folk that stinte for to synne and forlete synne er

that synne forlete hem, holy chirche holt hem
siker of her savacioun. And he that sjTineth,

and verraily repentilh him in his last ende, holy
chirche yit hopeth his savacioun, by the grete

mercy of oure Lord Jhesu Crist, for his repen-
taunce; but take ye the siker way.
And now sith that I have declared yow, what

thing is penitence, now schul ye understonde,
that ther ben thre acciouns of penitence. The
first is, that if a man be baptized after that he
hath synned. Seint Augustyn saith, but if he
be penitent for his olde synfid lif, he may not
bygynne the newe clone lif. For certes, if he
be baptized withoute penitence of his olde gilt,

he reeeyveth the mark of baptisme, but nought
the grace, ne the remissioun of his synnes, til he
have repentaunce verray. Another defaute is

this, that men doon deedly synne after that thay
have receyved baptisme. The thridde defaute
is, that men fallen into venial synne after here
baptisme fro day to day. Therof saith seint

Austyn, that penitence of goode men, and of

humble folk, is the penitens of every day.
The spices of penitence ben thre. That oon

of hem is solempne, another is comune, and the
thridde is pryve. Thilke penaunce that is so-

lempne, is in tuo maners ; as is to be put out of

holy chirche in lente, for slaughtre of childre,

and such maner thing. Another is, whan a
man hath synned openly, of which synne the
fame is openly spoken in the contre ; and thanne
holy chirche by juggement streyneth him to doon
open penaunce. Comune penaunce is, that prestes

enjoynen men comunly in certeyn caas, as for to

goon peradventure naked in pilgrimage, or bar-
fot. Prive penaunce is thiik that men doon
alday for prive synnes, of whiche we schryve us
prively, and receyven prive penaunce.
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NoTV schalt thou understonde what bihoveth

and is necessarie to verrayperfj-t penitence; and
this stondith in thre thinges, contricioun of hert,

confessioun of mouth, and satisfaccioun. For
whiche saith scint Johan Crisostom, penitence

distreyneth a man to accepte benignely every

peyne that him is enjoyned with contricioun of

nerte, and schrift of mouth, with satisfaccioun,

and werking of alle maner humblete. And this

is fruytfiil penitence agayn tho thre thinges, in

whiche we wraththe cure Lord Jhesu Crist; this

is to sayn, by delit in thinking, by rechelesnes in

speking, and by wicked synful werkyng. Again
these tiire wickid gultes is penitence, that may
be likned unto a tre.

The roote of this tre is contricioun, that hydith

him in the hert of him that is verray repentaunt,

right as the roote of a tree hidith him in the

eorthe. Of the roote of contricioun springeth a

stalk, that bereth braunches and leeves of con-

fessioun and fruyt of satisfaccioun. For whiche
Crist saith in his Gospel, doth digne fruyt of

penitence, for by this fruyt may men knowe this

tree, and nought by the roote that is hyd in the

hert of a man, ne by the braunches ne tho levys

of confessioun. And therfore oure Lord Jhesu
Christ saith thus, by the fruyt of hem schul ye
knowe hem. Of this roote eek springeth a seed

of grace, the which seed is mooder of sikurnes,

and this seed is egre and hoote. The grace of

this seed springeth of God, thorugh rcmem-
braunce of the day of doom, and of the peynes
of helle. Of this maticr saith Salomon, that in

the drede of God man forleteth his synne. Tho
heto of this seed is the love of God, and the de-

siring of the joye perdurable. This hete draw-
eth the hert of man to God, and doth him hate

his synne. For sothe, ther is nothing that serv-

eth so wel' to a child, as the milk of his norice.

ne nothing is to him more abhominable than the

milk whan it is melled with other mete.- Eight

so the synful man that loveth his synne, him
semeth it is to him most swete of eny thing; but

fro that tyme that he loveth sadly oure Lord
Jhesu Crist, and desireth the lif perdurable, ther

nys to him nothing more abhominable. For
sothly the lawe of God is the love of God. For
which Uavyd saith, I have loved thy lawe, and
hated wikkednesse and hate ; he that loveth

God, keepeth his lawe and his word. This tree

saugh the prophete Daniel in spirit, upon the

avysioun of Nabugodonosor, whan he counselled

him to do penaunce. Penaunce is tre of lif to

hem that it receyven; and he that holdeth him
in verray penitence, is blessed, after the sentence

of Salomon.
In this penitence or contricioun men schal

understonde foure thinges, that is to sayn, what
is contricioun, and whiche ben the causes that

moeven men to contricioun, and how he schulde

be contrit, and what contricioun availeth to the

soule. Thanne it is thus, that contricioun is the

verray sorwe that a man receyveth in his herte

for his synncs, with sad purpos to schryve him,

• serveth so wel. Tyrwhitt adopts the reading savoureth

to sole.

« Tnelled with other mete. The words with other which
Fcom necessaiy for the sense, altliough omitted in the

ilarl. Ms., arc adopted from the Lansd. Ms.

and to doo penaunce, and never more to don
synne. And this sorwe schal be in this maner,
as saith seint Bernard; it schal ben hevy and
grevous, and ful scharp and poynaunt in herte;
first, for man hath agilted his Lord and his crea-
tour; and more scharp and poynaunt, for he hath
agiltid his fader celestial ; and yit more scharp
and poynaunt, for he hath wratthed and agilt

him that bought him with his precious blood,
and hath delyvered us fro the bondes of synne,
and fro the cruelte of the deyel, and fro the
peynes of helle.

The causes that oughten to moeve a man to
contricioun ben vj. First, a man schal remem-
bre him of his synnes. Bnt loke that thilke re-

membraunce be to no delyt of him by no way, but
gret schame and sorwe for his gilt. For Job
saith that synful men doon werkes worthy of
confessioun. And therfor saith Ezechicl, I wol
remembre alle the yores of my lif, in bitternesse
of myn herte. And God safth in thapocalips,
remembre yow from whens that ye ben falle, for
biforn that tyme that ye synned, ye were the
children of God, and lymme of the regno of
God;^ but for youre synne ye be woxe thral,

and foul, and membres of the feond, hate of
aungels, sclaunder of holj' chirche, and foode of
the fals serpent, perpetuel matier of the fuyr of
helle, and yet more foule and abhominable, for
ye trospassen so ofte tyme, as doth the hound
that torneth to ete his spewyng; and yet ye ben
fouler for youre longe continuyng in synne, and
youre synful usage, for whiche ye ben roten in

youre synne, as a boost in his donge. Suche
manor of thoughtes make a man have schame of
his synne, and no delit; and God saith, by the
prophete Ezechiel, ye schul remembre yow of
youre weyes, and thay schal disi^lese yow.
Sothly, synnes ben the way that leden folk to

helle.

The socounde cause that oughte make a man
to have disdeyn of his synne is this, that, as seith

seint Petre, who so doth synne, is thral of synne,
and synne put a man in gret thraldom. And
therfore saith the prophete Ezechiel, I wente
sorwful, in disdeyn of myself. Cortes, wel oughte
a man have disdej'n of synne, and withdrawo him
fro that thraldom and vilonye, And lo what
saith Seneca in this matiere. He saith thus,

though I wiste, that nere God ne man schulde
never knowe it, yit wold I have disdeyn for to

do synne. And the same Seneca also saith, I

am born to gretter thinges than to be thral to

my body, or than for to make of my body a
thral. Ne a fouler thral may no man, ne wom-
man, make of his body, than give his body to

synne. And were it the foulest chei-1, or the
foulest womman, that lyveth, and lest of value,

yet is thanne synne' more foul, and more in ser-

vitude. Ever fro the heighor degr^ that man
fallith, the more is he thral, and more to God
and to tho world* vile and abhominable. O goode
God! wel oughte a man have gret disdayn of
such a thing that thorugh synne, ther he was

3 and lymme . . . God. These words, omitted in the
Ilarl. Ms., are supplied from the Lansd. Ms.

* thanne synnf. Tyrwhitt reads yet is he than merefoule,
' and to the world. These words, taken from the Lansd.

Ms., are not in the Ilarl. Ms.
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'rec, now is he maked bonde. And therfore saith

seint Austyn, if thou hast disdayn of thy ser-

vaunt, if he agilte or synne, have thou than dis-

deigne'^that thou thiself schuldist do synne. Tak
reward of thy value, that thou be nought to foul

in thiself. Alias ! wel oughte men have disdeyn

to be servauntes and thralles to synne, and sore

ben aschamed of hemself, that God of his endeles

goodnes hath set hem in heigh estate, or geven

hem witte, strength of body, hele, beaute, or

Erosperite', and bought hem fro the deth with

is herte blood, that thay so unkindely ageinst

his gentilesce quyten him so vilejTisly, to slaugh-

ter of her oughne soules. O goode God! ye
wommen that ben of so gret beaute, remembreth
yow of the proverbe of Salomon, that saith he
likeneth a fair womman, that is a fool of hir

body, to a ryng of gold that were in the groyn
of a sowe ; for right as a sowe wroteth in everich

ordure, so wrootith sche hir beaute in stynkjTig

ordure of synne.

The thridde cause, that oughte to moeve a man
to contricioun, is drede of the day of doome, and
of the orrible peynes of helle. For as seint Je-

rom saith, at every tyme that I remembre of the

day of doom, I quake ; for whan I ete or drinke,

or'what so that I doo, ever semeth me that the

trompe sowneth in myn eere, riseth ye up
that ben deede, and cometh to the juggement.

O goode God ! mochil ought a man to drede such

a juggement, ther as we schul be alle, as seith

seint Pool, biforn the sete of our Lord Jhesu
Crist; wher as he schal make a general congre-

gacioun, wher as no man may ben absent; for

certes ther avayleth non essoyneneexcusacioun;
and nought oonly, that oure defaute schal be

jugcd, but eek that alle oure werkes schul' be

openly knowen. And, as seint Bernard saith,

ther schal no pleynyng avayle, ne no sleight ; we
schuln give rekenyng of every j'del word. Ther
schulle we have a juge that may nought be dis-

ceyved ne corrupt; and why? for certes, alle

oure thoughtes ben descovered as to him, ne for

prayer ne for meede he nyl not be corupt. And
therfore saith Salomon, the wraththe of God ne

wol nought spare no wight, for praier ne for

gift. And therfore at the day of doom ther is

noon hope to eschape. Wherfore, as seint An-
selm seith, ful greet anguisch schuln the synful

folk have at that tyme; there schal be the sterne

and the wroth juge sitte above, and under him
the horrible put of helle open, to destroye him
that wolde not byknowe his synnes, which synnes

openly ben schewed biforn God and biforn every

creature; and on the lift syde, mo divelis than

herte may thynke, for to hary and to drawe the

synful soules to the pyne of helle ; and withLnne

the hertes of folk schal be the bytyng conscience,

and withoute forth schal be the world al bren-

nyng. Whider schal thanne the wrecche synful

man flee to hyden him ? Certes he may not

hyde him, he moot come forth and schewe him.

For certes, as seith seynt Jerom, the erthe schal

* of thy siTva-unt . . . disckigne. These words, omitted by
an evident en-or of the scribe in the Harl. Ms., are sup-

plied from the Lansd. Ms.
' bejuged . . . achul. These words have been accidentally

omitted in the Harl. Mb. They are supplied from the

Lansd. Ms.

caste him out of him, and the see also, and the

aer also, that schal be ful of thunder clappes and
lightnynges. Now sothly, who so wel remem-
brith him of these tydynges, I gesse his synne

schal not torne him to delit, but to gret sorw,

for drede of the peyne of helle. And therfore

saith Job to God, satire. Lord, that I may a while

biwayle and wepe, or I go withoute retournynge

to the derk lond, covered with derknes of deth,

to the lond of mj-sese and of derknesse, wher as

is the schadow of deth, wher as is noon order ne
ordinaunce, but grislich drede that ever schal

last. Loo, her may ye see, that Job prayde
respit a while, to wepe and biwayle his trespas;

for forsothe oon day of respit is bettre than al

the tresor in this world. And for as moche as

a man may aquyte himself byforn God by pe-

naunce in this world, and not by tresor, therfore

schuld he praye to God give him respit a while,

to wepe and to waile his trespas. For certes, al

the sorwe that a man myght make fro the be-

gynnynge of the* world, nys but a litel thing, at

regard of the sorwe of heUe. The cause why
that Job calleth helle the lond of derknes, un-

derstondith, that he clepith it lond or e^rthe, for

it is stable and never schal fayle, and derk, for

he that is in helle hath defaut of light material,

for certes the derke light that schal come out c-

the fuyr that ever schal brenne, schal torne him
to peyne that is in helle, for it schewith him tr

thorrible develes that him tormenten. Coverea
with the derknes of deth; that is to sayn, that he
that is in helle, schal have defaute of the sight of

God; for certes the sight of God is the lif per-

durable. The derknes of deth, ben the synaes

that the wrecchid man hath doon, whiche that

stourben him to see the face of God, right as a

derk cloude doth bitvvixe us and the sonne.

Lond of myseyse ; bycause that there ben thre

maner of defautes agains thre thinges that folk

of this world han in this present lif, that is to

sayn, honures, delices, and richesses. Agayns
honours han they in helle schame and confu-

sioun ; for wel ye witen, that men clepyn honure
the reverence that men doon to the man ; but in

helle is noon honour ne reverence: for certes no
more reverence schal ben doon ther to a kyng,
than to a knave. For which God saith by the

prophete Jeremie, thilke folk that me displesen,

schul be despit. Honour is eke cleped gret

lordschipe. There schal no wight serven othir

but of harm and torment. Honour eek is cleped

gret dignite and heighnes; but in helle schulle

thay be al for-trode of develes. And God saith,

thorrible develes schuln goon and comen upon
the heedes of dampned folk ; and this is, for als

moche as the heyher that thay were in this pre-

sent lif, the more schuln thay ben abatid and de-

fouled in helle. Agayns riches of this world
schuln thay han mysese of povert, and this po-
vert schal be in iiij. thinges: in defaut of tresor;

of which, as David saith, the riohe folk that em-
braseden and onedin in al here herte the tresor

of this world, schuln slepen in the slepyng of

deth, and nothing schuln thay fynde in her

hondes of al her tresor. And moreover, the

mysease of helle schal be in the defaut of mete

* sorwe . . . the. Omitted in the Harl. Ms. They are

supplied from the Lansd. Ms.
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and drink. For God saith thus by Moyses,
thay schul be wasted by hunger, and the briddes
of helle schuln devoure hem with bittir teeth,

and the galle of the dragoun schal be her drink,

and the venym of the dragoun here morsels.
And forther-moreover her misease schal be in

defaut of clothing, for thay sehul be naked in

body, as of clothing, save of fuyr in which thay
brenne, and other filthis; and naked schuln thay
be of soule, of alle maner vertues, which that is

the clothing of the soule. Wher ben thanno the
gaye robes, and the softe scheetis, and the smale
schirtes? Lo, what saith of hem the prophete
Isaj-e, under hem schuln be strawed motthis,
and here covertours schuln ben of wormes of
helle. And forther-morover here disease schal
be in defaute of frendes, for he is not povere that
hath goode frendes; but here is no frend, for

neither God ne no creature schal be frend unto
hem, and everich of hem schal hate other with
dedly hate. The sones and the doughtres schuln
rebeilen aga^-ns the fader and the mooder, and
kynrede agayns kynrede, and chiden and des-
pisen everich of hem other, bothe day and night,
as God saith by the prophete Michias, and the
lovyng children that whilom loveden so fleissch-

lich evervch other wolden everych of hem eten
other if thay mighten. For how sehulden thav
loven hem togider in the peyne of helle, whan
thay hated everich of hem other in the prospe-
rite of this lif ? For trustith wel, her fleisshly love
was dedly hate ; as saith the prophete David, who
so that loveth wickidnes, he hateth his soule, and
who so hatith his oughne soule, certis he mav
love noon other wight in no manere. And ther-
fore in helle is no solace ne frendschipe, but ever
the more flesshly kynredes that ben in helle, the

more cursj-nge, the more chydynges, and the
more deedly hate ther is among hem. And for-

therover thay schul have defaute of alle manere
delices, for certis delices ben the appetites of thy
fyve wittes; as sight, hiervng. smellyng, savor-
ing, and touching. But in helle here sight schal

be ful ofderknes and ofsmoke, and her eyen^ ful

ofteeris; and her hieryng ful of waymentvn^e,
and of gruntynge of teeth, as saith Jhesu Crist,

her nosethurles schuln ben ful of stj-nkyng stynk;
and, as saith Ysaye the prophete. here savoringe
schal be ful of bitter galle; and touch\-ng of al

here body schal be y-covered with fuyr that
never schal quenche, and with w ormes that never
schuln deyen, as God saith by the mouth of
ysaie. And for al so moche as thay schuln
nought wene that thay may deyen for peyne, and
by here deth fie fro peyne, that may thay under-
stonde in the word of Job, that saith, ther as is

the schadow of deth. Certes a schadow hath the
liknesse of the thing of which it is a schadow.
but the schadowe is nought the same thing of
whiche it is schadowe;'" right so fareth the ptyne
of helle; it is lik deth, for the horrible anguisshe;
and why? foritpeyrieth hem ever as though men
scholden deye anon; but certes tha}' schul not
deye. For as saith seint Gregory, to wrecchid

• fitr eyen. These words, which seem to give better
Rons<>, are adopted from TjTwhitt; the Ilarl. Ms. re;ids

and Ot/trfoTt ful of teeris.
I

"• bul schadowe . . . schadowe. Omitted In the Uarl. Ms.,
•nd restored from the Lansd. Ms.

caytifs schal be give deth withoute deth, and
ende withouten ende, and defaute withouten fay-
linge ; for here deth schal alway lyven, and here
ende schal evermore bygynne, and here defaute
schal not fayle. And therfor saith seint Johan
the Evaungehst, thay schul folwe deth, and thay
schuln nought fynde him, and thay schid desire
to deyen, and deth schal flee fro hem. And eek
Job saith, that in helle is noon ordre of rule.
And al be it that God hath creat al thing in
right ordre, and no thing wdthoute ordre, but alle

thinges ben ordeyned and noumbred. yit uatheles
thay that ben dampned been nought in ordre, ne
holden non ordre. For the eorthe schal here
hem no fruy t ; (for, as the prophete David saith,
God schal destroye the fruyt of the eorthe, as for
hem) ne watir schal give hem no moysture, ne
the aier non refreisching, ne fuyr no light. For
as seith seint Basile, The brennyng of the fuyr
of this world schal God give in helle to hem that
ben dampnyd, but the hght and the clernesse
schal be geve in hevene to his children; right as
the goode man geve flcsch to his children, and
bones to his houndes. And for thay schul have
noon hope to eschape. saith seint Job atte laste,
that ther schal horrour and grisly drede duelle
withouten ende. Horrour is alway drede of
harm that is to come, and this drede schal ever
duelle in the hertes of hem that ben dampnyd.
And therfore han thay lorn al here hope for vij.

causes. First, for God that is here jugge schal
be withoute mercy to hem, ne thay may not
please him, ne noon of his halwes; ne they may
give no thing for here raunsoun ; ne thay have
no voice to speke to him; ne thay may not flefro
peyne ; ne thay have no goodnes in hem that thay
may schewe to delivere hem fro peyne. And
therfore saith Salomon, The wikked man deyeth,
and whan he is deed, he schal have noon hope X6
eschape fro peyne. "Who so wolde thanne wel
understonde these peynes, bythynke him wel that
he hath deserved thilke pej-nes for his synnes.
certes he schulde have more talent to sikyn and
to wepe, than for to synge or pleye. For as that
Salomon saith. Who so that had the science to
knowe the peynes that ben establid and ordeynt
for sjTine he wolde make sorwe. Thilke science,
as saith seint Austyn, maketh a man to way-
ment in his herte.

The fourthe poynt, that oughte make a man
have contricioun. is the sorwi'ul remembraunce
of the good that he hath left to doon heer in
eorthe, and eek the good that he hath lorn.
Sothly the goode werkes that he hath left, eythei
thay been the goode werkes that he wTought er
he fel into deedly s^-nne, or elles thai ben th^
goode werkes that he wroughte whil he lay in
synne. Sothly the goode werkes that he dede
er he fel into S3'nne ben amortised, and asto-
neyed, and dullid by ofte synnynge; that othere
goode werkes that" he wroughte whil he lay in
dedly synne, been outrely deede, as to the lif

perdurable in heven.
Thanne thilke goode werkes that ben mortified

by ofte synn>-ng, whiche goode werkes he dede
whiles he was in charite, ne mow never quyken
agayn withouten verray penitence. And thereof
saith God by the mouth of Ezechiel that if the
rightful man retourne agayn fro his rightwisuesse
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and werke wikkednesse, schal he live? nay; for

alle the ^oode werkes that he hath wrought, no

schuln never be in remembraunce, for he schal

dye in his synne. And upon thilke chapitre saith

seint Gregory thus, that we schuln understonde

this principally, that whan we doon dedly synne,

it is for nought thanne to reherse or to drawe into

memorie the goode werkes that we han wrought

biforn ; for certis in the werkyng of the dedly

synne, ther is no trust to no good werkes that

we han don biforne this tyme ; that is to say, as

for to have therby the lif perdurable in lieven.

But natheles, the goode werkes quiken agayn

and comen again, and helpen and availen to have

the lif perdurable in heven whan we han contri-

cioun ; but sothly the goode werkes that men
doon whil that thai ben in deedly sjmne, for as

moche as thay were doon in dedly s}Tine, thay

may never quyken. For certes, thing that never

hadde lif, may never quyken ;" and al be it so

that thay availen not to have the lif perdurable,

yit avaylen thay to abrigging of the pejTie of

helle, or elles to gete temporal riches, or elles ihat

God wol the rather enlumyne and lightene the

hert of the sjTiful man to have repentaunce ; and

eek thay availen for to usen a man to do goode

werkes, that the fcend have the lasse power of

his soule. And thus the curteys Lord Jhesu

Crist ne wolde nought no good werk be lost, for

in somwhat it schal availe. But for als moche
as the goode werkes that men don whil thay ben

in good lif ben amortised by synne folwyng, and
eek sith that alle the goode werkes that men doon
whil thay ben in dedly synne, been outrely deede

as for to have the lif perdurable, wel may that

man, that no goode werkes werkith, sjTige thilke

newe freisch so%g, J'ay tout perdu mcrun temps et

moun labour For certis sjmne byreveth a man
bothe goodnes of nature, and eek the goodnes of

grace. For sothly the grace of the holy gost

fareth Iflc fyre that may not ben ydel; for fnyr

as it forletith his werkyng, and faileth anoon,

and right so when the grace faileth anoon as it

forleteth his werkyng, than lesith the synful man
the goodnes of glorie, that oonly is byhight to

goode men that labouren and werken. Wel may
he be sory thanne. that oweth al his lif to God, as

longe as he hath lyved, and eek as longe as he

schal lyve, that no goodnes ne hath to paye with

his dette to God, to whom he oweth al his lyf

;

for trusteth wel he schal give accompt, as saith

seint Bernard, of alle the goodes that han be

geven him in his present lif, and how he hath hem
dispendid, nat so moche that ther schal not pe-

rische an heer of his heed, ne a moment of an
hour ne schal notperische of his t}Tiie, that he ne

schal give of it a rekenyng.
The fifte maner of contricioun, that moeveth

a man therto, is the remembraunce of the pas-

sioun that oure Lord Jhesu Crist suffred for us

and for oure synnes. For as seith seint Bernard,

whil that I lyve, I schal have remembraunce of

the passioun that oure Lord Jhesu Crist suffred

for us in preching, his werjmosse in travayling,

' " For certes . . . quyken. These words, not in the Harl.
Ms., are added fron theLansd.Ms. These omissions are

BO frequent that shall not again point them out. English
prose manu cripts are altrays much more incorrect than
the verse, from causes which it would not be difficult to

explain.

his temptacionn whan he fastid, his longe wak-
inges whan he prayde, his teeres whan he wepte
for pite of good peple ; the wo and the schame
and the filthe that men saide to him ; of the foul

spittyng that men spitten on his face; of the
buffettis that men gaf him ; of the foule mowes
and of the reproves that men to him saiden; of

the nayles with whiche he was nayled to the
cros; and of al the remenauut of his passioun,
that he suffred for my sj'nnes and no thing for

his gilt. And ye schal understonde that in
mannes synne is every maner ordre ofordinaunce
turned up-so-doun. For it is soth, that God, and
resoun, and sensualite, and the body of man, be
so ordeyned, that everich of thise foure schulde

have lordschipe over that other, as thus : God
schulde have lordschipe over resoun, and resoun
over sensualite, and sensuality over the body of

man. But sothly whan man synneth, al this

ordre, or ordinaunce, is torned up-so-doun ; and
thanne, for as moche as the resoun of a man ne
wol not be subject ne obeissant to God, that is

his lord by right, therfore lesith it the lordschipe

that it schulde have over sensualite, and eek over
the body of man ; and why ? for sensualite re-

bellith thans agayns resoun ; and by that way
lesith resoun the lordschipe over sensualite, and
over the body. For right as resoun is rebel to

God, right so is bothe sensualite rebel to resoun
and the body also. And certis this disordy-

naunce, and this rebellioun, oure Lord Jhesu
Crist bought upon his precious body ful deere

;

and herkeneth in which wise. For as moche as

resoun is rebel to God, therfore is man worthy
to have sorwe, and to be deed. This suffred oure

Lord Jhesu Crist for man, after that he was
bytraj'sed of his disciple, and distreyned and
bounde, so that the blood brast out at every
nayl of his hondes, as saith seint Austyn. And
fortherover, for aa mochil as resoun of man wol
nought daunte sensualite when it may, therfore

is man worthy to have schame ; and this suffered

oure Lord Jhesu Crist for man, whan thay spit-

ten in his face. And fortherover thanne, for as

moche as the caytif body of man is rebelle bothe
to resoun and to sensuality, therfore it is worthy
the deth ; and this suffred oure Lord Jhesu Crist

for us upon the croys, wher as ther was no part

of his body fre, withoute gret peyne and bitter

passioun. And al this suffred oure Lord Jhesu
Crist that never forfeted ; and thus sayd he, to

mochil am I streyned, for the things that I
never deservyd; and to moche defouled for

schendschip that man is worthy to have. And
therfore may the synful man wel seye, as saith

seint Bernard, accursed be the bitternesse of my
synne, for which ther moste be suffered so moche
bitternesse. For certis, after the dyvers dis-

cordaunces of oure wickednes was the passioun

of oure Lord Jhesu Crist ordeyned in divers

tbinges ; as thus. Certis sinful mannes soule is

bytraysid of the devel, by coveitise of temporal
prosperity ; and scorned by disceyt, whan he
cheseth fleischly delytes ; and yit is it tormentid
by impacience of adversity, and byspit b}' servage
and subjeccioun of synne, and atte last it is

slayn finally. For this discordaunce of synful
man, was Jhesu Crist first bytraised ; and after

was he bounde, that com for to unbynden us fro

J



)90 THE CANTERBURY TALES.

synae and of peyne. Than was he scorned, lha4;

oonly schulde be honoured in alle thing of alle

thinges. Than was his visage, that oughte be

desired to be say of al mankynde (in which
visage aungels desiren to loke) vileynusly byspit.

Thanne was he scorned'^ that nothing had agilt;

and fynally, thanne was he crucified and slayn.

Thanne was accomplised the word of Ysaye, He
was woundid for oure mysdede, and defoulcd by
cure felonyes. Now sith Jhesu Crist tok upon
him thilke peyne of alle oure wikkednes mochil
oughte synful men wepe and bywayle, that for

his synnes schulde Goddes sone ofhevene al this

'jndure.

The sixte thing that oughte to moeve a man
to contricioun, is the hope of thre thinges, that

is to sayn, forgevenes of synne, and the gifte of

grace wel for to do, and the glorie of heven, with
which God schal guerdoun man for his goode
deedis. And for als moche as Jhesu Crist geveth

us these giftes of his largesse and of his sove-

rayn bounte', therfore is he cleped, Jhesvs Na-
zarenus rex Judccorum. Jhesus is for to say,

saveour of savacioun, of whom me schal hope to

have forgevenes of synnes, which that is pro-

prely savacioun of synnes. And therfore seyde
the aungel to Joseph, thow schalt clepe his name
Jhesus, that schal save his poeple of here synnes.

And herof saith seint Petir, ther is noon other

name under heven, that is geve to any man, by
which a man may be savyd, but oonly Jhesus.

Nazarenus is as moche to say as florisching, in

which a man schal hope, that he that geveth him
remissioun of synnes, schal give him grace wel
to doo. For in the flour is hope of fruy t in tyme
somynge, and in forgivenes hope of grace wel to

do. I was at the dore of thin herto, saith Jhesus,

and cleped for to entre; he that openith to mo,
schal have forgevenes of synne ; I wol entre

into him by my grace, and soupo with him by
the goode workcs that he schal doon, whiche
werkes ben the foode of God, and he schal soupe
with me by the grete joye that I schal give him.

Thus schal man hope, that for his werkis of

penaunce God schal give him his regno, as he
bihetith him in the Gospel.

Now schal man understonde, in what maner
schal be his contricioun. I say, it schal be uni-

versal and total, this is to say, a man schal be

Terray repentaunt for alle his synnes, that he hath

doon in delyt of his thought, for delit is ful pe-

rilous. For ther ben tuo maners of consentyng,

that oon ofhem is cleped consentyng of affeccioun,

whan a man is moeved to synne, and delitith him
Ipnge for to thinke on that s}Tme, and his rcsoun

aparceyveth wel that it is synne agayns the lawe
of God, and yit his resoun refrejTieth not his foule

delit or talent, though he seth wel apcrtly, that

it is agenst the reverence of God; although his

resoun consente not to do the synne in dedc, yit

sayn some doctours, delyt that duellith longc it

is ful perilous, al be it never so lite. And also

a man schulde sorwe, namely for al that lie hath

desired agayn the lawe of God, with parfyt con-

sentynge of his hcrt and of his resoun, for therof

's no doute, that it is dedly synne in consentyng;

for certis thor is no dedly synne, but that it nas

first in manncs thought, and after that in his

'• acomed. Tyrwhitt reads scourged with tin; hauad. Ms.

delit, and so forth into consentyng, and into dede.

Wherfore say I, that many men repente hem
never of suche thoughtes and delites, ne never
schrive hem of it, but oonly of the dede of grete
synnes outward. Wherfore I say, that suche
wickid dclitis and ^vickid thoughtes ben sul tile

bigilours of hem that schuln be dampned. More-
over man oughte to sorwe for his wicked wordes,
as wel as his wikked dedes; for certis the repen-
taunce of a singuler synne, and nought repente
of alle his other synnes, or elles repente him of
alle his othere synnes, and not of a singuler
synne, may nought availe. For certis God Al-
mighty is al good, and therfore he forgeveth al,

or elles right nought. And hereof saith scint

Augustin, 1 wot certeynly, that God is enemy to
every synnere ; and how thanne he that ob-
servith oon synne, schal he have remissioun of
the remenant of his other synnes ? Nay. And
fortherover, contricioun schulde be wounder
sorwful and anguisschous, and therfore givith

him God pleinly his mercy. And therfore whan
my soule was anguissheous withinne me, I hadde
remembraunce of God, that my prayer mighte
come to him. And fortherover, contricioun moste
be continuclly, and that a man have stedefUst

purpos to schryve him, and for to amende him
of his lyf. For sothly, whil contricioun lastith,

man may ever hope of forgevenes. And of this

Cometh hate of synne, that destroyeth synne
bothe in himself, and eek in other folk at his

power. And therfore saith David, ye that loven
God, hatith wikkidnesse; for trustith wel for to

love God, is for to love that he loveth, and hat«
that he hateth.

The laste thing that a man schuld understonde
in contricioun is this, wherof availith contricioun?

I say, that som tyme contricioun delivereth man
fro synne ; of which that David saith, I say, quod
David, I purposid fermely to schryve me, and
thou. Lord, relesedist my synne. And right so
as contricioun availith nat withoute sad purpos
of schrift if man have oportunit^, right so litil

worth is schrifte or satisfaccioun withoute con-
tricioun. And, moreover, contricioun destruyeth
the prisoun of helle, and makith wayk and feble

the strengthes of the develes, and restorith the
gift of the holy gost, and of aUe vertues, and it

clensith the soule of sjTines, and delivereth the

soule fro the peynes of helle, and fro the companye
of the devel, and fro the servage of synne, and
restorith it to alle goodes espiritueles, into the

companye and communioun of holy chirche.

And fortherover, it makith him that somtyme
was sone <rf ire, to be the sone of grace; and
alle these thinges he provith by holy writte.

And therfore he that wil sette his herte to these

thinges, he were ful wys. For sothly he scholde

not thanne in al his lyf have corrage to synne,

but given his body and al his herte to the ser-

vice of Jhesu Crist, and therof do him homage.
For certis oure swete Lord Jhesu Crist liath

sparid us so debonerly in oure folyes, that if he
ne hadde pite' of mannes soule, soi-y songe mighte
we alle synge.

JExplicitprivia pars penitentia: ; et incipit secunda
pars ejusdem.

The secounde partye of penitence is confess
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sioun, that is, signe of contricioun. Now schul

ye understonde what is confessioun ; and whe-
thir it oughte needes be doon or noon ; and
whiche thinges ben convenable to verray con-

fessioun. First schalt thou understonde, that

confessioun is verrey sche\vyng of synnes to the

prest ; this is to sayn verray, for he moot schewe
him of alle the condiciouns that ben longynge
to his synne, as ferforth as he can ; al mot be
sayd, and nought excused, ne hyd, ne for-

wrappid ; and nought avaunte him of his goode
werkis.
And forthermore it is necessary to under-

stonde whens that synnes springe, and how thay

encresen, and whiche they ben.

Of the springing of synnes as seint Poul saith,

in this wise, that right as by a man synne
entred first into this world, and thorugh that

synne deth, right so thilke deth entred into

alle men that synneden; and this man was
Adam, by whom that synne entred into this

world, when he brak the comaundement of

God And therfore he that first was so mighty,
that he schuld not have deyed, bicam siththe

suche on that he moste needis deye, whethir
he wolde or noon, and al his progenie that is in

this world, that in thilke manner synneden.
Loke that in the estate of innocence, whan

Adam and Eve nakid were in paradys, and no
thing schame ne hadden of her nakidnesse,

how that the serpent, that was most wily of

alle other bestis that God hadde makid, sayde
to the womman, why comaundid God to yow
ye schulde nought ete of every tree in Para-
dys?
The womman answerde, of the fruyt, quod

she, of the trees in Paradys we feede us, but
sothly of the fruyt of the tre that is in the

myddil of Paradis God forbad us for to eten, ne
not touche it, lest peraventm-e we schulde deye.

The serpent sayde to the womman, nay, nay,

ye schal not drede of deth, for sothe God wot,

that what day ye ete therof youre eyen schal

open and ye schul ben as goddis, knowing good
and harm.
The womman saugh the tree was good to feed-

yng, and fair to the eyen, and delitable to sight

;

she tok of the fruyt of the tree and eet it, and
gaf to hir housbond, and he eet it ; and anoon
the eyen of hem bothe openeden; and whan
that thay knowe that thay were naked, thay
sowede of fige leves in maner of breches, to

hiden here membirs.
Here may ye see, that dedly sjTine hath first

suggestioun of the feend, as scheweth here by
theneddir; andaftirwardthedelit of the fleisch,

as scheweth here by Eva ; and after that the
consentyng of resoun, as schemth by Adam.
For trustith wel, though so were that the feende
temptid oon, Eve, that is to sayn the fleissch,

and the fleissch hadde delit in the beaut e of

the fruyt defendid, yit certes til that resoun,

that is to sa.y, Adam, consentid to the etyng of
the fruyt, yit stood he in thastaat of innocence.
Of thilk Adam took we thilke synne original

;

for of him flesschly descendit be we alle and
engendrit of vile and corrupt matiere; and
whan the soule is put in oure body, right anoon
is contract original sjTine ; and that, that was
erst but oonly peyne of concupiscence, is after-

ward bothe peyne and synne ; and therefore be
we alle isborn sones of wraththe, and of damp-
nacioun perdurable, if it nere baptisme that we
receyven, which bynymeth us the culpe.

But forsothe the peyne duellith with us as

to temptacioun, which peyne highte concupis-
cence. And this concupiscence, whan it is

wrongfully disposed or ordeyned in man, it

makith him to coveyte, by covetise of fleissch,

fleisschly synne, by sight of his eyghen, as to

erthely thinges, and eek coveityse of heigh-
nesse, as by pride of hertc.

Now as to speke of the firste coveitise, that is

concupiscence after the lawe of oure membris,
that weren lawfully maked, and by rightful

juggement of God, I say, for as moche as a man
is nought obeissant to God, that is his Lord,
therfore is fleissch to him disobeisant thurgh
concupiscence, which that yit is cleped noris-

shing of synne, and occasion of synne. Therfore,
al the while that a man hath in him the peyne
of concupiscence, it is impossible but he be
tempted somtyme and nioeved in his fleisch to

synne. And this may not faile, as longe as he
liveth. It may wel wexe feble and faille by
vertu of baptisme, and by the grace of God
thorugh penitence; but fully schal it never
quenche, that he schal somtyme be moeved in

himself, but if he were al refreydit by siknes,

or by malefice of sorserye, or colde drinkes.

For what saith seint Poul ? the fleissh coveit-

ith agayn the spirit, and the spirit agayn the
fleisch ; thay ben so contrarie and so stryven,

that a man may nought alwey do as he wolde.
The same seint Poul, after his penaunce, in

watir and in lond; in watir by night and by
day, in gret peril, and in gi-et peyne ; in lond
and in famyne and in thurst, and colde and
clothles, oones almost stoned al to the deth;
yit saide he, alias ! I caytif man, who schal

delyvere me fro the prisoun of my caytif

body?
And seint Jerom, whan he long tyme had

woned in desert, here wher as he hadde no
compaignye but of wilde bestes; wher as he
hadde no mete but herbs, and water to his

drink, ne non bed but the nakid erthe, for which
his fleisch was as blak as an Ethiopen for hete,

and neigh destroyed for cold
;
yit sayde he, that

the brennyng of lecchery boylid in al his body.
Wherfore I wot wel sicurly that thay be

descey\'ed that say, thay ben not temptid in here
body. Witnesse on seint Jame thapostil, that

saith, that every wight is tempted in his oughne
concupiscence ; that is to sayn, that everych of
us hath matere and occasioun to be tempted of
the norischyng of synne that is in his body.
And therfore seint Johan the Evaungelist saith,

if that we sayn we be withoute synne, we de-
ceyve ouresilf, and trouthe is nought in us.

