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“ As the soule of Euphorbus was thought to live in Pythagoras,
so the witty soule of Ovid lives in mellifluous and honey-tongued
Shakespeare.”—Francis Meres, 1578.

“Ovidius Naso was the man; and why indeed Naso, but for
smelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy, the jerks of invention.”
—Loves Labour's Lost.
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SHAKESPEARE AND OVID.—Amongst the direct sources of Shakes-
peare’s works, after North’s Platarch and Holinshed, probably the most important
was Ovid. The Fasn, the Hervides,and the Metamorphoses were just such works as
would be most likely to impress a young mind ; and Shakespeare’s early ambition
seems to have been to be the Englgsh Ovid, whilst accident made him a2 dramatist.
Thusin his Lucrece and his Venns and Adonis he directly challenges comparison.
His themes are of the same romantic and imaginative stuff’; his method the same
rich and picturesque description ; and the motto upon the title of the Vemxs and
Adonis shows that he took the attempt seriously. In this respect he judged truly
of his powers, although he enormously underestimated them. Other dramatists
have pourtrayed the doings and the fate of men so as to move our souls ; but no
other has taken us into fairy land, and made imps and fays live before us as
Shakespeare has done. Ben Jonson and Middleton have done something for
demons and witches; Goethe has realized a devil ; but with Shakespeare alone
the world of faery seems to be real and reasonable as flesh and blood.

Professor T. S. Baynes has shown b{ 2 detailed examination, that Shakes-
peare knew the grammar-school course.' In Holofernes, the poet represents the
pedantic teaching which might have been heard in many 2 country schoolroom ;
and shows his familiarity with the various methods of instruction then in vogue,
the technical terms of rhetoric, and the favourite authors. There are besides
many references and allusions in Shakespeare to the classical authors, which
in part may, but need not be due to floating knowledge. In particular, it is
clear that he knew Ovid in the original. On the title page of Venus and Adonis,
one of the three works which he published himself under his own name, he
places the following motto taken from the Awores (I. XV. 35-6), which was not
yet translated into English :

Vilia miretur s: mihi flavus Apollo
pocula Castalia plena ministret aqua.

He makes two quotations from the Hervides, and one from the Metamorphoses.?
The selection of Titania as the name of his Fairy Queen seems to be due to the
text of the Metamorphoses, where it frequently occurs as an epithet of various
goddesses, such as Diana, Latona, Circe, Hecate? The name does not occur in
Gold;nf’s translation, where it is always paraphrased ; and it happily sums up the
magical and mystic associations of mythology. A number of tales and
episodes found in Ovid are referred to or used by Shakespeare, especially in
his earlier plays. In Tims Andronicus, for instance, the treatment of Lavima is
borrowed ffom the “tragic tale of Philomel.™ To enter now upon detailed
examination of his allusions would be out of place.

t T. S. Baynes, Skakespeare Studies (Longman, Green & Co., 1896) 178 ff. His essay on Wiat
Shakespeare Learnt at 8chool occupies a large lsut of the volume. The latest researches on the subject
are summed up and supplemented by H. R. D. Anders, Skekespeare’s Books: A Dissertation
on Shokespeare’s Reading and the Immediate sonrces of kis Works (Berlin : Reimer, 1904), Schriften der
Deutschen Shakespeare-Gesellschaft Bd. I. '

2 Her. i., 33-4 in Taming of the Shrew 1iii., 1. 28 ; Her. ii. 66 in 3; Hen. VI, i, 3. 48; Met. i.
150 in T3t Andr, V1., 3. 4; Anden, p. 21.

3 Baynes, p. 210,

4 Baynes, p. 216. For details of Shakespeare’s debt to Ovid, and the classical writers generally,
see Baynes 223 ff., and Anders 24 ff., who introduces one or two new points. ’
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THE BODLEIAN OVID.—There is however another piece of evidence
which deserves to be mentioned. In the Bodleian library is a copy of Ovid’s
Metamorphoses, printed by Aldus in 1502, which bears on the title page the signature
‘Wm. Shr.,’ and opposite is written in what appears to be 2 seventeenth century
hand: ¢This little Booke of Ovid was giuen to me by W. Hall who sayd it was
once Will. Shaksperes T.N. 1682. John Hz.l{ it will be remembered,
married Shakespeare’s daughter Susanna. The genuineness of the inscriptions
has of course been questioned, but there is nothing about them to suggest
forgery. It has been pertinently remarked that a forger would hardly have
abbreviated the name. He would have been likely, we may add, to write
J. Hall instead of W. Hall, and to give more information than the initials T.N.
The vague allusiveness is in their favour ; and probably they would have been
at once accepted, but that the find was felt to be too good to be true. The
book has been used by more than one person for study. One has written
in 2 fine minute hand meanings and paraphrases in Latin above the text
throughout the earlier part of the volume. Many verses have been underlined,
especially in the earlier books, and very few pages but show some marks of use.
There are also marginal scribblings and caricatures, which are carelessly done,
and do not appear to be so old as the rest.

EARLY TRANSLATIONS OF OVID.—Ovid was a favourite with the
carly translators. Caxton prepared for the press, but did not print, a translation
of the Metamorphoses ; and Wynkyn de Worde printed in 1§13, selections from
the Art of Love. After the middle of the sixteenth century there are (besides
Golding) Turberville’s Hervides (1567), Underdowne’s 1bis (1569), and Church-
yard’s Tristia(1580). Later we have Marlowe’s Elegies, the Amores (1597), Browne’s
Remedie of Love (1599),and others in the early years of the seventeenth century.

GOLDING’S OVID.-—Besides these, two pamphlets deserve mention as
forerunners of Golding. One is “The Pleasant Fable of Hermaphroditus and
Salmacis,” translated by Thomas Peend (1565). The title of the second deserves
quoting in full.

“The Fable of Ovid treting of Narcissus, translated out of Latin into

Englysh Mytre, with 2 moral therunto, very ﬁ:santc to rede. MDLX.

God resysteth the proud in every place,

But unto the humble he h grace

Therefore trust not to riches, beauti nor strength
All these be vayne and shall consume at length.

Imprynted at London by Thomas Hacketh, and are to be sold at hys shop

in Cannynge Strete, over agaynste the thre Cranes.

The contents of this pamphlet, which is not paged, are these : The Prenter to
the Booke (1 p.); The Argument of the Fable (1 p.); Ovid’s Fable (4 pp. in couplets,
lines of 12 syllables and 14 syllables alternately) ; The Moralization of the Fable in
Ovid of Narcissus (26 pp. in seven-line stanza). Imprint: ow reverse Woodcut of
Hunters with bows and dogs.

The title s ts Golding’s own, so ¢pleasant and delectable,” with its
dogErell couplet. e publication of the pamphlet may have suggested the
work to young Golding; perhaps he may even have owed something to the
metre, which differs from Golding’s own by a pause in place of a foot in the first

¥ See an article (kindly pointed out to me by Mr. Madan) by F. A. Leo in Jekrbuck der Shakes-
Gesellichafp XV1., 367 . The name does not appear to me to be Siakspare, as Leo writes it.
e two ¢’s, though defective seem to be there, but the r is slurred.
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line of each couplet. The long line had however already been used for a
similar purpose by Thomas Phaer in his Seven first Bookes of the Eneides of Virgill
1558, continued in 1562. But if Golding owed a suggestion to his predecessor,
he owed little else, as a brief extract will show.
This man the fearefull hartes, inforcynge to hys nettes
The caulyng nimphe one daye, beheld that nether ever lettes
To talke to those that speake, nor yet hathe power of speeche
Before by Ecco this I mene, the dobbeler of skreeche.

Five years after the publication of the Fable of Ovid m:iné of Narcissus,
Golding printed his first attempt on the Metamorphoses under the following title :
The Fyrst Fower Bookes of / P Ouidius Nasos Worke, intitled /
Metamorphosis, translated / oute of Latin into Englishe / meter by Arthur
Golding / Gent. A woorke very / pleasant and delectable.
ith skill, heede, and judgment, thys woorke / must bee red / For
els too the reader it stands in small stead.
Imprinted at London by / Willyam Seres. / Anno. 1565.

This is followed by a prose dedication to Robert Earl of Leicester.

Too the Right Honourable and his singular good Lorde Robert Earle
of Leycester, Baron of Denbygyh, Knyght of the moste noble order of the
Garter etc., Arthur Goldyng gent. wisheth continuance of health, with
prosperous estate and feelicitie.

If this woorke was fully performed with lyke eloquence and connyng
of endyting by me in Englislyle, as it was written by Thauthor thereof in his
moother toonge, it might perchaunce delight your honor too bestowe some
vacant tyme in the reading of it, for the nomber of excellent devises and
fyne inventions contrived in the same, purporting outwardly moste pleasant
tales and delectable histories, and fraughted inwardlye with most piththie
instructions and wholsome examples, and conteynyng bothe wayes moste

uisite connynge and deepe knowlcd%: Wh too countervayle my
default, I request moste humblye the benefyte of your L. favor, whereby
you are wont not onlye too beare with the want of skill and rudenesse of
suche as commit their dooinges too your protection, but also are woont too
encourage them to proceede in their paynfull exercises attempted of 2 zeale
and desyre too enryche their native language with thinges not hertoofore
ublished in the same. Thassured hope and confidence wherof, (furthered
y the priviledge of the new yeere, which of an auncient and laudable
custome, licenceth men too testifye their good willes, not only too their
friendes and acquaintance, but too their betters and superiours, by
presentes though never so simple,) giueth me boldnesse too dedicate this my
maymed and imperfect translation of the firste fower bookes of Ovides
Metamorphosis untoo your honor, and too offer it unto you for a poore
Neweyeres gift, I confesse not correspondent too your worthynesse, or my
desyre, but yet agreable too the state of the giuer. The which if it maye
please you too take in good part, I accompt my former travell herin
sufficiently recompensed, and think myself greatly enforced too persever
in the full accomplishement of all the whole woorke. And thus beseeching

* God to send your Honor many tErmperous and !oyfull Newyeres: 1 cease

too trowble you any further at this tyme. At Cecill House, the xxiij. of
December, Anno 1564.
Your good L. most humbly too command
Arthur Goldyng.
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The preface in verse, To the Reader, appears in the same form as in the
complete work, with a few small differences, the omission of two lines (197-8),
and the following four in place of lines 174-7 :

I purpose nowe (if God permit) as here I have beegonne

So through al Ovids turned shapes with restlesse race to ronne

Untill such time as bringing him acquainted with our toong,

He may a lyke in English verse as in his owne bee soong.
When the task was done, these lines had need to be altered to suit the case. The
text of the four books is substantially the same as that of the later editions; the
chief variants are noted in the Appendix. Each book is separately numbered by
folios. The peculiarities of spelling more resemble the first (1567) than the
second edition (1575).

A comparison of the Fower Bookes and the two first editions will show that
the work was revised. There are a very large number of small changes, in words
and in order, and corrections of defective metre, which make the second edition
on the whole better than the first. Sometimes the second introduces new faults
of its own; but these are all due to carcless printing. In a few cases a line or 2
couplet has been recast.

To take a few examples—
' Derzcrive Lixgs.
II. 653 Ed. i. emits other VII. 318 Ed. i. omits tryple
1091 Ed.ii. , the 1107 ” » the defore Love
III. 8c9 ” » you
Some errors are repeated from the Fower Bookes, others (as III. 80g) were correct in

that issue. There are also 2 considerable number of smaller misprints, such as the
omission of a letter (IV. 256 daugher).

Excessive line: V. 794 Ed. i. imserts thereof after part.

Worps Craxcep.

I. 115 Ed. i fertile Ed. ii. frutefull
134 » Autumne » Harvest
522 » applie » supply
566 »  workes » powres
II. 32 sy  brakes s  brookes
62 » God » Jove
IX. 452 » Dbrests s wombe
Prrases Revisep.

I. 150 Ed. i. had ygrowe Ed. ii. high did growe
302 » He did remember furthermore »» And furthermore he cald to mynd
310 » He did determine » He full determind

Linzs Recast.

I. 167-8 Ed. i. The stepdames fell their husbands sonnes with poyson do assayle.
» To see their fathers live so long the children doe bewayle.
Ed. ii. With grisly poyson stepdames fell their husbands Sonnes assayle.
» The Son inquyres aforehand when his fathers lyfe shall fayle.
I. 489  Ed. i. Thus by the mightie powre of Gods ere longer time was past,
Ed.ii. And thus by Gods almyghtie powre, before long tyme was past,
IL. 300  Ed. i. (The bloud by force of that same heate drawne to the outer part
» And there adust from that time forth) became so blacke and swart
Ed.ii. (By reason that their bloud was drawne foorth to the owter part
» And there bescorched) did becomme ay after black and swart. .
IV. g1 Ed. i. O thou envious wall (they sayd,) why letst those lovers thus?
Ed.ii. O spytefull wall (sayd they) why doost part us lovers thus?
IV. 397 Ed. i. Whome thou vouchsafest for thy wife and bedfellow for too bee.
Ed.ii. Whom thou thy wyfe and bedfellow vouchsafest for too bee.

iv.




The differences of spelling between the two editions have not been recorded in the
notes, but they are sufficiently interesting to deserve notice. Ed. ii. affects double vowels
as bee, hee, shee, wee, doo, too, meother, mosrne, lookes (= locks), belecte, grecefe, cleere, feerce,
yeere. The symbols o0 and Z¢ in the black letter are each a composite type, the latter being
accented as 2 rule; but the same peculiarities show themselves in the Epistle to Foser
Boskes, where Roman type is used and the two symbols o, e¢ are separate. This must
therefore be regarded as a spelling definitely preferred. Other peculiatities are: in, diud,
breth, deth, Meare, hart, kir, wex (almost always for wax), vestsafe. For the above types
Ed. i. prefers the following: bz, ke, she, we, doc, to, mother, monrne, hkes, belicfe, griefe,
cleare, feirce, (fierce, fiers), field, year, bene, biond, fond (bloed, flood), breath, decth, Aaire, Aeart,
Aer, wax, voncksafe. But Ed. ii. is not consistent, and probably every variety of spelling is to
be found there. It is also to be noticed that in the seventh book of Ed. i. a change takes
place in the spelling, which )zvroximatel the latter half of Ed. i. to Ed. ii. Some of the
peculiarities of Ed. i., VIL.-XV. and Ed. ii. appear also in the Epistle and Preface to Ed. i.
Fotoer Beokes uses the double letters, but partakes of the peculiarities of both.

The ‘Fower Bookes’ present another peculiarity, in beginning many lines with 2 small
letter. 'This is done very frequently when the sentence runs on from line to line ; and its

ciple may be seen from a comparison of the passage 1., 707-809, where a small letter
En. the following lines: 709-714 inclusive, 723, 729, 735, 738, 740, 741, 744+ 748,
750, 7545 755 757-61, 766, 769, 774+ 777, 778, 780, 784-788, 790, 791, 793, 795, 797-
799, 803, 805-807.
In the complete editions, the initial small letter is found now and again, but
apparently by acadent.

SHAKESPEARE AND GOLDING.—There is no doubt that Shakes-
peare used Golding.! In the Tempess,® Prospero cries
Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes and groves!
echoing the words of Golding.?

Ye Ayres and windes: ye Elves of Hilles, of Brookes, of Woods alone
Of standing Lakes, and of the Night approche ye everychone.

In Venus and Adonis,* there is a description of the Boar:

On his bow-back he hath 2 battle set
Of bristly pikes, that ever threat his foes
His eyes, like glow-worms, shine when he doth fret . . .
His brawny sides, with hairy bristles arm’d,
Are better proof than thy spear’s point can enter.
with which compare Golding :$
His cies did glister blud and fire: right dreadfull was to see
His brawned necke, right dredfull was his haire which grew as thicke
With pricking points as one of them could well by other sticke.

And like a front of armed Pikes set close in battell ray,
The sturdic bristles on his back stoode staring up alway.

A description of the storm in Othello also recals Golding.*

1 See Malone’s Variorum edition xv. 160; Anders p. 23, from whom I take the quotations.
2 Tempest V., i. 33.

3 Golding, vii. 26§ = Ovid Mez, vii. 197.

4Vand 4 619 f.

S Golding, viii. 376 = Ovid Mer. viii. 284 f.

6 Ozkells 11., i. 188 f, cp. Golding xi. 550 .
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GOLDING'S LIFE AND WORKS.—Little is known of the translator’s
life. Arthur Golding was born about 1536, and died early in the seventeenth
century. He was connected by marriage with John de Vere, Earl of Oxford,
and a friend of Sir Philip Sidney. He seems to have written nothing original
except “A Discourse upon the Earthquake that hapened through this realme of
Engﬁnde and other places of Christendom, the sixt of Aprill, 180,” and a copy
of verses in praise of Baret’s Alveare, prefixt to that work in the same year.
But his tmnsﬁtions were many. Amongst them are several of Calvin’s works:
a “Treatise concerning offences’ (1567), Commentaries upon the Prophet Daniell
(1570), Sermons upon the Book of Job (1574), Sermons upon the Epistle of
S. Paule too the Ephesians (1577), and from Nicholas Hemming, €A Postill or
Exposition of the (L:ospel’ (1‘_569). He also completed Sir P. Sidney’s translation
of de Mornay's ‘History of Christianity’ (1589). One of these was dedicated
to the Earl of Leicester. From David Chytracus he translated ‘A Postil or
orders Disposing of certaine Epistles usually red in the Church of God’ (1§70).
He touches the drama with his version of Theodore Beza's “Tragedie of
Abraham’s Sacrifice . . . finished at Powles Belchamp, in Essex, the rith
day of August, 1575.” His classical translations are Ovid’'s Metamorphoses
(1565-7, 1575, 1587, 1603, 1612): Justin (1564); Pomponius Mela (1585);
Seneca on Benefits (1578) ; and Caesar (1563, 1565, 1590). He also translated
a number of other works, on historical and theological subjects.

THIS EDITION.—This is a reprint of a copy of the First Edition (1567)
in the Cambridge University Library, the original spelling being retained, except
that 7 and v are written for 5 and # according to modern custom, and an occasional
small letter at the beginning of a line has been replaced by a capital. But all
misprints have been corrected, usually from my own copy of the second edition;
the exact reading of the first being recorded in the critical notes. Names which
the original prints in Roman letters are here printed in Italic, and words wrongly
run together have been separated. Abbreviations are expanded: & €and,’

-g-‘quoth,’ and w*, y*, y', and so forth unless there was no room in the line.
The punctuation is mainly that of the original, but not always. A few faults
escaped in the printing are corrected in the notes. These are all mistakes in
spelling ; it can hardly be hoped that there are no other such, but the text is
believed to be accurate. Enmy stands once or twice for emny, the sheets having
been printed off before I discovered that this spelling was deliberately adopted.

It remains to thank my friend, Professor Gollancz, for his assistance and
criticism in the compilation of this Introduction.

vi.



TO THE RYGHT HONORABLE AND HIS SINGULAR

GOOD LORD, ROBERT ERLE OF LEYCESTER;
BARON OF DENBYGH, KNYGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE
ORDER OF THE GARTER, &c. ARTHUR GOLDING
GENT. WISHETH CONTINUANCE OF
HEALTH, WITH PROSPEROUS
ESTATE AND FELICITIE.

THE EPISTLE

T length my chariot wheele about the mark hath found the way,
And at their weery races end, my breathlesse horses stay.
The woork is brought too end by which the author did account
(And rightly) with eternall fame above the starres too mount,
For whatsoever hath bene writ of auncient tyme in greeke
By sundry men dispersedly, and in the latin ecke,

- Of this same dark Philosophie of turned shapes, the same

Hath Ovid into one whole masse in this booke brought in frame.

Fowre kynd of things in this his worke the Poet dooth conteyne.

That nothing under heaven dooth ay in stedfast state remayne. 10

And next that nothing perisheth: but that eche substance takes

Another shape than that it had. Of theis twoo points he makes

The proof by shewing through his woorke the wonderfull exchaunge

Of Goddes, men, beasts, and elements, too sundry shapes right straunge,

Beginning with creation of the world, and man of slyme,

And so proceeding with the turnes that happened till his tyme.

Then sheweth he the soule of man from dying to be free, -

By samples of the noblemen, who for their vertues bee

Accounted and canonizéd for Goddes by heathen men,

And by the peynes of Lymbo lake, and blysfull state agen 20

Of spirits in th’ Elysian feelds. And though that of theis three

He make discourse dispersedly : yit speci;.llfy they bee

Discussed in the latter booke in that oration where

He bringeth in Pythagoras disswading men from feare

Of death, and preaching abstinence from flesh of living things.

But as for that opinion which Pythagoras there brings

Of soules removing out of beasts too men, and out of men

Too birdes and beasts both wyld and tame, both too and fro agen:

It is not too be understand of that same soule whereby

Wee are endewd with reason and discretion from on hie: 30

But of that soule or lyfe the which brute beasts as well as wee

Enjoy. Three sortes of lyfe or soule (for so they terméd bee)

Are f{mnd in things. The first gives powre too thryve, encrease and grow,

And this in senselesse herbes and trees and shrubs itself dooth show.

The second giveth powre too move and use of senses fyve,

And this remaynes 1n brutish beasts, and keepeth them alyve.
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Both theis are mortall, as the which receyved of the aire

By force of Phebus, after death, doo thither eft repayre.

The third gives understanding, wit, and reason: and the same

Is it alonly which with us of soule dooth beare the name.

And as the second dooth conteine the first: even so the third
Conteyneth both the other twaine. And neyther beast, nor bird,
Nor fish, nor herb, nor tree, nor shrub, nor any earthly wyght
(Save only man) can of the same partake the heavenly myght.

I graunt that when our breath dooth from our bodies go away,

It dooth eftsoones returne too ayre: and of that ayre there may
Both bird and beast participate, and wee of theirs likewyse.

For whyle wee lyve, (the thing itself appeereth to our eyes)

Bothe they and wee draw all one breath. But for too deeme or say
Our noble soule (which is divine and permanent for ay)

Is common too us with the beasts, I think it nothing lesse

Than for too bee a poynt of him that wisdome dooth professe.

Of this I am ryght well assurde there is no Christen wyght

That can by fondnesse be so farre seducéd from the ryght

And finally hee dooth procede in shewing that not all

That beare the name of men (how strong, feerce, stout, bold, hardy, tall,
How wyse, fayre, rych, or hyghly borne, how much renownd by fame,
So ere they bee, although on earth of Goddes they beare the name)
Are for too be accounted men: but such as under awe

Of reasons rule continually doo live in vertues law :

And that the rest doo differ nought from beasts, but rather bee
Much woorse than beasts, bicause they doo abace theyr owne degree.
To naturall philosophye the formest three perteyne,

The fowrth too morall: and in all are pitthye, apt and pleyne
Instructions which import the prayse of vertues, and the shame

Of vices, with the due rewardes of eyther of the same.

q As for example, in the tale of Daphnee turnd to Bay .

A myrror of virginitie appeere untoo us may,

Which yeelding neyther untoo feare, nor force, nor flatterye,

Doth purchace everlasting fame and immortalitye.

q In Phaetons fable untoo syght the Poet dooth expresse

The natures of ambition blynd, and youthfull wilfulnesse.

The end whereof is miserie, and bringeth at the last

Repentance when it is to late that all redresse is past.

And how the weaknesse and the want of wit in magistrate
Confoundeth both his common weale and ecke his owne estate.
This fable also dooth advyse all parents and all such

As bring up youth, too take good heede of cockering them too much.
It further dooth commende the meane: and willeth too beware

Of rash and hasty promises which most pernicious are,

And not too bee performeéd : and in fine it playnly showes

What sorrow too the parents and too all the kinred growes

~ By disobedience of the chyld: and in the chyld is ment

The disobedient subject that ageinst his prince is bent.

The transformations of the Crow and Raven doo declare

That Clawbacks and Colcariers ought wysely too beware

Of whom, too whom, and what they speake. For sore against his will
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Can any freendly hart abyde too heare reported ill
The partie whom he favoureth. This tale dooth ecke bewray
The rage of wrath and jelozie too have no kynd of stay : 90
And that lyght credit too reports in no wyse should be given,
For feare that men too late too just repentance should bee driven.
The fable of Ocyroee by all such folk is told
As are in serching things too come too curious and too bold.
A very good example is describde in Battus tale
For covetous peopﬁ: which for gayne doo set theyr toongs too sale.
Out of the § All such as doo in flattring freaks, and hawkes, and hownds delyght
ii.  And dyce, and cards, and for too spend the tyme both day and nyght
In foule excesse of chamberworke, or too much meate and drink:
Uppon the piteous storic of Acteon ought too think. 100
For theis and theyr adherents usde excessive are in deede
The dogs that dayly doo devour theyr followers on with speede.
Tyresias willes inferior folk in any wyse too shun
Too judge betweene their betters least in perill they doo run.
Narcissus is of scornfulnesse and pryde a myrror cleere,
Where beawties fading vanitie most playnly may appeere.
And Echo in the selfsame tale dooth kyndly represent
The lewd behaviour of a bawd, and his due punishment.
Out of the § The piteous tale of Pyramus and Thisbee doth conteine
iiii.  The headie force of frentick love whose end is wo and payne. 110
The snares of Mars and Venus shew that tyme will bring too lyght
The secret sinnes that folk commit in corners or by nyght.
Hermaphrodite and Salmacis declare that idlenesse
Is chce?est nurce and cherisher of all volupteousnesse,
And that voluptuous lyfe breedes sin: which linking all toogither
Make men too bee effeminate, unweeldy, weake and lither.
Out of the § Rich Piers daughters turnd too Pyes doo openly declare,
v. That none so bolg too vaunt themselves as blindest bayardes are.
The Muses playnly doo declare ageine a toother syde,
That whereas cheefest wisdom is, most meeldnesse dooth abyde. 120
Out of the § Arachnee may example bee that folk should not contend
vi-  Ageinst their betters, nor persist in error too the end.
So dooth the tale of Niobee and of hir children: and
The transformation of the Carles that dwelt in Lycie land,
Toogither with the fleaing of of piper Marsies skin.
The first doo also show’:%at long it is ere God begin
Too ray us for our faults, and that he warnes us oft before
Too leave our folly : but at length his vengeance striketh sore.
And therefore that no wyght should strive with God in word nor thought
Nor deede. But pryde and fond desyre of prayse have ever wrought 130
Confusion too the parties which accompt of them doo make.
For some of such a nature bee that if they once doo take
Opinion (be it ryght or wrong) they rather will
To dye, than seeme to take a foyle: so obstinate they bee.
The tale of Tereus, Philomele, and Prognee dooth conteyne
That folke are blynd in thyngs that too their proper weale perteyne,
And that the man in whom:ise fyre of furious lust dooth reigne
Dooth run too mischeefe like a horse that getteth loose the reyne.
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Out of the
vij.

It also shewes the cruell wreake of women in their wrath

And that no hainous mischiefe long delay of vengeance hath.
And lastly that distresse doth drive a man too looke about
And seeke all corners of his wits, what way too wind him out.
q The good successe of Jason in the land of Colchos, and
The dooings of Medea since, doo give too understand

That nothing is so hard but peyne and travell doo it win,

For fortune ever favoreth such as boldly doo begin:

That women both in helping and in hurting have no match
When they too eyther bend their wits: and how that for too catch
An honest meener under fayre pretence of freendship, is

An easie matter. Also there is warning given of this,

That men should never hastely give eare too fugitives,

Nor into handes of sorcerers commit their state or lyves.

It shewes in fine of stepmoothers the deadly hate in part,

. And vengeaunce most unnaturall that was in moothers hart.

Out of the
viij.

The deedes of Theseus are a spurre too prowesse, and a glasse

How princes sonnes and noblemen their youthfull yeeres should passe.

King Minos shewes that kings in hand no wrongfull wars should take
Ax:f what provision for the same they should before hand make.
King Aeacus gives also there example how that ki

Should keepe their promise and their leages above all other things.
His grave description of the plage and end thereof, expresse

The wrath of God on man for sin: and how that nerethelesse

He dooth us spare and multiply ageine for goodmens sakes.

The whole discourse of Cephalus and Procris mention makes

That maried folke should warely shunne the vice of jealozie

And of suspicion should avoyd all causes utterly.

Reproving by the way all such as causelesse doo misdeeme

The chaste and giltlesse for the deedes of those that faultie seeme.

q The storie of the daughter of King Nisus setteth out

What wicked lust drives folk untoo too bring their wills about.
And of a rightuous judge is given example in the same,

Who for no meede nor frendship will consent too any blame.

Wee may perceyve in Dedalus how every man by kynd

Desyres to bee at libertie, and with an earnest mynd _

Dooth seeke too see his native soyle, and how that streight distresse

Dooth make men wyse, and sharpes their wits to fynd their owne redresse.

Wee also lerne by Icarus how good it is too bee

In meane estate and not too clymb too hygh, but too agree
Too wholsome counsell : for the hyre ofy disobedience 1s
Repentance when it is too late forthinking things amisse.

And Partrich telles that excellence in any thing procures

Men envie, even among those frendes whom nature most assures.
Philemon and his feere are rules of god.ly pacient lyfe,

Of sparing thrift, and mutuall love betweene the man and wyfe,
Of due obedience, of the feare of God, and of reward

For good or evill usage shewd too wandring straungers ward.
In Erisicthon dooth appeere a lyvely image both

Of wickednesse and crueltie which any wyght may lothe,

And of the hyre that longs theretoo. He sheweth also playne
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That whereas prodigalitie and gluttony dooth reigne, 190
A world of riches and of goods are ever with the least
Too satisfye the appetite and eye of such a beast.
Out of the § In Hercules and Acheloyes encounters is set out
ix.  The nature and behaviour of twoo wooers that be stout.
Wherein the Poet covertly taunts such as beeing bace
Doo secke by forgéd pedegrees to seeme of noble race.
Who when they doo perceyve no truth uppon their syde too stand,
In stead of reason and of ryght use force and myght of hand.
This fable also signifies that valiantnesse of hart
Consisteth not in woords, but deedes: and that all slyght and Art 200
Give place too prowesse. Furthermore in Nessus wee may see
What breach of promise commeth too, and how that such as bee
Unable for too wreake theyr harmes by force, doo oft devyse
Too wreake themselves by pollicie in grre more cruell wyse.
And Deyanira dooth declare the force of jealozie
Deceyved through too lyght beleef and fond simplicitie.
The processe following peinteth out true manlynesse of hart
Which yeeldeth neyther untoo death, too sorrow, greef, nor smart.
And finally it shewes that such as live in true renowne
Of vertue heere, have after death an everlasting crowne 210
Of glorie. Cawne and Byblis are examples contrarie:
The Mayd of most outrageous lust, the man of chastitie.
Ont of the § The tenth booke cheefly dooth containe one kynd of argument,
x.  Reproving most prodigious lusts of such as have bene bent
Too incest most unnaturall. And in the latter end
It sheweth in Hippomenes how greatly folk offend,
That are ingrate for benefits which God or man bestow
Uppon them in the tyme of neede. Moreover it dooth show }
That beawty (will they nill they) aye dooth men in daunger throw:
And that it is a foolyshnesse too stryve ageinst the thing 220
Which God before determineth too passe in tyme too bring.
And last of all Adonis death dooth shew that manhod stryves
Against forewarning though men see the perill of theyr lyves.
Out of the § The death of Orphey sheweth Gods just vengeaunce on the vyle
x.  And wicked sort which horribly with incest them defyle.
In Midas of a covetous wretch the image wee may see
Whose riches justly too himself a hellish torment bee,
And of a foole whom neyther proof nor warning can amend,
Untill he feele the shame and smart that folly doth him send.
His Barbour represents all blabs which seeme with chyld too bee 230
Untill that they have blaazd abrode the things they heare or see,
In Ceyx and Alcyone appeeres most constant love,
Such as betweene the man and wyfe too bee it dooth behove.
This Ceyx also is a lyght of princely courtesie
And bountie toward such whom neede compelleth for too flye.
His viage also dooth declare how vainly men are led
Too utter perill through fond toyes and fansies in their head.
For Idols doubtfull oracles and soothsayres prophecies
Do nothing else but make fooles fayne and Blynd their bleared eyes.
Dedalions daughter warnes too use the toong with modestee 240
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Out of the
xij.

Out of the
xiij.

Out of the
xiiij.

Out of the

And not too vaunt with such as are their betters in degree.

q The seege of Troy, the death of men, the razing of the citie,
And slaughter of king Priams stock without remors of pitie,
Which in the xii. and xiii. bookes bee written, doo declare
How heynous wilfull perjurie and filthie whoredome are

In syght of God. The frentick fray betweene the Lapithes and
The Centaures is 2 note wherby is given too understand

The beastly rage of drunkennesse. § Ulysses dooth expresse
The image of discretion, wit, and great advisédnesse.

And Ajax on the other syde doth represent 2 man

Stout, headie, irefull, hault of mynd, and such a one as can
Abyde too suffer no repulse. And both of them declare

How covetouse of glorie and reward mens natures are.

And finally it sheweth playne that wisdome dooth prevayle

In all attempts and purposes when strength of hand dooth fayle.
The death of fayre Polyxena dooth shew a princely mynd

And firme regard of honor rare engraft in woman kynd.

And Polymnestor king of Thrace dooth shew himself to bee

A glasse for wretched covetous folke wherein themselves to see.
This storie further witnesseth that murther cryeth ay

For vengeance, and itself one tyme or other dooth bewray.

The tale of Gyant Polypheme doth evidently prove

That nothing is so feerce and wyld, which yeeldeth not to love.
And in the person of the selfsame Gyant is set out

The rude and homely wooing of a country cloyne and lout.

q The tale of Apes reproves the vyce of wilfull perjurie,

And willeth people too beware they use not for too lye.

Aeneas going downe too hell dooth shew that vertue may

In saufty trauell where it will, and nothing can it stay.

The length of l{fe in Sybill dooth declare it is but vayne

Too wish long lyfe, syth length of lyfe is also length of payne.
The ian Achemenides dooth lerne us how we ought

Bee \i?:kfull for the benefits that any man hath wrought.

And in this Achemenides the Poet dooth expresse

The image of exceeding feare in daunger and distresse.

What else are Circes witchcrafts and enchauntments than the vyle
And filthy pleasures of the flesh which doo our soules defyle ?
And what is else herbe Moly than the gift of stayednesse

And temperance which dooth all fowle concupisence expresse ?
The tale of Anaxaretee willes dames of hygh degree

To use their lovers courteously how meane so ere they bee.
And Iphis lernes inferior folkes too fondly not too set

Their Ii’ow: on such as are too hygh for their estate too get.

€ Alemons sonne declares that men should willingly obay

What God commaundes, and not uppon exceptions seeme to stay.

For he will find the meanes too bring the purpose well about,
And in their most necessitie dispatch them saufly out

Of daunger. The oration of Pithagoras implyes

A sum of all the former woorke. 'What person can devyse

A notabler example of true love and godlynesse

Too ones owne natyve countryward than Cippus dooth expresse ?
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The turning to a blazing starre of Julius Cesar showes,
That fame and immortalitie of vertuous doing growes.
And lastly by examples of Augustus and a few
Of other noble princes sonnes the author there dooth shew
That noblemen and gentlemen shoulde stryve to passe the fame
And vertues of their aunceters, or else too match the same.

Theis fables out of every booke I have interpreted,

Too shew how they and all the rest may stand a man in sted.
Not adding over curiously the meening of them all,
For that were labor infinite, and tediousnesse not small
Bothe untoo your good Lordship and the rest that should them reede
Who well myght thinke I did the bounds of modestie exceede,
If I this one epistle should with matters overcharge
Which scarce a booke of many quyres can well conteyne at large.
And whereas in interpreting theis few I attribute
The things too one, which heathen men to many Gods impute,
Concerning mercy, wrath for sin, and other giftes of grace,
Describéd for examples sake in proper time and place:
Let no man marvell at the same. For though that they as blynd
Through unbeleefe, and led astray through error even of kynd,
Knew not the true eternall God, or if they did him know,
Yet did they not acknowledge him, but vaynly did bestow
The honor of the maker on the creature: yit it dooth
Behove all us (who ryghtly are instructed in the sooth)
Too think and say that God alone is he that rules all things
And worketh all in all, as lord of lords and king of kings,
With whom there are none other Gods that any sway may beare,
No fatall law too bynd him by, no fortune for too feare.
For Gods, and fate, and fortune are the termes of heathennesse,
If men usurp them in the sense that Paynims doo expresse.
But if wee will reduce their sence too ryght of Christian law,
Too signifie three other things theis termes wee well may draw.
By Gods wee understand all such as God hath plaast in cheef
Estate to punish sin, and for the godly folkes releef.
By fate the order which is set and stablishéd in things
By Gods eternall will and word, which in due season brings
All matters too their falling out, which falling out or end
(Bicause our curious reason is too weake too comprehend
The cause and order of the same, and dooth behold it fall
Unwares too us) by name of chaunce or fortune wee it call.
If any man will say theis things may better lernéd bee
Out of divine philosophie or scripture, I agree
That nothing may in worthinesse with holy writ compare.
Howbeeit so farre foorth as things no whit impeachment are
Too vertue and too godlynesse but furtherers of the same,
I trust we may them saufly use without desert of blame.
And yet there are (and those not of the rude and vulgar sort.
But such as have of godlynesse and lerning good report)
That thinke the Poets tooke their first occasion of theis things
From holy writ as from the well from whence all wisdome springs.
What man is he but would suppose the author of this booke
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/ The first foundation of his woorke from Moyses wryghtings tooke?
Not only in effect he dooth with Genesis agree,
But also in the order of creation, save that hee
Makes no distinction of the dayes. For what is else at all
That shapelesse, rude, and pestred heape which Chaos he dooth call,
Than even that universall masse of things which God did make
In one whole lump before that ech their proper place did take.
Of which the Byble saith that in the first beginning God
Made heaven and earth: the earth was waste, and darknesse yit abod
Uppon the deepe: which holy wordes declare unto us playne
That fyre, ayre, water, and the earth did undistinct remayne
“In one grosse bodie at the first: § For God the father that
““Made all things, framing out the world according too the plat,
“Conceyved everlastingly in mynd, made first of all
“Both heaven and earth uncorporall and such as could not fall
“As objects under sense of sight: and also aire lykewyse,
“And emptynesse: and for theis twaine apt termes he did devyse.
“He called ayer darknesse: for the ayre by kynd is darke.
“And emptynesse by name of depth full aptly he did marke:
“For emptynesse is deepe and waste by nature. Overmore
“He formed also bodylesse (as other things before)
“The natures both ofy water and of spirit. And in fyne
“The lyght: which beeing made too bee a patterne most divine
« Where%y too forme the fixed starres and wandring planets seven,
“With all the lyghts that afterward should beawtifie the heaven,
*“Was made by God both bodylesse and of so pure a kynd,
“As that it could alonly bee perceyved by the mynd.”
To thys effect are Philos words. And certainly this same
Is it that Poets in their worke confused Chaos name.
Not that Gods woorkes at any tyme were pact confusedly
Toogither: but bicause no place nor outward shape whereby
To shew them too the feeble sense of mans deceytfull syght
Was yit appointed untoo things, untill that by his myght
And wondrous wisdome God in tyme set open too the eye
The things that he before all tyme had everlastingly
Decreéd by his providence. But let us further see
How Ovids scantlings with the whole true patterne doo agree.
The first day by his mighty word (sayth Moyses) God made lyght,
The second day the firmament, which heaven or welkin hyght.
The third day he did part the earth from sea and made it drie,
Commaunding it too beare all kynd of fruits abundantly.
The fowrth day he did make the lyghts of heaven to shyne from hye,
And stablishéd a law in them too rule their courses by.
The fifth day he did make the whales and fishes of the deepe,
With all the birds and fethered fowles that in the aire doo keepe.

