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LECTORI BENEVOLO S.P.D.

iAM aiini amplius viginti sunt ex qno An-

>tliologia illa cui Flosculi Graeci Boreales

nomen inclitum est in lucem prodiit : quo-

(rum novam emittere seriem iis saei^enumero

in animo erat qui deinceps sub Academiae

nostrae umbra Graecis litteris incubuerunt, quo apertius

significaretur nondum ardorem illum ingenii Aberdonensem

deferbuisse, neque Devae Donaeque nemora omnino dese-

ruisse Musas.

Namque hercule nunquam deerant inter nostros,

etiam tum in incude studiorum positos, qui Graecis capti

Camenis, veterumque poetarum spiritu aliquantulum

instincti, priorum vestigiis ingrederentur ; nobis autem,

ut ille flosculos e Musarum liortulis decerpendi iucun-

dissimus fuisset labor, ita inter cotidianas iuventutis

erudiendae curas parum suppetebat otii, resque in aliud

usque tempus dififerebatur.

At cum in eo esset Academia nostra ut natalicias

quarti saeculi sui celebraret ferias, abiecta tandem cunc-

tatione visum est qualemcunque hanc versuum contexere

corollam, frontique Almae nostrae Matris, liberalium

nutrici studiorum, cum amore gratisque animis praepon-

ere.



Geatias agere velimus Ludovico Morris, Andreae Lang, Henrico

Newbolt, Algernoni C. Swinburne, qui pro sua singulari comitate

locos quosdam e libris suis delectos potestatem nobis fecerint hoc in

opusculo publicandi : nec non Duglassio Strachan, viro amicissimo,

qui Musae figuram primore in libro arte exquisita depinxerit.

Porro quod nobis permiserunt ut ex operibus poetarum nos-

tratium quibus usus esset excerperemus : Macmillan et Sociis,

carminum Alfredi Baronis Tennyson, Matthaei Arnold, Eduardi

FitzGerald ; Kegan Paul, Trench, Trubner et Sociis, Eduardi

Amold ; Longmans, Green, et Sociis, Roberti L. Stevenson

;

Joanni Lane, Eicardi Le Gallienne ; Gulielmo Blackwood et

Filiis, Georgii Eliot, curatoribus maximae nobis gratiae red-

dendae sunt.
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Tllt EN ABEPJONIAi nANEniSTHMinc
ERATONTAETHPIAOX TETAPTHS

EOPTHN AFONTI.

^fl i.Lr]Tep ao<}>Lr]<i, Aciivr] irdpa 7rop(J3vpohivrj

7) reov oIkov e^eif, koXov euKrlfievov,

vvKTU Bia Bvo(f)ep->]v ttot e^dv6i]<;, rjTriohwpe,

dcnrdaLov 7rpoy6voL<; i^jxerepoLa-L (f>6(o<i,

olre K(iXr]8ovLr]v Kpavar]v rore vaieraaaKov,

dypioL, ovre deoiv thpLe<i ovre v6/jbcov,

ovt' dpa Hatdvo<i epyoyv 7ro\v(f>ap/u.dKov eaOXMv

dW' oXeKovro voaoi<; d/bL/xopoL ovTe^; aKMv '

ovBe y ^0\v/JLTTLdhtjov Movadoiv Scop' iparetvd

j/Seaav ovSe ')(opov<i /jLeLXLy^ioiv XapircDV.

Trdvra S' dvr]/iepa, Trdvr eptBo^i /lear' rjv d\eyeivr]<i

rpv^^^^ero S' dvdpcoTKOv ev KaKorr^rL ^io<i.

dWd av TOL<; BeL\oLaL 7r6vo)v evcoTriB' dpcoyrjv

evpe<;, e7rLaT}]/it]^ Xa/ATraS' ^'^(ova^ lepr/v.

T€aaapa<i el<i 8' ereonv re\ea<i €KarovrdBa<i av6o<i

aoL 6a\edeL 86^r]<i alev de^o/ievov.

roLydp Sevpo /xo\6vr€<i doWee^i T/yepeOovraL

i]/iarL Tf5S' darol TravroBa^rcov 7r6\e(ov

eXveKa afj^i rL/jLrj<i eptKvBea Scopa ^epovre<i

eL<i rep7rvd<i 6a\ia<i, ev(j)poavvr]v re ^i\r]v.

7roi<i dpa reKva aedev Ope^rrt^pia Tiao/iev Laa ;

TTft)? dyavo(f)poavvr]<; d^L^ d/j,eiyfr6/ie6a ;

ou^ rj/j,iv T/otTToSe? 7repLKaWe€<i ovBe A-eyS^^Te?

dpyvpeoL, (fxorcov ea6\d rpo(f>eV d(f)ved)v.

i)/jLiT€pat '^(pvaov KeveaX %epe9, ouS' dv e^^^oL/iev,

r\avKo^ 07r(W9, riveLV Kpeiaaova rr/^ h6ae(o<;.

dWd Be^x^ov roB' dya\/i\ dvOecov )(\oepcov aTe(f)dv(o/ia,

\eL/McoveaaL Teot<? avvrpocfiov dypov6/ioL<i
'

ov\e re Kal /leya %atp', 'r]/iLV S' e7rLrdppodo<; laOi,

Kovporp6(f)0'i r dya6r] TCi? eTTLyLyvo/ievoL^;.

J. H.
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IN MEMOEIAM GUL. D. GEDDES.

Oi /jLeydXot re ao(poi, re <^do<i \et7rova' epareivop

raf Se aico7r7]\a<i "AiSou ^'^(ovcrLV oSoi;?,

a\X' ov TTG)!» dperal ^ddeai o-rvjepov Oapdroio

d/jL(l)tKa\v7rrovrat Kvaveot<; vecfyecrtv,

aa(f)a\eoi<i 8e ^porotcrt /jbevova^ ert Kal fieveovatv

rolatv e7rL-^6ovLOL<i rr]\o0t \afi7r6fieva1,

ovoe, (f>t\7] Ke(f)a\7], aol ivi (f)difj,evoL<i irep eovrt

KOLfjbrjOevrt 6' vttvov Trdatv 6(f)et\6/xevov,

ov^ d\LCi}<i eppovaL \6<yot reot, ovSe ixdraLa

epy/iara a' et? ra-^^^tvr/v ^r/OeS^va (f>6tvv6et.

rj pa av roi (f>L\o/jLOvao<i dvr/p MovaaL<i r' d^yairr/ro^i

Kal Xdptatv ae/jLval<i eu /xd\^ er/aOa (f>i\o<i.

01 yap dot8o7r6\ot, K\eo<i d(p6trov 'E\\dSo<i Lpr}<i,

01 Se Kal d\frd/j,evoL tmv Kopv(f>(ov ao(f)Lr]<i,

et 8e rt<i dy\ad epya efj e<yKdr6ero re-)(yr],

eK Movaecov dpvaa<i TriSaKo^i dyvopvrov,

KeSvoTarot 7rdi'r(ov aoi KJ/Starol t' evt 6v/ia)

rwv /lepoTTcov 07roaov<i r]e\LO<i ttot' tSev.