Now schal ye understonde in what maner that
s}Tine waxith and encresceth in a man. The
firste thing is thilke norisching of synne, of
which I spak bifom, thilke concupiscence ; and
after that cometh the suggestioun '^ of the devel,

that is to sayn, the develes belj', with which he
bloweth in man the fuyr of fleisschly concu-
piscence ; and after that a man bythink him
whethir he wol don it or non, thilke thing to

which he is tempted. And thaane if that a man
withstonde and wayA'e the firste enticynges of
his fleisshe, and of the feend, it is no synne,
and if so be he do not so, thanne feeleth he
anoon a flame of delit, and thanne it is

good to be war and kepe him wel, or ellis

he wil falle anoon into consentyng of S3mne,

and thanne wol he do it, if he may have tyme,
^ suggestioun. The HarL Ms. reads suf^eccioun.



and space, and place. And of this matere saith

Moyses by the devel, in this maner; the feend

saith, I wol chace and piirsewe the man by wickid

suggestiouns, and I wil hent him by moevyng
and steryng of synne, and I wil parte my prise,

or my pray, by deliberacioun, and my lust schal

be accomplisit in delit; I wil drawe my sword in

consentynge; (for certes, right as a swerd de-

partith a thing in tuo parties, right so consent-

ynge departeth God fro man;) and thanne wol I

Ble him with my liond in dede of synne. Thus
saith the feend; for ccrtis, thanne is a man al

deed in soule; and thus is synne accomplisid, by
temptacioun, by delit, and by consen-t-viio-; and
thanne is the synne cleped actuel.

For sothe synne is in two maneres, outlier it is

venial, or dedly synne. Sothly, whan man lovith

any creature more than Jhesu Crist oure creatour,

thanne it is dedly synne; and venial synne is, if

a man love Jhesu Crist lesse than him oughte.

For sothe the dede of this venial synne is ful

Eerilous, for it amenisith the love that men schulde

ave to God, more and more. And therfore if a

man charge more himself with many suche venial

synnes, certes, but if so be that he som tyme dis-

charge him ofhem by schrifte, thay may ful lightly

amenise in him al the love that he hath to Jhesu
Crist ; and in this wise skippith venial into dedly

synne. For certes, the more that a man chargith

his soule with venial synnes, the more is he en-

clyned to falle in deedly synne. And therfore let

us nought be negligent to descharge us of venial

synnes. For the proverbe saith, that many smale

makithagret. And herken this ensample; a greet

wawe of the see comcth som tyme with so gret a

violence, that it drenchith the schip; and the same
harm doon som tyme smale droppis of watir,

that entrith thurgh a litil creves into the thurrok,

and into the bothum of a schip, if men be so neg-

ligent, that thay descharge hit nought by tyme.

And therfore, although ther be difference betueen

these tuo causes of drenching, algates the schip

is dreynt. Eight so ferith it som tyme of deedly

synne, and of anoyous venial synnes, whan thay

multiplien in a man so gretly, that thilke worldly

thynges that he loveth, thurgh which he sinneth

venially, is as gret in his herte as the love of God,

or more. And therfore the love of every thing

that is not byset in God, ne doon principally for

Goddes sake, although a man love it lasse than

God, yit is it venial synne; and deedly synne,

whan the love of cny thing weyeth in the hert of

a man, as moche as the love of God, or more.

Dedly synne is, as saith seint Austyn, whan man
torneth his hert from God, which that is verray

soverayn bounte, that may not chaunge and flitte,

and give his herte to a thing that may chaunge

and flitte; and certes, that is every thing save

God of heven. For' sothe, if that a man gieve

his love, the which that he owith to God with al

his herte, unto a creature, certes, as moche of

love as he giveth to thilke creature, so moche he

revcth fro God, and therfore doth he synne, for

he that is dettour to God, ne yeldeth not to God al

his dette, that is to sayn, al the love of his hert.

Now siththe man understondith generally which

is venial synne, thanne is it covenable to telle

specially of synnes, whiche that many a man
peraventure ne dcmith hem no synnes, and schry-

veth him not of the some thinges, and yet nathe-
les thay ben synnes; and, sothly, as clerkes
writen

; this is to say, at every tyme that man
etith or drinkith more than suffiseth to the sus-
tienaunce of his body, in certeyn he doth synne;
and eek whan he spekith more than it needith,
he doth synne ; and eek whan he herkenoth
nought benignely the pleynt of the pore; eek
whan he is in hele of body, and wil not faste

whan other folk fasten, withouten cause reson-
able; eek whan he slepith more than needith, or
whan he cometh by thilk enchesoun to late to

holy chirche, or to other werkes of charite'; eke
whan he useth his wyf withoute soverayn desir

of engendrure, to thonour of God, and for then-
tent to yelde his wyf the dette of his body; eek
whan he wil not visite the sike, and the prisoner,
if he may ; eek if he love wyf, or child, or other
worldly thing, more than resoun requireth ; eek
if he flatcre or blaundisshe more than him oughte
for eny necessite; eek if a man menuse or with-
drawe the almesse of the povere; eek if he appa
raylith his mete more deliciously than it neditb
or ete it to hastily by licouresnes; eek if he talki

of vanitees at chirche, or at Goddis service, c^
that he be a talkere of ydil wordes of vanite o»"

of vilonye, for he schal yelde of hem acount at

the day of doome ; eek whan he heetith or assur-
eth to do thinges that he may nought performe

;

eek whan that by lightnes or foly he myssaith or
scorneth his neighebor; eek whan he hath eny
wicked suspeccioun of thing, that he wot of it no
sothfastnesse : these thinges and mo withoute
nombre ben synnes, as saith seint Austyn. Now
schal men understonde, that al be it so that noon
erthely man may eschiewe alle venial synnes,
yit may he refreyne hem by the brennyng love
that he hath to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and by
prayeres, and by confessioun, and other goode
werkes, so that it schal but litil grove. For, as
saith seint Austyn, gif a man love G od in such a
maner, that al that ever he doth is in the love of
God, or for the love of God verraily, for he
brenneth in the love of God, loke how moche
that a drope of watir, that fallith in a furneys
ful of fuyr, annoyeth or greveth the brenning of
the fire, so moche in like maner annoyeth or
greveth a venial synne unto a man that is perfyt
in the love of Jhesu Crist. INIen may also re-
freyne venial synne, by receyvyng of the precious
body of Jhesu Crist ; by receyvyng eek of holy
water; by almes dede; by general confessioun of
Confiteor at masse, and at prime, and at complyn

;

and by blessing of bisschops and of prestes, and
by other goode werkis.

Now it is bihovcly thing to telle whiche ben
dedly synnes, that is to sayn, chiveteyns of syn-
nes ; for as moche as alle thay renne in oon loos,

but in divers manors. Now ben thay cleped
chiveteyns, for als moche as thay ben chief and
springers of all othere synnes. The roote of
these seven synnes thanne is pride, the general
synne and roote of alle harmes. For of this

roote springen general braunches; as ii'e, envye,
accidie or sleuthe, avarice or coveitise (to com-
mune undcrstondynge), gloton3'e, and leccherie:
and everich of these synnes hath his braunches
and his twiggcs, as schal be declarid in here
chapitres folwinge.
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De superbia.

And though so be, that no man can telle ut-

terly the nombre of the twigges, and of the harm
that Cometh of pride, yit wol I schewe a party

of hem, as ye schul understonde. Ther is in-

obedience, avauntyng, ypocrisye, despit, arra-

gaunce, impudence, swellyng of hert, insolence,

elacioun, impacience, strif, contumacie, presump-
cion, irreverence, pertinacie, veinglorie, and many
another twigge that I can not telle ne declare.

Inobedient is he that disobeieth for despyt to the

comaundementz of God, and to his sovereigns,

and to his gostly fader. Avauntour, is he that

bosteth of the harm or of the bountd that he

hath don. Ypocrisy, is that hydeth to schewe
him such as he is, and scheweth him such as he

not is. Despitous, is he that hath desdayn of

his neighebour, that is to say, of his even Cris-

ten, or hath despit to doon that him ought to

doon. Arragaunt, is he that thinketh that he
hath thilke bountees in him, that he hath not, or

weneth that he schulde have hem by desert, or

elles he demeth that he is that he is not. Im-
pudent, is he that for his pride hath no sohame
of his synne. Swellyng of hert, is whan a man
rejoysith him of harm that he hath don. Inso-

lent, is he that dispisith in his juggement alle

other folk, as to regard of his valieu, and of his

connyng, and of his spekyng, and of his beryng.

Elacioun, is whan he may never suffre to have
maister ne felawe. Impacient, is he that wil not

ben i-taught ne undernome of his vices, and by
stryf werreth trouthe witj^nge, and defendeth

his folie. Contimax, is he that thorugh his in-

dignacioun is agains everych auctorite or power
of hem that been his soverayns. Presumpcioun,
is whan a man undertakith and emprisith that

him oughte not to do, or eUes that he may not

doo, and that is cleped surquidrj^e. Irreverence,

is whan men doon not honour ther as hem ought
to doon, and wa3i:eth to be reverenced. Perti-

nacie, is whan man defendith his folye, and
trusteth to moche to his owne witte. Vainglorie,

is for to have pomp, and delit in temporal heigh-

nes, and glorifie him in worldly estaat. Jange-
lyng, is whan a man spekith to moche biforn

folk, and clappith as a mille, and taketh no keep
what he saith.

And yit is ther a prive spice of pride, that

waj'teth first to be saluet er he saliewe, al be he
lasse worth than that other is, paradventure

;

and eek wayteth or desireth to sitte above him,

or to go above him in the way, or kisse the pax,

or ben encensed, or gon to the offringe biforn his

neighebore, and suche semblable thinges, agains

j

his duete peraventure, but that he hath his herte

and his entente in such a proud desir to be mag-
nified and honoured toforn the poeple.

Now ben there tuo maners of pride; that oon
is heighnes withinne the hert of a man, and that

other is withoute. Of which sothly these for-

sayde thinges, and mo than I have said, aper-

teynen to pride that is in the hert of a man; and
that other spices of pride ben withoute ; but
natheles, that oon of thise spices of pride is signe

of that other, right as the gay levesselle at the
taverne is signe of wjm that is in the celer. And
this is in many thinges; as in speche and contie-

naunce, and in outrageous array of clothing. For
certis, if ther hadde be no synne in clothing,

Crist wolde not so soone have notid and spoke
of the clothing of thilke riche man in the gospel.
And seint Gregorie saith, that precious clothing
is coupable for derthe of it. and for his schort-
nes,'* and for his sti'aungenes and disgisines, and
for the superfluite, or for the inordinat skantnes
of it ; alias ! many man may sen as in oure dayes,
the s^mful costlewe array ofclothing, and namely
in to moche superfluite, <3r elles in to disordinat
skantnes.

As to the firste symj m superfluite of clothing,
which that makid is so dere, to harm of the
poeple, not oonly the cost of embrowd3'-ng, the
guyse, endentyngor barryng, swandyng, palyng,
or bendyng,*^ and semblable wast of cloth in
vanite ; and ther is also costlewe furring in here
go^vnes, so mochil pounsyng of chiseles to make
holes, so moche daggyng of scheris, for with the
superfluite in lengthe ofthe forsaide gownes, trayl-

inge in the donge and in the myre, on hors and eek
on foote, as wel ofman as ofwomman, that al thilke
traylyng is verraily (as in effect) wasted, con-
sumed, thredbare, and rotya with donge, rather
than it is geven to the pore, to gret damage of
the forsaide pore folk, and that in sondry wise;
this is to sain, the more that cloth is wastid, the
more most it coste to the poeple for the scarse-
nes ; and forthermore, if it so be that thay wolde
give suche pounsed and daggid clothing to the
pore folk, it is not convenient to were to the poi-e

folk, ne suffisaunt to beete here necessite, to kepe
hem fro the desperance of the firmament. Upon
that other syde, to speke of the horrible disor-
dinat scantnes of clothing, as ben these cuttid
sloppis or anslets,'^ that thurgh her schortnes ne
covereth not the schamful membre of man, to
wickid entent; alas! som men of hem schewen
the schap and the boce of the horrible swollen
membres, that semeth like to the maledies of
himia, in the wrapping of here hose^ and eek
the buttokes of hem, that faren as it were the
hinder part of a sche ape in the fulle of the
moone. And moreover the wrecchid swollen
membres that thay schewe thurgh desgysyng,
in departjTig of here hoses in whyt and reed,
seemith that half the schameful prive membres
were flajTi. And if it so be that thay departe here
hosen in other colours, as is whit and bliew, or
whit and blak, or blak and reed, and so forth;
thanne semith it, as by variaunce of colour, that
half the party of his privy membris ben corrupt
by the fuyr of semt ^intony, or by cancre, or
other such meschaunce. And yit of the hynder
partj-e of here buttokes it is ful horrible for to
see, for certis in that partie of here body ther as
thay purgen her stynkyng ordure, that foula
party schewe thay to the poeple proudly in de-
spyt of honeste', which honest^ that Jhesu Crist
and his frendes observeden to schewen in his lif.

Now as of the outrageous array of wommen,
God wot, that though the visage of some of hem
seme ful chaste and debonaire, yit notifye thay,

'* schortnes. So the Harl. Ms. ; Tyrwhitt reads softnesse.
'^ the guyse endentyng . . . or hcruling. In Tyrwh'itt this

passage stands thus, the disguising, endenting, or harring
ounding, paling, winding, or bending,

'^ ansleis. Tyrwhitt leadB with tlio Lansd. ils. Tmnst'
lines.
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in here ai-ray of attyre, licorousnesse and pride.

I say not that hones.te in clothing of man oi"

womman is uncovenable, but certis the sjper-

fluite or disordinat slcantnes of clotliing is re-

prcvable. Also the synne of here ornament, or

of apparaile, as in thinges that ajjerteynen to

rydyng, as in to many dclicat horses, that ben
holden for delyt, that thay ben so faire, fat, and
costlewe ; and also in many a vicious knave,
mayntened bycause of hem; and in to curious

harnoys, as in sadelis, and bridlis, cropours, ajid

peytrelle, covered with precious clothing, and
riche barres and plates of gold and of silver.

For whiehe God saith by Zacharie theprophete,
I wol confonnde the ryders of suche horsis.

These folk take litil reward of the ryding of

Goddes sone of heven, and of his barneys, whan
he rode upon an asse, and hadde noon other bar-

neys but the clothing of his disciples newe. Ne
rede I not that ever he rode on other beest. I

speke this for the synne of superfluite, and
nought for resonable honeste, whan resoun it re-

quirith. And fortherover, certes pride is gretly

notified in holdyng of gret meyne', whan thay
ben of litil profyt or of right no profyt, and
namely whan that meyne' is felenous and daun-
gerous to the poeple by hardynesse of lordschipe,

or by way of offices; for certes, suche lordes selle

thanne here lordschipe to the devel of helle,

whan thay susteyne the wickidnes of here mejoie'.

Or elles, whan these folk of lowe dcgre, as is

thilke that h(jlden hostilries, and susteyne the

thefte of here hostilers, and that is in many ma-
neres of disceytes ; thilke maner of folk ben the

flyes that folwen the hony, or elles the houndes
that folwen the carayn. Suche forsayde folk

strangelen spirituelly here lordschipes ; for

whiehe thus saith David the prophete, Wikked
deth moot come upon suche lordschipes, and God
geve that thay moot descende into telle adoun;
for in here houses ben iniquites and schrewed-

nesses, and not God of heven. And certes, but

thay do amendement, right so as Jacob gaf his

benisoun to Laban by the service of God, and to

Pharao by the service of Joseph, right so God
wil geve his malisoun to suche lordschipes as

susteynen the wikkednes of her servaun.*^''?- but

thay come to amendement.
Pride of the table apperitli ful ofte; lor certes

riche men ben cleped to feste, and pore folk ben
put away and rebuked; also in excesse of divers

metis and drinkis, and namely of suche maner
of take metis and dische metis brcnnyng of

wilde fuyr, and peynted and castelid with papire,

and semblable wast, so that it is abusioun for to

thinke. And eek in greet preciousnes of vessel,

and in ciiriousnesse of vessel, and of mynstralcye,

by the whiehe a man is stired the moi-e to delitis

of luxurie, if so be that thay sette her herte the

lasse upon ourc Lord Jhesu Crist, certe3'n it is

a synne; and certeinly the delites mighte be so

grete in this caas, tliat men mighte lightly falle

by hem into dedly synne. The espices that

sourdren of pride, sothely whan thay sourdren
of malice y-magined and avised, aforn cast, or

elles of usage, ben dodly synnes, it is no doute.

And whan thay sourden by frelte unavysed so-

deinly, and sodeinly withdrawe agayn,al be thay

{jrevous synnes, I gesse thay ben not dedly.

Now mighte men axe, whorofpride sourdeth and
springeth. I say som tyme it springith of the

goodes of nature, and som tyme of the goodes of

fortune, and som tyme of the goodes of grace.

Certes the goodes of nature stonden outlier in

goodes of body, or goodes of soule. Certis, the

goodes of the body ben hcle of bod}', strengthe,

deliverance,'^ beauts, gentrie, frauncliise ; the

goodes of nature of the soule ben good wit,

scharp understondyng, subtil engyn, vertu natu-

rol, good memorie; goodes of fortune been rich-

esses, highe degrees of lordschipes, and preisyng

of the poeple
;
goodes of grace been science,

power to sufFrc spirituel travaile, benignite, ver-

tuous contemplacioun, withstondyng of tempta-
cioun, and semblable thinges ; ofwhiehe forsayde

goodes, certes it is a ful gret fol}^ a man to

pryden him in any of hem alle. Now as for to

speke of goodes of nature, God wot that som
tyme we have hem in nature as moche to oure
damage as to oure profit. As for to speke of

hele of body, certes it passith ful lightly, and
eek it is ful ofte enchesoun of the siknesse of the

soule. Eor God wot, the fleissch is a gret enemy
to the soule; and therfore the more that oure
body is hool, the more be we in peril to falle.

Eke for to pride him in his strengthe of body, it

is a foly; for certes the fleisch covey tith again

the spirit ; and ay the more strong that the

fleisch is, the sorier may the soule be ; and over

al, this strengthe of body and worldly hardynes
causeth ful ofte many man peril and meschaunce.
Eek for to pride him of his gentrie is ful gret

folye ; for often tyme the gentrie of the body by-
nymeth the gentery of the soule; and we ben
alle of oon fader and of oon moder; and alle we
ben of oon nature roten and corrupt, bothe riche

and pore. For sothe oon maner gentry is for t,

prayse, that apparailleth mannes corrage wits

vertues and moralitees, and makith him Cristes

child ; for trustith wel, over what man that synne
hath maistry, he is a verray cherl to synne.

Now ben ther general signes of gentdesse ; as

schewyng of vice and rj'baudrie, and servage of

synne, in word, in werk and contenaunce, and
usinge vertu, curtesie, and clennes, and to be

liberal, that is to sayn, large by mesure ; for

thilke that passith mesure is foly and synne.

And another is to remembre him of bounte that

he of other folk hath resceyved. Another is to

be benigne to his goode subjectis; wherfore, as

saith Senek, ther is nothing more covenable to

a man of heigh estate, than debonairte and pite

;

and therfore thise Hies that men clepen bees,

whan thay make here king, thay chesen oon
that hath no pricke wherwith he may stynge.

Another is, a man to have a noble herte and a

diligent, to atteigne to liihe vertuous thinges.

Certis, also who that prideth him in the goodes

of grace, is eek an outrageous fool; for tbiike

giftes of grace that schulde have i-torned him to

goodnes and medicyne, tornoth him to venym
and to confusioun, as saith seint Gregory. Cer-

tis also, who that pridith him in the goodes of

fortune, he is a ful gret fool; for som tyme is a

man a gret lord by the morwe, that is a caytif

and a wrecche er it be night: and som tyme the

ricdies of a man is cause of his deth: and som
1' dclweranat. Tyrwhitt reads delieernease
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tyme the delice of a man is cause of his grevous

maledye, thurgh which he deieth. Certis, the

commendacioun of the poeple is som tyme ful

fals and ful brutil for to truste ; this day thay

prayse, to morwe thay blame. God woot, desir

to have commendacioun of the poeple hath causid

deth of many a busy man.

Hemedium contra superbiam.

Now "sith so is, that ye han herd and imder-

stonde what is pride, and whiche ben the spices

of it, and whens pride soui'deth and springeth

;

now schul ye understonde which is the remedy
agajTis pride; and that is humilite or meekenes.

that is a vertue thurgh which a man hath verray

knowleche of himself, and holdith of himself no

pride, ne pris, ne deynte, as in regard of his de-

sertes, considering evermore his frelte. Now ben
ther thre maners of humilite; as humilite in hert,

another is humilite in his mouth, the thridde in

workes. The humilite in his herte is in foure

maners; that oon is, whan a man holdith him-
self not worth biforn God of heven ; another is,

whan he despiseth no man; the thrid is, whan
he ne rekkith nought though a man holde him
nought worth; the ferthe is, whan he holdeth

him nought sory of his humiliacioun. Also the

humilite of mouth is in foure thinges ; in at-

tempre speche; in humbles of speche; and whan
he byknov\-ith with his on-ne mouth, that he is

such "as him thenkith that he is in herte; ano-

ther is, whan he praisith the bounte of another

man and nothing therof amenusith. Humilite

eek in werk is in foure maneres. The first is,

whan he puttith other men tofore him; the se-

counde is, to chese the lowest place over al ; the

thrid is, gladly to assente to good counseil; the

ferthe is, gladly to stonde to thawardofhis sove-

reyns, or of him that is in heigher degre ; cer-

teyn this is a gret werk of humilite.

J)e invidia.

After pride now wol I speke of the foule synnc
of envj'e, which that is, as by the word of the

philosophre, sorwe of other mennes prosperite;

and after the word of seint Austyn, is it sorwe
of other mennes wele, and joye of other mennes
harm. This foule synne is platly agayns the

Holy Gost. Al be it so, that every synne is

agayn the Holy Gost, yit natheles, for as moche
as bounte apertejmeth proprely to the Holy
Gost, and envj^e proprely is malice, therfore is

it proprely agayns the bountS of the Holy Gost.

Now hath malice tuo spices, that is to sayn,

hardnes of hert in wickednes, or ellis the fleisch

of man is so blynd, that he considereth not that

he is in sjTine, or rekketh not that he is in

synne; which is the hardnes of the devyl. That
other spice of envj-e is, whan a man warieth

trouthe, and wot that it is trouthe, and eek whan
he warieth the grace that God hath geve to his

neighebor; and al this is by envye. Certes than

is envye the worste sjTine that is; for sothely

alle other synnes ben somtyme oonly agains oon
special vertu; but certes envye is agayns alle

vertues and agayns al goodnes ; for it is sory of

alle the bountees of his neighebor; and in this

maner it is divers from aU the synnes ; for wel
unnethe is ther any synne that it ne hath som
delit in itself, sauf oonly envj-e, that ever hath

in itself anguisch and sonve. The spices of en-
vye ben these. Ther is first sorwe of other
mennes goodnes and of her prosperite' ; and
prosperite is kyndely matier of joye; thanne is

envye a synne agaj-ns kynde. The secounde
spice of envye is joye of other mennes harm;
and that is proprely lik to the devyl, that ever
rejoyeth him of mennes harm. Of these tuo
spices cometh bacbityng; and this synne of bak-
bytyng or detraccioun hath certein spices, as
thus : som man praiseth his neighebor bv a
wickid entent, for he makith alway a wick id

knotte atte last ende ; alway he makith a but
at the last ende, that is thing of more blame,
than worth is al the praysing. The secounde
spice is, that if a man be good, and doth or saith
a thing to good entent, the bacbiter wol torne al

thilke goodnes up-so-doun to his schrewed entent.
The thridde is to amenuse the bounte of his
neighebor. The ferthe spiece of bakbytyng is

this, that if men speke goodnes of a man, than
\\[\ the bakbiter seyn, " Parfay, yit such a man
is bet than he;" in dispraysynge of him that men
praise. The fifte spice is this, for to consente
gladly and herken gladly to the harm that men
speke of other folk. This synne is ful gret, and
ay encresith after thentent of the bakbiter.
After bakbytyng cometh grucching or mur-
muracioun, and som tyme it springith of impa-
cience'^ agayns God, and somtyme agains man.
Agayns God is it whan a man grucchith agayn
the P3"ne of helle, or agayns poverte, or of losse

of catel, or agayns reyn or tempest, or elles

grucchith that schrewes han prosperite, or ellis

that goode men han adversite; and alle these
thinges schulde men sufFre paciently, for thay
come by rightful juggement and ordinaunce of
God. Som tyme cometh grucching of avarice
as Judas grucched agens the Maudeleyn, whar.
sche anoynted the hed of oure Lord Jhesu Crist
with hir precious oynement. This maner mur-
mur is swich as whan man grucchith of goodnes
that himself doth, or that other folk doon of here
o-s\-ne catel. Som tyme cometh murmur of pride,
as whan SjTUon the Pharise grucchid agayn the
iMaudeleyn, whan sche approchid to Jhesu Crist
and wepte at his feet for hir synnes ; and som-
L^-me it sourdith of envye, whan men discoveren
a mannes harm that was prive, or bereth him on
bond thing that is fals. Murmuryng eek is ofte
among servauntz, that grucchen whan here sove-
rayns bidden hem to doon leeful thinges; and
for as moche as thay dar nought openly with-
stonde the comaundementz of here soverayns,
yit wol thay sayn harm and grucche and mur-
mure prively for verray despit; whiche wordes
men clepe the develes Pater noster, though so
be that the devel hadde never Pater noster, but
that lewed men caUe it so. Som tjTne it cometh
of ire of prive hate, that norischeth rancour in

herte, as after-ward I schal declare. Thanne
cometh eek bitternes of herte, thcrugh which
bittemesse every good deede of his neighebore
semeth to him bitter and unsavery. But thanne
cometh discord that unbjTideth alle maner of
frendschipe. Thanne cometh scornynge of his

neighebor, al do he never so wel. Thanne
cometh accusyng, as whan man seketh occasioun

'8 impacience. The Harl. lis. reads irtsapiens.
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to annoyen his ncighebore, which that is Ilk the

craft of the devel,"that waytith both night and

day to accuse us allc. Thannc cometh malignite,

thurgh which a man annoyeth his neighebor

prively if he may, and if he may not, algate his

^vikkid wille schal nought wante, as for to brenne

his hous prively, or empoysone him, or sleen his

bestis prively, and semblable thinges.

liemedium contra invidiam.

Now wol I speke of the remedies agayns tnise

foule things and this foide synne of envye. First

is the love of God principal, and lovyngo of his

neighebor as himself; sothely that oon ne may
nought ben withoute that other. And truste wel,

that in the name ofthy neighebour thou schalt un-
derstonde the name of thy brother ; for certes alle

we have oon fader fleisschly, and oon mooder,
that is to sain, Adam and Eva; and eek oon
fader spirituel, and that is God of heven. Thy
neighebor artow holden for to love, and wilne

him al godenesse, and therfore saith God, love

thy neighebor as thyself; that is to sayn, bothe

to savacioun of Kf and of soule. And moreover
thou schalt love him in word, and in benigne

amonestyng and chastising, and comforte him in

his annoyes, and pra3'e for him with al thin

herte. And in dede thou schalt love him in

such wise that thou schalt do to him in charite,

as thou woldist it were doon to thin oughne per-

sone ; and therfore thou schalt doon him noon
harme in wikked word, ne damage him in his

body, ne in his catel, ne in his soule, by wicked
entising of ensample. Thou schalt nought da-

siren his wif, ne noone of his thinges. Under-
stonde eek that in the name ofneighebor is com-
prehendid his enemy; certes man schal love his

enemy by the comaundement of God, and sothly

thy frend schalt thou love in God. I sayde thin

enemy schaltow love for Goddes sake, by his

comaundement ; for if it were resoun that man
schulde hate his enemy, for sothe God nolde

nought receyve us to his love that ben his ene-

myes. Agains thre maner of wronges that his

enemy doth to him, he schal do thre things, as

thus : agayns hate and rancour of herte, he
schal love him in herte; agayns chyd^'ng and
wicked wordes, he schal pray for his enemye

;

agains wikked dede of his enemy, he schal doon
him bounte. For Crist saith, loveth 3'oure ene-

myes, and prayeth for hem that speke you
harme, and for hem that yow chacen and pur-

sewen; and doth bounte to hem that yow haten.

Lo, thus comaundeth us cure Lord Jhesu Crist

to do to oure enemyes ; for sothely nature driveth

us to love oure frendes, and parfay oure enemyes
han more neede to love than oure frendes. For
sothely to hem that more neede have, certis to

hem schul men do goodnes. And certis in thilke

dede have we remembraunce ofthe loveofJhesu
Crist that dyed for his enemj's. And in als

nioche as thilke love is more grevous to par-

forme, so moche is the more gret remedye and
meryt, and therfore the lovyng of oure enemy
liath confoundid the venyra of the devel; for

right as the devel is confoundid by humilite,

right so is he woundid to the deth by love of

oure enemy. Certes thanne is love the medi-

cine that castith out the venym of envye fro

mannes hert. The spices of this part schuln b«

more largely declared in here chapitres fol-

wynge.

De ira.

After env3'e wol I descryven the synne of ire;

for sothely who so hath env3'e upon his neighe-

bor, anoon he wol comunly fynde him a matiere

of wraththe in word or in dede aga3'ns him to

whom he hath envie. And as wel cometh ire of

pride as of env3'e, for sothly he that is proud
or env3'ous is lightly wroth. This S3mne of ire,

after the descryvyng of seint Austyn, is wikked
wille to ben avengid by woi"d or by dede. Ire,

after the philosofer, is the fervent blood of man
i-quiked in his hert, thurgh which he Molde
harm to him that him hatith ; for certes the hert

of man by eschawf3'ng and moev3-ng of his blood

waxith so trouble, that he is out of alle jugge-
ments of resoun. But ye schal understonde that

ire is in tuo maneres, that oon of hern is good,

that other is wikked. The goode ire is by jalousy

of goodnesse, thurgh which a man is wroth with
^vikkidnes and agayn wikkednesse. And ther-

fore saith a wise man, that ire is bet than play.

This ire is with deboneirte, and it is wroth with-

out bitternes; not wroth with the man, but wroth
with the mysdedes of the man ; as saith the pro-

phet David, Irascinmii, et nolite peccare, etc. Now
understonde that wikked ire is in tuo maners,
that is to sa3-n, sodeyn ire or hastif ire withoute

av3^sement and consenting of resoun; the me-
n3mge and the sentence of this is, that the resoun
of a man ne consentith not to thilke sodein ire,

and thanne is it venial. Another ire is ful wicked,

that cometh of felony of herte, avysed and east

biforn, with wickid wille to do vengeaunce, and
therto his resoun consentith; and sothel3- this is

deedly synne. This ire is so displesaunt to God,
that it troublith his hous, and chaceth the holj-

Gost out of mannes soule, and wastith and de

stroyeth that liknes of God, that is to sa3-, the

vertu that is in mannes soule, and put in him
the likenes of the devel, and b3-nymeth the man
fro God that is his rightful lord. This ire is a

ful greet plesaunce to the devel, for it is the develes

forna3-s that is eschaufid with the fu3'r of helle.

For certes right so as fu3-r is more mighty to

destro3'e erthel3' thinges, than en3' other element,

right so ire is mighty to destro3'e alle spirituel

thinges. Loke how that fu3'r of smale gledis,

that ben almost dede under asshen, wolden
quiken aga3rn whan thay ben touched with brim-

stone, right so ire wol evermore qu3-ken agayn
whan it is touched b3' pride that is covered in

mannes herte. For certes m3'r ma3' nought come
out of no thing, but if it were first in the same
thinge naturell3''; as fu3T is drawe out of flintes

with steel Right so as pride is often t3'me

mater of ire, right so is rancour norice and
ke.per of ire. Ther is a maner tree, as saith

seint Isidor, that whan men inaken fu3'r of thilke

tree, and cover the colis with asshen, sothly the

fu3^r of it wol lasten al a 3-er or more ; and right

so fareth it of rancour, whan it oones is con-
ceyved in the hertis of som men, certein it wol
lasten fro oon Estren day until another Ester
da3% and more. But certis thilke man is ful fer

from the mercy of God al thilke while.
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In this forsaide develes fornays ther forgen

thre schrewcs; pride, that ay blowith and en-

cresith the fuyr by chidyng and wickid wordis;

thanne stont envye, and holdeth the hoote iren

upon the hort of man, with a paire of longe

tonges of rancour; and thanne stont the sinne of

contumelie or strif and cheste, and baterith and

forgeth by vileyns reprevynges. Certes this

cursed synne annoyeth bothe to the man himsilf,

and eek to his neighebor. For sothely ahnost al

the harm that eny man doth to his neighebour

Cometh thurgh wraththe. For certis, outrageous

wraththe doth al that ever the devyl him co-

maundeth ; for he ne spareth neyther for our

Lord Jhesu Crist, ne his moodir; and in his out-

rageous anger and ire, alias! ful many oon at

that tyrae felith in his herte ful vvikkedly, bothe

of Crist, and eek of aUe his halwes. Is nat this

a cursed vice? Yis, certis. It bynymeth fro

man his witte and his resoun, and al his debo-

neire lyf spirituel, that scholde kepen his soule.

Certes it bynymeth eek Goddis dewe lordschipe

(and that is mannes soule) and the love of his

neighebor; itsti'yvetheek alday agajTis trouthe;

it reveth him eek the quiete of his hert, and sub-

vertith his herte and his soule.

Of ire Cometh these stynkynge engendrures;

first, hate, that is old wraththe; discord, thurgh

which a man forsakith his olde frend that he

hath loved ful longe ; and thanne cometh werre,

and every maner of wronge that man doth to his

neighebor in body or in catel. Of this cursed

synne of ire cometh eek manslaughter. And
understonde wel that homicidie (that is, man-
slaughter) is in divers wise. Som maner of ho-

micidie is spirituel, and som is bodily. Spirituel

manslaughter is in sixe thinges. First, by hate,

as salth seint Johan, he that hateth his brother,

is an homicide. Homicide is eek by bakbytyng,

of whiche bakbiters saith Salomon, that thay have

twaye swerdes with whiche thay slen here

neighebors; for sothely as wikke is to bynyme
his good name as his lif. Homicidy is eek in

gevyng of wikkid counseil by fraude, as for to

geve counseil to areyse wicked and wrongful

custumes and tallages; of whiche saith Salomon,

a leoun roryng and here hungry ben like to the

cruel lordschipes, in withholdyng or abrigging

of the schipe or the hyre or the wages of ser-

vauntes, or ellis in usure, or in withdrawyng of

almes of pore folk. For whiche the wise man
saith, feedifh him that almost dyeth for hunger,

for sothely but if thou feede him fhou slest him.

And eek these ben dedly synnes. Bodily man-
slaughter is, whan thou sleest him with thy

tonge in other manere, as whan thou comaundist

to slen a man, or elles givest counseil to slee a

man. Manslaughter in dede is in foure maneres.

That oon is by lawe, right as a justice dampnith
him that is coupable to the deth; but let the jus-

tice be war that he do it rightfully, and that he

do it nought for delit to spille blood, but for kep-

ing of rightwisnes. Another homicidy is doon
for necessite, as whan a man sleth another him
defendaunt, and that he ne may noon other wise

eschape fro his owen deth; but certeynly, if he

may escape withoute slaughter of his adversarie,

and sleth him, he doth synne, and he schal here

penaunce as for dedly synne, Eek if a man by

caas or adventure schete an arwe or cast a stoon

with which he sleth a man, he is an homicide
Eke if a womman by negligence overlye hir child

in hir sleping, it is homicide and deedly synne.

Eke whan man distourbith concepcioun of a

child, and makith a womman outher bareyn by
drinke of venenous herbis, thurgh whiche sche

may nought conceyve, or sleth hir child by
drynkes, or elles putteth certeyn material thinges

in liir secre place to slee the child, or elles doth
unkyndely synne, by which man, or womman,
schedith here nature in manne or in place ther

as the child may nought be conceyved; or ellis

if a womman have conceyved, and hurt hirself,

and sleth the child, yit is it homycidie. What
say we eek of wommen that mordren here chil-

dren for drede of worldly schame? Certes, it is

an horrible homicidy. Eek if a man approche
to a womman by desir of leccherj^ thurgh the

which the child is perischt ; or elles smitith a

womman wytyngly, thurgh which sche sleeth

hir child ; alle these ben homicides, and horrible

dedly synnes. Yit cometh ther of ire many mo
synnes, as wel in word, as in werk and thought;

as he that arettith upon God, and blamith God
of thing of which he is himself gulty, or despis-

ith God and alle his halwes, as doon these cursed

hasardours in divers cuntrees. This cursed synne
don thay, whan thay felen in here herte ful wick-

idly of God and his halwes. Also whan thay

treten unreverently the sacrament of the auter,

thilke synne is so gret, that unnethe may it be

relessed, but that the mercy of God passith alle

his werkes, and is so gret and so benigne. Thanne
cometh of ire attry anger, whan a man is scharply

amonested in his schrifte to forlete synne, thanne

wol he be angry, and answere hokerly and an-

grily, to defenden or excusen his synne by un-

stedefastnesse of his fleisch ; or elles he dede it

to holde companye with his felawes ; or ellis he
saith the fend entised him ; or elles he dide it for

his youthe ; or ellis his complexioun is so corra-

geous that he may not forbere ; or ellis it is des-

teny, as he saith, unto a certeyn age ; or elles he
saith it cometh him of gentilesce of his auncetrie,

and semblable thinges. Alle these maner of folk

so wrappen hem in here synnes, that thay wol
nought deliver hemself. I'or sothely, no wight
that excuseth him wilfully of his synne, may
nought be delivered of his synne, til that he
mekely biknoweth his synne. After this thanne
cometh sweryng, that is expres agayns the co-

maundementz of God ; and this bifallith often of

angir and of ire. God saith, thou schalt not

take the name of thy Lord God in vayn or in

yuil. Also, oure Lord Jhesu Crist saith by
the word of seint Mathew, ne schal ye not

swere in alle manere, neither by heven, for it

is Goddes trone, ne by the eorthe, for it is the

benche of his feet, ne by Jerusalem, for it is the

cite of a gret king, ne by thin heed, for thou
may nought make an her whit ne blak; but say-

eth, b}'^ youre word, ye, ye, and nay, nay; and
what it is more, it is of evel. Thus saith Jhesu
Crist. For Cristes sake, swereth not so synfully,

in dismembring of Crist, by soule, herte, boones,

and body ; for certes it semeth, that ye thenke

that cursed Jewes ne dismembrit nought y-nough
the precious persone of Crist, but ye dismembre
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him more. And if so be that the lawe compelle

yow to swere, thanne reule yow after the lawe oi

God in youre swering, as saith Jeremie, c°. iiij°.

