~ One Soul fhou'd both infpire, and neither prove
His Felloy’s Hindrance in purfuit of Love?
To this pefore the Gods we gave our Hands,
- And gothing but our Death can break the Bands.
This binds thee, then, to farther nfy Defign; =
As I am bound by Vow to farther thine: @
Nor canft, nor dar’t thou, Traitor, on the Plain
Appeach my Honour, or thy own maintain, .
Since thou art of my Council, and the Friend o]
Whofe Faith I truft, and on whofe Care deperfd:
And wowdft thou court myLiady’sLiove, which I
Much rather than releafe, would chufe to die2
But thap falfe Areize never fhalt vbtain '
.'th bad Pretence; 1told thee firft my Pain: ’
For firft my Love began ere thine was born;
Thou, as my Council, and my Brother fworn, *
Art bound ¢ aflift my Elderfhip of Right, |
Or juftly to be deem’d 3 perjur’d Knight. ,
Thus Padamon: But dreise with Difdain 4
In hauglty Language thus reply’d again:
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w&ﬁtﬂ\y elf : The TrmtOr’s odums M
k return, and then difprove thy Claim. =
Lsove be Paffion, and that Paffion nurft? - .
Vith {trong Defires, Ilov'd the Lady fieft. | <
Canit'thou pretend Defire, whom Zeal inflam’d
;'f To Worihip, and a Pow’r Coeleftial nam’d?
Thme was Devotion to the Bleft above,
i faw the Woman, and defir’d her Loves
@ - Fiift own’d my Paffion, and to thee commend -
| “Tk’fzmportant Secret, 4 my chofén: Friend.

. {". S

f‘;Moment elder-than my Rlval Flre‘ ' R
Klm Chame of feeing firft thy Txtle prove? fad

aws are but poﬁtxvca Love’s Pow Ty We feg, ¥,
r'ﬂmuc s San&mm, andhcr ﬁrﬁ Dnac& o
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Maids, Widows, Wives, without diftin€tion fall;
ThéJTWCepihg Deluge, Love, comes on, andco-
vers all. R
If then the Laws of Friendfhip 1 tranfgrefs, 4
I keep the "Greater, while I break the Leefss - z

¢ And both are mad alike, fince neither can poﬂ'efs.
Both hopelefs to be ranfom’d, nevemmore

To fee the Sun, but as he paffes o’%r. ;

| - Like E/6p’s Hounds contending for the Boney
+ Each pleaded Right, and wou’d be Liord alone:
& The fruitlefs Fight continu’d all the Day

A Cur came by, and fnatch’d the Prize away.
AsCourtiers therefore juftle for a Granty [Watit,
And when they break their Friendfhip, plaadtbhr
So thou, if Fortune will thy Suit advance, -'-._«*": o 7
L.ove on's nor envy me my equal Chanoe Fal
For 1 maft love, and am refolv'd to tty

¥ My Fate, or failing in th’ Adventure: dxef

. Great was theermfe,which hourly was re!lew’d;
Till each: wiﬂg‘méxtal ‘Hate his Rival view’d:
Noanendsmam,nOrJWaLhngHmd inHand;

'Buc Wh& @ey mbt, they. made aﬁﬂ?&mdm
s B4t w1 0 R
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M gm’&m m Laomas thby pafs’ﬂ,r ,;.a.

And wifh’d that ev'ry Look might be their laft, =

~ It chanc’d at length, Perithous came, ¢’ attend
Thxs worthy Thefeus, his familiar: {*nend
. Their. Love in early Infancy began,
- And rofe as Childhood ripen’d into Mah,
- Companions of the War; and lov’d fo well,’ 9
_ That when one dy’d, as aneient Stories tell, g
~ His Fellow to redeem him went to Hell.

‘But to purfue my Tale; to-welcome home
His Warlike Brother; is Perithous come:
- Arcite of Thebes was known in Arms long fitice;
* And honour'd by this young Theffalian Prince;
 Thefewssto gratifie his Friend and Gueft,
" ‘Who made owr Arcise’s Freedom bis Requeft;.
~ Reftord te Liberty.the Captive Knight,
. But on thefe hard Conditions 1 recite :
. That if hereafter dreire fhou’d be found

Wabu;ha@omafs‘of dthenian Gromd,
By Day or Night, oron Wh&m er Pfeime, :
W fhow'd pay the Forfeit of Qﬁ'enoo.
'!’Qﬂlb Perithous for his Friend, aﬁ?epd,
And on his Promife was the Pris’ ner. freed.




.w‘s’&ﬁd penfive hence he takes his Way, f"l
At his own Peril; for his Life muft pay.
Who now but Areite mourns his bitter Fate,
" Finds his dear Purchafe, and repents too late?
.~ What havé I gain'd, he faid, in Prifon pent,
If 1 but change my Bonds for Banifhment?
8 And Banifi'd from her Sight, I fu:ffcn.morq
In Freedom, than I felt in Bonds before ; :
® Forc'd from her Prefence, and condemn’d to live's
" Unwelcome Freedom, and unthank’d Reprieve:
\ Heav’n is not but where Emily abides,
{ And where fhe’s abfent, all is Hell befides.
© Next to my Day of Birth, was that accurft = =
Which bound my Friendthip to Perithous firfs
. Had I not known that Prince, I fljll-had been -
In Bondage, and had ftill Emilia feen:
For tho’ I never can her Grace deferve, -
"Tis Recompence enough to feeand ferve.
b O Palamon, my Kinfman and my Friend,
. How much morefhm Kates thy Love attend!
Thine s th* Adventure; thine the Viftory:
szhy fovmema’d the E)ev fm: thee:
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Thou on that Ang:l s Face may’ﬂ feed thyEyes,
In Prifon, no; but blifsful Paradife!
Thou daily feeft that Sun of Beauty fhine, .

: And lov’{t at leaft in Love’s extreameft Line.

And who can tell but fince thou haft herSight,
And art a oomely, young and valiant Rnight,
Fortune (a various Pow’r) may ceafe to frown,
And by fome Ways'unknown thy Wifhes crown?
But I, the moft forlorn of Human Kind,

Nor Help.can hope, nor Remedy can find;

But doom’d to drag my loathfom Life in Care,
For my Reward, muft end it in Defpair.

Fire, Water, Air, and Earth, and Force of Fates
-} That governs all, and Heav'n that all creates,

I mourn in Abfence, Love’s Eternal Night: g

*;\ Nor Art, nor Nature’s Hand can eafe m’y Grief,

Nothmg but Death, the Wretch’s laft Relief:

ks o Then farewell Youth, and all the Joys that dwell

Wnth Youth and Life, and Life i it &lf farewell.
- But why, alas! do Mortal Men in vain .

- fOf Fortune, Fate, or Px;ov1d¢nce complaxn’

God gives us what he knows our w‘ants require,

And better Tlungs than thofe whxch we  defire:
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Some pray for Riches; Riches they obtain;
Butwatch’d by Robbers,for their Wealthare flain:
Some pray from Prifon to be freed; and come
When guijty of their Vows, to fall at home;
Murder’d by thofe they trufted with their Islfe,
A favour’d Servant, or a Bofom Wife. :
Such dear-bought Bleflings happen ev’ ry Da};, ‘
Becaufe we know not for what Things to pray..
Like drunken Sots about the Streets we roams
Well knows the Sot he has a certain Home;
Yet knows not how to find th’ uncertain Place,
And blunders on, and flaggers ev’ry Pace.
Thus all feek Happinefs; but few can find, =
For far the greater Part of Men are blind. (N
This is @y Cafe, who thought otr utmoﬁGﬂbd
Was in one Word of Freedom underftood -
The fatal Blefling came.: From Pnfon,free. ‘
I flarve abroad, and lofe the Sight of Emily.
Thus Arcite; but if. Jroite‘ thus dcplor‘e e
His Suﬂ’rmgs, ?alamm  yet fuffers more. *
¥or when ho knew his Rival freed and one, . o
He fwelkowitk‘w:}ith, he makes outrageous Mom§ i
Ci
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- He frets,he fumes,h s,he ftamps the Ground ;

:

The hollow Tow'r Clamours ringsaround:
With briny Tears he bath’d his fetter’d Feet,
And dropp’d all o’er with Agony of Syeat.