The sixth day God made every beast, both wyld and tame, and woormes.

That creepe on ground according too their severall kynds and formes,
And in the image of himself he formed man of clay

Too bee the Lord of all his woorkes the very selfsame day.

This is the sum of Moyses woords. And Ovid (whether it were

By following of the text aright, or that his mynd did beare

8

350

360

370

380

390




Him witnesse that there are no Gods but one) dooth playne uphold
That God (although he knew it not) was he that did uanld

The former Chaos, putting it in forme and facion new,

As may appeere by theis his words which underneath ensew.

“This stryfe did and nature breake and set in order dew.
“The carth from heaven the sea from earth he parted orderly,
“And from the thicke and foggie aire he tooke the lyghtsome skye.’
In theis few lynes he comprehends the whole effect of that

Which God cﬁd woork the first three dayes about this noble plat.
And then by distributions he entreateth by and by

More largely of the selfsame things, and paynts them out too eye
With all their bounds and furniture: And whereas wee doo fynd
The terme of nature joynd with God: (according to the mynd

Of lerned men) by joyning so, is ment none other thing,

But God the Lord of nature who did all in order bring.

The distributions being doone right lernedly, anon

Too shew the other three dayes workes he thus proceedeth on.
“The heavenly soyle too Goddes and starres and planets first he gave
“The waters next both fresh and salt he let the fishes have,

“The suttle ayre to flickring fowles and birds he hath assignd,

“The earth too beasts both wylde and tame of sundry sorts and kynd,”

Thus partly in the outward phrase, but more in verie deede,

He seemes according too the sense of scripture too proceede.

And when he commes to speake of man, he dooth not vainely say
(As sum have written) that he was before all tyme for ay,

Ne mencioneth mo Gods than one in making him. But thus

He both in sentence and in sense his meening dooth discusse.

«“ Howbeeit yit of all this whyle the creature wanting was

¢“Farre more divine, of nobler mynd, which shoulde the resdew passe
“In depth of knowlege, reason, wit and hygh capacitee,

«And which of all the resdew should the Lord and ruler bee.
“Then eyther he that made the world and things in order set,

«“Of heavenly seede engendred man: or else the earth as yet
“Yoong, lustie, fresh, and in her flowre, and parted from the skye
“But late before, the seedes therof as yit hild inwardly.

“The which Prometheus tempring streyght with water of the spring,
“Did make in likenesse to the Goddes that governe every thing.”
What other thing meenes Ovid heere by terme of heavenly seede,
Than mans immortall sowle, which is divine, and commes in deede
From heaven, and was inspyrde by God, as Moyses sheweth playne?
And whereas of Prometheus he seemes too adde a vayne

Devyce, as though he ment that he had forméd man of clay,
Although it bee a tale put in for pleasure by the way:

Yit by thinterpretation of the name we well may gather,

He did include a misterie and secret meening rather.

This woord Prometheus signifies a person sage and wyse,

Of great foresyght, who headily will nothing enterpryse.

It was the name of one that first did images invent:

Of whom the Poets doo report that he too heaven up went,

And there stole fyre, through which he made his images alyve:

And therefore that he forméd men the Paynims did contryve.
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Now when the Poet red perchaunce that God almyghty by

His providence and by his woord (which everlastingly

Is ay his wisdome) made the world, and also man to beare

His image, and too bee the lord of all the things that were

Erst made, and that he shapéd him of earth or slymy clay:

Hee tooke occasion in the way of fabling for too say 450
That wyse Prometheus tempring earth with water of the spring,

Did forme it lyke the Gods above that governe every thing.

Thus may Prometheus seeme too bee theternall woord of God,

His wisdom, and his providence which forméd man of clod.

“And where all other things behold the ground with groveling eye:

“He gave too man a stately looke replete with majesty :

“And willd him too behold the heaven with countnance cast on hye,

*“Too mark and understand what things are in the starrie skye.”

In theis same woordes, both parts of man the Poet dooth expresse

As in a glasse, and giveth us instruction too addresse 460
Our selves too know our owne estate: as that wee bee not borne

Too followe lust, or serve the paunch lyke brutish beasts forlorne,

But for too lyft our eyes as well of body as of mynd

Too heaven as too our native soyle from whence wee have by kynd

Our better part: and by the sight thereof too lerne too know

And knowledge him that dwelleth there: and wholly too bestow

Our care and travell too the prayse and glorie of his name

Who for the sakes of mortall men created first the same.

Moreover by the golden age what other thing is ment,

Than Adams tyme in Paradyse, who beeing innocent 470
Did lead a blist and happy lyfe untill that thurrough sin

He fell from God? From which grmc foorth all sorrow did begin.

The earth accurstd for his sake, did never after more

Yeeld foode without great toyle. Both heate and cold did vexe him sore.
Disease of body, care of mynd, with hunger, thirst and neede,

Feare, hope, joy, greefe, and trouble, fell on him and on his seede.

And this 1s termd the silver age. Next which there did succeede

The brazen age, when malice first in peoples harts did breede,

Which never ceaséd growing till it did so farre outrage,

That nothing but destruction could the heate thereof asswage 480
For why mens stomackes wexing hard as steele ageinst their God,

Provoked him from day too day too strike them with his rod.

Prowd Gyants also did aryse that with presumptuous wills

Heapt wrong on wrong, and sin on sin lyke howge and lofty hilles

Whereby they strove too clymb too heaven and God from thence too draw,

In scorning of his holy woord and breaking natures law.
For which anon ensewd the flood which overflowed all
The whole round earth and drowned quyght all creatures great and smal,
Excepting feaw that God did save as seede whereof should grow

Another offspring.  All these things the Poet heere dooth show 490
In colour, altring both the names of persons, tyme and place.

For where according too the truth of scripture in this cace,

The universall flood did fall but sixteene hundred yeeres

And sixandfifty after the creation (as appeeres

By reckening of the ages of the fathers) under Noy,

-
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With whom seven other persons mo like saufgard did enjoy
Within the arke, which at the end of one whole yeere did stay,
Uppon the hilles of Armenie: The Poet following ay

The fables of the glorying Greekes (who shamelessely did take

The prayse of all things too themselves) in fablying wyse dooth make
It happen in Deucalions tyme, who reignd in Thessaly

Eyght hundred winters since Noyes flood or thereupon well nye,
Bicause that in the reigne of him a myghty flood did fall,

That drownde the greater part of Greece, townes, cattell, folk, and all,
Save feaw that by the help of boats atteyned untoo him,

And too the highest of the forkt Parnasos top did swim.

And forbycause that hee and his were driven a whyle to dwell
Among the stonny hilles and rocks until the water fell,

The Poets hereupon did take occasion for too feyne,

That he and Pyrrha did repayre mankynd of stones ageyne.

So in the sixth booke afterward Amphions harp is sayd

The first foundation of the walles of Thebee to have layd,

Bycause that by his eloquence and justice (which are ment

By true accord of harmonie and musicall consent)

}f; gathered intoo Thebee towne, and in due order knit

The people that disperst and rude in hilles and rocks did sit.

So Orphey in the tenth booke is reported too delight

The savage beasts, and for too hold the fleeting birds from flyght,
Too move the senselesse stones, and stay swift rivers, and too make
The trees too follow after him and for his musick sake

Too yeeld him shadowe where he went. By which is signifyde
That in his doctrine such a force and sweetenesse was implyde,

That such as were most wyld, stowre, feerce, hard, witlesse, rude, and bent

Ageinst good order, were by him perswaded too relent,

And for too bee conformable too live in reverent awe

Like neybours in a common weale by justyce under law.
Considring then of things before reherst the whole effect,

I trust there is alreadie shewd sufficient too detect

That Poets tooke the ground of all their cheefest fables out

Of scripture: which they shadowing with their gloses went about
Too turne the truth too toyes and lyes. And of the selfsame rate
Are also theis: Their Phlegeton, their Styx, their blisfull state

Of spirits in th’ Elysian feelds. Of which the former twayne
Seeme counterfetted of the place where damned soules remayne,
Which wee call hell. The third dooth seeme too fetch his pedegree
From Paradyse which scripture shewes a place of blisse too bee.

If Poets then with leesings and with fables shadowed so

The certeine truth, what letteth us too plucke those visers fro
Their doings, and too bring ageine the darkened truth too lyght,
That all men may behold thereof the cleerenesse shining bryght?
The readers therefore earnestly admonisht are too bee %

Too seeke a further meaning than the letter gives too see.
The travell tane in that behalf although it have sum payne
Yit makes it double recompence with pleasure and with gayne.
With pleasure, for varietie and straungenesse of the things,

With gaine, for good instruction which the understanding brings.
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And if they happening for to meete with any wanton woord
Or matter lewd, according as the person dooth avoord
In whom the evill is describde, doo feele their myndes therby
Provokte too vyce and wantonnesse, (as nature commonly
Is prone to evill) let them thus imagin in their mynd.
Behold, by sent of reason and by perfect sight I fynd
A Panther heere, whose peinted cote with yellow spots like gold
And pleasant smell allure myne eyes and senses too behold.
But well I know his face is grim and feerce, which he dooth hyde
To this intent, that whyle I thus stand gazing on his hyde,
He may devour mee unbewares. Ne let them more offend
At vices in this present woork in lyvely colours pend,
Than if that in a chrystall glasse fowle images they found,
Resembling folkes fowle visages that stand about it round.
For sure theis fables are not put in wryghting to thentent
Too further or allure too vyce: but rather this is ment,
That men beholding what they bee when vyce dooth reigne in stead
Of vertue, should not let their lewd affections have the head,
For as there is no creature more divine than man as long
As reason hath the sovereintie and standeth firme and strong:
So is there none more beastly, vyle, and develish, than is hee,
If reason giving over, by affection mated bee.

" The use of this same booke therefore is this: that every man
(Endevoring for too know himself as neerly as he can,
As though he in a chariot sat well ordered) should direct
His mynd by reason in the way of vertue, and correct
His feerce tions with the bit of temprance, least perchaunce
They taking bridle in the teeth lyke wiltull jades doo praunce
Away, and headlong carie him to every filthy pit
Of vyce, and drinking of the same defyle his soule with it:
Or else all headlong harrie him uppon the rockes of sin,
And overthrowing forcibly the chariot he sits in,
Doo teare him woorse than ever was Hippolitus the sonne
Of Theseus when he went about his fathers wrath too shun.
This worthie worke in which of good examples are so many,
This Ortyard of Alcinous in which there wants not any
Herb, tree, or frute that may mans use for health or pleasure serve,
This plenteous horne of Acheloy which justly dooth deserve
Too beare the name of treasorie of knowledge, I present
Too your good Lordship once ageine not as a member rent
Or parted from the resdew of the body any more:
But fully now accomplishéd, desiring you therefore
Too let your noble courtesie and favor countervayle
My faults where Art or eloquence on my behalf dooth fayle.
For sure the marke whereat I shoote is neyther wreathes of bay,
Nor name of Poet, no nor meede: but cheefly that it may
Bee lykéd well of you and all the wise and lerned sort,
And next that every wyght that shall have pleasure for to sport
Him in this gardeine, may as well beare wholsome frute away
As only on the pleasant flowres his rechlesse senses stay.
But why seeme I theis doubts too cast, as if that he who tooke
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With favor and with gentlenesse a parcell of the booke

Would not likewyse accept the whole? or even as if that they

‘Who doo excell in wisdome and in lerning, would not wey 6oo
A wyse and lerned woorke aryght? or else as if that I

Ought ay too have a speciall care how all men doo apply

My dooings too their owne behoof? as of the former twayne

I have great hope and confidence: so would I also fayne

The other should according too good meening find successe:

If otherwyse, the fault is theyrs not not myne they must confesse,

And therefore breefly too conclude, I turne ageine too thee

O noble Erle of Leycester, whose lyfe God graunt may bee

As long in honor, helth and welth as auncient Nestors was,

Or rather as Tithonussis: that all such students as 610
Doo travell too enrich our toong with knowledge heretofore

Not common too our vulgar speech, may dayly more and more

Proceede through thy furtherance and favor in the same,

Too all mens profit and delyght, and thy eternall fame.

And that (which is a greater thing) our natyve country may

Long tyme enjoy thy counsell and thy travell too her stay.

At Barwicke the xx. of Aprill, 1567.

Your good L. most humbly too commaund
ARTHUR GOLDING.

I3







THE PREFACE.

TOO THE READER.

WOULD not wish the simple sort offended for too bee,

Whenin thisbooke the heathen names of feynéd Godds they see.
The trewe and everliving God the Paynims did not knowe :
Which causéd them the name of Goddson creatures too bestowe.
&) For nature beeing once corrupt and knowledge blynded quyght
@ By Adams fall, those little seedes and sparkes of heavenly lyght
That did as yit remayne in man, endevering foorth to burst

And wanting grace and powre too growe too that they were at furst,
Too superstition did decline: and drave the fearefull mynd,
Straunge woorshippes of the living God in creatures for too fynd.
The which by custome taking roote, and growing so too strength,
Through Sathans help possest the hartes of all the world at length.
Some woorshipt al the hoste of heaven: some deadmens ghostes 8 bones:
Sum wicked feends: sum woormes & fowles, herbes, fishes, trees & stones.
The fyre, the ayre, the sea, the land, and every roonning brooke,
Eche queachie grove, eche cragged cliffe the name of Godhead tooke.
The nyght and day, the fleeting howres, the seasons of the yeere,
And every straunge and monstruous thing, for Godds mistaken weere.
There was no vertue, no nor vice: there was no gift of mynd
Or bodye, but some God thertoo or Goddesse was assignde.
Of health and sicknesse, lyfe and death, of needinesse and wealth,
Of peace and warre, of love and hate, of murder, craft and stealth,
Of bread and wyne, of slouthfull sleepe, and of theyr solemne games,
And every other tryfling toy theyr Goddes did beare the names.
And looke how every man was bent too goodnesse or too ill,
He did surmyse his foolish Goddes enclyning too his will.
For God perceyving mannes pervers and wicked will too sinne
Did give him over too his lust too sinke or swim therin.
By meanes wherof it came too passe (as in this booke yee sec)
That all theyr Goddes with whoordome, theft, or murder blotted bee,
Which argues them too bee no Goddes, but woorser in effect
Than they whoose open poonishment theyr dooings dooth detect.
Whoo seeing Jove (whom heathen folke doo arme with triple fyre)
In shape of Eagle, bull or swan too winne his foule desyre?
Or grysly Mars theyr God of warre intangled in a net
By Venus husband purposely too trappe him warely set?

hoo seeing Saturne eating up the children he te?
Or Venus dalying wantonly with every lustie mate
‘Whoo seeing Juno play the scold? or Phabus moorne and rew
For losse of hir whom in his rage through jealous moode he slew?
Or else the suttle Mercurie that beares the charmed rod
Conveying neate and hyding them would take him for a God ?
For if theis faultes in mortall men doo justly merit blame,
What greater madnesse can there bee than too impute the same
Too Goddes, whoose natures ought too bee most perfect, pure and bright,

I§

10

20

30

40



Most vertuous, holly, chaast, and wyse, most full of grace and lyght?
But as there is no Christen man that can surmyse in mynd

That theis or other such are Goddes which are no Goddes by kynd :
So would too God there were not now of christen men profest,

That worshipt in theyr deedes theis Godds whose names they doo detest.

Whoose lawes wee k his thralles wee bee, and he our God indeede.
So long is Christ ourcg’:d as wee in christen lyfe proceede.

But if wee yeeld too fleshlye lust, too lucre, or too wrath,

Or if that Envy, Gluttony, or Pryde the maystry hath,

Or any other kynd of sinne the thing the which wee serve,

Too bee accounted for our God most justly dooth deserve.

Then must wee thinke the learned men that did theis names frequent,
Some further things and purposes by those devises ment.

By Jove and Juno understand all states of princely port:

By Ops and Saturne auncient folke that are of elder sort:

By Phabus yoong and lusty brutes of hand and courage stout:

By Mars the valeant men of warre that love too feight it out:

By Pallas and the famous troupe of all the Muses nyne,

Such folke as in the sciences and vertuous artes doo shyne.

By Mercurie the suttle sort that use too filch and lye,

With theeves, and Merchants whoo too gayne theyr travell doo applye.
By Bacchus all the meaner trades and handycraftes are ment:

By Venus such as of the fleshe too filthie lust are bent,

By Neptune such as keepe the seas: By Phebe maydens chast,

And Pilgrims such as wandringly theyr tyme in travell waste.

By Pluto such as delve in mynes, and Ghostes of persones dead :

By Vulcane smythes and such as woorke in yron, tynne or lead.

By Hecar witches, Conjurers, and Necromancers reede::

With all such vayne and devlish artes as superstition breede.

By Satyres, Sylvanes, Nymphes and Faunes with other such besyde,
The playne and simple country folke that every where abyde.

I know theis names too other thinges oft may and must agree:

In declaration of the which I will not tedious bee,

But leave them too the Readers will too take in sundry wyse,

As matter rysing giveth cause constructions too devyse.

Now when thou readst of God or man, in stone, in beast, or tree

It is a myrrour for thy self thyne owne estate too see.

For under feyned names of Goddes it was the Poets guyse,

The vice and faultes of all estates too taunt in covert wyse.

And likewyse too extoll with prayse such things as doo deserve.
Observing alwayes comlynesse from which they doo not swarve.
And as the persone greater is of birth, renowne or fame,

The greater ever is his laud, or fouler is his shame.

For if the States that on the earth the roome of God supply,
Declyne from vertue untoo vice and live disorderly,

Too Eagles, Tygres, Bulles, and Beares, and other figures straunge,
Bothe too theyr people and themselves most hurtfull doo they chaunge,
And when the people give themselves too filthie life and sinne,
What other kinde of shape thereby than filthie can they winne?

So was Licaon made a Woolfe: and Jove became a Bull:

The tone for using crueltie, the toother for his trull.
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So was Elpenor and his mates transformed intoo swyne,

For following of theyr filthie lust in women and in wyne.

Not that they lost theyr manly shape as too the outward showe:
But for that in their brutish brestes most beastly lustes did growe.
For why this lumpe of flesh and bones, this bodie is not wee:
Wee are a thing which earthly eyes denyed are too see.

Our soule is wee, endewd by God with reason from above:

Our bodie is but as our house, in which wee woorke and move.
Tone part is common too us all, with God of heaven himself

The toother common with the beastes, a vyle and stinking pelf.
The tone bedect with heavenly giftes and endlesse: toother grosse,
Fraylie, filthie, weake, and borne too dye as made of earthly drosse.
Now looke how long this clod of clay too reason dooth obey,

So long for men by just desert account our selves wee may.

But if wee suffer fleshly lustes as lawlesse Lordes too reigne,

Than are we beastes, wee are no men, wee have our name in vaine.
And if wee be so drownd in vice that feeling once bee gone,

Then may it well of us bee sayd, wee are a block or stone.

This surely did the Poets meene when in such sundry wyse

The pleasant tales of turned shapes they studyed too devyse.
There purpose was too profite men, and also too delyght

And so too handle every thing as best might like the sight.

For as the Image portrayd out in simple whight and blacke
(Though well proportiond, trew and faire) if comly colours lacke,
Delyghteth not the eye so much, nor yet contentes the mynde

So much as that that shadowed is with colours in his kynde:

Even so a playne and naked tale or storie simply told

(Although the matter bee in deede of valewe more than gold)
Makes not the hearer so attent too print it in his hart,

As when the thing is well declarde, with pleasant termes and art.
All which the Pogts knew right well: and for the greater grace,
As Persian kings did never go abrode with open face,

But with some lawne or silken skarf, for reverence of theyr state :
Even so they folowing in their woorkes the selfsame trade and rate,
Did under covert names and termes theyr doctrines so emplye,

As that it is ryght darke and hard theyr meening too espye.

But beeing found it is more sweete and makes the mynd more glad,
Than if a2 man of tryed gold a treasure gayned had.

For as the body hath his joy in pleasant smelles and syghts:

Even so in knowledge and in artes the mynd as much delights.
Wherof aboundant hoordes and heapes in Poets packed beene

So hid that (saving untoo fewe) they are not too bee seene.

And therfore whooso dooth attempt the Poets woorkes too reede,
Must bring with him a stayed head and judgement too proceede.
For as there bee most wholsome hestes and precepts too bee found,

So are theyr rockes and shallowe shelves too ronne the ship a ground.

Some naughtie persone seeing vyce shewd lyvely in his hew,
Dooth take occasion by and by like vices too ensew.
Another beeing more severe than wisdome dooth requyre,
Beceholding vice (too outward shewe) exalted in desyre,
Condemneth by and by the booke and him that did it make,
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And willes it too be burnd with fyre for lewd example sake.

These persons overshoote themselves, and other folkes deceyve :

Not able of the authors mynd the meening too conceyve. 150
The Authors purpose is too paint and set before our eyes

The lyvely Image of the thoughts that in our stomackes ryse.

Eche vice and vertue seemes too speake and argue too our face,

With such perswasions as they have theyr dooinges too embrace.

And if a wicked persone seeme his vices too ex:ft,

Esteeme not him that wrate the woorke in such defaultes too halt,

But rather with an upryght eye consyder well thy thought:

See if corrupted nature hane the like within thee wrought:

Marke what affection dooth perswade in every kynd of matter:

Judge if that even in heynous crymes thy fancy doo not flatter. 160
And were it not for dread of lawe or dread of God above,

Most men (I feare) would doo the things that fond affections move.
Then take theis woorkes as fragrant flowers most full of pleasant juce
The which the Bee conveying home may put too wholsome use :

And which the spyder sucking on too poyson may convert,

Through venym spred in all her limbes and native in hir hart.

For too the pure and Godly mynd, are all things pure and cleene,

And untoo such as are corrupt the best corrupted beene :

Lyke as the fynest meates and drinkes that can bee made by art,

In sickly folkes too nourishment of sicknesse doo convert. 170
And therefore not regarding snch whose dyet is so fyne

That nothing can digest with them onlesse it bee devine,

Nor such as too theyr proper harme doo wrest and wring awrye

The thinges that too a good intent are written pleasantly:

Through Owids woorke of turned shapes I have with peinfull pace

Past on, untill I had atteynd the end of all my race.

And now I have him made so well acquainted with our toong,

As that he may in English verse as in his owne bee soong.

Wherein although for pleasant style, I cannot make account,

Too match myne author, who in that all other dooth surmount: 180
Yit (gentle Reader) I doo trust my travell in this cace

May purchace favour in thy sight my dooings too embrace:

Considring what a sea of goodes and Jewelles thou shalt fynd,

Not more delyghtfull too the eare than frutefull too the mynd.

For this doo lerned persons deeme, of Owvids present woorke :

That in no one of all his bookes the which he wrate, doo lurke

Mo darke and secret misteries, mo counselles wyse and sage,

Mo good ensamples, mo reprooves of vyce in youth and age,

Mo gne inventions too delight, mo matters clerkly knit,

No nor more straunge varietie too shew a lerned wit. 190
The high, the lowe: the riche, the poore: the mayster, and the slave:
The mayd, the wife: the man, the chyld: the simple and the brave:
The yoong, the old: the good, the bad : the warriour strong.and stout:
The wyse, the foole: the countrie cloyne: the lerned and the lout:

And every other living wight shall in this mirrour see

His whole estate, thoughtes, woordes and deedes expresly shewd too bee.
Whereof if more particular examples thou doo crave,

In reading the Epistle through thou shalt thy longing have.
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Moreover thou mayst fynd herein descriptions of the tymes:

With constellacions of the starres and planettes in theyr clymes: 200
The Sites of Countries, Cities, hilles, seas, forestes, playnes and floods:

The natures both of fowles, beastes, wormes, herbes, mettals, stones and woods,
And finally what ever thing is straunge and delectable,

The same conveyed shall you f(nd most featly in some fable.

And even as in a cheyne, eche linke within another wynds,

And both with that that went before and that that followes binds :

So every tale within this booke dooth seeme too take his ground

Of that that was reherst before, and enters in the bound

Of that that folowes after it: and every one gives light

Too other: so that whoo so meenes too understand them ryght, 210
Must have a care as well too know the thing that went before,

As that the which he presently desyres too see so sore.

Now too thintent that none have cause heereafter too complaine

Of mee as setter out of things that are but lyght and vaine:

If any stomacke be so weake as that it cannot brooke,

The lively setting forth of things described in this booke,

I give him counsell too absteine untill he bee more strong,

And for too use Ulysses feat ageinst the Meremayds song.

Or if he needes will heere a:gt;ec and wilfully

(Through cause misconstrued) untoo vice allured for too bee: 220
Then let him also marke the peine that dooth therof ensue,

And hold himself content with that that too his fault is due.

FINIS.
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Y THE FIRST BOOKE OF OVIDS METAMORPHOSIS,

translated into Englyshe Mezer.

F shapes transformde to bodies straunge, I purpose to entreate ;
Yegods vouchsafe (for youare they § wrought this wdrous feate)
To further this mine enterprise. And from the world begunne,
Graunt that my verse may to my time, his course directly runne
Before the Seaand Land were made,and Heaven thatall doth hide,

In all the worlde one onely face of nature did abide,

Which Chaos hight,a huge rude heape,and nothing else but even

A heavie lump and clottred clod of seedes togither driven

Of things at strife among themselves for want of order due.

No sunne as yet with lightsome beames the shapelesse world did vew.
No Moone in growing did repayre hir hornes with borowed light.
Nor yet the earth amiddes the ayre did hang by wondrous slight

Just peysed by hir proper weight. Nor winding in and out

Did Amphitrytee with hir armes embrace the earth about.

For where was earth, was sea and ayre: so was the earth unstable,
The ayre all darke, the sea likewise to beare a ship unable.

No kinde of thing had proper shape, but ech confounded other.

For in one self same bodie strove the hote and colde togither,

The moyst with drie, the soft with hard, the light with things of weight.
This strife did God and Nature breake, and set in order streight.

The earth from heaven, the sea from earth he parted orderly,

And from the thicke and foggie ayre, he tooke the lightsome skie,
Which when he once unfofffld had, and severed from the blinde

And clodded heape, He setting ech from other did them binde

In endlesse freendship too agree. The fire most pure and bright,
The substance of the heaven it self, bicause it was so light

Did mount aloft, and set it selfe in highest place of all.

The second roume of right to ayre, for lightnesse did befall.

The earth more grosse drew down with it eche weighty kinde of matter,
And set it self in lowest place. Againe, the waving water

Did lastly chalenge for his place the utmost coast and bound,

Of all the compasse of the earth, to close the stedfast ground.

Now when he in this foresaid wise (what God so ere he was)

Had broke and into members put this rude confused masse:

Then first bicause in every part, the earth should equall bee,

He made it like a2 mighty ball, in compasse as we see.

And here and there he cast in seas, to whome he gave a lawe

To swell with every blast of winde, and every stormie flawe,

And with their waves continually to beate upon the shore

Of all the earth within their boundes enclosde by them afore.
Moreover, Springs and mighty Meeres and Lakes he did augment,
And flowing streames of crooked brookes in winding bankes he pent.
Of which the earth doth drinke up some, and some with restlesse race,
Do secke the sea: where finding scope of larger roume and space,

In steade of bankes, they beate on shores. He did comaund the plaine
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And champion groundes to stretch out wide: and valleys to remaine
Ay underneath: and eke the woods to hide them decently

With tender leaves: and stonie hilles to lift themselves on hie.
And as two Zones doe cut the Heaven upon the righter syde,
And other twaine upon the left likewise the same devide,

The middle in outragious heat exceeding all the rest:

Even so likewise through great foresight too God it seemed best,
The earth encluded in the same should so devided bee,

As with the number of the Heaven, hir Zones myght full agree.
Of which the middle Zone in heate, the utmost twaine in colde
Exceede so farre, that there to dwell no creature dare be bolde.
Betweene these two so great extremes, two other Zones are fixt,
Where temprature of heate and colde indifferently is mixt.

Now over this doth hang the Ayre, which as it is more fleightie
Than earth or water: so ageine than fire it is more weightie.
There hath he placed mist and cloudes, and for to feare mens mindes,
The thunder and the lightning eke, with colde and blustring windes,
But yet the maker of the worlde permitteth not alway,

The windes to use the ayre at will. For at this present day,
Though ech from other placed be in sundry coasts aside:

The violence of their boystrous blasts things scarsly can abide.
They so turmoyle as though they would the world in pieces rend,
So cruell is those brothers wrath when that they doe contend.
And therefore to the morning graye, the Realme of Nabathie,

To Persis and to other lands and countries that doe lie

Farre underneath the Morning starre, did Exrus take his flight
Likewise the setting of the Sunne and shutting in of night

Belong to Zephyr. And the blasts of blustring Boreas raigne

In Scythia and in other landes set under Charies his waine.

And unto Auster doth belong the coast of all the South,

‘Who beareth shoures and rotten mistes, continuall in his mouth.
Above all these he set aloft the cleere and lightsome skie,
Without all dregs of earthly filth or grossenesse utterlie.

The boundes of things were scarcely yet by him thus pointed out,
But that appeared in the heaven starres glistring all about,

Which in the said confused heape had hidden bene before.

And to thintent with lively things eche Region for to store,

The heavenly soyle, to Gods and Starres and Planets first he gave.
The waters next both fresh and Salt he let the fishes have.

The suttle ayre to flickring fowles and birdes he hath assignde.
The earth to beasts both wilde and tame of sundrie sort and kinde.
Howbeit yet of all this while the creature wanting was,

Farre more devine, of nobler minde, which shouﬁi the residue passe
In depth of knowledge, reason, wit, and high capacitie,

And which of all the residue should the Lord and ruler bee.
Then eyther he that made the worlde, and things in order set,

Of heavenly seede engendred Man : or else the earth as yet

Yong, lustie, fresh, and in hir floures, and parted from the skie,

B :ite before, the seede thereof as yet held inwardlie.

The which Prometheus tempring straight with water of the spring
Did make in likenesse to the s that governe everie thing.
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And where all other beasts behold the ground with groveling eie,
He gave to Man a stately looke replete with majestie.
And willde him to behold the Heaven wyth countnance cast on hie,
To marke and understand what things were in the starrie skye.
And thus the earth which late before had neyther shape nor hew
Did take the noble shape of man and was transformed new.
Then sprang up first the golden age, which of it selfe maintainde,
The truth and right of every thing unforst and unconstrainde.
There was no feare of punishment, there was no threatning lawe
In brazen tables nayled up, to keepe the folke in awe.
There was no man would crouch or creepe to Judge with cap in hand,
They lived safe without a Judge in every Realme and lande.
The loftie Pynetree was not hewen from mountaines where it stood,
In secking straunge and forren landes to rove upon the flood.
Men knew none other countries yet, than were themselves did keepe:
There was no towne enclosed yet, with walles and ditches deepe.
No horne nor trumpet was in use, no sword nor helmet worne.
The worlde was suche, that souldiers helpe might easly be forborne.
The fertile earth as yet was free, untoucht of spade or plough,
And yet it yeelded of it selfe of every things inough.
And men themselves contented well with plaine and simple foode,
That on the earth by natures gift without their travell stoode,

Did live by Raspis, heppes and hawes, by cornelles, plummes and cherries,

By sloes and apples, nuttes and peares, and lothsome bramble berries,
And by the acornes dropt on ground from Joves brode tree in fielde.
The Springtime lasted all the yeare, and Zephyr with his milde

And gentle blast did cherish things that grew of owne accorde.

The ground untilde, all kinde of fruits did plenteously avorde.

No mucke nor tillage was bestowde on leane and barren land,

To make the corne of better head and ranker for too stand.

Then streames ran milke, then streames ran wine, and yellow honny flowde

From ech greene tree whereon the rayes of firie Phebus glowde.

But when that into Lymbo once Sasurnus being thrust,

The rule and charge of all the worlde was under Jove unjust,
And that the silver age came in more somewhat base than golde,
More precious yet than freckled brasse, immediatly the olde
And auncient Spring did Jove abridge and made therof anon,
Foure seasons: Winter, Sommer, Spring, and Autumne of and on.
Then first of all began the ayre with fervent heate to swelt.

Then Isycles hung roping downe: then for the colde was felt

Men gan to shroud themselves in house : their houses were the thickes,

And bushie queaches, hollow caves, or hardels made of stickes.
Then first otg all were furrowes drawne, and corne was cast in ground.
The simple Oxe with sorie sighes, to heavie yoke was bound.
Next after this succeeded streight, the third and brazen :
More hard of nature, somewhat bent to cruell warres and rage,
But yet not wholy past all grace. Of yron is the last
In no part and tractable as former ages
For when that of this wicked age once opened was the veyne
Therein all mischief rushed forth, then Fgcyth and Truth were faine
And honest shame to hide their heades: for whom stept stoutly in,
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Craft, Treason, Violence, Envie, Pryde and wicked Lust to win.

The shipman hoyst his sailes to wind, whose names he did not knowe :

And shippes thet erst in toppes of hilles and mountaines had ygrowe,
Did leape and daunce on uncouth waves: and men began to bound,
With dowles and diches drawen in length the free and fertile ground,
Which was as common as the Ayre and light of Sunne before.
Not onely corne and other fruites, for sustnance and for store,
Were now exacted of the earth: but eft they gan to digge
And in the bowels of the ground unsaciably to rigge,
For Riches coucht and hidden deepe in places nere to Hell,
The spurres and stirrers unto vice, and ?oes to doing well.
Then hurtfull yron came abrode, then came forth yellow golde
More hurtfull than the yron farre, then came forth battle bolde
That feightes with both, and shakes his sword in cruell bloudy hand.
Men live by ravine and by stelth: the wandring guest doth stand
In daunger of his host: the host in daunger of his guest:
And fathers of their sonne in laws: yea seldome time doth rest
Betweene borne brothers such accord and love as ought to bee,
The goodman seekes the goodwives death, and his againe seekes shee.
The stepdames fell their husbands sonnes with poyson do assayle.
To see their fathers live so long the children doe bewayle.
All godlynesse lyes under foote. And Ladie Astrey last
Of heavenly vertues from this earth in slaughter drownéd past.
And to thintent the earth alone thus should not be opprest,
And heaven above in slouthfull ease and carelesse quiet rest,
€ Men say that Giantes went about the Realme of Heaven to win
To place themselves to raigne as Gods and lawlesse Lordes therein.
And hill on hill they heaped up aloft unto the skie,
Till God almigh m the Heaven did let his thunder flie,
The dint whereof the ayrie tops on high Olympus brake,
And pressed Pelion violently g:m under Ossa strake.
‘When whelméd in their wicked worke those cursed Caitives lay,
The Earth their mother tooke their bloud yet warme and (as they say)
Did give it life. And for bicause some ympes should still remaine
Of that same stocke, she gave it shape and limmes of men againe.
This offspring eke against the Gods did beare a native spight,
In slaughter and in doing wrong was all their whole delight.
Theirufeedes declaréd them of bloud engendred for to bee.
The which as soone as Saturns sonne from heaven aloft did see,
He fetcht a sigh, and therewithall revolving in his thought
The shamefull act which at a feast Lycaon late had wrought,
As yet unknowne or blowne abrode: He gan thereat to storme
And stomacke like an angry Jove. And therefore to reforme
Such haynous actes, he sommonde streight his Court of Parliament,
Whereto resorted all the Gods that had their sommons sent.
Highe in the Welkin is a way apparant too the sight.
In starrie nights, which of his passing whitenesse milkie hight :
It is the streete that too the Court and Princely Pallace leades,
Of mightie Jove whose thunderclaps eche living creature dreades.
On both the sides of this same waye do stand in stately port
The sumptuous houses of the Pieres. For all the common sort
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Dwell scattring here and there abrode: the face of all the skie,
The houses of the chiefe estates and Princes doe supplie. 200
And sure and if I may be bolde too speake my fancie free
I take this place of all the Heaven the Pallace for to bee.
Now when the Gods assembled were, and eche had tane his place
Jove standing up aloft and leaning on his yvorie Mace,
Right dreadfully his bushie lokes did thrise or foure tymes shake,
Wherewith he made both sea and land and Heaven it self to quake,
And afterward in wrathfull wordes his angrie minde thus brake.
I never was in greater care nor more perplexitie,
How to maintaine my soveraigne state and Princelie royaltie,
When with their hundredth handes a peece the Adderfooted rout 210
Did practise for to conquere Heaven and for to cast us out.
For though it were a cruell foe: yet did that warre depende
Upon one ground, and in one stocke it had his finall ende;
But now as farre as any sea about the worlde doth winde,
I must destroy both man and beast and all the mortall kinde,
I sweare by Styxes hideous streames that run within the ground,
All other meanes must first be sought: but when there can be found
No helpe to heale a festred sore, it must away be cut,
Least that the partes that yet are sound, in daunger should be pu
We have a number in the worlde that mans estate surmount, 220
Of such whom for their private Gods the countrie folkes account,
As Satyres, Faunes, and sundry Nymphes, with Sifvanes eke beside,
That in the woods and hillie grounds continually abide.
Whome into heaven since that as yet we vouch not safe to take,
And of the honour of this place copartners for to make,
Such landes as to inhabite in, we erst to them assignde,
That they should still enjoye the same, It is my will and minde?
But can you thinke that they in rest and safetie shall remaine
When proud Lycaor laye in waite by secret meanes and traine,
To have confounded me your Lorde, who in my hand doe beare 230
The dreadfull thunder, and of whom even you doe stand in feare?
The house was moved at his words and earnestly requirde,
The man that had so traiterously against theyr Lord conspirde.
Even so when Rebels did arise to stroy the Romane name
By shedding of our Cesars bloud, the horror of the same
Did perce the heartes of all mankind, and made the world to quake,
Whose fervent zeale in thy behalfe (O August) thou didst take
As thankfully as Jove doth heere the loving care of his }

Who beckning to them with his hand, forbiddeth them to hisse,

And therewithall through all the house attentive silence is.

Assoone as that his majestie all muttring had alayde,

He brake the silence once againe, and thus unto them sayde: © 242
Let passe this carefull thought of yours: for he that did offende,
Hath dearely bought the wicked Act the which hee did entende.

Yet shall you heare what was his fault and vengeance for the same.