Thou schalt kepe thre condiciouns, thou schah

swere in trouthe, in doom, and in rightwisnes.

This is to sayn, thou schalt swere soth ; for every

lesyng is agayns Crist ; for Crist is verray trouthe.

And think wel this, that every gret swerer, not

compellid lawfully to swere, the wounde'^ schal

not depart fro hi's hous, whil he useth such un-

leful s-(\eringe. Thou schalt eek swere in doom,

whan thou art constreigned by thy domesman
to -natnesse the trouthe. Eek thou schalt not

swere for envj'e, ne for favour, ne formeede, but

oonly for rightwisnesse. and for declaring of it to

the worschip of God, and helping of thin even

cristen. And therfore every man that takith

Goddes name in ydil, or falsly swerith with his

mouth, or elles takith on him the name of Crist,

and callith himself a cristen man, and lyveth

agaj-n Cristes Ip'vng and his teching, alle thay

take Goddes name in ydel. Loke eek what saith

seint Peter, Act. c°. iiij". Aon est aliiid nomen sub

ccelo, etc. ; There is noon other name, saith seint

Peter, under heven ne geven to noon men, in

which thay mowe be saved, that is to sayn, but

in the name of Jhesu Crist. Tak heede eek how
precious is the name of Crist, as saith seint Poule,

ad Philippenses if. In nomine Jhesu, etc. that in

the name of Jhesu every kne of hevenly crea-

tures, or erthely, or of lielle, schulde bowe; for

it is so heigh and so worschipfal, that the cursed

feend in helle schulde tremble to heeren it nemp-

ned. Thanne semeth it, that men that sweren so

horribly by his blessed name, that thay despise it

more boldely=° than dede the cursed Jewes, or elles

the devel, that tremblith whan he heerith his name.

Now certis, sith that swering (but if it be law-

fully doon) is so heihly defendid, moche wors is

forswering falsely, and yit needeles.

What say we eek of hem that delitcn hem
in swering, and holden it a gentery or manly

dede to swere grete othis? And what of hem
that of verray usage ne cessen nought to swere

grete othis, al be the cause not worth a strawe?

Certes this is horrible synne. Sweryng sodeynly

without avysement is eek a gret synne. But let

us now go to thilke horrible sweryng of adjura-

cioun and conjuracioims, as doon these false en-

chauntours or nigromauciens in bacines ful of

water, or in a bright swerd, in a cercle,-' or in a

fuyr, or in the schulder bon of a scheep ; I can

not sayn, but that thay doon cursedly and damp-
nably agains Crist, and the faith of holy chirche.

What say we of hem that bilieven on divi-

nailes, as by flight or by nois of briddes or of

bestes, or by sort, by geomancie, by dremes, by
chirkyng of dcres or crakking of bowses, by
gnaw}-ng of rattis, and such maner WTecchidncs ?

Certis, al this thing is defended by God and holy

chirche, for whiche thay ben accursed, til thay

come to amendement, that on such filthe bisetten

here bileeve. Charmes for woundes or malady

of men or of bestes, if thay take eny effect, it

may be peradventure that God suffreth it, for

" wonnde. Tyrwhitt reads ptaye; the llarl. Ms. reads

uonder.
*> boldely. The Harl. Ms. reads lodijly.

*' eerde. The Harl. Ms. reads in a churchi.

folk schulde geve the more faith and reverence

to his name.
Now wol I speke of lesynge, whiche generally

is fals signifiaunce of word, in entent to descey-

ven his even cristen. Som lesyng is, of whiche
ther Cometh noon avauntage to noon wight; and
som lesyng torneth to the ease or profit of som
man, and to damage of another man. Another
lesyng is, for to save his lif or his catel. Another
lesyng cometh of delit for to lye, in which delit

thay wol forge a long tale, and paynte it with alle

circumstaunces, wher as the ground of the tale is

fals. Som les}Tig cometh, for he wolde susteyne
his word. Som lesyng cometh of recheles'nes

withoute avisement, and semblable thinges.

Lat us now touche the vice of flaterie, which
cometh not gladly, but for drede, or for coveitise.

Flaterie is generally wrongful preysiug. Ela-
terers ben the develes norices, that norisshen his

children with mylk of losingerie. For sothe Sa-
lomon saith, that flaterie is worse than detrac-
cioun;forsom tyme detraccioun makith an haw-
teyn man be the more humble, for he dredith
detraccioun, but certes flaterie makith a man to
enhaunsen his hert and his countenaunce. Fla-
tcrers ben the develes enchauntours, for thay
make man to wene of himself that he is like to
that he is nought like. Thay ben like Judas,
that bitraied God; and thise flaterers bitrayen a
man to selle him to his enemy, that is the devel.
Flaterers ben the develes chapeleyns, that singen
ay Placebo. I rekene flaterie in the vices of ire;

for ofte tyme if oon man be -RTOth with another,
thanne wol he flatere som man, to mayntene him
in his querel.

Speke we now of such cursyng as cometh of
irons hert. Malisoun generally may be said
every maner power of harm; such curs^Tig bi-

reveLh man fro the regne of God, as saith seint

Poule. And ofte tyme such cursyng wrongfidly
retourneth agaj-n to hym that curseth, as a bird
retourneth agayn to his owne nest. And over
alle thinges men oughten eschewe to cursen here
oughne children, and give to the devel here en-
gendrure, as ferforth as in hem is; certis it is

gret peril and gret synne.

Let us thanne speke of chydynge and re-
proche, whiche that ben ful grete woundes in
mannes hert, for they unsewe the semes of
frendschipe in mannes herte ; for certis, un-
nethe may a man plainly ben accordid with him
that him openly revyled, reproved, and dis-

claundrid; this is a ful grisly synne, as Crist
saith in the Gospel. And takith keep now,
that he that reproveth his neighebor, outher he
reproveth him by som harm of peyne. that he
hath upon his body, as mesel, croked harlot; or
by som synne that he doth. Now if he repreve
him by harm of peyne, thanne tornith the re-
proef to Jhesu Crist; for peyne is sent by the
rightwis sonde of God, and by his suftraunce, be
it meselrie, or many other maladies;-- and if he
repreve him uncharitably of sjTine, as, thou ho-
lour, thou dronkelewe harlot, and so forth, thanne
aperteyneth that to the rejoysing of the devel,

that ever hath joye that men doon sj-nne. And
certis, chidyng may nought come but out of a
vileins herte, for after the abundaunce of the
" mant/ other maladies. Tyrwhitt reads maime, or maladit
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herte speketh the mouth ful ofte. And j-e schal
j

understondc, that loke by any 'vvay, whan any
]

man schal chastise another, that he be war fro
I

chidj-ng or reprevyng; for trewely, but he be war,
|

he may fill lightly quiken the fuyr of anger and
of wraththo, which that he schulde quenchen;

and peraventure sleth, that he might« chaste with

benignite. For, as sayth Salomon, the amiable

tonge is the tree of lif ; that is to sayn, of life

espiritueL And sothelj', a dislave tonge sleth

the spirit of him that reprevetsh, and also of him
which is reprt'ved. Lo, what saith seint Augus-
tyn, there is no thing so lik the fendes child, as

he that ofte chideth. Seint Poule seith eek, a

servaunt of God bihoveth nought to chi<le. And
though that chidyng be a vileins thing bitwixe

alle maner folk, yit is it certes more uncovenable

bitwix a man and his wif, for ther is never rest.

And therfore saith Salomon, an hous that is un-

covered in rayn and droppyng, and a chidyng
wyf, ben like. A man, that is in a dropping hous

in many partes, though he eschewe the dropping
in oon place, it droppeth on him in another place

;

so farith it by a chydinge wyf, but sche chide him
in oon place, sche wol chide him in another.

And therfore better is a morsel of bred with joye,

than an hous ful of delices with chyding, seith

Salomon. Seint Poul saith, o ye wommen, be ye

sugettis toyoure housbondes as bihovith in God;
and ye men, loveth youre wjtcs.

After-ward speke we of scornyng, which is a

wikked thing, and sinful, and namely whan he

scornith a man for his goode woi-kes ; for certes,

suche scorners faren lik the foule toode, that

may nought endure the soote smel of the vine

roote, whan it florischith. These scorners ben
partyng felawes with the devel, for thay han joye
whan the devel wynneth, and sorwe whan he

leseth. Thay ben adversaries of Jhesu Crist, for

thay haten that he loveth, that is to say, sava-

cioun of soule.

Speke we now of wikked counseil ; tor he that

wickid counseil giveth he is a tray tour, for he
deceyveth him that trusteth in him, ut Achitofel

ad Absolonem. But natheles, yet is his wikkid
counseil first agens himself. For, as saith the

wise man, every fals lyvjnig hath this proprete

in himself, that he that wil annoye another man,
he annoyeth first himself. And men schul un-

derstondc, that man schulde nought take his

counseil offals folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous

folk, nr of folk that loven specially to moche her

oughne profyt, ne in to moche worldly folk,

namely, in counselyng of mannes soule.

Now cometh the synne of hem that sowen and
maken discord amonges folk, which is a synne
that Crist hateth outrely; and no wondir is, for

God died for to make concord. And more
schame do thay to Crist, than dede thay that him
crucifiede. For God loveth bettre, that frend-

schipe be amonges folk, thanne he dide his owne
body, which that he gaf for unite. Therfore ben
thay likned to the devel, that ever ben aboute to

make discord.

Now comith the sinne of double tonge, suche

as speken faire biforn folk, and wikkedly bi-

hynde; or eUes thay make semblaunt as though
thay spelte of good entencioun, or eUis in game
and play, and yit thay speke in wikked entent.

Now Cometh the wreying of counseil, thurgh
which a man is defamed ; certes unnethe may he
restore that damage. Now cometh manace, that
is an open foly; for he that ofte manaceth, he
threttith more than he may parfourme ful ofte

tyme. Now cometh idel wordes, that is withoute
profyt of him that spekith the wordes, and eek
of him that herkeneth tho wordes ; or elles ydel
wordes ben tho that ben needeles, or ^\'ithouten

entent of naturel profyt. And al be it that ydil
wordes ben som tyme venial synne, yit schulde
men doute hem for we schuln give reken3'nge of
hem bifore God. Now comith j angeling, that
may nought be withoute synne; and, as saith Sa-
lomon, it is a signe of apert folie. And therfore

a philosophre said, whan men askid him how
men schulde plese the poeple, :ind he answerde,
do many goode werkes, and spek fewe jangeles.

After this cometh the synne of japers, that ben
the develes apes, for thay maken folk to laughen
at here japes orjaperie, as folk doon at the guudes
of an ape ; suche japes defendith seint Poule.
Loke how that vertuous and holy wordes con-
forten hem that travailen in the service of Crist,

right so conforten the vileins-^ wordes and knak-
kis and japeries hem that travayie in the service

of the devyl. These ben the synnes that Gometh
o/ ire, and of other synnes many mo.

Remedium contra iram.

Remedye agayns ire, is a vertue that men clepe

mansuetude, that is deboneirte; and eek another
vertue that men clepe pacience or sufferaunce.

Debonairete withdrawith and restreigneth the

stiringes and the moevjmges of mannys corrage
in his herte, in such manere, that thai ne skip

not out by anger ne by ire. Suft'raunce suft'rith

swetely al the annoyaunce and tlie wronges that

men doon to man out-ward. Seint Jerom saith

ihus of debonairte, that it doth noon harm to no
wight, ne saith ; ne for noon harm that men doon
ne sayn, he ne eschaufith nought agayns resoun.

This vertu comith som tyme of nature; for, as

saith the philosopher, man is a quik thing, by
nature debonaire, and tretable to goodnesse; but
whan debonairete is eniormod of grace, than is

it the more worth.
Pacience that is another remedie agains ire, is

a vertu that sufireth swetelj' every mannes good-
nes, and is not wroth for noon harm that is doon
to him. The philosopher saith, that pacience is-

thilke vertue that sutferith doboncirly alle the

outrages of adversite and every wickid word..

This vertue makith a man lik to God, and makith-

him Goddes oughne dere child, as saith Crist..

This vertu destroyeth thin enemy. And ther-

fore saith the wise man, if thou wolt venquisch

thin enemy lerne to suflfre. And thou schalt

understonde, that man suffrith foure maners of

grevaunces in out-ward thinges, agains whiche
he moot have fbure maners of pacience. The
firste grevaimce is of wicked wordes. Thilke

sufFred Jhesu Crist, withoute grucching, ful

paciently, whan the Jewes despised him and
reproved him ful ofte. Suffre thou therfore pa-

ciently, for the wise man saith, if thou strive

with a fool, though the fool be wroth, or though

23 vileins. The Harl. Ms. reads violent.
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ho laughhc, alj^te thou sehalt have no rest. That

other grevauncG out-ward is to have damage of

thi eatel Theragayn suffrod Crist ful paciently,

whan he was despoylid of al that he had in his

lif, and that nas but his clothis. The thridde

grevaunco is a man to have harm in his body.

'That suffred Crist ful paciently in al his passioun.

The forthe grevaunce is in outrageous labour in

werkis; wherfore I say, that folk that maken
here servauntz to travaile to grevously, or out

of tyme, as on haly dayes, sothely thay doon

greet synne. Hereagainst suffred Crist ful pa-

ciently, and taughte us pacience, whan he bar

upon his blisful schuldor the croys upon which

he schulde suffre despitous deth. Here may men
lerne to be pacient; for certes, nought oonly

cristen men ben pacient for the love of Jhesu

Crist, and for guerdoun of the blisfid life that is

pardurable, but the olde paynymes, that never

were cristen, comaundedin and useden the vertu

of pacience. A philosopher upon a tyme, that

wolde have bote his disciple for his grete trespas,

for which he was gretly amooved, and brought

a yerde to scourge the child, and whan the child

saugh the j'crde, he sayde to his maister, " what

thenke ye to do?" " I "wolde bete the," quod the

maister.' " for thi correccioun." " Forsothe," quod

the child, "ye oughte first correcte youresilf,

God for amendement of her synnes, and that lie

wolde graunte hem to rise out of here synnes.
Another estaat is thestate of grace, in which he
is holde to werkis of penitence; and certes, to
alle these thinges is accidie enemye and con-
trarie, for it loveth no busynes at al. Now cer-
tis, this foule synne accidie is eek a ful gret
enemy to the liflode of the body; for it hath no
purveaunce agens temporel necessite, for it for-
slowthith, and forsluggith, and destroyeth alle

goodes temporels by rechelesnes.
The ferthe thing is that accidie is like hem

that ben in the peyne of helle, bycause of her
slouthe and of her hevynes; for thay that ben
dampned, ben so bounde, that thay may nought
wel do ne wel thenke. Of accidie cometh fii-st,

that a man is annoyed and encombrid for to do
eny goodnes and makith that God hath abhomi-
uacioun of such accidie, as saith seint Johan.
Now Cometh slouthe, that wol suffre noon

hardnes ne no penaunce ; for sothely, slouthe is

so tendre and so delicat, as saith Salomon, that
he wol suffre noon hardnes ne penaunce, and
therfore he schendeth al that he doth. Agayns
this roten hertid synne of accidie and of slouthe
schulden men exercise hemselfto do goode werkos,
and manly and vertuously cacchin corrage wel
to doo, thinking that oure Lord Jhesu Crist

that han lost al youro pacience for the gilt of a quiteth every good dede, be it never so lyte,

child." " Forsothe," quod the maister al wepyng,
" thou saist soth; have thou the yerde, my deere

sone, and correcte me for myn impacience." Of
pacience cometh obedience, thurgh which a man
is obedient to Crist, and to alle hem to which

him oughte to be obedient in Crist. And under-

stonde wel, that obedience is parfyt, whan a man
doth gladly and hastily with good horte outrely

al thai; he scholde do. Obedience is generally

to parforme the doctrine of God, and of his sove-

raignes, to whiche him oughte to ben oiycissant in

alle rightwisnes.

De accidla.

After the s^'nne of envye and ire, uow wol I

speke of accidie; for envye blendith the hert

of a man, and ire trouhlith a man, and accidie

makith him hevy, thoughtful, and wrawe. Envye

and ii-e maken 'bitternes in herte, which bittei--

nesse is mooder of accidie, and bynimith the love

of alle goodnes; thanne is accidie the anguische

of a trouble hert. And seint Augustyn saith, it

is anaoye of goodnesse and annoye of harme.

Certes tnis is a dampnable synne, for it doth wrong

to Jhesu Crist, in as moche as it bynymeth the

service that we ought to do to Crist with alle

diligence, as saith Salomon; but accidie doth

noon such diligence. He doth alle thing with

anoy, and with wraweness,^'slaknes, and excu-

sacioun, and with ydelnes and unlust; for which

the book saith, accursed be he that doth the

service of God necligently. Thanne is accidie

enemy to every astaat of man. For certes thestat

of man is in thre maners ; either it is thestat of

innocence, as was thastate of Adam, hiforn that

he fel into synne, in which estate he is holdcn to

worche, as "in heiying and honouryng of God.

Another astat is thestate of sinful man; in which

estate men ben holden to labore in praying to

*' wraicenes. The Harl. Ms. reads draivtness.

Usage of labour is a ful greet thing; for it malath,
as saith seint Bernard, the laborer to have stronge
armes and harde synewes; and slouthe maketh
hem feble and tendre. Thanne cometh drede to
bygynne to werke eny goode deedes ; for certes,
who that is enclined to don synne,-'' him thinkith
it is so gret emprise for to undertake to doon
werkes of goodnes, and casteth in his herte that
the circumstaunces of goodnes ben so grevous
and so chargeaunt for to suffre, that he dare not
undertake to doon werkes of goodnes.^s as saith
seint Gregory.
Now cometh wanhope, that is, despair of the

mercy of God, that cometh som tyme of to moche
outrageous sorwe, and som tyme of to moche
drede, ymagynynge that he hatli do so moche
synne that it will not availe him, though he
wolde repent him, and f rsako synne ; thurgh
which despeir or drede, he abandounith al his
herte to alle maner synne, as seith seint Augus-
tin. Whiche dampnable synne, if ther it con-
tinue unto his lyves ende, it is cleped the synnyng
of the holy gost. This horrible synne is so pe-
rilous, that he that is despaired, ther is no felonye,
ne no synne, that he doutith for to do, as sohewed
wel by Judas. Certes, above alle synnes than
is this synne most displesant to Crist, and most
adversarie. Sothely, he that despeirith him, is

like the coward campioun recreaunt, that flieth'-^

withoute neede. Alias! alias! needeles is he re-
creaunt, and needeles despaired. Certes, the
mercy of God is ever redy to the penitent, and
is above alle his werkes. Alias ! can not a man
bythenk him on the Gospel of seint Luk, wheras

^* W!in that is enrMned to don synne. Tyrwhitt reads ke
Hint enclincth to sinne.
^ and castelh . . . werJies of goodnes. These words are

neither in the Harl. nor Lansd. Mss.
^ fiieth. So Tyrwhitt; the Harl. reads that seith re-

creaunt withoute neede. The reading of the Lansd. Ma. is
seithe creant.
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Crist saith, that as wel schal ther be joyo in

hevt'n upon a synf'ul man that cloth penitence,

as upon nynety and nyne that ben rightful men
that needen no ] enitcnce? Loke forther in the

same Gospel, the joye and the fest of the goode

man that had lost his sone, whan the sone with

repentaunco was torned to his fader. Can not

thay remembre eek that as saith seint Luk, xxiij°,

how tliat the thef that was hangid biside Jhesu

Crist, sayde, Lord, remembre of me, whan thou

comest into thy regne? For sothe sailh Crist,

to-day thou schalt be with me in paradis. Certis,

ther is noon so horrible synne of man, that it

ne may in his lif bo destroyed with penitence,

thorugh vertue of the passioun of the deth of

Crist. Alias! what ncedith it man thanne to be

despaired, sith that his mercy is so redy and

large? Aske and have. Thanne cometh somp-
nolence, that is, sluggy slumbring, which makith

a man ben hevy and dul in body and in soule,

and this synne cometh of slouthe; and certes,

the tyme that by way of resoun man schulde

nought slepe, that is by the morwe, but if ther

were cause resonable. Eor sothely the morwe
tyde is most coveuablo to a man to say his

prayei's, and for to thenk upon his God, and to

honoure God, and to geve almes to the pore that

first cometh in the name of Crist. Lo what saith

Salomon; who so wol by the morwe arise and

seeke me, scha! fynde me. Than cometh negli-

gence that rekkith of nothing. And how that ig-

noraunce be moder of alle harm, certis, necgli-

gence is the norice. Necligence doth no force,

whan he schal doon a thing, whethir he doo it wel

or baddely.

Of the remedy of these tuo synnes, as saith

the wise man, that he that dredith God, he

sparith nought to do that him ought to don;

ami he that lovith God, wol do diligence to plese

God by his werkis and abounde himself, with

alle his might, wel for to doon. Thanne comith

ydelnes, that is the gate of alle harmes. An
ydil man is like an hous that hath noone walles;

the develes may cntre on every syde or schete at

iiim at discovert by temptaciouns on every syde.

This ydelnes is the thurrok of alle wickid vileyns

thoughtes, and of alle jangles, tryfles, and of alle

ordure. Certes the heven is geven to hem that

wol laboure and nought to ydil folic. Eke David
saith, that thay ne ben not in the labour of men,

ne thay schul not be wiped with men, that is to

sain, in purgatorie. Certis thanne semeth it that

thay schal be tormentid with the devel in helle,

but if thay don penitence.

Thanne comith the synne that men clepe tar-

ditas, as whan a man is so latrede or tarying er

he wil torne to God; and certis, that is a gret

foly. He is like him that fallith into the diche,

and wol not arise. And this vice cometh of a

fals hope, that he thinkith he schal lyve longe;

but that hope fayleth full ofte.

Thanne comith laches, that is, he that when
he bigynneth any good werk, anoon he wol for-

lete it and stynte, as doon thay that han eny
wight to governe, and ne take of hem no more
keep anoon as thay fynde eny contrarie or eny

anoy. These ben the newe schepherdcs, that

leten her schep wityngely go renne to the wolf,

that is in the breres, or don no force of her

oughne governaunce. Of this cometh povert and
destruccioun, bothe of spirituel and of tempore!

thinges. Thanne cometh a maner coldenesso,

that freseth al the hert of man. Thanne cometh
undevocioun thurgh whicli a man is so blunt,

and as saith seint Bernard, he hath such a lan-

gour in soule, that ho may neyther rede ne synge
in holy chirche, ne heere ne thinke on devocioun

in holy chirche, ne trarayle with his hondes in

no good werk, that nys to him unsavory and al

apalled. Thanne waxith he slowe and slombry,

and soone wol he be wroth, and soone is enclined

to hate and to envye. Thanne cometh the s^Tine

of worldly sorwe such as is clepid tristitia, that

sleth man. as saith seint Poule. For certis such

sorwe werkith to the deth of the soule and of

the body also, for therof cometh, that a man is

anoyed of his oughne lif, which sorwe schorteth

fid ofte the lif of a man, or that his t}-me is come
by way of kynde.

liemedium contra accidiam.

Agains this hcrriblo synne of accidie, and the

braunches of the same, ther is a vertu that is

cleped fortitudo or strengthe, that is, an affec-

cioun thurgh which a man despiseth alle noyous

thinges. This vertu is so mighty and so vigu-

rous, that it dar withstonde mightily the devel,

and wisely kepe himself from perils that ben

wiched, and wrastil agains the assautes of the

devel ; for it enhaunsith and enforceth the soule,

right as accidie abatoth it and makith it feble;

for this fortitudo may endure with long suffe-

raunce the travailos that ben covenables. This

vertu hath many spices; the first is cleped mag-
nanimite, that is to sayn gret corrage. For
certis ther bihoveth gret corrage agains accidie,

lest that it ne swuhve not the soule by the synne

of sorwe, or destroye it by wanhope. This

vertu makith folk undertake harde and grevous

thinges by her owne wille, wilfully and reson-

ably. And for als moche as the devel fighteth

agaynst a man more by queyntise and by sleight

than by strengthe, therfore many a man schal

ageinstonde him by witto, and by resoun, and by
discrecioun. Thanne is ther the vert\i of faith,

and hope in God and in his seintes, to acheven'^^

and to accomplice the goode werkes, in the

whiche he purposith ferraely to continue. Thanne
cometh seurte' or sikernes, and that is whan a

man doutith no travaile in tyme comyng of good
werk that a man hath bygonne. Thanne cometh
magnificence, that is to say, whan a man doth

and performith grcte werkes of goodnesse that

he hath bygonne, and that is thend why that

men schulden do goode werkes. For in the ac-

complising of grete goode werkes lith the grete

guerdoun. Thanne is ther constaunce, that is

stablenes of corrage, and this schulde ben in

herte by stedefast faith, and in mouthe and in

berying", and in cheer, and in deede. Eek ther

ben mo special remedies agayns accidie, in dyvers

werkis, and in consideracioun of the peyne of

helle and of the joye of heven, and in the trust

of the hyhe grace of the holy gost, that wil geve

him might to parforme his good entent.

28 aclieven. The Ha 1. Ms. reads (o«sc/iewJ,wWcil«ippea«a

1 to be contrarj- to the sent*.
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De avaritta.

After accidie I wil speke of avarice, and of co-

veytise; of whiche synno saith seint Poule, that

the roote of alle eveles and harmes is coveytise

For sothely whan the hert of man is confoundid
in itselfand troublid, and that the soule hath lost

the comfort of God, thanne seekith he an ydel
solas of worldly thin;^e.s. Avarice, after the de
scripcioun of seint Austyn, is a likerousnes in

hert to have erthely thinges. Some other folk

sayn, that avai'ice is for to purchase many
erthely thinges, and no thing geve to hem that

han neede. And understonde, that avarice ne
stont not oonly in lond ne in catel, but som
tyme in science and in glorie, and eny maner-'
outrageous thinges is avarice. And the dif-

ference bytwixe avarice and coveytise is this:

coveitise is for to coveyte suche thinges as thou
hast not; and avarice is to withholde and kepe
suche thinges as thou hast, withoute rightful

neede. Sothely, this avarice is a synne that is

fill dampnable, for al holy \\Tit curseth it, and
spekith agayn that vice, for it doth wrong to

Jhesu Crist; for it bireveth him the love that

men to him owen, and turnith it bakward agaj'ns

al resoun, and makith that the avarous man hath
more hope in his catel than in Jhesu Crist, and
doth more observaunce in keping of his tresour,

than he doth in the service of Jhesu Crist. And
therfore saith seint Poule, ad Eplies. that an
averousman is in the thraldom ofydolatrie.

What difference is ther bitwen an ydolaster

and an avarous man, but that an ydolaster per-

adventure hadde but a mawment or tuo, and the

avarous man hath manye? for certes, every flo-

roine in his coffre is his mawTuet. And certes,

the synne of mawTnetrie is the firste thing that

God defendith in the ten comaundementz, as

berith ^vitnes in Exod. cap. xx. Thou schalt have

perour, to defende hem in here right, but not to
robbe hem ne to reve hem. And therfore seith
Seneca, thi prudence schulde live benignelv with
thi thrallis. Thilke that thay clepe tliralles, ben
Goddes poeple ; for humble folk ben Cristcs
frendes ; thay ben contubernially with the Lord.
Thenk eek as of such seed as cherles springen
of such seed springe lordes ; as wel may the
cherl be saved as the lord. The same deth that
takith the cherl, such deth takith the lord.
Wherfore I rede, do right so with thi cherl as
thou woldist thi lord dide with the, if thou were
in his plyt. Every sinful man is a cherl as to
synne. I rede the certes, thou lord, that thou
werke in such a wise with thy cherles that thay
rather love the than drede the. I wot wel, ther
is degre above degre, as resoun is and skil, that
men don her devoir ther as it is dewe; but certes,
extorciouns, and despit of oure undirlinges, is

dampnable.
And forthermore understonde wel, that con-

querours or tyrauntes maken ful ofte thralles of
hem that born ben of als royal blood as ben thay
that hem conqueren. This name of thraldom''^
was never erst couth til Noe sayde that his sone
Chanaan schulde be thral of his'bretheren for his
synne. What say we thanne of hem that pylen
and doon extorciouns to holy chirche? Certis,
the swerdes that men geven first to a knight
whan he is newe dubbyd, signifieth faith, and
that he sch'ilde defende holy chirche, and not
robbe it ne pyle it; and who so doth is traitour
to Crist. And as seith seint Austin, thay ben
the develes wolves, that stranglen the scheep of
Jhesu Crist, and door wors than wolves; for
sothely, whan the wulf hath ful his wombe, he
stintith to strangle scheep; but sothly, the pi-
lours and the destroyers of the goodes of holy
chirche ne doon nought so, for thai stinte never

noone false goddes biforn me, ne thou schalt to pile. Now as I have sayd, sith so is, that

make to the no grave thing. Thus is he an I
synne was first cause of thraldom, thanne is it

averous man, that loveth his tresor toforn God
and an idolaster. Thurgh his cursed synne of
avarice and coveytise comen these harde lord-

sehipes, thui-gh whiche men ben destreyned by
talliages. custumes, and cariages, more than here
duete of resoun is; and elles take thay of here
bondemen amercimentes, whiche raighte more
resonably ben callid extorciouns than mercy-
mentis. Of whiche mersyments and raunsonyng
of bondemen, some lordes stywardes seyn, that

it is rightful, for as moche as a cherl hath no
temporel thing that it nys his lordes, as thay
sayn. But certes, thise lordeshipes doon wrong,
that bireven here bondemen thinges that thay
never gave hem. Augnstinus de Civitate Dei,
libra ix. Soth is the condicioun of thraldom, and
the firste cause of thraldom is sinne. Genes, v.

Thus may ye seen, that the gilt deserved thral-

dom, but not nature, ^^'herfore these lordes

sehulden nought to moche glorifie in here lord-

schipes, sith that by naturel condicioun thay ben
nought lordes of here thralles, but for thraldom
com first by the desert of synne. And forthcr-

over, ther as the lawe sayth, that temporel goodes
of bondefolk been the goodes of her lordes

; ye,

that is to understonde, the goodes of the em-
,

thus, that ilke tyme that al this world wa:
synne, thanne was al this world in thraldom,
and in subjeccioun; but certis, sith the tyme of
grace com, God ordej-ned that somme folk
schulde be more heigh in estaate and in degre,
and somme folkes more lowe, and that •rerich
schulde be served in here estate and in degree.
And therfore in somme contrees there thay beu
thralles, whan tha}' han turned hem to the faith,

thay make here thralles free out of thraldom.
And therfor certis the lord oweth to his man,
that the man ow'th to the lord. The pope call-

ith himself sen-aunt of servaunts of God. But
for as moche a£ thostaat of holy chirche ne might
not have ben, ne the commune profit might
nought have ben kepte, ne pees ne reste in
erthe, but if God had ordeyned som man of
heiher degre, and some men of lower, therfore
was soveraignte ordeyned to kepe. and to mayn-
tene, and defende her underlynges or her sub-
jectis in resoun, as ferforth as it lith in her power,
and not to destroye ne confounde hem. Wher-
fore I say, that thilke lordes that be like wolves,
that devouren the possessioun or the catel ot
pore folk wrongfully withoute mercy or mesure,
thaj- schul receyve by the same mesure that thay

eny maner. Tyrwhitt reads ir» every maner. "> thraldom. The Harl. Ms. reads cherld&m.
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ban mesured to pover folk the mercy of Jhesu

Crist, but if it be amendid. Now cometh deeeipt

bitwixe marchaunt and marchaimt. And thou

sehalt understonde that marchaundise is in tuo"

maneres, that oon is bodily, and that other is

gostly; that oon is honest and leful, and that

other is dishonest and unleful. Of thilke bodily

marchaundise that is honest and leful is this,

that ther as God hath ordeyned that a regne

or a cuntre is suffisaunt to himself, thanne is

it honest and leful that of the abundaunce of

this contre men helpe another cuntre that is

more needy; and therfore ther moote be mar-

chauntz to Ijringe fro that oon cuntre to that

other her merchaundise. That other mar-
chaundise, that men hauntyn with fraude, and

treccherie, and deeeipt, with lesynges and fals

Othis, is cursed and daiupnable. Espirituel mar-

chaundize is proprely symonie, that is, ententyf

desire to beye thing espirituel, that is, thing that

apperteynet'h to the seintuarie of God, and to the

cure of the soule. This desire, if so be that a

man do his diligence to parforme it, al be it that

his desir take noon effect, yit is it to him a dedly

synne ; and if he be ordrid, he is irreguler. Cer-

tis, symonye is clcped of Symon ]\Iagus, that wolde

han "bought for temporel catel the gifte that God
had given by the holy gost to seint Petir and to

thapostlis; and therfor understonde, that bothe

he that sellith and he that bieth thinges espiritu-

eles ben cleped symonials, be it by catel, be

it by procurement, or by fleisshly prayere of

his frendes, either fleisshly frendes or spirituel

frendos, fleisshly in tuo maneres, as by kynrede

or other frendes. Sothely, if tbay pray for him
that is not worthy and able, if he take the bene-

fice it is symonie; and if he be worthy and able,

it is non. That other maucr is, whan man, or

woman, prayen for folk to avaunce Iiem ( only for

wikkid fleisshly atfeccioun that thay have unto

the persone, and that is ful symonye. But certis,

iu service, for whiche men given thinges espiri-

tuels unto her servaimtes, it moste ben under-

stonde, that the service moste be honest, and ellis

not, and eek that it be withoute bargaynynge, and

that the persone be able. For, as saith seint Da-
mase, aUe the synnes of this world, at the reward

of this synne, is a thing of nought, for it is the

gretteste synne that may be after the synne of

Lucifer and of Antecrist; for by this synne God
forlesith the chirche and the soule, that he

bought with his precious blood, by hem that

geven chirches to hem that ben not digne, for

thay putten in theves, that stelen the soules of

Jhesu Crist, and destroyen his patrimoygne.

By suche undigne prestis and curates han lewed

men lasse reverence of the sacrament of holy

chirche; and suche geveres of chirches putten

out the children of Crist, and putten into the

chirche the develes oughne sone; thay sellen

soules that lambes schulde kepe to the wolf that

stranglith hem; and therfore schal thay never

have part of the pasture of lambes, that is, the

blisse of heven.

Now cometh hasardrie with his appertenaunce,

as tables and rafles, of whiche cometh deeeipt,

fals othis, chidynges, and aUe raveynes, blas-

3' tuo. The Harl. Ms. reads in many maneres, which
seems by the context to be wrong.

phemyng, and reneying of God and hate of his

neighebors, wast of goodes, mispending of tyme,
and som tyme manslaughter. Certes, hasardours
ne mowe not be withoute gret synne, whil thay
haunte that craft. Of avarice cometh eek lesyn-

ges, thefte, and fals witnesse and fals othes. And
ye schul undirstonde that those ben grete synnes,
and expresce agains the comaundementz of God,
as I have sayd. Pais witnesse is in word and eek
in dede ; as for to bireve thin ncighebor his good
name by thy fals witnessinge, or bireve him his

catel or his heritage by thy fals witnesse, whan
thou for ire, or for meede, or for envie, berest

fals witues, or accusist him, or cr..;usist him by
thy fals witnes, or ellis excusist thiself falsly.

Ware yow, questemongers and notaries. Certis,

for fals witnessynge was Susanna in ful gret
sorwe and peyne, and many another mo. The
synne of thefte is eek expresse agayns Goddes
hestis, and that in tuo maners, corporel and spi-

rituel; coi-porel, as for to take thy neighebours
catel agayns his wille, be it by force or by
sleight; be it by mette or by mesure; by stel-

ynge eek of fals enditemenis upon him; and
in bonvj-ng of thin neghebores catelle in entent

never to payc, and in semblable thinges. Espi-
rituel thefte is sacrilege, that is to sajn, hurtynge
of holy thinges, or of thing sacred to Crist. Sa-
crilege is in tuo maneres; that oon is by reasoun
of holy place, as chirches or chirchehawes ; for

whiche every vileins synne that men doon in

suche places may be clepid sacrilege, or every
violence in semblable place; that other maner is

as tho that withdrawen falsly the rentes and
rightes that longen to holy chirche; and gene-
rally, sacrilege is to reve holy thing fro holy
place, or unholy thing out of holy place, or holy
thing out of unholy place.

lieniedium contra avariciam.