~ Alast he cry’d! 1 Wretch in Prifon pine,
. Too happy Rival, while the Fruitis thine: |
~ Thou liv’ft at large, thou draw’ft thy Native Air,

Pleas’d with thy Freedom, proud of myDefpair:

. Thou may’ft, fince thou haft Youth and Courage

. Mauft languith in Defpair, in Prifon die.

A fweet Behaviour, and a folid Mind, Ucin’d,

Affemble ours, and all the Theben Race,

To vindicate on Arhens thy Difgrace..
And after (by fome Treaty made) poffefs
Faxr Emily, the Pledge of lafting Peace.
Gottuneﬂmtl be the biuseous Prize, while

“

- Thusall th* Advantage of the Strife is thine,

;22
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Thy Portion double Joys, and doubleSorrowsmine .
' 'The Rage of Jealoufie then fir’d his Soul, -

(';»

Mhls Face kindled like a burning Coal:
qu «fld Defpair, fucceeding in hec flead,
‘I'a ﬁv&dmefa umm gbmng&lad. 4
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His mei Ieawe'l..xqwd, creeps mhmmsvws,’"},
Jiike Water which the freezing Wind conftrains,
Then thus he faid; Eternal Deities, '
Who rale the World with abfolute Decrees,
And write whatever Time fhall bring to pafs
With Pens of Adamant, on Plates of Brafs ;
What is the Race of Human Kind® your Caré
Beyond what all his Fellow-Creatures are?

He with the reft is liable to Pain,

And like the Sheep, his Brother-Beaft, is ﬁam.
Cold, Hunger, Prifons, ills without a Cure,

All thefe he muft, and guiltlefs oft, endure: |
Or does your Juftice, Pow’t, or Prelcience fail,
When the Good fuffer, and the Bad prevail?”
What,worfe to wretched Vintut could befall,

If Fate ot giddy Forrune govern’d all? |

Nay, worfe than other Beafls is our Eftates

Them, to pm!fnc their Pleafures you create; =
We, bound by harder st, muft curb eur W ill,
And your‘Commands, not our Defives, fulfil:

! f;':ii

iTthhnvthcusunjuﬁyﬂam, 2
 Yet mummﬁm no Pains. e
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: But Man;lefe {urcharg’d with Woe before,
- Not freed whén dead, is doom’d to fuffer moré.
A Serpent fhoots his Sting at imaware;
An ambufh’d Thief forelays a Traveller :
TheMan liesmurdei’d, while theThiefand Snake,
One gains the Thickets,and one thrids the Brake.
- This let Divines decide; but well I know,
Juit, orunjuft, I have my Share of Woe,
Through Saerurn feated in a lucklefs Place,
And Funo's Wrath, that perfecutes my Race;
Or Mars and Venus in a Quartil, move
My Pangs of Jealoufie for Arcite’s Love.
Let Palamor opprefs’d in Bondage mourn,
While to his exil’d Rival we return.
. By this the Su:t declining from bis Height,
The Day had fhorten’d to prolong the Night :
. The lengthen’d Night gave length of leery
Both to the Captive Liover, and the Free.
;ZFQ: Palamon in endlefs Prifon mourns, . -
And Arcite forfeits Life if he returns.
- The Banifl’d never hopes his Love to £ee.¥
& Ngr hopcs the Captme, Lgnrd his bemy,

.......



Boox I. . Th ‘*m:igbt«s T‘dle o
*Tis hard to fay who fuffers greater Pams, dhet
One fees his Liove, but cannot break his Chains:
One free, and all his Motions uncontroul’d,
| " Beholds whate’er he wou'd, but what he wou’d be-
; Judge as you pleafe, for I wilthaftero tell (bold.
. What Fortune to the banifh’d Knight befel.
When Arcite was to Thebes return’d again,
. The Lofs of her he lov’d renew’d his Pain;

. What could be worfe, than never more to fee .
| His Life, his Soul, his charming Emily?

He rav’d with all the Madnefs of Defpair,

. He roar’d, he beat his Breaft, he tore his Hair, '
Dry Sorrow in his ftupid Eyes appears, -
For wanting Nourifhment, he wanted Tears:
His Eye:balls in their hollow Sockets fink,
Bereft of Sleep; he loaths his Meat and Drink.
' He withers at his Heart, and looks as wan
As the pale Spe&re of a murder’d Man:
That Pale turns Yellow, and his Face receives
The faded Hue of faplefs Boxen Lieaves: -
- In folitary Groves he makes his Moan, R
Walks early out, and ever is slome; ™71 41
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Nor mix'd in Mirth,in ynmhﬁalz?lmfmmﬁwes,
~ Bat fighs when Songs and Inftruments he hears:

His Spirits are fo low; his Voiceis drown’d, -
He hears as from afar, or in a Swoond, %
1ike the deaf Murmurs of a diftant Sound :

Uncomb'd his Liocks, and fqualid his Atrire, -

Unlike the Trim of Love and gay Defire;

But full of mufeful Mopings, which prefage

The Lofs of Reafon, and conclude in Rage.

- This when he had endur’d aYear and mere,
‘Now wholly chang’d from what he was before,
Jthappen’d once, that flumbring as he lay,

'He dreamt (his Dream began at Break of Day)

. That Hermes o%er his Head in Air appear’d,

' And with foft Wordshis dréoping Spiritscheer'd:
- His Hat, adorn’d with Wings, difclos'd theGod,
~ And inhisHand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod :
_ Such as’he feemd, ‘when at his Sire’s Command
"on Argus® Head he laid the Snaky Wand ;

" TArife, hetdd, €0 conqu'ring Arbens go,

- There Fmappuintunm'ofiﬂthy Woe

- ‘The Fright aweker"d Arcite with a Start, -

- Againft his Bofom bounc’d his heaving Hcart';



But foon he fud. with foarce-recover'd Jm.m b
And thither willl go, to meet my Death, =
Sure to be flain; but Death is my Defire,

' Since in Emilia’s Sight 1 fhall expire. . -

~ By chance he fpy’d a Mirrour while he fpoke, -
| And gazing there beheld his alter'd Look;

" Wondring, he faw his Features and his Hue .

' Somuch were chang’d,that {caree himfelfhe knew:
. A fudden Thought then ftarting in his Mind,
| Since I in Arcite cannot Arcite find,

. The World mayfearchin vain with alltheir Eyec.

'~ But never penetrate through this Difguife.

. Thanks to the Change which Grief and w
. Inlow Eftate I may fecurely live, [5‘“;'

.~ And fe¢ unknown my Miftrefs Day by Day: .
He faid ; and.cloath’d himfelf in courfe Array; ©
A labring Hind in fhew: Then forth he went,
" And to th’ Athenian ‘Tow’rs his Journey bent: -
. One Squire auaadad in the fame Difguife, . -
. Made ceafcmwf ‘his Mafter’s Enterpme. :
Arrivid WMMwmezo Court, i
Unkaowu mﬁm’d mchu, thick aefarts‘., (e



Proﬁ"rmg for ’Hn'e his Serv1cc at the Gate, B

To drudge, draw Water, and torun or wait.
So fair befel him, that for liztle Gain

He ferv’d at firft Emiliz’s Chamberlain;

. And'watchful all Advantages to {py,

Was ftill at Hand and in his Mafter’s Eye.;
Anﬁ as his Bones were big, and Sinews f{trong,
Refus’d no Toil that could to Slaves belong;
But from deep Wells with Engines Water drew,
And us'd his Noble Hands the Wood to hew.
He pafs’d a Year at leaft attending thus

On Emily, and call’d Philoftratus.

But never was there Man of his Degree

*So much efteem’d, {o well belov’d as he.

So gentle of Condition was he known,-..

- Thatthroughthe Court his Courtefie was blown
- All think him worthy of a greater Place,

%

- And recommend him to the Royal Graces
- That exercis’d within a higher Sphere,
Hls Virtues more confpicuous might appear.