A foule report and infamie unto our hearing came

Of mischiefe used in those times: which wishing all untrew

I did descend in shape of man, th’ infaméd to vew.

It were a processe overlong to tell you of the sinne,
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That did abound in every place where as I entred in.

The brute was lesser than the truth and partiall in report.

The dreadfull dennes of Menalus where savage beasts resort,

And Cyllen had 1 overpast, with all the Pynetrees hie

Of cold Lyceus, and from thence I entred by and by

The herbroughlesse and cruell house of late Th'arcadian King,

Such time as twilight on the Earth dim darknesse gan to bring.

I gave a signe that God was come, and streight the common sort

Devoutly prayde, whereat Lycaon first did make a sport

And after said: by open proufe ere long I minde to see,

If that this wight a mighty God of mortall creature bee.

The truth shall trie it selfe: he ment (the sequele did declare)

To steale upon me in the night and kyll me unbeware.

And yet he was not so content: but went and cut the throte,

Of one that laye in hostage there which-was an Epyrote:

And part of him he did to rost, and part he did to stew.

Which when it came upon the borde, forthwith I overthrew

The house with just revenging fire upon the owners hed,

Whoo seeing that, slipt out of doores amazde for feare, and fled

Into the wild and desert woods, where being all alone,

As he endevorde (but in vaine) to speake and make his mone,

He fell a howling: wherewithall for verie and moode

He ran me quite out of his wits and waxed furious woode,

Still practising his wonted lust of slaughter on the poore

And sielie cattle, thirsting still for bleud as heretofore.

His garments turnde to shackie heare, his armes to pawes:

So is he made a ravening Woolf: whose shape expressely drawes

To that the which he was before: his skinne is horie graye,

His looke still grim with glaring eyes, and every kinde of waye

His cruell hart in outward shape dooth well it self bewraye.

Thus was one house destroyed quite: but that one house alone

Deserveth not to bee destroyde: in all the Earth is none,

But that such vice doth raigne therein, as that ye would beleve,

That all had sworne and solde themselves too mischiefe, us to greve.

And therefore as they all offende: so am I fully bent,

That all forthwith (as they deservc‘) shall have due punishment.
These wordes of Jove some of the Gods did openly approve,
And with their sayings more to wrath his angry courage move.

And some did give a.sscxﬁy signes. Yet did it grieve them all

That such destruction utterly on all mankinde should fall.

Demaunding what he purpostd with all the Earth to doe,

When that ﬁe had all mortall men so cleane destroyde, and whoe

On holie Altars afterward should offer frankinsence,

And whother that he were in minde to leave the Earth from thence

To savage beasts to wast and spoyle bicause of mans offence.

The king of Gods bade cease their thought and questions in that case,

And cast the care thereof on him: within a little space,
He promist for to frame a newe, an other kinde of men
By wondrous meanes, unlike the first to fill the world agen.
And now his lightning he had thought on all the earth to throw,
But that he fearéd least the flames perhaps so hie should grow
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As for too set the Heaven on fire, and burne up all the skie.

He did remember furthermore how that by destinie

A certaine tyme should one day come wherein both Sea and Lond

And heaven it self should feele the force of Pulcans scorching brond,

So that the huge and goodly worke of all the world so wide

Should go to wrecke: for doubt whereof forthwith he laide aside

His weapons that the Cyclops made, intending to correct

Mans trespasse by a punishment contrary in effect.

And namely with incessant showres from heaven ypouréd downe.

He did determine with himself the mortall kinde to drowne, 310

In Aeolus prison by and by he fettred Boreas fast,

With al such winds as chafe j cloudes, or break them with their blast,
And set at large the Southerne winde: who straight with watry wings
And dreadfull face as blacke as pitch, forth out of prison flings.

His beard hung full of hideous stormes, all dankish was his head,

With water streaming downe his haire that on his shoulders shead.

His ugly forehead wrinckled was with fogge mistes full thicke,

And on his fethers and his breast a stilling dew did sticke.

Assoone as he betweene his hands the hanging clouds had crusht,

With ratling noyse adowne from heaven the raine full sadly gusht. 320
The Rainbow Junos messenger bedect in sundrie hue,

To maintaine moysture in the cloudes, t waters thither drue:

The corne was beaten to the grounde, the Tilmans hope of gaine,

For which he toyled all the yeare, lay drownéd in the raine.

Joves indignation and his wrath n to grow so hot,

That for to quench the rage therof, his Heaven suffisde not

His brother(}‘lepmu with his waves was faine to doe him ease:

Who straight assembling all the streames that fall into the seas,

Said to them standing in his house: Sirs get you home apace,

(You must not looke too have me use long prmhinﬁ in this case.) 330
Poure out your force (for so is neede) your heads ech one unpende,

And from your open springs, your streames with flowing waters sende

He had no sooner said the word, but that returning backe,

Eche one of them unlosde his spring, and let his waters slacke.

And to the Sea with flowing streames yswolne above their bankes,

One rolling in anothers necke, they rushed forth by rankes.

Hinselfe with his threetyned Mace, did lend the earth a blow,

That made it shake and open wayes for waters forth too flow.

The flouds at randon where they list through all the fields did stray,

Men, beastes, trees, corne, and with their gods, were Churches washt away. 340
If any house were built so strong, against their force to stond,

Yet did the water hide the top: and turrets in that ponde

Were overwhelmde: no difference was betweene the sea and ground,

For all was sea: there was no shore nor landing to be found.

Some climbed up to tops of hils, and some rowde to and fro

In Botes, where they not long before to plough and Cart did go,

One over corne and tops of townes whom waves did overwhelme

Doth saile in ship, an other sittes a fishing in an Elme.

In meddowes greene were Anchors cast (so fortune did provide)

And crooked ships did shadow vynes, the which the floud did hide. 350
And where but tother day before did feede the hungry Gote,
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The ugly Seales and Porkepisces now to and fro did flote.
The Seanymphes wondred under waves the townes and groves to see,
And Dolphines playd among the tops and boughes of every tree.
The grim and greedy Wolfe did swim among the siely sheepe,
The Lion and the Tyger fierce were borne upon the deepe.
It booted not the foming Boare his crooked tuskes to whet,
The running Hart could in the streame by swiftnesse nothing get.
The fleeting fowles long having sought for land to rest upon,
Into the sea with werie wings were driven too fall anon.
Th’outragious swelling of the Sea the lesser hillockes drownde.
Unwonted waves on highest tops of mountaynes did rebownde.
The greatest part of men were drownde, and such as scapte the floode
Forlorne with fasting overlong did die for want of foode.
inst the fieldes of Aonic and Ausicke lyes a lande,

That Phocis hight, a fertile ground while that it was a lande:
But at that time a part of Sea, and .even a champion fielde
Of sodaine waters which the floud by forced rage did yeelde.
Where as a hill with forked top the which Parnasus hight,
Doth pierce the cloudes and to the starres doth raise his head upright.
When at this hill (for yet the sea had whelmed all beside)
Deucalion and his bedfellow, without all other guide,
Arrived in a little Barke immediatly they went,
And to the Nymphes of Corycus with full devout intent
Did honor due, and to the Gods to whom that famous hill
Was sacred, and too Tkemis eke in whose most holie will
Consisted then the Oracles. In all the world so rounde
A better nor more righteous man could never yet be founde
Than was Dexcalion, nor againe a woman mayde nor wife,
That fearéd God so much as shee, nor led so good a life.

When Jove behelde how all the world stoode lyke a plash of raine,

And of so many thousand men and women did remaine
But one of eche, howbeit those both just and both devout,
He brake the cloudes, and did commaund that Boreas with his stout
And sturdie blasts should chase the floud, that Earth might see the skie
And Heaven the Earth: the Seas also began immediatly
Their raging furie for to cease. Their ruler laid awaye
His dreadfull Mace, and with his wordes their woodnesse did alaye.
He calléd Trywn too him straight his trumpetter, who stoode
In purple robe on shoulder cast, aloft upon the floud.
And bade him take his sounding Trump and out of hand too blow
Retreat, that all the streames might heare, and cease from thence to flow
He tooke his Trumpet in his hand, hys Trumpet was a shell
Of some great Whelke or other fishe, in facion like a Bell
That gathered narrow too the mouth, and as it did descende
Did waxe more wide and writhen still, downe to the nether ende:
When that this Trump amid the Sea was set to Trysns mouth,
He blew so loude that all the streames both East, West, North and South,
Might easly heare him blow retreate, and all that heard the sound
Immediatly began to ebbe and draw within their bound.
Then gan the Sea to have a shore, and brookes too fynde a bank,
And swelling streames of flowing flouds within their chanels sanke.
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Then hils did ryse above the waves that had them overflow,

And as the waters did decrease the ground did seeme to grow.

And after long and tedious time the trees did shew their tops

All bare, save that upon the boughes the mud did hang in knops.

The worlde restoréd was againe, which though Deucalion joyde

Then to beholde: yet forbicause he saw the earth was voyde

And silent like a wildernesse, with sad and weeping eyes

And ruthfull voyce he then did speake to Pyrrka in this wise. 410
O sister, O my loving spouse, O sielie woman left,

As onely remnant of thy sex that water hath bereft,

Whome Nature first by right of birth hath linked to me fast

In that we brothers children bene: and secondly the chast

And stedfast bond of lawfull bed: and lastly now of all,

The present perils of the time that latelye did befall.

On all the Earth from East to West where Pkebus shewes his face

There is no moe but thou and I of all the mortall race.

The Sea hath swallowed all the rest: and scarsly are we sure,

That our two lives from dreadfull death in safetie shall endure. 420

For even as yet the duskie cloudes doe make my hart adrad.

Alas poore wretched sielie soule, what heart wouldst thou have had

To beare these heavie happes, if chaunce had let thee scape alone?

Who should have bene thy comfort then? who should have rewd thy mone ?

Now trust me truly loving wyfe had thou as now bene drownde,

I would have followed after thee and in the sea bene fownde.

Would God I could my fathers Arte, of claye too facion men

And give them life that people might frequent the world agen.

Mankinde (alas) doth onely now within us two consist,

As mouldes whereby too facion men. For so the Gods doe list. 430
And with these words the bitter teares did trickle down their cheeke,
Untill at length betweene themselves they did agree too seeke

To God by prafyer for his grace, and to demaund his ayde

By aunswere of his Oracle; wherein they nothing stayde,

But to Cephisus sadly went, whose streame as at that time

to run within his bankes though thicke with muddie slime,

Whose sacred liquor straight they tooke and sprinkled with the same

Their heads and clothes: and afterward too Themis chappell came,

The roofe whereof with cindrie mosse was almost overgrowne.

For since the time the raging floud, the worlde had overflowne, 440

No creature came within the Churche: so that the Altars stood

Without one sparke of holie fyre or any sticke of wood.

Assoone as that this couple came within the chappell doore,

They fell downe flat upon the ground, and trembling kist the floore.

And sayde: if prayer that proceedes from humble hart and minde

May in the presence of the Gods such grace and favor finde

As to appease their worthie wrath, then vouch thou safe to tell

(O gentle Tkemis) how the losse that on our kinde befell,

May now eftsoones recovered bee, and helpe us too repaire

The world, which drowned under waves doth lie in great dispaire. 450

The Goddesse moved with their sute, this answere did them make:

Depart you hence: Go hille your heads, and let your garmentes slake,

And both of you your Graundames bones behind your shoulders cast.
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They stoode amazéd at these wordes, tyll Pyrrha at the last,

Refusing too obey the hest the whych the Goddesse gave,

Brake silence, and with trembling cheere did meekely pardon crave.
For sure she said she was afraid hir Graundames ghost to hurt
- By taking up hir buried bones to throw them in the durt.

And with the aunswere here upon eftsoones in hand they go,

The doubtfull woordes wherof they scan and canvas to and fro.
Which done, Promethexs sonne began by counsell wise and sage

His cousin germanes fearfulnesse thus gently too asswage.

Well, eyther in these doubtfull words is hid some misterie,
- Whereof the Gods permit us not the meaning to espie,

Or questionlesse and if the sence of inward sentence deeme

Like as the tenour of the words apparantly doe seeme,

It is no breach of godlynesse to doe as God doth bid.

I take our Graundame for the earth, the stones within hir hid

I take for bones, these are the bones the which are meandd heere.
Though Titans daughter at this wise conjecture of hir fere

Were somewhat moved : yet none of both did stedfast credit geve,
So hardly could they in their hartes the heavenly hestes beleve.

But what and if they made a proufe? what harme could come therby ?
They went their wayes, and veild their heades, and did their cotes untie,
And at their backes did throw the stones by name of bones foretolde.
The stones (who would beleve the thing, but that the time of olde
Reportes it for a stedfast truth ?) of nature tough and harde,

Began too warre both soft and smoothe: and shortly afterwarde
Too winne therwith a better shape: and as they did encrease,
A mylder nature in them grew, and rudenesse gan to cease.

For at the first their shape was such, as in a certaine sort

Resembled man, but of the right and perfect shape came short.
Even like to Marble ymages new drawne and roughly wrought,
Before the Carver by his Arte to purpose hath them brought.

Such partes of them where any juice or moysture did abound,

Or else were earthie, turnd too flesh: and such as were so sound
And harde as would not bow nor bende did turne too bones: againe,
The part that was a veyne before, doth still his name retaine.

Thus by the mightie powre of Gods ere longer time was past,

The mankinde was restorde by stones the which a man did cast.

And likewise also by the stones the which 2 woman threw,

The womankinde repayred was and made againe of new.

Of these are we the crooked ympes, and stonie race in deede,
Bewraying by our toyling life, from whence we doe proceede.

The lustie carth of owne accorde soone after forth did bring,
According to their sundrie shapes eche other living thing,

Assoone as that the moysture once caught heate against the Sunne,
And that the fat and slimie mud in moorish groundes begunne

To swell through warmth of Phebus beames, and that the fruitfull seede
Of things well cherisht in the fat and lively soyle indeede,

As in their mothers wombe, began in length of time too grow,

To one or other kinde of shape wherein themselves to show.

Even so when that the seven mouthed Ni/e the watrie fieldes forsooke,
And to his auncient chanell eft his bridled streames betooke,
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So that the Sunne did heate the mud, the which he left behinde,
The husbandmen that tilde the ground, among the cloddes did finde,
Of sundrie creatures sundrie shapes: of which they spiéd some
Even in the instant of their birth but newly then begonne,

And some unperfect wanting brest or shoulders in such wise,
That in one bodie oftentymes appeared to the eyes

One halfe thereof alyve too bee, and all the rest beside

Both voyde of lyfe and seemely shape, starke earth to still abyde.
For when that moysture with the heate is tempred equally,

They doe conceyve, and of them twaine engender by and by

All kinde of things. For though that fire with water aye debateth
Yet moysture mixt with equall heate all living things createth.
And so those discordes in their kinde, one striving with the other,
In generation doe agree and make one perfect mother.

And therefore when the mirie earth bespred with slimie mud
Brought over all but late before by violence of the flud,

Caught heate by warmnesse of the Sunne and culmenesse of the skie:
Things out of number in the worlde, forthwith it did applie.
Whereof in part the like before in former times had bene,

And some so straunge and ougly shapes as never erst were sene.
In that she did such Monsters breede, was greatly to hir woe,

But yet thou ougly Py#hon wert engendred by hir thoe,

A terror to the newmade folke, which never erst had knowne

So foule a Dragon in their lyfe, so monstrously fo wne ;

So great a ground thy poyson paunch did underneath thee hide.
The God of shooting who no where before that present tide
Those kinde of weapons put in ure, but at the speckled Deare,
Or at the Roes so wight of foote, a thousand shaftes well neere,
Did on that hideous serpent spende: of which there was not one,
But forctd forth the venimd bloud along his sydes to gone.

So that his quiver almost voyde, he nailde him to the grounde,
And did him nobly at the last by force of shot confounde. ‘
And least that time might of this worke deface the worthy fame,
He did ordeyne in mynde thereof a great and solemne game,
Which of the serpent that he slue of Pyshians bare the name.

Where who so could the maistrie winne in feates of strength, or sleight

Of hande or foote or rolling wheele, might claime to have of right,
An Oken garland fresh and brave. There was not any wheare
As yet a Bay: by meanes whereof was Phebus faine to weare
The leaves of every pleasant tree about his golden heare.
Pencian Daphne was the first where Phebus set his love,

Which not blind chaunce but Cupids fierce and cruel wrath did move.

The Delian God but late before surprisde with passing pride

For killing of the monstrous worme, the God of love espide,

With bowe in hand alredy bent and letting arrowes go:

To whome he sayd, and what hast thou thou wanton baby so

With warlike weapons for to toy? It were a better sight,

To see this kinde of furniture on my two shoulders bright:

Who when we list with stedfast hand both man and beast can wound,
Who tother day wyth arrowes keene, have nayltd to the ground

The serpent Python so forswolne, whose filthie wombe did hide
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So many acres of the grounde in which he did abide.

Content thy selfe sonne, sorie loves to kindle with thy brand,

For these our prayses to attaine thou must not take in hand.

To him quoth Penus sonne againe, well Phebus 1 agree

Thy bow to shoote at every beast, and so shall mine at thee.

And looke how far that under God eche beast is put by kinde,

So much thy glorie lesse than ours in shooting shalt thou finde.
This saide, with drift of fethered wings in broken ayre he flue,
And up the forkt and shadie top of Mount Parnasus drue.

There from hys quiver full of shafts two arrowes did he take

Of sundrie workes: tone causeth Love, the tother doth it slake.
That causeth love, is all of golde with point full sharpe and bright,
That chaseth love is blunt, whose steele with leaden head is dight.
The God this firéd in the Nymph Peneis for the nones

The tother perst Apollos hart and overraft his bones.

Immediatly in smoldring heate of Love the tone did swelt,

Againe the tother in hir heart no sparke nor motion felt.

In woods and forrests is hir joy the savage beasts to chase,

And as the price of all hir paine too take the skinne and case.
Unwedded Pkebe doth she haunt and follow as hir guide,
Unordred doe hir tresses wave scarce in a fillet tide.

Full many a wooer sought hir love: she lothing all the rout,
Impacient and without a man walkes all the woods about.

And as for Hymen, or for love, and wedlocke often sought,

She tooke no care, they were the furthest end of all hir thought.
Hir father many a time and oft would saye, my daughter deere
Thow owest mee a sonneinlaw too bee thy lawfull feere.

Hir father many a tyme and oft would say, my daughter deere

Of Nephewes thou my debtour art, their Graundsires heart to cheere.
She hating as a haynous crime the bond of bridely bed,

Demurely casting downe hir eyes, and blushing somwhat red,

Did folde about hir fathers necke with fauning armes: and sed,
Deere father, graunt me whyle I live my maigenhcad for to have,
As too Diana heretofore hir father freely gave.

Thy father (Daphne) could consent to that thou doest require,

But that thy beautie and thy forme impugne thy chaste desire;

So that thy will and his consent are nothing in this case,

By reason of the beautie bright that shineth in thy face.

Apollo loves and longs too have this Dapkne to his Feere,

And as he longs he hopes, but his foredoomes doe fayle him there.
And as light hame when corne is reapt, or hedges burne with brandes,
That passers by when day drawes neere throwe loosely fro their handes;
So intoo flames the God is gone and burneth in his brest,

And feedes his vaine and barraine love in hoping for the best.

Hir heare unkembd about hir necke downe Earing did he see

O Lord and were they trimd (quoth he) how seemely would shee bee?
He sees hir eyes as bright as fire the starres to represent,

He sees hir mouth which to have seene he holdes him not content.
Hir lillie armes mid part and more above the elbow bare,

Hir handes, hir fingers and hir wrystes, him thought of beautie rare.
And sure he thougit such other partes as garments then did hyde,
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Excelled greatly all the rest the which he had espyed.
But swifter than the whyrling winde shee flees and will not stay,
To give the hearing to these wordes the which he had to say.
I pra&thec Nymph Peneis stay, I chase not as a fo: 610
Stay Nymph : the Lambes so flee § Wolves, the Stags y Lions so:
With flittring fethers sielie Doves so from the Gossehauke flie,
And every creature from his foe. Love is the cause that I
Do followe thee: alas alas how woulde it grieve my heart,
To see thee fall among the briers, and that the bloud should start
Out of thy tender legges, I wretch the causer of thy smart.
The place is rough to which thou runst, take leysure I thee pray,
Abate thy flight, and I my selfe my running pace will stay.
Yet would I wishe thee take advise, and wisely for to viewe
What one he is that for thy grace in humble wise doth sewe. 620
I am not one that dwelles among the hilles and stonie rockes,
I am no sheepehearde with a Curre, attending on the flockes:
I am no Carle nor countrie Clowne, nor neathearde taking charge
Of cattle grazing here and there within this Forrest large.
Thou doest not know poore simple soule, God wote thou dost not knowe,
From whome thou fleest. For if thou knew, thou wouldste not flee me so.
In Delpkos is my chiefe abode, my Temples also stande
At Glaros and at Patara within the Lycian lande.
And in the lle of Tenedos the people honour mee.
The king of Gods himself is knowne my father for to bee. 630
By me is knowne that was, that is, and that that shall ensue,
By mee men learne to sundrie tunes to frame sweete ditties true.
In shooting 1 have stedfast hand, but surer hand had hee
That made this wound within my heart that heretofore was free.
Of Phisicke and of surgerie I found the Artes for neede
The powre of everie herbe and plant doth of my gift proceede.
Nowe wo is me that neare an herbe can heale the hurt of love
And that the Artes that others helpe their Lord doth helpelesse prove.
As Phabus would have spoken more, away Peneis stale
With fearefull steppes, and left him in the midst of all his tale. 640
And as shee ran the meeting windes hir garments backewarde blue,
So that hir naked skinne apearde behinde hir as she flue,
Hir goodly yellowe golden haire that hanged loose and slacke,
With every puffe of ayre did wave and tosse behind hir backe.
Hir running made hir seeme more fayre. The youthfull God therefore
Coulde not abyde to waste his wordes in dalyance any more.
But as his love advysed him he gan to mende his pace,
And with the better foote before the fleeing Nymph to chace.
And even as when the greedie Grewnde doth course the sielie Hare
Amiddes the plaine and champion fielde without all covert bare, 650
Both twaine of them do straine themselves and lay on footemanship,
Who may best runne with all his force the tother to outstrip,
The tone for safetie of his lyfe, the tother for his pray,
The Grewnde aye prest with open mouth to beare the Hare away,
Thrusts forth his snoute, and gyrdeth out, and at hir loynes doth snatch,
As though he would at everie stride betweene his teeth hir latch:
Againe in doubt of being caught the Hare aye shrinking slips,
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Upon the sodaine from his Jawes, and from betweene his lips:
So farde Apollo and the Mayde: hope made Apollo swift,
And feare did make the Mayden fleete devising how to shift.
Howebeit he that did pursue of both the swifter went,
As furthred by the feathred wings that Cupid had him lent:
So that he would not let hir rest, but preased at hir heele
So neere that through hir scattred haire shee might his breathing feele.
But when she sawe hir breath was gone and strength began tolgyle,
The colour faded in hir cheekes, and ginning for to quayle,
Shee looked too Peneus streame, and sayde, nowe Father dere,
And if yon streames have powre of Gods, then help your daughter here.
O let the earth devour me quicke, on which I seeme to fayre,
Or else this shape which is my harme by chaunging straight appayre.
This piteous prayer scarsly sed : hir sinewes waxed starke,
And therewithall about hir breast did grow a tender barke.
Hir haire was turned into leaves, hir armes in boughes did growe,
Hir feete that were ere while so swift, now rooted were as slowe.
Hir crowne became the toppe, and thus of that she earst had beene,
Remayned nothing in the worlde, but beautie fresh and greene.
Which when that Phebus did beholde (affection did so move)
The tree to which his love was turnde he coulde no lesse but love.
And as he softly layde his hand upon the tender plant,
Within the barke newe overgrowne he felt hir heart yet pant.
And in his armes embracing fast hir boughes and braunches lythe,
He proferde kisses too the tree: the tree did from him writhe.
Well ﬂ(:g.llxoth Apollo) though my Feere and spouse thou can not bee,
Assuredly from this time forth yet shalt thou be my tree.
Thou shalt adorne my golden lockes, and eke my pleasant Harpe,
- Thou shalt adorne my Quyver full of shaftes and arrowes sharpe,
Thou shalt adorne the valiant knyghts and royall Emperours:
When for their noble feates of armes like mightie conquerours,
Triumphantly with stately pompe up to the Capitoll,
They shall ascende with solemne traine that doe their deedes extoll.
Before Augustus Pallace doore full duely shalt thou warde,
The Oke amid the Pallace yarde aye faythfully to garde,
And as my heade is never poulde nor never more without
A seemely bushe of youthfull haire that spreadeth rounde about :
Even so this honour give I thee continually to have
Thy braunches clad f§;m time to tyme with leaves both fresh and brave.
Now when that Pean of this talke had fully made an ende,
The Lawrell to his just request did seeme to condescende,
By bowing of hir newe made boughes and tender braunches downe,
And wagging of hir seemely toppe, as if it were hir crowne.

There is a lande in Thessalte enclosd on every syde

With wooddie hilles, that Timpe hight, through mid whereof doth glide

Peneus gushing full of froth from foote of Pindus hye,

Which with his headlong falling downe doth cast up violently,
A mistie steame lyke flakes of smoke, besprinckling all about
The toppes of trees on eyther side, and makes a roaring out
That may be heard a great way off. This is the fixed seate,
This is t{e house and dwelling place and chamber of the greate
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And mightie Ryver: Here he sittes in Court of Peeble stone,

And ministers justice to the waves and to the Nymphes eche one,

That in the Brookes and waters dwell. Now hither did resorte,

(Not knowing if they might rejoyce and unto mirth exhort

Or comfort him) his Countrie Brookes, Sperchius well beseene,

With sedgie heade and shadie bankes of Poplars fresh and. greene:

Enspeus restlesse swift and quicke, olde father Apidane,

Amphrisus with his gentle streame, and Aeas clad with cane:

With dyvers other Ryvers moe, which having runne their race,

Into the Sea their wearie waves do lead with restlesse pace.

From hence the carefull Jnachus absentes him selfe alone,

Who in a corner of his cave with doolefull teares and mone

Augments the waters of his streame, bewayling piteously

His daughter 77 lately lost. He knewe not certainly

And if she were a live or deade. But for he had hir sought,

And coulde not finde hir any where, assuredly he thought

She did not live above the molde, ne drew the vitall breath:

Misgiving worser in his minde, if ought be worse than death.

It fortunde on a certaine day that Jove espide this Mayde
Come running from hir fathers streame zﬂme: to whome he sayde:

O Damsell worthie Jove himselfe like one day for to make

Some happie person whome thou list unto thy bed to take.

I pray thee let us shroude our selves in shadowe here togither,

Of this or that (he poynted both) it makes no matter whither,

Untill the whotest of the day and Noone be overpast.

And if for feare of savage beastes perchaunce thou be agast

To wander in the Woods alone, thou shalt not neede to feare,

A God shall bee thy guide to save thee harmlesse every where.

And not a2 God of meaner sort, but even the same that hath

The heavenly scepter in his hande, who in my dreadfull wrath

Do dart downe thunder wandringly : and therefore make no hast

Too runne away. She ranne apace, and had alreadie past

The Fen of Lerna and the feeld of Lincey set with trees:

When Jove intending now in vaine no lenger tyme to leese,

Upon the Countrie all about did bring anfgoggie mist,

And caught the Mayden whome poore foole he used as he list.
Queene Juno looking downe that while upon the open field,
When in so fayre a day such mistes and darknesse she behelde,

Did marvell much: for well she knewe those mistes ascended not

From any Ryver, moorishe ground, or other dankishe plot.

She lookt about hir for hir Jove as one that was acquainted

With such escapes and with the deede had often him attainted.

‘Whome when she founde not in the heaven, onlesse I gesse amisse,

Some wrong agaynst me (quoth she) now my husbande working is.

And with that worde she left the Heaven, and downe to earth shee came,

Commaunding all the mistes away. But Jove foresees the same,

And to a Cow as white as milke his Leman he convayes.

She was a ly Hecfar sure: and Jumo did hir prayse,

Although (God wot) she thought it not: and curiously she sought,

‘Where she was bred, whose Cow she was, who had hir thither brought,

As though she had not knowne the truth. Hir husband by and by
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(Bycause she should not search to neare) devisde a cleanly lie,

And tolde hir that the Cow was bred even nowe out of the grounde.
Then Juno who hir husbands shift at fingers endes had founde,
Desirde to have the Cow of gift. What should he doe as tho?
Great cruelnesse it were too yeelde his Lover to hir so.

And not to give would breede mistrust. As fast as shame provoked,
So fast agayne a tother side his Love his minde revoked :

So much that Love was at the poynt to put all shame to flyght,

But that he feared if he should denie a gift so light,

As was a Cowe to hir that was his sister and his wyfe,

Might make hir thinke it was no Cow, and breede perchaunce some strife.

Now when that Juxo had by gift hir husbands Leman got,

Yet altogether out of feare and carelesse was she not.
She had him in a jelousie, and thoughtfull was she still,
For doubt he should invent some meanes to steale hir from hir: till
To Argus olde Aristors sonne she put hir for to keepe.
This Argus had an hundreth eyes: of which by turne did sleepe
Alwayes a couple, and the rest did duely watch and warde,
And of the charge they tooke in hande had ever good regarde.
What way so ever Argus stood with face, with backe, or side,
To I warde, before his eyes did 77 still abide.
All day he let hir graze abroade: the Sunne once under ground,
He shut hir up and by the necke with wrythen With hir bound.
With croppes of trees and bitter weedes now was she dayly fed,
And in the stead of costly couch and good soft featherbed,
She sate a nightes upon the ground, and on such ground whereas
Was not sometime so much as grasse: and oftentymes she was
Compeld to drinke of muddie pittes: and when she did devise,
To Argus for to lift hir handes in meeke and humble wise,
She sawe she had no handes at all: and when she did assay
To make complaint, she lowed out, which did hir so affray, }
That oft she started at the noyse, and would have runne away.
Unto hir father /nacks banckes she also did resorte,
Where many a tyme and oft before she had beene wont to sporte.
Now when she looked in the streame, and sawe hir horned hed,
She was agast and from hir selfe would all in hast have fled.
The Nymphes hir sisters knewe hir not nor yet hir owne deare father,
Yet followed she both him and them, and suffred them the rather
To touch and stroke hir where they list, as one that preaced still
To set hir selfe to wonder at and gaze upon their fill.
The good olde Inack pulze up grasse and too hir straight it beares.
She as she kyst and lickt his handes did shed forth dreerie teares.
And had she had hir speach at will to utter forth hir thought,
She would have tolde hir name and chaunce and him of helpe besought.
But for bicause she could not speake, she printed in the sande,
Two letters with hir foote, whereby was given to understande
The sorrowfull chaunging of hir shape. Which seene, straight cryed out
Hir father Inach, wo 1s me, and clasping hir about
Hir white and seemely Hecfars necke and christal hornes both twaine,
He shricked out full piteously, Now wo is me again.
Alas art thou my daughter deare, whome through the worlde I sought
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And could not finde? and now by chaunce art to my presence brought ?
My sorrow certesse lesser farre a thousande folde had beene
If never had I seene thee more, than thus to have thee seene.
Thou standst as dombe and to my wordes no answere can thou give,
But from the bottom of thy heart full sorie sighes dost drive
As tokens of thine inwarde griefe, and doolefully dost mooe
Unto my talke, the onely thing leaft in thy powre to dooe.
But I mistrusting nothing lesse than this so great mischaunce,
By some great mariage earnestly did seeke thee to advaunce,
In hope some yssue to have seene betweene my sonne and thee. 8320
But now thou must a husband have among the Heirds I see,
And cke thine issue must be such as other cattels bee.
Oh that I were a mortall wight as other creatures are,
For then might death in length of time quite rid mee of this care.
But now bycause I am a God, and fate doth death denie,
There is no helpe but that my griefe must last eternallie.
As Inach made this pitcous mone quick sighted Argus drave
His daughter into further fieldes to which he could not have
Accesse, and he himselfe a loof did get him to a hill,
From whence he sitting at his ease viewd every way at will. 830
Now could no lenger Jove abide his Lover so forlorne:
And thereupon he cald his sonne that Mais had him borne,
Commaunding Argus should be kild. He made no long abod,
But tyde his feathers to his feete, and tooke his charmed rod,
(With which he bringeth things a sleepe, and fetcheth soules from Hell)
And put his Hat upon his head : and when that all was well
He leaped from his fathers towres, and downe to earth he flue
And there both Hat and winges also he lightly from him thrue,
Retayning nothing but his staffe, the which he closely helde
Betweene his elbowe and his side, and through the common fielde 840
Went plodding l{ke some good plaine soule that had some flocke to feede.
And as he went he pyped still upon an Oten Reede.
Queene Junos Heir n farre in love with this straunge melodie
Bespake him thus: Good fellow mine, I pray thee heartely
Come sitte downe by me on this hill, for better feede I knowe
Thou shalt not finde in all these fieldes, and (as the thing doth showe)
It is a coole and shadowie plot, for sheepeheirds verie fitte.
Downe by his elbow by and by did A#las nephew sit.
And for to passe the t‘yme withall for seeming overlong,
He helde him talke of this and that, and now and than among, 850
He playd upon his merrie Pipe to cause his watching eyes
To gll a sleepe. Poore Argus did the best he could devise
To overcome the pleasant nappes: and though that some did sleepe,
Yet of his eyes the greater part he made their watch to keepe.
And after other talke he askt (for lately was it founde)
‘Who was the founder of that Pype that did so sweetely sounde.
Then sayde the God, there dwelt sometime a Nymph of noble fame
Among the hilles of Arcadie, that Syrinx had to name.
Of all the Nymphes of Nonacris and Fairie farre and neere,
In beautie and in parsonage thys Ladie had no peere. 860
Full often had she given the slippe both to the Sasyrs quicke
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And other Gods that dwell in Woods, and in the Forrests thicke,
Or in the fruitfull fieldes abrode. It was hir whole desire
Too follow chaste Dianas guise in Maydenhead and attire.
‘Whome she did counterfaite so nighe, that such as did hir see
Might at a blush have taken hir, Diana for to bee,
But that the Nymph did in hir hande a bowe of Cornell holde,
‘Whereas Diana evermore did beare a bowe of golde.
And yet she did deceyve folke so. Upon a certaine day
God Pan with garland on his heade of Pinetree, sawe hir stray 870
From Mount Lyceus all alone, and thus to hir did say.
Unto a Gods request, O Nymph, voucesafe thou to agree
That doth desire thy wedded spouse and husband for to bee.
There was yet more behinde to tell : as how that Syrinx fled
Through waylesse woods and gave no eare to that that Pax had sed,
Untill she to the gentle streame of sandie Ladon came,
Where, for bicause it was so deepe, she could not passe the same,
She piteously to chaunge hir shape the water Nymphes besought :
And how when Pan betweene his armes, to catch y Nymph had thought,
In steade of hir he caught the Reedes newe growne upon the brooke, 880
And as he sighed, with his breath the Reedes he softly shooke,
‘Which made a still and mourning noyse, with straungnesse of the which
And sweetenesse of the feeble sounde the God delighted mich,
Saide certesse Syrinx for thy sake it is my full intent
To make my comfort of these Reedes wherein thou doest lament :
And how that there of sundrie Reedes with wax together knit,
He made the Pipe which of hir name the Greekes call Syrinx yet.
But as Cyllenius would have tolde this tale, he cast his sight
On Argus, and beholde his eyes had bid him all good night.
There was not one that one that did not sleepe: and fast he gan to nodde. 890
Immediately he ceast his talke, and with his charmed rodde
So stroked all his heavie eyes that earnestly they slept.
Then with his Woodknife by and by he lightly to him stept,
And lent him such a perlous blowe, where as the shoulders grue
Unto the necke, that straight his heade quite from the bodie flue.
Then tombling downe the headlong hill his bloudie coarse he sent,
That all the way by which he rolde was stayned and besprent,
There liste thou Argus under foote, with all thy hundreth lights,
And all the light is cleane extinct that was within those sights,
One endelesse night thy hundred eyes hath nowe bereft for aye. 900
Yet would not Juno suffer so hir Heirdmans eyes decay :
But in hir painted Peacocks tayle and feathers did them set,
Where they remayne lyke precious stones and glaring eyes as yet.
She tooke his death in great dispight and as hir rage did move,
Determinde for to wreeke hir wrath upon hir husbandes Love.
Forthwith she cast before hir eyes right straunge and ugly sightes,
Compelling hir to thinke she sawe some Fiendes or wicked sprightes.
And in hir heart such secret prickes and piercing stings she gave hir,
As through the worlde from place to place with restlesse sorrow drave hir.
Thou Nylus wert assignd to stay hir paynes and travelles past, 910
To which as soone as /5 came with much a doe at last,
‘With wearie knockles on thy brim she kneeled sadly downe,
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And stretching foorth hir faire long necke and christall horned crowne,
Such kinde :F countnaunce as she had she lifted to the skie,
And there with sighing sobbes and teares and lowing doolefully
Did seeme to make hir mone to Jove, desiring him to make
Some ende of those hir troublous stormes endured for his sake,
Hee tooke his wife about the necke, and sweetely kissing prayde,
That Ids penance yet at length might by hir graunt be stayde.
Thou shalt not neede to feare (quoth he) that ever she shall grieve thee 920
From this day forth. And in this case the better to beleve mee,
The Stygian waters of my wordes unparciall witnesse beene.
Assoone as Juno was appeasde, immediately was seene
That 15 tooke hir native shape in which she first was borne,
And eke became the selfe same thing the which she was beforne.
For by and by she cast away hir rough and hairie hyde,
In steede whereof a soft smouth skinne with tender flesh did byde.
Hir hornes sank down, hir eies and mouth were brought in lesser roome,
Hir handes, hir shoulders, and hir armes in place againe did come.
Hir cloven Clees to fingers five againe reduced were, 930
On which the nayles lyke pollisht Gemmes did shine full bright and clere.
In fine, no likenesse of a Cow save whitenesse did remaine
So pure and perfect as no snowe was able it to staine.
She vaunst hir selfe upon hir feete which then was brought to two,
And though she gladly would have spoke: yet durst she not so do,
Without good heede, for feare she should have lowed like a Cow.
And therefore softly with hir selfe she gan to practise how
Distinctly to pronounce hir wordes that intermitted were.
Now as a Goddesse is she had in honour everie where,
Among the folke that dwell by Nyl yclad in linnen weede. 940
Of her in tyme came Epaphus begotten of the seede
Of myghtie Jove. This noble ympe nowe joyntly with his mother,
Through all the Cities of that lande have temples tone with toother.
ﬁere was his match in heart and yeares the lustie Phaéron,
A stalworth stripling strong and stout the golden Phzbus sonne.
‘Whome making proude and stately vauntes of his so noble race,
And unto him in that respect in nothing giving place,
The sonne of 14 could not beare: but sayde unto him thus.
No marvell though thou be so proude and full of wordes ywus.
For everie fonde and trifling tale the which thy mother makes 950
Thy gyddie wit and hairebrainde heade forthwith for gospell takes.
Well, vaunt thy selfe of Phabus still, for when the truth is seene,
Thou shalt perceyve that fathers name a forged thing to beene.
At this reproch did Phaéton wax as red as any fire:
Howbeit g)r the present tyme did shame represse his ire.
Unto his mother Clymen straight he goeth to detect
The spitefull wordes that Epaphus against him did object.
Yea mother (quoth he) and which ought your greater griefe to bee,
I who at other times of talke was wont too be so free
And stoute, had neere a worde to say, I was ashamde to take 960
So fowle a foyle: the more because I could none answere make.
But if I be oz heavenly race exacted as ye say,
Then shewe some token of that highe and noble byrth I pray,
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And vouche mee for to be of heaven. With that he gently cast
His armes about his mothers necke, and clasping hir Eﬂl fast,
Besought hir as she lovde his life, and as she lovde the lyfe

Of Merops, and had kept hir selfe as undefiled wyfe,

And as she wished welthily his sisters to bestowe,

She would some token give whereby his rightfull Syre to knowe,

It is a doubtfull matter whither C/ymen moved more

With this hir Phatrons earnest sute exacting it so sore,

Or with the slaunder of the brute layde to hir charge before,

Did holde up both hir handes to heaven, and looking on the Sunne,
My right deare childe I safely sweare (quoth she to Phaéton)

That of this starre the which so bright doth glister in thine eye:

Of this same Sunne that cheares the world with light indifferently
Wert thou begot : and if I fayne, then with my heart I pray,

That never may I see him more unto my dying day.