7] TTOv rL<i Xaptrcov eK7ray\ov eSatev dotSwv

L/jtepov r)Siar(ov aa2<i TrpaTriSeaatv evt.

Tft) aol Matovi8r]<i /xe\iyr]pv<i (f>L\raro<i r]ev,

/iovao7r6\(ov Trdvrcov 7rpea(3vraTo<i ao^ir/.

'^(pvaet^^i re n\dr(ov, eVeo? Mouaecov v7rocf>r]rr]<i,

aKpa /i€pi/jLvr]aa<; ev (frpeaL 7revKa\L/iaL<i.

8peyfr('i/Levo<i Se \6yo)v ev6ecov KdWLarov dcorov

ep/ir]V€v<i 7rLvuTr]<i TOL<i erdpot<i eyevov '

Setvov op.t\r]ralat 8' eveard^eaK€<; epcora

r']Sv6po(ov Movae(ov aat<; u7roOr]/jLoavvat^,

r/pvvao Kal K\etvr]<i ao(f>tr]<i are(f)uv(o/i dyepco^ov

euK\eidv r dyaOr/v fjv ^povo<i ou /lapavel.

ouSe /lev ouSe Oavoov eOave^, ^(oeL<; 8' erL, \a/x7rpo<i

7Tvpao<i 67r(o<i ari\^(ov roi<i €7rtytyvofi€vot<i.

J. H.
5



I.

ULYSSES.

It little profits that an idle king,

By this still hearth, among these barren crags,

Match'd with an aged wife, I mete aiid dole

Unequal laws unto a savage race,

That hoard, and sleep, and feed, and know not nie.

I cannot rest from travel : I will drink

Life to the lees : all times I have enjoy'd

Greatly, have suffer'd greatly, both with those

That loved me, and alone ; on shore, and when

Thro' scudding drifts the rainy Hyades

Vext the dim sea : I am become a name
;

For always roaming with a hungry heart

Much have I seen and known ; cities of men
6



I.

OATSSETS.

119 ovdev 0(p€A.o<?, r)v avac: apyo<; rt? oiv

rrap' icTTLa T17S' evSov at^/xa^w, Trerpa^

vaiiov aKapTrovi racrS', ottou ^ev^^ei? ^^X^''

ypaia<; yvmt/co?, ou/c tcrov? 6€crfiov<i vipiOi

/SpoTols dypoiKOL<;, ot ixdTrjv (f)avXov ^iov

ecrdovcri crvW4yovTe<i, evSovcriv B^ vrrvco,

owS' ot09 ei/t' loracrLV. dXX.' ejitot TrXav(ov

ovrroj rrdpecTri rravXa. roiydp e? rpvya

ToXjutT^'? yapdv olvovcrcrav eKmeZv OeXoj.

ojpa^ S' dTrd(Tr)<; rep^LV etXiyc^a cr(f)O0pdv,

(T(f)oopdv re Xvrrrjv, ctvv O^ eTaipoLCTLv (^lXol<;

[jLovo^; re, vvv fxev x^pcTov eKrrepwv xP6va,

vvv S' ev kXvSo)(tl vqXeoiv v<^' 'Tdhoiv

^eaaaL, rv^cu ^ijv l,dXaL<; t Ofi^poKTvrroL^.

rrXav(oiJLevo<; ydp alev OL(TTp(ocrr) (fypevL

KXeLvo^ rre(f)VKa ' ttoXX' lSo)v irricTTajxaL

7



ULYSSES.

And manners, climates, councils, governments,

Myself not least, but lionour'd of them all

;

And drunk delight of battle vvith my peers,

Far on the ringing plains of windy Troy.

I am a part of all that I have met

;

Yet all experience is an arch wherethro'

Gleams that untraveird world, whose margin fades

For ever and for ever when I move.

How dull it is to pause, to make an end,

To rust unburnish'd, not to shine in use

!

As tho' to breathe were life. Life piled on life

Were all too little, and of one to me
Little remains : but every hour is saved

From that eternal silence, something more,

A bringer of new things ; and vile it were

For some three suns to store and hoard myself,

And this gray spirit yearning in desire

To follow knowledge like a sinking star,

Beyond the utmost bound of human thought.

T.ENNYSON.



OATttETt.

acrTT} ^poTOiv Tpoirov^; re rct? 0' o/xi^yvpet?

ap^ct? re l3ovXd<g t elcriuiv fiov\r)(f)6p(ov

CTTpaTyjyo^ axnrep, ovS' evet/xe /xot Xoyov

CTjJLiKpOV TTOT OvScLS, dXXa CTVV TtfJL(i}fJieVOL<i

evTLixo<; ecrTr]v, /cat Sopvcrcroov kXovov

^apds p.eTecryov ^vv (f^CXcjv ofxrjyvpeL

TrvpyoL<; epLyhovTroL(TLv 'IXtov Trdpa.

ovS' ^v deojpoq ev /Blov ryoayojSta,

efJLOL o a-rrav orju , dicnrep ipLoos kvkXos,

oo/cet TTeXdt^eLv, eiT aTroTTTdcrdaL TrpocTd),

TTeTeLvov alev evT av eKTeivoi \epa.

0)5 (f)avX6<; e(TT ovv os fiiov TpifieL fxdTr^v,

i(ov djjiavpdv dpyiav Tp(j)yeLv ^peva^,

ct)9 S^r' dv el to t,rjv roS' r^v to rrvelv jjl6vov.

aicDV ydp et? alwva (rvyKe'^(oo'fJLevo<;

crfXLKpov jxev, ovSe rovS' e'jaot fxeTpov jxaKp^v,

cr(i}(T(o S' oixdx; to Xolttov et? ^etav rti^ci,

dpTrdl^eTai re Trctcr' drr^ atavous vttvov

a>pa, veoyvov aXev oihivovcrd tl.

r) jxrfv TTOvrjpo'; tjv dv, et Sv' r)Xiov

kvkXov<; ifxov crdtS^OLfXL (^etS&jXo? ^iov

x}jir)(r)v 7reBr)dei<;, rJTL<; cjcnrep darTepa<;

Movcra? Stcu^et /catvrep "ArXaz/TO? nepav,

OTTOL oeSvKev ^HXtos Kal vov creXa?.

G.



11.

SONG.

Gloomy winter's noo awa,

Saft tlie wastlin' breezes blaw :

'Mang tlie birks o' Stanley-shaw

The mavis sings fu' cheerie, O.

Sweet the craw-flower's early bell

Decks Gleniffer's dewy dell,

Bloomin' like thy bonnie sel',

My young, my artless dearie, O.

Come, my lassie, let us stray

0'er Glenkilloch's sunny brae,

Blithely spend the gowden day

'Midst joys that never weary, O.

Hovering o'er the Newton woods,

Laverocks fan the snaw-white clouds,

Siller saughs, wi' downie buds,

Adorn the banks sae brierie, O.

10



II.

Knuot.