Now schul ye understonde that the relevjmge
of avarice is misericorde and pite largely taken.
And men might axen, why that misericoi"d and
pite is relievyng of avarice ; certes, the avaricious

man schewiih no pite ne misericorde to the
needeful man. For he delitith him in the kep-
yng of his tresor, and nought in the rescowing
ne relievjTig of his even cristen. And therfore
speke I first of misericord. Thanne is miseri-
cord, as saith the philosopher, a vertu, by which
the corrage of a man is stired by the myseise of
him that is myseysed. Upon which misericorde
folwith pite, in parformyng of chariteable werkis
of mercie, helping and comforting him that is

misesed. And certes, these moeven men to the
misericord of Jhesu Crist, that gaf himself for

oure gult, and suffred deth for misericord, and
forgaf us oure original synne, and therby relessid

us fro peyne of heUe, and amenusid the peynes
of purgatorie by penitence, and geveth grace wel
to do, and at the laste the joye of heven. The
spices of misericorde ben for to love, and for to
give, and eek for to forgive and for to relesse,

and for to have pite' in herte, and compassioun of
the meschief of his even cristen, and eek chastize
ther as neede is. Another maner of remedye
agajTis avarice, is resonable largesse ; but sothely
here bihovith the consideracioun of the grace of
Jhesu Crist, and of the temporel goodes, and eek
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of the goodes perdurable that Crist gaf us, and
eek to have remembraunce of the deth that he
schal resceyve, he noot not whanne; and eke he
schal forgon al that he hath, save oonly that he
hath dispendid in goodc werkes.

But for als moche as some folk ben unreson-
able, men oughte to eschiewe foly-largesse, the

whiche men clopen M'ast. Certes, he that is fool,

large, he giveth nought his eatel, but he leseth

his catel. Sothely, what thing that he giveth fur

vaynglorie, as to mynstrals, and to folk for to

here his renouii in the world, he hath synne ther-

of, and noon almos; certes, he lesith foule his

goodes, that sekith with the gift of his good no
thing but synne. He is like to an hors that sek-

ith rather to drynke drovy watir, and trouble, than
for to drinke watir of the welle that is eleer.

And for as moche as thay give ther as thay
schuld not give, to hem appendith thilke mali-

soun that Crist schal give at the day of doom to

hem that schal be dampned.

De gula.

After avarice cometh glotonye, which is ex-
presse eke agayns the comaundement of God.
Gloten^-e is unresonable and desordeyned covey-

tise to ete and to drynke. This synne corruptid

al this world, as is wel schewed in the synne of

Adam and of Eva. Loke eek what saith seint

Poul of glotouns; many, saith he, gon, of whiche
I ha\-e ofte said to yow, and now I say it ^\'ep-

yng, that thay ben thenemyes of the cros of

Crist, of whiche thende is dclh, and of whiche
here wombe is here God and here glorie; in con-

fusioun of hem that so saveren erthely thinges.

He that is usaunt to this synne of glotonie, he ne
may no synne withstonde, he moste be in servage

of alle vices, for it is the develes horde, ther he

hideth him inne and resteth. This synne hath

many spices. The firste is dronkenes, that is

thorrible sepidture of mannes resouu ; and there-

fore whan man is dronken, he hath lost his re-

soun ; and this is dedly synne. But schortly, whan
that a man is not wont to strong drinke, and pera-

venture ne knowith not the strengthe of the drynk,
or hath feblesse in his heed, or hath travayled,

thurgh whiche he drynkith the more, and be
sodeynl}- caught with drynke, it is no dedly synne,

but venial. The secounde spice of glotenie is,

whan the spirit of a man wexith al trouble for

drunkenesse, and bireveth him his witte and his

discressioun. The thridde spice of glotouns is,

when a man devoureth his mete, and hath no
rightful manor of etyng. The fertho is, whan
thurgh the grete abundaunce of his mete, the

humiiurs in his body been distemprid. The fifte

is, forgetfulnes by to moche drinking, for which
a man somtyme forgetith by the morwe what he
dide at eve, or on the night bifore.

In other maner ben distinct the spices of glo-

tonye, after seint Gregory. The firste is, for to

ete or drynke byforc tyrae to ete. The secound
is, whan man giveth him to delicate mete or

drinke. The thridde is, whanne man takith to

moche thcrof over mesure. The ferthe is, curio-

site, with gret entent to make and apparaylc his

mete. The fi,fte is, for to ete to gredel}-. These
ben the fyve fyngres of the dcvcles hand, by
whiche he drawiPh folk to synne.

Remedium contra gulam.

Agayns glotonye the remedic is abstinence, as
saith Galien; but that hold I nought meritorie,
if he do it oonly for the hele of his body. Seint
Austyn wol that abstinence be don for vertu,

and with pacience. Abstinence, he saith, is litil

worth, but if a man have good wille therto, and
but it be enforced by pacience and by charite,

and that men doon it for Goddes sake, and in

hope to have the blisse of heven. The felawes
of abstinence ben attemperaunce, that holdith
the mene in alle thinges; eek schame, that es-

chiewith al dishoneste ; suffisaunce, that seeketh
noone riche metes ne drynkos, ne doth no force

of to outrageous apparaillyng of mete; mesure
also, that restreyneth byreson the di slave appe-
tit of etyng ; sobemes also, that restreyneth the
outrage of drinke; sparing also, that restreyneth
the delicat ese to sitte longe at mete, wherfore
som folk stonden of here owne wille to ete, be-
cause thev wol ete at lasse leysii-.

De lu.vuria.

After glotonye thanne cometh leccherie, for

these two synnes ben so ncih cosyns, that ofte

t3'me thay wol not departe. Unde Pauhts ad
Ephcs., nolite inehriari vino in quo est luxitria, etc.

God wot this synne is full displesaunt thing to

God, for he sayde himself. Do no leccherie. And
therfore he putte gret peyne agayn this synne.

For in the olde law, if a woraman thral were take

in this synne, sche scholde be bcten with staves

to the deth; and if sche were a gentilwomraan,

sche schulde be slayn with stoons; and if sche

were a bisschoppis dmi^hter, sche schulde be

brent by Goddis comaundement. Fortherover,

for the synne of leccherie God dreinte al the

world at the diluvie, and after that he brent

fyve citees with thonder layt, and sonk hem Into

helle.

Now let lis thanne speke of thilke stynkj-ng

synne of leccherie, that men clepen advoutr}-,

that is of weddid folk, that is to sajTi, if that oon
of hem be weddid, or elles bothe. Seint Johan
saith, that advouterers schuln be in helle in watir

brennyng offuyr and of brimston; in I'uyr for

the leccherie, in brimston for the stynk of her

ordure. Certis thebrekyng of this sacrament is

an horrible thing; it was makid of God himself

in Paradis, and ct)nfermed of Jhesu Crist, as wit-

nesseth seint !Mathew; a man schall lete fader

and mooder, and take him to his wif, and thay

schul ben two in oon Heisch. This sacrament

bitokcneth the knyttyng togider of Crist and of

hoi}' chirche. And nat oonly that God forbad

advotrie in dede, but eek he comaunded, that

thou scholdest not coveyte tliy neyhebors wif.

In this heste, scith seint Austyn, is forboden al

maner coveytise to do leccherie. Lo what soith

seint Mathew in the Gospel, that who so seth a

womman, to coveytise of his lust, he hath doon
lecchery with hir'in his herte. Here may ye se,

that nought oonly the dede of this synne is for-

boden, but eek the desir to do that synne. This

cursed synne annoyeth grevously hem that it

haunten ; and first to here soide, for he obligith

it to synne and lo pyne of the deth that is per-

durable; unto the body annoyeth it grevousU'



also, for it dreyeth him and wastith him, and

schent him, and of his blood he makith sacrifice to

the devel of helle ; it wastith eek his catel and his

substaunce. And certes, if that it be a foul thing

a man to waste his catel on wommen, yit is it a

fouler thing, whan that for such ordure wommen
dispende upon men here catel and here sub-

staunce. This synne, as saith the prophete,

byreveth man and womman her good fame and

al here honour, and it is ful pleasaunt to the

devel; for therby wynneth he the moste pray of

this world. And right as a marchaunt deliteth

him most in chaffare that he hath most avaunt-

age of, right so delitith the feend in this ordure.

This is the other bond of the devel, with fjTe

fj-ngres, to cacche the poeple to his vilonye. The
firste fynger is the foule lokyng of the foule wom-
man- and of the foule man, that sleth right as a

basiliskoc sleth folk by the venym of his sight

;

for the coveytise of eyen folwith the coveytise of

the herte. The secounde fynger is the vileynes

touchinge in wikkid manere. And therfore saith

Salomon, that who so touchith and handelith a

womman, he farith lik him that handelith the

scorpioun, that styngith and sodeinly sleeth

thurgh his envenemynge ; or as who so touchith

warm picche, it schent his fyngres. The thridde

is foule wordes, that farith lik fuyr, that right

anoon brenneth the herte. The ferthe is the

kissyng; and trewely he were a greet fool that

wolde kisse the mouth of a brennyng oven or

of a forneys; and more fooles ben thay that

kyssen in vilonye, for that mouth is the mouth
of hoUe; and namely thise olde dotard fooles

holours, yit wol thay kisse, and flikkere, and
besien hemself, though thay may nought do.*-'

Certis thay ben like to houndes; for an hound
whan he cometh to a roser, or by other bussches,

though he may nought pisse, yot wil he heve up
liis leg and make a countenaunce to pisse. And
for that many man weneth he may not sj-nne for

no hcorousnes that he doth with his wi?, certis

that oppinioun is fals; God wot a man may sle

himself with his owne knyf, and make himself

dronke of his oughne tonne. Certis, be it wif,

or child, or eny worldly thing, that he lovyth

biforn God, it is his maumet, and he is an ydo-
lastre. Man schulde love his wyf by discres-

cioun, paciently and attemperelly, and thanne
is sche as it wei'e his suster. The fyfte fynger

of the develes bond, is the stynkynge dede of

leccherie. Certes the fyve fyngres of glotonye

the devel put in the wombe of a man ; and his

fyve fyngres of lecchery bygripeth him by the

reynes, for to throwe him into the fourneys or

helle, there as they schuln have the fuyr and
the wormes that ever schal lasten, and wepyng
and wayling, and scharp hunger and thurst, and
grislines of develes, that schul al to-tere hem
withoute respit and withouten ende. Of lec-

cherie, as I sayde, sourdren divers spices: as

Ibrnicacioun, that is bitwen man and womman
that ben nought maried, and this is dedly synne,

and against nature. Al that is enemy and de-

struccioun to nature, is agayns nature. Par fay

*5 kisse . . . nought do. The Harl. Ms., supported by the
Lansd. Ms., reads kisse, though thay may nought do and
smater hem. Tlie reading in the text, Vi^hich is that of

Tyrwhitt, seems to me bettei'.

the resoun of a man tellith him wel that it is

dedly synne, for als moche as God forbad lec-

cherie. And seint Poule gevith hem that regne
that is due to no wight but hem that doon synne
dedly. Another synne of lecchery is, for to bi-

reve amaydenof hir maydenhode; for he that
so doth, certes he casteth a mayden out of the
heighest degre that is in the present lif, and
birevith hir thilke precious fruyt that the book
clepith the hundrid fruyt,— I can geve it noon
other name in Englisch, but in Latyn it is i-clepid

centesimus fructus (secundum Hieronymum contra
Jovinianum), Certes he that so doth, is cause
of many harmes and vilenyes, mo than eny man
can rekene; right as he som tyme is cause of
alle the damages that bestis doon in the feeld,

that brekith the hegge of the closure, thurgh
which he destroyeth that may not be restored;
for certes no more may maydenhode be restored,

than an arm, that is smyten fro the body, re-

tourne agayn to waxe; sche may have mercy,
this wot I wel, if sche have wille to do penitence,

but never schal it be but that sche nas corrupt.

And al be it so that I have spoke somwhat of

advoutre, yit is it good to speke ofmo perils that

longen to advoutre, for to eschicwe that foule

synne. Advoutrie, in LatjTi, is for to sayn, ap-

proaching of other mannes bed, thorugh the

which tho that whilom were oon fleisch, aban-
done here bodyes to other persones. Of this

synne, as saith the wise man, many harmes
Cometh thereof ; first, brekyug of faith ; and
certes faith is the keye of cristendom, and whan
that faith is broke and lorn, sothely cristendom
is lorn, and stont veyn and withouten fruyt.

This synne is eek a theef, for thefte is generally

to speke to reve a wight his thing agayns his

wille. Certis, this is the foulest thefte that may
be, whan a womman stelith hir body from hire

housbonde, and giveth it to hire holour to de-

foule hire, and stelith hir soule fro Crist, and
gevith it to the devel. This is a fouler thefte

than for to breke a chirche and stele chalises,

for these advouterers breke the temple of God
spirituelly, and stelen the vessel of grace, that

is the body and the soule ; for which Jhesu Crist

schal destroyen hem, as saith seint Poule. Sothely

of this thefte doubtyd gretly Joseph, whan that

his lordes wyf prayde him of vilonye, whan he
saide, " Lo, my lady, how my lord hath take to

me under my warde al that he hath in this world,

ne no thing of his power is oute of my power,

but oonly ye that ben his wyf; and how schuld

I do thanne this wikkidnes, and sjmne so hor-
ribly agayns God, and my Lord? God it for-

bede!" Alas! al to litel is such trouthe now
i-founde. The thridde harm is the filthe, thurgh
which thay breken the comaundement of God,
and defoule the auctour of here matrimony e, that

is Crist. Por certis, in so moche as the sacra-

ment of mariage is so noble and so digne, so

moche is it the gretter s_vnne for to breke it; for

God makid mariage in Paradis in thestat of in-

nocence, to multiplie mankynde to the ser\'ice of

God, and therfore is the brekyng therof the more
grevous, of which breking cometh fals heires

orte tymes, that wrongfully occupien mennes
heritage; and therfore wolde Crist putte hem out

of the regne of heven, that is heritage to good*
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folk. Of this brekinj^ cometh eek ofte tyme,

that folk iinwar wedden or synnen with her

kynrede ; and namely these harlottis, that haunt-

en bordels of these foule wonimen, that mowe be

likened to a comune gonge, whereas men purgen
her entrayles of her ordure. What say we eke

of putours, that lyven by the orrible synne of

putrie, and constreyne wj-mmen, ye, sorn tyme
his oughne wyf or his cliild, as don these baudes,

to yelde hem a certeyn rente of here bodily

putrie? certes, these ben cursede synnes. Un-
derstonde eek that avoutrie is set gladly in the

ten comnundemcnts bitwixe manslaughter and
thefte, for it is the grettest thefte that may be,

for it is thefte of body and soulc, and it is lik to

homicidie, for it kerveth a-tuo hem that first

were makid con fleisch. And therfore by the

olde lawe of God thay scholde be slayn, but na-

theles, by the lawe of Jhesu Crist, that is the

lawe of pite, whan he sayde to the womman that

was founde in advoutri, and schulde have ben

slayn with stoones aftir the wille of the Jewes,

as was her law, " Go," quod Jhesu Crist, " and
wilne no more to do synne;" sothely, the ven-

geance of avouterye is awardid to the pej'ne of

helie, but if he be destourbed by penitence. Yit

ben ther mo spices of this cursed synne, as whan
that con of hem is religious, or elhs bothe, or

for folk that beu entred into ordre, as sub-dekin,

or dekin, or prest, or hospitalers ; and ever the

higher that he be in ordre, the gretter is the

synne. The thinges that gretly aggreggith her

synne, is the brekyng of here avow of chastite,

whan thay resceyved the ordre ; and fortherover

is soth, that holy ordre is chefe of alle the tresor

of God, and is a special signe and mark of chas-

tite, to sehewe that thay ben joyned to chastite,

which that is the moste precious lif that is. And
eek these ordred folk ben specially tytled to God,
and of the special meyne of God; of whiche whan
thay don dedly synne, thay ben the special tray-

tours of God and of his poeple, for thay lyven of

the poeple to praye for the poeple, and whil thay

ben suche traytours here prayer avayleth not to

the poeple. Prestis ben aungels, as by the dignite

of here misterie ; but for soth seint Poul saith, that

Sathanas transformeth him in anaungel of light.

Sothely, the prest that hauntith dedly synne, he
may be likened to the aungel of derknes, trans-

formed into the aungel of light; and he semeth
aungel of light, but for sothe he is aungil of

derknes. Suche prestes ben the sones of Helie,

as schewith in the book of Kinges, that thay
were the sones of Belial, that is, the deveL Be-
/ial is to say, withoute juge, and so faren thay;

thay thynke hem fre, and han no juge, no more
than hath a fre bole, that takith which cow that

him liketh in the toun. So faren thay by worn-
men; for right as a fre bole is y-nough for al

a toun, right so is a wikked prest corrupcioun
y-nough for al a parisch, or for al a con tray.

These prestes, as saith the book, ne conne not

ministerethe mistery ofpresthode to the poeple,

ne God ne knowe thay not ; thay holde hem
nought apayed, as saith the book, of soden fleissh

that was to hem offred, but thay tooke by force

the fleissch that is raw. Certes, so these schrewes
holde hem not appaycd with rosted fleissh and
Bode fleissh, with whiche the poeple feeden hem

in gret reverence, but thay wil have raw fleisch

of folkes wyves and here doughtres. And certes,

these wommen that consenten to here harlotrie,

don gret wrong to Crist and to holy chirchc, and
to alle halwes, and to alle soules, for thay bireven
alle these hem that schulde worschipe Crist and
holy chirche and praye for cristen soules. And
therfore han suche prestis, and here lemmans
eeke that consenten to here leccherie, the maH-
soun of al the court cristian, til thay come to
amcndement. The thridde spice of advoutry is

som tyme bitn-ix a man and his wif, and that is,

whan thay take noon reward in her assembling
but only to the fleischly delit, as seith seint

.Jerom, and ne rekke of no thing but that thay
be assemblid bycause that they ben maried; al

is good y-nough as thinkith hem. But in suche
folk hath the devel power, as saith the aungel
Raphael to Thoby, for in here assemblyng, thay
putten Jhesu Crist out of her herte, and given
hemself to alle ordure. The ferthe spice is the
assemble of hem that ben of here kynrede, or of
hem that ben of oon affinite, or elles with hem
with whiche here fadres or here kynrede han
deled in the synne of leccherie ; this synne
makith hem like houndes, that taken noon heede
of kynrede. And certes, parenteal is in tuo
maneres, eyther gostly or fieisshly. Gostly, as
for to dele with her gossib; for right so as he
that engendrith a child, is his fleisshly fader,

right so is his godfader his fader espirituel; for
which a womman may in no laasse synne as-
semble with hir gossib, than with hire ouglme
tteischly fader or brother. The fifte spice is

thilke abhominable synne, of which that no man
unnethe oughte to speke ne write, natheles it is

openly rchersed in holy wryt. But though that
holy writ speke of horrible synne, certes holy
wi-it may not be defouled, no more than the
Sonne that schyneth on a dongehul.^^ Another
synne apperteneth to lecchery, that cometh in

sleping, and this synne cometh ofte to hem that
ben maydenes, and eek to hem that ben cor-
rupte; and this synne men clepen poUucioun,
that cometh in foure maners ; som tyme it cometh
of languisschynge of the body, for the humours
ben to ranke and to abundaunt in the body of

man; som tyme of infirmite, for feblenesse of the
vertu retentyf, as phisik niaketh mencioun ; and
som tyme for surfete of mete and drynke ; som
tyme of vileins thoughtes that ben enclosed in

mannes mynde whan he gothe to slepe, which
may not be withouten synne; for which man
must kepe him wisely, or elles may men synne
grevously.

Memedium contra luxuriam.

Now cometh the remedye agens leccher}-, and
that is generally chastite of wikkcdhede and con-
tinence that restrej'neth alle the disordeigne
moevynges that comen of fleischly talentes; and
ever the gretter meryt schal he han that most
restreyneth eschaufynges ofordure of this synne;
and this is in tuo maneres ; that is to sayn, chas-
tite of mariage, and chastite of widewhede. Now
schalt thou understonde, that matrimoigne is

leful assemblynge of man and womman, tha

•5 a dongeliul. The Lansd. Ms. reads en a mcxen, a»

fyiwhitt, cnthe mi/xene.
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rescej'ven by virtu of this sacrement the bond
thurgh which thay may not be dcpartid in al

here iif, that is to say, while thay lyven bothe.

This, as saith the boke, is a ful gret sacrement;

God makid it (as I have said) in Paradis, and

wolde himself be born in mariage; and for to

halwen mariage he was at the weddyng wheras

he turnede watir into w-yn, which w^as the firste

miracle that he wrought in erthe biforn his dis-

ciples. The trewe effect ofmariage clensith for-

nicacioun, and replenischith holy chirche of good

lynage, for that is the ende of mariage, and it

chauugith dedly synne into venyal synne bituixe

hem that ben weddid, and maketh the hertes al

one, as wel as the bodyes. This is verray mariage

that was first blessed by God, er that the s}-nne

bigan, whan naturel lawe w^as in his right poynt

in Paradis ; and it was ordeyned, that oon man
schulde have but oon womman, and oon womman
but oon man, as saith seint Augustyn, by many
resouns. Fii'st, for mariage is figured bitwixe

Crist and holy chirche; another is, for a man
is heed of a womman (algate by ordinaunce it

schulde be so); for if a womman had mo men
than oon, than schulde sche have mo hedes than

oon, and that were an horrible thing biforn God

;

and eek a womman mj-ghte nought please many
folk al at oones ; and also ther ne schulde never

be pees and rest among hem, for everich wolde

aske his oughne thing. And fortherover, no

man schidde knowe his oughne engendrure, ne

who schulde have his heritage, and the womman
scholde be the lasse loved fro the tyme that sche

were joyned to many men.
Now Cometh how that a man schulde here him

with his wif, and namely in tuo thinges, that is

to sayn, in sufferaunce and in reverence, and
that schewed Crist when he made first womman.
Eor he ne made hire not of the heed of Adam,
for sche schulde not to gret Jordschipe have ; for

ther as the womman hath the maistry, sche

makith to moche disaray; ther nedith noon en-

sample of this, the experience that we have day
by day oughte suffice. Also certes. God ne made
nought womman of the foot of Adam, for sche

ne scholde nought be holden to lowe, for sche

can not paciently suffre. But God made wom-
man of the ribbe of Adam, for womman schulde

be felawe unto man. Man schulde here him to

his wif in faith, in trouthe, and in love; as saith

seint Poule, that a man schulde love his wif, as

Crist loved holy chirche, that loved it so wel

that he deyed for it; so schulde a mar* for his

wv'f, if it were neede.

Xow how that a womman schulde b\; subject

to hir housbonde, that tellith seint Peter, iij° c°;

first in obedience. And eek, as saith the decre,

a womman that is a wif, as longe as sche is a

wif, sche hath noon auctorite' to swere ne to here

witnesse, without leve of hir housbonde, that is

hir lord; algato he schulde be so by resoun.

Sche schulde eek serve him in al honeste, and
ben attempre of hir array. I w-ot wel that thay
schulde sette here entent to please her house-
bondes, but nought by here queyntise of array.

Seint Jerom saith, that wyves that ben arrayed

in silk and m purpre, ne mowe nought clothe

hem in Jhesu Crist. Loke what saith saint Jo-
han eek in the same matier. Seint Gregori saith

eek, that no wight sekith precious clothing ne
array, but oonly for vejTiglorie to ben honoured
the more biforn the poeple. It is a gret folly, a
womman to have fair array out-ward, and hirsilf

to ben foul in-ward. A wyf schulde eek be me-
surable in lokyng, and in beryng, and in laughe-
ing, and discrete in alle hir wordes and hir dedes,
and above alle worldly thinges sche schulde love
hir housebonde with al hire herte, and to him to

be trewe of hir body ; so scholde an housebonde
eeke ben trewe to his wif ; for sith that al the
body is the housebondes, so schulde here herte
ben, or elles ther is bitwixe hem tuo, as in that,

no parfyt mariage. Thanne schal men under-
stonde, that for thre thinges a man and his wyf
mowe fleischly assemble. The firste is, in entent
of engendrure of children, to the service of God,
for certis that is the cause fj'ual of matrimoyne.
The secounde cause is, to yelden everych of hem
his dette unto other of his body; for neyther of
hem hath power of his oughne body. The thridde
is, for to eschiewe leccherie and vilenye. The
ferthe for sothe is dedly sjTine. As to the firste,

it is meritory; the secounde also, for, as saith

the decre, that sche hath merit of chastite, that
yeldith to hir housebonde the dette of hir body,
ye though it be agayn hir likyng and the lust of
hir hert. The thridde maner is venial synne;
and trewly, scarsly may eny of these be withoute
venial synne, for the corrupcioun and for the
delit. The ferthe maner is for to understonde,
as if thay assemble oonly for amorous love, and
for noon of the forsayde causes, but for to ac-
complise thilke brennynge delyt, thay rekke
never how ofte, sothely it is dedly synne; and
yit, with sorwe, some folk wole more peyne hem
for to doon, than to her appetit suffiseth.

The secounde maner of chastite is to ben a
clene w idewe, and to eschiewe the embrasjTiges
of men, and desiren the embrasynges of Jhesu
Crist These ben tho that han ben wjTes, and
han forgon here housebondes, and eek wommen
that han doon leccherie, and be relieved by peni-
tence. And certis, if that a w^yf couthe kepe hir
al chast, by licence of hir housebonde, so that
sche geve non occasioun that he agilt, it were to
hir a gi'et merit. Thise maner wjTnmen, that
obser^ea chastite, moste be clene in herte as wel
as in body, and in thought, and mesurable in
clothing and in countenaunce, abstinent in etyag
and drynkyng, in speche and in dede, and thanne
is sche the vessel or the boyst of the blessed
Magdaleyne, that fulfiUith holy chirche fid of
good odoiu-. The thridde maner of chastitd is

virginite', and it bihoveth that sche be holy ia
herte, and clene of body, and thanne is sche
spouse of Jhesu Crist, and sche is the Iif of
aungels ; sche is the preys3'ng of this world, and
she is as these martires in egalit^; sche hath in
hir that tongue may nought telle. Virginite bar
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and virgine was himselve.
Another remedy agayns leccherie is specially

to withdrawe suche thinges as given occasioun
to thilke vilonye; as is ease, and etyng, and
dr}aik}'ng ; for certes, whan the pot boylith
strongely, the beste remedye is to withdrawe
the fiiyr. Sleping eek longe in greet quiete is

also a greet norice imto leccherie.

Another remedye agayns leccherie is, that a
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man or a womman eschiewe the companye of
hem by whiche he doutith to be tempted; for al

be it so that the dede be withstonde, yit is ther
gret temptacioun. Sothely a whit wal, although
it brenne not fully by stikyng of a candel, yet is

the wal blak of the leyte. Ful ofte tyme I rode,
that no man truste in his oughne perfeeeioun,
but he be strenger than Sampson, or holiere than
Davj-d, or wiser than Salomon.
Now after that I have declared yow the seven

dedly synnes as lean, and some of here braunches,
and here remedyes, sothely, if I couthe, I wolde
telle yow the ten comaundementes, but so heigh
a doctrine I leve to divines. But natheles, I

hope to God thay ben touchid in this litil tretys
everich of hem alle.

Now for as moche as the secounde part of
penitence stant in confessioun of mouth, as I
bigan in the first chapitre, I say, seint Austyn
saith, synne is every word and every dede, and
al that men coveyten agayn the lawe of Jhesu
Crist ; and this is for to synne, in herte, in mouthe,
and in dede, by thy fyve wittis, that ben sight,

heeryng, smellyng, tastyng, or savoryng, or fe-

lyng. Now it is good to understonden the cir-

cumstaunees that aggreggen moche to every
synne. Thou schalt considre what thou art that
dost the synne, whethir that thou be mal or
femal, old other yong, gentil or thral, fre or ser-
Taunt, hool or seek, weddid or sengle, ordrid or
unordred, wys or fool, clerk or seculer ; if sche
be of thy kyn, bodily or gostly, or noon ; if eny
of thy kynrede have synned with hire or noon,
and many mo thinges.

That other circumstaunce is, whether it be
don in fornicacioun or in advoutry, or incest or
noon, or mayden or noon, in maner of homicide
or non, horrible grete synne or smale, and how
long thou hast continued in synne. The thridde
circumstaunce is the place wher thou hast don
synne, whether in other mennes houses, or in

thin owne, in feld, or in chirche, or in chirche-
hawe, in chirche dedicate, or noon. For if the
chirche were halowed, and man or womman
spillid his kynde within that place, by way of
synne or by wykked temptacioun, it is enterdited
til it be reconsiled by the bischop; and the pi-est

scholde be enterdyted that dede such a vilonye
to terme of al his lyf, and scholde no more synge
no masse ; and if he dede, he schulde do dedly
synne, at every tyme that he song masse. The
ferthe circumstaunce is, by which mediatours,
as by messagers, or for entysement, or for con-
sentement, to here companye with felawship ; for

many a wrecche, for to here companye, wol go
to the devel of helle. For thay that eggyn or
consentyn to the synne, ben parteneres of the
synne, and of the dampnacioun of the synnere.
The fyfte circumstaunce is, how many tymes
that he hath synned, if it be in his mynde, and
how ofte he hath falle. For he that ofte faUith
in synne, despiseth the mercy of God, and en-
cresceth hi& synne, and is unkynde to Crist, and
he waxith the more feble to withstonde synne,
and synneth the more lightly, and the latter

arrisith, and is the more eschiewe^^ to schrive
him, and namely to him that hath ben his con-

•• eaekiewe. TyxwLitt reads the more slow.

fessour. For whiche that folk, whan thay falle

agayn to here olde folies, ej'ther thay forletin
her confessours al utterly, or ellis thay departen
here schrifte in divers places; but sothely such
departed schrifte hath no mercy of God of his
synnes. The sixte circumstaunce is, why that a
man synneth, as by which temptacioun ; and if

himself procure thilke temptacioun, or by excit-
yng of other folk; or if he sjmne with a womman
by force or by hir owne assent; or if the womman
maugre hir heed hath ben enforced or noon, this

schal sche telle, and whether it were for covej'-

tise or for poverte, and if it was hire procuryng
or noon, and alle such maner barneys. The
seventhe circumstaunce is, in what maner he
hath don his synne, or how that sche hath suf-

fred that folk han doon to hire. The same schal
the man telle ploynly, ynih. alle the circum-
staunces, and whether he have synned with com-
mune bordeal womman or noon, or doon his
synne in holy tyme or noon, in fastyng tyme or
noon, or biforn his schrifte, or after his latter

schrifte, and hath peradventure broken therby
his penaunce enjoyned therfor, by whos help or
by whos counseil, by sorcery or by other crafte,

al moste be told. Alle these thinges, after thay
be grete or smale, engreggen the consciens of
a man. And eek the prest that is the jugge,
maj' the better ben avysed of his jugement in
givyng of thy penaunce, and that is after thy
contricioun. For understonde wel, that after

the tyme that a man hath defouled his baptisme
by synne, if he wol come to savacioun, ther is

noon other wey but penitence, and schrifte of
mouthe, and by satisfaccioun ; and namely by
tho tuo, if ther be a confessour to which he may
schryve him, and the thridde if h^ have lif to

parforme it.

Thanne schal men loke it and considre, that if

he wol make a trewe and a profitable confessioun,
ther moste be foure condiciouns. First, it moste
ben in sorweful bittemesse of herte, as saj-de the
king Ezechiel to God, I wol remembre me alle

the yeres of my lif in bitternes of myn hert.

This condicioun of bitternes hath fyve signes;

the first is, that confessioun moste be schame-
fast, not for to covere ne hyde his synne, but for

he hath agultid his God and defoulid his soule.

And herof saith seint Augustyn, the herte trem-
blith for schame of his synne, and for he hath
gret schamefastnes he is digne to have gret
mercy of God. Such was the confessioun of
the publican, that wolde nought heve up his

eyghen to heven, for he had ofifendid God of
heven; for which schamefastnes he had anon
the mercy of God. And therfore seith seint

Augustyn, that such schamefast folk ben next
forgevenes of remissioun. The secounde signe

is humilitt' of confessioun ; of which saith seint

Petre, humblith yow under the might of God;
the hond of God is myghty in confessioun, for

therby God forgiveth the thy synnes, for he
alone hath the power. And this humilite' schal
ben in herte, and in signe outward; for right as
ho hath humilite to God in his herte, right so

schulde he humble his body out-ward to the
prest, that sittith in Goddes place. For which
in no manere, sith that Crist is soverayn, and the
prest is his mcae andmediatour betwix Crist and



THE PERSONES TALE. 20S

the synnere, and the syimer is the lasse as by
way of resoun, thanne schulde nought the eon-

fessour sitte as lowe as the synnere, but the syn-

nere schulde knele biforn him or at his feet, but

if maladye distourbid it; for he schal take no

keep who sittith there, but in whos place tliat he

sitteth. A man that hath trespassed to a lord,

and Cometh for to axe him of mercy and to

maken his accord, and settith him doun anoon

by the lord, men wolde holde him outrageous,

and not worthy so soone for to have mercy ne

remissioun. The thridde signe is, that thy

schrifte schulde be ful of teeris, ifmen may wcpe;
and if he may not wepe with his bodilj' eyen, let

him wepe with his herte. Such was the con-

fessioun of seint Peter; for after that he hadde
forsake Jhesu Crist, he wente out and wepte ful

bitterly. The ferthe signe is, that he lette nought
for schame to schryve him and to schewen his

confessioun. Such was the confessioun of Mag-
daleyn, that spared for no schame of hem that

were at the feste to go to cure Lord Jhesu Crist

and byknowe to him hire synne. The fifte signe

is, that a man or a womman be obeisaunt to res-

ceyve the penaunce that him is enjoyned. i"or

certis Jhesu Crist for the gultes ot oon man was
obedient to his deth.

The other condicioun of verra/ confessioun is,

that it hastily be doon; for certes, if a man had
a dedly wounde, ever the lenger that he taried

to warisch himself, the more wolde it corrupte

and haste him to his deth, and eek the wounde
wolde be the worse to hele. And right so fareth

synne, that long tyme is in a man unschewed.
Certes a man oughte soone schewe his synne for

many causes; as for drede of deth, that cometh
sodeinly, and not certeyn what tyme it schal

come, or ben in what place; and eek the drecch-

yng of oon synne draweth another ; and eek the

lenger be tarieth, the farther is he from Crist.

And if he abyde unto his laste day, skarsly may
he schrive him or remembre him of his synnes,

or repente for the grevous malady of his deth.

And for as moche as he hath not in his lif herk-
ened Jhesu Crist, whan he hath spoken, he schal

crien to Jhesu Crist at his laste day, and scarsly

wol he herken him. And understonde that this

condicioun moste have foure thinges. First that

thy schrifte moste ben purvej'ed byforn, and
avysed, for wikked haste doth no profyt; and
that a man can schrj've him of his synnes, be it

of pride or of envye, and so forth aUe the spices

and the circumstaunces ; and that he have com-
prehendid in his mynde the nombre and the

gretnes of his synne, and how longe he hath
lyen in synne; and eek that he be contrit of his

sinnes, and in stedefast purpos (by the grace of

God) never eft to faUe in synne; and eek that

he drede and countrewayte himself, and that he
flee the occasiouns of synne, to whiche he is en-

clyned. Also that thou schalt schrive the of

alle thin synnes to oon man, and nat a parcel to

oon man, and a parcel to another man; that is,

understonde, in entent to parte thj^ confessioun

as for schame or drede, for it nys but strange-

lyng of thy soule. For certes, Jhesu Crist is

enterely al good, in him is noon iraperfeccioun,

and therfore outher he forgiveth al parfitely, or

eUes never a del. I say nought, if thou be as-

signed to thy penitencere for certein synne, that

thou art bounde to schewe him al the remenaunt
of thy synnes, of whiche thou hast ben schryven
of thy curate, but if it like the of thin humilite

;

this is no departyng of schrifte. Ne I lie say
not, there as I speke of divisioun of confessioun,

that if thou have licence to schryve the to a dis-

cret and to an honest prest, wher the likith, and
eek by the licence of thy curate, that thou ne
maist wel schrive the to him of alle thyn synnes;

but let no synne be byhinde untold as fer as thou
hast remembraunce. And whan thou schalt be
schrive of thi curate, telle him eeke al thy synne
that thou hast doon sith thou were last i-schryvne.

This is no wikkid entent of divisioun of schrifte.
j

Also thy verrey schrifte askith certeyn con-
j

diciouns. First, that thou schrive the by thy
i

fre wille, nought constreyned, ne for schame of

folk, ne for maladye, or such thing; for it is

resoun, that he that trespassith with his fre

wille, that by his fre wille he confesse his tres-

pas; and that noon other man schal telle his

synne but himself; ne he schal not nayte or

denye his synne, ne WTaththe him with the prest

for his amonestynge to lete synne. The secounde
condicioun is, that thy schrifte be laweful, that

is to sayn, that thou that schrivest the, and eek
the prest that herith thy confessioun, ben verrayly

in the feith of holy chirche, and that a man be
nought despaired of the mercy of Jhesu Crist, as

Caym or Judas. And eek a man moot accuse
himself of his owne trespas and not another ; but
he schal blame and wite himself of his oughne
malice of his synne, and noon other. But nathe-

less, if that another man be occasioun or ellif

enticer of his synne, or that the estate of a per-

sone be such thurgh which his synne aggreggith,

or elles that he may not playnly schryve hym
but he telle the person with which he hath syn-
ned, thanne may he telle it, so that his entent be
nought to bakbj'te the persone, but oonly to de-
clare his confessioun.

Thow schalt nought eke make no lesyng in

thy confessioun for himiilit^, peradventure to

sayn that thou hast don synnes of whiche thou
were never gulty; as seint Augustyn saith, if

thou bycause of humility makest lesynges on
thiself, though thou were not in synne biforn,

yit art thou thanne in synne thurgh thy lesynges.