Thus by the gen’ral Voice was Arcite prais'd,

And by Great Thefeus to high Favour rais'd ;



Bqﬁdes What fecretly from‘*mbe: was fent, p
Of his own Income, and his Annual Rent.
~ This welb employ’d, he purchas’d Fnends and
Fame, ’
But cafitioufly conceal’d from whenge it came.
"Thus for three Years heliv’d with large Increafe,
In Arms of Honour, and Efteem in Peace, .

v o

. To Thefeus Perfon he was ever near,
* And Thefeus for his Virtues held him dear.
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BOOK IL

il Hile Arcite lives in Blifs, the Story

turns
Where hopelefs Palamon in Prifon
mourns. W

For fix long Yearsimmur'd, the captlve nght

»‘ Had dragg’d hisChains,and fcarcely feen theLight:
. Loft Liberty, and Love at once he bore;

gslls Prifon pain’d him much, his Paflion more: .
. Nor dares he hope his Fetters to remaove,
- Nor ever withes to be free from Love.



And Mc_y Witkﬂl(thc‘ Tmamd the Sun,
Were it'by Chance, or fomgfll Defliny, '
Which forms in Caufes firft whate’er fhall be, '
Aflifted by a Friend one Moonlefs Nighit,

This Pafamon from Prifon took his Flight:

A plesfant Beverage he prepar’d befpre.

Of Wine and Honey mix’d, with added Store’ !
Of Opium; to his Keeper this he brought, ..
Who fwallow’d unaware the {leepy Draught,
And fnor’d fecure till Morn, his Senfes bound =
In Slumber, and in long Oblivion drown’d. = *
Short wias the Night, and careful Palemon '
Sought the'next Covert ere thie Rifing, Stm.. iy
A thlck fp&ead Foreft nﬂtﬁﬁ’ City h?;

Safe ;fmm menm, ‘he meant to fhun the Lighrg
Till the brown Shadows of the friendly Night %
Vo Thebes might favour his intended Flight.
When'to his Country come, his next Defign ~
Wasall the Theben Race in Avins tojoin,



)r won t he Beauteous Emily to lefc
Thus while his Thoughts the lingring Day begmlc,
‘To gentle Arcite let us turn our Style; '

o ho little dreamt how nigh ‘he was t& Care,

\ ,,___ll treach’rous Fortune caught himin the Snare.
The Mornipg-Lark, the Meffenger of Day,
Saluted in her Song the Morning gray ;
- And foon the Sun arofe with Beams {o bright,
Thatﬁll th’Horizon laugh’d tofee the joy ousSight;
He with his tepid Rays the Rofe renews, =
.And licksthe drooping L.eaves;and dries theDews,
& ’thn drute left his Bed, refolv’d to pay
E‘ Obfervance to the Month of merry May: ®
§ Forth on his fiery Steed betimes he rode,
~ That fcarcely prints the Turf on which he trod:
%, At eafe he feem’d, and pranfing o'er the Plains, '
?“‘ Turn’d only to the Grove his Horfes Reins,
}ﬁhe Grove 1 nam’d before ; and ,hghted there,
% Woodbind Garland foughmo crown his Hair;
?’ wturn’d his Face agaml’c the rifing Bzy, i
B
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Q\n&ms’d his quce to wclcome in the’ qu. .
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For thee, {weetMonth,the Groves greenLiv'ries
If not the firft, the faireft of the Year: [wear; |
For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours,

And Nature s ready Pencil paints the Flow’rs:
When thy fhort Reign is paft, the Fev’rifh Sun
The fulry Tropick fears,and moves more flowly on.
So m;y thy tender Blofloms fear no Blite,
Nor Goats with venom’d Teeth thy Tendrils bite,
As thou fhalt guide my wandring Feet to find
The fragrant Greens 1 feek, my Brows to bind.
His Vows addrefs’d, within the Grove he
ftray’d, 2 ]
TillFate, or Fortune, near the Place convey’d
His Steps where fecret Palamon was laid. S
- Full httle thought of him the gentie Knight,
| Wito flyingDeath had there conceal'd his Pllght,z
In Brakes and Brambleshid, and fhunning Mor-{
i tal Sight. >
| And lefs he knew him for his hated Foe,
- But fear'd him as a Man hie did not know.
- But as it has peen faid of ancient Years, :
ThatFieldsare full of Eyes, and Woods have Ears; '
D d
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Fot this the Wife are ever on their Guard,

",4 ‘

m” For, Unforefeen, they fay, is unprepar’d.

- Uncautious Arcite thought bimfelf alone,

And lefs than all fulpeéted Palamon, [Grove,

. Who.liftning heard bim, while he fearch’d the

- And loudly fung his Roundelay of Love.\
. But on the fadden ftopp’d, and filent {tood,
- (As Liovers often mufe, and change their Mood ;)

- Now high as Heav’n, and then as low as Hell;

Now up, now down, as Bucketsina Well:

.. For Venus, like her Day, will change her Cheer,
~ And feldom fhall we fee a Friday clear.

- Thus Arcite having fung, with alter’d Hue

~ Suank on the Ground, and from his Bofomdrew

e s

A defp'rate Sigh, accufing Heav’n and Fate,

- And angry 7uno’s unrelenting Hate. -«  «

Curs’d be the Day when firft I did appear;
Let it be blotted from the Calem}ar, E

_‘g;_.e{’c it pollute the Month,and poifonall the Year.

_ Suill will the jealous Queen purfue our Race?

Cadmus is dead, the Theban City was :
th ceafes not her Hate: For all who come
From Cadmus are involv’d in Cadmus’ Doom.




Book 1. The Knight's Tale. ‘
I fuffer for my Blood: Unjuft Decree! 'é
That punifhes another’s Crime on me. S |
In mean Eftate I ferve my mortal Foe,
The May who caus’d my Country’s Overthow., ‘
This is not all; for Funo, to my thame,
Has forc’d me to forfake my former Name, : g
Arcite 1 was, Philoffratus 1 am. i
That Side of Heav'n is all my Enemy :
Mars ruin’d Thebes ; his Mother ruin’d me.
Of all the Royal Race remains but one it
Befide my {elf, th’ unhappy Palamonr,
Whom Theféus holdsin Bonds, and willnot free;
Without a Crime, except his Kin to me. ¥
Yet thefe, and all the reft I cou’d endure;
But,ane s a Malady without a Cure:
Fierce Love has pierc’d me with his fiery Dart,
He fires within, and hiffes at my Heart.
Your Eyes, fair Emily, my Fate purfue;
I fuffer for the reft, 1 die for you.
Of fuch a Goddefs no Time leaves Record,
Who burn’d the Temple where fhe was ador’d
And let it burn, I never will complain,
Pleas’d with my Suff’rings, if you knew my Pain,
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;f;rv"”g . Palam(m zmd Amtc Of, B@ox H.
At this a fickly Qualm his Heart affail’d,

His Ears ring inward, and his Senfes fail’d.

- No Word mifs’d Palamon of all he fpoke,

But foon to deadly Pale he chang’d his Look:

. He trembled ev’ry Limb, and felt 2 Smart,

As if cold Steel had glided through his Heart ;

- Nor longer ffaid, but ftarting from his Place,
Difcover’d flood, and fhew’d his hoftile Face:

- Falfe Traitor Arcite, Traitor to thy Blood,
Bound by thy facred Oath to feek my Good,
Now art thou found forfworn, for Ewily;

. And dar’ft attempt her Love, for whom I die.
. So haft thou cheated The/eus with a Wiie,

. Againft thy Vow, returning to beguile
:jf:‘{l‘Under a borrow’d Name: As falfe to me, ..

So falfe thou art to him who fet thee free:

' But reft affur’d, that eitherthou fhalt die,

Or elfe renounce thy Claim in Emily:

For thoughunarm'd I am, and (freed by Chance)
. Am here withoutmy Sword, or pointed Lance;
Hope not, bafe Man, unqueftion’d tience to go,
- For Iam Palamon thy mortal Foe,



Boox 11. ﬂye ng’)t s Tak 37 :
Aycite, whoheard his Tale, and knewthe Man,
His Sword unfheath’d, and fiercely thus began: :
Now by the Gods, who govern Heav'n above, = |
Wert thau not weak with Hunger, mad with Love,
That Word had been thy laft, or in this Grove
This Hand fhould force thee torenounce thy Love.

The Surety which I gave thee, 1 defie ; g i

"‘l

Fool, not to know that Love endures no Tie,
And Fove but laughs at Lovers Perjury.