"HSt; ^et|LiaT09 CL>pa aTrot^erat aepoevro^,

Ka\ /xaXa/co) Ze(f)vpo) roi? Trvevfxa(Ti ^eXyerat ata •

Kr]v KOTivoiv (TKLepal^ opoSafxvLCTL Taioe /ct)(7^Xat

yadocrvvav d)(ev(TLv dotSav tw? dvd S/3Vjll<u9.

dSu KopvfJL^OLCTLV Se yeXcti/Tt T&i alyLTTvpoLO

elapLVol<; XeLfxojve<; dv dyKea rd Spocroevra.

dhij fxev alyLTTvpos Oa\eOeL KaXd?, dSu Se KaL tv,

Ifxepoecrcra Kopa, Scopcov eTL vrJL<; ep&JTo<?.

Sevp' epTTOJfxe^ ohov kXltvv dvd Tavo', epoecrcra,

dv OdXneL (f)aeOo)v to fxecrafx^pLVov aXto? avyat?,

Kal <f)pevas ev(f)pocrvv(x Taprr^ofxeOa Kal (f)LXoTrjTL

dfxap aTTav ^pvcrovv, eVet ov K6po<; ecTTLv epoTO^.

Tfvih' vnep SevSpojv ve^e'Xats evC tol KopvoaWol

XevKOTepaL^ ^tdvo? Sti^evz^Tat Tat? TrrepvyecrcrLv
'

dpyv^eaL Se ^pvoL^ Xa^vcoSecrL irdvrcOev dyvoL

SaxjJLXeox; KOcrfxevvTL p6SoL<; eTTLeLfxeva<; d^^a<?.

11



12 SONG.

Round the sylvau fairy nooks

Feathery braikens fringe the rocks,

'Neath the brae the burnie jouks,

And ilka thing is cheerie, O.

Trees ma}^ bud, and birds may sing,

Flovvers may bloom, and verdure spring,

Joy to me they canna bring,

Unless wi' thee, my dearie, O.

Tannahill.



iv Se vdTraicriv 60l Nv/x(^at ^opcv dpTitflVTai

rfVKO[xoi TrreptSe? cTTVt^eXa? TreTpa<; d[X(fn (fiVOVTL.

vepOe yecoXo^fxo wSe /carei^erat vxjjodev vScop,

(f)athpd 8e TTavTa yeXa Kal -^aipei eir' elapo<^ ^P^'

SevSpea fxev OaKedei, KaXd 8' 6pvi)(es XaXayevvTi,

Kal TToiav ^Xoepdv TreSov d(f)Oovov e^aviyjTi,

TrjXeOdei S' d/Atv ta /cat poha Td hpocroevTa

dWd Ti /JLol Tcov dSo§ aTepOe tcovs, yXvKvp.akov

;

J. H.



III.

CICERO, CRASSUS, CATO, C.^SAR.

Cic. I know well in what terms I do receive

The commonwealth, how vexed, how perplex'd :

In which there's not that mischief, or ill fate,

That good men fear not, wicked men expect

not.

I know, besides, some tnrbulent practices

Already on foot, and rumours of more dangers

—

Crass. Or you will make them, if there be none.

Cic. Last,

I know 'twas this, which made the envy and

pride

Of the great Roman blood bate, and give way

To my election.

Cato. Marcus TuUius, true
;

Our need made thee our consul, and thy virtue.

CiES. Cato, you will undo him with your praise.

14



III.

KIKEPHN, KVAttOt, KATON, KAIXAP.

KIK. ^Avope<;, ra fjiev S^ iroXeo^, w? aTcofxevr)

oia vooro) ^vueaTLv, et? ap^a<; fJioXcDV

e^otS' • a ydp tol oucrTv^et TraX.tyKOTfos

7rp6<s T ovv To ttItttov, ovSev ecrO' onolov ov

/ca/cos fJiev ekTriC,ei rt?, evSc/co? S' oKveX •

tovt avOis, ovve)(' ol jxev epyoKjL aTaatv

TTpd(T(T0V(Ttv yjSyj, Tots h' erratpeTai Xoyo).

KP. dWovq S' v(f)Ti]aet<; auro?, ^v fjtrj^els 4"^^V-

KIK. dvO^ o)v ijjtol Srj TrpdyjxaT etcreyeiptcrav,

(T<^ptyo)VTa Ovjxov TXdvTe^ l(7)(ydvat (f)06vov,

ol 7ravT6(reixvot.

KAT. 7rG>9 ydp ovk, u>va^, eTrel

X_pei(i fxev rjfjiiov, aalcrt S' dpeTalcrtv K/aaret? ;

KAI. dTrXios 6Xe2<; vtv evXoyiov Kaipov nepa.

15



16 BEN JONSON, GATTLINE.

Cato. CfEsar will liurt himself vvitli liis own envy.

People. The voice of Cato is the voice of Kome.

Cato. The voice of Rome is the consent of Heaven !

__ And that hath placed thee, Cicero, at the helm,

Where thou must render now thyself a man,

And master of thy art. Each petty hand

Can steer a ship becalm'd ; but he that will

Govern and carry her to her ends, must know
His tides, his currents ; how to shift his sails,

What she will bear in foul, what in fair weather

;

Where her springs are, her leaks ; and how to

stop 'em
;

What sands, what shelves, what rocks do

threaten her
;

The forces and the natures of all winds,

Gusts, storms, and tempests ; when her keel

ploughs hell,

And deck knocks heaven ; then to manage her,

Becomes the name and oflfice of a pilot.

Cic. Which I'll perform with all the diligence

And fortitude I have ; not for my year,

But for my life ; except my life be less,

And that my year conclude it : if it must,

Your will, loved Gods. This heart shall yet

employ

A day, an hour is left me, so for Rome,

As it shall spring a life out of my death.



KATnN, KIKEPnN. 17

KAT. auros o av avrov Kato"ap, w? <f)0ov62, Sa/cot.

XO. Kai fxrjv KaTCJVL TracT ojxoppoOel TrdXt?.

KAT. 0eo<; 8' iir^veo-* av oixoppody TrdXts •

aAA. rjoe yoLp orj (pvkaKa cr oiaKOiv KaKei,

10 , o) PpoTOiv apiCTe, ttolvt dvrjp yevov,

Te^vr]<; S' aKpos ' xpecov ydp. evSova-r)<; aXos

Tts Kav 6 fJLr)Bel<s ovk av Wvvoi Sopv ;

ocrrt? Se vcojxav d^Lo7, cro^os yeya)<;,

KeXcrat. r dmjjxcov TepfxaT , ev tovtov ^peoiv

pod<;, Siavkovs e^e7rC(TTao-0aL adXov •

-^akav he Xat<^os rjVLK evTeiveLv t dKfxtj,

^eLfxoivo^i eLT eKvpcre vrjvefxov TrXari^s •

TrXotov S', edv ttov fxrj crTeyrj, /caretSeVat,

rt o avrKov eLpyoL opcov av ' ocra o eiTL <puopa

^vvwfxocr' e^Opov ^pa^ea, -^oLpdSe^, ireTpaL,

pcofxrjv Se TrdvTa TrvevjxaO^ rjv t e^eL (^vctlv,

CTKrfTTTOL, ^ctXat, TV(f)(ove<; • ev rotwSe ydp,

ctoov paoeLav ako^ OTav prjgrj TpoTTL^,

CTretra, XdKTLcrix' ovpavov, pL(f>0rj crKd(f)o<i,

Katpos Kv^epvdv, coctt erT^ru/xoj? kXvclv.