Thou most also schewe thy synne by thyn oughne
proper mouth, but thou woxe dombe, and not by
no lettre; for thou that hast don the synne, thou
schalt have the schame of the confessioun. Thou
schalt nought peynte thy confessioun, by faire

subtil wordes, to cover the more thy synne ; for

thanne bigilist thou thiself, and not the prest;

thou most telle it platly, be it never so foul ne
so horrible. Thou schalt eek schrive the to a
prest that is discrete to counsaile the ; and thou
schalt nought schryve the for veineglorie, ne for

ypocrisie, ne for no cause but oonly for the doute

of Jhesu Crist and the hele of thy soul. Thou
schalt not eek renne to the prest sodeinly, to

telle him lightly thy synne, as ^^ ho tellith a tale

or a jape, but avysily and with gret devocioun;

and generally schrive the ofte ; if thou ofte falle,

ofte thou arise by confessioun. And though thou

schryve the ofter than oones of synne of which
thou hast ben schriven, it is the more merite;
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and, as saith seint Augustyn, thou schalt have
the more lightly relessjTig and grace of God,
bothe of synne and of payne. And certes oones

a yer atte lest way it is lawefnl to be houselyd,

for sothely oones a yer alle thinges in the erthc

renovelen.

De tertia parte penitentice.

Now have I told of verray confessioun, that is

the secounde partye of penitence. The thridde

partye of penitence is satisfaccioun. and that

stondith generally in almesdede and bodily peyne.

Now ben ther thi'e maner of almesdede ; contri-

cioun of herte, where a man offereth himself to

God; the secounde is, to have pite of the defaute

of his neighebor; the thridde is, in geving of

good counseil and comfort, gostly and bodily,

where men ban neede, and namely in Buste-

naunce of mennes foode. And take keep that a

man hath neede of these thinges generally, he
hath neede of foode, of clothing, and of herberwe,
he hath neede of charitable counseil and visityng

in prison and malady, and sepulture of his dede
body. And if thou may not visite the needeful

with thy persone, visite by thy message and by
thy giftps. These ben general almesses or werkes
of charite, of hem that han temporal riches or

discrecioun in counselynge. Of these werkes
schalt thou hieren at the day of doom.

Tliis almes schalt thou doon of thin oughne
propur thinges, and hastily, and prively if thou
maist; but natheles, ifthou maist not do it prively,

thou schalt nought forbere to do almes, though
men se it, so that it be nought don for thank of
the world, but oonly for thonk of Jhesu Crist.

For, as witnessith seint Mathewe, c" v'", a cite

may not ben hid that is set on a mountayn, ne
men light not a lanterne and put it under a
buissohel, but men sette it on a candel-stikke, to

lighte the men in the hous ; right so schal youre
light lighten biforn men, that they may se youre
goode werkes, and glorifien youre Fader that is

in heven.

Now as to speke of bodily peyne, it is in

prayere, in wakinges, in fastynges, in vertuous
techinges. Of orisouns ye schul understonde,
that orisouns or prayeres, is for to seyn, a pitous
wil of herte, that redressith it in God, and ex-
pressith it by word out-ward, to remeve harmes,
and to have thinges espirituel and durable, and
som tyme temporel thinges. Of whiche orisouns,
certes in the orisoun of the Pater-noster hath
cure Lord Jhesu Crist enclosed most thinges.

Certis it is privileged of thre thinges in his dig-
nite, for whiche it is more digne than any other
prayer; for Jhesu Crist himself maked it; and
it is schort, for it schulde be coud the more
lightly, and for to withholde it the more esily in
herte, and helpe himselfe the oftere with this

orisoun, and for a man schulde be the lasse wery
to say it, and for a man may not excuse him to
lerne it, it is so schort and so easy; and for it

comprehenditli in itself alle goode prayeres. The
exposicioun of this holy praier, that is so excel-
lent and so digne, I bitake to these maystrcs of
theology, save thus moche wol I sayn, whan thou
prayest that God schulde forgive the thy gultes
as thon forgivest hem that they gultcn to the, be
ful wel ware that thou be not out of charitJ. This

holy orisoun amenisith eek venial sjmne, and
therfore it appendith specially to penitence.

This praier moste be trewely sayd, and in

verray faith, and that men pray to God ordinatly,

discretly, and devoutly ; and alway a man schulde
putte his wille to be subject to the wille of God.
This orisoun moste eek be sayd with greet hum-
blesse and ful pure, and honestly, and nought t»

the annoyaunce of eny man or womman. It

most eek be continued with the werkis of charite.

It avaylith agayns the vices of the soule; for, as

scith seint Jerom, by fastyng ben saved the vices

of tieissch, and by prayere the vices of the soule.

After this thou schalt understonde, that bodily
peyne stant in wakyng. For Jhesu Crist saith,

wakith and prayeth, that ye ne entre not into
temptacioun. Ye schul understonde also, that
fastynge stont in thre thinges, in forbering of
bodily mete and drink, and in forberyng of
worldly jolite, and in forbering of worldly synne;
this is to sayn, that a man schal kepe him fro
dedly synne in al that he may.
And thou schalt understonde eek, that God

ordeyned fastyng, and to fastyng appurtejTien
foure thinges: largesce to pover folk; gladnes
of hert espirituel; not to ben angry ne annoyed
ne grucche for he fastith; and also resonable
hour for to ete by mesure, that is to sayn, a man
schulde not ete in untyme, ne sitte the lenger at

his mele, for he fastith.

Thanne schal thou understonde, that bodily
peyne stant in discipline, or teehing, by word, or
hy writyng, or by ensample. Also in weryng of
heires or of stamyn<5r of haberjeons on her naked
fleisch for Cristes sake, and suche maner pe-
naunce; but ware the wel that such maner pe-
naunce of thyn fleissch make nought thin herte
bitter or angry, or anoyed of thiself ; for better
is to cast away thin hayre than for to caste away
the swetnes of oure Lord Jhesu Crist. And
therfore seith seint Poule, clothe yow, as thay
that ben chosen of God in herte, of misericorde,

debonairete', sufferaunce, and such maner of
clothing, of the which Jhesu Crist is more ap-
payed than of haires or of hauberkis.'^

Than is discipline eek in knokking on the
brest, in scourgyng with yerdes, in knelynges,
in tribulaciouns, in suffring paciently wronges
that ben doon to him and eek in pacient suffer-

aunce of maledies, or lesyng of worldly catel, or
of wif, or of child, or of othir frendes.

Thanne schalt thou understonde whiche thinges

destom'ben penaunce, and this is in foure thinges

;

that is drede, schamo, hope, and wanhope, that

is, desperacioun. And for to speke first of drede,

for which he weneth that he may suffre no pen-
aunce, ther agayns is remedye for to thinke that
bodily penaunce is but schort and litel at the

regard of the peyne of helle, that is so cruel and
so long, that it lastith withouten ende.

Now agains the schame that a man hath to

schryve him, and namety these ypocrites, that

wolde be holde so parfyt, that thay have no need©
to schryve hem ; agayns that schame schulde a
man thinke, that by way of resoun he that hath
not ben aschamed to do foule thinges, certis him
oughte not be aschamod to doon faire thinges
and goode thinges, and that is confessioun. A
^ hauherliis. Tynrhitt reads Miergeant.
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man scholde eek thinke, that God seeth and

knoweth alle thy thoughtes and thy werkes; to

him may no thing be hyd ne covered. Men
schukle eek remembre hem of the schame Aat

is to come at the day of doom, to hem that ben

nought penitent and schriven in this present lif

;

for alle the creatures in heven, and in erthe, and

-n helle, schuln seen apertly al that he hydith in

this world.

Now for to speke of hem that ben so negli-

gent and slowe to schryve hem; that slant in

tuo maneres. That oon is, that he hopith for to

lyve longe, and for to purchace moche riches for

his delyt, and thanne he wol schrive him; and,

as he saith, he may, as him semith, tymely

y-nough come to schrifte; another is, the sur-

quidrie that he hath in Cristes mercy. Agains

the firste vice, he schal thinke that oure lif is in

no sikernesse, and eek that al the riches in this

world ben in adventure, and passen as a schadowe

on the wal; and, as saith seint Gregory, that it

apperteyneth to the gretc rightwisnes of God,

that never schal the peyne stynte of hem, that

never wolde withdrawe hem fro synne her thankes,

but ay continue in synne; for thilke perpetuel

wille to doon synne schul thay have perpetuel

peyne.
Wanhope is in tuo maneres. The firste wan-

hope is, in the mercy of Crist; that other is, that

thay thinke thay mightc cought longe persever

in goodnesse. The firste wanhope cometh of

that he demyth that he synned so highly and so

ofte, and so longe layn in synne, that he schal

not be saved. Certis agens that cursed wanhope

schulde he thenke, that the passioun of Jhesu

Crist is more strong for to unbynde, than synne

is strong for to bynde. Agains the secounde

wanhope he schal thinke, that als ofte as he

fallith, he may arise agayn by penitence; and

though he never so longe have leyn in synne,

the mercy of Crist is alway redy to resceyve him

to mercy. Agains the wanhope that he thinkith

he schulde not longe persevere in goodnesse, he

schal thinke that the febles of the devel may no

thing doon, but men wol suffre him; and eek he

schat have strengthe of the help of God, and of

al holy chirche, and of the proteccioun of aungels,

if him list.

Thanne schal men understonde, what is the

fruj't ofpenaunce; and after the word of Jhesu

Crist, it is the endeles blisse of heven, ther joye

hath no contrariete of wo ne of penaunce ne

grevance; ther alle harmes ben passed of this

present lif; ther as is the sikernesse fro the

peyne of helle; there as is the blisful compagnye,

that rejoycen hem evermo ev erich of otheres joye

;

ther as the body of man, that whilom was foule

and derke, is more clere than the sonne; ther as

the body of man that whilom was seek and frel,

feble and mortal, is immortal, and so strong and

so hool, that ther may no thing empeire it; ther

nys neyther honger, ne thurst, ne colde, but

every soule replenisched with the sight of the

parfyt knowyng of God. This blisful regno may
men purchace by poverte espirituel, and the

glorie by lowenes, the plenty of joye by hunger
and thurst, and reste by travaile, and the lif by
deth and mortificacioun of synne; to which life

he us bringe, that bought us with his precious

blood. Amen.

Preces de Chauceres.^

Now pray I to yow alle that heren this litel

tretis or reden it, that if ther be any thing in it

that likes hem, that therof thay thanke oure Lord
Jhesu Crist, of whom procedith alle witte and al

goodnes ; and if ther be eny thing that displesith

hem, I pray hem that thay arette it to the de-

faute of myn unconnyng, and not to my wille,

that wolde fayn have sayd better if I hadde con-

nyng; for the book saith, al that is writen for

oure doctrine is writen. Wherfore I biseke yow
mekely for the mercy of God that ye pray for

me, that God have mercy on me and forgeve me
my giltes, and nameliche my translaciouns and

of endityng in worldly vanitees, whiche I revoke

in my retracciouns, as is the book of Troyles,

the book also of Fame, the book of twenty-five

Ladies, the book of the Duchesses, the book of

seint Valentines day and of the Parliment of

briddes, the Tales of Caunturbury, aUe thilke

that sounen into synne, the book of the Leo,

and many other bokes, if thay were in my mynde
or remembraunce, and many a song and many a

leccherous lay, of the whiche Crist for his grete

mercy forgive me the synnes. But of the trans-

lacioun of Boce de consolacioun, and other bokes

of consolacioun and of legend of lyves of seints,

and Omehes, and moralitees, and devocioun, that

thanke I oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and his moder,

and aUe the seintes in heven, bisekyng hem that

thay fro hennysforth imto my lyves ende sende

me grace to biwayle my gultes, and to studien to

the savacioun of my soule, and graunte me grace

and space of verray repentaunce, penitence, cou-

fessioun, and satisfaccioun, to don in this present

lif, thurgh the benigne grace of him, that is king

of kynges and prest of alle prestis, that bought

us with his precious blood of his hert, so that I

moote be oon of hem at the day of doom that

schal be saved; qui cum Patre et Spiritu sanct»

vivis et regnas Deus per omnia secula. Amen.

3e Preces de Chauceres. I have printed the celebrated

prayer which concludes the Canterhury Tales, exactly as

it stands in the Harleian Manuscript. In some manu-

scripts it is given as though it were the conclusion of the

tale or discourse of the Parson, hut in others, as here, it

is distinctly given to Chaucer himself. It varies much
in the different manuscripts, and there are many circum-

stances about it which it seems impossible to explain

satisfactorily. Tyrwhitt attempts to get over a part of

the difficulty by supposing that the prayer was really the

conclusion of the Parson's Tale, and that the middle por-

tion, Wherfm-e I heseke yow . . . the seintes in heven, inclu-

ding the list of Chaucer's works, was added subsequently

by a scribe who chose to put the prayer into Chaucer's

own mouth, and wished to make the poet apologise for the

looseness of some of his writings.





GLOSSAEY.

A, inteij. ah!
Abaischt, part. pa. (a.n.), abashed,

ashamed.
Abate, v. (A.N.), to beat down.
Abegge, abeye, abie, v. (A.8.), to suffer

for.

Abet, n. (a.s.), help.

Abyde, v. fA.s.), to stay; dbydfn, part,

pa. ; obit, abideth.

Able, adj. (a.n.), fit, capable.

Aboughte, part. pa. of abegge.

Abou'ten, prep, (a.s.), about.

Abrayde, v. (a.s.), to awake ; to start.

See Braide.

Abrigge, v. (a.jj.) to shorten, to abridge.
Abroche, v. (a.k.) to tap, to set abroach.
Abusioun, n. (a.n.), abuse, impropriety.
Accidie, n. (a.n., from axriita, Gr.),

negligence ; arising from discontent,

melancholy, &c.
Acate, n. (a.n.), purchase.
Achatojir, n. (a.n.), a purchaser ; a ca-

terer.

.4 comJerii, part. pa. (a.n.), encumbered.
Acord, n. (a.n.), agreement; to agree.
Adawe, v. (a.s.), to awake.
Ado, Y. (a.s.), to do. To have ado, to

have to do.

Adoun, adv. (a.s.), downward, below.
Adrad, part. pa. of adrede, v. (a.s.),

afraid.

Adventayle, see Aventayle,

Advertence, n. (a.n.), attention.

Advocas, n. pi. (a.n.), lawyers, advo-
cates.

Afered, aferde, part. pa. (a.s.), afraid,

frightened.
Affermed, part. pa. (a.n.), confirmed.

Affye, V. (a.n.), to trust.

Affraye, v. (a.n.), to frighten.

Affray, n. (a.n.), disturbance, fear.

Affyle, V. (a.n.), to file, polish.

Aforen, afomc, afore, adj. and prep.
(as.), before.

Agains, agein, prep, (a.s.), against,
toward.

Agaste, v. (a.s.), to terrify; agast,

part, pa., terrified.

Agilt, V. (a.s.), to ofi'end, to sin against

;

agilte, pa. t., sinned.
Agrege, v. (a.n.), to aggravate.
Agrise, v. (a.s.), to shudder, to make

to shudder.
Agroted, part, pa., cloyed, surfeited.
Aknowe, (a.s.), to confess.
Alther, oiler, gen. ca. pi., of all ; fre-

quently joined in composition with
adjectives of the superlative degree.
Alther-first, alther-last, alther-levest,

fiirst, last, dearest of all.

Alaunz, n. pi. (a.n.), a species of dog.
Alnye, n. (a.n.), allay; a mixture of

base metaL
Albification, n. (Lat), a chemical term

for making white.
Alcaly, n. (Arab.), a chemical term for

a species of salt.

Alchymistre, n. (a.n.), alchymist.
Aldrian, pr. n., a star on the neck of

the lion.

Alembikes, n. pi. (Fr.), vessels for dis-
tilling; stills.

Aleye, a. (aji.), an alley.

Algates, algate, adv. (a.s.), always;
although.

Allegge, v. (a.n.), to allege.

Almesse, n. (a.s., from eleemosyna),
alms ; almesses, pi,

Alnatk, pr. n., the first star in the
horns of Aries, whence the first

mansion of the moon takes its

name.
Along, prep. (a.s.). WTierecn it was

along, by what it was occasioned ; on
me is nought along thine evil fare, thy
ill fare is not occasioned by me.

Aloue, V. (a.n.), to allow, to approve.
His dedes are to alowe for his har-
dynesse. Therefore lords alow him
litle, or lysten to his reason.

Alowe, adv. (a.s.), low.
Als, conj. (a.s.), also, as.

ATnalgaming, a chemical tenn for

mixing of quicksilver with any
metal.

Ambassatryc, n. (ajj.), embassy.
Ambes aas, (a.n.), two aces, at dice.

Amende, v. (a.n.), to mend.
Amenuse, v. (a.n.), to lessen.

Amevyd, part. pa. (a.n.), moved.
Amyddes, prep, (a.s.), at or in the

middle.
Amoneste, v. (a.n.), to admonish, to

advise.
Amortised, part, pa, (a.n.), killed.

A mor-w., on the mjirow
An, for 03, prep.
And, C03((. (as.), ofti'.u uscii for if.

Anelas, n. (a.n.), a Jifiggor, or wood-
knife

Anes, a(*y. for ones, once.
Anhang, v. (a.s.), to hang np.
Anker, a, (A.s.), an acchoiite or her-

mit.
Annuelltr, n (.A.N.), setnlaf.
Annunciat, part. pa. (Lat.), foretold.

Annoyes, n. pi. (a.n.), annoyances,
troubles.

Annoye,anoye, anuye, v. (A.if.), tohurt,
to trouble.

Anslets, n. (a.n.), an article of dress,
apparently breeches.

Antiphonere, n., a book of antiphones,
or anthems.

Ajwelt, n. (a.s.), an anvil.
Apayde, part. pa. (a.n.), paid, satisfied.

Apeyre, v. (a.n.), to impair, to detract
from.

Apert, adj. (a.n.), open, in public.
Appalled, part. pa. (a.n.), made pale.
Apparaile, v. (a.n.), to prepare.
Apparence, n. (a.n.), an appearance.
Apparceyve, v. (a.n.), to perceive.
Apparceyvynges, n. pi., perceptions.
Appose, V. (a.n.), to object to, to ques-

tion.

Approvour, n. (a.n.), an informer.
Aqueintable, adj. (a.n.), easy to be ac-
quainted with.

Aquite, V. (a.n.), to pay for.

Arace, v. (a.n.), to draw away by force.

Arraye, v. (a n.), to dress, to dispose.
Archewyves, wives of a superior or-

der.

Ardure, n. (a.n.), burning.
Arede, v. (a.n.), to interpret.
Arrerage, n. (a.n.), arrear.
Areyse, v. (a.s.), to raise.

Arrest, n. (a.n.), constraint, delay.
Areste, v. (a.n.), to stop.

Aretle, v. (a.n.), to impute to.

Argoil, n. (a.n.), potters clay.
Arrivage, n. (a.n.), arrival.
Arke, n., a part of the circumference

of a circle.

Arm-gret, adj. (a.s.), as thick as a
man's arm.

Armipotent, adj., mighty in aims.
Armure, n. (a.n.), armour.
Am, pi. n. of am, v. (a.s.), are.
Arsmetrike, n., arithmetic.
Artelries, n. pi. (a.n.), artillery.
Artow, for art thou.

Arwe, n. (a.s.), an arrow.
Ascaunce, as though, as if, as if to say.
Asschen, n. pi. (a.s.), ashes.
Aslake, v. (a.s.), to slacken, to abate.
Asp, n. (a.s.), a sort of poplar.
Aspen, adj., of an asp.
Aspie, V. (a.n.), to espie.
Assaut, n. (a.n.), assault.
Assoile, V. (a.n.), to absolve, to answer.
Astaat, n. (a.n.), estate, state.

Asterte, v. (a.s.), to escape, to release.
Astontyd, part. pa. (a.n.), confounded,

astonished.
Astrylabe, n. (a.n.), the astrolabe, an

astronomical instrument.
Astrologien, n. (a.n.), asti'ologer.

Aswoune, in a swoon.
Atte, prep, (a.s.), at the.
Atake, v. (a.s.), to overtake.
Attamed, part. pa. (a.n.), opened, be-

gun.
Attempre, adj. (a.n.), temperate.
Attemprely, adv. (a.n.), temperately.
Attry, atterty, adj. (a.s.), poisonous,

pernicious.

A-twynne, in two, asunder.
Avale, V. (a.n.), to lower, to let down,

to go down.
Avaunce, v.(a.n.), to advance, to profit.

Avaunte, v. (a.n.), to boast.
Avaunt, adv. (a.n.), forward.
A'lctorili, n. (a.n.), a text of Scripture,

or of some respectable wi-iter.

Axietour, n. (a.n.), author.
Avenauni, adj. (a.n.), becoming.
Aveniayle, n. (a.n.), a part of the hel-

met.
Aventure, n. (a.n.), adventure, chance.
Augrym, a corruption of algorithm,

or arithmetic.
Avis, n. (a.n.), advice, opinion.
Avyse, v. (a.n.), to observe ; look to.

Avisioun, n. (a.n.), a vision.
Auntre, v. (a.n.), corruption of aven-

ture ; to adventure; auntrous, adj.,

adventurous.
Avouterer, avoutrer, n. (a.n.), an adul-

terer.

Avoutrie, n. (a.n.), adultery.
Avow, n. (a.n.), a vow.
Auter, n. (a.n.), an altar.

Awayte, n. (a.n.), watch.
Awaytand, part, pr., watching.
Away-ward, adv. <A.s.), away.
Awreke, v. (a.n.), to revenge.
Axe, V. (A.S.), to ask; axyng, request^

asking.
Aye, adv. (a.s.), ever.

Ayel, n. (a.n.), grandfather.

Ba seems to be formed from huae, r.

(A.N.), to kiss.
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Bacheler, n. (a.n.), an unmarried man

;

a knight; one who has taken his

first degree in a university.

Bachelerk, n. (a.n.), knighthood; the

bachderie, the knights.

Bade, pa. t. of hede.

Badder, comp. d. oihad, adj., worse.

Baite, v. (a.s.), to feed, to stop to feed.

Bale, n. (a.s.), mischief, sorrow.

Balkes, n. pi. (a.s.), the timbers of the
roof.

Ballid, adj., smooth as a hall, bald.

Bane, n. (a.s.), destruction.

Barme, u. (a.s.), the lap, bosom.
Barm-dolh, an apron.
Bareigne, adj. (a.s.), barren.

Bathe, for hothe.

Baiiderie, baudrie, n., pimping, keeping
a bawdy-house.

Baudy, adj., dirty.

Bayard, yr. n. (a.n.), a bay-horse; a
horse in general.

Belike, V. (a.n.), to nod.
Bede, v. (a.s.), to order, to bid; to

offer ; to pray.
Bedred, adj. (a.s.), confined to bed.

Been, n. pi. (a.s.), bees.

Beete, v. ( Sax. ), to prepare, make ready

:

to heetefyres, to make fires : to mend

;

to heal : to beete nettys, to mend
nets.

Began, part. pa. (a.s.), gone ; wel began,

in a good way ; wo began, far gone
in woe.

Begonne, part. pa. (a.s.), begun.
B'-l amy, (a.n.), good friend.

Belle ehere, (a.n.), good cheer.

Bele chose, (a.n.), literally, beautiful

thing.

Belys, bely, n. (a.s.), bellows.

Bemes, n. pi. (a.s.), trumpets.

Ben, inf. m. ( A.s.), to be ;
pr. t. pi., are

;

part, pa., been.
Bending, n., striping ; making ofbands

or stripes.

Bene, n. (A.s.), a bean.
Benedicite, (Lat.), bless nsl

Benign^, adj. (A.N.), kind.

Btnime, v. (A.s.), to take away.
Benesoun, n. (a.n.), benediction.

Bent, n. (a.s.), the bending or decli-

vity of a hill.

Berd, n. (a.s.), beard.

Bere, n. (a.s.), a bear.

Bere, v. (a.s.), to bear, to carry: to

bere xn or on fiand, to accuse falsely
;

to persuade falsely : to bere the belle,

to carry the prize.

Bere, n. (a.s.), a bier.

Bering, n. (a.s.), behaviour, bearing.

Berme, n. (a.s.), yeast.

Berne, n. (A.s.), a bam.
Besek'e, v. (a.s.), to beseech.

Beste, n. (a.n.), a beast.

Bet, adv. comp. for better.

Beteche, v., as betake.

Beth, imperat., be ye.

Bey£, V. (A.S.), to buy.
Bii)bed, part. pa. (Lat.), dmnk.
Bible, n. (a.n.), any great book.
Bi-bled, part. pa. (a.s.), covered with

blood.
Bicchel bones, dice.

Byclappe, v. (A.s.), to catch.

Byd/iffed, part. pa. (a.s.), made a fool

of.

Byddej v., as hede.

BiJUle, V. (a.s.), befel.

Biforen, bi/ame, adv. and prep, (a.s.),

before.

Byforn, (a.s.), before.
Bygiled, part. pa. (a.n.), beguiled.
Bigon, see began.

Bygynne, v. (as.), to begin.
Byheste, n. (a.s.), a promise.
Byhighte, v. (a.s.), to promise.
By/tote, V. I a.s.), to promise.
Byjapid, part. pa. (A.S.), tricked,

laughed at.

Byknowe, v. (a.s.), to confess.

Bileeve, n. (a.s.), b'llicf, creed.

Byleve, v. (a.s.), to stay.

Bille,.n., a letter.

Byraft, part. pa. of hyreve, v. (A.s.),

bereaved', taken away.
Byschrewe, v. (a.s.), to curse.

Byset, part. pa. (a.s.), placed, em-
ployed.

Byseye, part. pa. of besee, v. (Sax.),

beseen : ille byseye, ill beseen, of a

bad appearance (1. 8841); richely

biseye, of a rich appearance (1. 8860).

Biside, prep, (a.s.), by the side of.

Bysmoterud, part. pa. (a.s.), smutted.
Bissemare, n. (a.s.), abusive speech.

Bystad, part. pa. (A.s.), situated,

bested.
Byt, for biddeth.

Bytake,\. (A.s.), to give, deliver; to

recommend to ; hytaught, pa. t., re-

commended to.

Bytid, happened.
Bytalce, pa. t. of bytahe, recommended.
Bytaure, n. (a.n.), a bittern.

Bytraised, part. pa. (a.n.), betrayed.
Bytwixe, prep, (a.s.), between.
Byxcreye, v. (a.s.), to discover.

Buye, V. (a.s.), to suffer; see abegge.

Blend, v. (a.s.), to blind, to deceive.

Blent, part., blinded, deceived.

Bleynte, pa. t. of blench, v. (a.s.),

shrunk, started aside.

Blered, part. pa. (a.s.), in its common
sense, is used to describe a particu-

lar disorder of the eye, attended
with soreness and dimness of sight;

but more commonly, in Chaucer, a
man's eye is said to be blered, me-
taphorically, when he is any way
imposed upon.

Blynne, v. (A.s.), to cease.

Blyve, adv. (A.s.), quickly.

Blosme, blosseme, n. (a.s.), blossom;
V. to blossom.

Blassemy, adj., full of blossoms.
Babaunce, n. (a.n.), boasting.

Bade, baden, part., bidden, commanded.
Baydekyn, n. (a.s.), a dagger.
Boute, n. (a.n.) a box.

Boistous, adj. (a.s.), boisterous, rough.
Boistrously, adv., roughly.
BokeV.r, n. (a.n.), a buckler.

Bakelyng, part. pr. (a.n.), buckling.

Boket, n. (a.s.), a bucket.
Bolt, n. (a.s.), an an'ow : bolt upright,

straiglit as an aiTow.
Banairete, n., for dehonairetc.

Boone, n. (a.s.), a boon, petition: he

bad hem alle a boone, he asked them
all a boon.

Boras, n. (a.n.), borax.
Board, bard, n. (Fr.), board; the deck

of a ship ; a table.

Bordel, n. (a.n.), a brothel: bordelwo-

vien, whores.
Borel, n. (a.n.), coarse cloth ofa brown

colour; adj., made of plain coarse

stuff: borel folk, borel men, laymen.
Borwe, n. (a.s.), a pledge.

Bosard, n. (a.n.), a buzzard, a species

of hawk unfit for sporting.

Bos, n. (a.n.), a protuberance.

Boost, n. (A.s.), pride, boasting.

Boast, adv., aloud.

Boote, bote, n. (a.s.), remedy, help,

profit; v., to help.

Boote, bit.

Batel, botelle, n. (a.n.), bottle.

Bathe, adj. (a.s.), two together: our
bothe labour, the labour of us two
together.

Bouk, n. (a.s.), the body.
Boulte, v. (A.s.)j to sift, to geparate

the flour of wheat from the bran.

Boun, adj. (a.s.), ready.
Bounte, n. (a.n.), goodness.
Bourde, n. (a.n.), a jest; v., to jest.

Boure, n. (a.s.), a chamber.

Bracer, n. (a.n.), armour for the ann.
Brayde, n. (a.s), a start ; v., to awake,

to start ; to take off.

Bragat, n. (Welsh), a sweet drink
made of the wort of ale, honey, and
spice, said to be still in use in

Wales.
Brasil, n., a wood used in dyeing, to

give a red colour.

Bratt, n. (a.s.), a coarse mantle.
Brech, v, (a.s.), breeches.

Breede, n. (a.s.), breadth.
Breeme, adv. (a.s.), furiously.

Brenne, v. (a.s.), to bum; brenden, they
burnt; brent, burnt.

Brennyngly, adv., hotly.

Breres, n. pi. (a.n.), briars.

Bret-ful, adj., top-full.

Briben, v. (a.n.), to beg, or perhaps
to steal.

Bribours, bribers.

Bridale, n. (a.s.), a marriage-feast.

Briddes, n. pi. (a.s.), birds.

Brike, n. (a.s.), breach, ruin.

Brocage, n. (a.n.), a treaty by a broker
or agent.

Broch, n. (Fr.), a brooch, or clasp. It

probably came by degrees to signify

any sort of jewel.

Brawdid, part. pa. (a.n.), braided,

woven.
Bronde, n. (a.n.), a torch.

Brosten, burst.

Brotherhed, n. (A.S.), brotherly affec-

tion.

Browded, part. pa. (a.n.); brode, em-
broidered.

Brouken, inf. m. (A.s.), to brook, to en-

joy, use.

Brutil, adj. (a.s.), brittle.

Brutelnesse, n., brittleness.

Bukkes horn, a buck's horn. To blow

the buckes home is used to signify

any useless employment.
Buffette, n. (a.n.), a blow.

Bumble, v. (a.s.), to make a humming
noise. In 1. 6554 it is used to de-

scribe the noise made by a bittern.

Burdoun, n. (a.n.), a humming noise,

the bass in music.
Buriels, n. pi. (a.s.), burying-places.

Burned, part. pa. (a.n.), burnished.

But, conj. and prep, (a.s.), means not

only but, or unless, but only, and
without.

Buxome, adj. (a.s.), obedient, civil,

bending.
Buxomly, adv. (a.s.), obediently.

By, prep. (Sax.), has sometimes the
signification of in. By the morwe,

in the morning, or day-time. It is

sometimes used adverbially. By
and by, near, hard by; severally,

distinctly.

Caas, n. (a.n.), a case, quiver.

Cacche, v. (a.s.), to catch.

Cadence, n. (a.n.), a species of poetical

composition distinct from rhyming
verses.

Caytif, n. and adj. (a.n.), a wretch,

wretched; coward.
Calcinacioun, n. (a.n.), a chemical pro-

cess, by which bodies are reduced
to a calx.

Calculed, pa. t. (a.n.), calculated.

Calle, n. (a.n.), a species of cap.

Camois, adj. (a.n.), flat-nosed.

Campioun, n. (a.s.), a champion, figlit-

ing man.
Can, V. (a.s.), knows.
Canevas, n. (a.n.), canvas.
Canan, the title of Avicennc's great
work.

Cantel, n. (as.), a fragment, part.

Capel, n. (A.N.), a horse.

Capitaine, n. (a.n.), a captain.

Capitolie, n., the Capitol at Rome.
Carayn, n. (a.n.), carrion.
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Cardiade, n., a pain about the heart.

Car/, pa. t. (a.s.), cut.

Carl, n. (a.s.), a churl, a hardy country-

fellow.

Carole, n.(A.N.), a dance; v., to dance.

Carpe, v. (a.s.), to talk.

Caroigne, n. (a.n.), carrion, dead or

putrified flesh.

Carrik, u. (A.N.), a large ship

Cart, n. (a.s.), a chariot.

Carter, n., a charioteer.

Cas, n. (a.n.), chance.
Cast, u. (a.s.), a contrivance
Caste, v., to contrive.

Casuel, adj. (a.n.), accidental.

Catapuce, n. (a.n.), a species of spurge.

Catel, n. (a.n.), goods.
Caierwrawed, to gon a cateriorawtd

seems to signify the same as to go
caterwawling, as it is called in mo-
dem times.

Cavillacioun, n. (a.n.), cavil.

Celcrer, n., the officer in a monastery
who had the care of the provisions.

CelU, n., a religious house.
Censing, part, pr., fumigating with

incense.

Cuntaurie, n., a herb.
Cerial, adj. (a.n), belonging to a spe-

cies of oak
Ceruce, n. (a.n.), white lead.

Chaffare, n. (a.s.), merchandise; v.,

to merchandise, to talk loosely.

Chalouns, blankets, or coverlets, made
at Chalons.

Chamayle, n. (a.n.), a camel.
Chamberere, n. (a.n.), a chamber-
maid.

Champartye, n. (a.n.), a share ofland,

a partnership in power.
Chapman, n. (a.s.), a merchant, or

trader.
Chapmanhede,rx. (as.), the condition
of a chapman, or tradesman.

Chare, n. (A.N.), a chariot.

Chcrgc, n. (a.n.), a load, burthen,
business of weight : it nere no
charge, it were no harm ; of which
there is no charge, from which there
is no consequence to be expected

;

of that no ch/irge, no matter for that.

Chargeant, part., burthensome.
Chekere, n. (A.N.), a chess-board.

Ckekelatoun, a corruption of cicla-

ton (from the Arabic), a rich cloth

of gold.

Chepe,-v. (AS.), to buy, to merchan-
dise, to cheapen.

Chepe, n., cheapness.
Cherl, n. (a.s.), a man of mean birth
and condition.

Cherlish, adj , churlish.

j
Ches, pa. t., chose.

Ches, n. (a.n.), the game of chess.
Chese, V. (a.s.), to choose.
Chest, n. (a.n.), a coffin.

Ckeste, n. (a.s.), debate.
Chesteyn, n. (a.n.), the chestnut.
Cheve, v. (a.n.), to come to an agree-
ment, or conclusion.

Cheventen, n. (a.n.), chieftain.

Chevisaunce, n. (a.n.), an agreement
for borrowing of money.

Chidester, n. (a.s.), a female scold.

Chierete, n. (a.n.), tenderness, affec-

tion.

Chynibe, n. (a.s.), the prominent part
of the staves beyond the head of a
barrel.

Ckimbe, v., to sound in consonance,
like bells, to chime.

Ckirche-reve, n. (a.s.), a church-
warden.

Ckirchhawp, n. (A.s.), a churchyard.
Chirke, v. (a.s.), to chirp, as a sparrow.
Chirkyng, n., a chirping sound.
Chit, chideth.
Chivachie, n. (a.n.), a military expe-

dition.

Chyvalrye, n. (A. v.), knighthood.
Citi, n. (a.n.), a city.

Citole,n. (a.n.), a musical instrument.
Cytryne, adj. (a.n.), of a pale yellow
or citron colour.

Cilrinatioun, n., a chemical term.
Clappe, V. (A.S.), to knock repeatedly,

to talk fast.

CUipsud, clasped.
Clarrc, n. (a.n.), wine mixed with
honey and spices, and afterwards
strained till it is clear. It was
otherwise called piment.

Clatereden, pa. t. pi. of clatter.

Claw, V. (A.S.), to stroke, to ruh
Ciennesse, n. (a.s.), purity.
Clepe, V. (A.S.), to call, to name.
Clergie, n. (a.n.), the clerical profes-

sion.

Clergial, adj., learned.
Clergion, n., a young clerk.

Ckrk, n. (a.n.), one who has received
school learning.

Clift'', n. (a.s.), a cleft.

Cliket, n. (a.n.). a latch-key.
Cli-nke, V. (a.n.), to ring, to tinkle.

Clippe, V. (AS.), to cut hair; to em-
brace.

Clobbed, adj. (a.Si), like a club.

Cloysler, n. (a.n.), a cloister, an en-
closure.

Clote-lefe, a leaf of the burdock, or
clote-bur.

Clotered, part. pa. (a.S;), clotted.

Chutes, n. pi. (a.s.), small pieces.

Clum. this word seems to be equiva-
lent to " silence."

Clumben, pa. t. pi. of climb.

Coagulat, part. pa. (Lat.), curdled.

Cocices bones, a corruption of a then
familiar oath, God's bones.

Cod, n. (a.s.), a bag.
Cofre, n. (a.n.), a chest.

CoHons, n. pi. (.\..N.), testicles.

Coke, n., a cook.
Cohenay, a diminutive cock; a puny,
weakly fellow.

Cokewold, n., a cuckold.
Col in composition- is used in a bad

sense, as colprophet, a false; lying
prophet.

Colde, V. (a.s.), to grow or become cold.

Coler, n, (a.n.), a collar.

Colerd, part. pa. coUai-ed, wearing
coliai's.

Collacioun, n. (a.n.), a conference.
Coltissch, adj. (a.s.), playful as a colt.

Columbine, adj. (Lat.), belonging to a
dove, dovelike.

Combust, adj. (Lat.), burnt. A term
in astrology, when a planet is not
more than S" 30' distant from the sun.

Commune, n. (a.n.), commonalty;
communes, n. pi., commoners, com-
mon people.

CompaignaUe, adj. (a.n.), sociable.

Companie for compagne, 1. 3709. Put
for the sake of the rhyme.

Compos, n. ^A.N.), a compass.
Compassing, n., contrivance.
Compasse, v., to contrive.

Compere, n. (A.N.), a gossip, a near
friend.

Complin, romplyng, n. (a.n.), even-
song, the last service of the day,
sin^ng in general.

Condescinde, v. (a.n.), to yield.

Con/eclure, n. (a.n.), composition.
Confuf, adj. (an), confounded.
Conjure, v. (A.N.), to adjure.
Conne, v. (A.S.), to know, to be

able.