Know I will ferve the Fair in thy defpight;

But fince thou art my Kinfman, and a Knight,
Here, have my Faith, to morrow in this Grove
Our Arms fhall plead the Titles of our Love:
And Heav’'nfo helpmyRight,ashlone [knowt: -4
Wjlkeame,and keep the Caufe mdQuarl elbothun-
With Arms of Proof both for my felf and thee;
Chufe thou the beft, and leave the worft to me.
And, that at better Eafe thou may'ft abide,
Bedding and Cloaths I will this Night provide,
And needful Suftenance, that thou may’ft be

A Conquefbetter won, and worthy me.

His Promife Palamon accepts; but pray’d,

To keep it better than the firft he,made,
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Pala!ﬁbh‘and Amtc ‘or, Booxk II

* Thus fair they parted till the Morrow’s Dawn,

For each had laid his plighted Faith to pawn.
{ OhLove! Thou fternly doftthy Pow’r maintain,
- And wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign,
- Tyrants and thou all Fellowfhip difdain.
" This was in Arcite prov’d, and Palamon,
- Bothin Defimir, yet each would love alone.
Arcite return’d, and, as in Honour ty’d,

His Foe with Bedding, and with Food fupply’d ;
~ Then, ere theDay, two Suits of Armour fought,
Which born before him on his Steed he brought :
~Both were of fhining Sceel, and wrought fo pure,
As might the Strokes of two fuch Arms endure.
- Now, at the Time, and in th’ appointed Place,
~ The Challenger, and Challengd, Face to Face,
- Approach; each other from afar they knew,

" And from afar their Hatred chang’d their Hue.
..So ftands the 7 hracian Heardfman with his Spear,
Full in the Gap, and hopes the hunted Bear,
~ And hears him ruftling in the Wood, and fees
Has Courfe at Diftance by the bending Trees;
And thinks, Here comes my mortal Enemy,

And either hg mutt fall in Fight, or I+



A gen'rous Chilnefs feizes ev’ry Part; ek
The Veinspour back the Blood, and fortifie t
Thus pgle they meet ; theirEyes with Furybura;
None greets ; for none the Greeting will returns |
But in dumb Surlinefs, each arm’d with Care
His Foe profeft, as Brother of the War:
Then both, no Moment loft, at once advance
Againft each other, arm’d with Sword and Lanece:
They lafh, they foin, they pafs, they ftrive tobore
Their Corflets, and the thinneft Parts explore.
Thus two long Hours in equal Arms they ftood,
And wounded, wound ; 'till both were bath’d in
And nota Foot of Ground had cither got, [Blood, ;
As jitbg World depended on the Spot. N
Fell Areite like an angry Tyger far'd,
And like a Lion Palamon appear’d:
Or as two Boars whom L.ove to Battel draws,
With rifing Briftles, and with froathy Jaws,
Their adverfe Breafts with Tusks oblique they
wounds;

This while he thmks, he hfts aloft his Dart;. k% f
rt ]

......

With Grunts and Groansthe Foreft rings axound i
4 2
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40 Palamon and Arcie!
8o fought the Knights, and fighting muft abide,
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- ‘Till Fate an Umpire fends their DifPrence to de-

i

The Pow’r that minifters to Ged’s Decrees, [cide.
And executes on Earth what Heav’n forefees,
Cal’d Providence,orChance,or fatalSway, [Way.
Comes with refiftlefs Force, and finds or makes her
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Pow’r

One Moment can retard th’ appointed Hour.
And fome oneDay,fome wondrousChance appears,
Which happen’d not in Centuries of Years:

For fure, whate’er we Mortals hate, or love,

Or hope, or fear, depends on Pow’rs above ;

. They move our Appetites to Good or 1l

‘And by Forefight neceflitate the Will.
In Thefens this appears; whofe youthful Jox,
Was Beafts of Chafe in Forefts to deftroy;

* This gentle Knight, infpir'd by jolly May,
“ Forfook his eafie Couch at early Day, g

And to the Wood and Wilds purfu’'d his Way.
Befide him rode Hippolita the Queen,

And Emily attir'd in lively Green: «

With Horns, and Hounds, and all the tunefull Cry,
To hunt 2 Royal Hart withinthe Covert nigh:



And as he follow’d Mars before, fo now el
He ferves the Goddefs of the Silver Bow. : -2 5
The Way that Thefeus took was to the Wood o
Where the two Knights in cruel Battel ftood: W *
The Laund on which they fought, th’ appomted
Place
In which th’ uncoupled Hounds began the Chace.
Thither forth-right he rode to rowfe the Prey, y
That thaded by the Fern in Harbour lay ; :
And thence diflodg’d,was wont to leave the Wood,
For open Fields, and crofs the Cryftal Flood. =
Approach’d, and looking underneath the Sun,” =
He faw proud Arcite, and fierce Palamon,
In mortal Battel doubling Blow on Blow, |
LikgLightning flam’d their Fauchionsto and fro,
And fhot a dreadful Gleam; {oftrong theyﬁrook,
There feem’d lefs Force requir’d to fell an Qak:
He gaz’d with Wonder on their equal Might,
Look’d eager on, but knew not either Knight: ‘j
Refolv’d to learn, he fpurr'd his fiery Steed ’ﬁ
With goring Rowels, to provoke his Speed.
The Minute ended that began the Race,
S0 foon he was berwixt "em on the Place;
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- And with his Sword unfheath’d, on Painof Life
- Commands both Combatants to ceafe their Strife:
- Then with imperious Tone purfues his Threat;
What are you? Why in Arms together met?
How dares your Pride prefume againft my Laws,
As in a lifted Field to fight your Caufe?
Unask'd the Royal Grant; no Marthal by,
- AsKnightly Rites require ; nor Judge to try ?
Then Palamon, with {carce recover’d Breath,
Thus hafty fpoke; We both deferve the Death,
Andboth wou'd die ; forlook the World around,
A Pair fo wretched is not to be found.
Our Life’s a Load ; encumber’d with the Charge,
We long to fet th’ imprifon’d Soul at large.

The rightful Doom of Death to him and me,
Let neither find thy Grace; for Graceis Cruelty.
‘Me firft, O kill me firft; and cure my Woe:

_ Then fheath the Sword of Juftice on my Foe:
Or kill him firft ; for when his Nameis heard,
He foremoft will receive his due Reward.
Arcite of Thebes is he; thy mortal Foe,

On whom thy Grace did Liberty beftow,

Now as thou art a Sovereign Judge, decree g

o "5" T ey T S
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But firft con:,ta&ed, that if ever found '
By Day or Night upon th’ Athenian Ground,
His Head fhould pay the Forfeit: See return’d
The perjur’d Knight, his Oath and Honour fcorn’d.
For this is he, who with a borrow’d Name ;  ;
And profer’d Service, to thy Palace came,

Now call’d Philofiratus: Retain’d by thee, '
A Traitor trufted, and in high Degree, %
Afpiring to the Bed of beauteous Emily.

My Part remains: From 7hebes my Birth Iown,
And call my felf th’ unhappy Palamon.

Think me not like that Man; fince no Difgrace
Canforce me to renounce the Honour of my Race,
Know me for what I am: I broke thy Chain,
Norlp@nz':s’d I thy Pris’ner to renfain:

The Love of Liberty with Life is giv’n,

And Life it felf gh’ inferior Gift of Heav’n.
Thus without Crime I fled; but farther know,
1 with this Arcize am thy mortal Foe: ;
Then give me Death, fince Ithy Life purfue,
For Safeguasd of thy felf, Death is my Due. .
More wow’dit thou know? I love bright Eﬂu&.
And for her Sake and in her Sight will die:

[ e
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Deferves; and I thy righteous Doom will blefs,
Affur’d thac what Ilofe, he never fhall poffefs.
“To this reply’d the ftern Athenian Prince,
And fow’rly f{mil’d, In owning your Offence
You judge your felf; and I but keep Record
Inplace of Law, while you pronounce the Word.
Take your Defert, the Death youhavedecreed;
I feal your Doom, and ratifie the Deed.
By Mars, the Patron of my Arms, you die. -
He faid; dumb Sorrow feiz’d the Standers by.
The Queen above the reft, by Nature good,
(The Pattern form’d of perfe@ Womanhood)

But kill my Rival too; for he no lefs %

- For tender Pity wept: When the began,

Through the bright Quire th’infe@ious Virt»aran.
Alldropp’d their Tears,ev’n the contended Maid ;
And thus among themfelves thay {oftly faid:
What Eyes can {uffer this unworthy Sight!