KIK. ov hrJT^ ev dpyol^ tovto jxol Trenpd^eTaL,

ctXX' e/c rrapovar]^, £09 /car' dvSp\ ev\jjv^La<; •

KaLTOL rdS' otcroj reXos eTrfCTLOv jxev ov,

/Slov Se roi' TrdvT • r)v he ttcus fxeLO)v ra^et?

^PXV ^'^vavvar} TrjB\ ltco ro fx6p(TL[xov,

TOL ydp r^tX' vfxlv, w 0e(ov, cTTep^co, cre^a?.

-^ Kctpra TrarptSos aXXa roi^ Xolttov ^povov

VTrepKafxovfxaL Kdrrl Oavacrifxo) porrfj,

etr' ovt' e'<^epr//et /^aLOv, wcrre rav fxecTQ)

2



18 BEN JONSON, GATILINE.

To shine for ever glorious in my facts :

The vicious count their years, virtuous their

acts.

People. Most noble consul ! let us wait him home.

Ben Jonson, Catiline, III., 1.



KIKEPflN. 19

TeKVcofjJ aGi^cov Kax veKpov yevqcreTai,

To fJiT]7roT epyoiv e^ap,avpov(70aL St^a •

(f)avXoLS eTwv tol, TrpayixaTojv 8' ia-dXolis Xoyos-

XO. <h Xrjfx apLCTTov • aXXct Trefnrwixev (T(f>' ecrco.

R A. N.



IV.

WHAT OF THE DARKNESS ?

What of tlie Darkness ? Is it very fair ?

Are there great cahns and find ye silence there ?

Like soft-shut Hlies all your faces glow

With some strange peace our faces never know,

With some great faith our faces never dare.

Dwells it in Darkness ? Do ye find it there ?

Is it a Bosom where tired heads may lie ?

Is it a Mouth to kiss our weeping dry ?

Is it a Hand to still the pulse's leap ?

Is it a Voice that holds the runes of sleep ?

Day shows us not such comfort anywhere.

Dwells it in Darkness ? Do ye find it there ?

Out of the Day's deceiving Hght we call,

Day that shows man so great and God so small,

That hides the stars and magnifies the grass

;

Oh, is the Darkness too a lying glass ?

Or, undistracted, do ye find truth there ?

What of the Darkness ? Is it very fair ?

K. Le Gallienne.
20



IV.

nOIA A' AP' H NT3;

Ilota S' ap rj vv^ ; rf tl KaXkicrTOV ^XerreLV ;

iK€L yaXyjvaL ical CTLconrjXal TrXctKe? ;

KoXvKa yap ola XeLpiov KeKXeLfJievrjv,

cfiXeyeL rt? o/m/x' eKaaTOv elpijvr] vea

&)? eXvriS' -qfiLv ovitot iXirL(TTr)v ^€lv

vp.o)v i^ovTOiv ' rj tl Trj<^ vvkto<s yepa<; ;

rj /coXtto? 09 KdfJivovcrL KOLjXLl^eL Kapa ;

q ^etXo? icTTL haKpvoiv OeXKTrjpLOV ;

rj X^V ''"^ 6po)CTKOv r} naprjyopel Keap ;

rj yXwcrcrd y dvTLp.oXTTO<i ivcTTd^ova vttvov ;

ovhev ydp rjpHv rijxepa SrjXovv e^et

orrolov vpiv icTTLV • r) vvkto<; yepa^ ;

xj/evhov^i aTTOcTTpa^evTe<; rjXLOV (f)do<;,

os 0eov aTL^oJv kvSo<; dvreLveL f3poTo>v,

^afirjXd TLjjio>v acrrp' dp.avpo}cra<; e^et,

v/xct? KaXovfjLev vvkto<; ayyetXat ctkotov

oTToto? icTTLv ' eW^ oTTolov rjfjiepa

x|/evSe9 KdTOTTTpov eLT dXr)6eLa<; XL[Jirjv,

Kal /cctXXo? d^vixjBXrjTov r)fjiepa fxa^elv,

A. W. M.
21



V.

CASSANDRA, HECTOR, TROILUS, PARIS, PRIAM.

Cas. Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten thoiisand eyes,

And I will fill them with prophetic tears.

Hect. Peace, sister, peace

!

Cas. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled eld,

Soft infancy, that nothing canst but cry,

Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes

A moiety of that mass of moan to come.

Cry, Trojans, cry ! practise your eyes with tears !

Troy must not be, nor goodly Ilion stand

;

Our firebrand brother, Paris, burns us all.

Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen and a woe !

Cry, cry ! Troy burns, or else let Helen go.

Hect. Now, youthful Troikis, do not these high strains

Of divination in our sister work

Some touches of remorse? or is your blood

22



KASSANAPA, EKTOP, TPI2IA0S, nAPlS, nPIAMOS.

KAS. roacr^e, Tpoie?, fxvpLOL<; yap oynjiacrLV

dpKCJ TTapaa^elv p,avTLKrjv TrXrjiJLixvpLSa.

EKT. aW, o) rakaLva, yXcocrcrav ev(f)r)iJiov (f^epe.

KAS. w irapBevoL TratSe? O' , octol^ t alojv jxecrol,

pvcroL yepovTe^ koI /3pe(f)r} /Sodv fjiovov

(rOevovT, e/jtot'? yooto^t avcrTcvdt,eTe.

CTiydv ydp ovKer, eKTLveLv Se vvv dKfjLr)

Trj<; fioLpoKpdvTOV /jLLKpov olfJLCi)yrj<s ix€po<s.

yodade^ vvv ydp /3Xe<^apa -)(pr) ttpoyvfJivdcraL

Tpoiag ydp dcnv KaWiTrvpyov ot^erat,

IldpL<s S' dnavTa^ eKTTvpol SaXov ^LKrjv.

aiai.

'^Xevrjv ofxov yodcrde Tr)v ttoXvcttovov.

ov njvS' d(f)-ijcreT ; el Se /xr/, Tpoia (f^XeycL.

EKT. dp' ecrO' ottoj^ crv, TpcoiXov veov Kdpa,

ra crep.v dSe\(f)rj<; decrTTL(pSovcrrj<; kXvcov

ovTTO) TL Trda)(^eL<; Srj^LKdpSLOv Trd6o<; ;

23



24 TROILUS AND GRESSIDA.

So madly hot tliat no discourse of reason,

No fear of bad success in a bad cause,

Can qualify tlie same ?