Conseil, n. (a.n.), counsel.
Consentant, part, pr., consenting to.

Conserve, v. (a.n.), to preserve.
Consistory, n. (a.n.), properly an eccle-

siastical court, but sometimes any
court of justice.

Contek, n. (a.s.), contention.

ConteitoMncf,, n. (a.n.), appearance,
pretence.

Contract, part. pa. (Lat.), contracted.
Contrarie, v. (a.n.), to contradict.

Contrarious, adj. (a.n.), opposite, per-
verse.

Contrary, n-. (a.n.), adver.sary.

Gontrefete, v. (a.n.), to counterfeit,

imitate.
CoHtubernial, adj. (Lat.), familiar.
Cope, n. (A.N.), a cloak.
Cop,n. (a.s.), the top of any thing;
the head.

Corage, n. (A.N.), heart, inclination,
spirit, courage.

Cordewane, n. (a.n.), Spanish leather,
so called from Corduba.

Corniculere, n. (Lat.), an officer in the
Roman government.

Commuse, n. (a.n.), a bagpipe.
Corny, ndj. (A.s.), strong of tlie com,
or malt.

Corone, n. (a.n-.), a crown, or garland.
Corps, n. (a,n.), body.
Corpus, n. (Lat.), body.
Corumpalle, adj. (a.n.), corruptible.
Corumpe, v. (a.n.), to corrupt.

Corven, part. pa. of carve, cut.

Cosyn, V. (a.n.), a cousin.
Cosinage, n. (A.N.), kindred.
Costage, n. (a.n.), cost, expen.se.

Costlewe, adj., costly.

Cote, n. (a.s.), a cottage.
Cote, n. (a.n.), a coat.

Colidien, adj. (a.n.), daily.
Couche, V. (a.n.), to lay; couched, pai-t

pa., laid : couched with perles, laid,

or trimmed with pearls.
Cowde, pa. t. of conne, (a.s.), knew, was

able.

Covenable, adj. (a.n.), convenient, suit-

able.

Covert, adj. (a.n.), secret, covered.
Covyne, n. (a.n.), secret contrivance.

-

Cou/pe, n. (A.N.J, a fault.

Counterwayte, v. (a.n.), to watch
against.

Countour, n. (a.n.), a counting-house;,
an arithmetician,

Countretaille, n. (a.n.), a tally answei"-
ing exactly to another. Hence echo
is said to answer at the countretaille,

Courtepy, a short cloak of coarse cloth.

Court<nan, a courtier.

Couthe, pa. t. of cox/ie, knew, was able;
part, pa., known.

Crakke, v. (a.n.), to crack.
Crake, v. (a.s.), to quaver hoarsely in

singing.
Cracchyng, n. (a.s.), scratching.
erased, part. pa. (a.n.), broken.
Crenunce, n. (a.n.), faith, belief; v., to
borrow money.

Crevasse, n. (a.n.), a chink or crevice.
Crisp, adj. (a.n.), curled.
Groce, n., a cross.

Crois, n. (a.n.), a cross.

Cromes, n. pi. (a.s.), crumbs.
Crone, n. (a.s.), an old woman.
Grope, cropen, pai-t. pa. of crepe, crepti

Groppes, n. pi. (a.s.), the extremities
of the shoots of vegetables: novj in

the crop, now at the top ; croppe arid

rote, root and braneli, the whole of

a thing.
Crosselet, n. (a.n.), a crucible.

Crouche, v. (a.s.), to. sign with the
cross.

Crotvde, v. (a.s.), to.shove together.

Crouke, n. (a.s.), an earthen pitcher.

Croun, n. (a.n.), the crown of the head.
Croupe, n. (a.n.), the cmpper.
Crul, adj. (a.s.), curled.

Cucurbite,n. (Lat.), a gourd, a vessel
shaped like a gourd, used in dis-

tillation.

Guirbouly, n. (a.n.), leather prepared
by boiling, u.sed in making a va-

riety of articles.
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Culpons. n pi. (A..JJ.). shreds, logs.

Curicms, adj. (a.n.), careful.

Curteys, eu&^. (a.n.), courteous.

Daf, n. (A.3.), a fool.

Dagged, part, pa., cut into slips.

Bagging, n., slitting, cutting into slips.

Dagoun, n., a slip, or piece.

Dnmpne, v. (A.N.), to condemn.
Dan, n. (Lat. cU/minus), lord, a title

commonly given to monks.
Danger, n. (a.n.), a dangerous situa-

tion: in a man's danger, under lia-

bility to him.
Dangerotis, adj., difficult.

Dapple gray, the colour'which is called
in Fr. pmnmde.

Dare, v. (a.s.), to stare.

Dereyne, v. (a.m.), to contest.
Dart, n. (a.s.), a spear or javelin.
Dose, V. (a.s.), to grow dimsighted.
Daunte, v. (a.n.), to conquer.
Dawe, V. (a.s.), to dawn.
Dawening, n. (a.sJ, daybreak.
Dawt «, n. pi. for Dayes.
Debate, v. (a.n.), to fight.

Dehonaire, adj. (a.n.), courteous, gentle.
Dedly, adj. (A.s.), devoted to death

;

fatal.

Deduit, n. (a.n.), pleasure.
Deed, adj. (a.s.), dead.

Defame, n. (a.n.), infamy; v., to make
infamous.

De/autes, n. pi. (a.n.), defects.

De/etide, v. (a.s.), to forbid.

Deftnc, n. (a.x.), prohibition.
Degre, n. (a.n.), a step.

Deinous, adj. (a.n.), disdainful.
Deynti, n. (a.n.), value, a thing of

value; tuid deynti, valued highly;
tolde no deynti of, set no value upon

;

it was deynti, it was a valuable
thing.

Deyntevons, adj., choice, valuable.
Deys, n. (a.n.), tlie place of the hi^h

table in the hall, the high table
itself.

Del, n. (a.s.), a part, bit.

Dele, v. (a.s.) to divide.
DeUbere, v. (a.n.), to deliberate.
Delices, n. pi. (a.n.) delight:;.

Delit, n. (a.n.), delight.
Delitdble, adj. (a.n.), delectable.
Deliver, adj. (a.n.), nimble.
Ddivcrly, adv., quickly.
Delivernes, n., agility.

Dcmaine, n. (a.n.), management.
Deme, v. (a.s.), to judge.
Departe,\. (a.n.), to part, to distribute.
Drpeint, part. pa. (a.n.), painted.
Dere, v. (a.s.), to hurt.
Dere, adj. (a.s.), dear.
Dereling, n., darling.
Dereworth, adj. (a.s.), precious, va-

lued at a high rate.

Deme, adj. (a.s.), secret.

Derre, comp. vi dere, dearer.
Descensorie, n. (a.n.), a vessel used in
chemistry for the extraction of tills

per descensum.
Descriven, v. (a.n.), to describe.
Desirous, adj. (a.n.), eager.
Despite, n. (a.n.), malicious auger.
Despitous. ;4dj., angi-y to excess.
Despitously, adv., anginly.
Despoile, v. (a.n.), to undress.
Destreyne, v. (a.n.), to vex, to con-

strain.

Destrer, n. (a.k.), a war-horse.
Destruye, v. (a.n.), to destroy.
DetteUs, adj., free from debt.
Deve, adj. (a.s.), deaf.

Devynyng, n.(A.N.), divination.
Dtvyse, n. (a.n.), direction; v., to di-

rect, to order, to i-elate: at poynt
devys, with the greatest exactness.

Devoir, n.(A.N.), duty.
D«y, n., a species of labour, perhaps a

day-labourer.

Deye, v. (a.s.), to die.
Deyer, n. (a.s.), a dyer.
Dide, pa. t. oido: diden, pi., did.
Diffame, n. (a.n.), bad reputation.
Diglit, V. (a.s.), to dispose, to dre.^s.

Digne, adj. (a.n.), worthy, proud, dis-
dainful.

Dike, V. (Sax.), to dig, to make ditches.
Dilatacioun, n. (a.n.), enlargement.
Disarray, n. (a.n.), disorder.
Diseomfort, n. (a.m.), displeasure.
Disccnnj'orten, v. (a.n.), to discourage.
Discoverte, adj. (a.n.), at discouerte,

uncovered.
Disfigure, n. (A.N.), deformity.
Dishevele, part. pa. (a.n.), with hair
hanging loose.

DisjointfU. (a.n.), a difficult situation.
Dislave, adj. (a.x.), filthy, impure.
Disordeined, part, pa., disorderly.
Disordinate, adj., disorderly.
Disparage, n., a disparagement.
Dispence, n., expense.
Displtous, adj., angry to excess.
Disport, n., sport, diversion.
Dispreising, part, pa., undervaluing.
Disputisoun, n. (a.n.), dispute.
Dissimule, v. (a.n.), to dissemble.
Distreyne, n., to constrain. See Des-

treine.

DlstrouUe, v., to disturb.
Dyvynisire, n. (A.N.), a divine.
Dogerel, adj., " derived," says Tyr-

whitt, "I suppose, from dog; so
tliat rime-dogerel may be under-
stood to mean what in French might
be called rime de cliien. See Cot-
grave in v. Chien. Chose de chien,

a paultrie thing, a trifle, trash,
trumperie."

Dogge for the howe, a dog z.xi. in
shooting.

Doke, n. ( a.s.), a duck.
Dolven, part. pa. oiddue, buried, digged.
Domb, adj. (.A.s.), dumb.
Dome, doom, u. (a.s.), judgment opi-

nion.
Domesman, n. (a.s.), a judge.
Donet, n., a grammar; the elements

of any art.

Donne, don. adj. (A.s.), of a brown or
dun colour.

Doon, 3d p. pi. of tlic present, they
do

;
part, pa., done ; inf., to do.

Dormant, part. pr. (Fr.), fixed: table

dormaid, 1.355, a stationary table in

the hall, not one made for the occa-
sion by placing a board on trestles.

Dortour, n.(A.N.), a dormitory, orcom-
mou sleeping-i'oom.

Doseyn, n. (a.n.), a dozen.
Dote, v. (A s.), to be foolish, through

age or otherwise.
Doth, do ye.
Doughtrcn, n. pi. (a.s.), daughters.
Doute, v. (a.n.), to fear.

Doutdes, adv., without doubt.
Dowayre, n. (a.n.), dower.
Dradde, drad, pa. t. and part, of drcde,

feared.

Draf, n. (A.S.), things thrown away,
as unfit for man's food: draf-sak,

a. sack full of draf.

Drufty, adj., of no more value than
draf.

Dragges, n. pi., drags.
Drede. n.(A.s.), fear, doubt: withouton

drede, without doubt ; out of drede,

out of doubt.
Dri.de, v. (a.s.), to fear.

Dredftd, adj., timorous.
Driynt, pa. t. and part, of drmche,
drowned.

Drenche, v. (a.s.), to drown; v. neut.^
to bo drowned.

Drisse,, V. (a.n), to address, apply.
Dronkelewe, adj. (a.s.), given to drink.
Dronke, drunk.
Droiigh, pa. t. of draxc, drew.

Drovy, adj. (a.s.), dirty.

Druerie, n. ( A .N.), courtship, gallantryi
love ; a mistress.

Drugge, v. (a.s.), to drag.
Dubbed, part. pa. (a.s.), created a

knight. The phrase is derived
from the stroke, with a sword or
otherwise, which was always a prin-
cipal ceremony at the creation of a
kniu'ht.

Dwti, n. (a.n.), duty; what is due to

any one.
Dulle, V. act. (a.s.), to make dull; v.

neut., to grow dull.

Dure, V. (a.n.), to endure.
Duske, pa. t. (a.s.), to grow dark, or

dim.
Dwale, n. (a.s.), a sleeping-potion.

Ebrayk, adj., Hebrew.
Eche, adj. (a.s.), each, every.
Effect, n. (a.n.), substance.

Eft, adv. (a.s.), again.
Eftsone, eftsones, adv. (a.s.), soon af-

ter, presently.
Egalile, n. (a.n.), equality.
Eger, egre, adj. (a.n.), shai-p.

Egge, v. (a.s.), to incite.

Eygement, n., incitement.
Egging, n., inciting, incitement.
Egremoine, n. (a.n.), agi-imony.
Eyghen, eyghne, n. pi. (a.s.), ey^s. '

Eyr, n. (a.n.), air.

Elat, part. pa. (Lat.), elated.

Elde, n. (a.s.), old age.
Elenge, adj. (a.s.), strange; dull,.checr-

less ; weighed down with cai-e.

Elf, n. (a.s.), a witch, a faiiy.

Etle-s, adv. (a.s.), else: elleswhat, any
thing else.

Elvish, adj. (Sax.), fairy-like, fantas-
tic : sometimes it seems to signify

shy, reserved.
Embuyssement, n. (a.n.), ambush.
Embrowdid, part. pa. (a.n.), embroi-

dered.
Erne, n. (a.s.), an uncle.

Empeire, v. (a.n.), to impair, hurt.
Emplastre. v. (a.n.), to plaster over.
Emprise, n. (a.n.), an undertaking.
Emhrace, v. (a.n.), to take hold of.

Enchnufing, n. (a.n.), heat.

Enchesoun, n. (a.n.), cause, occasion.
Encorpo/ring, part. pr. (a.n.), incor*

porating.
Endelong, prep, (a.s.), along; endlange,

adv., leagth-ways.
Endite, V. (a.n.), to dictate, relate.

Enforce, V. (a.n.), to sti'engthen.

Enforced, part, p^., constrained by
force.

Engcndrure, n. (a.n.), generation.
Etigined, part. pa. (a.n.), racked, toi^

tured.

Engregge, v. (a.n.), to aggi'avate.

Engyn, n. (a.n.), ingenuity, genius.
Enhaunse, v. (a.n.), to raise.

Enhort, v. (a.n.), to exhort.
Enlei/en, (a.s.), eleven.
Enlumine, v. (a.n.), to illuminate.
Enoynt, part. pa. (a.n.), anointed.
Enspire, v. (a.n.), to inspire.

Ensure, v. (a.n.), to assure.

Entend, v. (an.), to attend.

Entendement, n., understanding.
Entente, n. (a.n.), intention.

Ententif, adj- (a.n.), attentive.

Entremet, v." (a.n.), to interpose.

Entj-i, n. (a.n.), entry.

Entuned, part, pa., tuned.
Envenyme, v. (A.N.), to poison.

Envoluped, part. pa. (a.n.), wrapt up.
Envyned, stored with wine.
Eny. adj., any.
Eorthe, n. (a.s.), earth.

Er, adv. (a.s), before, before that.

Erche, for arch, as erchebischop, tic.

Ere, v. (a.s.), to plough.
Erme, v. (a.s.), to grieve.
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ErmefuX, pitiful.

Ermin. adj., Armenian.
Ernestful, adj., serious.

Erraunt, part. pr. (a.n.), strolling,

applied to a thief.

Ers, erse, n. (as.), the fundament.
Erst, adv. superl. of er, first: at erst,

for the first time.

Eschawfyng, esckaufyng, part. (A.n.),

heating.
Eschieu, eschue, v. (A.N.), to shun, to

decline.

Ese, n. (A.S.), pleasure.

Ese. v., to acsommodate; to ease, give

pleasure.
Esem'nt, n., relief.

Espiaile. n. (a.m.), spying, private

watching.
Esso!/ne, n. (A.N.), a legal excuse.

Estat, estant. n. ( A.N.), state, condition,

administration of government.
Estatlich, adj. (a.n.), stately.

Estres, n. pi. (a.k.), the inward parts

of a building.

Eterne. adj. (Lat.), everlasting.

Kvangile.-'s, n. pi. (A.N.), gospels.

Evm. adj. (a.s). equal: an even-cris-

ten. a fellow-christian.

Everich, adj. (A.S.), every one ofmany

;

each of two.
Ev^ychon, every one.

Ew,n. (a.s.), yew.
Exa'tat, part. pa. (Lat.). exalted.

Exametron is explained by the con-

text to signify a verse of six feet.

Ex'cutour, n. (a.n.), executioner.

Ei), n. f A.s), an egg: a grypes eye, a
griffin's egg.

Eyen, pi., eyes.

Fnerie.. n. (a. v.), the people of fairies,

enchantment, the work of fairies.

Fain (as.), glad
Fame, adv , gladly.

Faitour. n. (a.n.), a lazy, idle fellow.

Fa!dy»/j. n., a kind of coarse cloth.

Falsen, v. (a.n.), to falsify, to deceive.

FaUoe, adj. (a.s.), yellow.
Fnhofs, n. pi (a s.), fallow lands.
Famulere, adj. (Lat ), domestic.
Fan, n., a vane, the quintaine, or

post with a movable top, which
is called a fan or vane, from its

turning round likfta weathercock.
Fandc, pa. t. nffinde, found.

Fane, n., a weathercock.
Fantasie, n. (a n.), fancy.

Fantom, n. (a.n.), any false imagina-
tion.

Fare, v. (a.s.), to go; to fare welle, to

speed, to he happy.
Fare, n., seems to have been derived
from the French v. /aire, whenever
it can be interpreted by the word
ado. This hote /are .• for which the
wardein chidde and made fare

;

what amounteth all this /are? be-

twixt us two nedeth no strange /are ;

and leve this nice /are.

Farse, v. (a.n.), to stuff.

Faute,n. (a.n.), want.
Faioe, adj. (a.s.), glad.

Fay, n. (a.n.), faith.

Fecche, v. (A.s.), to fetch.

i^ee, n. (a.s.), money; goods.
Feyne, v. (a.n.), to feign.

Fel, adj. (a.s.), cruel, destructive.

Felan-, n. (a.s.), fellow, companion.
Feld,-a. (A.s.), afield.

Fele, adj. (A.s.), many.
Fele, V. (a.s.), to feel, to have sense,

to peixeive.
Felonie, n. (a.n.), all sorts of criminal

violence.

Feminie, pr. n., the country of Ama-
zons.

F'viimte, n. (a.n.), womanh'Sod.
Fernd, n. (a.s.), an enemy, the devil.

Feendly, adj., devilish.

Fer, adv. (a.s.), far; ferre, further;
ferrest, superl., furthest.

Ferd, fered, part. pa. offere, terrified.

Ferd, ferdi, pi. ferden, pa. t. oi fare,
went.

Fere, n. (a.s.), a companion, a mate;
in fere, together, in company.

Fere, n. (a.s.), fear; v., to terrify.

Ferforth, ferforthly, adv. (A.S.), far

forth.

Ferly, adj. (A.s.), strange.
Fermacye, for pharmacie, n. (A.N.), a

medicine.
F--rm', n. (a.n.), a farm.
Fermerere, n. (Lat ), the officer in a

religious house wlio had the care
of the infirmary.

Fern, adj. (a.s.), distant.

F^ne, adv. (a. 9.), before.

Fers, adj. (a.n.), fierce.

Ffrth, fourth.
F'irthere, adv. (a.s.), further.
F»tlnng, n. (A.S.), a farthing, i.e.

fourthing; any very small thing,
or quantity.

Feste, n. (a.n.), feast.

Festey\ng,-^i,t\.. pr. (.\.n.), feasting.

Festly, adj., used to feasts.

F-stne, V. (a.s.), to fasten.

Feet, n. (a.n), work, performance.
Fetys, adj., well made, neat.

FHysly, adv., neatly, properly.

F%t,fette,^a.xt. pa. oi fecche, fetched,

brought.
Fey, n. (a.n.), faith.

Feyne. v. (a.n*.), to make a pass in

fencing, to fence.

Fil, pa. t. oifall, fell.

Fynch, n. (a.s.), a small bird. To
pull a finch was a proverbial ex-

pression signifying to strip a man,
bv fraud, of his money, &c.

Fynt, findeth.

Fyn, n. (a.n.), end.
Fine, V. (A.N.). to cease.

Fyt, n. (A.s.), a division or short

portion of a poem.
Fithul, n. (A.S.). a fiddle.

Fixe, adj. (a.n.), fixed.

Flayne, part, pa. of/a^e,v.(A.s.),flayed

Flatour, n. (a.n.), a flatterer.

Fiecl-ed, adj. (a.s.), spotted.

FIe,v. neut. (a.s.), to fly.

Fleen, n. pi. (a.s.), fleas.

Flerne, v. (a.s.), to banish.
Flemer, n., one who banishes.
Flete, v. (a.s.), to float, to swim.
Flicker, v. neut. (a.s.), to flutter.

Flit, V. neut. (a.s), to fly.

Flo. n. (a.s ), an arrow; fone. pi.

Flokmel, adv. (a.s.), in a flock.

Floytp, n. (A.N.), a flute.

Florein, pr. n., a species of gold coin.

Flotery, adj. (a.s.), floating.

Flour-d, V. (A.N.), flourished.

Flowting, playing on the flute.

Foyne, v. (a.n.), to make a pass in

fencing ; to push.
Foysoun, n. (a.n.), abundance.
Folid, part. pa. (a.s). foaled.

Fole-large, adj., foolishly liberal.

Folye, n. (a.n.). folly.

Folily, adv., foolishly.

Folwe, V. (a.s.), to follow.

Fond, pa. t. oifinde, found.
Fonde, v. (a.s.), to try.

Forte, n. pi., foes.

Fonge, v. (A.s.), to take.
Fnn, n. (A.s), a fool.

Foot-hoot, immediately.
Foot-mantel, probably a sort of riding-

petticoat, such as is still used by
market-women.

For, in composition with verbs, an-
swering to the German ver-, gives
in some words an intensitive, and
in others a privative signification,

and alw.ays communicates a de-
structive sense.

Forboden, part. pa. offarhede,Y. (a.s.),

forbidden.
For-brused, part. pa. (a.3.), sorely

bruised.
Force, n. (a.n.): no force,no matter;
I do no force, I care not.

For-ctttte, v. (a.s.), to cut through.
For-do, V. (a.s.), to do away, to ruin.
For-don, for-do, part, pa., undone.
For-drunken, part. pa. (a.s.), very

drunken.
Far-dry, adj. (a.s.), very dry.
For-dwined, part. pa. (a.s.), wasted
away.

Foreweting, n. (a.s.), foreknowledge.
Forewete, forwote. v., to foreknow.
Forfaite, v. (a.n.), tomisdo; to forfeit.

For-fare, v. (a.n.), to fare ill.

For-fered, part. pa. (A.S.), much
afraid.

For-gon, inf. v. (a.s.), to omit, to lose.

For-growen,'pa.rt pa. (a.s.), overgrown.
For-kerve, v. (a.s.), to carve or cut

through.
For-laft, part. pa. (a.s.), left off en-

tirely.

For-lese, v. (a.s.), to lose entirely.

For-lete, v. (a.s.), to give over, to

quit ; to forsake.
For-lore, part. pa. (A.s.), utterly lost.

Forme, adj. (a.s.), first.

Fornays, n. (A.N.), a furnace.
For-pyned, part. pa. (a.s.), wasted
away, tormented.

For-sleuthe, forr-sloufhe, for-sluggc, v.

(A.S.), to lose through sloth.

Forster, n. (a.n.), a forester.

FoT-straught, part. pa. (a.s.), distracted.

Forthby, adv. (a.s.), forward by.
For-thinke, v. (a.s.), to repent.
For-thought, pa. t. offor-thinke.
Forthy, conj. (a.s.), therefore.

For-troden, part. pa. of for-trede, v.

(a.s.), trodden down.
Fortune, v. (a n.), to make fortunate,

to give good or bad fortune.

For-waked, part. pa.(A.s.), weary with
being awake.

For-wandred, part. pa. (a.s.), having
wandered long.

Fonoard, n. (a.s.), a promise, or cove-
nant.

For-wrapped, part, pa., wrapped up.
For-yelde, v. (A.s.), to repay.
Fostred, part. pa. (a.s.), nourished.
Fostryng, n , nutriment.
Fotfier, n. (a.s.), a can-iage-load, an

indefinite large quantity.

Fiule, n. (A s.), a bird.

Found, pa. t. offinde, supplied.

Foundred, pa. t. (A.N.), fell doivn.

Fowd, n. (aji.), a fowl, a bird.

Fra fox fro, prep. (a. 8.), from: til and
fra, to and fi-o.

Franchise, n. (A.s.), frankness, gene-
rosity.

Frank, n., a denomination of French
money.

Frankeleyn, n. (a.n.). Fortescue, de L.

L. Aug. c. 29. describes a frank-

lain to be a pater familias^—magnis
ditatus possessionibus, a father of

a family enriched with great pos-

sessions. He is classed with, but
after, the Miles and .4.rmiger; and
is distinguished from the Libere
tenentes, free tenants, and Va-
lecti; though, as it would seem,
the only real distinction between
him and other freeholders consisted

in the largeness of his estate.

Fraught, v. (a.s.), to freight, load a
ship.

F-e, adj. (a.s.), willing, unconstrained,
at liberty, liberal, bountiful.

FrelTies, n. pi. (a.s.), spots, freckles.

Freltc, n. (a.n.), frailty.

Fremde, Fremed, adj. (A s.), strange,
Frere, n. (a.n.), a friar.
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Frete,y. (a.s.), to eat, devour
;
/refe,

part, pa., eaten.
Freyne, v. (A.S.), to ask.
Frote, V. (A.X.), to rub.
Fructuous, adj. (a.x.), fniUful.

Fruiteslere, n., a female seller of fruit.

Ful-drive, part, pa., fully driven, com-
pleted.

Fallicke, adv., fully.

Fulsomnes, n. (A.s.), satiety.

Funw.tere, pr. n. of a plant ; fumitory.
Fumositi, n. (a.n.), fumes arising from

excessive drinking.
Fun/JameHt, n. (a.n.), foundation.

Furial, adj. (A.K.), raging.
Fusible, adj., capable of b^ing melted.

Gahbe, v. (a.n.), to jest; to talk idly;

to lie.

Gadling, n. (A.s.), an idle vagabond.
Gadceti, part. pa. (A.s.), gathered.
Gaylard, adj. (a.n.), gay, licentious.

Gaitre-benes, berries of the dog-wood
tree.

Gale, V. (a.s.), to crie, or sing.

Galyngale, pr. rt , sweet cyperus.
Galoche, n. (a.n.), a shoe.
GalpK, V. (a.s.), to gape, to yawn.
Galtves, n. pi. (A.s.), the gallows.
Gan, pa. t. (A.s.), began; ganinii, pi.

Gane, v. (a.s ), to yawn.
Gar, V. (A.S.), to make.
Gargate, n. (a.n.), the throat.

Ganiisoun, n. (a.n.), a guard, or garri-

son.

Gate, n. (A.S.), a way.
Gattothud, goat-toothed.
Gaude, n. (a.n.), jest; gaudes, pi., I'idi-

culous tricks.

Gaule, V. (A.S.), to yell.

Gaure, v. (a.s.), to stare.

Geant, n. (a.n.). a giant.

ent, adj. (A.N.), neat, pretty.

Gerderye, n. (a.n.), gentility.

Gerdil, adj. (a.n.), civil, liberal, gen-
tlemanlike.

Gentilnes, n., civility, gentility.

Gepoun, n. (a.n.), a short cassock.

Gere, n. (a.s.), all sorts of instru-

ments of cookery, of war, of appa-
rel, of chemistry : In here queynte

geres, 1, 1533, in their strange
fashions.

Gery, ger/ul, (a.n.), changeable.
Gesse, V. (A.S.), to guess.
Gest, n. (A.S.), a guest.

Geste, V. (A.S.), to relate gestes, or
adventures.

Gestes, n. pi., actions, adventures.
Geslour, n., a relater of gestes.

Gtt, n. (A.N.), fashion, behaviour:
With that false gtt, with that cheat-
ing contrivance.

Gye, V. (A.S.), to rule; to guide.
Gylour, n. (a.n.), a deceiver.

Gill, n. (a.s.), guilt.

Gilleles, adj., free from guilt.

Giltif, adj., guilty.

Gin, n. (a.n.), engine, conlrivance.

Gipser, n. (a.n.), a pouch or purse.

Gypoun, n. ; see gepoun.

Girde, v. (A.S.), to strike, to smite.

Girt, part. pa. oi girdn ; thurgk girt,

smitten through.
Gyse, n. (a.n.), guise, fashion.

Gyte, n. (a.n.), a gown.
Giterne, u. (A.N.), a guitar.

Glade, v. (a.s.), to make glad.

Gladsom, adj., pleasant.

Gle, n. (a.s.), mirth, music; the per-

formance of the minstrels or glee-

men.
Gleede. n. (a.s.), a burning coal; a
spark of fire.

Gleyre, n. (a.n.), the white of an egg.
Glimsing, n., glimmering.
Glileren, pr. t. pi. of gliter, v. (a.s),

they glitter.

Glcde, pa. t. of glide.

Glose, n. (a.n.), a comment or inter-
pretation ; v., to comment, or inter-
pret; to speak tenderly; to flatter.

Oloweden.ya.. t. pi, (a.s.), they glowed.
Gnai-re, n. (a.s.), a hard knot in a

tree.

Onat, n. (a.s.), is put for any little

worthless thing.
Gnn/, u., an old cuflf, a miser. Gloss.
Ur.

Gnowe, pa. t. (a.s.), gnawed.
Gi), V. (A.S.), means sometimes to

walk, in contradistinction to riding.
Gobet, n. (A.N.), a morsel, a bit.

Goodr-Us, adj., without money or

Godsib, n. (A.S.), a gossip, a godfather.
Gold-heten, adj. (A.s.), of beaten gold.

Goldsmitliry, n. (a.s.), goldsmith's
work.

Goliardeis, n. (a.n.), a low class of so-

ciety in the middle ages, who lived
upon the superfluity of the richer.

Gon, inf. m. (a.s.), to go; pr. t. pi.,

they go; part, pa., gone.
Gonge, n. (a.s.), a jakes, a privy.
Gonnen, gonne, pa. t. pi. oH giitne, be-
gun.

Gore, n., a common name for a slip of
cloth or linen wider at the bottom
than at the top, which is inserted in

order to widen a garment in any
particular place.

Gossamer, n., a thin cobweb-like sub-
stance which flies about in the air.

Gost, n. (A.S.), spirit, mind.
Goth, imp. m. Sd pers. pi., go ye.

Gourd, n., a vessel to carry liquor;
perhaps so called from its shape.

Governayle, n. (a.n.), government,
steerage.

Gowne-cloth, cloth enough to make a
gown.

Grace, n. (a.n.), favour; sory grace,

harde grace, misfortune.
Gracious, adj. (a.n.), agreeable, grace-

ful.

Grame, n. (a.s.), grief, angei.
Graunge, n. (a.n.), a farm-hous.
Grave {graven), part, pa., buried.
Gree, n. (a.n.), pleasure, satisfa jtifS;

to rect-yve in gree, to take kindly ; the

gree, the prize ; also, a step or de-

gree, from the Latin gradus.

Grede, v. (a.s.), to cry.

Greytke, v. (a.s.), to prepare, make
ready.

Gre/hed, n. (a.n.), grief.

Grets, n. (a.n.), grease.

Grttte, pa. t. (a.s.), greeted, saluted.

Greves, n. pi. (A.s.), groves.
Grint, grindeth.
Grihte, pa. t., ground : gryntewith his

teeth, gnashed with his teeth
;
yrint-

ing, n., grinding, gtia.shing.

Grys, n. (a.n.), a species of fur of the
better sort.

Grisly, adj. (A.s.), dreadful.

Grucche, v. (A.s.), to grudge, to nim-
mur.

Groine, n. (A.N.), the snout of a swine,
a hanging lip.

Grone, v. (a.n.), to groan, to grmit;
grant, pa. t., groaned.

Grope, v. (A.s.), to search, to e.xamine
by feeling.

Grot, n., a coin worth fourpence.
Grou7iden, part. pa. ot grind.

Groyning, n., discontent
Gruf, adj. (A.s.), flat on the ground.
Guerdoun, n. (A.N.), reward, recom-
pense ; v., to reward.

Guide, n., the flower commonly called

a tumsol.
Gulti/, adj. (A.S.), guilty.

Gurles, n. pi. (A.s.), young persons,
either male or female.

Uaburgeon, n. (a.n.), a diminutive of
hauberg, a coat of mail.

Hodden, pa. t. pi., they had.
Haf, pa. t. of heue (A.s.), heaved,

raised.

Uail, n. (A.S.), health, welfare.
llaire, n. (A.N.), a hair-cloth.
llakeney, n. (a.n.), a hackney: ao
ambling horse, or pad.

Haketoun, u. (a.n.), a short cassock
without sleeves.

Hald, part, pa., held.
Half, u, (A.S.), a side, apart: a Goddia

half, on God's part; with God's fa-

vour: un the four luilves, oa the fous
sides.

Halke, n. (AS.), a corner.
Halpe, pa t (A.S ), helped.
Hais, n. (A.s,), the neck.
Halse, V. (A.S.), to embrace round the

neck, to salute.
Halwes, n. pi. (A.s.), saints.
Hajii, n. (A.S.), home.
Han, inf. m., to have.
Hanselines, a part of the dress, appa-

rently a sort of breeches.
Happe, or liap, n. ^A.s.), chance; v., to

happen.
Harde, v. (A.s.), to make hard.
Hardily, adv. lA.N.), boldly; adv.

(A.S.), certainly.
Harding, n. (a.s.), hardening.
Harie, v. (a.n.), to hurry ; to haris
and drawe.

Harlot, n. (A.N.), a low fellow, belong-
ing to the same base class of society
as the goliardeis and ribalds.

Harlotries, n. pi., ribaldries.
Harneys, n. (A.N.),. ai"mour, furniturt,

Harneyse, v. (a.n.), to dress, to furnisli

Harow, interj. (a.n.), an exclamation
of alarm.

Harmed, pa. t. v., (A.s.), han'ied,
plundered.

Hasardour, n. (A.N.), a player at haz-
ard, a gamester.

Hasardrie, n., gaming in general.
Hastijiy, adv. (a.n.), hastily.
Hate, V. (A.S.), to be named.
Hauberk, n. (a.n.), a coat of mail.
Haven, inf. m. oi have.
Haunt, n. (a.n.), custom, practice.
Haunte, v. (a.n.), to practise ; kaun-

teden, pa. t. pi., they practised, fre-

quented.
Hauleyn, adj. (a.n.), haughty, high,

loud; a hautein faucon, a high-flying
hawk

; faulcon haultain.
Hawe, n. (A.s.), a hawthoni-beny ; a

fannyard, a churchyard.
Hawe-bake, according to Urry, lor

liauberk.

He, pron. (A.s.), is often prefixed in
all its cases to proper names em-
phatically, according to the Saxon
usage : lie Moises : He Tityus.

Heed, n., (A.s.), a head.
Hegges, u. pi. (a.s.), hedges.
Uete, V. (A.S.), to hide; to heal, to

help.

Hele, 11., health.
Hein, obi. c. pi. of he, them.
Hen, adv., hence.
Heeiide. hende, hendy, adj. (A.S.), civil,

courteous.
Henen, henne, hennes, hens, adv. (a.s.),

hence.
Heng, pa. t., hung.
Hente, v. (A.s.), to take hold of, to

catch ; hent, pa. t. and part.

Hepe, n. (a.s.), a heap , a hip, the
fruit of the dog-rose.

Herowd, heraud, n. (a.n.), a her.ald.

Hrrhergage, n. (a.s.), lodging.
Herberjours, u. pi., providers of lodg-

ings, harbingers.
Hei'bei-toe, n. (A.S.), a^i inn, a lodging;

in astrology, the place of the sun

:

v., to lodge.
Herde, hierde, n. (A.s.), a keeper; a

herd.
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Tlere, pron., their.

Seere, v. (a.s.), to hear; Tierd, herde,

pa. t. and part.; herden, pa. t. pi.

Eecr. n. (a..s.), hair; heren, adj., made
of hair.

Jleris, \. 7508, theirs.

Herlcing, part. pr. (a.s.), hearkening.

Hem, n. (a.s.), a comer.
J3fron5e«ie5,n.pl.{ A.N'.), young herons.

Herte,n. (a.s.). the heart: hertespon,

1. 2608, this part of the body is not

named in the dictionaries. From a

passage in Johnson's Sad Sliephfrd,

Tyrwhitt suspects it may mean
the concave part of the breast,

where the lower ribs unite with the

cartilago ensiformis.

Hertdes, adj., without courage.

Bertly, adj., hearty.
Herie, v. (a.s.i, to praise.

Rerying, n., praise.

Heste, n. (a.s.). command, promise.

Mett, V. (\.s.), to promise, to he called.

See hightf.

Sethenesse. n. (a.s.), the country of

the heathens.
HeOiyng, n. (a.s.), contempt.
Heve, V. (A.S.), to heave, to raise; v.

neut., to labour.

ITeved, n. (a.s.), the head.
Hewe, V. (a.s.), to cut, to hew.
Rewe, n. (a.s.), colour, appearance.
JTeygh, adj., high.
Bidous, adj. (a.s.), dreadful : hidously,

adv., terribly.

Bye, n. (a.s.), haste, diligence; v. to

hasten.
Bight, n. (a.s.), heieht.
Bight", V. (A.s.), called.

BiM, pret., held.

Bim, obj. of he, is often used alone in

that reciprocLil sense which is ge-

nerallv expressed by the addition

of the adj. self. Than hath he don
his frend, ne him, no shame, i.e.

nor himself. As he him laid. And
clad him. And bare him.

Bynderest. the hindmost.
Byne, n. (as.), a servant in hus-

bandry, a hind.
Bir. their.

Bire, obj. c. of she, is often, like him,

put for herself, and without the
nsual preposition. See kim.

Bire. pron. poss.. her.

Bochepot. n. (a. N.I, a mixture of va-

rious things shaken together in the
same pot.

Boiker, n. (a.s.). frowardness: hdkirly,

adv., frowardly.
Bold', n. (a s.), a fort or castle.

Bo\d, holdcn, part. pa., obliged.

Bol, hnU, adj. (a.s.), whole, entire,

sound.
BoUy. adv., entirely, wholly.

Bolour, n. (a s.), a whoremonger.
Holte, n. (A..S.), a grove, or forest:

holte, 1. 4927, for holde, a fort or

castle.