But if thou have so great desire thy father for to knowe,

Thou shalt not neede in that behalfe much labour to bestowe.

The place from whence he doth arise adjoyneth to our lande.

And if thou thinke thy heart will serve, then go and understande
The truth of him. When Phaeton heard his mother saying so,

He gan to leape and skip for joye. He fed his fansie tho,

Upon the Heaven and heavenly things: and so with willing minde,
From Aethiop first his native home, and afterwarde through /nde

Set underneath the morning starre he went so long, till as

He founde me where his fathers house and dayly rising was.

Finis primi Libri.
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THE SECONDE BOOKE

of Ovids Metamorphosis.

E Princely Pallace of the Sunne stood gorgeous to beholde
'n stately Pillars builded high of yellow burnisht golde,
eset with sparckling Carbuncles that like to fire did shine.
he roofe was framed curiously of Yvorie pure and fine.
he two doore leaves of silver cleare a radiant light did cast:
ut yet the cunning workemanship of things therein farre past
N o hestuffe wherof thedooresweremade. For therea perfect plat,

Had Pulcane drawne of all the worlde: Both of the sourges that

Embrace the earth with winding waves, and of the stedfast ground,

And of the heaven it selfe also that both encloseth round. 10

And first and formest in the Sea the Gods thereof did stande ‘

Loude sounding Trysnn with his shirle and writhen Trumpe in hande:

Unstable Profew chaunging aye his figure and his hue,

From shape to shape a thousande sithes as list him to renue:

Aegeon leaning boystrously on backes of mightie Whales

And Doris with her daughters all: of which some cut the wales

With splaied armes, some sate on rockes and dride their goodly haire,

And some did ryde uppon the backes of fishes here and theare.

Not one in all poyntes fully lyke an other could ye see,

Nor verie farre unlike, but such as sisters ought to bee. 20

The Earth had townes, men, beasts, and Woods with sundrie trees and rods,

And running Ryvers with their Nymphes and other countrie Gods.

Directly over all these same the plat of heaven was pight,

Ubpon the two doore leaves, the signes of all the Zodiak bright,

Indifferently six on the left and six upon the right.

When Clymens sonne had climbed up at length with weerie pace,

And set his foote within his doubted fathers dwelling place,

Immediately he preaced forth to put him selfe in sight,

And stoode aloofe. For neere at hande he could not bide the light.

In purple Robe and royall Throne of Emeraudes fresh and greene 30

Dig Phabus sitte, and on eche hande stoode wayting well beseene,

Dayes, Monthes, yeares, ages, seasons, times, and eke the equall houres.

There stoode the springtime with a crowne of fresh and fragrant floures:

There wayted Sommer naked starke all save a2 wheaten Hat:

And Autumne smerde with treading grapes late at the pressing Fat.

And lastly quaking for the colde, stood Winter all forlorne,

With rugged heade as white as Dove, and garments all to torne,

Forladen with the Isycles that dangled up and downe

Uppon his gray and hoarie bearde and snowie frozen crowne.

The Sunne thus sitting in the middes did cast his piercing eye, 40

(With which full lightly when he list he all thinges doth espye)

Upon his childe that stood aloofe agast and trembling sore

At sight of such unwoonted thinges, and thus bespake him thore.

O noble ympe, O Phazton which art not such (I see)

Of whome thy father should have cause ashamed for to bee: }

Why hast thou traveld to my court? what is thy will with mee?
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Then answerde he, of all the worlde O onely perfect light,

O Father Phebus, (if 1 may usurpe that name of right,

And that my mother for to save hir selfe from worldely shame,
Hyde not hir fault with false pretence and colour of thy name)
Some signe apparant graunt whereby I may be knowne thy Sonne,
And let mee hang no more in doubt. He had no sooner donne,
But that his father putting off the bright and fierie beames

That glistred rouncﬁa about his heade like cleare and golden streames,
Commaunded him to drawe him neere, and him embracing sayde:
To take mee for thy rightfull Sire thou neede not be afrayde.

Thy mother Clymen of a truth from falshood standeth free.

And for to put thee out of doubt, aske what thou wilt of mee,

We Gods do sweare (the which mine eyes did never yet beeholde
Beare witnesse with thee of my graunt: he scarce this tale had to.
But that the foolish Phazton straight for a day did crave

The guyding of his winged Steedes, and Chariot for to have.
Then did his Father by and by forethinke him of his oth.

And shaking twentie tymes his heade, as one that was full wroth,
Beespake him thus: thy wordes have made me rashly to consent
To that which shortly both of us (I feare mee) shall repent.

Oh that I might retract my graunt, my sonne I doe protest

I would denie thee nothing else save this thy fond request.

I may disswade, there lyes herein more perill than thou weene:
The things the which thou doest desire of great importance beene:
More than thy weakenesse well can wielde, a charge (as well appeares)
Of greater weight, than may agree with these thy tender yeeres.
Thy state is mortall, weake and frayle, the thing thou doest desire
Is such, whereto no mortall man is able to aspire.

Yea foolish boy thou doest desire (and all for want of wit)

A greater charge than any God coulde ever have as yit.

For were there any of them all so overseene and blinde

To take upon him this my charge, full quickly should he finde
That none but I could sit upon the fierie Axeltree.

No not even he that rules this wast and endlesse space we see,
Not he that darts with dreadfull hande the thunder from the Skie,
Shall drive this chare. And yet what thing in all the world perdie
Is able to compare with Jove? Now first the morning way

Lyes steepe upright, so that the steedes in coolest of the day

And beeing fresh have much a doe to climbe against the Hyll.
Amiddes the heaven the gastly heigth augmenteth terror still.

My heart doth waxe as colde as yse full many a tyme and oft

For feare to see the Sea and land from that same place aloft.

The Evening way doth fall plump downe requiring strength to guide }

And I will give thee thy desire, the Lake whereby of olde ‘
}de,

That Tethis who doth harbrowgh mee within hir sourges wide

Doth stand in feare least from the heaven I headlong down should slide.
Besides all this, the Heaven aye swimmes and wheeles about full swift
And with his rolling dryves the starres their proper course to shift.

Yet doe I keepe my native course against this brunt so stout,

Not giving place as others doe: but boldely bearing out

The ?lrce and swiftnesse of that heaven that whyrleth so about.
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Admit thou had my winged Steedes and Chariot in thine hande:
‘What couldste thou doe? dost think thy selfe well able to withstand
The swiftnesse of the whyrled Pooles? but that their brunt and sway 100
(Yea doe the best and worst thou can) shall beare thee quite away ?
Perchaunce thou dost imagine there some townes of Gods to finde,
With groves and Temples richt with giftes as is among mankinde.
Thou art deceyved utterly : thou shalt not finde it so.
By blinde bywayes and ugly shapes of monsters must thou go.
And though thou knewe the way so well as that thou could not stray,
Betweene the dreadfull bulles sharp hornes yet must thou make thy way.
Against the crucll Bowe the which the Aemonian archer drawes:
Against the ramping Lyon armde with greedie teeth and pawes: }
Against the Scorpion stretching farre his fell and venymd clawes:
And eke the Crab that casteth forth his crooked clees awrie
Not in such sort as th’other doth, and yet as dreadfully.
Againe thou neyther hast the powre nor yet the skill I knowe
My lustie coursers for too guide that from their nosetrilles throwe
And from their mouthes the fierie breath that breedeth in their brest.
For scarcely will they suffer mee who knowes their nature best
When that their cruell courages begin to catch a heate.
That hardely should I deale with them, but that I know the feate.
But least my gift should to thy griefe and utter perill tend,
My Sonne charc, and (whyle thou mayst) thy fonde request amend. 120
Bycause thou woulde be knowne to bee my childe, thou seemst to crave
A certaine signe: what surer signe I pray thee canst thou have
Than this my feare so fatherly the which I have of thee,
Which proveth me most certainly thy father for to bee?
Beholde and marke my countenaunce. O would to God thy sight
Coulde pierce within my wofull brest, to see the heavie plight,
And heapes of cares within my heart. Looke through the worlde so round
Of all the wealth and goodes therein : if ought there may be found
In Heaven or Earth or in the Sea, aske what thou lykest best,
And sure it shall not be denide. This onely one request 130
That thou hast made I heartely beseech thee to relent,
Which for to tearme the thing aright is even a punishment,
And not an honour as thou thinkest: my Pkaeron thou dost crave,
In stead of honour, even a scourge and punishment for to have.
Thou fondling thou, what dost thou meane with fawning armes about
My necke thus flattringly to hang ? Thou needest not to dout.
I have alreadie sworne %y Styx, aske what thou wilt of mee
And thou shalt have. Yet let thy next wish somewhat wiser bee.
Thus ended his advertisement : and yet the wilfull Lad
Withstood his counsell, urging still the promisse that he had, 140
Desiring for to have the chare as if he had beene mad.
His father having made delay as long as he could shift,
Did lead him where his Chariot stood, which was of Pulcans gift.
The Axeltree was massie golde, the Bucke was massie golde,
The utmost fellies of the wheeles, and where the tree was rolde.
The spokes were all of sylver bright, the Chrysolites and Gemmes
That stood uppon the Collars, Trace, and hounces in their hemmes
Did cast a sheere and glimmering light, as Phzbus shone thereon.
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Now while the lustie Phaeron stood gazing here upon,
And wondered at the workemanship of everie thin§: beeholde
The earely morning in the East beegan mee to unfolde
Hir purple Gates, and shewde hir house bedeckt with Roses red.
The twinckling starres withdrew which by the morning star are led :
Who as the Captaine of that Host that hath no peere nor match,
Dooth leave his standing last of all within that heavenly watch.
Now when his Father sawe the worlde thus glister red and trim,
And that his waning sisters hornes began to waxen dim,
He had the fetherfooted howres go harnesse in his horse.
The Goddesses with might and mayne themselves thereto enforce.
His fierifoming Steedes full fed with juice of Ambrosie
They take from Maunger trimly dight: and to their heades doe tie
Strong reyned bits: and to the Charyot doe them well appoint.
Then Phabus did with heavenly salve his Phaltons head annoint,
That scorching fire coulde nothing hurt: which done, upon his haire
He put the fresh and golden rayes himselfe was wont to weare.
And then as one whose heart misgave the sorrowes drawing fast,
With sorie sighes he thus bespake his retchlesse sonne at last.
(And if thou canst) at least yet this thy fathers lore obay:
Sonne, spare the whip, and reyne them hard, they run so swift away
As that thou shalt have much a doe their fleeing course to stay.
Directly through the Zones all five beware thou doe not ride,
A brode byway cut out a skew that bendeth on the side,
Contaynde within the bondes of three the midmost Zones doth lie:
Which from the grisely Northren beare, and Southren Pole doth flie.
Keepe on this way: my Charyot rakes thou plainely shalt espie.
And to thintent that heaven and earth may well the heate endure,
Drive neyther over high nor yet too lowe. For be thou sure,
And if thou mount above thy boundes, the starres thou burnest cleane.
Againe beneath thou burnst the Earth: most safetie is the meane.
And least perchaunce thou overmuch the right hand way should take
And so misfortune should thee drive upon the writhen Snake,
Or else by taking overmuche upon the lefter hand,
Unto the Aultar thou be driven that doth against it stand :
Indifferently betweene them both I wish thee for to ride.
The rest I put to fortunes will, who be thy friendly guide,
And better for thee than thy selfe as in this case provide.
Whiles that I prattle here with thee, behold the dankish night
Beyond all Spaine hir utmost bound is passed out of sight.
We may no lenger tariance make: my wonted light is cald,
The morning with hir countnance cleare the darknesse hath appald.
Take raine in hand, or if thy minde by counsell altred bee,
Refuse to meddle with my Wayne: and while thou yet art free,
And doste at ease within my house in safegarde well remaine,
Of this thine unadvised wish not feeling yet the paine,
Let me alone with giving still the world his wonted light,
And thou thereof as heretofore enjoy the harmelesse sight.
Thus much in vaine: for Phaéron both yong in yeares and wit,
Into the Chariot lightly lept, and vauncing him in it
Was not a litle proud that he the brydle gotten had.
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He thankt his father whom it grievde to see his childe so mad. 200
While Phebus and his rechelesse sonne were entertalking this,
Aedus, Aethon, Phlegon, and the firie Pyrois
The restlesse horses of the Sunne began to ney so hie
Wyth flaming breath, that all the heaven might heare them perfectly,
And with their hoves they mainly beate upon the lattisde grate.
The which when Teshis (knowing nought of this hir cousins fate)
Had put aside, and given the steedes the free and open scope
Of all the compasse of the Skie within the heavenly Cope:
They girded forth, and cutting through the Cloudes that let their race,
With splayed wings they overflew the Easterne winde a pace. 210
The burthen was so lyght as that the Genets felt it not.
The wonted weight was from the Waine, the which they well did wot.
For like as ships amids the the Seas that scant of ballace have,
Doe recle and totter with the wynde, and yeeld to every wave:
Even so the Waine for want of weight it erst was wont to beare,
Did hoyse aloft and scayle and reele, as though it empty were.
Which when the Cartware did perceyve, they left the beaten way,
And taking bridle in the teeth began to run astray.
The rider was so sore agast, he knew no use of Reyne,
Nor yet his way: and though he had, yet had it ben in vayne, 220
Bicause he wanted powre to rule the horses and the Wayne.
Then first did sweat cold Charles his Wain through force of Phebus rayes
And in the Sea forbidden him to dive in vaine assayes.
The Serpent at the frozen Pole both colde and slow by Kindc,
Through heat waxt wroth, and stird about a cooler place to finde.
And thou Bovtes though thou be but slow of footemanship,
Yet wert thou faine (as Fame reports) about thy Waine to skip.
Now when unhappy Pkaewon from top of all the Skie
Behelde the Earth that underneath a great way off did lie,
He waxed pale for sodaine feare, his joints and sinewes quooke, 230
The greatnesse of the glistring light his eyesight from him tooke.
Now wisht he that he never had his fathers horses see,
It yrkt him that he thus had sought to learne his piedegre.
It grievde him that he had prevailde in gaining his request.
To have bene counted Mervps sonne he thought it now the best. Y
Thus thinking was he headlong driven, as when a ship is borne
By blustring windes, hir saileclothes rent, hir sterne in pieces torne,
And tacling brust, the which the Pilote trusting all to prayre
Abandons wholy to the Sea and fortune of the ayre.
What should he doe? much of the heaven he passed had behinde 240
And more he saw before: both whiche he measurde in his minde,
Eft looking forward to the West which to approch as then
Might not betide, and to the East eft looking backe agen.
He wist not what was best to doe, his wittes were ravisht so.
For neither could he hold the Reynes, nor yet durst let them go, }
And of his horses names was none that he remembred tho.
Straunge uncoth Monsters did he see dispersed here and there
And dreadfull shapes of ugly beasts that in the Welkin were.
There is a certaine place in which the hidious Scorpion throwes
His armes in compasse far abrode, much like a couple of bowes, 260
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‘With writhen tayle and clasping cles, whose poyson limmes doe stretch

On every side, that of two signes they full the roume doe retch.

‘Whome when the Lad beheld all moyst with blacke and lothly swet,

With sharpe and nedlepointed sting as though he seemde to thret,

He was so sore astraught for feare, he let the bridels slacke.

Which when the horses felt lie lose upon their sweating backe,

At rovers straight throughout the Ayre by wayes unknowne they ran

‘Whereas they never came before since that the worlde began.

For looke what way their lawlesse rage by chaunce and fortune drue:

‘Without controlment or restraint that way they freely flue. 260

Among the starres that fixed are within the firmament

They snatcht the Chariot here and there. One while they coursing went

Upon the top of all the skie: anon againe full round

They troll me downe to lower wayes and neerer to the ground.

So that the Moone was in 2 Maze to see hir brothers Waine

Run under hirs: the singed clouds began to smoke amaine.

Eche ground the higher that it was and nearer to the Skie,

The sooner was it set on fire, and made therewith so drie,

That every where it gan to chinke. The Medes and Pastures greene

Did seare away : and with the leaves, the trees were burned cleene. 270

The parched corne did yeelde wherewith to worke his owne decaie.
Tushe, these are trifles. Mightie townes did perish that same daie
Whose countries with their folke were burnt: and forests full of wood
Were turnde to ashes with the rocks and mountains where they stood.

Then Athe, Cilician Taure, and Tmole, and Oeta flamed hie,

And Ide erst full of flowing springs was then made utter drie.

The learned virgins daily haunt, the sacred Helicon,

And Thracian Hemus (not as yet surnamde Oeagrion,)

Did smoke both twaine: and Aetna hote of nature aye before,

Encreast by force of Phebus flame, now raged ten times more. 280

The forkt Parnasus, Eryx, Cynth, and Othrys then did swelt

And all the snow of Rkodope did at that present melt.

The like outrage Mount Dindymus, and Mime and Micale felt.

Cytheron borne to sacred use, with Osse, and Pindus hie

And Olymp greater than them both did burne excessively.

The passing colde that Scithie had defended not the same

But that the barren Caucasus was partner of this flame.

And so were eke the Airie Alpes and Appennyne beside,

For all the Cloudes continually their snowie tops doe hide.

Then wheresoever Phaeton did chaunce to cast his vew, 290

The world was all on flaming fire. The breath the which he drew,

Came smooking from his scalding mouth as from a seething pot.

His Chariot also under him began to waxe red hot.

He could no lenger dure the sparkes and cinder flyeng out.

Againe the culme and smouldring smoke did wrap him round about.

The pitchie darkenesse of the which so wholy had him hent,

As that he wist not where he was, nor yet which way he went.

The winged horses forcibly did drawe him where they wolde.

The Aethiopians at that time (as men for truth upholde)

(The bloud by force of that same heate drawne to the outer part _ 300

And there adust from that time forth) became so blacke and swart.

46



The moysture was so dried up in Lybse land that time
That altogither drie and scorcht continueth yet that Clyme.

The Nymphes with haire about their eares bewayld their springs and lakes.

Bevtia for hir Dyrees losse great lamentation makes.

For Amimone Argos wept, and Corinth for the spring

Pyrene, at whose sacred streame the Muses usde to sing.

The Rivers further from the place were not in better case.

By Tanais in his deepest streame did boyle and steme apace.

Old Penew and Caycus of the countrie Teuthranie,

And swift Ismenos in their bankes by like misfortune frie.

Then burnde the Psophian Erymanth: and (which should burne ageine)
The Trojan Xanthus and Lycormas with his yellowe veine.

Meander playing in his bankes aye winding to and fro,

Migdonian Melas with his waves as blacke as any slo,

Eurotas running by the foote of Tenare boyled tho.

Then sod Euphrates cutting through the middes of Babilon:

Then sod Orontes, and the Scithian swift Thermodoon,

Then Ganges, Colchian Phasis, and the noble Istre,

Alpheus and Sperchius bankes with flaming fire did glistre.

The golde that Tagus streame did beare did in the chanell melt.
Amid Cayster of this fire the raging heat was felt

Among the quieres of singing Swannes that with their pleasant lay
Along the bankes of Lidian brakes from place to place did stray.
And Nyle for feare did run away into the furthest Clyme

Of all the world, and hid his heade, which to this present tyme

Is yet unfound : his mouthes all seven cleane voyde of water beene.
Like seven great valleys where (save dust) could nothing else be seene,
By like misfortune Hebrus dride and Strymon both of Thrace.

The Westerne Rivers Rhine and Rhone and Po were in like case:
And Tyber unto whome the Goddes a faithfull promise gave

Of all the world the Monarchie and soveraigne state to have.

The ground did cranie everie where, and light did pierce to hell
And made afraide the King and Queene that in that Realme doe dwell.
The Sea did shrinke and where as waves did late before remaine,
Became a Champion field of dust and even a sandy plaine.

The hilles erst hid farre under waves like Ilelandes did appeare

So that the scattred Cyclades for the time augmented were.

The fishes drew them to the deepes: the Dolphines durst not play
Above the water as before, the Seales and Porkpis la

With bellies upward on the waves starke dead, and lmc doth go
That Nereus with his wife and daughters all were faine as tho

To dive within the scalding waves. Thrise Neptune did advaunce
His armes above the scalding Sea with sturdy countenaunce:

And thrise for hotenesse of the Ayre, was faine himselfe to hide.
But yet the Earth the Nurce of things enclosde on every side
(Betweene the waters of the Sea and Springs that now had hidden
Themselves within their Mothers wombe) for all the paine abidden,
Up to the necke put forth hir head, and casting up hir hand,
Betweene hir forehead and the sunne as panting she did stand
With dreadfull quaking all that was she fearfully did shake,

And shrinking somewhat lower downe with sacred voyce thus spake.
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O King of Gods, and if this be thy will and my desart,
‘Why doste thou stay with deadly dint thy thunder downe to dart ?
And if that needes I perish must through force of firie flame,
Let thy celestiall fire O God I pray thee doe the same.
A comfort shall it be to have thee Author of my death.
I scarce have powre to speak these words (the smoke had stopt hir breath)
Behold my singed haire: behold my dim and bleared eye,
See how about my scorched face the scalding embers flie. 360
Is this the guerdon wherewithall ye quite my fruitfulnesse ?
Is this the honor that yee gave me for my plenteousnesse
And dutie done with true intent? for suffring of the plough
To draw deepe woundes upon my backe, and rakes to rend me through?
For that I over all the yeare continually am wrought?
For giving foder to the beasts and cattell all for nought ?
For yeelding corne and other foode wherewith to keepe mankinde ?
And that to honor you withall sweete frankinsence I finde ?
But put the case that my desert destruction duely crave:
‘What hath thy brother: what the Seas deserved for to have? 370
Why doe the Seas his lotted part thus ebbe and fall so low,
Withdrawing from thy Skie to which it ought most neare to grow?
But if thou neyther doste regarde thy brother, neyther mee,
At least have mercy on thy heaven, looke round about and see
How both the Poles begin to smoke: which if the fire appall,
To utter ruine (be thou surc‘): thy pallace needes must fall.
Behold how Atas ginnes to faint, his shoulders though full strong,
Unneth are able to uphold the sparkling Extree long.
If Sea and Land doe go to wrecke, and heaven it selfe doe burne:
To olde confused Chaos then of force we must returne. 380
Put to thy helping hand therefore to save the little left,
If ought remain:%efore that all be quite and cleane bereft.
When ended was this piteous plaint, the Earth did hold hir peace:
She could no lenger dure the heate but was compelde to cease.
Into hir bosome by and by she shrunke hir cinged heade
More nearer to the Stygian caves, and ghostes of persones deade.
The Sire of heaven protesting all the Gods and him also
That lent the Chariot to his child, that all of force must go
To havocke if he helped not, went to the highest part
And top of all the Heaven from whence his custome was to dart 390
His thunder and his lightning downe. But neyther did remaine
A Cloude wherewith to shade the Earth, nor yet a showre of raine.
Then with a dreadfull thunderclap up to his eare he bent
His fist, and at the Wagoner a flash of lightning sent,
Which strake his bodie from the life and threw it over wheele
And so with fire he quenched fire. The Steedes did also reele
Upon their knees, and startin% up sprang violently, one here,
And there another, that they brast in in pieces all their gere.
They threw the Collars from their neckes, and breaking quite a sunder
The Trace and Harness, flang away : here lay the bridles: yonder 400
The Extree plucked from the Naves: and in another place
The shevered spokes of broken wheeles: and so at every pace
The pieces of the Chariot torne lay strowed here and there.
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But Phacton (fire yet blasing stil among his yellow haire)
Shot headlong downe, and glid along the Region of the Ayre
Like to [a] Starre in Winter nightes (the wether cleare and fayre)
Which though it doe not fall indeede, yet falleth to our sight.
‘Whome almost in another world and from his countrie quite
The River Padus did receyve, and quencht his burning head.
The water Nymphes of Jzalie did take his carkasse dead 410
And buried it yet smoking still, with Joves threeforked flame,
And wrate this Epitaph in the stone that lay upon the same.
Here lies the lusty Phaeton which tooke in hand to guide
His fathers Chariot: from the which although he chaunst to slide: }
Yet that he gave a proud attempt it cannot be denide.
With ruthfull cheere and heavie heart his father made great mone.
And would not shew himselfe abrode, but mournd at home alone.
And if it be to be beleved, as bruted is by fame, ~
A day did passe without the Sunne. The brightnesse of the flame }
Gave light: and so unto some kinde of use that mischiefe came. 420
But Clymen having spoke as much as mothers usually
Are wonted in such wretched case, discomfortablely,
And halfe beside hir selfe for wo, with torne and scratched brest,
Sercht through the universall world, from East to furthest West,
First secking for hir sonnes dead coarse, and after for his bones.
She found them by a forren streame, entumbled under stones.
Then fell she groveling on his grave, and reading there his name,
Shed teares thereon, and layd hir brest all bare upon the same.
The daughters also of the Sunne no lesse than did their mother,
Bewaild in vaine with flouds of teares, the fortune of their brother: 430
And beating piteously their breasts, incessantly did call
The buried Phaeton day and night, who heard them not at all,
About whose tumbe they prostrate lay. Foure times the Moone had filde
The Circle of hir joyned hornes, and yet the sisters hilde
Their custome of lamenting still: (for now continuall use
Had made it custome.) Of the which the eldest Phaeruse
About to kneele upon the ground, complaynde hir feete were nom.
To whom as fayre Lampetic was rising ('}:)r to com,
Hir feete were held with sodaine rootes. The third about to teare
Hir ruffled lockes, filde both hir handes with leaves in steade of heare. 440
One wept to see hir legges made wood : another did repine
To see hir armes become long boughes. And shortly to define,
While thus they wondred at themselves, a tender barke began
To grow about their thighes and loynes, which shortly overran
Therr bellies, brestes, and shoulders eke, and hands successively,
That nothing (save their mouthes) remainde, aye calling piteously
Upon the wofull mothers helpe. What could the mother doe,
But runne now here now there, as force of nature drue hir too,
And deale hir kisses while she might? she was not so content:
But tare their tender braunches downe: and from the slivers went } 450
Red drops of bloud as from a wound. The daughter that was rent
Cride spare us mother spare I pray, for in the shape of tree
The bodies and the flesh of us your daughters wounded bee.
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Now from these trees flow gummy teares that Amber men doe call.
Which hardened with the heate of sunne as from the boughs they fal,
The trickling River doth receyve, and sends as things of price
To decke the daintie Dames of Rome and make them fine and nice.
Now present at this monstruous hap was Cygnus Stenels son
Who being by the mothers side a kinne to Phaeton 460
Was in condicion more a kinne. He leaving up his charge,
(For in the land of Ligurie his Kingdome stretched large)
‘Went mourning all alone the bankes and pleasant streame of Po
Among the trees encreased by the sisters late ago.
Annon his voyce became more small and shrill than for a man.
Gray fethers muffled in his face: his necke in length began
Far from his shoulders for to stretche: and furthermore there goes
A fine red string a crosse the joyntes in knitting of his toes:
With fethers closed are his sides: and on his mouth there grew
A brode blunt byll: and finally was Cygnus made a new 470
And uncoth fowle that hight a Swan, who neither to the winde,
The Ayre, nor Jove betakes himselfe, as one that bare in minde
The wrongfull fire sent late against his cousin Phaeron. }

And now farewell. That word once said, the barke grew over all. }

In Lakes and Rivers is his joy: the fire he aye doth shon
And chooseth him the contrary continually to won.
Forlorne and altogether voyde of that same bodie shene
‘Was Phaetons father in that while which erst had in him bene,
Like as he looketh in Theclypse. He hates the yrkesome light,
He hates him selfe, he hates the day, and settes his whole delight
In making sorrowe for his sonne, and in his griefe doth storme 480
And chaufe denying to the worlde his dutie to performe.
My lot (quoth he) hath had inough of this unquiet state
From first beginning of the worlde. It yrkes me (though too late)
Of restlesse toyles and thankelesse paines. Let whoso will for me
Go drive the Chariot in the which the light should caried be,
If none dare take the charge in hand, and all the Gods persist
As insufficient, he himsdfg;o drive it if he list.
That at the least by venturing our bridles for to guide,
His lightning making childlesse Sires he once may lay aside.
By that time that he hath assayde the unappalled force 490
That doth remaine and rest within my firiefooted horse,
I trow he shall by tried proufe be able for to tell
How that he did not merit death that could not rule them well.
The Goddes stoode all about the Sunne thus storming in his rage,
Beseching him in humble wise his sorrow to asswage,
And that he would not on the world continuall darkenesse bring,
Jove eke excusde him of the fire the which he chaunst to fling,
And with entreatance mingled threates as did become a King.
Then Phebus gathered up his steedes that yit for feare did run
Like flaighted fiendes, and in his moode without respect begun §00
To beate his whipstocke on their pates and lash them on the sides.
It was no neede to bid him chaufe, for ever as he rides
He still upbraides them with his sonne, and layes them on the hides.
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And Jove almighty went about the walles of heaven too trie,

If ought were perisht with the fire: which when he did espie
Continuing in their former state, all strong and safe and sound
He went to vew the workes of men, and things upon the ground.
Yet for his land of Arcadie he tooke most care and charge.
The Springs and streames that durst not run he set againe at large.
He clad the earth with grasse, the trees with leaves both fresh and grene,
Commaunding woods to spring againe that erst had burned bene.
Now as he often went and came it was his chaunce too light
Upon a Nymph of Nonacris, whose forme and beautie bright
Did set his heart on flaming fire. She used not to spinne,
Nor yet to curle hir frisled haire with bodkin or with pinne.
A garment with a buckled belt fast girded did she weare,
And in 2 white and slender Call slight trussed was hir heare.
Sometime a dart sometime a bow she used for to beare.
She was a knight of Phebes troope. There came not at the mount
Of Menalus ot whome Diana made so great account.
But favor never lasteth long. The Sunne had gone that day
A good way past the poynt of Noone: when werie of hir way
She drue to shadowe 1n a wood that never had bene cut.
Here off hir shoulder by and by hir quiver did she put,
And hung hir bow unbent aside, and coucht hir on the ground
Hir quiver underneth hir head: whom when that Jove had found
Alone and wearie, sure (he said) my wife shall never know
Of this escape, and if she do, I know the worst I trow. }
She can but chide, shall feare of chiding make me to forslow ?
He counterfeiteth Phebe streight in countnance and aray,
And says O virgine, of my troope, where dist thou hunt to day?
The Damsell started from the ground and said hayle Goddesse deare,
Of greater worth than Jove SI thinke) though Jove himself did heare.
Jove heard hir well and smylde thereat, it made his heart rejoyce
To heare the Nymph preferre him thus before himselfe in choyce.
He fell to kissing: which was such as out of square might seeme,
And in such sort as that a mayde could nothing lesse beseeme.
And as she would have told what woods she ranged had for game,
He tooke hir fast betweene his armes, and not without his shame, }
Bewrayed playnly what he was and wherefore that he came.
The wench against him strove as much as any woman could :
1 would that Juno had it seene: for then I know thou would
Not take the deede so heynously: with all hir might she strove:
But what poore wench, or who alive could vanquish mighty Jove ?
Jove having sped flue straight to heaven. She hateth in hir hart
The guiltlesse fields and wood where Jove had playd that naughty part.
Away she goes in such a griefe as that she had welnie
Forgot hir quiver wich hir shaftes and bow that hanged by.
Dictynna garded with hir traine and proude of killing Deere,
In raunging over Menalus espying cald hir neere.
The Damsell hearing Phebe call, did run away amaine,
She feared least in Phebes shape that Jove had come againe,
But when she saw the troope of Nymphes that garded hir about,
She thought there was no more deceyt, and came among the rout.
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Oh Lord how hard a matter ist for guiltie hearts to shift,
And kepe their countnance? from the ground hir eyes scarce durst she lift.
She prankes not by hir mistresse side, she preases not to bee
The foremost of the companie, as when she erst was free,
She standeth muét: and by chaunging of hir colour ay,
The treading of hir shooe awrie she plainely doth bewray :
Diana might have founde the fault but that she was a May.
A thousand tokens did appeare apparant to the eye,
By which the Nymphes themselves (men say) hir fault did well espie.
Nine times the Moone full too the worlde had shewde hir horned face
When fainting through hir brothers flames and hunting in the chace,
She found a coole and shadie lawnde, through midst wherof she spide
A shallowe brooke with trickling streame on gravell bottom glide,
And liking well the pleasant place, upon the upper brim
She dipt hir foote, and finding there the water coole and trim,
Away (she sayd) with standers by: and let us bath us here. §70
Then Parrhasis cast downe hir head with sad and bashfull chere.
The rest did strip them to their skinnes: she only sought delay,
Untill that would or would she not hir clothes were pluckt away.
Then with hir naked body straight hir crime was brought to light.
Which yll ashamde as with hir hands she would have hid from sight,
Fie beast (quoth Cynthia) get thee hence thou shalt not here defile
This sacred spring, and from hir traine she did hir quite exile.
The Matrone of the thundring Jove had incling of the fact,
Delaying till convenient time the punishment to exact.
There is no cause of further stay. To spight hir heart withall, 580
Hir husbands Leman bare a boy that 4rcas men did call.
On whome she casting lowring looke with fell and cruell minde
Saide: was there, arrant strumpet thou, none other shift to finde,
But that thou needes must be with barne, that all the world must see
My husbandes open shame and thine in doing wrong to mee?
But neyther unto heaven nor hell this trespasse shalt thou beare.
I will bereve thee of thy shape through pride whereof thou were
So hardy to entyce my Feere. Immediatly with that
She raught hir by the foretop fast and fiercely threw hir flat
Against the grounde. The wretched wench hir armes up mekely cast, §90
Hir armes began with griesly heare too waxe all rugged fast.
Hir handes gan warpe and into pawes ylfavordly to grow,
And for to serve in stede of feete. The lippes that late ago
Did like the mightie Jove so well, with side and flaring flappes
Became 2 wide deformed mouth, and further least perhaps
Hir prayers and hir humble wordes might cause hir to relent:
She did bereve hir of hir speach. In steade whereof there went
An yrefull horce and dreadfull voyce out from a threatning throte:
But yet the selfe same minde that was before she turnde hir cote,
Was in hir still in shape of Beare. The griefe whereof she showes 600
By thrusting forth continuall sighes: and up she gastly throwes
Such kinde of handes as then remainde unto the starrie Skie.
And forbicause she could not speake, she thought Jove inwardly
To be unthankfull. Oh how oft she daring not abide
Alone among the desert woods, full many a time and tide,
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Woulde stalke before hir house in grounds that were hir owne erewhile ?
How oft oh did she in the hilles the barking houndes beguile?
And in the lawndes where she hir selfe had chased erst hir game,
Now flie hirselfe to save hir lyfe when hunters sought the same?
Full oft at sight of other beastes she hid hir head for feare,
Forgetting what she was hir selfe, for though she were a Beare,
Yet when she spied other Beares she quooke for verie paine:

And feared Wolves although hir Sire among them did remaine.
Beholde Lycaons daughters sonne that Archas had to name
About the age of fiftene yeares within the forrest came

Of Erymanth, not knowing ought of this his mothers case.

There after pitching of his toyles, as he the stagges did chase,

Upon his mother sodenly it was his chaunce to light,

ho for desire to see hir sonne did stay hirselfe from flight,

And wistly on him cast hir looke as one that did him know.

But he not knowing what shee was began his heeles to show.

And when he saw hir still persist in staring on his face,

He was afrayde, and from hir sight withdrew himselfe a pace,

But when he could not so be rid, he tooke an armed pike,

In full intent hir through the hart with deadly wound to strike.

But God almighty held his hand, and lifting both away

Did disappoint the wicked Act. For straight he did convay

Them through the Ayre with whirling windes to top of all the skie,

And there did make them neighbour starres about the Pole on hie.
When Juno shining in the heaven hir husbands minion found,
She swelde for spight: and downe she comes to watry Tezhis round

And unto olde Oceanus, whome even the Gods aloft

Did reverence for their just deserts full many a time and oft.

To whom demaunding hir the cause: And aske ye (quoth she) why

That I which am the Queene of Goddes come hither from the sky ?

Good cause there is I warrant you. Another holdes my roome.

For never trust me while I live, if when the night is come,

And overcasteth all the world with shadie darkenesse whole,

Ye see not in the heigth of heaven hard by the Northren Pole

Whereas the utmost circle runnes about the Axeltree

In shortest circuit, gloriously enstalled for to bee

In shape of starres the stinging woundes that make me yll apayde.

Now is there (trow ye) any cause why folke should be afrayde

To do to Juno what they fi’st, or dread hir wrathfull mood,

Which only by my working harme doe turne my foes to good ?

O what a mightie act is done? how passing is my powre:

I have bereft hir womans shape, and at this present howre

She is become a Goddesse. Loe this is the scourge so sowre

Wherewith I strike mine enimies. Loe here is all the spight

That I can doe: this is the ende of all my wondrous might.

No force. I would he should (for me) hir native shape restore,

And take away hir brutish shape, Like as he hath before

Done by his other Paramour that fine and proper piece

Of Argos whom he made a Cow, I meane Phoronews Niece.