Tro. Wliy, brother Hector,

We may not think the justness of each act

Such and no other than event doth form it,

Nor once deject the courage of our minds,

Because Cassandra's mad : her brain-sick raptures

Cannot distaste the goodness of a quarrel

Which hath our several honours all engag'd

To make it gracious. For my private part,

I am no more touch'd than all Priam's sons

;

And Jove forbid there should be done amongst us

Such things as might offend the weakest spleen

To fig:ht for and maintain.

Par. Else might the world convince of levity

As well my undertakings as your counsels

;

But I attest the gods, your full consent

Gave wings to my propension and cut off

All fears attending on so dire a project

:

For what, alas, can these my single arms ?

What propugnation is in one man's valour,

To stand the push and enmity of those

This quarrel would excite ? Yet, I protest,

Were I alone to pass the difftculties,

And had as ample power as I have will,

Paris should ne'er retract what he hath done,

Nor faint in the pursuit.



TPniAOS, HAPIS. 26

ov (roi(f)povL[,eLV ovS' incLiv ttclBoZ Trdpa

Tov arov t,eovTa Ovfiov ; ovk OKvelf; (fto^at

jLtr) TTTOifx' e)(r)<i kukov tl, hpacretaiv Ka/ca ;

TPn. ov ydp, KaatyvrjT, epyp.<xT(iiV ye tovv^lkov

e/c Toiv TTpo/Baaaiv ^pi^ TeKfxaipeaOaL tvxcov,

ovh\ eLTiep avTT) fxaLveTaL, ddpcros (fipevcjv

fiedLevaL Set. ttox; yap av Xvcrcnjfxa^rL

vocrovcra TTkr)fXfxe\e<; tl TotaSe adevoL

epL^L TTpocrd-nTeLV, y ye npo^evel ^dpLv

rffxcov eVaoT09 ev/cXeoO? 80^179 aVo ;

ifxov ydp ovveK, lctOl kolv(ovov<s afxa

veLKOV^ dSeX(f)ov^ ovTa<; i^ lcrrf^ ipoL

dXX', o) irdTep Zev, fxrjhe fxa\6aK(OTdTOL<;

ivOvfXLov TL \rffxa(rLv TrpdcraoL TTore

Tffxoiv Tt9, OKVov Tov TTapacTTaTelv (fiepoiv.

IIAP. eTTCt fxaTalav fxoipiav 6(f>\oLfiev av,

epyoiv T eyoiy , vfxei^ Te TOiv ^ov\evfxaTOiv.

papTvpofxaL Se tov<; 0eov<;, vfxd^ ifxol

6fxoppo9ovvTa<; Trpevfxevoi<; cnrevhovTL rrep

cnrovhrfv TrpocrdypaLi /cat (f)o^r)fxdroiv Ofxov

dTToaTeprjcraL fx i^ofxevoiv Tretpa? Toarft;.

TL ydp TTOT dpKOi Tolcrh^ OTrXot? fxov6aTo\o<; ;

TTOi<; dv crOevoLfXL tw pLovo(f>povp(p OpdcreL

opfxrfv akegeLV oiv av r)0 a/xtAAa fxoL

ivavTLov cTTrjcreLev ; dW et ttw? /a' eSet

fxovov KaKOiv TOivh^ i^aiTaWd^aL vrdSa?,

criTovSfj S' ivcofxoiv i^Lcrovfxevov Kpdro^;,

ovK dv IldpL<; ye rdpy dvaaTpexfjaL nd^Lv

il3ov\eT, ovS' e\r)ye tcov hLOiyfxdroiV.



26 TROILUS AND CRE8SIDA.

Pri. Paris, you speak

Like one besotted on your sweet delights :

You have the honey still, but these the gall

;

So to be vahant is no praise at all.

Shakespeare, Troilufi and Cressida, II., 2.



nPIAMOS. 27

nPI. Tt 8' &>? yXv/cetat? T^Sovat? (ovojjxevo^;

X7)peL<; ; crv fxev yap veKTapo<; ye/xet? ert,

aW avope'^ ovtol TTW/xaro? jLteXayYoXou.

ncjs ovv Opdaoq toIov y enaLvearai ^pec^v ;

W. B. A.



VL

REQUIEM.

Under the wide and starry sky,

Dig the grave and let me lie.

Glad did I live and gladly die,

And I laid me down with a will.

This be the verse you grave for me

:

Here he lies where he longed to he;

Hmne is the sailor, ho7ne from sea,

And the hunter home /rom the hill.

R. L. Stevenson.

28



VI.

XAIPE.

D, <f)LkoL dWd fjLe OdxfjaO' vttoX noXo) dcTTepoevri,

evSa KaTa^OovLo^ KeiorofxaL eure Odvw.

^aXpov fxev l,(oo)v, ^aipuiv 8e KaryjXvdov AlStjv,

dcriJLevos, ovS' deKcov, yrjv iTrLeo'a'dfxevo<;.

6d\pavTe<; 8e', ^tXot, [xri ttoXX' eTrLypaxpare rvjx^ov,

fxrjh^ eTrLfxofX(f)a 6eol<;, dXX' eirLypafXfxa rohe •

KelfxaL OTTOV TTo6ee(TKOv, ohlra, XeXacrfxevo^ dyprf<i

dypevTrj^ • vavTrf<; KVfxara fxaKpd KaOcov.

A. W. M.

29



VIL

SOXCt.

Ca' the Yowes to the knowes,

Ca' them whaiir" the heather grows,

Ca' them whaur" the burnie rows,

]My bonnie dearie.

Will ye gang doun the water side,

And see the waves sae sweetly gHde.

Beneath the hazels spreading wide ?

The moon it shines fu' clearly.

I was bred up at nae sic school,

My shepherd lad, to play the fool,

And a' the day to sit in dool,

And naebody to see me.

30



VII.

EIATAAION.

AA<I>NI^.

Ets To KdTavTe<5 t^^vo yecoXocf^ov dpva<; eXawe,

to To KaXov TToOopevcra, (hiXov 0d\o<;, o) TpiTTodaTe,

T-qvel O0L ixdX eTrrjeTaval Tre^^vacrLv epei/cai,

devaov r aTro TOiv cnriKdhoiv peei vxfjodev vBojp.

\fj<;
[xeT ijxev, ^apiecra-a, Ka\ov napd 0u/iy8ptSo? vScup

epneLv evOa to va/xa /caret^erat dSu /ca^XctcrSot'

aXcros VTTO cTKiepoyv 7r\aTavL(TT0}v ; r/VLSe cpaLveL

vvKTL SeXavata \LTTap6\poo^ dyXad? avyd?.

AMAPTAAIS.

ct SetXate tv ^ovk6\\ dnexdrj efjlv rdSe etTre?.

ov fJLefJLddrjKa /ca/cd kol dirdpBevo'; rjfJLev eyoyya,

av XtV dvrjp jxeTa \eKTp^, i^ dov<; t^v i-rrl vvKTa

ficovav, ouSe rt9 otSe TeOva^ d^^ rf ^oa eVrt.

31



32 SONG.

Ye shall get gowns and ribbons meet,

Calf leather shoon upon your feet,

And in my arms ye'se lie and sleep,

And ye shall be my dearie.