Bolt, holdeth.
Bomly, adj (a.s.), domestic, plain,

simple.
Bomlynesse, n. (a.s ), domestic ma-
nagement; familiarity.

Bonde. n. (a."s.), a hand.
Bonest, adj. (a.n.). means generally,

according to the French usage, cre-

ditable, honourable ; becoming a
person of rank.

BrmeMi, -honestete, n. (a. v.), virtue,

decency, good manners.
Boor, hore, adj. (a.s.), hoary, grey.

Boot. adj. (a.s.), hot.

Bope, V. (a.s.), to expect; to hope.
Boppesteres, n. pi. (A.s.), female

dancers.
Bord, n. (a.s.), a treasure; a private

place fit for the keeping of trea-

sure.

Borsly, adj., is applied to a horse, as
manly is to a man.

Hospitalers, n. pi., religious persons,
of both sexes, who attended the sick
in hospitals.

Bast, n. (a.n.), an army.
Hostel, n. (a.n.), an inn, a dwelling-

place.
HostyUr, n. (a.n.), an inn-keeper.
Bostelrie, n. (a.n.), an inn, or lodg-

ing-house.
Bote, adv., hotly.
Bote, hoten. part. pa. of hete, called.

Bound-Jisch, n. (a.s.), the dog-fish.

Bouped, pa. t. (a n.), hooped, or hol-
lowed ; shoaled.

Boushondrye, n. (A.s.), thrift, econo-
mical management.

Bo'tsbond-TTuin, n. (a.s.), the master of

the family.

Bousel, n. (as.), the Eucharist.
Housele, v., to administer the sacra-
ment : to ben hoitselyd, to receive the
sacrament.

Bowve, n. (a.s.), a cap, or hood.
BumbUhede, n., humble state.

BumUejse, n., humility.
Hunte, hont, n. (a.s.), a huntsman.
Hurtle, V. (a.n.), to push.
Hylled, part. pa. (a.s.), hidden. See

hele.

Ich, pron. (A.s.), I: so the ich, so may
I prosper.

Idel, adj. (a.s.), idle, fniitless; in idel,

in vain.
Idolastre, n. (a.n.), an idolater.
Tk. yli, pron. (a.s.), I.

like, adj. (a.s.), same.
Imaginatif, adj. (a.n.), suspicious.
/mpei, part. pa. (a.s.), planted, grafted.
Impes. n. pi., shoot of trees, grafts.

Importable, adj. (A.N.), intolerable,
impossible.

Impossible, n. (a.n.), an impossibility.
In, prep, (a.s.), iipon.

Indigne, adj. (a.n.), unworthy.
Ingot, n., a mould for casting ingots.
Inhabit, part. pa. (a.n.), inhabited.
Inly, adv. (a.s.), inwardly, deeply,

thoroughly.
Inne, adv. (a.s.), in.

In. inne, n. (a.s.), a house, habitation,
lodging.

Inned, ynned. part. pa. (a.s.), lodged.
Innocent, adj. (A.N.), ignorant.
Inw't, n. (a.s.), understanding; con-

science.

Inwith, prep, (a.s.), within.
Irous, adj.. passionate.
Itaille, pr. n., Italy.

Jambevx, n. pi. (a.n.), armour for the
legs.

Jane, n., a coin of (.Tanua) Genoa ; it

is put for any small coin.

Jangle, v. (a.n.), to prate, to talk much
or fast; n., prate, babble.

Jangler, janglour. n., a prater; jan-
gleres, a female prater.

Jape, n. (a.n.), a trick, a jest.

Jape, v., to jest, to cheat, to laugh at

;

to put to shame.
Japer, n., a common jester or buffoon.
Japerie, n., butfoonery.

Jestes, n. pi. as gestes, deeds.
Jewerie, n. (a.n.), a district inhabited
by Jews.

Jewise, n. (a.n.), judgment, punish-
ment.

Joconde, adj. (a.n.), joyous, pleasant.
JogelouryH. (a.n.), a minstrel, a jug-

gler.

Jolyf, adj. (a.n.), joyful, jolly.

Jordanes, n. pi., chamber-pots.
Jossa, an exclamation.
Jovmee, n. (a.n.), a day's journey ; a

day's work.
Jubalter, pr. n., Gibraltar.

Jubbe, n., a vessel for holding ale or
wine.

Judicum, the Book of Judges.
Juyl, n., the month of July.
Jupartie, n. (a. w.), jeopardy.
Justice, n. (a.n.), a judge.
Juv}yse,n. (a.n.), judgment.

Kaynard; caynard, or caignard, was
a French term of reproach, which
seems to have been originally de-
rived from canis, dog.

Kemelyn, n. (a.s.), a tub.
Kempe, fen!^(, part.pa. (a.s.). combed.
Keep, n. (a.n.), care, attention; take

no keep, do not mind it.

Kepe, v., to take care.
Kers, n. (a.s.), water-cresses: of pa-
ramours ne sette he nat a J:ers, would
now be expressed by, he cared not
a rush for love.

Kerver, n. (A.s.), a carver.
Kesse, v., to kiss; keste, pa. t., kissed.
Keverchef, (n. (a.n.), a cover for the

head, a kerchief.
Kevere, v. (a.n. ), to cover, or recover.
Kichil, n. (A.S.), a little c.ike.

Kid, kidde, (A.s.), made known, dis-
covered.

Kike, V. (A.S.), to kick.
Kin, n. (A.s.), kindred.
Kynd, n. (A.s.), nature.
Kyndely, adv., naturally.
Kinrede, n., kindred.
Kirtel, n. (a.s.), a tunic or waistcoat.
Kythe, v. (a.s.), to show, to make
known.

Knakkes, n. pi. (a.s.), trifling tricks.
KTiarre, n. (a.s.), a knot in a tree.
Knarry, adj. (A.S.), full of knarres, or

knots.
Knave, n. (A.s.), a servant, properly a

bov-servaut: a knave-child, a male
child.

Knight, n. (A.s.), a servant, generally
a ser\-ant in war; a soldier, a
dubbed knight.

Knighthode, n., valour.
Knit, part. pa. (a.s.), joined, bound,

agrreed.

Knobbes, n. pi. (A.s.), excrescences in
the shape of buds or buttons

;
pim-

ples.

Knowe, n. (a.s.), a knee.
Knowleche. v. (a s.), to acknowledge.
Knmoleching, n., knowledge.
Kouthe, (A.S.), knew, known.
Kyke, v. (A.s.), to look stedfastly.

Laas, n. (A.N.), a lace, a snare.
Labbe, n., a blab, a great talker; lah-

bing, blabbing.
Lace, n. (a.n.), a snare.
Lacert. n. (a.n.), a fleshy muscle.
Lachesse, n. (a.n.), slackness, negli-

gence.
Lad, ladde, led, carried.

Laft, left.

Layneres. n. pi. (A.N.), straps or
thongs.

Lake, n., a sort of cloth.
Lakke, (a.s.), a fault, a disgraceful

action; want.
Large, adj. (a.n.), spacious, free, pro-

digal : till that it was prime large,
till prime was for spent.

Largely, adv., fully.

Lasse, less.

Latrede, part. pa. (a.s ), delayed, tardy.
Lathe, n. (a.s.), a bam.
Latoun, n. (a.n.). a kind of mixed
metal of the colour of brass.

Laudes, the service performed in the
fourth, or last, watch of the night.

Launde. n.(A N.), a plain not ploughed.
Laureole, n. (a.n.), spurge-laurel.
Laurer, n. (a.n.), laurel.
Laverock, n. (A.s.), a lark.
Launcegay, n., a sort of lance.
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iMvours, n. pi. (A.x.), lavers.
/xtxatij, n. (A.N.), a purging medicine.
La^, u. (A.S.), law, religious profes-

siou.

iMyt, n. (A.P.), lightning.
Lazer, n. (a.n.), a leper.

hedip.n. C.V.S.), apliysician; lecliecrnft,

the .skill of a physician, the prac-
tice of medicine.

Lecherous, adj., provoking lechery.
L'cliour, n. (a.n.), a lecher.

Ledtn, u. (A.s.), language.
Lees, n. (a.n.), a leash by which dogs

are held.

Leef, adj. (A.s.), pleasing, agreeable

;

beloved : te him loth, or lee/, thougli
it be unpleasing to him, or pleas-
ing

; for lefe ne lothe, for friend nor
enemy: it sometimes signifies

pleased : I am nought leef to gahhe, 1

am not pleased to prate; 1 take no
pleasure in prating.

Lej'ul, adj. (A.s.), lawful.
Ligge, v. (a.s.), to lay.

Leysir, n. (a.n.), leisure, opportunity.
//e2<e, n. (A.s. ), light; lightning.
Lemes, n. pi. (a.s.), flames.
Lemmaii, u. (A.s.), a lover, or gallant,

a mistress.
Lendes, n. pi. (A.s.), the loins.

Lene, adj. (A.s.), lean.

Lene, v. (A.s.), to lend, to grant.
Leiiger, longer.
Lcuton, n., tlie season of Lent.
Leonine, adj., belonging to a lion.

Lejyart, u., a leopard.
Leep, leaps ; lept.

Lere, lerne, v. (a.s.), to leara, toteacli

;

lemd, learnt.

Lere, u. (a.s.), the skin.

Lese, V. (a.s.), to lose; leseth, imp.,
lose ye.

Lesiug, u. (a.s.), a lie, a falsity.

I^e^t, list, lust, n. (a.s.), pleasure.
Leste, liste, luste, v., to please; it is

generally used, as an impersonal in

the third person only, for it pleaseth,

or it pleased: hi7ii lust ryde soo, it

pleased him to ride so ; ivd to drynlce

vs IfSte, it pleasetli us well to drink

;

i/yow teste, if it please you ; me list

not pleye, it pleaseth me not to play.

Leste, least.

Letle, V. (A.S.), to leave, to omit; to

leave, to permit; to hinder.
Let, n., delay, hindrance.
Le.ttrure, leitirure, n. (a. v.), literature.

I^etuarie, n. (a.n.), an electuary.

Leve, n. (a.s.), desire, inclination.

Leve, adj. (a.s.), dear.

Leve V. (as.), to believe: leveth me,
believe me.

Livme, n. (a.s.), lightning.

LeufT, conip. d. of leej\ more agree-
able : / hidde I yr, I had rather.

Levrsel, 1. 4059, the meaning of this

word is doubtful.
Lewed, leicde, adj. (A.s.), ignorant,

unlearned ; lay ; lascivious.

Leyle, n. (a.s.), liamo.

Liard, n. (a.n.), a name for a horse;
belonging originally to a hor.se of

a grey colour, as Imynrd, from hny.

Lichi-KoketA.R.), the custom ofwatch-
ing with dead bodie.s.

Liigis, n. pi. (a.n.), subjects.

Lijtode, n. (A.s.), living, existence.

^yfty> adv. (A.S.), like the life.

J.igiaunce, n. (a.n.), allegiance.

^'</^e, V. (A.S.), to lie down; liggyng,

lying.

Lighte, V. (A.S.), to enlighten, to make
liglit, or pleasant; to descend, to

alight.

Liken, V. (A.S.), to compare.
Like, V. (A.s.), to please: itlikethhem,

it pleaseth them.
Licorous, likerous, adj. (A.s.), Glutton-

ous, lascivious.

Licorousnes,likerousnes, u., greediness;
lechery.

Likyng, u. (A.s.), pleasui'e.

Limayle, n. (a.n.), liliugs ofany metal.
Limed, part. pa. (A.s.), caught, as with

bird-lime.
Limed, part. pa. (A.N.), polished, as
with a file.

Lime-rod, a twig with bird-lime.
Lgmytacioun, n., a certain precinct

allowed to a limitour.
T^ymylour, n., a friar licensed to beg
within a certain district.

I^ynage, n. (a.n.), family.
Lynde, n. (a.s.), the lime-tree.
Lissr, n. (A.S.), remission, abatement.
Lissed,-p!irt. pa. (a.s.), eased, relieved.
Liste, v. See Irste.

Litarge, n. (a.n.), white-lead.
Lyte, adj. (a.s.), little.

Lith, u. (A.s), a limb.
Lither, adj. (a.s.), wicked.
Litherly, adv. (A.s.), ill, badly.
Lyve, n. (A.s.), life: on lyve, in life,

alive : Lyves creatures, living crea-
tures.

Lodemeiiage, Loode-sterre. See the sta-

tute 3 Geo. I. c. 13, where load-

manage is used repeatedly in tlie

sense of pilotage; the north star is

similarly called the lodesterre, and
lieuce also our name of loadstone
for the magnet : lodesmen occurs in

other writings of Chaucer for pilots.

Loft (A.S.), on loft, aloft, on liigli.

Loge, n. (A.N.), a lodge, habitation;
loggid, lodged ; logging, n., a lodging.

Ijoken, loke, part. pa. oiloke, v. (A.S.),

locked, shut close.

Ijoller, D,, a Lollard.
iMiide, u, (A.s.), land.
Lone, n. (A.S.), a lean, anything lent.

LtMfe, v. (A.S.), to belong, to desire.
Lotiy, along.
Loos, los, n. (A.N.), praise.
Lordynges, n. pi. ( A.s.), sirs, masters;
a diminutive of lords.

iMrdsdiijK, n. (a.s.), supreme power.
Lore, n. (a.s.), knowledge, doctrine,

advice.
Lorel, n. (a.s.), a good-for-nothing

fellow.

Lome, part. pa. of lese, (A.s.), lost, un-
done.

Losengeour, n. ( A.N.), a flatterer ; iosen-

gerii; n., flattery.

Loth, adj. (as.), odious, disagreeable,
more hateful; lothly, adj., loath-
some.

I^ovetlnyes, days appointed for the
amicable settlement of differences.

Love-ilrink, u., a drink to excite love.

Love-longyng, n., desire of love.

Lough, laughed.
Loioke, a lurking fellow.

Loure, v. (a.s.), to look discontented.
Louie, V. (a.s.), to bow, to lurk.

Lowlyhtde, n. (a.s.), humility.
Luce, n. (A.N.), the fish called a pike.
Lulled, invited to sleep.

Lumhnrdes, n. pi., bankers, remitters
of money.

Luiiarie, n., a herb, nioonwort.
Lure, n. (a.n.), a device used by fal-

coners for calling their hawks.
Lure, v., to bring to the lure.

Lust, n., see lest.

Lust, he desires.

Luslyhede, n. (AS.), pleasure, mirth.
Luxurie, n. (a.n.), lechery.

Jfant, (A.N.), dejected ; struck dead.
Jllace, n. (a.n.), a club.
Jiladdi', V. (A.S.), to become mad.
Mahnun, pr. n., Mahomet.
ilnyle, n. (A.N.), a coat of mail.
Mainlennunce, n. (A.N.), behaviour.
Jlaisterie, viaistrie, n. ( a.n . ), skill, skil-

ful management, power, superiority.

Maistresse, n. (A.N.), mistress, gover-
ness.

ilnislrise, n. (A.N.), masterly work-
niauship.

Make, n. (A.s.), a fellow, a mate, a
husband, a wife.

Jilake, V. (A.s.), to compose or make
verses : to make a man's herde, to

cheat him.
Maked, part, pa., made.
Male, n. (A.N.), a budget, or portman-

teau; evil, ill.

Malejice, n. (A.N.), enchantment, witch-
cral't.

Malisoun, n. (A.N.), malediction, curse.
Malvesie, n.. Malmsey wine.
Manace, n. (A.N.), a threat; T., to

threaten.
Manciple, n., an officer who had the

care of purchasing victuals for an
inn of court.

Mandement, n. (A.x.), mandate.
Manere, n. (A.x.), carriage, behaviour;

kind, or sort.

Ma,nye, n. (a.n), madness.
Mannish, adj. (a.s.), human, proper

to the human species ; masculine,
proper to man, as distinguished
from woman.

Manor, n. (a.n.), dwelling.
3Iai,telet, n. (a.n.), a short mantle.
Mo.rcian, adj., martial, under the in-

fluence of Mars.
Marreys, n. (a.n.), a m.arsh.
Mary, n. (A.s.), marrow; mary-iones,
marrow-bones.

Market-lHer, probahly, one that en-
deavours to lower prices.

Jllarkis, n. (a.n.), a marquis.
Martyre, v. (a.x.), to torment.
Mase, n., a wild fancy; v., to doubt,

to be confounded; masednesse, as-

tonishment, confusion.
Maselin, n., a drinking-cup.
Male, (a.n.), dejected, struck dead.
Maundeme7it, n. (A.N.), mandate.
Maugri, (A.x.), in spite of.

Mavis, n. (A.s.), a thi'ush.

Mnumet, n., an idol.

Maumetrie, n., the religion of Maho-
met, idolatrj'.

2lawe, n. (A.s.), the stomach.
Slay, n. (A.s.), a virgin; a young
woman.

Slaydenhode, n. (A.s.), virginity.
Mtde, n. (a.s.), a meadow.
MeeAe, n. (a.s.), reward.
Mede, meth, n., mead, a liquonr mado

of honey.
Medlf, V. (A.N.), to mix; mcdled, mixed.
Meyni, mngni, meisni, (A.N.), house-

hold attendants, an army.
Meint, (A.s.), mixed, mingled.
Melle, n., a mill.

Memorie, n. (a.n,), remembrance; v.,

to remember.
Mendinauntz, n. pi. (a.n.), friars of the
begging orders.

Mene, v. (A.s.), to mean, to intend.
Mene, n. (a.n.), a mean, or instru-
ment.

Mene, adj., middle.
Meiuvere, n. (a.n.), a sort of fur.

Merciable, adj. (A.K.), capable ofmercy,
merciful.

Mcritm-ie, adj. (a.n.), meritorious.
Merk, n. (A.s.), a mark, an image.
Mervnille, n. (a.n.), wonder, marvel.
Mery, adj. (A.s.), nieny, pleasant.
Mesaventure, n. (a.n.), misfortune.
Mesel, n. (a.n.), a leper.

M'selrie, n. (a.n.), leprosy.

Jtfessage, u. (A.x.), a messenger.
Messe, n. (a.n.), the service of the
mass.

Mester, n. (a.n.), trade, occupation:
tohct mestir men y<: been, what kind
of men ye are ; need.

MesuraUe, adj. (a.x.), moderate.
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Xeickauncf., n. (A.y.), misfortnne.

Mischiefe, n. (a.n.), misfortune.
Mesitre, n. (a.n.), moderation.
Mete, adj. (a.s.), fitting, convenient.
J/ete, XX. ( A.S.), meat ; duryng the metes

space, during the time of eating.

Mete, V. (A.S.), to meet ; to dream.
Metyng, dreaming.
Mette, dreamed.
Mewe, n. (a.n.), a cage for hawks,
while they mue, or change their

featliers ; a cage, in general, or any
sort of confinement.

ilight, pa. t. of J/ay (A.S.), was able:
mighten, pi.

Ministres, n. pi. (a.n.), officers ofjus-
tice, ministers, minstrels.

Mynour, n. (a.n.), a miner.
Mynslralcye.n. (a.n.), music, musical

instruments.
Mis, adv., ill, amiss. It is often to he
supplied to a second verb, having
been expressed in composition with
a former. If th'at I mis-speke or
say. That hire mis-doth or saith.

There is nothing mis-saide nor do.

Mis, n., a wrong.
Mysavise, v., to advise wrongly.
Mishoden, injured.
Mishorn, misbehaved.
Mysdeparte, v., to distribute wrongly.
Misericord, n. (an.), mercy, pity.

Misese, n., uneasiness.
Misgyed, misguided.
Mysgoon. mis-go, gone wrong.
Mistily, adv. (A.s.), darkly.
Mitaine, n. (a.n.), a glove.
Mite, n. (a.s.), a small worm.
Mixen, ri. (a.s.), a dunghill.
Mo, more.
Moche, mochel, adj. (a.s.), great, in

quantity, in number, in degree

:

adv., much, greatly.
Moder, viodre, raoodre, n. ( A. s.), mother

;

the matrix, or principal plate of the
astrolabe.

Moeblis, n. pi. (a.n.), movable goods.
Moist, moisty, adj. (a.n.), soft.

Molte, melted.
Mone, n. (a.s.), the moon; lamenta-

tion.

Moneste, v. (a.n.), to admonish.
Mood, n. (a.s.), anger.
More (a.s.), greater in quantity, in
number, or in degree. It is usually
joined to adjectives and adverbs, to
express the comparative degree.

Mormal, n., a cancer, or gangrene.
Mortifie, v. (a.n.), to kill (speaking of

quicksilver).

Mortrewes, n., a kind of broth, or
soup, in the preparation of which
the flesh was stamped, or beat, in a
mortar.

Monoe, n. (a.s.), the morning, a-
morwe, in the morning of the fol-

lowing day.
Morweniiig, n. (a.s.), the morning

:

morweninges, pi.

Mosel, n. (a.n.), the muzzle, mouth
of a beast.

Moste (A.S.), greatest.
Moste, V. (a.s.), must: Ttwsten, pi.

Mote, V. (a.s.), must, may: moien, pi.

Mote, XL (a s.), an atom.
Mought (a.s.), might.
Moule, V. (A.S.), to grow mouldy.
Mountaunce, n. (a.n.), amount, in va-

lue, or quantity.
Mowe, V. (a.s.), to be able.
3Iue, V. (a.n.), to change.
3Iullolc, n. (A.S.), dung, rubbish.
Multiplicacioun, n. (a.n.), the art of
making gold and silver.

N, for ne, not, is often joined to the
beginning of the word to which it

relates, as nadde, had not ; nam, am
not; nas, was not; nei-e, were not;

fiiT, will not ; n>s, is not ; niste, wiste
not ; nolde, would not, &c.

Alt, no.

Xakers, n pi. (a.n.), a kind of brazen
drum used in the cavalry.

Xale, n. (as.). This word probably,
in those few passages in which it is

found, should be considered, not an
ale-housejas sometimes interpreted,

but merely as a corniption, which
has arisen from the mispronuncia-
tion and consequent miswriting of
atte nale for atten ale. A similar
corruption seems to have taken
place in the name of that celebrated
personage in our law, Mr. John a-

noke, whose original appellation
was John atten oke, as that of his
constant antagonist was John atte

stile.

Kam, pa. t. oinime (a.s.), took.
Nappe, V. (A.9.), to sleep.

Karwe, adj. (A.S.), close, narrow.
Kat, not.

Kath, for ne hath, hath not.

Katheles, adv. (A.s.), not the less,

nevertheless.
Xaugkt, nought, n..(A.s.), nothing.
Naught, adv., not, not at all. It may
more properly perhaps be consi-

dered as a noun used adverbially.
Kay, adv. (A.8.); it seems to be used
sometimes as a noun : it is no nay,

it cannot be denied.
Ke (A.S.), not, nor.

Needful, adj., distressed, indigent.
Needely, adv., necessarily.

Needes, neede, adv., necessarily.

Nedder, n. (A.s.), an adder.
Neghebore, n. (A.s.), a neighbour.
Neighe, adj. (a.s.), nigh; v., to ap-

proach, to come near.
NempKt, r. (a.s.), to name.
Ner, near: nere, nigher.
Neschc, adj. (A.s.), soft, tender.
Neet, n. (A.s.), neat-cattle.

Nethir, lower.

Neven, v. (A.S.), to name.
Newe, adv., newly,
Newe, v., to renew: newed, renewed.
Newefangel, adj., desirous of new

things: newefangelness, n., incon-
stancy.

Nexte, superl. d., nighest.
Nice, adj. (a.n.), foolish.

Nyceti, n., folly.

Nyfles, n. pi., tiifles.

Nygard, n. (a.n.), a stingy fellow;
nigardie, n., stinginess.

Nightertale (A.s.), night-time.
Night-spel, n. (A.s.), a night-charm.
Noblesse, n. (a.n.), dignity, splendour.
Nobley, n., noblesse.
Noie, n. (a.n.), hurt, trouble; v., to

hurt, to trouble.

Nomen, nome, part. pa. of nime (a.s.),

taken.
Nomoo, adv. (A.s.), no more.
Nones : for the nones, i. e. for the

occasion, for once.

Nonne, n. (a.n.), a nun.
Noon, n. (a.n.), the ninth hour of the

natural day; nine o'clock in the
morning; the hour of dinner.

Norice, n. (A.N.), a nurse.
Nortelrye, n. (A.N.), nurture, educa-

tion.

Nose-thirles, n. pi. (A.s.), nostrils.

Not, for ne wot, know not.

Notabilite. n. (A.N.), a thing worthy of
observation.

Note, n. (A.S.), need, business.
Notemuge, n., a nutmeg.
Not-hed, a head like a nut.
Nother, conj. (A.S.), nor, neither.
Nothing, adv. (A.s.), not, not at all.

Nought, n. and adv. (A.s.). See naught.
Nouthe, adv. (A.s.), now.
Nowche, n., a clasp or buckle.

Kow, adv. : now and now, once and
again.

Nowel, n. (a.n.), Christmas.

0, adj., for on, one.
Obeysaunce, n. (A.K.), obedience.
Obeysant, part, pr., obedient.
Observaunce, u. (A.N.), respect.
Observe, v. (A.N.), to respect, to pay
regard to.

Offended, part. pa. (a.n.), hurt.
Offensioun, n., offence, damage.
Offryng, n., offering at mass.
Oftensith, oftentimes.
Oynement, n. (a.n.), ointment
OUfaunt, n. (a.m.), an elephant.
Oliveres, n. pi. (a.n.), olive-trees.
On, oon, adj. (a.s.), one: after on,

alike : tfiey were at on, they were
agreed: ever in oon, continually: 1
mine on, I single, I by myself.

Oned, part. pa. (a.s.), made one,
united.

Ones, pi. of on." we three ben alle ones,

we three are all one.
Ones, adv. (A.S.), once: at oones, at
once, at the same time.

Only, adv. (A.s.), solely.

Open-ers, n. (A.s.), the fruit of the
medlar-tree.

Open-heded, adj., bare-headed.
Opye, n. (a.n.), opium.
Oppresse, v. (a.n.), to ravish; op-

pressed, part. pa. ; oppression, n.,

rape.

Or, adv. (a.s.), ere, before.

Oratory, n. (an.), a chapel, a closet.

Ordered, part, pa., ordained, in holy
orders.

Ordresfoure, the four 9rders ofmendi-
cant friar.s.

Ordina'ince, n. (A.N.), orderly disposi-

tion.

Ordinal, part, oa., orderly, regular.

Ore, n. (a.s.), tfrace, favour.

Orfreys, n. (A.ii.), gold embroidery.
Orisont, n. (A.N.), the horizon.

Orisoun, n. (a.n.), a prayer.
Orologe, n. (a.n.), a clock or dial.

Other, adj. (a.s.), the other of two;
otheres, gen. ca.

Other, conj. (A.s.), or, either.

Oughne, adj. (A.s.), own.
Over, prep, (a.s.), above.
Over, adj. (a.s.), upper; overest, su-

perl., uppermost.
Over-gret, adj. (a.s.), too great.

Over-ladde, part, pa., overborne.
Over-lippe, n., the upper lip.

Over-live, v., to outlive.

Over-nome, overtaken.
Over-thwart, adv. (a.s.), across, over
against.

Ought (A.S.), any thing.

Ought, pa. t. of owe, owed : ought is

also used as an impers. in the pr.

and pa. t. : wel ought us werke, well
behoveth it us to work.

Ounding, n. (A.N.), waving, imitating
waves.

Outher, either.

Outhees, n., outcry.

Outrage, n. (A.N.), violence.

Outrage, v. (A.N.), to fly out, to be
outrageous.

Outrely, adv. (a.n.), utterly, entirely.

Out-rydere, n. (A. 8.), a rider out.

Out-taken, part, pa., taken out, ex-

cepted.

Owe, V. (A.S.), I owe, I ought ; owen, pi.

Owher, adv. (A.s.), anywhere.

Paas, n. (a.n.), a foot-pace.

Pace, V. (A.N.), to pass; to surpass.

Payd, part, pa., pleased, contented.
Paindemaiue, a sort of white bread.

Skinner derives it from panis matu-

tinus, pain de matin, morning bread.

Tyrwhitt thinks it derived from
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the province of Maine, where it was
perhaps made in the greatest per-
fection.

Paleys, n. (a.n.), a palace.
Paling, n. (a.n.), imitating pales."

Palkd, part. pa. (a.k.), made pale.
Palmeres, n. pi., pilgrims.
Pan, n. (a.s.), the skull, the head.
Panade, n. (A.y.), a knife, or dagger.
Papinjay, n. (a.n.), a parrot.
Par, prep. ,( A.N. ), par amour, with or
by love

;
par compagnie, for com-

pany
;
par chaunce, by chance

;
par

cuer, by heart, in memory.
Parage, n. (a.n.), kindred.
Paramour, paramours, n. (A.N.), love,

gallantry ; a lover of either sex.
Paraventure, adv. (a.n.), haply, by

chance.
Parcel-mele, adv. (a.s.), by parcels, or

parts.

Pardc ( A. N.), a common oath, literally,

by God.
Pardiiner, n. (a.n.), a seller of pardons

or indulgences.
ParemenU, n. pi. (a.n.), ornamental

furniture, or clothes : chamhre de
parement is translated by Cotgrave,
the presence-chamber; and lit de
parement, a bed of state.

Parentde, partnteal,n. (a.n.), kindred.
Parfay (a.n.), by my faith.

Parfit, ptrfight, adj. (a.n), perfect.
Parfourme, v. (a.n.), to perform.
PanschdTis, n. pi. (a.n.), parishioners.
Paritorie, n. (a.n.), the 'he.th paru^taria,

or pellitory of the wall.
ParUment, n. (a.n.), an assembly for

consultation.
Parlfiii, inf. m. (a.n.), to take part.

Partie, n. (a.n.), a part, a party in a
dispute.

Parvis, n. (A.N.), a portico before a
church.

Passe, X. (a.n.), to surp-jss, to excel

;

to judge, to pass sentence.
Pax, to kiss the pax ; a religious cere-

mony.
Payen, adj. (A.N.), pagan; payenes,

n. pi., heathens
;
paynymes, n. pi.

pagans.
Ftcunial, adj. (a.n.), pecuniary, paid

in money.
Pees, n. (a.n.), peace.
Penaunt, n. (a.n.), a person doing pen-

ance.
Peuible, adj. (a.n.), indostrious, pains-

taking.
Penetencer, n. (a.n.), a priest who en-
joins penance in extraordinary
cases.

Ptnner, n., a pen-case.
Penoun, pyiwun, n. {a..^.), a streamer,

or ensign.
Perel, n. (a.n.), apparel.
Ptere, n. (an.), a peer, an equal.
Peregrine, adj. (a.n.), wandering.
Perjonette, n., a yomig pear.
Perrye, n. (a.n.), jewels, precious

stones.

Pers, adj. (a.n.), sky-coloured, of a
bluish grey.

Persly, n., parsley.
Perso/ie, n.(A.N.), a man; a parson, or

rector of a church.
Pert, adj. (a.n.), open.
Pertourhe, v. (a.n.), to trouble

;
^cr-

tourbing, n., disturbance.
Pery. n. ^a.n.), a pear-tree.

Peyiie, n. (a.n.), penalty
;

gi'ief, tor-

ment, labour; v., to torture, to put
to pain ; to give oneself trouble.

Peylrtl, n. (a.n.), the breast-plate of

a horse.
PhUik, s. (A.N.), medicine ; doctour

of phisike.
Pi'xhe, n. (A.s.), pitch.

Pie, n (A.N.), a magpie, a prating
gossip, or tell-tale.

Pierrig, n. (a.n.), jewels, precious
stones.

Piggesneyghe, a term of endearment.
PigM, pa. t. ofpike, v. (a. 3.), pitched.
Pike, v. (A.S.), to pitch; to pick, as a
hawk does his feathers ; to steal.

Pikerel, n. (a.s.), a young pike.
Piler, n (a.n.), a pillar.

Pile, pyle, v. (a.n.), to rob, to plunder.
Piled, adj., bald.
Pilours, n. pi. (a.n.), plunderers.
Pilwebeer, n. (a.s.), the covering of a

pillow.

Piment, n., spiced wine, wine mixed
with honey.

Pynche, v. (a.n.), to pinch: ther couthe
no man pynche at his writyng, not one
could lay hold of any flaw in his
writings.

Pyne, n. (a.n.), pain, grief; v., to
torment; pyned, 'pa.rt. pa., tortured.

Pistel, n., an epistle, a short lesson.
Pitaunce, n. (a.n.), a mess of victuals

;

it properly means an extraordinary
allowance of victuals, given to mon-
astics, in addition to their usual
commons.

Pith, n. (a.s.), marrow, strength.
Pitous, adj. (a.n.), merciful, compas-

sionate, exciting compassion; pi-
tously, pitifully.

Pleyne, v. (a.n.), to complain.
Plat,platte,&Oii. (a.n.), flat, plain; it

is often used as an adverb.
Platly, adv., flatly, directly.

Pleyn, adj. (a.n.), full, perfect.
Pltasaunce, n. (.an.), pleasure.
Plesynges, n. pi., pleasures.
Plete, V. (A.N.), to plead.
Pletyng, n., pleading, arguing.
Plye, V. (A.N.), to bend, or mould.
Plight, n., condition.
Plight, pa. t. and part ofpluck (A.s.),

pulled, plucked.
Plighte, v. (a.s.), to engage, to pro-

mise.
P!yt, plight, condition.
Poeple, n. (a.n.), people.
Poynt, n. (a.n.), the principal busi-

ness, a stop, or full point : in good
poynt, in good case, or condition ; at

poynt devys, with the greatest ex-
actness.

Pointel, n. (a.n.), a style, or pencil,
for writing.

Poke, n. (A.N.), a pocket, a bag.
Polyve, n., a pulley.

Pollax, n. (A.N.), a halberd.
Poniel, n. (a.n.), any ball, or round

thing, the top of the head.
PomeUe, adj. (a.n.), spotted with
roimd spots like apples, dappled

:

pomelee gris, of a dapple-grey co-

lour.

Popillot, n., this word may either be
considered as a diminutive from
ponpee, a puppet ; or as a corruption
of papillot, a young butterfly.

Popct, n. (a.n.), a puppet.
Popper, n., a bodkin; a dagger.
Pore, v., to look earnestly.

Pore, adj., poor.

Porphurie, pr. n., of a species of mar-
ble, porphyry.

Port, n. (a.n.), carriage, behaviour.
I'ortos, n. (A.N.), a breviary, porti-

forium.
Pose, n., a rheum, or defluxion, ob-

structing the voice.

Pose, v. (A.N.), to suppose, to put a
case.

Possessioners, n. pi., an invidious name
for such religious communities as
were endowed with lands, &c. The
mendicant orders professed to live

entirely upon alms.
Poste, n. (A.N.), power.
Potent, n. (A.N.), a staff, a walking-

stick.

Potestate, n. (a.n.), a principal magi»
trate.

Pouche, n. (a.n.), pocket, pouch.
Pcmerte, n. (a.m.), poverty.
Pounsoned, part. pa. (a.m.), punched

with a bodkin.
Poupe, v., to make a noise with a

horn.
Paver, adj. (a.n.), poor.
Powre, to pore.
Practike, n. (a.n.), practice.

Preamhulation, n., preamble.
Precious, adj. (a.n.), over-nice.

Predicacioun, n. (a.n,), preaching, a
sermon.

Prees, n. (a.n.), a press, or crowd.
Prentys, n. (a.n.), an apprentice
prcntyshood, n., apprenticesbip.

Preparat, part. pa. (a.n.), prepared.
Prese, v. (a.n.), to press, or crowd.
Present, v. (A.N.), to offer, to make a

present of.

Prcst, adj. (A.N.), ready.
Preve, v. (a.n.), to try, to demonstrate
by trial ; to turn out upon trial.

Prick, n. (as.), a point, a pointed wea-
pon : V. to wound, to spur a horse,
to ride hard ; prikyng, n., hard rid-

ing.

Pricasmir, n., a hard rider.

Prideles, adj., without pride.

Prye, v., to look curiously.
Prime, adj. (a.n.), first.

Prime, n., the fii'st quarter of the arti

ticial day : Ml/ way prime, prime
half spent: prime large, prime far

advanced. In 1. 10387, it seems to
be used metaphorically for the sea-
son of action or business.

Primerole, n. (a.n.), a primrose.
Prya, n. (a.n.), price, value, praise.
Privc, adj. (A.N.), private: prive man,
a man entnisted with private busl-
ness.

Pryvyly, adv., privately.
Pryvyte, n., private business.
Proces, n. (A.N.), progress.
Pro/essioun, u. (A.N.), the monastic

profession.
Proheme, a preface.
Prolle, v., to go about in search of a

thing.
Prouerbe, n. (a.n.), a prudential max-
im : v. to speak proverbially.

Prow, n. (a.n ), profit, advantage.
Pullaile, n. (a.n.), poultry.
Pulled hen. It is said that a hen
whose feathers are pulled, or pluck-
ed off, will not lay any eggs.

Pure, adj. (a.n.), mere, veiy.
Pured, part, pa., purified.

Purjiled, part, pa., guarded, or fringed.
Purpos, n. (A.N.), purpose, design,

proposition in discourse.

Purtraye, v. (a.n.), to draw a picture.

Purtreyour, n., a drawer of pictures.

Purtreture, n., a picture, or drawing.
Puiveyance, n. (a.n.), foresight, provi-

dence, provision.

Purveye, v., to foresee, to provide.
Putrie, u. (a.n.), whoredom.
Putou7-s, n. pi., whoremongers.

Quad, quade, adj. (a.s.), bad.
Quakkn, n., seems to be put for an in-

articulate noise, occasioned by any
obstruction in the throat.

Qualme, a. (a.s.), sickness; the noise
made by a raven.

QuareLs, n. pi. (a.n.), square aiTows.
Qutynt, n. (a.n.), the sexual parts of

a woman.
Qutynt, adj. (a.n.), strange; cunning,

artful; trim, neat.

Queynt, pa. t. and part, of quench
(A.s.), quenched.