Two Youths of Royal Blood, renown’d in Fight,
The Mafterfhip of Heav’n in Face and Mind,

- And Lovers, far beyond their faithlefs Kind ;
' 8ee their wide ftreaming Wounds; they neither

. From Pride of Empire, nor Defire of Fame :

[came

3
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Boox lt The ngbf’: Tak i 3(; _
Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applaufe ;
. ButLovefor Lovealone; that crownsthe Lover’s
Caufe.

- This Thoyght, which ever bribes the beauteous
Such Pity wrought in ev’ry -Lady’s Mind, [Kind,
They left their Steeds, and proftrate onthePlace,
From the fierceKing, implor’d th’ Offenders Grace.

He paus'd a while, ftood filent in his Mood,
(For yet, his Rage was boiling in his Blood)
But foon his tender Mind th’ Impreflion fel,
(As fofteft Metals are not {low to melt,

And Pity fooneft runs in fofteft Minds:)
Then reafons with himfelf; and firft he finds |
His Paffion caft a Mift before his Senfe,

- And gither made, or magnify'd th” Offence.
Offence ! of what? to whom?W ho judg’d the Caufe?
The Pris’ner freed himfelf by Nature’s Laws:
Born free, he fought hisRight : The Man he freed
Was perjur’d, but his Love excus’d the Deed:
Thus pond’ring, he look’d under with his Eyes,
And faw theW omens Tears,and heard theirCries;
Which mov’d Compaflion more: he fhook his
And foftly fighing to himfelf he faid, ~ [Fieads



Cnt&*’an th? unpard’nmg Prince, whom Tears
. can draw

To no Remorfe ; who rules by Lions Law ;
And deaf to Pray’rs, by no Submiffion bow’d,
_ Rends all alike; the Penitent, and Proud :
~ At this, with Look ferene, he raisd his Head,
Reafon refum’d her Place, and Paffion fled:
- Then thus aloud he {fpoke: The Pow'r of Love,
In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and Heav’n above,
Rules, unrefifted, with an awful Nod;
By daily Miracles declar’d a God :
He blinds the Wife, givesEye-fightto the Blind ;
And moulds and ftamps anew the Lover’s Mind.
Behold that Arcite, and this Palamon, ;
Freed from my Fetters, and in Safery.gone,’
What hinder’d either in their native Soil
- At Eafe to reap the Harveit of their Toil?
. But Love, their Lord, did otherwife ordain,
~ And brought ’em in their own defpite again,

To fuffer Death deferv’d ; for well they know,
" *Tis in my Pow’r, and I their deadly Foe;
‘The Proverb holds, That to be wife and love, .
Ishardly granted to the Gods above.

7/



See how the Madmen bleed: Behold the Gains

With which their Mafter, Love, rewards their

Forfev’nlong Years, on Duty ev’ry Day, [Pains:

Lo their Obedience, and their Monarch’s Pay:

Yet, as ih'buty bound, they ferve bim on,

And ask the Fools, they think it wifely done:

Nor Eafe, nor Wealth, nor Life it felf regard,

For’tis their Maxim, Love is Loove’s Reward.

This is not all ; the Fair for whom they ftrove

Nor knew before, nor could fufpect their Love,

Nor-thought, when fhe beheld the Fight from far,

Her Beauty was th’> Occafion of the War.

But fure a gen’ral Doom on Man is paft,

And all are Fools and Lovers, firft or laft:

This both _by others and my felf I know,

For'f haverferv’d their Sovereign, long ago.

Oft have been caught within the winding Train

Of Female Snares, and felt the Lovers Pain,

Andlearn’d how far the God can Human Hearts
conftrain. # 3

To this Remgmbrance, and the Pray’rs of thofe

Who for th’ offending Warriors interpofe,
5
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*Q give theit forfelt Lwes, on this accord;

:; To dome Homage as their Sov’reign Lord ;
And as my Vaflals, to their utmoft Might,
@tﬂ: my Perfon, and affert my Right.

W’hxs, freely fworn, the Knights their Grace ob-

tain'd ;
Then thus tite King his fecret Thoughts expléin’d:
If Wealth, or Honour, or a Royal Race,

- Or each, orall, may wina Lady’s Grace,

Then either of you Knights may well deferve

- A Princefs born; and fuch is fhe you ferve:

_ For Emily is Sifter to the Crown,

. And but too well to both her Beauty known:

- Butfhou'd you combate till you both were dead,
Two Lovers cannot fhare a fingle Bed;

3 As therefore both are equal in Degree,

« ;%e Lot of both be left to Deftiny.

_'ﬁfﬂow hear th’ Award, and happy may it prove

- To her, and him who beft deferves her Love.

; Qcpart from hence in Peace, #nd free as Air,

Search the wide World, and wheze you pleafe

repair ;

But



In Royal Llﬁs, to ﬁght before the ]
And then, the nght whom Famg

And.grace his Artms fo wmoﬂ Fight,
From out the Bars to forge His-@ppofite; -
Or kill; or make m ctEan on the Plam, el
The Prize of Valbx&@d\ of Love fhall gain;
The vanquifh’d Party fhall their Claim releafe;”
And the long Jars conclude in lafting Peace.
The Charge be minet’adorn the chofen Ground,
The Theatre of War,for Championsfo renown’d 3
And take, the Patrons Place of either nght, :
With Eyés impartial to behold the Fight; E
And Heav’n of me fojudge,ashall judge aright..

} If both are fatisfy’d with this Accord, v

/ Bwear by the Laws of nghthood on myng-d.;r

Who now but Palamon exults with Joy?
And ravifh’d Arcite {eems to touch the Sky: &




5o Palzmnn aud Amhez‘ br, !oot R”
The whole affembled Troop was pleas’d as well,
. Extol’d th’ Award, and on their Knees they fell
T'o blefs the gracious King. The Knights with
 Leave _
Departing from the Place, hislaft Commandsre-
On Emily with equal Ardour look, ~ LCeives
And from her Eyes their Infpiration took.
From thence to Thebes’ old Walls purfue their Way,
Each to provide his Champions for the Day.
It might be deem’d on our Hiftorian’s Part,
Or too much Negligence, or want of Art,
If he forgot the vaft Magnificence
Of Royal Thefus, and his large Expence.
- He firft enclos’d for Lifts a level Ground,
_ The whole Circumference a Mile around:
The Form was Circular; and all without
" A Trench was funk, to Moat the Place about.
“Wxthm, an Amphitheatre appear’d, -
%als‘d in Degrees; to fixty Paces rear’d:
* That when a Man was plac’d in one Degree,
Hdght was allow’d for him above ¢o fee.
- Eaftward was built a Gate of Marble white ; _
' The like 2dorn'd the Weftern oppofite.



Book I~ The Knight's Tale. ol .
A nobler Obje& than this Fabrick was, ;
Rome never {faw; nor of fo vaft a Space.

For, rich with Spoils of many a conquer’d Land,
All Arts and Artifts Theféws could command ;
Who fold for Hire, or wrought for better Fame:
The Mafter-Painters, and the Carvers came.

86 rofe within the Compafs of the Year

An Age’s Work, a glorious Theatre.

Then o’er its Eaftern Gate was rais’d above

A Temple, facred to the Queen of Love;

An Altar ftood below: On either Hand [(Wand.
APrieft with Rofes Crown’d, who held a Myrtle

The Dome of Mars was on the Gate oppos’d,

And on the North a Turret was erjclos’d,

Within tha Wall, of Alabafter white, 4

And crimfon Coral, for the Queen of Night, %
Who takes in Sylvan Sports her chafte Delight.-:

Within thefe Oratories might you fee

Rich Carvings, Pouttraitures, and Imagery:
Where ev’ry 'Figﬁre to the Life exprefs’d
The Godhead’s Pow’r to whom it was addrefs’d,
In Venus®> Temple, on the Sides were feen
'The broken Slumbers of inamour’d Men: =
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Pray’rs that ev'n fpoke, and Plty feem’d to call,
~ And iffuing Sighs that fmoak’d along the Wall.
Complaints, and hot Defires, the Lover’s Hell,

. And fcalding Tears, that wore a Chznnel where
- they fell:

. And all around were Nuptial Bonds, the Ties:
Of Loves Aflurance, and a T'rain of Lies, g
That, made in Luft, conclude in Perjuries.
Beauty, and Youth, and Wealth, and Luxury,
And fpritely Hope, and fhort-enduring Joy ;
And Sorceries to raife th’ Infernal Pow’rs,

“And Sigils fram’d in Planetary Hours:
Exj)ence, and After-thought, and idle Care,

. And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Defpair:

- Sufpicions, and fantaftical Surmife, *© - -

~And Jealoufie fuffus’d, with Jaundiceinher Eycs :
lecolourmg all fhe view’d, in Tawney drefs’d ;
Down-look’d and with a Cuckow on her Fift.