If ye'll but stand to what ye've said,

I'se gang wi' you, my shepherd lad
;

And ye may row me in your plaid,

And I shall be your dearie.

While waters wimple to the sea,

While day blinks in the lift sae hie,

Till clay-cauld death shall blin' my e'e,

Ye aye shall be my dearie.

ISABELLA PaGAN.



EIATAAION. 33

AA^NIlS.

dix7re)(6va<; Scocra) re Kal dfJLTrvKas ota? eoLKe

Kdfi(f)OTepoLS TTOcrl Tev?, ydfjLOV d^LOV ehvov, dfJLVKka*;,

dyKOLvrfCTL S' ejxal<; evL K\Lvdela virvov lavaeLS

Kai, ^apiecrcra, fjiova tv ya Aac^i/tSos eccrr) ipcoTLs.

AMAPTAAI^.

at Ke Tv TTjv^ d XeycL^ eiTr} efnreSa ndvTa (f)v\d^r)<;,

rj Tol ofjLapTTJcra), to KaXov Tre^LXafjieve f^ovTa,

dfjijxe Se KTjv tv OeXyj^; KpvxfjeL fJLLa ^^Xati/a (f)L\evvTa<;,

KOL ydp Sr) fxdXa reu? ya \tX.ato/xat rjfiev epojTLS.

as e0* vSojp novTOvBe KareL^ofxevov Ke\apvt,eL,

\dfXTrei S' deXto9 (f^aecTLfi/SpoTos ovpavov alwvv,

ecTTe K ifxe Kpvepo<; OdvaTo<; (tkot(o ocrae Ka\v\\rr^,

o) ^apiecrcra, fxova tv ya Aac^i^toog e(rcrrf ipa)TL<;.

J. H.



VIII.

TIBERIUS, SEJANUS.

TiB. Is yet Sejanus come?

Sej. H6's here, dread Ceesar.

TiB. Let all depart that chamber, and the next.

Sit down, my comfort. When the master prince

Of all the world, Sejanus, saith he fears,

Is it not fatal ?

Sej. Yes, to those are fear'd.

TiB. And not to him ?

Sej. Not if he wisely turn

That part of fate he holdeth, first on them.

TiB. That nature, blood, and laws of kind forbid.

Sej. Do policy and state forbid it ?

TiB. No.

Sej, The rest of poor respects, then, let go by

;

State is enough to make the act just, them guilty.

34



VIII.

TIBEPIOS, :SHIAN02:.

T. Sr)auos rjKei Sevpo, 7rp6(nro\oi, Trapcov ;

S. oo' elfji iyoi aoL, Kaio-apo<; creixvov Kapa.

. aneKueu vfxei^; Trjaoe 7179 r eyyu? crreyi^?.

crv o av KaOil^ois, w Kaxwv larpe fxoi
•

el [xev yap avTo^ TrdvTa SeoriroTrj^; vefjico,

ofLOi<; o e^et /x', epo) yap dvTiKpvs, (f)6^o<?,

eiT ovK avdyKrj Kal daveiv

;

S. os y' av (fio/Sy.

T. T6vh' dvhpa S' ov (})rj<;

;

S. ovK, eTTi^TKrjxliavTd y ev

TTpoTepov eKeivoi^ tovttI croi tt^tixov fiepo^;.

T. (f)V(ri<s ydp eipyei ^alfxa ^ot yevov<; v^fjioi.

2. rj Kal To KOivov Kal to crviJi(f)epov 77-oX.et

;

Tj «^ / > > o /

. ov TavTa y ovoev.

S. TaXXa fxr) 'vTpaTrrjq dpa

Ttt (f)\avp , enei to kolvov i^apKovv Kvpei

To (Tov fjLev 6p66v, T0V<S 8' eTTatTtov? TTOielv.
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36 BEN JONSON, SEJANUS.

TiB. Long hate pursues such acts.

Sej. Whom hatred frights,

Let him not dream of sovereignty.

TiB. Are rites

Of faith, love, piety, to be trod down,

Forgotten and made vain ?

Sej. All for a crown.

The priiice who shames a tyranfs name to bear,

Shall never dare do anything, but fear

;

All the command of sceptres quite doth perish,

If it begin religious thoughts to cherish :

Whole empires fall, swayed by these nice resj^ects

;

It is the licence of dark deeds protects

Ev'n states most hated, when no laws resist

The sword, but that it acteth what it list.

TiB. Yet so, we may do all things cruelly,

Not safely.

Sej. Yes, and do them thoroughly.

TiB, Knows yet Sejanus whom we point at ?

Sej. Ay,

Or else my thought, my sense, or both do err

:

'Tis Agrippina.

TiB. She, and her proud race.

Sej. Proud ! dangerous, Csesar : for in them apace

The father's spirit shoots up. Germanicus

Lives in their looks, their gait, their form, t' up-

braid us

With his close death, if not revenge the same.



TIBEPIOS, SHIANOS. 37

T. €.^dpa fxeTrjXOeu e? fxaKpav ra rotctSe.

%. ocTTL^ ye fjievTOL crvixfiaXelv eyOpav OKvel

dpxfj ^velvaL fxrjS' ovap ho^r) Trore.

T. ap evcre^eta<^, opKLcov, (rTopyrjq Tekrj

dpivrfiJiOvevT aKpavTa XaKTLcraL ^peciiv

;

S. Kcu TTavTa y dp^rj'^ ovve^^ • o)? dva^ oSe

ovoixa Tvpavvov ocmq alcr^vvdfj cfiepeLv

TL SrJT eTXrj ttot dXko irXrjv TapjSelv del

;

(TKrjTTTpuiv ydp e? to fxrfSev ol^eraL KpaTo^,

OTav TLdfj rt<? Tov<i 6eov<; evdvixLov.

TOL XeTTTa KXiveL Kal TvpavvLha^; iTecrelv •

(r(pi,eL ydp epyojv d^TKOTTOiv i^ovcTLa,

crd^j)^ lctOl, Kol ra? TrXeicrro^' ey^dlcrTa^ vrdXet?,

ev at? crL^rjpoj ^ecr/x,o9 ovk dvBicrTaTaL

To fxr) ou^t Trdvd^ orrola /3ovXerat reXeti^.

T. (TKXrjpto^ av etrf tovto Spdv, ovk ctcr^aXaj?.

S. oKvov ye fxrjv d(f)evTL TTavT ev dcrcj^aXel.

. KaTOL(ru ap , oj rav, e? rti' ojo rjVLgajxrjv

;

S. et ixrj ye vovv 17 (fypovTLS' rj '^ dfx^^olv vocro) •

Xeyet? ydp ^AypLTnrlvav, &)9 eneLKdcraL.

T. avTolcTL y avTrjv eKy6voL<; vnepcfipocrLv.

%. Seti/ot? jxev ovv, a> SecmoO^, ot? y' e/c tov Trarpo?