Queyntise, u. (a.n.), trimness, neat-

ness, excessive trimness ; cunning.
Quelle, V, (a.s.), to kill, to destroy.
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Quemf, n. (a.s.), a hand-mill.

Queste-mongers, n. pi., packers of in-

quests, or juries.

Qutjk, adj. (A.S.), alive.

Quyhen, v., to make alive: quyJied,

part, pa , made alive.

Quiked, pa. t. of the same v. used in

a neutral sense ; became alive.

Quynyhle, n., a musical instrument,

the exact description of whicli

seems not to he ascertained.

Quyte, adj. (a.n.), free, quiet; v., to

requite, to pay for, to acquit.

Quyttly, adv., freely, at liberty.

QuoJ. pa. t. oi quethe, said.

Quook, pa. t. oiquake, (a.s.), trembled,
shook.

Quoth, pres. t. of guethe, says.

Ra, n. (A.S.), a roe-deer.

Bad, radde, pa. t. of rede (a.s.)> ad-
vised, explained.

Jtaflea, n. pi. (a.n.), plays with dice.

Rofte, pa. t. oireve (A.s.), took away.
Eaije, V. (A.N.), to toy wantonly.
Ha/jfrk, n., wantonness.
Hakel, adj., hasty, rash ; rakelnesse, n.,

rashness.
Hammish, adj. (a.s.), rank, like a ram.
Pampi;, v. (A.X.), to climb.
Jiape, adv. (a.s.), quickly, speedily.
Kape, V. (a.s.), to seize and plunder,

to take captive.

Ratyd, part, pa., chidden.
Bathe, adv. (a.s.), soon, early, speedi-

ly; rather, sooner; former; rathest.

soonest.

Patouns, n. pi. (a.n.), rats.

Baught, pa. t. (a.s.), reached.
Baufiht (a.s.), from reccke, cared,

rekked.
BauTisoun, n. (a.n.), ransom,
Beal, adj. (a.n.), royal; realler, moiB

royal; reallich, adv., royally.
Beaite, n., royalty.
Bebekke, n. (a.n.), a musical instru-
ment.

Bechased, pa. t. (a.n.), a term in hunt-
ing.

Becche, rckhe, v. (a.s.), to care.

Bfccheles, adj., careless.

Becchelfsnes, n., carelessness.
Beclaime, v. (a.n.), a term in falconry,

for bringing the hawk to the fist,

by a certain call.

Becom/orte, v. (a.n.), to comfort.
Becorde, v. (a.n.), to remember; to

enter upon record in judicial pro-
ceedings.

Becreant. adj. (a.n.), one who yields
himself to his adversary in single
combat.

Bedde, red, pa. t. ofredf,
Bede, v. (a.s.), to advise, to read, to
explain; n. advice, counsel ; a reed.

Bedoute, v. (A.N.), to fear; redoutyng,
n., reverence.

Bedresse, v. (a.n.), to make amends
for.

Beed, adj. (A.s.), red.
Be/te, ri/te, n. (A.S.), a chiifk, or

crevice.

Hefute, n. (a.n.), refuge.
Begals, n. pi. (a.n.), royalties.
Begard, n. (a.n.), at regard of, with

respect to, in compaiison of.

Begne, n. (a.n.), a kingdom.
BeJiete, v. (a.n.), to revive, to cheer.
Beken, v. (a.s.), to reckon, to come to
a reckoning.

Belees, n. (a.n.), release.
Belike, n. (a-n.), a relick; relikes, pi.
Bemennunt, n. (a.n.), a remnant, a re-
maining part.

Bemes, n. pi. (A.N.), realms.
Bemuable, adj . (a.n.), movable, change-

able, inconstant.
Bemue, rtmezve, remeve, v. (a.n.), to
remoTe.

Benable, adj. (a.n.), reasonable; re-

nahly, adv., reasonably.
Beneye, v. (a.n.), to renousce, to abjure.

Benges, n. pi., ranks, the steps of a
ladder.

Bunne, v. (a.s.), to run.

Renomi, n. (a.n.), renown.
Benovelle, v. (a.n.), to renew.
Bepaire, n. (a.n.), resort.

Bfpaire, v. (a.n.), to return.

Beprefe. repreve, n. (a.n.), reproof.

Bfscous, n. (a.n.), rescue.

Bespiten, inf. m. (a.n), to grant a re-

spite, to excuse.
Betenue, n. (an.), retinue; at his re-

tenue, retained by him.
Beeve, n. (a.s.), a steward, or bailiff.

Bme, V. (A.8.), to take away.
Bevd, n. (A.N.), entertainment, pro-

perly during the night; sport, fes-

tivity.

Btnjelour, n., a reveller.

Bevslrie, n., pleasure.

Beic, n., a row, or line; en a rew, in a

line.

Reward, n. (a.n.), regard, respect

:

take reward of thine owen value, have
regard to ; in reward of, in com-
parison with.

Br-we, V. (A.S.), to have compassion;
to suffer; to have cause to repent.

Beyced, made military expeditions

;

journeyed.
Eibaude, ribald, n. (a.n.), a low, pro-

fligate man; a base class in me-
dieval society.

Bibaudye, n., ribaldry, indecent words
or actions.

Bibibe, n., a musical instrument; the
same as rebekke.

Bibible, n., a small ribibe.

Bichesse, n. (a.n.), wealth; ricTiesses,

pi., riches.

Bimyden, part. pa. (a.n.), composed in

rhyme or verse.

Bys, n. (A.S.), small twigs of trees or
bushes.

Byst, riseth.

Byt, rideth.

Bive, V. (A.S.), to thrust through; to

split.

Boche, n. (A.s.), a rock.

Bode, n. (A.S.), complexion.
Body, adj. (a.s ), ruddy.
Rombel, n., a rumbling noise, a rumour.
Rome, v. (a.s.), to walk about.
Boode, n. (a.s.), the cross; roode-iem,
the beam of the cross.

Baser, n. (a.n.), a rose-bush.

Bole, n. (as.), a root; a musical
instrument; n. (a.n.), practice: dy
rote, by heart.

Bought, for raught.
Bouke,v. (a.s.), to lie close.

Route, V. (a.s.), to roll, to stroll, to
stray.

Roume, adj., wide, spacious ; roumer,
wider.

Bouncy, n. (a.n.), a common hackney
horse.

Boundel, n. (a.n.), a sort of song.
Boute, n. (A.N.), a company.
Boute, V. (A.N.), to snore, to roar; to

assemble in a company.
Bouthe, n. (a.s.), compassion, the ob-
ject of compassion; routheles, adj.,
without compassion.

Row, adj. (A.s.), rough.
Bowne, v. (A.s.), to whisper.
Rubfus, n. pi. (a.n.), rubies.
Budde, n. (a.s.), complexion. See rode.

J^"3(J!/, ^^i; rough.
Bussel, pr. n. The fox is called Dan
Eussel from his red colour.

Sad, adj. (a.s.), grave, steady, se-
riously, repentant.

Sadly, adv., steadily, carefully, seri-
ously.

Sadness, n., gravity, steadiness.

Salue, V. (A.N.), to salute.

Sanguin, adj. (A.N.), of a bloodred
colour.

Save, n., the herb sage.

Sauf, adj. (A.N.), safe; saved, or ex-
cepted.

Savour, v. (A.N.), to taste, to relish.

Savouryng, n., the sense of tasting.

Savourous, adj., sweet, pleasant.
Sauns, prep, (a.n.), without.
Sawcejlem, pimpled ; or, perhaps, scab-

by.
Sautrie, n. (a.n.), a musical string-

instrument.
Saae, n. (a.s.), speech, discocra*; a

proverb, or wise saying.
Say, saw.
Scathe, skathe, n. (a.s.), harm, damage.
Scatheful, scatheliche, adj., pernicious.
Schadde, pa. t. of schede, v. (a.s.), fell

in drops.

Schaft, n. (a.s.), an arrow.
Schaltow, for schalt thou.

Schapely, adj. (a.s.), fit, likely.

Schawe, n. (a.s.), a shade of trees, a
grove.

Schende, v. (a.s.), to ruin, destroy.
Schendship, n., ruin, punishment.
Schene, adj. (a.s.), bright, shining.
Schent, part. pa. of schende, ruined, de-

stroyed.

Schipne, schepne, n. (a.s.), a stable.
Schere, v. (A.s.), to cut, to shave.
Scheie, v. (A.s.), to shoot.
Schette, v. (a.s.), to close, or shut.
Schilde,\. (a.s.), to shield: Godachilde!
God shield, or forbid

!

Schivere, n. (a.s.), a small slice.

Schood, n. (a.s.), the hair of a man's
head.

Schondc, n. (a.s.), harm.
Schope, pa. t., shaped.
Schore, part. pa. of schere, cut.
ScJwrte, V. (a.s.), to make short.
Schot, part. pa. of shells, shut.
Schowve, V. (A.s.), to push.
Schrewe, v. (A.s.), to curse: n., an ill-

tempered, curst man, or woman.
Schrtwde, adj., wicked: skrewednes, ill-

nature.
Schrift, n. (a.s.), confession: schrifle-

faders, father confessors.
Schrive, v. (a.s.), to make confession.
Schriven, part, pa., confessed.
Schulde, schulden, should.
Schullen, they shall.

Sclaundre, n. (a.n.), slander.
Scolay, v. (a.n.), to attend school, to

study.
Scripte, n. (a.n.), a writing.
Scriptures, n. pi. (a.n.), writings,

books.
Secre, adj. (A.N.), secret.

Seculer, adj. (a.n.), of the laity, in
opposition to clerical.

-S«!«, s. (a.n.), a seat; sees, pi. ; see, n.

(A.S.), the sea.
Seeten, sat.

Sege, n. (A.N.), a siege.
Seye, sey, pa. t. of see, saw, part. pa.

seen.

Seigrnorle, n. (a.n.), power.
Seyn, part. pa. of see, seen.
Seynde, singed.
Seynt, n. (a.n.), a girdle.
Seke, V. (a.s.), to seek.
Seke, adj. (A.s.), sick.

Selden, adv. (a.s.), seldom.
Sele, n. (a.n.), a seal.

Self, selve, adj. (a.s.), same.
Selle, n. (a.n.), a cell.

Sclle, n. (a.s.), a door-sill or threshold.
Sely, adj. (a.s.), silly, simple, harm-

less.

Semblable, adj. (a.n.), like, resem-
bling.

Sernblaunt, n. (a.n.), seeming, appear-
ance.
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Eemdiche, scmyhj, adj. (a.s.). seemly,
comely ; semelieste, superl.

Semelyiiede, n., seemliness, comeli-

ness.

Semysoun, n., a low or broken tone.

Semycope, n., a half or short cloak.

Send, sendeth.
Sendal, n., a thin silk.

Senge, v. (A.s.), to singe.

Sentence, n. (a.n.), sense, meaning,
judgment.

Sergeaunt, n. (a.n.), a squire attendant
upon a prince or nobleman.

Serie, n. (a.n.), series.

Servage, n. (a.n.), servitude, slavery.

Seteieale, n. (a.n.), the herb valerian.

Sethe, V. (a.s.), to boil.

Sethe, pa. t. boiled.

Seurement, n. (a.n.), security in a legal

sense. /

Seuerte, n. (a.n.), certainty, sV'ety, in

a legal sense.

Sewes, n. pi. (a.n.), dishes of victuals.

Seyn, v. (a.s.), to say.

She/, n. (a.s.), a bundle, a sheaf of

arrows.
Shrig/U, shxiaketh; shrieked.

Sibbe, adj. (a.s.), related, allied.

Seigh, saw.
Sike, adj. (a.b.), sick.

Sike, V. (a.s.), to sigh : n. a sigh.

Syker, adj. (a.s.), sure.

Sykerde, assured.

Sykernesse, n., security.

Sykcrly, adv., surely.

Syn, adv. (a.s.), since.

Synamome, u. (a.n.), cinnamon.
Sys, n. (A.N.), the oast of si.x, the
highest cast upon a die.

Syt, sitteth.

Siihe, n. pi. (a.s.), times.

Sythen, syth, adv. (a.s.), since.

Skalled, adj., scabby, scurfy.

Skil, n. (a.s.), reason.

Skinke, v. (a.s.), to pour out, to sen-e
with drink.

Slake, adj. (a.s.), slow.

Slake, Y. (a.s.), to appease, to make
slack; to fail, to desist.

Sle, slen, v. (a.s.), to kill, to slay.

Sleer, n. (a.s.), a killer.

Sleighly, adv. (a.s.), cunningly.

Sleight, n., a contrivanoe.

Slen, tliey slay.

Slider, adj. (a.s.), slippery.

Sliding, part, pr., uncertain.

Slye, sligh, adj. (a.s.), cunning.

Slik, such.
Slit, lie slides.

Slogardie, n., sloth.

Sloppe, n. (A.S.), a sort of breeches.

Skiw, slew.

Sluggy, adj. (A.s.), sluggish.

Smerle, v. (a.b.), to smart, to suffer

pain.

Smerte, adv., smartly.

Smyt, smites.

Smiteth, smite ye.

Srnythe, v. (a.s.), to forge, as a smith.

Smokies, adj. (a.s.), without a smock.
Sinoterlich, adj., dirty.

Snewe, v. (a.s.), to snow.

Snybbe, v. (A.s.), to snubb, to reprevc.

Soken, n. (a.s.), toll.

Solas, n. (A N.), mirth, sport.

Solempne, adj. (a.n.), solemn.

Somdel, adv. (A.s.), somewhat, insomo
measure.

Sompne, v. (a.n.), to summon.
Sompnour, n., an officer employed to

summon delinquents to appear in

ecclesiastical courts.

Sonde, n. (a.s.), a message; a thing

sent.

Sonnish, adj., like the sun.

SophirM, n., a sophism, a subtle fal-

lacy.

Sort, n. (a.n.), chance, destiny.

Borwe, n. (a.s.), tjorrow.

Sory, adj. (a.s.), sorrowful : aory grace,

misfortune.
Sole, n. (a.s.), soot.

Sole, soote, swote, adj. (a.s.), sweet.
Soted, part. pa. (a.n.), fooled, besotted.
Sotil, adj. (a.n.), subtle, artfully con-

trived.

Soth, adj. (a.s.), true, certain; sothly,

adv., truly; sothe, n., truth.

Sothjaslnes, n. (A.s.), truth.

Soudan, n., a sultan; soudannesse, the
wife of a sultan.

Souded, part, pa., consolidated, fast-

ened together.
Soveraine, adj. (a.n.), excellent, in
high degree.

Soverainly, adv., above all.

Siyuke, v. (a.n.), to suck.
Soun, n. (a.s-.), sound, noise.

Sjunde, v. (a.s.), to make sound, to

heal; v. neut., to grow sound.
Souiie, v. (a.n.), to sound.
Soupe, V. (a.n.), to sup, to take the
evening meal ; souper, n., supper.

Souple, adj., supple, pliant.

Sourde, v. (a.n.), to rise.

Sours, n., a rise, a I'apid ascent; tho
source of a stream of water.

Sowter, n., a cobbler.
Spare, v. (a.s.), to refrain.

Sparre, n. (a.s.), a wooden bar.
Spai-red, barred, bolted.

Spectacle, n. (a.n.), a spying-glass.
J^ei, n. (a.s.), sport, play; tale, or

history.
Spence, n. (a.n.), a store-room for wine

or victuals.

Spere, n. (a.s.), a spur; a spear.

Spcrme, n. (a.n.), seed.
Spices, n. pi., sort.s, or kinds.
Spille, V. (A.S.), to waste, to throw
away, to destroy; v. neut., to pertsh.

Spired, inquired.
Spitous, adj. (a.n.), angry, spiteful.

Spitously, adv., angrily.

Spousaile, n. (a.n.), marriage.
Spreynd, sprinkled.
Squames, n. pi., scales.

Staf-sliiig, a sling fastened to a ntaff.

Stalke, V. (a.s.), to step slowly.
Stalkes, n. pi. (a.s.), the upright

pieces of a ladder.

Stamen (a.n.), a sort of woollen cloth.

Slant, stands.

Star/, pa. t. ofsterve, died.

Stark, adj. (a.s.), stitf, stout.

Stele, n. (A.s.), a handle: rakts stele,

the haudle of a rake.
Sttiite, V. (A.s.), to cease, to desist.

Stetp, stepe, adj., seems to be used in

the sense of deep, so that eytn steep

may signify eyes sunk deep in the
head.

Stere, n. (A.s.), a young bullock ; a
rudder of a ship.

Stereles, adj., without a rudder.
Steresman, n., a pilot.

Sterre, n. (A.s.), a star.

Stert, n. (A.s.), a leap.

Sterte, pa. t. of sterte, leaped, escaped,

ran away.
Stcrve, V. (a.s.), to die, to pensh.
Steven, n. (a.s.), voice, sound; a time

of perfonning any action, previously
fixed by message, order, summons,
&c. : at unset Steven, without any
previous appointment ; they setten

Steven, they appointed a time.

Stewe, n. (a.n.), a pond for fish.

Sletves, pi., stews, bawdy-houses.
Stillatorie, n. (a.n.), a still.

Stilh, n. (A.S.J, an anvil.

Stoclxd, confined.

Stole, n., part of the ecclesiastical

habit, woni about the neck.
Stole, n. (a.s.), a stool.

Stonden, they stood.

Stent, stands.

Stoptn, stepped, advanced.

Storial, adj. (a.n.), historical, true.
Storven, they perished.
Stot, u. (A.S.), a stallion.

State, n. (a.s.), a species of weasel, a
pole-cat.

Stouhd, n. (a.s.), a moment, a short
space of time; stoundes, pi., times,
seasons.

Stoure, n. (a.s.), fight, battle.
Strange, adj. (A.N.j, foreign, uncom-
mon : lie made it stfanye, he made it

a matter of difficulty, or nicety.
Strauyhte, stretched.
Stre, a. (a.s.), straw.
Streiyht, stretched.
Streyne, v. (a.n.), to constrain, to press

closely.

Streyte, adj. (A.N.), strait.

Stremes, n. (a.s.), the rays of the sun.
Strene, n. (a.s.), stock, race, progeny.
Strike, n. (a.s.j, a line, a streak; a

strike of flax.

Stro/, strove, contended.
Stronde, n. (a.s.), a shore.
Strowte, v., to strut.

Sublimatorie, n., a vessel used by che-
mists in sublimation, i.e. separating
certain parts of a body, and driving
them to the top of the vessel, in tue
form of a veiy fine powder.

Substaunce, n. (a.n.), the material part
of a thing.

Sue, V. (a.n.), to follow.

Sujfisaunce, n. (a.n.), sufficiency, satis-
faction.

Svjjisaunt, adj., sufficient.

Surcote, u. (a.n.), an upppr coat, or
kirtle.

Surplis, n. (a.n.), a surplice.
Surquedrie, n., (a.n.), presumption,
overweening conceic.

Sursanure, n. (a.n.), a wound healed
outwardly only.

Surveaunce, n. (a.n.), superintendence.
Suspect, n., suspicion.
Swa, adj. (a.s.), so.

Swai, swelled.
Swappe, V. (a.s.), to throw down, to

strike off; v. neut. to fall down.
Swatte, sweated.
Swegh, n. (a.s.), a violent motion.
Swelte, V. (A.S.J, to die, to faint; swell,

pa. t.

Sweven, n. (a.s.), a dream.
Swich, adj., such.
Swyitke, n. (A.s.), labour; v. to labour.
Swire, n. (a.s.), the neck.
Swithe, adv. (a.s.), quickly, immedi

ately.

Swyve, V. (a.s.), to have sexual intei
course.

Swolwe, V. (a.s.), to swallow.
Swonken, part. pa. of suiiuke, laboured.
Suioote, adj. (a.s.), sweet.
Sivough, 11. (A.S.), sound, noise; a

swoon.

Tables, n. pi. (a.n.), a game so called.
Taille, n. (A.N.), a tally, an account

scored on a piece of wood.
Take, v. (a.s.), to give, to deliver a
thing to another person.

Takel, n. (a.s.), an arrow.
Tale, n. (a.s.), reckoning, account.

litel tale hatii he told oj any dreme, he
made little account of any dream.

Talent, n. (a.n.), desire, atiection.

I'alyng, n., stoiy-telling.

Tapinage, n. (A.N.), lurking, skulking
about.

Tapicer, n. (a.n.), a makeroftapestry.
Tapstcre, n. (a.s.), a woman who has
the care of the tap in a public-
house.

Targe, n. (a.n.), a small shield.
Was, taas, n. (a.n.), a heap.
Taste, v. (a.n.), to feel, to examine.
Tavemer, n. (a.n.), the keeper o( a
tavern.
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Tcdti', V. (A.S.), to teach.

Teine, n., seems to signify a narrow,
thin plate of metal.

Temps, n. (a.x.), time.

Tene, n. (A.s.), grief; v., to grieve, to

afflict.

Tercelet, tercel, n. (a.n.), the male
hawk, the male eagle.

Tsrresire, n. (a.x.), earthly.

Tfsters, n. pi. (a.k.), head-pieces.

Tests, n. pi., vessels for assaying
metals.

Testyf, adj. (a.n.), headstrong.
Textual, adj. (a.n.), ;ready at citing

texts.

Thacke, v., to thump, to thwack, to

slap.

Thanne, adv. (a.s.), then.

Thar. v. impers. (a.s.), behoveth:
needs.

The, v. (A.s.), to thrive.

Thedome, n. (a.s.), thrift, success.

Thennes, thenne, adv. (a.s.), thence.

Themes, n. pi. (a.s.), manners, qua-
lities.

Thilke, adj. (a.s.), this same, that
same.

ThynTce, v., to consider, to r.eem.

Thynne, adj. (a.s.), slender, small.

Thyrle, v. (a.s.), to pierce through.
Thise. pi., these.

Tho, those.

Tho. adv., then.

Thole, v. (A.s.l, to suffer.

Thcrpp, thrope, n. (a.s.). a village.

Threpe, v. (A.s.), to call.

Threste, v. (a.s), to thrust.

Threisshfold. n. (a.s ), a threshold.

Threttene (a.s.), thirteen.

Thridd', adj. (a.s.), third.

Thrie, thry, thri^s, adv. (A.s.), thrice.

Thronge, thrust.

Throsiel, n. (a.s), a thrush.

Throvj, n. (a.s ), time: but a throw,

but a little while.

Thurijh, prep, (a.s.), through, by
means of.

Thurrok, n. (A.s.), the hold of a ship.

Thwitel, n. (a.s.), a whittle, a little

knife.

Tidde, part. pa. of tide (a.s.), hap-
pened.

Tyhl, adj. (a.s.), uncertain.

Til, prep, (a.s.), to.

Timheslerre, n., perhaps a woman who
played tricks with timbres, or basins
of some sort or other, by throwing
them up into the air, and catching
them upon a single finger; a kind
of balance-mistress.

Thnhres, n. pi. (a.n.), basins.

Tiptoon, n. pi. (a.s.). tiptoes, the ex-
tremities of the toes.

Titleles, adj. (a.s.), without title.

To, adv. (a.s.), too.

—, in composition with verbs, is aug-
mentative : the helmes they to-heioen

and to-shrede, hew and cut to pieces

:

the bones they to-breste, break in

pieces; to-dashed, much bruised; to-

TrTit, rent in pieces; to-sv;ynkc,\ay

hour greatly.

Tofore, tofcrren, prep, (as.), before.

Told, accounted.
T'ornbesttrre, n. (A.s.), a dancing-wo-
man.

Tone, n. pi. (a.s.), toes.

Tonne-greet, adj., of the circumference
of a tun.

Toos. toes.

Torettes, n. pi. (a.n.), rings.

Totty, adj. (A.s.), dizzy.
Tourjh, adj. (a.s.), difficult: to make it

tough, to take a great deal of pains.
Jovght, adj. (a.s.), tight.

7'auT, n. (a.n ), a tower.

ToKte, u., the backside.
Tc^el- tewel, n., a pipe, the funda-
ment.

Trace, n. (a.s.), a track or path.
Trais, n. pi. (a.n.), tlie traces by
which horses draw.

Transmue, v. (a.n ), to transform.
Trappures, n. pi., the cloths with
wliich horses were covered for pa-
rade.

Trave, n. (a.n.), a frame in which
fan'iers put unruly horses.

Tre, n. (A.s.), a tree, wood.
Treg-tour, n. (.\.n.), a juggler.
Trrntal, n , a service of thirty masses,
which were usiuilly celebrated, upon
as many different days, for the dead.

Tr'sse, n. (a.n.), an artificial lock, or
gathering of hair.

Tressed, gathered in a tress, or tresses.

TretaUe, adj. (a.n.), tractable.

Trctts. adj. (a.n.), long and well pro-

portioned.
Triacle, n. (a.n.), a remedy in general.
Ti-ice, V. (a.s.), to thrust.

Trie, adj., tried or refined ; chosen.
Trille, v. (a.s ), to twirl, to turn round;

to roll, to trickle.

Trine, adj. (a.n.), triple.

Trip, n., a .small piece of cheese.
Trompe, n. (a.n.), a trumpet.
Trompour, n., a trumpeter.
Tronchoun, n. (a.n.), a spear without
a head.

Trouble, adj. (a.n.), dark, gloomy.
Troxoe. v. (a.s.), to believe.

Truandise. n. (a.n.), begging; wan-
dering abroad.

TulU, V. (a.s.), to allure.

Ttirmentise, n. (a.n.), tonnent.
Tweifold, adj. (a.s.), double.
Tiright, pulled, plucked.
Twinne, v. (a.s.), to depart from a

place, or thing ; to separate

;

twinned, separated.
Twist, n. (A.S.), a twig.

Twiste, V. (a.s.), to twitch, to pull

hard.
Tv;y, adv., twice.

Ugly, adj. (a.s.), horrid, frightful.

Unce, n., ounce.
Unconning, part, pr., ignorant ; n., ig-

norance.
Uncouth, part, pa., unknown, uncom-
mon, not vulgar, elegant,

Undergrowe. part, pa., undergrown, of
a low stature.

Underling, n. (a.s.), an inferior.

Undermele, n. (a.s.), the time after

the meal of dinner.^ the afternoon.

Undtrn. n. (a.s.), the third hour of

the artificial day; nine o'clock, a.m. I

Undername, took up, received. i

Underpight : hf, drarike, ana well h's
,

girdel underpight, he drank, and

:

stuffed his girdle well.
1

Underspore, v. (a.s.), to raise a thing
{

by putting a spear, or pole, under it.

Understonde, part, pa., understood.
Unfrstliche, adj ., not suitable to a feast.

Unhele, n. (a s.), misfortime.
U-nkinddy, adv., unnaturally.
Unlust, n. (a.s.), dislike.

Uymithe, unnethes. adv. (a.s.), scarcely,

not easily, never.
Unrest, n., want of rest, uneasiness,

troulsle.

Unriglit, n., wrong.
Unsad, adj., unsteady.
Unsely, adj., unhappy.
Unset, part, pa., not appointed.
Unshette, pa. t., opened.
Unslekked, part, pa., unslaked.
Unsoft. adj., hard.
Unsufficient, adj., insufficient.

Unlhanh, n., no thanks, ill-will.

Until, prep, (a.s.), to, unto.
Untime, n., an unseasonable time.
Untrcssed, part, pa., not tied in a tress,

or tresses.

Untriste, v., to mistrust.

Untnist, n., distrust.
Vnware, part, pa., unforeseen.
Unweld, adj., unwieldy.
Vnv>rmmed, part, pa., imspotted.
Umveling, part, pr., not knowing.
Unwetingly, adv., ignorantly.
Unioist. part, pa., unknown.
Unieit, n., want of wit.
Unyold/[n. part, pa., not having
yielded.

Up, prep, (a.s.), upon: up on lond, up
in the country ; up so doun, upside
down.

Upper, higher.
Uphaf, pa. t. of upheve, heaved up.
Upon, adv., he had upon, he had on.
Upright, adj. (a.s.), straight.
Usage, n. (a.n.), experience, practice.
Usant, part. pr. (a.n.), using, accus-
tomed.

Utter, adv. (a.s.). outward, more out.
Uttereste, uttermost.
Uttren, v. (a.s.), to publish; to give

out, sell.

Vaine, n. (a.n.), vein.
Valure, n. (a.n.), value.
Variaunt (a.n.), changeable.
Vassalage, n. (a.n.), valour, courage.
Vavasour, n. Tho precise import of
this word is often as obscure as its

original. Perhaps it should be un-
der.'itood to mean the whole class of
middling landholders.

Venerye, n. (a.n.), hunting; the chase.
Ventusyng, n. (a.n.), cupping, a sur-
gical terra.

Verament. adv. (A.N.), truly.
Verray, adj. (a.n.), true.
Verd-gresse, n.(A.N.),therust ofbrass.
Vernier, n. (a.n.), a garden.
Vernage (a.n.), a species of wine.
Vemicle, n., diminutive of v ronike
(a.n.) a copy in miniature of the
picture of Christ, which is supposed
to have been miraculouslyimprinted
upon a handkerchief, preserved in
the church of St. Peter at Rome.
It was usual for persons returning
ft-om pilgrimages to bring with them
certain tokens of the several places
which they had visited ; and there-
fore the pardoner, who is just ar-
rived from Rome, is represented
with a vemicle sewed npon his
cappe.

Vertuous, adj. (a.n.), active, effica-
cious.

Vessel, n. (..i.N.), plate.
Viage. n. (a.n.), a journey.
Vicary, n., a vicar.
Vigile. vigilie, n. (a.n.), the eve of a
festival ; the wake, or watching, of
a dead body.

Vyllanie. n. (a.n.), any thing unbe-
coming a gentleman.

Vinolent, adj., full of wine.
Virelaye, n. (a.n.). "a round; free-
man's song." Cotgrave.

Visage, v. (a.n.), to'front, to face a
thing.

Voyde, v. (a.n.), to remove, to quit,
to make empty, to depart, to go
away.

Volage, adj. (ajs*.), light, giddy.
Volatile, ii. (a.n.), wild fowls, game.
Voluntt, n. (a.n.), will.

Volupere, n., a woman's cap; a night-
cap.

Vouche, V. (A.N.): vouchen sanf. to

vouchsafe ; vmichelh sou/, vouch-
safe ye ; the king vouches it save,

the king vouchsafes it.

Waar, adj. (a.s.), aware.
Wa/erers, n. pi., sellen: of wafers.
Wafoures, n. pi., wafers, a sort of

cakes.
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War/et, 3321 : a lisrlit Tv-afcct is sup-
posed to mean a lisjlit blue colour.

Wni/inenting, n. (A.s.), lamentation.
Wayne, u. (a.s.), a wagon.
Waite, V. (a.n.), to watch.
Wakf., V. (A.S.), to watcli.

Wala wa. or Wa la wa, iutcrj. (a.s.),

Woe! alas!

Walwe, V. (A.S.), to tumble about, to

wallow.
\Vane,\. (A.s.), to decrease.
Wang, n. (A.s.). a clieek-tooth.

Wavgfr, n. fA.s.), a support for the
cheek, a pillow.

Wanhope, n. (a.s.), despair.
Wantriist, n. (a.s.), distrust.

Wardecorps. n. (a.n.), body-guard.
Wardeyn, u. (a.n.), a warden of a col-

lege, a guard, a keeper of a gate

:

wardeyns, pi., guards, watchmen.
Wardrobe, n. (a.n.), a privy.
Wariangles, a small woodpecker, black
and white of colour, and but half as
big as the ordinary green one.

Warice,warish. v. (a.n.), to heal; v.

neut., to recover from sickness.
Warisoun, n., reward.
Warne, v. (a.s.), to caution, to ap-
prise, to refuse.

Warnestore, v. (a.s.), to furnish, to

store.

Warrie, v. (a.s.), to .abuse, to speak
evil of.

Wastel-brced, cake-bread, bread made
of the finest flour; from the Fr.
gasteau, a cake.

Wastour, n. (a.n.). a spoiler.

Wawe, n. (a.s.), a wave.
Way, adv., away; do way, do away,
put away.

Wehhe, n. (a.s.), a weiiver.

Wcdde, n. (a.s.), a iiawn, or pledge.
Wede, n. (a.s.). clothing, apparel.
Weyve.Y. (A.s.), to forsake, to decline,

to refuse, to de))art.

Welde, V. (a.s.), to govern, to wield.
Wde, n. (a.s.), wealth, prosperity.
Weleful, adj., productive of happi-
ness.

Welked (a.s.), withered, mouldy.
Welkin, n. (a.s.), the sky.
Welle, V. (a.s.), to flow.

Welte, pa. t. of wdde, governed.
Wemme, n. (a.s.), a spot, a fault.

Wencke, n. (a.s.), a young woman.
It is sometimes used in an oppro-
brious sense : I am a gentll woman,
and no intnche.

Wend, for wened, pa. t. of wene,

thought, intended.
Wende, wenden, v. (A.s.), to go.

Wene, v. (a.s.), to think, to suppose.
Went, part. pa. of wende, gone.
Wepin, n. (A.s.), a weapon.
Werke, n. (a.s ), work; v., to work.
Werne, v., to warn.
Werre, n. (a.n.), war.

Werreye, v. (a.n.), to make war
against.

Wery, adj. (a.s.), weary.
Wesh, pa. t. of wash, washed.
Wete, adj. (a.s.), wet; v., to wet.
Wete, V. (a.s.), to know.
Wethrr,n. (a.s.), the weather; a cas-

tr.'ited ram.
Wetyng, n. (a.s.), knowledge.
Wex, pa. t. of waxe or wexe, v. (a.s.),

waxed, grew.
Wexing, part, pa., increasing.
Weye, n. (a.s.), a way.
What, pron. indef, something: a little

what; whatjor love and /or distress,

partly for love, and partly for dis-

tress.

Wh'-nnes, adv., whence.
Whether, adj. (a.s.), which ot two.
Wkilk, adj. (a.s.), which.
Wide^chere, adv. (a.s.), widely, far
and near.

Wif. n. (a.s.Y a wife, a woman.
Wifhode, n. (a.s.), the state of a wife.
Wijles, adj., unmarried.
Wifly, adj., becoming a wife.
Wight, n. (a.s.), a creature; a per-
son, male or female ; a small space
oftime ; a witch : adj., active, swift

:

wightes, u. pi., witches.
Wiket, n. (a.n.), a wicket.
Wikke, adj. (a.s.), wicked.
Wiln, for willen, they will.

Wibie, V. (a.s.), to desire.

Wymple, n. (a.n.), a covering for the
neck.

Windas, n. (a.n.), an engine to raise
stones, &c.

;

Winde, v. (A.s.), to turn tound.
Wisly, adv. (a.s.), certainly.

Wisse, V. (a.s.), to teach, to direct.

Wiste, knew.
Wite, V. (a.s.), to know, to blame, to

impute to ; n., bl.ame.

Withholde, v. (a.s.), to stop, retain,

detain.

Witlisayn, withsaye, withseye, v. (a.s.),

to contradict, to deny.
Witte, n. (a.s.), understanding, ca-

pacity. '

Wittes, n. pi., the senses of man.
Wlatsom, adj. (a.s.), loathsome.
Wade, wood, adj. (a.s.), mad, violent;

v., to grow mad.
Wodewale., n, a bird, a sort of wood-
pecker.

Wolde, wolden, would.
Wold, part, pa., willed, being willing.

Womanhede. n., womanhood, the vir-

tue of a woman.
Waned, dwelled.
Wone,n. (a.s.), custom, usage, habita-
tion; a heap, an assembly.

Wane, v. (a.s.), to dwell.

Waned, part, pa., wont, accustomed.
Woning, n. (a.s.), a dwelling.

Wont, part. pa. ot'wone, accustomed.

WoodnesSyTi., madness.
Wurdles, adj., speechless.
Worlde^, the gen. c. of world, is used
in the sense of the .adj. worldly

:

every worldts sore; itiyworldcs hlisse.

Wort, n. (a.s.), a plant, a cabbage;
new beer in a state of fermentation.

Wost, knowest.
Wote, V. (a.s.), to know
Wot, pa. t., knew.
Woxf, grew.
Wnxi-n, gi'own.

Wrathen, v. (a.s.), to make angiy.
Wrawe, adj. (a.s.), peevish, angry.
Wrawnes, n., peevishness.
Wreche, n. (a.s.), revenge.
Wrenches, n. pi. (as.), frauds, strata-

gems.
Wrest, V. (A.s.), to twist, to turn for-

cibly.

Wreye, v. (a.s.), to betray.
Wrye, v. (a.s.), to cover, to turn, to

incline.

Wright, n. (a.s.), a workman, an arti-

san.
Wrote, V. (a.s.1, to dig with the snout
as swine do.

Wrought, made.
Wys, adj. (a.s.), wise.

F at the beginning of many words,
especially verbs and particles, is a
coiTuption of the Saxon Ge : in

Chaucer it does not appear to have
any effect ujion the sense of a word,
so that there seems to be no neces-

sity for inseiling in a glossaiy such
Words as yhltssed, ygranted, cfrc,

whicri differ not in signification

from blessed, granted, &c.
Ya, adv. (a.s.), yea.
Tare, adj. (as.), ready.
Yate, n. (a.s.), gate.

Ye, adj. (a.s.), yea.
Yiddinges, feasts, or perhaps storj--

tellings.

Yede (a.s.), went.
Yefte, n. (a.s.), a gift.

Yclde, V. (a.s.), to yield, to give, to pa;,-.

Yelpe, V. (a.s.), to prate, to boast.
Yelte, yields.

Yenian, n.(A.s.), a servant of middling
rank, a bailiff.

Yemanrie, n., the rank of a )-eomAn.
Yen, the eyes.

Yerde, n. (a.s.), a rod or staff: undir
f the yerde, properly said of childi'en

; under discipline.

risf?ie, adj. (a.s.), brisk, eager; adv.,

briskly, eagerly, early, soon, im-
medi.ately.

Yerne, v., to desire, to seek eagerly.
Ynough, ynow, adv. (a.s.), enough.
Yolden, given, yielded, repaid.

Yore, adv. (a.s.), of a long time, a
little before.

Yoxe, V, (a.s.), to hiccup.

THE END.
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