$0pps’d to her, on t’other Side, advance




All thefe were pamted on the Wall, and more;
With A&s, and Monuments of Times befare:
And others added by Prophetick Doom,

And Lovers yet unborn, and Loves to come:

For there, th’ Idalian Mount, and Citheron,

The Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn:
Before the Palace-gate, in carelefs Drefs,

And loofe Array, fat Portrefs Idlenefs: .
There, by the Fount, Narcijfus pin’d alone; g

There Sampfon was; with wifer Solemon,
And all the mighty Names by Love undone ;
Medea’s Charms were there, Circean Feafts,
With Bowls that turn’d inamour’d Y outh to Beafts, .
Here mighthe feen, that Beauty, Wealth,and Wit,
And Prowefs, to the Pow’r of Love {fubmit:

The fpreaﬂmg Snare for all Mankind is laid ;

And Lovers all betray, and are betray’d, ’
The Goddefs felf, fome noble Hand had wrought; !
aniling the feem’d, and full of pleafing Thought:
From Ocean as fhe firft-began to rife, '“,:*‘:
And fmooth’d the ruffledSeas,and clear’d theSk;es;:;‘"“n
She ‘trode the Brine all bare below the Breaft,
And the green Waves but illconceal'd thereffy
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" A Lute fhe held; and on her Head was feen

- A Wreath of Rofes red, and Myrtles green:

- Her Turtles fann’d the buxom Air above ;

- And, by his Mother, ftood an Infant-Love:

. With Wings unfledg'd; his Eyes were'banded

o’er;

- HisHandsa Bow, his Back aQuiver bore, [Store

* Supply’d with Arrows brightand keen, a deadly

But in the Dome of mighty Mars the Red,

With diff'rent Figures all the Sides were fpread:

. This Temple, lefs in Form, with equal Grace

. Was imitative of the firft in Thrace:

~ For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode,

- And Sov’reign Manfion of the Warrior-God.
Tbe Land{cape was a Foreft wide and bare,

- Where neither Beaft, nor Human Kina repair;

rx”""l’he Fowl, that {cent afar, the Borders fly,
Aad fhun the bitter Blaft, and wheel about the Sky,

S’Onke of Scurf lies baking on the Ground,

,'f And prickly Stubs, inftead of Trees are found ;

- OrWoods with Knots and Knares deform'd and

- Headlefs the moft, and hideous to behold ; (%4



A ratling Tempeﬁ thtough the Branches went, i
That {tripp’d ’em bare, and one fole way théy bent. 3
Heav'n froze above, fevere, the Clouds congedl, |
And thro’ the Cryftal Vault appear’d the ﬁandmg
Hail.
Such was the Face without, 2 Mountain ftood
Threatning from high, and overlook’d the Wood;
Beneath the lowring Brow, and on a Bent,
The Temple ftood of Mars Armipotent: i
The Frame of burnifh’d Steel, that caft a Glare ©
From far, and feem’d to thaw the freezing Air: =
A fieeight, long Entry, to the Temple led;
Blind with high Walls ; and Horror over Heads
Thence iffi'd fuch a Blaft, and hollow Rore, -
As threaten’d from the Hinge to heave the Doors
In,through'thatDoor,a NorthernLight there fheneg
*T'was all it had, for Windows there were none;
The Gate was Adamant ; Eternal Frame! i
Which hew’d by Mars himfelf, from Iafm |
Quarries came,
The Labour of a God ; and all along }
‘ToughIron Plates were clench’d tomake it ﬁroa’a
A E 4 ‘ ’“i



' A Tun about was ev’ry Pillar there; "

- A polifh’d Mirrour fhone not half fo clear.
There faw I hew the fecret Fellon wrought, 1
And Treafonlab’rin ginthe Traitor’s Thought

: {'And Midwife Time thc rlpen’d Plotto Murder

brought '

';‘::There, the Red Anger dar’d the Pallid Fear;

- Next ftood Hypocrifie, with holy Lear: =~

 Soft, fmiling, and demurely looking down,
But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown :

. Th affaflinating Wife, the Houthold Fiend;

- And far the blackeft there, the Traitor-Friend.

- On tother Side there ftood Deftru&ion bare; *

( Unpumfh’d Rapine, and a Wafte of Wat.

«v(?onte{l,wuh {harpen’d Knives mCloyﬁers drawn,
And all with Blood befpread the holy Lawn.
41 _oud Menaces were heard, and foul legrace, %

? b“qdbawlmglnfamy, in L.anguage bafe ; | [Place.
| TillSenfe wasloft in Sound, and Silence fled the
%e Slayer of I-Ilmfelf yet faw! there,

The Gore congcal’d was clotter’d n his Hair:
With *Eyes halfclos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay,
%ﬁnd grim, as when he breath’d his fullen Soul away

[
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In midft of all the Dome, Misfortune fate, * =
And gloomy Difcontent, and fell Debate: ~ . f%
And Madnefs laughing in'hiis irefal Mood; = |
And arm’d Complaint on Theft; andCriesof Blood.
There was the murder’d Corps, inCovert laid,
And Violent Death in thoufand Shapes difplay’d:.
The City to the Soldier’s Rage refigh’d :
Succefslefs Wars, and Poverty behind: ,
Ships burnt in Fight, or forc’d onRocky Shords,
And the rath Hunter ftrangled by the Boars:+
The new-born Babe by Nurfes overlaid ; frnad "5 |
And the Cook caught within the Raging Firehe
Al Ills of Mars his Nature, Flame and Steelss
The gafping Charioteer, beneath the Wheel = = |
Of his own Car; the ruin’d Houfe that falls  + i
And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls: =~ |
~ The whole Divifion that to Mars pertainsy = *
All Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Gains, l;
Were there - The Butcher, Armourer, andStmth
Who forges fhatpen’d Fauchions, or the Scythc.,
The fearlet €onqueft on a2 Tow’r was plac’d, f“"g

a1

Wuh Shouts, and Soldxers Acclamauons gx:ac’m‘{.
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58 Palamon and Arcite: Or, Be
A pointed Sword hung threatning o'cr his FHead,
Suftain’d but by a {lender Twine of Thread.
There faw I Mars his Ides, the Capitol,
- The Seer in vain foretelling Ce/far’s Fall,
The laft Triumvirs, and the Wars the(y move,
- And Awrony, who loft the World for Love.
Thefe, and % thoufand more, the Fane adorn;
Their Fates were painted ere the Men were born,
All copied from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force
Of the Red Star, in his revolving Courfe.
'_I:he Form of Mars high on a Chariot ftood,
Al fheath’d in Arms, and gruffly look’d the God:
Two Geomantick Figures were difplay’d
Above his Head, a * Warrior and a Maid, E
' One when Diré&, and one when Retrogade.
_ Tird with Deformities of Death, }'hafte
' 'To the third Temple of Diana chafte ;

A Sylvan Scene with various Greens wasdrawn,
g M on the Sides, and on the midft a Lawn: -
The Silver Cinthia, with her Nymphs around,
Purfu'd the flying Deer, the Woodswith Horns

% Rubeus, and Puclhs. b

—
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Califthe there ftood manifeft of Shame, = .
And turn’d a Bear, the Northern Star became:
Her Son was next, and by peculiar Grace ‘
In the cold Circle held the fecond Place:
The Stag Aéteon in the Stream had fpy’d
The naked Huntrefs, and, for feeing, dy’d:
His Hounds, unknowing of his Change, purfue
The Chace, and their miftaken Mafter flew.
Peneian Daphue too was there to fee
Apollo’s Loove before, and now his Tree:
Th’adjoining Fane th’ affembled Greeks exprefs'd,
And hunting of the Caledonian Beaft. )
Oenides’ Valour, and his envy’d Prize; g
The fatal Pow’r of Atalanta’s Eyes ;
Diana’s Vengeance on the Vidor éhown, i
The Murdrefs Mother, and confuming Som. .
The Volfeian Queen extended on the Plain;
The Treafon punifh’d, and the Traitor {lain, -
The reft were various Huntings, well defign’d,
~ And Salvage Beafts deftroy’d, of ev'ry Kind;
The graceful Goddefs was array’d in Green; = =
Abouther Feet werelittle Beaglesfeen, [Quecnrg
That watch’d with upwardEyestthotionsof their)



Aud t‘her Back a pamted vaer wore: . z

Sh: trod a wexing Moon, that foon wou’d wane,

2 And drinking borrow’d Light, be fill'd again:

. With down-caft Eyes, as feeming to furvey

The dark Dominions, her alternate Sway.