Why makes he not a full devorce from me, and in my stead

Straight take his Sweetheart to his wife, and coll hir in my bed ?
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Lycaon to his fatherinlaw. But if that you doe make
Accompt of me your foster childe, then graunt that for my sake,
The Oxen and the wicked Waine of starres in number seven, 660
For whoredome sake but late ago receyved into heaven,
May never dive within your waves. Ne let that strumpet vyle
By bathing of hir filthie limmes your waters pure defile.
The Gods did graunt hir hir request: and straight to heaven she flue,
In hidsome Chariot through the Ayre, which painted peacocks drue
As well beset with blasing eyes late tane from Argus hed,
As thou, thou prating Raven white by nature being bred,
Hadst on thy fethers justly late a coly colour spred.
For this same birde in auncient time had fethers faire and whight
As ever was the driven snow, or silver cleare and bright. 670
He might have well comparde himselfe in beautie with the Doves
That have no blemish, or the Swan that running water loves:
Or with the Geese that afterward should with their gagling out
Preserve the Romaine Capitoll beset with foes about.
His tongue was cause of all his harme, his tatling tongue did make
His colour which before was white, became so foule and blake.
Coronis of Larissa was the fairest maide of face,
In all the land of Thessalie. Shee stoode in Phebus grace
As long as that she kept hir chast, or at the least as long
As that she scaped unespide in doing Phebus wrong. 680
But at the last Apollos birde hir privie packing spide,
Whom no entreatance could persuade, but that he swiftly hide
Him to his maister, to bewray the doings of his love.
Now as he flue, the pratling Crow hir wings apace did move:
And overtaking fell in talke and was inquisitive
For what intent and to what place he did so swiftly drive.
And when she heard the cause thereof, she said : now trust me sure,
This message on the which thou goste no goodnesse will procure.
And therefore hearken what I say: disdaine thou not at all,
To take some warning by thy friende in things that may befall. 690
Consider what I erst have bene, and what thou seest me now:
And what hath bene the ground hereof. 1 bodly dare avow,
That thou shalt finde my faithfulnesse imputed for a crime.
For Pallas in a wicker chest had hid upon a time
A childe calde Ericthonius, whome never woman bare,
And tooke it unto Maidens three that Cecrops daughters were,
Not telling them what was within, but gave them charge to keepe
The Casket shut, and for no cause within the same to peepe.
I standing close among the leaves upon an Elme on hie, }
700

He can not doe a better deede (I thinke) than for to take }

Did marke their doings and their wordes, and there I did espie
How Pandrosos and Herse kept their promise faithfully.

Aglauros calles them Cowardes both, and makes no more a doe,

But takes the Casket in hir hand, and doth the knots undooe.

And there they saw a childe whose partes beneath were like a2 Snake.
Straight to the Goddesse of this deede a just report I make.

For which she gave me this reward that never might 1 more
Accompt hir for my Lady and my Mistresse as before.
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And in my roume she put the fowle that flies not but by night.
A warning unto other birdes my lucke should be of right,
To holde their tongues for being shent. But you will say perchaunce,
I came unsentfor of my selfe, she did me not advaunce.
I dare well say, though Pasllas now my heavie Mistresse stand,
Yet if perhaps ye should demaund the question at hir hand,
As sore displeased as she is, she would not this denie:
But that she chose me first hirself to beare hir companie.
For (well I know) my father was a prince of noble fame,
Of Phocis King by long discent, Coronew was his name.
I was his darling and his joy, and many a welthic Piere
(I would not have you thinke disdaine) did seeke me for their Fere.
My forme and beautie did me hurt. For as I leysurely
Went jetting up and downe the shore upon the gravell drie,
As yet I customably doe: the God that rules the seas
Espying me fell straight in love. And when he saw none ease
In sute, but losse of wordes and time he offred violence,
And after me he runnes apace. I skudde as fast fro thence,
From sand to shore, from shore to sand, still playing Foxe to hole,
Untill I was so tirde that he had almost got the gole.
Then cald I out on God and man. But (as it did appeare)
There was no man so neare at hand that could my crying heare.
A Virgin Goddesse pitied me bicause I was a mayde:
And at the utter plunge and pinche did send me present ayde.
I cast mine armes to heaven, mine armes waxt light with fethers black,
I went about to cast in hast my garments from my back,
And all was fethers. In my skinne the rooted fethers stack.
I was about with violent hand to strike my naked breast,
But nether had I hand nor breast that naked more did reast.
I ran, but of my feete as erst remained not the print,
Me thought I glided on the ground. Anon with sodaine dint,
I rose and hovered in the Ayre. And from that instant time
Did wait on Pallas faithfully without offence or crime.
But what availes all this to me, and if that in my place
The wicked wretch Nyctyminee (who late for lacke of grace
Was turned to an odious birde) to honor called bee?
I pray thee didst thou never heare how false Nyctyminee
(A thing all over Leshos knowne) defilde hir fathers couch ?
The beast is now become a birde: whose lewdnesse doth so touch
And pricke hir guiltie conscience, that she dares not come in sight,
Nor shewe hirselfe abrode a days, but fleeteth in the night
For shame least folke should see hir fault: and every other birde
Doth in the Ayre and Ivie toddes with wondring at hir girde.
A mischiefe take thy tatling tongue the Raven answerde tho.
Thy vaine forspeaking moves me not. And so he forth did go
And tels his Lorde Apollo how he saw Coronis lie
With Isthyis a Gentleman that dwelt in Thessalie.
When Phebus hard his lovers fault, he fiersly gan to frowne,
And cast his garlond from his head, and threw his viall downe.
His colour chaungde, his face lookt pale, and as the rage of yre
That boyled in his belking breast had set his heart o:%yre,
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He caught me up his wonted tooles, and bent his golden bow,
And by and by with deadly stripe of unavoyded blow 760
Strake through the breast the which his owne had toucht so oft afore.
She wounded gave a piteous shrike, and (drawing from the sore
The deadly Dart the which the bloud pursuing after fast
Upon hir white and tender limmes a scarlet colour cast)
Saide Phebus, well, thou might have wreakt this trespasse on my head
And yet forborne me till the time I had bene brought a bed. }
Now in one body by thy meanes a couple shall be dead.
Thus muche she saide: and with the bloud hir life did fade away.
The bodie being voyde of soule became as colde as clay.
Than all too late, alas too late gan Phebus to repent ‘ 770
That of his lover he had tane so cruell punishment.
He blames himselfe for giving eare so unadvisedly.
He blames himselfe in that he tooke it so outragiously.
He hates and bannes his faithfull birde bicause he did enforme
Him of his lovers naughtinesse that made him so to storme.
He hates his bow, he hates his shaft that rashly from it went:
And eke he hates his hasty hands by whom the bow was bent.
He takes hir up betweene his armes endevoring all too late
By plaister made of precious herbes to stay hir helplesse fate.
But when he saw there was no shift but that she needes must burne, 1 780
And that the solemn sacred fire was prest to serve the turne:
Then from the bottome of his heart full sorie sighes he fet,
(For heavenly powres with watrie teares their cheekes may never wet)
In case as when a Cow beholdes the cruell butcher stand
With launcing Axe embrewd with bloud, and lifting up his hand
Aloft to snatch hir sucking Calfe that hangeth by the heeles,
And of the Axe the deadly dint upon his forehead feeles.
Howbeit after sweete perf{\mes bestowde upon hir corse,
And much embracing, having sore bewailde hir wrong divorse,
He followed to the place assignde hir bodie for to burne. 790
There coulde he not abide to see his seede to ashes turne,
But tooke the baby from hir wombe and from the firie flame,
And unto double Ckyrons den conveyed straight the same.
The Ravén hoping for his truth to be rewarded well,
He maketh blacke, forbidding him with whiter birdes to dwell.
The Centaure Chyron in the while was glad of Phebus boy,
And as the burthen brought some care, the honor brought him joy.
Upon a time with golden lockes about hir shoulders spred,
A daughter of the Centaurs (whome a certaine Nymph had bred,
About the brooke Caycus bankes) that hight Ocyro# 800
Came thither. This same fayre yong Nymph could not contented be
To learne the craft of Surgerie as perfect as hir Sire,
But that to learne the secret doomes of Fate she must aspire.
And therfore when the furious rage of frenzie had hir cought,
And that the spright of Prophecie enflamed had hir thought,
She lookt upon the childe and saide: sweete babe the Gods thee make
A man, for all the world shall fare the better for thy sake.
All sores and sicknesse shalt thou cure: thy powre shall eke be syche,
To make the dead alive again. For doing of the whiche
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Against the pleasure of the Gods, thy Graundsire shall thee strike
So with his fire, that never more thou shalt performe the like.
And of a God a bludlesse corse, and of a corse (full straunge)
Thou shalt become a God againe, and twice thy nature chaunge.
And thou my father liefe and deare, who now by destinie,
Art borne to live for evermore and never for to die,
Shalt suffer such outragious paine throughout thy members all,
By wounding of a venimde dart that on thy foote shall fall,
That oft thou shalt desire to die, and in the latter end
The fatall dames shall breake thy threede, and thy desire thee send.
There was yet more behinde to tell, when sodenly she fet
A sore deepe sigh, and downe hir cheekes the teares did trickle wet.
Mine owne misfortune (quoth she) now hath overtake me sure.
I cannot utter any more, for wordes waxe out of ure. }
My cunning was not worth so much as that it should procure
The wrath of God. I feele by proufe far better had it bene:
If that the chaunce of things to come I never had foreseene.
For now my native shape withdrawes. Me thinkes I have delight
To feede on grasse and fling in fieldes: I feele my selfe so light.
I am transformed to a Mare like other of my kinne.
But wherefore should this brutish shape all over wholy winne ?
Considering that although both horse and man my father bee:
Yet is his better part 2 man as plainly is to see.
The latter ende of this complaint was fumbled in such wise,
As what she meant the standers by could scarcely well devise.
Anon she neyther semde to speake nor fully for to ney,
But like to one that counterfeites in sport the Mare to play.
Within a while she neyed plaine, and downe hir armes were pight
Upon the ground all clad with haire, and bare hir bodie right:
Hir fingers joyned all in one, at ende whereof did grow
In stede of nayles a round tough hoofe of welked horne bylow.
Hir head and necke shot forth in length, hir kirtle trayne became
A faire long taile. Hir flaring haire was made a hanging Mane.
And as hir native shape and voyce most monstrously did passe,
So by the uncoth name of Mare she after termed was.

The Centaure Chyron wept hereat: and piteously dismaide

Did call on thee (although in vaine) thou Delphian God for ayde.

For neyther lay it in thy hande to breake Joves mighty hest :

And though it had, yet in thy state as then thou did not rest.

In Elis did thou then abide and in Messene lande.

It was the time when under shape of shepehierd with a wande

Of Olyve and a pipe of reedes thou kept Admetus sheepe.

Now in this time that (save of Love) thou tooke none other keepe,
And madste thee merrie with thy pipe, the glistring Maias sonne
By chaunce abrode the fields of Pyle spide certaine cattle runne
Without a hierd, the which he stole and closely did them hide
Among the woods. This pretie slight no earthly creature spide,
Save one old churle that Bastus hight. This Battus had the charge
Of welthie Neleus feeding groundes, and all his pastures large,
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And least by him his privie theft should chaunce to be bewraide,
He tooke a bribe to stop his mouth, and thus unto him saide.
My friend I pray thee if perchaunce that any man enquire
This cattell say thou saw them not. And take thou for thy hire
This faire yong Bullocke. Tother tooke the Bullocke at his hand.
And shewing him a certaine stone that lay upon the lande
Sayd, go thy way: Assoone this stone thy doings shall bewray,
As I shall doe. So Mercurie did seeme to go his way.
Annon he commes me backe againe, and altred both in speche
And outward shape, saide Countrieman Ich heartely bezeche,
And if thou zawest any Kie come royling through this grounde,
Or driven away, tell what he was and where they may be vownde.
And I chill gethee vor thy paine an Hecfar an hir match.
The Carle perceyving double gaine, and greedy for to catch,
Sayde: under yonsame hill they were, and under yonsame hill
Cham zure they are, and with his hand he poynted thereuntill,
At that Mercurius laughing saide: false knave, and doste bewray
Me to my selfe? doste thou bewray me to my selfe I say ?
And with that word straight to a stone he turnde his double heart,
In which the slaunder yet remaines without the stones desart.

The bearer of the charmed Rod the suttle Mercurie

This done arose with waving winges and from that place did flie.
And as he hovered in the Ayre, he viewde the fieldes bylow }

And kept a race of goodly Mares. Of him he was afraide. }

Of Atticke and the towne it selfe with all the trees that grow

In Lycey where the learned Clarkes did wholsome preceptes show.

By chaunce the verie selfe same day, the virgins of the towne

Of olde and auncient custome bare in baskets on their crowne

Beset with garlands fresh and gay and strowde with flowres sweete,

To Pallas towre such sacrifice as was of custome meete.

The winged God beholding them returning in a troupe,

Continued not directly forth, but gan me downe to stoupe,

And fetch a wyndlasse rounde about. And as the hungry Kite

Beholding unto sacrifice 2 Bullocke redie dight,

Doth sore about his wished pray desirous for to snatche,

But that he dareth not for such as stand about and watch:

So Mercurie with nimble wings doth keepe a lower gate

About Minervas loftie towres in round and wheeling rate.
As far as doth the Morning starre in cleere ang streaming light
Excell all other starres in heaven: as far also as bright

Dame Phebe dimmes the Morning starre, so farre did Herses face

Staine all the Ladies of hir.troupe: she was the verie grace

And beautie of that solemne pompe, and all that traine so fayre.

Joves sonne was ravisht with the sight, and hanging in the ayre

Began to swelt within himself, in case as when the poulder

Hath driven the Pellet from the Gunne, the Pellet ginnes to smoulder,

And in his flying waxe more hote. In smoking brest he shrowdes

His flames not brought fr6 heaven above but caught beneath the clouds.

He leaves his jorney toward heaven, and takes another race

Not minding any lenger time to hide his present case.
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Which though it seemed of it selfe sufficient force to have:
Yet was he curious for to make himselfe more fine and brave.
He kembd his head, and strokt his beard, and pried on every side,
To see that in his furniture no wrinkle might be spide.
And forbicause his Cloke was fringde and garded brode with golde,
He cast it on his shoulder up most seemely to beholde.
He takes in hand his charmed rod that bringeth things asleepe,
And wakes them when he list againe. And lastly taketh keepe
That on his faire welformed feete his golden shooes sit cleene,
And that all other things thereto well correspondent beene.
In Cecrops Court were Chambers three set far from all resort,
With yvorie beddes all furnished in far most royall sort.
Of which Aglaures had the left, and Pandrose had the right,
And Herse had the middlemost. She that Aglaurvs hight
First markt the comming of the God, and asking him his name,
Demaunded him for what entent and cause he thither came.
Pleiones Nephew Maias sonne did make hir aunswere thus.
I am my fathers messenger his pleasure to discusse
To mortall folke and hellish fiendes, as list him to commaund.
My father is the mightie Jove. To that thou doste demaund,
I will not feyne a faic excuse: I aske no more but graunt
To keepe thy sisters counsell close, and for to be the Aunt
Of such the issue as on hir my chaunce shalbe to Fet: }
et:

So great a trust and confidence his beautie to him gave: }

Thy sister Herse is the cause that hath me hither
I pray thee beare thou with my love that is so firmely set.
Aglauros cast on Mercurie hir scornfull eyes aside,
With which against Minervas will hir secretes late she spide,
Demaunding him in recompence a mighty masse of Golde:
And would not let him enter in until the same were tolde.
The warlike Goddesse cast on hir a sterne and cruell looke,
And fetched such a cutting sigh that forcibly it shooke
Both brest and brestplate, wherewithall it came unto hir thought,
How that Aglaures late ago against hir will had wrought
In looking on the Lemman childe (contrarie to hir othe)
The which she tooke hir in the chest: for which she waxed wrothe.
Againe she saw hir cancred hart maliciously repine

inst hir sister and the God. And furthermore in fine
How that the golde which Mercurie had given hir for hir meede,
Would make hir both in welth and pride all others to exceede.

She goes me straight to Envies house, a foule and irksome cave
Replete with blacke and lothly filth and stinking like a grave.

It standeth in a hollow dale where neyther light of Sunne,
Nor blast of any winde or Ayre may for the deepenesse come.
A dreyrie sad and dolefull den ay full of slouthfull colde,
As which ay dimd with smoldring smoke doth never fire beholde.
When Pallas that same manly Maide approched nere this plot,
She staide without, for to the house in enter might she not.
And with hir Javelin point did give a push against the doore.
The doore flue open by and by, and fell me in the floore.
There saw she Envie sit within fast gnawing on the flesh
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Of Snakes and Todes, the filthie foode that keepes hir vices fresh. 960
It lothde hir to beholde the sight. Anon the Elfe arose
And left the gnawed Adders flesh, and slouthfully she goes
With lumpish leysure like a Snayle: and when she saw the face
Of Pallas and hir faire attire adournde with heavenly grace,
She gave a sigh a sorie sigh from bottome of hir heart.
Hir lippes were pale, hir cheekes were wan, and all hir face was swart:
Hir bodie leane as any Rake. She looked eke a skew:
Hir teeth were furde with filth and drosse, hir gums were waryish blew.
The working of hir festered gall had made hir stomacke greene.
And all bevenimde was hir tongue. No sleepe hir eyes had seene. 970
Continuall Carke and cancred care did keepe hir waking still :
Of laughter (save at others harmes) the Helhound can no skill.
It is against hir will that men have any good successe.
And ??ntlhcy have, she frettes and fumes within hir minde no lesse
Than if hir selfe had taken harme. In seeking to annoy:
And worke distresse to other folke, hir selfe she doth destroy.
Thus is she torment to hir selfe. Though Palas did hir hate,
Yet spake she briefly these few wordes to hir without hir gate.
Infect thou with thy venim one of Cecrops daughters three,
It is Aglauros whome I meane: for so it needes must bee. 980
This said, she pight hir speare in ground, and tooke hir rise thereon.
And winding gom that wicked wight did take hir flight anon.
The Caitife cast hir eye aside, and seeing Pallas gon,
Began to mumble with hir selfe the Divels Paternoster,
And fretting at hir good successe, began to blow and bluster.
She takes a crooked staffe in hand bewreathde with knubbed prickes,
And covered with a coly cloude, where ever that she stickes
Hir filthie feete she tramples downe and seares both grasse and corne:
That all the fresh and fragrant fieldes seeme utterly forlorne.
And with hir staffe she tippeth of the highest poppie heades. 990
Such poyson also every where ungraciously she sheades,
That every Cottage where she comes, and every Towne and Citie
Doe take infection at hir breath. At length (the more is pitie)
She found the faire Athenian towne that flowed freshly then
In feastfull peace and joyfull welth and learned witts of men.
And forbicause she nothing saw that might provoke to weepe,
It was a corsie to hir heart hir hatefull teares to keepe.
Now when she came within the Court, she went without delay,
Directly to the lodgings where King Cecrops daughters lay.
There did she as Minerva bad : she laide hir scurvie fist 1000
Besmerde with venim and with filth upon Aglaurvs brist.
The which she fillde with hooked thornes: and breathing on hir face,
Did shead the poyson in hir bones: which spred it selfe apace,
As blacke as ever virgin pitch through Lungs and Lights and all.
And to thintent that cause of griefe abundantly should fall,
She placed ay before hir eyes hir sisters happie chaunce
In being wedded to the God, and made the God to glaunce
Continually in heavenly shape before hir wounded thought.
And all these things she painted out: which in conclusion wrought
Such corsies in Aglauros brest, that sighing day and night 1010
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She gnawde and fretted in hir selfe for very cankred spight.
And like a wretche she wastes hirselfe with restlesse care and pine,
Like as the yse whereon the Sunne with glimering light doth shine.
Hir sister Herses good successe doth make hir heart to yerne,
In case as when that fire is put to greenefeld wood or férne,
Which giveth neyther light nor heate, but smulders quite away.
Sometime she minded to her Sire hir sister to bewray,
Who (well she knew) would yll abide so lewde a part to play.
And oft she thought with wilfull hande to brust hir fatall threede,
Bicause she woulde not see the thing that made hir heart to bleede.
At last she sate hir in the doore, and leaned to a post,
To let the God from entring in. To whome now having lost
Much talke and gentle worges in vayne, she said: Sir leave I pray
For hence I will not (be you sure) onlesse you go away.
I take thee at thy word (quoth he) and therewithall he pusht
His rod against the barred doore, and wide it open rusht.
She making proffer for to rise, did feele so great a waight
Through aﬁ
She strove to set hirself upright: but striving booted not.
Hir hamstrings and hir knees were stiffe, a ciilling colde had got
In at hir nayles, through all hir limmes, and eke hir veynes began
For want of bloud and lively heate, to waxe both pale and wan.
And as the freting Fistula forgrowne and past all cure
Runnes in the flesh from place to place, and makes the sound and pure
As bad or worser than the rest: even so the cold of death,
Strake to hir heart, and closde hir veines, and lastly stopt hir breath :
She made no profer for to speake, and though she had done so,
It had bene vaine. For way was none for language forth to go.
Hir throte congealed into stone: hir mouth became hard stone,
And like an image sate she still, hir bloud was clearely gone.
The which the venim of hir heart so fowly did infect,
That ever after all the stone with freckled spots was spect.

When Mercurie had punisht thus Aglaures spightfull tung

And cancred heart immediatly from Pallas towne he flung.
And flying up with flittering wings did pierce to heaven above.
His father calde him straight aside (but shewing not his love)
Said : sonne, my trustie messerfer and worker of my will,
Make no delay, but out of hand flie downe in hast untill
The land that on the left side lookes upon thy mother’s light,
Yonsame where standeth on the coast the towne that Sidon hight.
The king hath there a heirde of Neate that on the mountaines feede :
Go take and drive them to the sea with all convenient speede.
He had no sooner said the worde but that the heirde begun
Driven from the mountaine to the shore appointed for to run,
Whereas the daughter of the king was wonted to resort
With other Ladies of the Court there for to play and sport.
Betweene the state of Majestie and love is set such oddes,
As that they can not dwell in one. The Sire and king of Goddes
Whose hand is armd with triplefire, who only with his frowne
Makes Sea and Land and heaven to quake, doth lay his scepter downe
With all the grave and stately port belonging thereunto,
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And putting on the shape of bull (as other cattell doe)

Goes lowing gently up and downe among them in the field

The fairest beast to looke upon that ever man beheld.

For why? his colour was as white as any winters snow

Before that eyther trampling feete or Southerne winde it thow.

His necke was brawnd with rolles of flesh, and from his chest before,
A dangling dewlap hung me downe good halfe a foote and more.

His hornes were small, but yet so fine as that ye would have thought
They had bene made by cunning hand, or out of waxe bene wrought. 1070
More cleare they were a hundreth fold than is the Christall stone.

In all his forehead fearfull frowne or wrinkle there was none.

No fierce, no grim, no griesly looke as other cattle have:

But altogether so demure as friendship seemde to crave.

Agenors daughter marveld much so tame a beast to see,

But yet to touche him at the first too bolde she durst not bee.

Annon she reaches to his mouth hir hand with herbes and flowres.
The loving beast was glad thereof, and neither frownes nor lowres.
But till the hoped joy might come with glad and fauning cheare

He lickes hir hands, and scarce ah scarce the resdue he forbeare. 1080
Sometime he friskes and skippes about, and showes hir sport at hand :
Annon he layes his snowie side against the golden sand.

So feare by little driven away, he offred eft his brest

To stroke and coy, and eft his hornes with flowers to be drest.

At last Europa knowing not (for so the Maide was calde)

On whome she venturde for to ride, was nerawhit appalde

To set hir selfe upon his backe. Then by and by the God

From maine drie land to maine moyst Sea gan leysurly to plod.

At first he did but dip his feete within the outmost wave,

And backe againe: then further in another plunge he gave, 1090
And so still further, till at the last he had his wished pray

Amid the deepe, where was no meanes to scape with life away.

The Ladie quaking all for feare, with rufull countnance cast

Ay toward shore from whence she came, held with hir righthand fast
One of his hornes: and with the left did stay upon his backe.

The weather flaskt and whisked up hir garments being slacke.

Finis secunds Libri.
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THE THIRD BOOKE

of Ovids Metamorphosis.

E God now having laide aside his borrowed shape of Bull,
Iad in his likenesse shewde himselfe : And with his pretie trull
‘ane landing in the Isle of Crete. When in that while hir Sire
lot knowing where she was become, sent after to enquire
lir brother Cadmus, charging him his sister home to bring,
Ir never for to come againe: wherein he did a thing,
or which he might both justly kinde,and cruell called bee.
dl the world had sought, (for who is hee

That can detect the thefts of Jove?) and no where could hir see:

Then as an outlaw (too avoyde his fathers wrongfull yre) 10

He went to Phebus Oracle most humbly to desire

His heavenly counsell, where he would assigne him place to dwell.

An Hecfar all alone in field (quoth Phebus) marke hir well,

Which never bare the pinching yoke, nor drew the plough as yit,

Shall meete thee: follow after hir, and where thou seest hir sit,

There builde a towne, and let thereof Beotia be the name.

Downe from Parnasus stately top scarce fully Cadmus came,

When royling softly in the vale before the herde alone

He saw an Hecfar on whose necke of servage print was none.

He followde after leysurly as hir that was his guide, 20

And thanked Phebus in his heart that did so well provide.

Now had he past Cepkisus forde, and eke the pleasant groundes

About the Citie Panope conteinde within the boundes.

The Hecfar staide, and lifting up hir forehead to the skie

Full seemely for to looke upon with hornes like braunches hie, }

Did with hir lowing fill the Ayre: and casting backe hir cie

Upon the rest that came aloofe, as softly as she could

Kneelde down, and laide hir hairie side against the grassie mould.

Then Cadmus gave Apollo thankes, and falling flat bylow,

Did kisse the ground and haile the fields which yet he did not know. 30

He was about to sacrifice to Jove the Heavenly King,

And bad his servants goe and fetch him water of the sprinf.

An olde forgrowne unfelled wood stood neare at hand thereby,
And in the middes a queachie plot with Sedge and Oysiers hie.

Where courbde about with peble stone in likenesse of a bow

There was a spring with silver streames that forth thereof did flow.

Here lurked in his lowring den God Mars his griesly Snake

With golden scales and firie eyes beswolne with poyson blake.

Three spirting tongues, three rowes of teeth within his head did sticke.

No sooner had the Tirian folke set foote within this thicke 40

And queachie plot, and deped downe their bucket in the well,

But that to buscle in his den began this Serpent fell,

And peering with a marble head right horribly to hisse.

The Tirians let their pitchers slip for sodaine feare of this,

And waxing pale as any clay, like folke amazde and flaight,

Stoode trembling like an Aspen leafe. The specled serpent straight
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Comes trailing out in waving linkes, and knottie rolles of scales,
And bending into bunchie boughts his bodie forth he hales.
And lifting up above the wast himselfe unto the Skie,
He overlooketh all the wood, as huge and big welnie
As is the Snake that in the heaven about the Nordren pole
Devides the Beares. He makes no stay but deales his dreadfull dole
Among the Tirians. Whether they did take them to their tooles,
Or to their heeles, or that their feare did make them stand like fooles,
And helpe themselves by none of both: he snapt up some alive,
And swept in others with his taile, and some he did deprive
Of life with rankenesse of his breath, and other some againe
He stings and poysons unto death till all at last were :ﬁne.

Now when the Sunne was at his heigth and shadowes waxed short,

And Cadmus saw his company make tarience in that sort,
He marveld what should be their let, and went to seeke them out.
His harnesse was a Lions skin that wrapped him about.
His weapons were a long strong speare with head of yron tride,
And eke a light and piercing Dart. And thereunto beside
Worth all the weapons in the world a stout and valiant hart.
When Cadmus came within the wood, and saw about that part
His men lie slaine upon the ground, and eke their cruell fo
Of bodie huge stand over them, and licking with his blo
And blasting tongue their sorie woundes: well trustie friendes (quoth he)
I eyther of your piteous deathes will streight revenger be,
Or else will die my selfe therefore. With that he raughting fast
A mightie Milstone, at the Snake with all his might it cast.
The stone with such exceding force and violence forth was driven,
As of a fort the bulwarkes strong and walles it would have riven.
And yet it did the Snake no harme: his scales as hard and tough
As if they had bene plates of mayle did fence him well inough,
So that the stone rebounded backe against his freckled slough.
But yet his hardnesse savde him not against the piercing dart.
For hitting right betweene the scales that yeelded in that part
Whereas the joynts doe knit the backe, it thirled through the skin,
And pierced to his filthy mawe and greedy guts within.
He fierce with wrath wrings backe his head, and looking on the stripe
The Javeling steale that sticked out, betweene his teeth doth gripe.
The which with wresting to and fro at length he forthe did winde,
Save that he left the head thereof among his bones behinde.
When of his courage through the wound more kindled was the ire,
His throteboll sweld with puffed veines, his eyes gan sparkle fire.
There stoode about his smeared chaps a lothly foming froth.
His skaled brest ploughes up the ground, the stinking breath that goth
Out from his blacke and hellish mouth infectes the herbes full fowle.
Sometime he windes himselfe in knots as round as any Bowle.
Sometime he stretcheth out in length as straight as any beame.
Anon againe with violent brunt he rusheth like a streame
Encreast by rage of latefalne raine, and with his mightie sway
Beares downe the wood before his breast that standeth in his way.
Agenors sonne retiring backe doth with his Lions spoyle
Defend him from his fierce assaults, and makes him to recoyle
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Aye holding at the weapons poynt. The Serpent waxing wood
Doth crashe the steele betwene his teeth, and bites it till the blood

Dropt mixt with poyson from his mouth, did die the greene grasse blacke.

But yet the wound was verie light bicause he writhed backe
And puld his head still from the stroke: and made the stripe to die
By giving way, untill that Cadmus following irefully
The stroke, with all his powre and might did through y throte him rive,
And naylde him too an Oke behind the which he eke did clive.
The Serpents waight did make the tree to bend. It grievde the tree
His bodie of the Serpents taile thus scourged for to bee.
While Cadmus wondred at the hugenesse of the vanquisht foe
Upon the sodaine came a voyce: from whence he could not know.
But sure he was he heard the voyce. Which said, Agenors sonne
What gazest thus upon this Snake? the time will one day come
That thou thy selfe shalt be a Snake. He pale and wan for feare,
Had lost his speach: and ruffled up stiffe staring stood his heare.
Behold (mans helper at his neede) Dame Pallas gliding through
The vacant Ayre was straight at hand, and bade him take a plough
And cast the Serpents teeth in ground as of the which should spring
Another people out of hand. He did in every thing
As Pallas bade, he tooke a plough, and earde a forrow low
And sowde the Serpents teeth whereof the foresaid folke should grow.
Anon (a wondrous thing too tell) the clods began to move,
And from the forrow first of all the pikes appearde above,
Next rose up helmes with fethered crests, and then the Poldrens bright,
Successively the Curets whole, and all the armor right.
Thus grew up men like corne in field in rankes of battle ray
With shieldes and weapons in their hands to feight the field that day
Even so when stages are attirde against some solemne game,
With clothes of Arras gorgeously, in drawing up the same
The faces of the ymages doe first of all them show,
And then by peecemeale all the rest in order seemes too grow, }
Untill at last they stand out full upon their feete bylow.
Afrighted at this new found foes gan Cadmus for to take
Him to his weapons by and by resistance for to make.
Stay, stay thy selfe (cride one of them that late before were bred
Out of the ground) and meddle not with civill warres. This sed,
One of the irrothers of that brood with launcing sworde he slue.
Another sent a dart at him, the which him overthrue.
The third did straight as much for him and made him yeelde the breath,
(The which he had receyvde but now) by stroke of forced death.
Likewise outraged all the rest untill that one by one
By mutuall stroke of civill warre dispatched everychone,
This broode of brothers all behewen and weltred in their blood,
Lay sprawling on their mothers womb, the ground where erst they stood,
Save only five that did remaine. Of whom Echion led
By Pallas counsell, threw away the helmet from his head,
And with his brothers gan to treat attonement for to make.
The which at length (by Pallas helpe) so good successe did take,
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These afterward did well assist the noble Tyrian knight,

In building of the famous towne that Phebus had behight.
Now Thebes stood in good estate, now Cadmus might thou say 150
That when thy father banisht thee it was a luckie day.

To joyne aliance both with Mars and Venus was thy chaunce,

Whose daughter thou hadst tane to wife, who did thee much advaunce,

Not only through hir high renowne, but through a noble race

Of sonnes and hters that she bare: whose children in like case

It was thy fortune for to see all men and women growne.

But ay the ende of every thing must marked be and knowne,

For none the name of blessednesse deserveth for to have,

Unlesse the tenor of this life last blessed to his grave.

Among so many prosprous happes that flowde with good successe, 160

Thine eldest Nephew was a cause of care and sore distresse.

Whose head was armde with palmed hornes, whose own hounds in y wood

Did pull their master to the ground and fill them with his bloud.

But if you sift the matter well, ye shall not finde desart

But cruell fortune to have bene the cause of this his smart.

For who could doe with oversight? Great slaughter had bene made

Of sundrie sortes of savage beastes one morning, and the shade

Of things was waxed verie short. It was the time of day

That mid betweene the East and West the Sunne doth seeme to stay ;

When as the Thebane stripling thus bespake his companie, : 170

Still raunging in the waylesse woods some further game to spie.

Our weapons and our toyles are moist and staind with bloud of Deare:

This day hath done inough as by our quarrie may appeare.

Assoone as with hir scarlet wheeles next morning bringeth light,

We will about our worke againe. But now Hiperion bright

Is in the middes of Heaven, and seares the fieldes with firie rayes.

Take up your toyles, and ceasse your worke, and let us go our wayes.

They did even so, and ceast their worke. There was a valley thicke

With Pinaple and Cipresse trees that armed be with pricke.

Gargaphie hight this shadie plot, it was a sacred place : 180

To chast Diana and the Nymphes that wayted on hir grace.

Within the furthest end thereof there was a pleasant Bowre

So vaulted with the leavie trees, the Sunne had there no powre:

Not made by hand nor mans devise, and yet no man alive,

A trimmer piece of worke than that could for his life contrive.

With flint and Pommy was it wallde by nature halfe about,

And on the right side of the same full freshly flowed out

A lively spring with Christall streame: whereof the upper brim .

Was greene with grasse and matted herbes that smelled verie trim.

When Phebe felt hir selfe waxe faint, of following of hir game, 190

It was hir custome for to come and bath hir in the same.

That day she having timely left hir hunting in the chace,

Was entred with hir troupe of Nymphes within this pleasant place.

She tooke hir quiver and hir bow the which she had unbent,

And eke hir Javelin to a Nymph that served that intent.

Another Nymph to take hir clothes among hir traine she chose,

Two losde hir buskins from hir legges and pulled of hir hose.

That faithful friendship was confirmd and hand in hand was plight. }
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The Thebane Ladie Crocale more cunning than the rest,

Did trusse hir tresses handsomly which hung behind undrest.

And yet hir owne hung waving still. Then Niphe nete and cleene
With Hiale glistring like the grash in beautie fresh and sheene,

And Rhanis clearer of hir skin than are the rainie drops,

And little bibling Pkyale, and Psecke that pretie Mops,

Powrde water into vessels large to washe their Ladie with.

Now while she keepes this wont, behold, by wandring in the frith
He wist not whither (having staid his pastime till the morrow)
Comes Cadmus Nephew to this thicke: and entring in with sorrow
(Such was his cursed cruell fate) saw Phebe where she washt.

‘The Damsels at the sight of man quite out of countnance dasht,
(Bicause they everichone were bare and naked to the quicke)

Did beate their handes against their brests, and cast out such a shricke,
. That all the wood did ring thereof: and clinging to their dame

Did all they could to hide both hir and eke themselves fro shame.
But Phebe was of personage so comly and so tall,

That by the middfe of hir necke she overpeerd them all.

Such colour as appeares in Heaven by Phebus broken rayes

Directly shining on the Cloudes, or such as is alwayes

The colour of the Morning Cloudes before the Sunne doth show,
Such sanguine colour in the face of Phabe gan to glowe

There standing naked in his sight. Who though she had hir gard
Of Nymphes about hir: yet she turnde hir bodie from him ward.
And casting backe an angrie looke, like as she would have sent

An arrow at him had she had hir bow there readie bent:

So raught the water in hir hande, and for to wreake the spight,
Besprinckled all the heade and face of the unluckie Knight,

And thus forespake the heavie lot that should upon him light.

Now make thy vaunt among thy Mates, thou sawste Diana bare.
Tell if thou can: I give thee leave: tell heardly: doe not spare.
This done, she makes no further threates, but by and by doth spread
A payre of lively olde Harts hornes upon his sprinckled head.

She sharpes his eares, she makes his necke both slender, long and lanke.
She turnes his fingers into feete, his armes to spindle shanke.

She wrappes him 1n a hairie hyde beset with speckled spottes,

And planteth in him fearefulnesse. And so away he trottes,

Full greatly wondring to him selfe what made him in that cace

To be so wight and swift of foote. But when he saw his face

And horned temples in the brooke, he would have cryde alas,

But as for then no kinde of speach out of his lippes could passe.

He sight and brayde: for that was then the speach that did remaine,
And downe the eyes that were not his, his bitter teares did raine.

No part remayned (save his minde) of that he earst had beene.

What should he doe? turne home againe to Cadmus and the Queene?
Or hyde himselfe among the Woods? Of this he was afrayd,

And of the tother ill ashamde. While doubting thus he stayd :

His houndes espyde him where he was, and Blackfoote first of all
And Stalker speciall of sent began aloud to call.
This latter was a hound of Crese, the other was of Spart.
Then all the kenell fell in round, and everie for his part,
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Dyd follow freshly in the chase more swifter than the winde,

Spy, Eateal, Scalecliffe, three good houndes comne all of Arcas kinde.
Strong Kilbucke, currish Savage, Spring, and Hunter fresh of smell,
And Lightfoote who to lead a chase did beare away the bell.

Fierce %oodman hurte not long ago in hunting of a Bore

And Shepeheird woont to follow sheepe and neate to fielde afore.
And Laund a fell and eger bitch that had a Wolfe to Syre:

Another brach callde Greedigut with two hir Puppies by hir.

And Ladon gant as any Greewnd a hownd in Sycion bred,

Blab, Fleetewood, Patch whose flecked skin w sundrie spots was spred :

Wight, Bowman, Royster, beautie faire and white as winters snow,
And Tawnie full of duskie haires that over all did grow,

With lustie Ruffler passing all the resdue there in strength,

And Tempest best of footemanshipe in holding out at length.

And Cole, and Swift, and little Woolfe, as wight as any other,
Accompanide with a Ciprian hound that was his native brother,
And Snatch amid whose forehead stoode a starre as white as snowe,
The resdue being all as blacke and slicke as any Crowe,

And shaggie Rugge with other twaine that had a Syre of Creze,

And dam of Sparta: Tone of them callde Jollyboy, a great

And large flewd hound: the tother Chorle who ever gnoorring went,
And Ringwood with a shyrle loud mouth the which he freely spent,
With divers mo whose names to tell it were but losse of tyme.