To Xrjfi av(icrcreL crvvTp6(f)(o<; r o^eXXerat •

TepfxavLKOv ydp t,fj re kovk oXojX^ e/cet

TTp6(TO)Trov, etSo?, (T^yffi • 6 S' e^yKaXet fx6pov

Kpv(f)alov avTov KdvTLTLcraLT av To^a



38 BEN JONSON, SEJANUS.

TiB. The act's not known.

Sej. Not proved : but wliispering

Fame
Knowledge and proof doth to the jealous give,

Who, than to fail, would their own thought be-

lieve.

It is not safe, the children draw long breath,

That are provoked by a parenfs death.

TiB. It is as dangerous to make them hence,

If nothing but their birth be their ofience.

Sej. Stay, till they strike at Caesar ; then their crime

Will be enough ; but late and out of time

For him to punish.

TiB. Do they purpose it?

Sej. You know, sir, thunder speaks not till it hit.

Be not secure ; none swiftlier are oppressed,

Than they whom confidence betrays to rest.

Let not your daring make your danger such :

AIl power is to be fear'd where 'tis too much.

The youths are of themselves hot, violent,

Full of great thought ; and that male-spirited

dame,

Their mother, slacks no means to put them on,

By large allowance, popular presentings,

Increase of train and state, suing for titles

;

Hath them commended with like prayers, like

vows,

To the same gods, with Csesar.

Ben Jonson, Sejamis, II., 2.



TIBEPIOS:, SHIANOS. 39

T. 7rci>9 etTra? ; ov yap ecrd* ono Tovpyov aa^e^.

S. ov^ oiCTT iXey^at y • ctXXa tov^ iTn(f>06vov<;

travT e/cStSacr/c€t crtya Kakiyyei ^ctrts *

ot 8' iXiricriv ttlBolvt av oLKelaL^; 6fx(t)<;

Tov fjir) XkLTrelv e/cart. TOLyap ov Bpaav

<T<^ayfi TraTpaxx. -^^povLa TTvelv ^eBrjyfjievovs-

T. tcrov To KLvSvvevfxa KavaLpeiv Trdpa,

el fxrjOev aXX.' rjfxapTov rf Tre^v/cdre?.

%. fXLfjLv' ovv €.(!}<; Tratcrojcrt Katcrapo? /Biav,

aAt? TOT rjor) y egafxapT0VTe<; • av oe

TTpdcr(TOL<; av oxjje Kal Trepa KaLpov SiKrfv.

T. rj KOL ^vvoicrda fxrf^avo)fxevoL<; raSe ;

X. aXk' ovSe yap Sij, nplv Tv^elv, ^povTyj ^pefieL •

cScrr' evka/BrjOrfO* • ov S' eKoifXLcrev KaKov

6dpcro<;, Td^LCTT* av ovto<; et? dvrjp Trecroi.

TOLOvB^ dywva fxrf crv y evToXfxo^ Se'^ov •

Ta TrdvTa ydp tol Setv' orav Xta^- crOevrj.

avToX fxev elcrLv, tov<; veavia<; Xeyoj,

depfxoi, /3iaiOi, koI nXecp (f>povr)fxdT(ov,

rj S' dvhp6^ovXo<; ov x^^^ Trdcrr) Te)(yr)

KevTovcra fxrJTrfp, iroWd crvfx<^epovcr aei,

Srjfxco T eTretcrctyovcra, t^^v t oTTicrd^TTOvv

av^ovcra TTOfXTTrjv /cat TvpavviKas ^XtSci"?,

oyKov T ovofxdTOJV Tratcrt XiTTapovcr' e^eti/ •

Kttt St7 cr<^e KaTTeTpexjjev iv Xirat? tcrat?,

tcrats S' iv ev^at?, otcrt Kat cre SaifxocrLV.

R A. N.



IX.

GAVESTON, KENT, KING EDWARD.

Gav. My lord, tliese titles far exceed my wortli.

Kent. Brother, the least of these may well suffice

For one of greater birth than Gaveston.

K. Edw. Cease, brother : for I cannot brook these words.

Thy worth, sweet friend, is far above my gifts,

Tlierefore, to equal it, receive my heart

:

If for these dignities thou be envied,

I'll give thee more : for, but to honour thee,

Is Edward pleased with kingly regiment.

Fear'st thou thy person ? thou shalt have a

guard :

Wantest thou gold ? go to my treasury

:

Wouldst thou be loved and feared ? receive my
seal

;

Save or condemn, and in our name command
What-so thy mind affects or fancy likes.

Gav. It shall suffice me to enjoy your love,

Whicli whiles I have, I think myself as great

As Ceesar riding in tlie Roman street,

With captive kings at his triumphant car.

Marlowe, Edward II., L, 1.
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IX.

rATESTON, KENTOS, BASIAET^.

r. 'E/xtJ? TaS\ Mva^, a^iaq vTreprepa.

K. Kal Ta)phe rov\d^i(TTov dpKecreLev av

Kel Tovo' er' etT^ iroXv rt? evyeveo'Tepo<s.

B. (TtyaJs av, a>9 ov TaOr' dve^ojjiaL k\v(ov.

dXX ov yap, d) ^tX', d^Lav TLfidv irdpa

Tr)v crrjv tolovtol<; d^t&j? ^oipiqp.aaLV,

TTpo^ Tolcrhe Kav Se'^oto KapSiav ifxijv.

KeL Tt9 (f)96voq aoL yiyveTaL Toawv vnep

Kal Scocrofxev tl irXelov, o)? (TKrjTTTov)(La<;

ovK ecTT 6vy](TL<i, 7r\Y)v cre TLpia\(f>e7.v, ifJLoi.

•^ TTepX ftiov (fiofiel tl ; Sopv(f)6povs Se^ov.

Xpvcrov cnravi^eL ; Ta/Act croi Xa/Belv Trdpa.

d(rT(ov cre (f>L\ia TcovSe yovvTreret? 0' eSpat

craivov(rL ; TtjvSe \dfjL/3ave cr(f)paylS' ifnjv.

croj^ot? dv rf (f)6eipoL<; dv, ev 6' rffxo)v fjLepeL

Tdcrcr orrocra crol BeSoyfiev rf yvdifxrf (f)i\a.

r. rf crrf ye (f)L\ia Ta>S' iirapKe^reL, (f)i\e.

ct>9 TrfvS' e\(i)v, lcr& , ovSe Kaicrapa crOeveLV

TTkeov KeyoLfx av evre ota fcofirf^ oo(i)v

Tov<; aL)(fia\(i>Tov<; ^acri\ea<; SL(f)prf\aTO)V

\afjLTrpdv dyrf Tpo\oLcrL Secrfiiav ^ctptv.

J. F.
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X.

DIOCLESIAN.

Suppose this done, or were it possible

I coulJ rise higlier still, I am a man

;

And all these glories, empires heap'd upon me,

Confirmed by constant friends and faithful guards,

Cannot defend me from a shaking fever,

Or bribe the uncorrupted dart of Death

To spare me till to-morrow. Thus adorn'd

In these triumphant robes, my body yields not

A greater shadow than it did when I

Lived both poor and obscure ; a sword's sharp point

Enters my flesh as far ; dreams break my sleep,

As when I was a private man ; my passions

Are stronger tyrants on me ; nor is greatness

A saving antidote to keep me from

A traitor's poison.