Before her ftood a Woman in her Throws,

 And call'd Lucina’s Aid, her Burden to difclofe.
All thefe the Painter drew with fuch Command,

~ That Nature fnatch’d the Pencil from his Hand,
Afham’d and angry that his Art could feign

- And mend the Tartpres of a Mother’s Pain. ,

- Thefeus beheld the Fanes of ev’ry God, =

- And thought hismighty Coft was well beftow’d:

So Princes now their Poets thould regard

. Blu few can write, and fewer can n reward,
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Palamon and Arczte ;
OR, THE

KNIGHT's TA L%

BOOK IL

= SIHE Day approach’d when Fortune
fhou’d decide

Th’ important Enterprize, and give
the Bride;

For now, the Rivalsround the World hadfought,

And. each his Number, well appointed, brought.

The Nations far and near, contend in Choice,

Aud fend the Flow’r of War by Publick Voice;

That after, 'or before, were never known =

Such Chiefs; as each an Army feem’d alonez:
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: Beﬁde th! Glhmpiom; all of lngh Degrﬁe,

Who Knighthood lov'd, and Deeds of Chivalry,
Throng’d to the Lifts, and envy’d tp behold

. The Names of others, not their own enroll’d.

. Wholoves the Fair, and is endu’d with Might,

Nor feems it ftrange ; for ev’ry Noble Knight, g

In fucha Q\;arrel wou’d be proud to fight.

_ Therebreathsnot fcarce a Man on Bririfb Ground

(An Hle for Love, and Arms of old renown’d)
But would have fold his Life to purchafe Fame,
T'o Palamon or Arcite {fent his Name :

And had the Land fele&ed of the beft, it uatl

“Half had come hence,and let the World provide

. Ahundred Knights with Palemon there came,

_ Approv’d in Fight, and Men of mighty Name;

" Their Arms were fev’ral, as their Nations were,
- But farnifh’d o}l alike with Sword and Spear.

| Some wore Coat-armour, imitating Scale;

- Andnext their Skins were ftubborn Shirts of Mail.
 Some wore a Breaftplate and a light Juppon,

Their Horfes cloth’d with rich Caparifon:

Some for Defenice would Leathern Bucklers ufe,

Of folded Hides; and others Shieldsof Pruce.



OnhmgaPolmuhs&ddlc-bow i
And one a heavy Mace, to flun the Foe: T
One for his Legs and Knees provided well, :
With Fembeuxarm’d,and double Plates of Steel: '
This on lns Helmet wore a Lady’s Glove,

And that a Sleeve embroider’d by his Love.
With Palamon, above the reft in Place, .
Lycurgus came, the {urly King of Thrace ; g

Black washis Beard, and manly was his Face:
The Balls of his broad Eyes rol’din his Head,
And glar’d betwixt a Yellow and a Red :

He look’d a Lion with a gloomy Stare,

And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair:
Big-ben’d,and large of L.imbs, with Sinews ftrong,
Broad-fhoylder’d,and hisArms weré round and long.
Four Milk-white Bulls (the Thracian Ufe of old)
Were yok’d to draw his Car of burnifh’'d Gold.
Upright he ftood, and bore aloft his Shield,
Confpicuous from afar, and over-look’d the Field.
His Surcoat was a Bear-skin on his Back;
HisHair hunglongbehind,and gloff waen-blackQ- A
His ample Forehead bore a Coronet o
With fparkling Diamonds, and with Rubies fet .4



s Andtall as Stags, ranloofe; and- cours'd around(
- his Chair, (Beaf:
«»&Match for Pards inflight, in grappling, forthe
WlthGoldenMuzzles all theirMouths were bound; 3
" And Collars of the fame their Necks furround.
' ‘Thus thro’ the Fields Lycurgus took his Way;
His hundred Knights attend in Pomp and proud
- Array.
* Tomatch this Monarch, with {trong Arcite came
Emetrius King of Inde, a mighty Name,
On a Bay Courfer, goodly to behold, [Gold.
- TheTrappings of hisHorfe embofs’d with barb’rous
. {Not Mars beftrode a Steed with greater Grace ;
+His Surcoat o’er his Arms was Cloth of Thrace;
" Adorn’d with Pearls, all Orient, round, and great ;
- His Saddle was of Gold, with Emeralds fet.
;-"'Hts«Shoulders large a Mantle did attire,
- With Raubies thick, and fparkling as the Fire:
| Hls Amber-colour’d Locks in Ringlets run,
Wﬁh graceful Neghgence, and fkone againit the

i




His Nofe was Aquiline, his Eyes were blue,
Ruddy his Lips, and frefh and fair his Hue:
Some fprinkled Freckles on his Face were feen, |
‘Whofe Dusk fet off the Whitenefsof the Skin:
His awful Prefence did the Crowd furprize, =
Nor durft the rafh Spe&ator meet his Eyes,
Eyes that confefs’d him born for ngly Sway,
So fierce, they flafh’d intolerable Day. |
His Age in Nature's youthful Prime appear’d,
And juft began to bloom his yellow Beard.
Whene’er he fpoke, his Voice was heard around,
Loud asa Trumper, with a Silver Sound.
A Laurel wreath’d his Temples, frefh, and green $
And Myrtle-fprigs, theMarks of Love,were mix'd
Upon his Fift he bore, for hisDelight, [>etween-
An Eagle well reclaim’d, and Lilly-white,
Hishundred Knights attend him to the War,
All arm’d for Batvel; fave their Headswere bare. |
‘Words and Devices blaz’d on ev’ry Shield, ‘
And pleafing was the Terrour of the Field.
ForKings,and Mcs,:n&&mnsyonmigbcfee ,
Like fparkling Stars, though difP’rent in ;
All for th’ Increafe ofArQns%ndLOVe ofChmh'yff,




‘dm: through the conquer‘!d Ind:e.f rmie;
nd Bezaftsin Gambols frisk’d before, theirhoneft
‘: Iﬁt_lhis Array the War of either Side. [GOd
hrough Athens pafs’d with Military Pride.
' At Prime, they enter’d on the Sunday Morn;
- Rich Tap’ftry fpreadthe Streets, and Flow’rsthe
The Town wasall 2 Jubilee of Feafls ;[P(.)n‘;s.‘adpm.
So Thefeus will’d, in Honour of his Guefts: '
- Himfelf with open Arms the Kings cmbrac’d, '
© Then all the reft in their Degrees.i-\ivEre grac’d.”.
- No Harbinger was needful for. the Night, "
For ev’ry Houfe was proud: to lodgea K’mght
" I pafs the Royal Treat, nor muft relate . -
The Giftsbeftow’d, norhow the Lbampwnsfhﬁe
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i 4 ~Who firft, who laft, or-how thenghtsnddr:fsd
¥ ;Thear Vows, or. wb@Was faireft af‘mV"Fﬂaﬁ“f
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Promas’d the Sun, ere Day began to fpzmg &)
‘The tuneful Lark already ftretch’d her Wing, }
Anf& flick’ting on her Neft, made fhort Eﬁ’ays td\l A.
© fing. , ] ,;',“
When wakeful Palamon, preventmg Day, w'- )
Took, to the Royal Lifts, his early way, _
To Venusather Fdne, in her own Houfe to pray:s $
There, falling on his Knees before her Shrine, |
He thus implor’d with Pray’rs her Pow’r Dwme.
Creator Venus, Genial Pow’r of Love, ¢ '
The Blifs of Men below, and Gods above, « &
Beneath the fliding Sun thou rumx’ﬁ thy Race, i
Doft faiteft hine, and beft become thy Place
‘For thee the Winds their Eaftern Blaf’cswfmv&hz,f
Thy Month reveals theSprmg, and orpdns'a{lﬁc '
yﬁﬂ'"'. G > Ao eR <