This fellowes over hill and dale in hope of pray doe clyme.
Through thick and thin and craggie cliffes where was no way to go,
He flyes through groundes where oftentymes he chased had ere tho,
Even from his owne folke is he faine (alas) to flee away.

He strayned oftentymes to speake, and was about to say, }
I am Acteon: know your Lorde and Mayster sirs I pray.

But use of wordes and speach did want to utter forth his minde.
Their crie did ring through all the Wood redoubled with the winde.
First Slo did pinch him by the haunch, and next came Kildeere in,
And Hylbred fastned on his shoulder, bote him through the skinne.
These came forth later than the rest, but coasting thwart a hill,
They did gainecope him as he came, and helde their Master still,
‘Untill that all the rest came in, and fastned on him to.

No part of him was free from wound. He could none other do
But sigh, and in the shape of Hart with voyce as Hartes are woont,
(For voyce of man was none now left to helpe him at the brunt)

By braying show his secret grief among the Mountaynes hie,

And knecﬁng sadly on his knees with dreerie teares in eye,

As one by humbling of himselfe that mércy seemde to crave,

With piteous looke in stead of handes his head about to wave.

Not knowing that it was their Lord, the huntsmen cheere their hounds
With wonted noyse and for Acreon looke about the grounds.

They hallow who could lowdest crie still calling him by name

As though he were not there, and much his absence they do blame,
In that he came not to the fall, but slackt to see the e.

As often as they named him he sadly shooke his hea

And faine he would have beene away thence in some other stead,
But there he was. And well he could have found in heart to see
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His dogges fell deedes, so that to feele in place he had not bee. 300
They hem him in on everie side, and in the shape of Stagge,
With greedie teeth and griping pawes their Lord in peeces dragge.
So fierce was cruell Phabes wrath, it could not be alayde,
Till of his fault by bitter death the raunsome he had payde.
Much muttring was upon this fact. Some thought there was extended
A great deale more extremitie than neded. Some commended
Dianas doing: saying that it was but worthely
For safegarde of hir womanhod. Eche partie did applie
Good reasons to defende their case. Alone the wife of Jove,
Of lyking or misliking it not all so greatly strove, 310
As secretly rejoyst in heart that such a plague was light
On Cadmus linage: turning all the malice and the spight
Conceyved earst against the wench that Jove had fet fro Tyre,
Upon the kinred of the wench. And for to fierce hir ire,
Another thing cleane overthwart there commeth in the nicke:
The Ladie Semell great with childe by Jove as then was quicke.
Hereat she gan to freat and fume, and for to ease hir heart,
Which else would burst, she fell in hande with scolding out hir part.
And what a goodyeare have I woon by scolding erst? (she sed)
It is that arrant queane hir selfe, against whose wicked hed 320
I must assay to give assault: and if (as men me call)
I be that Juno who in heaven beare greatest swing of all,
If in my hand I worthie bee to holde the royall Mace,
And if I be the Queene of Heaven and soveraigne of this place,
Or wife and sister unto Jove, (his sister well I know:
But as for wife that name is vayne, I serve but for a show,
To cover other privie skapes) I will confound that Whore.
Now (with a mischiefe) is she bagd and beareth out before
Hir open shame to all the world, and shortly hopes to bee
The mother of a sonne by Jove, the which hath hapt to mee 330
Not passing once in all my time: so sore she doth presume
Upon hir beautie. But I trowe hir hope shall soone consume.
For never let me counted be for Saturns daughter more,
If by hir owne deare darling Jove on whom she trustes so sore,
I sende hir not to Styxes streame. This ended up she rose
And covered in golden cloud to Semelles house she goes.
And ere she sent away the cloud, she takes an olde wyves shape
With hoarie haire and riveled skinne, with slow and crooked gate.
As though she had the Palsey had hir feeble limmes did shake,
And eke she foltred in the mouth as often as she spake. 340
She seemd olde Beldame Bero# of Epidaure to bee,
This Ladie Semelles Nourse as right as though it had beene shee.
So when that after mickle talke of purpose ministred,
Joves name was upned : by and by she gave a sigh and sed,
I wish with all my heart that Jove bee cause to thee of this.
But daughter deare I dreade the worst, 1 feare it be amisse.
For manie Varlets under name of Gods, to serve their lust,
Have into undefiled beddes themselves full often thrust.
And though it bene the mightie Jove yet doth not that suffize,
Onlesse he also make the same apparant to our eyes. 350
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And if it be even verie hee, I say it doth behove,
He prove it by some open signe and token of his love.
And therefore pray him for to graunt that looke in what degree,
What order, fashion, sort and state he use to companie
With mightie Juno, in the same in everie poynt and cace
To all intents and purposes he thee likewise embrace,
And that he also bring with him his bright threeforked mace.
With such instructions Juno had enformed Cadmus Neece:
And she poore sielie simple soule immediately on this
Requested Jove to graunt a boone the which she did not name. 360
Aske what thou wilt sweete heart (quoth he) thou shalt not misse the same,
And for to make thee sure hereof, the grisely Stygian Lake,
Which is the feare and God of Gods beare witnesse for thy sake.
She joying in hir owne mischaunce, not having any powre
To rule hir selfe, but making speede to hast hir fatall howre,
In which she through hir Lovers helpe should worke hir owne decay,
Sayd: Such as Juno findeth you when you and she doe play
The games of Penus, such I pray thee shew thy selfe to mee
In everie case. The God would faine have stopt hir mouth. But shee
Had made such hast that out it was. Which made him sigh full sore, 370
For neyther she could then unwish the thing she wisht before,
Nor he revoke his solemne oth. Wherefore with sorie hart
And heavy countnance by and by to Heaven he doth depart.
And makes to follow after him with looke full grim and stoure
The flakie clouds all grisly blacke, as when they threat a shoure.
To which he added mixt with winde a fierce and flashing flame,
With drie and dreadfull thunderclaps and lightning to'ﬁc same
Of deadly unavoyded dynt. And yet as much as may
He goes about his vehement force and fiercenesse to allay.
He doth not arme him with the fire with which he did remove 380
The Giant with the hundreth handes Typko#us from above :
It was too cruell and too sore to use agaynst his Love.
The Cyclops made an other kinde of lightning farre more light,
Wherein they put much lesse of fire, lesse fiercenesse, lesser might.
It hight in Heaven the second Mace. Jove armes himselfe with this,
And enters into Cadmus house where Semelles chamber is.
She being mortall was too weake and feeble to withstande
Such troublous tumultes of the Heavens: and therefore out of hande
Was burned in hir Lovers armes. But yet he tooke away
His infant from the mothers wombe unperfect as it lay, 390
And (if a man may credit it) did in his thigh it sowe,
Where byding out the mothers tyme, it did to ripenesse growe.
And when the time of birth was come, his Aunt the Ladie fne
Did nourse him for a while by stealth and kept him trym and fine.
The Nymphes of Nysa afterwarde did in their bowres him hide,
And brought him up with Milke till tyme he might abrode be spyde.
Now while these things were done on earth, and that by fatal doome
The twice borne Bacchus had a tyme to mannes estate to come:
They say that Jove disposde to myrth as he and Juno sate
A drinking Nectar after meate in sport and pleasant rate, 400
Did fall a jeasting with his wife, and saide: a greater pleasure
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In Venus games ye women have than men beyonde all measure.

She answerde no. To trie the truth, they both of them agree

The wise Tyresias in this case indifferent judge to bee,

Who both the man and womans joyes by tryall understood.

For finding once two mightie Snakes engendring in 2 Wood,

He strake them overthwart the backs, by meanes whereof beholde

(As straunge a thing to be of truth as ever yet was tolde)

He being made a woman straight, seven winter lived so.

The eight he finding them againe did say unto them tho:

And g;gto strike y:iave such powre as for to turne their shape

That are the givers of the stripe, before you hence escape,

One stripe now will I lende you more. He strake them as beforne

And straight returnd his former shape in which he first was borne.

Tyresias therefore being tane to judge this jesting strife,

Gave sentence on the side of Jove. The which the Queene his wife

Did take a great deale more to heart than needed, and in spight

To wreake hir teene upon hir Judge, bereft him of his sight.

But Jove (for to the Gods it is unleeful to undoe

The things which other of the Gods by any meanes have doe)

Did give him sight in things to come for losse of sight of eye,

And so his grievous punishment with honour did supplie.

By meanes whereof within a while in Citie, fielde, and towne

’I{ro h all the coast of 4ony was bruted his renowne.

And folke to have their fortunes read that dayly did resorte,

Were aunswerde so as none of them could give him misreporte.
The first that of his soothfast wordes had proufe in all the Realme,
Was freckled Lyriop, whom sometime surprised in his streame,

The floud Cephisus did enforce. This Lady bare a sonne

Whose beautie at his verie birth might justly love have wonne.

Narcissus did she call his name. Of whom the Prophet sage

Demaunded if the childe should live to many yeares of age,

Made aunswere, yea full long, so that him scll{ he doe not know.

The Soothsayers wordes seemde long but vaine, untill the end did show

His saying to be true in deede by straungenesse of the rage,

And straungenesse of the kinde of death that did abridge his age

For when yeares three times five and one he fully lyved had,

So that he seemde to stande beetwene the state of man and Lad,

The hearts of divers trim yong men his beautie gan to move,

And many a Ladie fresh and faire was taken in his love.

But in that grace of Natures gift such passing pride did raigne,

That to be toucht of man or Mayde he whgfy did disdaine.

A babling Nymph that Ecko hight: who hearing others talke,

By no meanes can restraine hir tongue but that it needes must walke,

or of hir selfe hath powre to ginne to speake to any wight,

Espyde him dryving into toyles the fearefull stagges of flight.

This Echo was a body then and not an onely voyce,

Yet of hir speach she had that time no more than now the choyce,

That is to say of many wordes the latter to repeate.

The cause thereof was Junos wrath. For when that with the feate

She might have often taken Jove in daliance with his Dames,

And that by stealth and unbewares in middes of all his games:
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This elfe would with hir tatling talke deteine hir by the way,
Untill that Jove had wrought his will and they were fled away.
The which when Juno did perceyve, she said with wrathfull mood,
This tongue that hath deluded me shall doe thee little good :

For of thy speach but simple use hereafter shalt thou have.

The deede it selfe did straight confirme the threatnings that she gave.

Yet Echo of the former talke doth double oft the ende

And backe againe with just report the wordes earst spoken sende.
Now when she sawe Narcissus stray about the Forrest wyde,
She waxed warme and step for step fast after him she hyde.

The more she followed after him and neerer that she came,

The whoter ever did she waxe as neerer to hir flame.

Lyke as the lively Brimstone doth which dipt about a match,

And put but so&y to the fire, the flame doth lightly catch.

O Lord how often would she faine (if nature would have let)

Entreated him with gentle wordes some favour for to get?

But nature would not suffer hir nor give hir leave to ginne.

Yet (so farre forth as she by graunt at natures hande could winne)

Ay readie with attentive eare she harkens for some sounde,

Whereto she might replie hir wordes, from which she is not bounde.

By chaunce the strip{i:g being strayde from all his companie,

Sayde: is there an ie nie? straight Echo answerde: I.

Amazde he castes his eye aside, and looketh round about,

And come (that all the Forrest roong) aloud he calleth out.

And come (sayth she:) he looketh backe, and seeing no man followe,

Why fliste, he cryeth once againe: and she the same doth hallowe.

He still persistes, and wondring much what kinde of thing it was

From which that answering voyce by turne so duely secemde to passe,

Sayd: let us joyne. She (by hir will desirous to have said,

In fayth with none more willingly at any time or stead)

Sayd: let us joyne. And standing somewhat in hir owne conceit,

Upon these wordes she left the Wood, and forth she yeedeth streit,

To coll the lovely necke for which she longed had so much.

He runnes his way, and will not be imbraced of no such.

And sayth: I first will die ere thou shalt take of me thy pleasure.

She answerde nothing else thereto, but take of me thy pleasure.

Now when she saw hir selfe thus mockt, she gate hir to the Woods,

And hid hir head for verie shame among the leaves and buddes.

And ever sence she lyves alone in dennes and hollow Caves.

Yet stacke hir love still to hir heart, through which she dayly raves

The more for sorrowe of repulse. Through restlesse carke and care

Hir bodie pynes to skinne and bone, and waxeth wonderous bare.

The bloud doth vanish into ayre from out of all hir veynes,

And nought is left but voyce and bones: the voyce yet still remaynes:
Hir bones they say were turnde to stones. From thence she lurking still

In Woods, will never shewe hir head in field nor yet on hill.

Yet is she heard of every man: it is hir onely sound,

And nothing else that doth remayne alive above the ground.

Thus had he mockt this wretched Nymph and many mo beside,
That in the waters, Woods, and groves, or Mountaynes did abide.
Thus had he mocked many men. Of which one, miscontent

72

460

470

490

§00



To see himselfe deluded so, his handes to Heaven up bent,
And sayd: I pray to God he may once feele fierce Cupids fire
As I doe now, and yet not joy the things he doth desire.
The Goddesse Ramnuse (who doth wreake on wicked people take)
Assented to his just request for ruth and pities sake.
There was a Spring withouten mudde as silver cleare and still,
Which neyther sheepeheirds, nor the Goates that fed upon the hill,
Nor other cattell troubled had, nor savage beast had :Yrd,
Nor braunch, nor sticke, nor leafe of tree, nor any foule nor byrd.
The moysture fed and kept aye fresh the grasse tiat ew about,
And with their leaves the trees did keepe the heate of Phzbus out.
The stripling wearie with the heate and hunting in the chace,
And much delighted with the spring and coolenesse of the place,
Did lay him downe upon the brimme : and as he stooped lowe
To staunche his thurst, another thurst of worse effect did growe.
For as he dranke, he chaunst to spie the Image of his face,
The which he did immediately with fervent love embrace.
He feedes a hope without cause why. For like a foolishe noddie
He thinkes the shadow that he sees, to be a lively boddie.
Astraughted like an ymage made of Marble stone he lyes,
There gazing on his shadow still with fixed staring eyes.
Stretcht all along upon the ground, it doth him good to see
His ardent eyes which like two starres full bright and shyning bee,
And eke his fingars, fingars such as Bacchus might beseeme,
And haire that one might worthely Apollos haire it deeme.
His beardlesse chinne and yvorie necke, and eke the perfect grace
Of white and red indifferently bepainted in his face.
All these he woondreth to beholde, for which (as I doe gather)
Himselfe was to be wondred at, or to be pitied rather.
He is enamored of himselfe for want of taking heede.
And where he lykes another thing, he lykes himselfe in deede.
He is the sa.rtie whome he wooes, and suter that doth wooe,
He is the flame that settes on fire, and thing that burneth tooe.
O Lord how often did he kisse that false deceitfull thing?
How often did he thrust his armes midway into the spring,
To have embraste the necke he saw and could not catch himselfe?
He knowes not what it was he sawe. And yet the foolishe elfe
Doth burne in ardent love thereof. The verie selfe same thing
That doth bewitch and blinde his eyes, encreaseth all his sting,
Thou fondling thou, why doest thou raught the fickle image so?
The thing thou seekest is not there. And if a side thou go,
The thing thou lovest straight is gone. It is none other matter
That thou dost see, than oﬁ thy selfe the shadow in the water.
The thing is nothing of it selfe: with thee it doth abide,
With thee it would departe if thou withdrew thy selfe aside.
No care of meate could draw him thence, nor yet desire of rest.
But lying flat against the ground, and leaning on his brest,
With ie eyes he gazeth still uppon the falced face,
And through his sight is wrought his bane. Yet for a little space
He turnes and settes himselfe upright, and holding up his hands .
With piteous voyce unto the wood that round about him stands,
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Cryes out and ses: alas ye Woods, and was there ever any,
That loovde so cruelly as I? you know: for unto many
A place of harbrough have you beene, and fort of refuge strong.
Can you remember any one in all your tyme so long,
That hath so pinde away as I1? I see and am full faine,
Howbeit that I like and see I cannot yet attaine : } 560
So great a blindnesse in my heart through doting love doth raigne.
Angr for to spight me more withall, it is no journey farre,
No drenching Sea, no Mountaine hie, no wall, no locke, no barre,
It is but even a little droppe that keepes us two asunder.
He would be had. For looke how oft I kisse the water under,
So oft againe with upwarde mouth he ryseth towarde mee,
A man would thinke to touch at least I should yet able bee.
It is a trifle in respect that lettes us of our love.
What wight soever that thou art come hither up above.
O pierlesse piece, why dost thou mee thy lover thus delude? 570
Or whither fliste thou of thy friende thus earnestly pursude?
lwis I neyther am so fowle nor yet so growne in yeares,
That in this wise thou shouldst me shoon. To have me to their Feeres,
The Nymphes themselves have sude ere this. And yet (as should appeere)
Thou dost pretende some kinde of hope of friendship by the cheere.
For when I stretch mine armes to thee, thou stretchest thine likewise,
And if I smile thou smilest too: And when that from mine eyes
The teares doe drop, I well perceyve the water stands in thine.
Like gesture also dost thou make to everie becke of mine.
And as by moving of thy sweete and lovely lippes I weene, §80
Thou speakest words although mine eares conceive not what they beene.
It is my selfe I well perceyve, it is mine Image sure,
That in this sort deluding me, this furie doth procure.
I am inamored of my se';ﬁ:, 1 doe both set on fire,
And am the same that swelteth too, through impotent desire.
What shall I doe? be woode or wo? whome shall I wo therefore ?
The thing I secke is in my selfe, my plentie makes me poore.
O would to God I for a while might from my bodie part.
This wish is straunge to heare a Lover wrapped all in smart,
To wish away the thing the which he loveth as his heart. §90
My sorrowe takes away my strength. I have not long to live,
But in the floure of youth must die. To die it doth not grieve,
For that by death shall come the ende of all my griefe and paine.
I woulde this yongling whome I love might lenger life obtaine:
For in one soule shall now delay we stedfast Lovers twaine.
This saide in rage he turnes againe unto the foresaide shade,
And rores the water with the teares and sloubring that he made,
That through his troubling of the Well his ymage gan to fade.
Which when he saw to vanish so, Oh whither dost thou flie?
Abide I pray thee heartely, aloud he gan to crie. 600
Forsake me not so cruelly that loveth thee so deere,
But give me leave a little while my dazled eyes to cheere
With sight of that which for to touch is utterly denide,
Thereby to feede my wretched rage and furie for a tide.
As in this wise he made his mone, he stripped off his cote
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And with his fist outragiously his naked stomacke smote.

A ruddie colour where he smote rose on his stomacke sheere,
Lyke Apples which doe partly white and striped red appeere.

Or as the clusters ere the gﬂpcs to ripenesse fully come:

An Orient purple here and there beginnes to grow on some.
Which things assoone as in the spring he did beholde againe,

He could no longer beare it out. But fainting straight for paine,
As lith and supple waxe doth melt against the burning flame,

Or morning dewe against the Sunne that glareth on the same:
Even so by piecemale being spent and wasted through desire,
Did he consume and melt away with Cupids secret fire.

His lively hue of white and red, his cheerefulnesse and strength
And all the things that lyked him did wanze away at length.

So that in fine remayned not the bodie which of late

The wretched Ecko loved so. Who when she sawe his state,
Although in heart she angrie were, and mindefull of his pride,
Yet ruing his unhappie case, as often as he cride

Alas, she cride alas likewise with shirle redoubled sound.

And when he beate his breast, or strake his feete agaynst the ground,
She made like noyse of clapping too. These are the wordes that last
Out of his lippes beholding still his woonted ymage past.

Alas sweete boy belovde in vaine, farewell. And by and by
With sighing sound the selfe same wordes the Ecko did reply.

And death did cloze his gazing eyes that woondred at the grace

And beautie which did late adorne their Masters heavenly face.

And afterward when into Hell receyved was his spright,

He goes me to the Well of Styx, and there both day and night

Standes tooting on his shadow still as fondely as before.

The water Nymphes his sisters wept and wayled for him sore,

And on his bodie strowde their haire clipt off and shorne therefore.

The Woodnymphes also did lament. And Ecko did rebound

To every sorrowfull noyse of theirs with like lamenting sound.

The fire was made to burne the corse, and waxen Tapers light.

A Herce to lay the bodie on with solemne pompe was dight.

But as for bodie none remaind : In stead thereof they found

A yellow floure with milke white leaves nemrong upon the ground.
This matter all Achaia through did spreade the Prophets fame:
That every where of just desert renowmed was his name.

But Penthey olde Echions sonne (who proudely did disdaine

Both God and man) did laughe to scorne the Prophets words as vaine,

Upbraiding him most spitefully with loosing of his sight,

And with the fact for which he lost fruition of this light.

The good olde father (for these words his pacience much did move)

Said: O how happie shouldest thou be anmwsed from above,

If thou wert blinde as well as I, so that thou might not see

The sacred rytes of Bacchus band? For sure the time will bee,

And that full shortely (as I gesse) that hither shall resort

Another Bacchus Semelles sonne, whom if thou not support

With pompe and honour like 2 God, thy carcasse shall be tattred,

And in a thousand places eke about the Woods be scattred.

With that he layde his wearie head against the ie place, }
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And for to reade thee what they are that shall perfourme the deede,

It is thy mother and thine Auntes that thus shall make thee bleede.

I know it shall so come to passe, for why thou shalt disdaine,

To honour Bacchus as a God : and then thou shalt with paine 660

Feele how that blinded as I am, I sawe for thee too much.

As olde Tiresias did pronounce these wordes and other such,

Echions sonne did trouble him. His wordes prove true in deede,

For as the Prophet did forespeake, so fell it out with speede.

Anon this newefound Bacchus commes: the woods and fieldes rebound,

With noyse of shouts and howling out, and such confused sound.

The folke runne flocking out by heapes, men, Mayds, and wives togither

The noble men and rascall sorte ran gadding also thither,

The Orgies of this unknowne God full fondely to performe,

The which when Penthey did perceyve, he gan to ra.Ee and storme, 670
And sayde unto them. O ye ympes of Mars his snake by kinde,
What ayleth you? what fiend of hell doth thus enrage your minde?

Hath tinking sound of pottes and pannes? hath noyse of crooked horne?

Have fonde illusions such a force, that them whom heretoforne

No arming sworde, no bloudie trumpe, no men in battail ray

Coulde cause to shrinke, no sheepish shriekes of simple women fray ?

And dronken woodnesse wrought by wine? and roughts of filthie freakes?

And sound of toying timpanes dauntes? and quite their courage breakes?

Shall I at you yee auncient men which from the towne of Tyre,

To bring your housholde Gods by Sea, in safetie did aspyre, 680

And sctfed them within this place the which ye nowe doe yeelde

In bondage quite without all force and fighting in the fielde:

Or woonder at you yonger sorte approching unto mee

More neare in courage and in yeares? whome meete it were to see

With speare and not with thirse in hande, with glittring helme on hed,

And not with leaves? Now call to minde of whome ye all are bred,

And take the stomackes of that Snake, which being one alone,

Right stoutly in his owne defence confounded many one.

He for his harbrough and his spring his lgfc did nobly spend.

Doe you no more but take a heart your Countrie to defend. 690

He put to death right valeant Knightes. Your battaile is with such

As are but Meicocks in effect: and yet ye doe so much

In conquering them, that by the deede the olde renowne ye save,

Which from your fathers by discent this present time ye have.

If fatall destnies doe forbid that Thebe long shall stande,

Would God that men with Canon shot might raze it out of hande.

Would God the noyse of fire and sworde did in our hearing sound:

For then in this our wretchednesse there could no fault be found.

Then might we justly waile our case that all the world might see

Wee should not neede of sheading teares ashamed for to bee. 700

But now our towne is taken by a naked beardelesse boy,

Who doth not in the feates of armes nor horse nor armour joy.

But for to moyst his haire with Mirrhe, and put on garlands gay,

And in soft Purple silke and golde his bodie to aray.

But put to you your helping i:nde, and straight without delay

1 will compell him poynt by poynt his lewdnesse to bewray,

Both in usurping Joves high name in making him his sonne,
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And forging of these Ceremonies lately now nne.
Hath King Acrisius heart inough this fondling for to hate,
That makes himselfe to be a ? and for to shit the gate
Of Argus at his comming there? and shall this rover make
King Penthey and the noble towne of Thebe thus to quake?
Go quickly sirs (these wordes he spake unto his servaunts) go
And bring the Captaine hither bound with speede, why stay ye so?
His Grandsire Cadmus, Athamas and others of his kinne
Reproved him by gentle meanes: but nothing could they winne.
The more intreatance that they made, the fiercer was he still.
The more his friendes did go about to breake him of his will :
The more they did provoke his wrath, and set his rage on fire.
They made him worse in that they sought to bridle his desire.
So have I seene a brooke ere this, where nothing let the streame,
Runne smooth with little noyse or none: but where as any beame
Or cragged stones did let his course, and make him for to stay:
It went more fiercely from the stoppe with fomie wroth away.
Beholde all bloudie come his men, and straight he then demaunded
Where Bacchus was, and why they had not done as he commaunded ?
Sir (aunswerde they) we saw him not, but this same fellow heere
A chiefe companion in his traine and worker in this geere,
Wee tooke by force: And therewithall presented to their Lord
A certaine man of Tirvhene lande, his handes fast bound with cord,
Whome they, frequenting Bacchus rites had found but late before.
A grim and cruell looke which yre did make to seeme more sore,
Did Penthey cast upon the man. And though he scarcely stayd
From putting him to tormentes strait: O wretched man (he sayde)
Who by thy worthie death shalt be a sample unto other,
Declare to me the names of thee, thy father and thy mother,
And in what Countrie thou wert borne, and what hath caused thee,
Of these straunge rites and sacrifice, a follower for to bee.
He voyd of feare made aunswere thus, Acesis is my name:
Of Parentes but of lowe degree in Lidy land I came.
No ground for painfull Oxe to till, no sheepe to beare me wooll
My father left me: no nor horse, nor Asse, nor Cow nor Booll.
God wote he was but poore himselfe, With line and bayted hooke
The frisking fishes in the pooles upon his Reede he tooke.
His handes did serve in steade of landes, his substance was his craft.
Now have I made you true accompt of all that he me laft,
As well of ryches as of trades, in which I was his heire
And successour. For when that death bereft him use of aire,
Save water he me nothing left. It is the thing alone
Which for my lawfull heritage 1 clayme, and other none.
Soone after I (bicause that loth I was to ay abide
In that poore state) did learne a ship by cunning hande to guide,
And for to knowe the raynie signe, that hight th’ Oleniex Gote,
Which with hir milke did nourish Jove. And also I did note
The Pleiads and the Hiads moyst, and cke the siely Plough,
With all the dwellings of the winds that made the seas so rough,
And cke such Havens as are meete to harbrough vessels in,
With everie starre and heavenly signe that gx:;gcs to shipmen bin.
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Now as by chaunce I late ago did toward Dils sayle,
I came on coast of Scios Ile, and seeing day to fnyz:,

Tooke harbrough there and went a lande. Assoone as that the night
‘Was spent, and morning gan to peere with ruddie glaring light,

I rose and bad my companie fresh water fetch aboord.

And pointing them the way that led directly to the foorde,

I went me to a little hill, and viewed round about

To see what weather we were lyke to have eresetting out.

Which done, I cald my watermen and all my Mates togither,

And willde them all to go a boord my selfe first going thither.
Loe here we are (Opheltes sayc? (he was the Maysters Mate)

And (as he thought) a bootie found in desert fields a late,

He dragd a boy upon his hande that for his beautie sheene,

A mayden rather than a boy appeared for to beene.

This childe, as one forelade with wine, and dreint with drousie sleepe
Did reele, as though he scarcely coulde himselfe from falling keepe.
I markt his countnance, weede, and pace, no inckling could I see,
By which I might conjecture him a mortall wight to bee.

I thought, and to my fellowes sayd : what God I can not tell,

But in this bodie that we see some Godhead sure doth dwell.
What God so ever that thou art, thy favour to us showe,

And in our labours us assist, and pardone these also.

Pray for thy selfe and not for us (quoth Dicsys by and by.)

A nimbler fellow for to climbe upon the Mast on hie

And by the Cable downe to slide, there was not in our keele.
Swart Melanth patrone of the shippe did like his saying weele.

So also did Alcimedon : and so did Libys to,

And blacke Epopeus eke whose charge it did belong unto

To see the Rowers at their tymes their dueties duely do.

And so did all the rest of them: so sore mennes eyes were blinded
Where covetousenesse of filthie gaine is more than reason minded.
Well sirs (quoth I) but by your leave ye shall not have it so:

I will not suffer sacriledge within this shippe to go.

For I have here the most to doe. And with that worde I stept
Uppon the Hatches, all the rest from entrance to have kept.

The rankest Ruffian of the rout that Lycab had to name,

(Who for a murder being late driven out of Tuscane came

To me for succor) waxed woode, and with his sturdie fist

Did give me such a churlish blow bycause I did resist,

That over boord he had me sent, but that with much ado

I caught the tackling in my hand and helde me fast thereto.

The wicked Varlets had a sport to see me handled so.

Then Bacchus (for it Bacchus was) as though he had but tho

Bene waked with their noyse from sleepe, and that his drousie braine
Discharged of the wine, begon to gather sence againe

Said : what a doe? what noyse is this? how came 1 here I pray?
Sirs tell me whether you doe meane to carie me away.

Feare not my boy (the Patrone sayd) no more but tell me where
Thou doest desire to go a lande, and we will set thee there.

To Naxus ward (quoth Bacchus tho) set ship upon the fome.
There would I have yow harbrough take, fgr Naxus is my home.
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Like perjurde Caitifs, by the Sea and all the Gods thereof,
They falsly sware it should be so, and therewithall in scoffe
They bade me hoyse up saile and go. Upon the righter hand
I cast about to fetch the winde, for so did Naxus stand.

What meanst? art mad? Opéheltes cride, and therewithall begun
A feare of loosing of their pray through every man to run.
The greater part with head and hand a signe did to me make,
And some did whisper in mine eare the left hand way to take.
I was amazde and said take charge henceforth who will for me:
For of your craft and wickednesse I will no furthrer be.

Then fell they to reviling me, and all the route gan grudge:
Of which Erhalion said in scorne: by like in you Sir snudge
Consistes the savegard of us all, and wyth that word he takes
My roume, and leaving Naxus quite, to other countries makes.
The God then dalying with these mates, as though he had at last
Begon to smell their suttle craft, out of the foredecke cast

His eye upon the Sea, and then as though he secemde to weepe,
Sayd: sirs to bring me on this coast ye doe not promise keepe,
I see that this is not the land the which I did request.

For what occasion in this sort deserve I to be drest?

What commendation can you win, or praise thereby receyve,
If men a Lad, if many one ye compasse to deceyve?

I wept and sobbed a.l.{ this while, the wicked viclEir:es laught,
And rowed forth with might and maine, as though they
Now even by him (for sure than he in all the worlde so wide.
There is no God more neare at hande at every time and tide),

I sweare unto you that the things the which I shall declare,
Like as they seeme incredible, even so most true they are.

The ship stoode still amid the Sea as in a dustie docke.

They wondring at this miracle, and making but a mocke,

Persist in beating with their Ores, and on with all their sayles:
To make their Galley to remove, no Art nor labor fayles,

But Ivie troubled so their Ores that forth they could not row:
And both with Beries and with leaves their sailes did overgrow.
And he himselfe with clustred grapes about his temples round,
Did shake a Javeling in his hand that round about was bound
With leaves of Vines: and at his feete there seemed for to couch
Of Tygers, Lynx, and Panthers shapes most ougly for to touch.
I cannot tell you whether feare or woodnesse were the cause,
But every person leapeth up and from his labor drawes.

And there one Medon first of all began to waxen blacke,

And having lost his former shape did take a courbed backe.
‘What Monster shall we have of thee (quoth Liced) and with that
This Licabs chappes did waxen wide, his nosethrils waxed flat,
His skin waxt tough, and scales thereon began anon to grow.
And Libis as he went about the Ores away to throw,

Perceived how his hands did shrinke and were become so short,
That now for finnes and not for hands he might them well report.
Another as he would have claspt his arme about the corde,

Had nere an arme, and so bemaimd in bodie, over boord

He leapeth downe among the waves, and forked is his tayle
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As are the hornes of Phebes face when halfe hir light doth fayle.
They leape about and sprinkle up much water on the ship,
One while they swim above, and downe againe anon they slip.
They fetch their friskes as in a daunce, and wantonly they writhe
Now here now there, among the waves their bodies bane and lithe.
And with their wide and hollow nose the water in they snuffe,
And by their noses out againe as fast they doe it puffe.
Of twentie persons (for our ship so many men did beare)
I only did remaine nigh straught and trembling still for feare.
The God could scarce recomfort me, and yet he said go too,
Feare not but saile to Dia ward. His will I gladly doe.
And so assoone as I came there, with right devout intent,
His Chaplaine I became. And thus his Orgies I frequent.
Thou makste a processe verie long (quoth Penthey) to thintent
That (choler being coolde by time) mine anger might relent.
But Sirs (he spake it to his men) go take him by and by,
With cruell torments out of hand goe cause him for to die.
Immediatly they led away Aceres out of sight,
And put him into prison strong from which there was no flight,
But while the cruell instruments of death as sword and fire
Were in preparing wherewithall t’ accomplish Pentheys yre,
It is reported that the doores did of their owne accorde
Burst open, and his chaines fall off. And yet this cruell Lorde
Persisteth fiercer than before, not bidding others go
But goes himselfe unto the hill Cyzeron, which as tho
To Bacchus being consecrate did ring of chaunted songs,
And other loud confused sounds of Bacchus drunken throngs.
And even as when the bloudie Trumpe doth to the battell sound,
The lustie horse streight neying out bestirres him on the ground,
And taketh courage thereupon t’ assaile his enmie proud:
Even so when Penthey heard a farre the noyse and howling loud
That Bacchus franticke folke did make, it set his heart on fire,
And kindled fiercer than before the sparks of settled ire.
There is a goodly plaine about the middle of the hill,

Environd in with Woods, where men may view eche way at will.

Here looking on these holie rites with lewde prophaned eyes

King Pentheys moother first of all hir foresaid sonne espies.

And like a Bedlem first of all she doth upon him runne,

And with hir Javeling furiously she first doth wound hir sonne.
Come hither sisters come she cries, here is that mighty Bore,

Here is the Bore that stroyes our fieldes, him will I strike therefore.
With that they fall upon him all as though they had bene mad,
And clustring all upon a heape fast after him they gad.

He quakes and shakes: his words are now become more mecke and colde,

. He now condemnes his owne default, and sayes he was too bolde,
And wounded as he was he cries helpe Aunt Autwnoe,

Now for Acteons blessed soule some mercie show to me.

She wist not who Acreon was, but rent without delay
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His right hand off : and Jno tare his tother hand away.

To lift unto his mother tho the wretch had nere an arme: 910
But shewing hir his maimed corse, and woundes yet bleeding warme,

O mother, see, he sayes: with that AgavZ howleth out:

And writhed with hir necke awrie, and shooke hir haire about.

And holding from his bodie torne his head in bloudie hands,

She cries: O fellowes in this deede our noble conquest stands.

No sooner could the winde have blowen the rotten leaves fro trees,

‘When Winters frost hath bitten them, then did the hands of these

Most wicked women Pentheys limmes from one another teare.

The Thebanes being now by this example brought in feare,

Frequent this newfound sacrifice, and with sweete frankinsence 920
God Bacchus Altars lode with gifts in every place doe cense.

Finis tertii Libri.



{THE FOURTH BOOKE
of Ovids Metamorphosis.

T would not stout Alithoz Duke Mineus daughter bow
‘he Orgies of this newfound God in conscience to allow:
t still she stiffly doth denie that Bacchus is the sonne
)f Jove; and in this heresie hir sisters with hir runne.
"he Priest had bidden holiday, and that as well the Maide
\s Mistress (for the time aside all other businesse layde)
n Buckskin cotes, with tressesloose,and garlondes on their heare,
Should in their hands the leavie speares (surnamed Thyrsis) beare.
Foretelling them that if they did the Goddes commaundement breake,
He would with sore and grievous plagues his wrath upon them wreake. 10
The women straight both yong and olde doe thereunto obay.
Their yarne, their baskets, and their flax unsponne aside they lay,
And burne to Bacchus frankinsence. 'Whome solemly they call
By all the names and titles high that may to him befall.
As Bromius, and Lyeus eke, begotten of the flame,
Twice borne, the sole and only childe that of two mothers came.
Unshorne Thyoney, Niséus, Lenéus, and the setter
Of Vines, whose pleasant liquor makes all tables fare the better.
Nyctileus and th’Elelean Sire, Iacchus, Evan eke,
With divers other glorious names that through the land of Greke 20
To thee O Liber wonted are to attributed bee.
Thy youthful yeares can never wast: there dwelleth ay in thee
A childhod tender, fresh and faire: In Heaven we doe thee see
Surmounting every other thing in beautie and in grace:
And when thou standste without thy hornes thou hast a Maidens face.
To thee obeyeth all the East as far as Ganges goes,
Which doth the scorched land of Inde with tawnie folke enclose.
Lycurgus with his twibill sharpe, and Penthey who of pride
Thy Godhead and thy mightie power rebelliously denide,
Thou right redowted didst confgmndc: Thou into Sea didst send 30
The Tyrrhene shipmen. Thou with bittes the sturdy neckes doste bend
Of spotted Lynxes: Throngs of Frowes and Satyres on thee tend,
And that olde Hag that with a staffe his staggering limmes doth stay
Scarce able on his Asse to sit for reeling every way.
Thou commest not in any place but that is hearde the noyse
Of gagling womens tatling tongues and showting out of boyes.
With sound of Timbrels, Tabors, Pipes, and Brazen pannes and pots
Confusedly among the rout that in thine Orgies trots.
The Thebane women for thy grace and favour humbly sue,
And (as the Priest did bid) frequent thy rites with reverence due. 40
Alonly Mineus daughters bent of wilfulnesse, with working
Quite out of time to breake the feast, are in their houses lurking:
And there doe fall to spinning yarne, or weaving in the frame,
And kepe their maidens to their worke. Of which one pleasant dame
‘As she with nimble hand did draw hir slender threede and fine,
Said : whyle that others idelly doe serve the God of wine,
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Let us that serve a better Sainct Minerva, finde some talke

To ease our labor while our handes about our profite walke.
And for to make the time seeme shorte, let eche of us recite,
(As every bodies turne shall come) some tale that may delight.
Hir saying likte the rest so well that all consent therein.

And thereupon they pray that first the eldest would begin.