| 'ﬂtee Godéefs, thee the Storms of Wmter ﬂy,
‘Eﬁ'thfﬁiﬂes wnﬁrFlaw rs renewing; laughs the |
o Sky, “u &_‘* i TR vx- 0 a P}Y i
An& Birds 6 Dﬁpsmf Love theit ttmefnl Notes j
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~ For thee !he Lmn loaths the Taﬂe of Blood
~ And tdmnghunts hisFemale through the Wood:
Fb‘r thee the Bullsrebellow through the Groves,
Mtcmpt theStream,and fnufftheir abfent Loves.
’T‘ls thine, whate’er is pleafant, good, or fair:

’. All Nature.ls thy Province, Life thy Care; %
Thou mad’ft theWorld,and doft the World repair.
Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cyzheron,

- Increafe of Jove, Companion of the Sun;
1f €er Adonis touch’d thy tender Heart,

Have Pity, Goddefs, for thou know’ftthe Smart:
~ Alas! Thave not Words to tell my Grief; '
1 ~ To vent my Sorrow wou'd be fome Relief:
nght Suff’rings give us leifure to complain;
We groan, but cannot {peak, in greater Pain.
0 Goddefs, tell thy felf whatI would fay,
‘l‘hou know’ft it, and 1 feel too much to pray.
So grant my Suit, as I enforce my Might,
ln Love to be thy Champion, and thy nght;
ASemnt to thy Sex, a Slave to thee, Sl
A Foe profeft to barren Chattity. * $Fih A )

Misk I Fame or Honour of the Field,
" Nor chufe I more to vanquith, than to ytcld




In my Dnvme Emhs makc me bleﬂ:,
Let Fate, or partial Chance, difpofe the reft:
Find thou the Manner, and the Means prepare; {
Poffeflion, more than Conqueft, is my Care.
Mars is the Warrior’s God ; in him it lies, |
On whom he favours to confer the Prize; ;
With fmllmg Afpe& you ferenely move
dn your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love.
The Fates but only {pin the courfer Clue,
The fineft of the Wooll is left for you.
Spare me but one fmall Portion of the Twine,
And let the Sifters cut below your Line:
The reft among the Rubbifh may they {weep,
Or add it to the Yarn of fome old Mifer’s Heapu
Baut if you this ambitious Pray’r deny,
(A With, Igrant, beyond Mortality) i
Then let me fink beneath proud Areite’s Arms,
And 1 once dead, let him poffefs her Charms. .
Thus ended he; then, with Obfervance dm, ‘; '
The facred Incence on her Altar threw : |
- The curling Stnoke mountsheavy from the Fuves,;
| Aﬁt lcnsth it W,Fhml;,mdmaﬂhze ‘ -
i fiss Bipde




ihook, and trcmbied all the ﬁhrine,h
Palamon the tardy Omen took: .
fince the Flames purfu’d the tralh.ng Smoke,
{e knew his Boon was granted; but the Day
! ] ‘o diftance drivin, and Joy adjourn’d with long
- Delay. . . ‘
" NowMornwithRofie Light had ftreak’d theSky,
~ Up rofe the Sun, and up rofe Emily;
‘Addrefs’d her early Steps to Cynthia’s Fane, e
In State attended by her. Maiden: Lol o .
« Who bore the Vefts that Holy" Pdtew‘eqmre,’, o
1ncence, and od’rous Gums, andxzmr’d‘FJre; {
@ The plenteous Horns with pleafmt Mead they
: Crown, = ol
- Nor wanted ought befides mhomﬁr ofthe Moor. \
. Now. while the Temple fmoak’d with hallow’d
’é[‘heywlaﬂx the ergmmahvmg Stm {Steam,:
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",Mfghtr'mpwm Scandal, or abfcene Déhghts
Well-meaners think no Harm, but for the reft, ‘
Things facred theypervert,and Silence 1sthebeﬁ %8
Her fhining Halr, uncomb’d, wasloofely fpread“
A Crown of Mattlefs Oak adorn’d her Head:
When tothe Shrine approach’d, thefpotlefs Mald-‘ ,
Had kindjing Fires on either Altar laid : g )
(The Ritks were fuchias were obferv'd of old,
By Statius in his Theban Story told.)
Then kneeling with her Hands acrofsher Breaft;
Thus lowly fhe'preferr’d her chalt Requeft.
O Goddefs, Haunter of the Woodland Green, -
TowhombothHeav’nand Earth andSeasarefeen; ™
-Queen of the nether Skies, where Ralf the Yeaé;; {
’Hly Silver Beams defcend, and lxght the g}oomy
~Sphere; . %
Goddefs of Maids, and confcious of our Hearts,
So keep me from the Vengeance of thy Darts,
Which Niobes devoted Iffue felt, [weredealt:
them‘brﬁng#thrb”';he Skies the feather’d Dearhs’;%
As 1 defire to live a Virgin-life, ©
Ner know theNamQ of Mother or of foe #fﬁ
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»hy mes;m my mdet Yeas !Mw i

Zth,x like thee, the Woodsand SylvanGsme,

ikeDeath,thou know’ft,loath the Nuptial State, )

e
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m Maan, the Tyrant of our Sex, I hate,
h lowly Servant, but a lofty Mate.

| Where Loveis Duty, onthe Female Side: [Pride.

. On theirs meer fenfual Guft, and fought with furly
" Now by thy triple Shape, as thou art feen

| “In Heav’n, Earth, Heil, and ev’ry where aQueen,
. Grant this my firft Defire; let Difcord ceafe,,

~ And make betwixt the Rivals lafting Peace:

5
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Quench their hot Fire, or far from me remove
The Flame, and turn it on fome other L.ove.
Or if my frowning Stars have fo decreed, .
That one muft be rejected, one fucceed,
Mﬂkc him my Lord within whofe faithful Breaft
~ Is fix’d my Image, and who loves me beft. .
But, oh! ev’n that avert! I chufe it not,

j}pt take it as the leaft unhappy Lot,

@ Maid I am, and of thy Virgin-Train;
Qh,,lct me ftill that {potlefs Name retain!

mgum the Foredls, thy chaft Will obeﬁ

E

qnd only make the Beafts of Chace my M! -
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Whlle thus the blamelcfs Maid add refs'd herPray’ , ]
When lo! the burning Fire that fhone fo bngtm
Flew off, gll fudden, with extinguifh’d ngbt, N
And left one Altar dark, a little fpace ; e
Which turn’d felf-kindled, and renewd :hemaw |
That other Viétor-Flame 2 Moment flood, ‘
Then fel, and lifelefs left th’ extinguifh’d Wobd‘:
For evet loft, th’irrevocable Light \
Forfook the blackning Coals, and funk to. N:g‘h!«“
At either End it whiftled as it flew, [Dew;)
And as the Brands were green, fo dropp’d the
Infe@ted as it fell with Sweat of Sanguin Hue, Y '
‘The Maid from that ill Omen turn’d herﬁyc:s,
And.withloud Shrieks and Clamoursrent theSkkﬁ,
Nor knew what fignify’d the boding Sign,
But found the Pow’rs difpleas’d, and fear’d tbe
" Wrath Divine. : o
Then fhook theSacred Shrine,and fudden Lxght
Spnmtthmugh the vauited Roof, and made the
mmp"ﬂm | Vil
- The Pow’r, M‘ the Pow’ in Giory ne,
| BY hsrbmnaw,m her keen Arrows known:




‘his he pronounc’d, ’tis‘he who loves thee beﬂ
‘Flre that onceemm& revw’d agnm, 3

-abandon your once fav ard:

ing fhe ecurn'd s but fmild bec-ww;; 1 ;;