She had such store and choyce of tales she wist not which to tell :
She doubted if she might declare the fortune that befell

To Dircetes of Babilon whome now with scaly hide

In altred shape the Philistine beleveth to abide

In watrie Pooles: or rather how hir daughter taking wi

In shape of Dove on toppes of towres in age now sadly sings:
Or how a certaine water Nymph by witchcraft and by charmes
Converted into fishes dumbe, of yongmen many swarmes,

Untill that of the selfe same sauce hir selfe did tast at last:

Or how the tree that used to beare fruite white in ages past,
Doth now beare fruite in maner blacke, by sprincling up of blood.
This tale (bicause it was not stale nor common) seemed good

To hir to tell: and thereupon she in this wise begun

Hir busie hand still drawing out the flaxen threede shee spun.

Within the towne (of whose huge walles so monstrous high and thicke

The fame is given Semyramis for making them of bricke)
Dwelt hard together two yong folke in houses joynde so nere
That under all one roofe well nie both twaine conveyed were.
The name of him was Pyramus, and Thisbe calde was she.

So faire a man in all the East was none alive as he,

Nor nere 2 woman maide nor wife in beautie like to hir.

This neighbrod bred acquaintance first, this neyghbrod first did stirre
The secret sparkes, this neighbrod first an entrance in did showe,
For love to come to that to which it afterward did growe.

And if that right had taken place, they had bene man and wife,

But still their Parents went about to let which (for their life)

They could not let. For both their hearts with equall flame did burne.

No man was privie to their thoughts. And for to serve their turne
In steade of talke they used signes: the closelier they supprest

The fire of love, the fiercer stiﬁnit raged in their brest.

The wall that parted house from house had riven therein a cran
Which shronke at making of the wall. This fault not markt of any
Of many hundred yeares before (what doth not love espi¢?)

These lovers first of all found out, and made a way whereby

To talke togither secretly, and through the same did

Their loving whisprings verie light and safely to and %::

Now as a toneside Pyramus and Thisbe on the tother

Stoode often drawing one of them the pleasant breath from other,

O thou envious wall (they sayd,) why letst thou lovers thus?

‘What matter were it if that thou permitted both of us

In armes eche other to embrace? Or if thou thinke that this

Were overmuch, yet mightest thou at least make roume to kisse.
And yet thou shalt not finde us churles: we thinke our selves in det
For the same piece of courtesie, in vouching safe to let

Our sayings to our friendly eares thus freely come and goe.
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Thus having where they stoode in vaine complayned of their woe,

When night drew nere, they bade adew and eche gave kisses sweete

Unto the parget on their side, the which did never meete. 100
Next morning with hir cherefull light had driven the starres asyde

And Phebus with his burning beames the dewie grasse had dride.

These lovers at their wont'e‘g place by foreappointment met.

Where after much complaint and mone they covenanted to get

Away from such as watched them, and in the Evening late

To steale out of their fathers house and eke the Citie gate.

And to thentent that in the feeldes they strayde not up and downe,

They did agree at Ninus Tumb to meete without the towne,

And tarie underneath a tree that by the same did grow

Which was a faire high Mulberie with fruite as white as snow, 110
Hard by a coole and trickling spring. This bargaine pleasde them both,
And so daylight (which to their thought away but slowly goth)

Did in the Ocean fall to rest: and night from thence doth rise.

Assoone as darkenesse once was come, straight Thisbe did devise

A shift to wind hir out of doores, that none that were within

Perceyved hir: And muffling hir with clothes about hir chin,

That no man might discerne hir face, to Nizus Tumb she came

Unto the tree, and sat hir downe there underneath the same.

Love made hir bold. But see the chaiice, there comes besmerde with blood,
About the chappes a Lionesse all foming from the wood, 120
From slaughter lately made of kine, to staunch hir bloudie thurst

With water of the foresaid spring. Whome Thisbe spying furst

A farre by moonelight, thereupon with fearfull steppes gan flie,

And in a darke an? yrkesome cave did hide hirselge thereby.

And as she fled away for hast she let hir mantle fall

The whych for feare she left behind not looking backe at all.

Now when the cruell Lionesse hir thurst had stanched well,

In going to the Wood she found the slender weede that fell

From Thisbe, which with bloudie teeth in pieces she did teare.

The night was somewhat further spent ere Pyramus came there: 130
Who scein% in this suttle sande the print of Lions paw,

Waxt pale for feare. But when also the bloudie cloke he saw

All rent and torne, one night (he sayd) shall lovers two confounde,

Of which long life deserved she of all that live on ground.

My soule deserves of this mischaunce the perill for to beare.

I wretch have bene the death of thee, which to this place of feare

Did cause thee in the night to come, and came not here before.

My wicked limmes and wretched guttes with cruell teeth therfore

Devour ye O ye Lions all that in this rocke doe dwell.

But Cowardes use to wish for death. The slender weede that fell 140
From Thisbe up he takes, and streight doth beare it to the tree,

Which was appointed erst the place of meeting for to bee.

And when he had bewept and kist the garment which he knew,

Receyve thou my bloud too (quoth he) and therewithall he drew

His sworde, the which among his guttes he thrust, and by and by

Did draw it from the bleeding wound beginning for to die

And cast himselfe upon his backe. The bloud did spin on hie

As when a Conduite pipe is crackt, the water bursting out

84

— -t



Doth shote itselfe a great way off and pierce the Ayre about.

The leaves that were upon the tree besprincled with his blood
Were died blacke. The roote also bestained as it stoode,

A deepe darke purple colour straight upon the Berries cast.

Anon scarce ridded of hir feare with which shee was agast,

For doubt of disapointing him commes Thisbe forth in hast,

And for hir lover lookes about, rejoycing for to tell

How hardly she had scapt that night the daunger that befell.

And as she knew right well the p%zcc and facion of the tree

(As whych she saw so late before:) even so when she did see

The cof;ur of the Berries turnde, shee was uncertaine whither

It were the tree at which they both agreed to meete togither.
While in this doubtfull stounde she stood, shee cast hir eye aside
And there beweltred in his bloud hir lover she espide

Lie sprawling with his dying limmes: at which she started backe,
And looked pale as any Box, a shuddring through hir stracke,
Even like the Sea which sodenly with whissing noyse doth move,
When with a little blast of winde it is but toucht above.

But when approching nearer him shee knew it was hir love,

She beate hir brest, she shricked out, she tare hir golden heares,
And taking him betweene hir armes did wash his wounds with teares.
She meynt hir weeping with his bloud, and kissing all his face
(Which now became as colde as yse) she cride in wofull case

Alas what chaunce my Pyramus hath parted thee and mee?

Make aunswere O my Pyramus: It is thy Thisb, even shee

Whome thou doste love most heartely that speaketh unto thee.
Give eare and rayse thy heavie heade. He hearing Thishes name,
Lift up his dying eyes, and having seene hir closde the same.

But when she knew hir mantle there and saw his scabberd lie
Without the swoorde: Unhappy man thy love hath made thee die:
Thy love (she said) hath made thee slea thy selfe. This hand of mine
Is strong inough to doe the like. My love no lesse than thine
Shall give me %orce to worke my wound. I will pursue the dead.
And wretched woman as I am, it shall of me be sed

That like as of thy death I was the only cause and blame,

So am I thy companion ecke and partner in the same.

For death which only coulde alas a sunder part us twaine,

Shall never so dissever us but we will meete againe.

And you the Parentes of us both, most wretched folke alyve,

Let tzis request that I shall make in both our names bylive,
Entreate you to permit that we whome chaste and stedfast love
And whome even death hath joynde in one, may as it doth behove
In one grave be together layd. And thou unhappie tree

Which shroudest now the corse of one, and shalt anon through mee
Shroude two, of this same slaughter holde the sicker signes for ay.
Blacke be the colour of thy fruite and mourninglike alway, }
Such as the murder of us twaine may evermore bewray.

This said, she tooke the sword yet warme with slaughter of hir love
And setting it beneath hir brest, did too hir heart it shove.

Hir prayer with the Gods and with their Parentes tooke effect.

For when the fruteis throughly ripe, the Berrie is bespect
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With colour tending to a blacke. And that which after fire 200
Remained, rested in one Tumbe as Thisbe did desire.
This tale thus tolde, a little space of pawsing was betwist,
And then began Leucothoé thus, hir sisters being whist.
This Sunne that with his streaming light al worldly things doth cheare
Was tane in love. Of Phebus loves now list and you shall heare.
It is reported that this God did first of all espie
(For everie thing in Heaven and Earth is open to his eic)
How Venus with the warlike Mars advoutrie did commit.
It grieved him to see the fact and so discovered it,
He shewed hir husband Junos sonne th’ advoutrie and the place 210
In which this privie scape was done. Who was in such a case
That heart and hand and all did faile in working for a space.
Anon he featly forgde a net of Wire so fine and slight
That neyther knot nor nooze therein apparant was to sight.
This piece of worke was much more fine than any handwarpe oofe
Or that whereby the Spider hangs in sliding from the roofe.
And furthermore the suttlenesse and slight thereof was such,
It followed every little pull and closde with every touch, }
And so he set it handsomly about the haunted couch.
Now when that Penus and hir mate were met in bed togither 220
Hir husband by his newfound snare before convayed thither,
Did snarle them both togither fast in middes of all theyr play
And setting ope the Ivorie doores, callde all the Gods streight way }
To see them : they with shame inough fast lockt togither lay.
A certaine God among the rest disposed for to sport
Did wish that he himselfe also were shamed in that sort.
The resdue laught and so in heaven there was no talke a while,
But of this Pageant how the Smith the lovers did beguile.
Dame Venus highly stomacking this great displeasure, thought
To be revenged on the part by whome the spight was wrought. 230
And like as he hir secret loves and meetings had bewrayd :
So she with wound of raging love his guerdon to him payd.
What now avayles (Hyperions sonne) thy forme and beautie bright ?
What now avayle thy glistring eyes with cleare and piercing sight ?
For thou that with thy gleames art wont all countries for to burne,
Art burnt thy selfe with other gleames that serve not for thy turne.
And thou that oughtst thy cherefull looke on all things for to show,
Alonly on Leucothoz doste now the same bestow.
Thou fastnest on that Maide alone the eyes that thou doste owe
To all the worlde. Sometime more rathe thou risest in the East, 240
Sometime againe thou makste it late before thou fall to reast.
And for desire to looke on hir, thou often doste prolong
Our winter nightes. And in thy light thou faylest eke among.
The fancie of thy faultie mind infectes thy feeble sight,
And so thou makste mens hearts afrayde by daunting of thy light.
Thou looxte not pale bycause the globe of Phebe is betweene
The Earth and thee: but love doth cause this colour to be seene.
Thou lovest this Leucotho? so far above all other,
That neyther now for Clymené, for Rhodos, nor the mother
Of Circé, nor for Clysie (who at that present tyde 250
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Rejected from thy companie did for thy love abide
Most grievous torments in hir heart) thou seemest for to care.
Thou mindest hir so much that all the rest forgotten are.
Hir mother was Eurynomé of all the fragrant clime
Of Arabie esteemde the flowre of beautie in hir time.
But when hir daughter came to age the daughter past the mother
As far in beautie, as before the mother past all other.
Hir father was king Orchamus and rulde the publike weale
Of Persey, counted by descent the seventh from auncient Bele.
Far underneath the Westerne clyme of Hesperus doe runne
The pastures of the firie steedes that draw the golden Sunne.
There are they fed with Ambrosie in stead of grasse all night
Which doth refresh their werie limmes and keepeth them in plight
To beare their dailie labor out. Now while the steedes there take
Their heavenly foode, and night by turne his timely course doth make:
The God disguised in the shape of Queene Eurynomé
Doth prease within the chamber doore of faire Lencorho?
His lover, whome amid twelve Maides he found by candlelight
Yet spinning on hir little Rocke, and went me to hir right.
And kissing hir as moothers use to kisse their daughters deare,
Saide Maydes withdraw your selves a while and sit not listning here.
I have a secret thing to talke. The Maides avoyde eche one.
The God then being with his love in chamber all alone,
Said: I am he that meetes the yeare, that all things doe beholde,
By whome the Earth doth all things see, the Eye of all the worlde.
Trust me I am in love with thee. The Ladie was so nipt
With sodaine feare, that from hir hands both rocke and spindle slipt.
Hir feare became hir wondrous well. He made no mo delayes,
But turned to his proper shape and tooke hys glistring rayes.
The damsell being sore abasht at this so straunge a sight,
And overcome with sodaine feare to see the God so bright,
Did make no outcrie nor no noyse, but helde hir pacience still,
And suffred him by forced powre his pleasure to fulfill.

Hereat did Clysie sore repine. For she beyond all measure

Was then enamoured of the Sunne: and stung with this displeasure
That he another Leman had, for verie spight and yre
She playes the blab, and doth defame Leucothot to hir Syre.
He cruell and unmercifull would no excuse accept,
But holding up hir hands to heaven when tenderly she wept,
And said it was the Sunne that did the deede against hir will :
Yet like a savage beast full bent his daughter for to spill,
He put hir deepe in delved ground, and on hir bodie laide
A huge great heape of heavie sand. The Sunne full yll appaide
Did with his beames disperse the sand and made an open way
To bring thy buried face to light, but such a weight there lay
Ubpon thee, that thou couldst not raise thine head aloft againe,
And so a corse both voide of bloud and life thou didst remaine.
There never chaunst since Phaetons fire a thing that grievde so sore
The ruler of the winged steedes as this did. And therfore
He did attempt if by the force and vertue of his ray
He might againe to lively heate hir frozen limmes convay.
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But forasmuch as destenie so great attempts denies,
He sprincles both the corse it selfe and place wherein it lyes
With fragrant Nectar. And therewith bewayling much his chaunce
Sayd: yet above the starrie skie thou shalt thy selfe advaunce.
Anon the body in this heavenly liquor steeped well
Did melt, and moisted all the earth with sweete and pleasant smell.
And by and by first taking roote among the cloddes within,
By little and by little did with growing top begin }
A pretie spirke of Frankinsence above the Tumbe to win.
Although that Clysie might excuse hir sorrow by hir love,
And seeme that so to play the blab hir sorrow did hir move:
Yet would the Author of the light resort to hir no more
But did withholde the pleasant sportes of Venus usde before.
The Nymph not able of hir selfe the frantike fume to stay,
With restlesse care and pensivenesse did pine hir selfe away.
Bareheaded on the bare cold ground with flaring haire unkempt
She sate abrode both night and day, and clearly did exempt
Hirselfe by space of thrise three dayes from sustnance and repast,
Save only dewe, and save hir teares with which she brake hir fast. 320
And in that while shee never rose but stared on the Sunne
And ever turnde hir face to his as he his corse did runne.
Hir limmes stacke fast within the ground, and all hir upper part
Did to a pale ashcolourd herbe cleane voyde of bloud convart.
The floure whereof part red part white beshadowed with a blew
Most like a Violet in the shape hir countenance overgrew.
And now (though fastned with a roote) shee turnes hir to the Sunne
And keepes (in shape of herbe) the love with which she first begunne.
She made an ende: and at hir tale all wondred : some denide
Hir saying to bee possible: and other some replide 330
That such as are in deede true Gods may all things worke at will :
But Bacchus is not any such. This arguing once made still,
To tell hir tale as others had A/ithoes turne was come,
Who with hir shettle shooting through hir web within the Loome,
Said : Of the shepherd Daphnyes love of Ida whom erewhile
A jealouse Nymph (bicause he did with Lemans hir beguile)
For anger turned to a stone (such furie love doth sende:)
I will not speake: it is to knowe: ne yet I doe entende
To tell how Scython variably digressing from his kinde,
Was sometime woman, sometime man, as liked best his minde. 340
And Celmus also will I passe, who for bicause he cloong
Most faithfully to Jupiser when Jupiter was yoong,
Is now become an Adamant. So will I passe this howre
To shew you how the Curets were ingendred of a showre:
Or how that Crocus and his love faire Smylax turned were
To little flowres, with pleasant newes your mindes now will I chere.
Learne why the fountaine Sa/macis diffamed is of yore, }

310

Why with his waters overstrong it weakneth men so sore

That whoso bathes him there, commes thence a perfect man no more.

The operation of this Well is knowne to every wight: 350
But few can tell the cause thereof, the which wdf recite.
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The waternymphes did nurce a sonne of Mercuries in Ide
Begot on Venus, in whose face such beautie did abide,
As well therein his father both and mother might be knowne,
Of whome he also tooke his name. Assoone as he was growne
To fiftene yeares of age, he left the Countrie where he dwelt
And Ida that had fostered him. The pleasure that he felt
To travell Countries, and to see straunge rivers with the state
Of forren landes, all painfulnesse of travell did abate.
He travelde through the lande of Lycie to Carie that doth bound 360
Next unto Lycia. There he saw a Poole which to the ground
Was Christall cleare. No fennie sedge, no barren recke, no reede
Nor rush with pricking poynt was there, nor other moorish weede.
The water was so pure and shere, 2 man might well have seene
And numbred all the gravell stones that in the bottome beene.
The utmost borders from the brim environd were with clowres
Beclad with herbes ay fresh and greene and pleasant smelling flowres.
A Nymph did haunt this goodly Poole: but such a Nymph as neyther
To hunt, to run, nor yet to shoote, had any kinde of pleasure.
Of all the Waterfaries she alonly was unknowne 370
To swift Diana. As the brute of fame abrode hath blowne,
Hir sisters oftentimes would say : take lightsome Dart or bow,
And in some painefull exercise thine ydle time bestow.
But never could they hir persuade to runne, to shoote or hunt,
Or any other exercise as Phebes knightes are wont. 375
Sometime hir faire welformed limbes shee batheth in hir spring :
Sometime she downe hir golden haire with Boxen combe doth bring.
And at the water as a glasse she taketh counsell ay
How every thing becommeth hir. Erewhile in fine aray
On soft sweete hearbes or soft greene leaves hir selfe she nicely layes: 380
Erewhile again a gathering flowres from place to place she strayes. }
And (as it chaunst) the selfe same time she was a sorting gayes
To make a Poisie, when she first the yongman did espie,
And in beholding him desirde to have his companie.
But though she thought she stoode on thornes untill she went to him:
Yet went she not before she had bedect hir neat and trim,
And pride and peerd upon hir clothes that nothing sat awrie,
And de hir countnance as might seeme most amrous to the eie.
Which done shee thus begon: O childe most worthie for to bee
Estemde and taken for a God, if (as thou seemste to mee) } 390
Thou be a God, to Cupids name thy beautie doth agree.
Or if thou be a mortall wight, right happie folke are they,
By whome thou camste into this worlde, right happy is (I say)
Thy mother and thy sister too (if any bee:) good hap
That woman had that was thy Nurce and gave thy mouth hir pap.
But farre above all other, far more blist than these is shee
Whome thou vouchsafest for thy wife and bedfellow for too bee.
Now if thou have alredy one, let me by stelth obtaine
That which shall pleasure both of us. Or if thou doe remaine
A Maiden free from wedlocke bonde, let me then be thy spouse, 400
And let us in the bridelie bed our selves togither rouse.
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This sed, the Nymph did hold hir peace, and therewithall the boy
Waxt red: he wist not what love was: and sure it was a joy
To sec it how exceeding well his blushing him became.
For in his face the colour fresh appeared like the same
That is in Apples which doe hang upon the Sunnie side:
Or Ivorie shadowed with a red: or such as is espide
Of white and scarlet colours mixt appearing in the Moone
When folke in vaine with sounding brasse would ease unto hir done.
When at the last the Nymph desirde most instantly but this,
As to his sister brotherly to give hir there a kisse,
And therewithall was clasping him about the Ivorie necke:
Leave of (quoth he) or I am gone, and leeve thee at a becke
With all thy trickes. Then Sa/macis beFan to be afraide,
And to your pleasure leave I free this place my friend shee sayde.
With that she turnes hir backe as though she would have gone hir way:
But evermore she looketh backe, and (closely as she may)
She hides her it a bushie queach, where kneeling on hir knee
She alwayes hath hir eye on him. He as a childe and free,
And thinking not that any wight had watched what he did,
Romes up and downe the pleasant Mede: and by and by amid
The flattring waves he dippes his feete, no more but first the sole
And to the ancles afterward both feete he plungeth whole.
And for to make the matter short, he tooke so great delight
In cooleness of the pleasant spring, that streight he stripped quight
His garments from his tender skin. When Sa/macis behilde
His naked beautie, such strong pangs so ardently hir hilde,
That utterly she was astraught. And even as Phebus beames
Against a myrrour pure and clere rebound with broken gleames:
Even so hir eyes did sparcle fire. Scarce could she tarience make:
Scarce could she any time delay hir pleasure for to take.
She wolde have run, and in hir armes embraced him streight way :
She was so far beside hir selfe, that scarsly could she stay.
He clapping with his hollow hands against his naked sides,
Into the water lithe and baine with armes displayed glydes.
And rowing with his hands and legges swimmes in the water cleare:
Through which his bodie faire and white doth glistringly appeare,
As if 2 man an Ivorie Image or a Lillie white
Should overlay or close with glasse that were most pure and bright.
The price is won (cride Sa/macis aloud) he is mine owne.
And therewithall in all post hast she having lightly throwne
Hir garments off, flew to the Poole and cast hir thereinto,
And caught him fast betweene hir armes for ought that he could doe.
Yea maugre all his wrestling and his struggling to and fro,
She held him still, and kissed him a hundred times and mo.
And willde he nillde he with hir handes she toucht his naked brest:
And now on this side now on that (for all he did resist
And strive to wrest him from hir gripes) she clung unto him fast,
And wound about him like a Snake, which snatched up in hast
And being by the Prince of Birdes borne lightly up aloft,
Doth writhe hir selfe about his necke and griping talants oft,
And cast hir taile about his wings displayed in the winde:
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Or like as Ivie runnes on trees about the utter rinde:
Or as the Crabfish having caught his enmy in the Seas,
Doth claspe him in on every side with all his crooked cleas.
But Arlas Nephew still persistes, and utterly denies
The Nymph to have hir hoped sport: she urges him likewise,
And pressing him with all hir weight, fast cleaving to him still,
Strive, struggle, wrest and writhe (she said) thou froward boy thy fill :
Doe what thou canst thou shalt not scape. Ye Goddes of Heaven agree 460
That this same wilfull boy and I may never parted bee.
The Gods were pliant to hir boone. The bodies of them twaine
Were mixt and joyned both in one. To both them did remaine
One countnance. Like as if 2 man should in one barke beholde
Two twigges both growing into one and still togither holde:
Even so when through hir hugging and hir grasping of the tother
The members of them mingled were and fastned both togither,
They were not any lenger two: but (as it were) a toy
Oof 3;uble shape: Ye could not say it was a perfect boy,
Nor perfect wench: it seemed both and none of both to beene. 470
Now when Hermaphroditus saw how in the water sheene
To which he entred in a2 man, his limmes were weakened so
That out fro thence but halfe a man he was compelde to go:
He lifteth up his hands and said (but not with manly reere)
O noble father Mercurie, and Venus mother deere,
This one petition graunt your son which both your names doth beare,
That whoso commes within this Well may so bee weakened there,
That of a man but halfe a man he may fro thence retire.
Both Parentes mooved with the chaunce did stablish this desire
The which their doubleshaped sonne had made, and thereupon 480
Infected with an unknowne strength the sacred spring anon.
Their tales did ende and Minexs daughters still their businesse plie
In spight of Bacchus whose high feast they breake contemptuously.
When on the sodaine (seeing nought) they heard about them round
Of tubbish Timbrels perfectly a hoarse and jarring sound,
With shraming shalmes and gingling belles, and furthermore they felt
A cent of Saffron and of Myrrhe that verie hotly smelt.
And (which a2 man would ill beleve) the web they had begun
Immediatly waxt fresh and greene, the flaxe the which they spun
Did flourish full of Ivie leaves. And part thereof did run 490
Abrode in Vines. The threede it selfe in braunches forth did spring.
Yong burgeons full of clustred grapes their Distaves forth did bring,
And as the web they wrought was dide a deepe darke purple hew,
Even so upon the painted grapes the selfe same colour grew.
The day was spent, and now was come the time which neyther night
Nor day, but middle bound of both a man may terme of right.
The house at sodaine seemde to shake, and all about it shine
With burning lampes, and glittering fires to flash before their eyen.
And likenesses of ougly beastes witi gastfull noyses yeld.
For feare whereof in smokie holes the sisters were compeld 500
To hide their heades, one here and there another, for to shun
The glistring light. And while they thus in corners blindly run,
Upon their little pretie limmes a fine crispe filme there goes,
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And slender finnes in stead of handes their shortned armes enclose.

But how they lost their former shape of certaintie to know

The darknesse would not suffer them. No feathers on them grow:

And yet with shere and velume wings they hover from the ground.

And when they goe about to speake they make but little sound,

According as their bodies give, bewayling their despight

By chirping shirlly to themselves. In houses they delight

And not in woods: detesting day they flitter towards night:

Wherethrough they of the Evening late in Latin take their name,

And we in English language Backes or Reermice call the same.
Then Bacchus name was reverenced through all the Theban coast.
And Ino of hir Nephewes powre made every where great boast.

Of Cadmus daughters she alone no sorowes tasted had,

Save only that hir sisters haps perchaunce had made hir sad.

Now Juno noting how shee waxt both proud and full of scorne,

As well by reason of the sonnes and daughters she had borne,

As also that she was advaunst by mariage in that towne 520

To Achamas King Aeolus sonne a Prince of great renowne,

But chiefly that hir sisters sonne who nourced was by hir

Was then exalted for a God : began thereat to stir:

And freating at it in hirselfe said : coulde this harlots burd

Transforme the Lydian watermen, and drowne them in the foord ?

And make the mother teare the guttes in pieces of hir sonne? }

§I0

And Mineus al three daughters clad with wings, bicause they sponne
Whiles others howling up and down like frantick folke did ronne:
And can I Juno nothing else save sundrie woes bewaile ?
Is that sufficient? can my powre no more than so availe ? §30
He teaches me what way to worke. A man may take (I sce)
Example at his enmies hand the wiser for to bee.
He shewes inough and overmuch the force of furious wrath
By Pentheys death : why should not Jxe be taught to tread the path }
The which hir sisters heretofore and kinred troden hath?

There is a steepe and irksome way obscure with shadow fell

Of balefull yewgh, all sad and still, that leadeth down to hell.
The foggie Styx doth breath up mistes: and downe this way doe wave
The ghostes of persons lately dead and buried in the grave.
Continuall colde and gastly feare possesse this queachie plot 540
On eyther side. The siely Ghost new parted knoweth not
The way that doth directly leade him to the Stygian Citie
Or where blacke Pluro keepes his Court that never sheweth pitie.
A thousand wayes, a thousand gates that alwayes open stand,
This Citie hath: and as the Sea the streames of all the lande
Doth swallow in his gredie gulfe, and yet is never full :
Even so that place devoureth still and hideth in his
The soules and ghostes of all the world : and though that nere so many
Come thither, yet the place is voyd as if there were not any.
The ghostes without flesh, bloud, or bones, there wander to and fro. 550
Of which some haunt the judgement place: and other come and go
To Plutes Court: and some frequent the former trades and Artes
The which they used in their life: and some abide the smartes }
And tormentes for their wickednesse and other yll desartes.
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So cruell hate and spightfull wrath did boyle in Jumos brest
That in the high and noble Court of Heaven she coulde not rest:
But that she needes must hither come: whose feete no sooner toucht
The thresholde, but it gan to quake. And Cerderus erst coucht
Start sternely up with three fell heades which barked all togither.
Shee callde the daughters of the night the cruell furies thither.
They sate a kembing foule blacke Snakes from of their filthie heare
Before the dungeon doore, the place where Caitives punisht were,
The which was made of Adamant: when in the darke in part
They knew Queen Juno, by and by upon their feete they start.
There Titius stretched out (at least) mne acres full in length,
Did with his bowels feede a Grype that tare them out by strength.
The water fled from Tantalus that toucht his neather lip,
And Apples hanging over him did ever from him slip.
There also labored Sisyphus that drave against the hill
A rolling stone that from the top came tumbling downeward still.
Ixion on his restlesse wheele to which his limmes were bound
Did flie and follow both at once in turning ever round.
And Danaus daughters forbicause they did their cousins kill,
Drew water into running tubbes which evermore did spill.
When Juno with a louring looke had vewde them all throughout:
And on Ixion specially before the other rout:
She turnes from him to Sisyphus, and with an angry cheere
Sayes: wherefore should this man endure continuall penance here,
And Arthamas his brother reigne in welth and pleasure free,
Who through his pride hath ay disdainde my husband Jove and mee?
And therewithall she poured out th’occasion of hir hate,
And why she came and what she would. She would that Cadmus state
Should with the ruine of his house be brought to swyft decay,
And that to mischiefe Arhamas the Fiendes should force some way,
She biddes, she prayes, she promises, and all is with a breth,
And moves the lguries carnestly : and as these things she seth,
The hatefull Hag Tisiphone with horie ruffled heare,
Removing from hir face the Snakes that loosely dangled there,
Sayd thus: Madame there is no neede long circumstance to make.
Suppose your will already done. This lothsome place forsake,
And to the holsome Ayre of heaven your selfe agayne retire.
Queene Juno went right glad away with graunt :? hir desire.
And as she woulde have entred heaven, the Ladie Jris came
And purged hir with streaming drops. Anon upon the same
The furious Fiende Tisiphone doth cloth hir out of hand
In garment streaming gorie bloud, and taketh in hir hand
A burning Cresset steept in bloud, and girdeth hir about
With wreathed Snakes, and so goes forth. And at hir going out,
Feare, terror, griefe and pensivenesse for companie she tooke,
And also madnesse with his flaight, and gastly staring looke.
Within the house of Atkamas no sooner foote she set,
But that the postes began to quake and doores looke blacke as Jet.
The sonne withdrew him, Athamas and eke his wife were cast
With ougly sightes in such a feare, that out of doores agast
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And splaying forth hir filthie armes beknit with Snakes about,

Did tosse and wave hir hatefull heade. The swarme of scaled snakes

Did make an irksome noyse to heare as she hir tresses shakes.

About hir shoulders some did craule: some trayling downe hir brest

Did hisse and spit out poyson greene, and spirt with tongues infest.
Then from amyd hir haire twoo snakes with venymd hand she drew
Of which she one at Athamas and one at Ino threw.

The snakes did craule about their breasts, inspiring in their heart

Most grievous motions of the minde: the bodie had no smart

Of any wound : it was the minde that felt the cruell stings.

A poyson made in Syrup wise shee also with hir brings,

The filthie fame of Cerberus, the casting of the Snake

Echidna, bred among the Fennes about the Stygian Lake,

Desire of gadding foorth abroad, forgetfulnesse of minde,

Delight in mischiefe, woodnesse, teares, and purpose whole inclinde }

To cruell murther: all the which shee did togither grinde,

And mingling them with newe shed bloud had boyled them in brasse,

And stird them with a Hemlock stalke. Now whyle that Arkamas

And Ino stoode and quakte for feare, this poyson ranke and fell

Shee tourned into both their breastes and made their heartes to swell.

Then whisking often round about hir head hir balefull brand,

Shee made it soone by gathering winde to kindle in hir hand.

Thus as it were in triumph wise accomplishing hir hest,

To Duskie Plutos emptie Realme shee gettes hir home to rest,

And putteth of the snarled Snakes that girded in hir brest.

mmediatly King Aeolus sonne stark madde comes crying out

Through all the court, what meane yee Sirs? why go yee not about

To pitch our toyles within this chace. I sawe even nowe, here ran

A Lyon with hir two yong whelpes. And there withall he gan

To chase his wyfe as if in deede shee had a Lyon beene.

And lyke a Bedlem boystouslie he snatched from betweene

The mothers armes his little babe Lzarchus smyling on him

And reaching foorth his preatie armes, and floong him fiercely from him

A twice or thrice as from a slyng: and dasht his tender head

Aﬁainst a hard and rugged stone untill he sawe him dead.

The wretched mother (whither griefe did move hir thereunto;

Or that the poyson spred within did force hir so to doe)

Hould out am{ frantikly with scattered haire about hir eares

And with hir little Melicert whom hastily shee beares

In naked armes shee cryeth out hoe Bacchus. At the name

Of Bacchus Juno gan to laugh, and scorning sayde in game,

This guerden lo thy foster child requiteth for the same.

There hangs a rocke above the Sea, the foote whereof is eate

So hollow with the saltish waves which on the same doe beate,

That like a house it keepeth off the moysting showers of rayne:

The toppe is rough and shootes his front amiddes the open mayne.

Dame Ino (madnesse made hir strong) did climb this cliffe anon

And headlong downe (without regarde of hurt that hoong thereon)

Did throwe hir burden and hir selfe, the water where shee dasht

In sprincling upwarde glisterd red. But Penus sore abasht

At this hir Neeces great mischaunce without offence or fault,
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Hir Uncle gently thus bespake. O ruler of the hault
And swelling Seas, O noble Neptune whose dominion large
Extendeth to the Heaven, whereof the mightie Jove hath charge,
The thing is great for which I sew. But shewe thou for my sake
Some mercie on my wretched friends whome in thine endlesse lake
Thou seest tossed to and fro. Admit thou them amo
Thy Goddes. Of right even here to mee some favour doth belong,
At least wise if amid the Sea engendred erst I were
Of Froth, as of the which yet still my pleasaunt name I beare.
Neptunus graunted hir request, and by and by bereft them
Of all that ever mortall was. In sted wherof he left them
A hault and stately majestie: and altring them in hew,
With shape and names most meete for Goddes he did them both endew.
Leucothoé was the mothers name, Palemon was the sonne.
The Thebane Ladies following hir as fast as they could runne,
Did of hir feete perceive the print upon the utter stone.
And taking it for certaine signe that both were dead and gone,
In making mone for Cadmus house, they wrang their hands and tare
Their haire, and rent their clothes, and railde on Juno out of square,
As nothing just, but more outragious farre than did behove
In so revenging of hir selfe upon hir husbands love.
The Goddesse Juno could not beare their railing. And in faith
You also will I make too bee as witnesses (she sayth)
Of my outragious crueltie. And so shee did in deede.
For shee that loved Ino best was following hir with speede
Into the Sea. But as shee would hir selfe have downeward cast,
Shee could not stirre, but to the rock as nailed sticked fast.
The second as shee knockt hir breast, did feele hir armes wax stiffe.
Another as shee stretched out hir hands upon the cliffe,
Was made a stone, and there stoode still ay stretching forth hir hands
Into the water as before. And as an other standes
A tearing of hir ruffled lockes, hir fingers hardened were
And fastned to hir frisled toppe still tearing of hir heare.
And looke what gesture eche of them was taken in that tide,
Even in the same transformde to stones, they fastned did abide.
And some were altered into birds which Cadmies called bee
And in that goolfe with flittering wings still to and fro doe flee.
Nought knoweth Cadmus that his daughter and hir little childe
Admitted were among the Goddes that rule the surges wilde.
Compellde with griefe and great mishappes that had ensewd togither,
And straunge foretokens ogn seene since first his comming thither,
He utterly forsakes his towne the which he builded had,
As though the fortune of the place so hardly him bestad,
And not his owne. And fleeting long like pilgrims, at the last
Upon the cast of Jlirie his wife and he were cast.
Where ny forpind with cares and yeares, while of the chaunces past
Upon their house, and of their toyles and former travails tane
They sadly talkt betweene themselves, was my speare head the bane
Of that same ougly Snake of Mars (quoth Cadmus) when I fled
From Sidon? or did I his teeth in ploughed pasture spred ?
If for the death of him the Goddes so cruell vengeaunce take,
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Drawen out in length upon my wombe then traile I like a snake.
- He had no sooner sayde the worde but that he gan to glide
Upon his belly like a Snake. And on his hardened side 710
He felt the scales new budding out, the which was wholy fret
With speccled droppes of blacke and gray as thicke as could be set.
He falleth groveliréf on his brest, and both his shankes doe growe
In one round spindle Bodkinwise with sharpned point below.
His armes as yet remayned still: his armes that did remayne,
He stretched out, and sayde with teares that plentuously did raine
A downe his face, which yet did keepe the native fashion sownd,
Come hither wyfe, come hither wight most wretched on the ground,
And whyle that ought of me remaynes vouchsafe to touche the same.
Come take mee by the hand as long as hand may have his name, 720
Before this snakish shape doe whole my body over runne.
He would have spoken more when so&inely his tongue begunne
To split in two and speache did fayle: and as he did attempt
To make his mone, he hist: for nature now had cleane exempt
All other speach. - His wretched wyfe hir naked stomack beete,
And cryde, what meaneth this? deare Cadmus where are now thy feete?
Where are thy shoulders and thy handes, thy hew and manly face?
With all the other things that did thy princely person grace?
Which nowe I overpasse. But why yee Goddes doe you delay
My bodie unto lyke misshape of Serpent to convay ? 730
When this was spoken, Cadmus lickt his wyfe about the lippes:
And (as a place with which he was acquaynted well) he slippes
Into hir boosome, lovingly embracing hir, and cast
Himselfe about hir necke, as oft he had in tyme forepast.
Such as were there (their folke were there) were flaighted at the sight,
For by and by they sawe their neckes did glister slicke and bright.
And on their snakish heades grew crests: and finally they both
Were into verie Dragons turnd, and foorth together goth
Tone trayling by the tothers side untill they gaynd a wood,
The which direct against the place where as they were then stood. 740
And now remembring what they were themselves in tymes forepast,
They neyther shonne nor hurten men with stinging nor with blast.
But yet a comfort to them both in this their altred hew
Became that noble impe of theirs that Indie did subdew, }
Whom al Achaia worshipped with temples builded new.
All only Acrise Abas sonne (though of the selfe same stocke)
Remaind, who out of .Argos walles unkindly did him locke.
And moved wilfull warre against his Godhead : thinking that
There was not any race of Goddes: for he beleved not
That Persey was the sonne of Jove: or that he was conceyved 750
By Danae of golden shower through which shee was deceived.
But yet ere long (such present force hath truth) he doth repent
As well his great impietie against God Bacchus meant
As also that he did disdaine his Nephew for to knowe.
But Bacchus now full gloriously himselfe in Heaven doth showe.
And Persey bearing in his hand the monster Gorgons head,
That famous spoy%c which here and there with snakish haire was spread,
Doth beat the ayre with wavyng wings. And as he overflew
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The Lybicke sandes, the droppes of bloud that from the head did sew
Of Gorgon being new cut off, upon the ground did fal. 760
Which taking them (and as it were conceyving therwithall,)
Engendred sundrie Snakes and wormes: by meanes wherof that clyme
Did swarme with Serpents ever since, even to this present tyme.
From thence he lyke a watrie cloud was caried with the weather,
Through all the heaven, now here, now there, as light as any feather.
And from aloft he viewes the earth that underneath doth lye:
And swiftly over all the worlde doth in conclusion flie.
Three times the chillin; beares, three times § crabbes fell cleas he saw:
Oft times to Weast, oftimes to East, did drive him many a flaw.
Now at such time as unto rest the sunne began to drawe, 770
Bicause he did not thinke it good to be abroad all night,
Within King A#las Westerne Realme he ceased from his flight,
Requesting that a little space of rest enjoy he might,
Untill such tyme as Lucifer shoulde bring the morning gray,
And morning bring the lightsome Sunne that guides the cherefull day.
This Atlas Japets Nephewe, was a man that did excell
In stature everie other wight that in the worlde did dwell.
The utmost coast of all the earth and all that Sea wherein
The tyred steedes and wearied Wayne of Phabus dived bin,
Were in subjection to this King. A thousande flockes of sheepe, 780
A thousand heirdes of Rother beastes he in his fields did keepe.
And not a neighbor did anoy his %round by dwelling nie.
To him the wandring Persey thus his language did applie.
If high renowne of royall race thy noble heart may move,
I am the sonne of Jove himselfe: or if thou more approve
The valiant deedes and hault exploytes, thou shalt perceive in mee
Such doings as deserve with prayse extolled for to bee.
I pray thee of thy courtesie receive mee as thy guest,
And let mee only for this night within thy palace rest.
King Atlas called straight to minde an auncient prophesie 790
Made by Parnassian Themys, which this sentence did implie.
The time shall one day At/as come in which thy golden tree
Shall of hir fayre and precious fruite dispoyld and robbed bee.
And he shall be the sonne of Jove that shaﬁ enjoy the pray.
For feare hereof he did enclose his Orchard everie way
With mightie hilles, and put an ougly Dragon in the same
To keepe it. Further he forbad that any straunger came
Within his Realme, and to this knight he sayde presumtuouslie,
Avoyd my land, onlesse thou wilt by utter perill trie }
That all thy glorious actes whereof thou doest so loudly lie 800
And Jove thy father be too farre to helpe thee at thy neede.
To these his wordes he added force, and went about in deede
To drive him out by strength of hand. To speake was losse of winde
For neyther could intreating faire nor stoutnesse tourne his minde.
Well then (quoth Persey) sith thou doest mine honour set so light,
Take here a present: and with that he turnes away his sight,
And from his left side drewe mee out Medusas lothly head.
As huge and big as A#/as was he tourned in that stead
Into a mountaine : Into trees his beard and locks did passe:
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His hands and shoulders made the ridge: that part which lately was

His head, became the highest top of all the hill: his bones

Wete turnd to stones: and therewithall he grew mee all at ones

Beyond all measure up in heigth (For so God thought it best)

So farre that Heaven with all the starres did on his shoulders rest.
In endlesse prison by that time had Aéolus lockt the wind :
And now the cheerely morning starre that putteth folke in mind

To rise about the daylie worke shone brightly in the skie.

Then Persey unto both his feete did streight his feathers tie

And girt his Woodknife to his side, and from the earth did stie:

And fo;ving nations nomberlesse beneath him everie way

At last upon King Cepheyes fields in Aethiop did he stay.

Whert cleane against all right and law by Joves commaundement

Andyomad for hir mothers tongue did suffer punishment,

Whome to a rocke by both the armes when fastned hee had seene,

He would have thought of Marble stone shee had some image beene,

But that hir tresses to and fro the whisking winde did blowe,

And trickling teares warme from hir eyes a downe hir cheeks did flow.

Unwares hereat gan secret sparkes within his breast to glow.

His wittes were straught at sight thereof and ravisht in such wise,

That how to hover with his wings he scarsly could devise.

Assoone a8 he had stayd himselfe, O Ladie faire (quoth hee)

Not worthie of such bands as these, but such wherewith we sce

Togither knit in lawfull bed the earnest lovers bee,

I pray thee tell mee what thy selfe and what this lande is named

And wherefore thou dost weare these Chains? the Ladie ill ashamed

Was at the sodaine striken domb: and lyke a fearfull maid

Shee durst not e unto 2 man. Had not hir handes beene staid

She would have hid hir bashfull face. Howbeit as she might

With great abundance of hir teares shee stopped up hir sight.

But when that Persey oftentimes was wnestg' in hand

To learne the matter, for bicause shee woulde not seeme to stand

In stubborne silence of hir faultes, shee tolde him what the land

And what she hight: and how hir mother for hir beauties sake

Through pride did unadvisedly too much upon hir take.

And ere shee full had made an ende, the water gan to rore:

An ougly monster from the deepe was making to the shore

Which bare the Sea before his breast. The Virgin shrieked out.

Hir father and hir mother both stood mourning thereabout

In wretched ease both twaine, but not so wretched as the maid

Who wrongly for hir mothers fault the bitter raunsome paid.

They brought not with them any help: but (as the time and cace

Requird) they wept and w their hands, and streightly did embrace

Hir bodie fastened to the rock. Then Persey them bespake

And sayde: the time may serve too long this sorrow for to make:

But time of helpe must eyther now or never else be take.

Now if I Persey sonne of hir whome in hir fathers towre

The mightie Jove begat with childe in shape of golden showre,

Who cut off ougly Gorgons head bespred with snakish heare,

And in the Ayre durst trust these winges my body for to beare,

Perchaunce should save your daughters life, I think ye should as then
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Accept mee for your sonne in lawe before all other men.
To these great thewes (by the help of God) I purpose for to adde
A just desert in helping hir that is so hard bestadde.
I covenaunt with you by my force and manhod for to save hir,
Conditionly that to my wife in recompence I have hir.
Hir parents tooke his offer streight: for who would sticke thereat,
And praid him faire, and promisde him that for performing that
They would endow him with the ryght of all their Realme beeside.
Like as a Gally with hir nose doth cut the waters wide,
Enforced by the sweating armes of Rowers wyth the tide : 870
Even so the monster with his brest did beare the waves aside,
And was now come as neere the rocke as well a man myght fling
Amid the pure and vacant aire a pellet from a sling,
When on the sodaine Persey pusht his foote against the ground,
And flied upward to the clouds: his shadow did rebound :
Upon the sea: the beast ran fierce upon the passing shade.
And as an Egle when he sees a Dragon in a glade
Lye beaking of his blewish backe against the sunnie rayes,
Doth sease upon him unbeware, and with his talants layes
Sure holde upon his scalie necke, least writhing back his head 880
His cruell teeth might doe him harme: So Persey in that stead
Discending downe the ayre a maine with all his force and might
Did cease upon the monsters backe: and underneath the right }
Finne hard unto the verie hilt his hooked sworde did smight.
The monster being wounded sore did sometime leape aloé
And sometime under water dive, bestirring him full oft
As doth a chaufed Boare beset with barking Dogges about.
But Persey with his lightsome wings still keeping him without
The monsters reach, with hooked sword doth sometime hew his back
Whereas the hollow scales give way : and sometime he doth hacke 890
The ribbes on both his maled sides: and sometime he doth wound
His spindle tayle where into fish it growes most smal and round.
The Whale at Persey from his mouth such waves of water cast,
Bemixed with the purple bloud, that all bedreint at last
His feathers verie heavie were: and doubting any more
To trust his wings now waxing wet, he straight began to sore
Up to a rocke, which in the calme above the water stood,
But in the tempest evermore was hidden with the flood :
And leaning thereunto, and with his left hand holding just
The top thereof, a dozen times his weapon he did thrust 900
Among his guttes. The joyful noyse and clapping of their hands
The which were made for loosening of Andromad trom hir bands,
Fillde all the coast and heaven it selfe. The parents of the Maide
Cassiope and Cepheils were glad and well appayde:
And calling him their sonne in law confessed him to bee
The helpe and savegarde of their house. Andromade the fee
And cause of Perseys enterprise from bondes now beyng free,
He washed his victorious hands. And least the Snakie head
With lying on the gravell harde shoulde catch some harme, he spred
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And laid Medusas head thereon: the twigs yet being new
And quicke and full of juicie pith full lightly to them drew
The nature of this monstrous head, for both the leafe and bough
Full straungely at the touch thereof became both hard and tough.
The Seanymphes tride this wondrous fact in divers other roddes
And were full glad to see the chaunge, bicause there was no oddes
Of leaves or twigs or of the seedes new shaken from the coddes.
For still like nature ever since is in our Corall founde:
That looke how soone it toucheth Ayre it waxeth hard and sounde,
And that which under water was a sticke, above is stone.
Three altars to as many Gods he makes of Turfe anon:
Ubpon the left hand Mercuries: Minervas on the right:
And in the middle Jupiters: to Pallas he did dight
A Cow: a Calfe to Mercurie: a Bull to royall Jove.
Forthwith he tooke Andromade the price for which he strove
Endowed with hir fathers Realme. For now the God of Love
And Hymen unto mariage his minde in hast did move.
Great fires were made of sweete perfumes, and curious garlandes hung
About the house, which every where of mirthfull musicke rung
The gladsome signe of merie mindes. The Pallace gates were set
Wide open: none from comming in were by the Porters let.
All Noblemen and Gentlemen that were of any port
To this same great and royall feast of Cephey did resort.

When having taken their repast as well of meate as wine

Their hearts n to pleasant mirth by leysure to encline,
The valiant Persey of the folke and facions of the land }

Soft leaves and certaine tender twigs that on the water grew, }

n to be inquisitive. One Lincide out of hand
The rites and maners of the folke did doe him t'understand.
Which done he sayd: O worthie knight I pray thee tell us by
What force or wile thou gotst the head with haires of Adders slie.
Then Persey tolde how underneath colde A#as lay a plaine
So fenced in on every side with mountaines high, that vaine
Were any force to win the same. In entrance of the which
Two daughters of King Phorcis dwelt whose chaunce and hap was such
That one eye served both their turnes: whereof by wilie slight
And stealth in putting forth his hand he did bereve them quight,
As they from tone to tother were delivering of the same.
From whence by long blind crooked wayes unhandsomly he came
Through gastly groves by ragged cliffes unto the drerie place
Whereas the Gorgons dwelt: and there he saw (a wretched case)
The shapes as well of men as beasts lie scattered everie where
In open fields and common wayes, the which transformed were
From living things to stones at sight of foule Medusas heare :
But yet that he through brightnesse of his monstrous brazen shield
The which he in his left hand bare, Medusas face beheld.
And while that in a sound dead sleepe were all hir Snakes and she,
He softly pared of hir head: and how that he did see
Swift Pegasus the winged horse and eke his brother grow
Out of their mothers new shed bloud. Moreover he did show
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As namely of what Seas and landes the coasts he overflew,
And eke what starres with stying wings he in the while did vew.
But yet his tale was at an ende ere any lookt therefore.
Upon occasion by and by of wordes reherst before
There was a certaine noble man demaunded him wherefore {
Shee only of the sisters three haire mixt with Adders bore. |
Sir (aunswerde Persey) sith you aske a matter worth report
I graunt to tell you your demaunde: she both in comly port
And beautie, every other wight surmounted in such sort,
That many suters unto hir did earnestly resort. )
And though that whole from top to toe most bewtifull she were,
In all hiruﬁodie was no part more goodly than hir heare.
I know some parties yet alive, that say they did hir see.
It is reported how she should abusde by Neprune bee :

A long discourse of all his happes and not so long as trew: }

In Pallas Church: from which fowle facte Joves daughter turnde hir eye,

And with hir Target hid hir face from such a villanie.

And least it should unpunisht be, she turnde hir seemely heare
To lothly Snakes: the which (the more to put hir foes in feare)
Before hir brest continually she in hir shield doth beare.

Finis quarti Libri.
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fTHE FYFT BOOKE
of Ovids Metamorphosis.

N while that Danaes noble sonne was telling of these things
mid a throng of Cepheys Lordes, through al the Pallace rings
noyse of people nothing like the sound of such as sing
: wedding feastes, but like the rore of such as tidings bring
fcruell warre. This sodaine chaunge from feasting unto fray
ight well be likened to the Sea: whych standing at a stay
he woodnesse of the windes makesrough by raising of the wave.

King Cepheys brother Phyney was the man that rashly gave

The first occasion of this fray. Who shaking in his hand

A Dart of Ash with head of steele, sayd loe, loe here I stand 10

To chalenge thee that wrongfully my ravisht spouse doste holde.

Thy wings nor yet thy forged Dad in shape of feyned golde

Shall now not save thee from my hands. As with that word he bent

His arme aloft, the foresaid Dart at Persey to have sent:

What doste thou brother (Cephey cride) what madnesse moves thy minde

To doe so foule a deede? is this the friendship he shall finde

Among us for his ﬁod deserts? And wilt thou needes requite

The saving of thy Neeces life with such a foule despight?

Whome Persey hath not from thee tane: but (if thou be advisde)

But Neptunes heavie wrath bicause his Seanymphes were despisde, 20

But horned Hammon: but the beast which from the Sea arrived

On my deare bowels for to feede. That time wert thou deprived

Of thy betroothed, when hir life upon the losing stoode :

Onlesse perchaunce to see hir lost it woulde have done thee good,

And e thy heart to see me sad. And may it not suffice

That thou didst see hir to the rocke fast bound before thine eyes,

And didst not helpe hir beyng both hir husband and hir Eame,

Onlesse thou grmge that any man should come within my Realme

To save hir life? and secke to rob him of his just rewarde ?

Which if thou thinke to be so great, thou shouldst have had regarde 30

Before, to fetch it from the rocke to whichthou sawste it bound.

I pray thee brother secing that by him the meanes is found

That in mine age without my childe I go not to the grounde,

Permit him to enjoy the price for which we did compounde,

And which he hath by due desert of purchace deerely bought.

For brother let it never sinke nor enter in thy thought,

That I set more by him than thee: but this may well be sed,

I rather had to give hir him than see my daughter dead.

He gave him not a worde againe: But look::ﬁ eft on him,

And eft on Persey irefully with countnance stoure and grim, 40

Not knowing which were best to hit: And after little stay

He shooke his Dart, and flung it forth with all the powre and sway

That gave at Perseys head. But harme it did him none,

It sticked in the Bedsteddes head that Persey sate upon.

Then Persey sternely starting up and pulling out the Dart,
Did throw it at his foe agayne, and therewithall his hart
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Had cliven a sunder, had he not behinde an Altar start.

The Altar (more the pitic was) did save the wicked wight.

Yet threw he not the Dart in vaine: it hit one Rhesus right

Amid the forcheade: who therewith sanke downe, and when the steele

Was plucked out, he sprawlde about and spurned with his heele,

And all berayed the boord with bloud. Then all the other rout

As fierce as fire flang Dartes: and some there were that cried out

That Cepkey with his sonne in lawe was worthy for to die.

But he had wound him out of doores, protesting solemly

As he was just and faithfull Prince, ancr swearing cke by all

The Gods of Hospitalitie, that thatsame broyle did fall

Full sore against his will. At hand was warlie Pallas streight

And shadowed Persey with hir shiclde, and gave him heart in feight.

There was one Atys borne in Inde, (of faire Lymniace

The River Ganges daughter thought the issue for to be,)

Of passing beautie which with rich aray he did augment.

He ware that day a scarlet Cloke, about the which there went

A garde of golde: a cheyne of golde he ware about his necke:

And cke his haire perfumde with Myrrhe a costly crowne did decke.

Full sixtene yeares he was of age: such cunning skill he coulde

In darting, as to hit his marke farre distant when he would,

But how to handle Bow and shaftes much better did he know.

Now as he was about that time to bende his horned Bowe,
A firebrand Persey raught that did upon the Aultar smoke,
And dasht him overthwart the face with such a violent stroke,
That all bebattred was his head and bones a sunder broke.

When Lycabas of Assur lande his moste assured friend

And deare companion being no dissembler of his miend

Which most entierly did him love, behelde him on the ground

Lie weltring with disfigurde face, and through that grievous wound

Now gaspini out his parting ghost, his death he did lament,

And taking hastly up the bow that Afys erst had bent,

Encounter thou with me (he saide) thou shalt not long enjoy

Thy triumphing in braverie thus, for killing of this boy,

By which thou getst more spight than prayse. All this was scarcely sed, -

But that the arrow from the string went streyned to the head.

Howbeit Persey (as it hapt) so warely did it shunne,

As that it in his cotepl?hts hung, then to him did he runne,
butailﬁ

With Harpe in his han with grim Medusas blood,

And thrust him through the brest therwith: he quothing as he stood,
Did looke about where Alys lay with dim and dazeling eyes,

Now waving under endlesse night: and downe by him he lies,

And for to comfort him withall togither with him dies.

Behold through gredie haste to feight one Phorbas Methions son

A Swewvite: and of Lybie lande one callde Amphimedon

By fortune sliding in the blood with which the ground was wet,

Fell downe: and as they woulde have rose, Persexs fauchon met
With both of them. .4mpkimedon upon the ribbes he smote,

And with the like celeritie he cut me Phordas throte.

But unto Erith Actors sonne that in his hande did holde

A brode browne Byll, with his short sword he durst not be too bolde
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To make approch. With both his handes a great and massie cup
Embost with cunnyng portrayture aloft he taketh up,
And sendes it at him. He spewes up red bloud: and’falling downe
Ubpon his backe, against the ground doth knocke his dying crowne.
Then downe he Polydemon throwes extract of royall race
And Abaris the Scithian, and Clytus in lyke case,
And Elice with his unshorne lockes, and also Phlegias,
And Lycet olde Sperchesies sonne, with divers other mo,
That on the heapes of corses slaine he treades as he doth go.
And Phyney daring not presume to meete his foe at hand
Did cast a Dart: which hapt to light on Jdas who did stand
Aloofe as neuter (though in vaine) not medling with the Fray.
Who casting backe a frowning looke at Phyney, thus did say.
Sith whether that I will or no compeld I am perforce
To take a part, have Phyney here him whome thou dost enforce
To be thy foe, and with this wound my wrongfull wound requite.
But as he from his body pullde the Dart, with all his might
To throw it at his foe againe, his limmes so feebled were
With losse of bloud, that downe he fell and could not after steare.
There also lay Odites slaine the chiefe in all the land
Next to King Cephey, put to death by force of Clymens hand.
Protenor was b{ Hypsey killde, and Lyncide did as much
For Hypsey. In the throng there was an auncient man and such
A one as loved righteousnesse and greatly feared God :
Emathion called was his name: whome sith his yeares forbod
To put on armes, he feights with tongue, inveying earnestly
Against that wicked war the which he banned bitterly.
As on the Altar he himselfe with quivering handes ({id stay,
One Cromis tipped of his head : his head cut off streight way
Upon the Altar fell, and there his tongue not fully dead,
Did bable still the banning wordes the which it erst had sed,
And breathed forth his fainting ghost among the burning brandes.

Then Brote and Hammon brothers, twins, stout champions of their hands

In wrestling Pierlesse (if so be that wrestling could sustaine
The furious force of slicing swordes) were both by Pkyney slaine.
And so was Alphit Ceres Priest that ware upon his crowne
A stately Miter faire and white with Tables hanging downe.
Thou also Japets sonne for such affaires as these unmeete
But meete to tune thine instrument with voyce and Ditie sweete
The worke of peace, were thither callde th’assemblie to rejoyce
And for to set the mariage forth with pleasant singing voyce.
As with his Viall in his hand he stoode a good way off,
There commeth to him Pezalus and sayes in way of scoffe :
Go sing the resdue to the ghostes about the Stygian Lake,
And in the left side of his heade his er poynt he strake.
He sanke downe deade with fingers still yet warbling on the string,
And so mischaunce knit up with wo the song that he did sing.
But fierce Lycormas could not beare to see him murdred so
Without revengement. Up he caught a mightie Leaver tho
That wonted was to barre the doore a right side of the house,
And therewithall to Pesalus he lendeth such a souse
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Full in the noddle of the necke, that like a snetched Oxe -

Streight tumbling downe, against the ground his groveling face he knox.

And Pelates a Garamant attempted to have caught

The left doore barre: but as thereat with stretched hand he raught,

One Coryt sonne of Marmarus did with a Javelin stricke

Him through the hand; that to the wood fast nayled did it sticke.

As Pelates stoode fastned thus, one Abas goard his side :

He could not fall, but hanging still upon the poste there dide

Fast nayled by the hand. And there was overthrowne a Knight

Of Perseyes band callde Melaney, and one that Dors// hight—

A man of greatest landes in all the Realme of Nasamone.

That occupide so large a grounde as Dori// was there none,

Nor none that had such store of corne: there came a Dart a skew

And lighted in his Coddes the place where present death doth sew.

When Alcion of Barcey he that iavc this deadly wound

Beheld him yeskir;g forth his ghost and falling to the ground

With watrie eyes the white turnde up: content thy selfe he said

With that same little plot of grounde whereon thy corse is layde,

In steade of all the large fat fieldes which late thou didst possesse.

And with that word he left him dead. Perseus to redresse

This slaughter and this spightfull taunt, streight snatched out the Dart

That sticked in the fresh warme wound, and with an angrie hart

Did send it at the throwers head : the Dart did split his nose

Even in the middes, and at his necke againe the head out goes:

So that it peered both the wayes. Whiles fortune doth support

And further Persey thus, he killes (but yet in sundrie sort)

Two brothers by the mother: tone callde Clysie tother Dane.

For on a dart through both his thighes did Clyse take his bane:

And Danus with another Dart was striken in the mouth.

There died also Celadon a Gipsie of the South :

And so did bastard Astrey too, whose mother was a Jew:

And sage Ethion well foreseene in things that shouldsensew,

But utterly beguilde as then by Birdes that aukly flew.

King Cepheyes harnessebearer callde Thoactes lost his life,

Anf Agyrt whom for murdring late his father with a knife

The worlde spake shame off. Nathelesse much more remainde behinde

Than was dispatched of of hand : for all were full in minde

To murder one, the wicked throng had sworne to spend their blood
inst the right, and such a2 man as had deserved good.

A totherside (although in vaine) of mere affection stood

The Father and the Motherinlaw, and eke the heavie bride,

Who filled with their piteous playnt the Court on everie side.

But now the clattring of the swordes and harnesse at that tide

With grievous grones and sighes of such as wounded were or dide,

Did raise up such a cruell rore that nothing could be heard.

For fierce Bellona so renewde the battell afterward,

That all the house did swim in blood. Duke Pkyney with a rout

Of moe than of a thousand men environd round about

The valiant Persey all alone. The Dartes of Pkyneys bande

Came thicker than the Winters hayle doth fall upon the lande,

By both his sides his eyes and eares. He warely thereupon
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Withdrawes, and leanes his backe against a huge great arche of stone: 200
And being safe behind, he settes his face against his foe
Withstanding all their fierce assaultes. There did assaile him thoe
Upon the left side Modpheus a Prince of Choanie,
And on the right Eshemon borne hard by in Arabie.
Like as the Tyger when he heares the lowing out of Neate
In sun Medge::,r enforced sore through abstinence from meate,
Would faine be doing with them both, and can not tell at which
Were best to give adventure first: So Persey who did itch
To be at host with both of them, and doubtfull whether side
To turne him on, the right or left, upon advantage spide 210
Did wound me Moiphey on the leg, and from him quight him drave.
He was contented with his flight: for why Etkemon gave
No respite to him to pursue: but like a franticke man
Through egernesse to wounde his necke, without regarding whan
Or how to strike for haste, he burst his brittle sworde in twaine
inst the Arche: the poynt whereof rebounding backe againe,

Did hit himselfe upon the throte. Howbeit that same wound
Was unsufficient for to sende Etkemon to the ground.
He trembled holding up his handes for mercie, but in vaine.
For Persey thrust him through the hart with Hermes hooked skaine. 220

But when he saw that valiantnesse no lenger could avayle,

By reason of the multitude that did him still assayle,
Sith you your selves me force to call mine enmie to mine ayde,
I will do so: if any friend of mine be here (he sayd)
Sirs turne your faces all away : and therewithall he drew
Out Gorgons head. One Thessalus streight raging to him flew,
And sayd : go secke some other man whome thou mayst make abasht
With these thy foolish juggling toyes. And as he would have dasht
His Javeling in him with that worde to kill him out of hand,
With gesture throwing forth his Dart all Marble did he stand. 230
His sworde through Lyncids noble hart had Amphix thought to shove:
His hand was stone, and neyther one nor other way could move:
But Niley who did vaunt himselfe to be the Rivers sonne
That through the boundes of Aegyps land in channels seven doth runne,
And in his shielde had graven part of silver, part of golde
The said seven channels of the Nil, sayd: Persey here beholde
From whence we fetch our piedegree: it may rejoyce thy hart
To die of such a noble hand as mine. The latter
Of these his words could scarce be heard : the dint therof was drownde:
Ye would have thought him speaking still with open mouth: but sound
Did none forth passe: there was for speache no passage to be found.
Rebuking them cries Eryx: Sirs it is not Gorgons face
It is your owne faint heartes that make you stonie in this case.
Come let us on this fellow run and to the grounde him beare
That feightes by witchcraft: as with that his feete forth stepping were,
They stacke stiﬁ fastened to the floore: he could not move a side,
An armed image all of stone he speachlesse did abide.
All these were justly punished. But one there was 2 knight }

240

Of Perseys band, in whose defence as Acont stoode to feight,

He waxed overgrowne with stone at ugly Gorgons sight. 250
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Whome still as yet Astyages supposing for to live,

Did with a long sharp arming sworde a washing blow him give.

The sword did clinke against the stone and out the sparcles drive.

While all amazde Astyages stoode wondering at the thing,

The selfe same nature on himselfe the Gorgons head did bring.

And in his visage which was stone a countnance did remaine

Of wondring still. A wearie worke it were to tell you plaine

The names of all the common sort. Two hundred from that fray

Did scape unslaine: but none of them did go alive away.

The whole two hundred every one at sight of Gorgoxs heare

Were turned into stockes of stone. Then at the length for feare

Did Pkyney of his wrongfull war forthinke himselfe full sore.

But now (alas) what remedie? he saw there stand before

His face, his men like Images in sundrie shapes all stone.

He knew them well, and by their names did call them everychone

Desiring them to succor him: and trusting not his sight

He fecles the bodies that were next, and all were Marble quight.

He turnes himselfe from Persey ward and humbly as he standes

He wries his armes behinde his backe : and holding up his handes,

O noble Persey thou hast got the upper hand he sed.

Put up that monstruous sheelde of thine: put up that Gorgons head.

That into stones transformeth men: put up I thee desire.

Not hatred, nor bicause to reigne as King I did aspire,

Have moved me to make this fray. The only force of love

In secking my betrothed spouse, did here unto me move.

The better title seemeth thine bicause of thy desert:

And mine by former promise made. It irkes me at the heart

In that I did not give the place. None other thing I crave

O worthie knight, but that thou graunt this life of mine to save.

Let all things else beside be thine. As he thus humbly spake

Not daring looke at him to whome he did entreatance make,

The thing (quoth Persey) which to graunt both I can finde in heart,

And is no little courtesie to shewe without desert

Upon a Coward, 1 will graunt O fearefull Duke to thee.

Set feare a side: thou shalt not hurt with any weapon bee.

I will moreover so provide, as that thou shalt remaine

An everlastin§ monument of this dayes toyle and paine.

The pallace of my Fathrinlaw shall henceforth be thy shrine

Where thou shalt stand continually before my spouses eyen.

That of hir husband having ay the Image in hir sight,

She may from time to time receyve some comfort and delight.

He had no sooner sayd these wordes but that he turnde his shielde

With Gorgons heade to that same part where Phyney with a mielde

And fe countnance set his face. Then also as he wride

His eyes away, his necke waxt stiffe, his teares to stone were dride.

A countnance in the stonie stocke of feare did still appeare

With humble looke and yeelding handes and gastly ruthfull cheare.
With conquest and a noble wife doth Persey home repaire
And in revengement of the right against the wrongfull heyre,
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Who like no brother but a foe did late before defeate
King Acrise of his townes by warre and of his royall seate.
But neyther could his men of warre nor fortresse won by wrong
Defem{ him from the griesly looke of grim Medusa long.
And yet thee foolish Polydect of little Seriph King,
Such rooted rancor inwardly continually did sting,
That neyther Perseys prowesse tride in such a sort of broyles,
Nor yet the perils he endurde, nor all this troublous toyles
Could cause thy stomacke to relent. Within thy stonie brest
Workes such a kinde of festred hate as cannot be represt.
Thy wrongfull malice hath none ende. Moreover thou of spite
Repining at his worthy praise, his doings doste backbite,
Upholding that Medusas death was but a forged lie:
So long :ﬁl Persey for to shewe the truth apparantly,
Desiring such as were his friendes to turne away there eye,
Drue out Medusas ougly head. At sight whereof anon
The hatefull Tyran Polydect was turned to a stone.
The Goddesse Pallas all this while did keepe continually
Hir brother Persey companie, till now that she did stie
From Seripk in a hollow cloud, and leaving on the right
The Isles of Scyre and Gyaros, she made from thence hir flight
Directly over that same Sea as neare as eye could ame
To Thebe and Mount Helicon. And when she thither came,
She stayde hir selfe, and thus bespake the learned sisters nine,
A rumor of an uncouth spring did pierce these eares of mine,

As in his Graundsires just defence he falles in hand with Prese }

The which the winﬁed steede should make by stamping with his hoofe.

This is the cause of my repaire; I would for certaine proofe

Be glad to see the wondrous thing. For present there I stoode
Ang saw the selfe same Pegasus spring of his mother’s blood.
Dame Uranie did entertaine and aunswere Pallas thus.

What cause so ever moves your grace to come and visit us,

Most heartely you welcome are: and certaine is the fame

Of this our Spring, that Pegasus was causer of the same.

And with that worde she led hir foorth to see the sacred spring,
Who musing greatly with hir selfe at straungeness of the thing,
Surveyde the Woodes and groves about of auncient stately port.
And when she saw the Bowres to which the Muses did resort, }
And pleasant fields beclad with herbes of sundrie hew and sort,
She said that for their studies sake they were in happie cace

And also that to serve their turne they had so trim a place.

Then one of them replied thus. O noble Ladie who

(But that your vertue greater workes than these are, calles you to)
Should else have bene of this our troupe, your saying is full true.
To this our trade of life and place is commendation due.

And sure we have a luckie lot and if the world were such

As that we might in safetie live: but lewdnesse reignes so much
That all things make us Maides afraide. Me thinkes I yet do see
The wicked Tyran Pyren still : my heart is yet scarce free }
From that same feare with which it hapt us slighted for to bee.
This cruell Pyren was of Thrace and with his men of war
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The land of Phocis had subdude, and from this place not far
Within the Citie Dawiis reignde by force of wrongfull hand.
One day to Phebus Temples warde that on Parmasus stand
As we were going, in our way he met us courteously,
And by the name of Goddesses saluting reverently
Said: O ye Dames of Meonie (for why he knew us well)
I pray you stay and take my house untill this storme (there fell
That time a tempest and a showre) be past: the Gods aloft
Have entred smaller sheddes than mine full many a time and oft.
The rainie weather and his wordes so moved us, that wee
To go into an outer house of his did all agree.
As soone as that the showre was past and heaven was voyded cleare
Of all the Cloudes which late before did every where appeare,
Untill that Boreas had subdude the rainie Southerne winde :
We woulde have by and by bene gone. He shet the doores, in minde
To ravish us: but we with wings escaped from his hands.
He purposing to follow us, upon a Turret stands,
And sayth he needes will after us the same way we did flie.
And with that worde full frantickly he leapeth downe from hie,
And pitching evelong on his face, the bones a sunder crasht,
And dying, all abrode the ground his wicked bloud bedasht.
N’:w as the Muse was telling this, they herd a noyse of wings,
And from the leavie boughes aloft a sound of greeting rings.
Minerva looking up thereat demaunded whence the sounde
Of tongues that so distinctly spake did come so plaine and rounde.
She thought some woman or some man had greeted hir that stounde.
It was a flight of Birdes. Nyne Pies bewailing their mischaunce,
In counterfetting everie thing from bough to bouﬁh did daunce.
As Pallas wondred at the sight, the Muse spake thus in summe.
These also being late ago in chalenge overcome,
Made one kinde more of Birdes then was of auncient time beforne.
In Macedone they were about the Citie Pella borne
Of Pierus a great riche Chuffe and Exip, who by ayde
Of strong Lucina travelling ninetimes, nine times was laide
Of daughters in hir childbed safe. This fond and foolish rout
Of doltish sisters taking pride and waxing verie stout,
Bicause they were in number nine, came flocking all togither
Through all the townes of Thessalie and all Achasa hither,
And us with these or such like wordes to combate did provoke.
Cease off ye Thespian Goddesses to mocke the simple folke
With fondnesse of your Melodie. And if ye thinke in deede
Ye can doe aught, contend with us and see how you shall spcede.
I warrant you ye passe us not in cunning nor in voyce.
Ye are here nine, and so are we. We put you to the choyce,
That ?'ther we will vanquish you and set you quight beside
Your fountaine made by Pegasus which is your chiefest pride,
And Aganippe too: or else confounde you us, and we
Of all the woods of Macedone will dispossessed be,
As farre as snowie Peomie: and let the Nymphes be Judges.
Now in good sooth it was a shame to cope with suchie Drudges,
But yet more shame it was to yeeld. The chosen Nymphes did sweare
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By Styx, and sate them downe on seates of stone that growed there.

Then streight without commission or election of the rest,

The formost of them preasing forth undecently, profest

The chalenge to performe: and song the battels of the Goddes.

She gave the Giants all the praise, the honor and the oddes,

Abasing sore the worthie deedes of all the Gods. She telles

How: Typhon issuing-from the earth and from the deepest helles

Made all the Gods above afraide, so greatly that they fled

And never staide till Aegypt land and Nile whose streame is shed 410

In channels seven, received them forwearied all togither:

And how the Helhound Typkox did pursue them also thither,

By means whereof the Gods eche one were faine themselves to hide

In forged shapes. She saide that Jove the Prince of Gods was wride

In shape of Ram: which is the cause that at this present tide

Joves ymage which the Lybian folke by name of Hammon serve,

Is made with crooked welked hornes that inward still doe terve:

That Phebus in a Raven lurkt, and Bacchus in a Geate,

And Phebus sister in a Cat, and Juno in 2 Neate,

And Venus in the shape of Fish, and how that last of all 420

Mercurius hid him in a Bird which Jbis men doe call.

This was:the summe of all the tale which she with rolling tung

And yelling throteboll to hir harpe before us rudely sung.
Our turne is also come to speake, but that perchaunce your grace
To give the hearing to our song hath now no time nor space.

Yes yes (quoth Pallas) tell on forth in order all your tale:

And downe she sate among the trees which gave a pleasant swale.

The Muse made aunswere thus: To one Calligpe here by name

This chalenge we committed have and ordring of the same.

Then rose up faire Calliope with goodly bush of heare 430

Trim wreathed up with yvie leaves, and with hir thumbe gan steare

The quivering strings, to trie them if they were in tune or no.

Whicl done, she playde upon hir Lute, and song hir Ditie so.
Dame Ceres gst to breake the Earth with plough the maner found,
She first made corne and stover soft to grow upon the ground,

She first made lawes: for all these things we are to Ceres bound.

Of hir must [ as now intreate: would God 1 could resound

Hir worthie laude: she doubtlesse is 2 Goddesse worthie praise.

Bicause the Giant Typhon gave presumptuously assayes

To conquer Heaven, the howgie lle ofP Trinacris is layd 440

Upon his limmes, by weight whereof perforce he downe is weyde.

He strives and strugles for to rise full many a time and oft.

But on his right hand toward Rome Pelorus standes aloft :

Pachynnus standes upon his left: his legs with Lilybie

Are pressed downe : his monstrous head doth under Aema lie.

From whence he lying bolt upright with wrathfull mouth doth spit

Out flames of fire: he wrestleth oft and walloweth for to wit

And if he can remove the weight of all that mightie land

Or tumble downe the townes and hilles that on his bodie stand.

By meanes whereof it commes to passe that oft the Earth doth shake: 450

And even the King of Ghostes himselfe for verie feare doth quake,

Misdouting least the Earth should clive so wide that light o? day
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Might by the same pierce downe to Hell and there the Ghostes affray,
Forecasting this, the Prince of Fiendes forsooke his darksome hole,
And in a'ghariot drawen with Steedes as blacke as any cole
The whole foundation of the Ile of Sicill warely vewde.
When throughly he had sercht eche place that harme had none ensewde,
As carelessly he raungde abrode, he chaunced to be seene
Of Venus sitting on hir hill: who taking streight betweene
Hir armes hir winged Cupid, said : my sonne, mine only stay, 460
My hand, mine honor and my might, go take without delay
Those tooles which all wightes do subgze, and strike them in the hart
Of that same God that of the world enjoyes the lowest
The Gods of Heaven, and Jove himselfe, the powre of Sea and Land
And he that rules the powres on Earth obey thy mightie hand :
And wherefore then should only Hell still unsubdued stand ?
Thy mothers Empire and thine own why doste thou not advaunce?
The third part of al the world riow hangs in doutful chaunce.
And yet in heaven too now, their deedes thou seest me faine to beare.
We are despisde: the strength of love with me away doth weare. 470
Seeste not the Darter Diane and dame Pallas have y
Exempted them from my behestes? and now of late so heady
Is Ceres daughter too, that if we let hir have hir will,
She will continue all hir life 2 Maid unwedded still.
For that is all hir hope, and marke whereat she mindes to shoote.
But thou (if ought this gracious turne our honor may promote,
Or ought our gmpire beautifie which joyntly we doe holde,)
This Damsell to hir uncle joyne. No sooner had she tolde
These wordes, but Cupid opening streight his quiver chose therefro
One arrow (as his mother bad) among 2 thousand mo. 480
But such a one it was, as none more sharper was than it,
Nor none went streighter from the Bow the amed marke to hit.
He set his knee against his Bow and bent it out of hande,
And made his forked arrowes steale in Plusos heart to stande.
Neare Enna walles there standes a Lake Pergusa is the name.
Cayster heareth not mo songs of Swannes than doth the same.
A wood environs everie side the water round about,
And with his leaves as with a veyle doth keepe the Sunne heate out.
The boughes do yeelde a coole fresh Ayre: the moystnesse of the grounde
Yeeldes sundrie flowres: continuall spring is all the yeare there founde. 490
While in this garden Proserpine was taking hir pastime,
In gathering eyther Violets blew, or Lillies white as Lime,
And while of Maidenly desire she fillde hir Maund and Lap,
Endevoring to outgather hir companions there. By hap
Dis spide hir: lovde hir: caught hir up: and all at once well neere:
So hastie, hote, and swift a thing is Love, as may ;};Fene,
The Ladie with a wailing voyce afright did often
Hir Mother and hir waiting Maides, but Mother most of all
And as she from the upper hir garment would have rent,
By chaunce she let her lap slip downe, and out the flowres went. §00
And such a sillie simplenesse hir childish age yet beares,
That even the verie losse of them did move hir more to teares.
The Catcher drives his Chariot forth, and calling every horse
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By name, to make away apace he doth them still enforce:
And shakes about their neckes and Manes their rustie bridle reynes
And through the deepest of the Lake perforce he them constreynes.
And through the Palik pooles, the which from broken ground doe boyle
And smell of Brimstone verie ranke: and also by the soyle
Where as the Bacchies folke of Corinth with the double Seas,
Betweene unequall Havons twaine did reere a towne for ease. §10

Betweene the fountaines of Cyane and Arethuse of Pise
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