Fletcher, The Propheiess, IV., 6.
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X.

AIOKAHTIANO:E.

Kat 817 TreTTpaKTaL Tavra /cal TrepaLTepo)

ivrjv TTpojBaiveLV, 6vr)T0<; ov TTeffivy^ o/Lt<w§ ;

wctt' ov rao' dyXatc/xar', ov nXrj6o<i Kpdrov^

^tXot? )8e/3atot9 e/x7reSa)§ Trjpovfxeva

(f^povpol^ re TrLCTTol^, roJSe crcofJLaTL cr6eveL

(ftpicrcrov^ oke^eLv TTvpeTov, ouS' eTrto^rarat

Tov TrdvT dSojpov -^pyjfjLdTOJV "AlStjv Karcu

7rei6eLV eTTLcr^elv ovS' e? avpLov /3e\o<s.

ovo' av 7reVXot<s XafJLTrpolcTLv wS' rjaKiqfJievo^

crKLOLv TrpofidWoj pell^ov' ry Trevr)<; ore

KctSo^o? e^w^» • e? too^ovS' o^va^TOfiov

iLcl>o<; TLTpcocTKeL crdpKa Kal TTToet /x' ert

evSovr' oveipaT ovSev rjcrcrov y) Trdpo<;

€T ovt' acrrjfiov • nXelov at ^nL^vfXLai

rjSr) KpaTovcTLV, ouS' dXe^TtjpLov

npoooTOV TvpavvL<; ecjTL (^apfx.dKcov dKO<;.

A. P.
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XI.

ATTENDANT SPIRIT.

Withiu the iiavel of this hideous wood,

Immured in cypress shades, a sorcerer dwells,

Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus,

Deep skilled in all his mother's witcheries
;

And here to every thirsty wanderer

By sly enticement gives his baneful cup,

With many murmurs mixed, whose pleasing poison

The visage quite transforms of him that drinks,

And the inglorious likeness of a beast

Fixes instead, unmoulding reason's mintage

Character'd in the face : this have I learn'd

Tending my flocks hard by i' the hiliy crofts,

That brow this bottom glade ; whence night by night

He and his monstrous rout are heard to howl

Like stabled wolves, or tigers at their prey,

Doing abhorred rites to Hecate

In their obscured haunts of inmost bowers.

MiLTON, Comus.
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XI.

AAIMliN.

Apv[X(o oe Ta)o' ev aypito, Kar ofxcfyaXou,

KVTTapicrcrivaiv cTKiala-L Kevdjxwvcov vno

vaUi To KtyDKi^? Ba/c^^tof Kw/xog tckvov

Te^vTJfxaT alva ixr)Tpo<; i^eiSojq ixdyos-

Kal TTacTiv wSe 8n//toi'? oSotTTO^ot?

Xadpala OeXyoiv Xvypov e/cTTopt^erat

fXVyfXolcTL TToXXot? ^VfXTTeffiVpixeVOV TTOTOV '

Tov S' eKTTtoi^Tos to? dXXacTcret yXvKV^;

pe0os, SvfretSi^ 6r)pos dvTiSovs c()vo-lv,

dix/3\vveTaL Se ttjs irepL^pahov'^ (ftpevos

(f)aLSpo)Trov oixjxa. ravr' aKpL^cocras e\oi

TTot/xi^a? opeCoLS ^ovkoXcov dypols TreXa?

vdnos (rTe(f)ovcrL tovto • KdvTcvOev ndpa

Xa<TKOVT09 avTov KVoSdXojv d' oyu-tXtas

vvKTOip dKOveLV W9 \vKO)v KeK\rjixevo)v

ri VT](TTLho^ \eovTo^ * epSovcTLV S' e'K€t

'E/caTT^ Te\r) (TTvyr)Tdy Tas KaTacTKLOv^

6/xauXtas vaiovTe'; ecr^dTO)v vairo^v.

W. M. C.
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XII.

THE SHORTNESS OF HUMAN LIFE.

Suns that set, and moons that wane,

Rise and are restored again

;

Stars that orient day snbdues

Night on her return renews.

Herbs and flowers, the beauteous birth

Of the genial womb of earth,

Suffer but a transient death

From the winter's cruel breath.

Zephyr speaks ; serener skies

Warm the glebe, and they arise.

We, alas ! earth's haughty kings,

We, that promise mighty things,

Losing soon life's happy prime,

Droop and fade in little time.

Spring returns, but not our bloom ;

Still 'tis winter in the tomb.

COWPER.
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XII.

OIH nEP <E>TAAnN TENEH TOIHAE KAI ANAPaN.

^diveL (Tekrjvq, Xayu-TraSe? r evrfXioi

ovovcTiv, avTeWovcri 8' dxpoppoL ttoXiv •

OTov o' ewats d<jTp dixavpcodr) /3okal<;,

Tra\i(T<JVTO^ vv^ av0L^ dvSaLei (ftXoya.

X^OT) ixev avdr) t\ evTTpeTrrj /BXaaTTJixara,

a Trajx^fiopov yaV e^e^vcre vr^hvo';,

^aiov TedvTjKe kov)(l jxvpCov ^poi^o/-'

ov(T)(^eLixepoL(rLv eK(f)9apevT dtjixa^TLv
•

Ze(f>vpo<; 8' OTTCJS i^jiOey^aT, euSto? re yyjv

edaXxfjev aWnjp, avTLK e^avLCTTaTaL.

rjfxe2<; S' a.picrTets Tr](Toe yrjs VTrep^pove^,

ol TToWd KOfX7rdl,ovTes evdapcr^ix; enr],

r)/3(i)crav dKixr)v ev$v<? e(TTepr)iLevoL,

lxapaLv6fxe(TBa Kdv l^payei KeKixrfKaixev.

vo^TTeZ noT dv9o<; rjpL p-ev, l3poTol(TL o ov '

X^LixcDV ydp deL(f)povpo<; ev Td(f)OL<; ^xeveL.

W. A. B.
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XIII.

ATHENIAN HERALI).

Biit not long

Had the fresh wave of windy fight begun

Heaving, and all the surge of swords to sway,

When timeless night laid hold of heaven, and took

With its great gorge the noon as in a gulf,

Strangled ; and thicker than the shrill-winged shafts

Flew the tieet hghtnings . . . that our host,

Smit with sick presage of some wrathful God
Quailed, but the foe as from one iron throat

With one great sheer sole thousand-throated cry

Shook earth, heart-staggered from their shout, and

clove

The eyeless hollow of heaven ; and breached there-

with

As with an onset of strength-shattering sound

The rent vault of the roaring noon of night

From her throned seat of usurpation rang

Reverberate answer ; such response there pealed

As though the tide's charge of a storming sea

Had burst the sky's wall, and made broad a breach

In the ambient girth and bastion flanked with stars

Guarding the fortress of the Gods, and all

Crashed now together on ruin.

SwiNBURNE, Erechtheus.

48



XIII.

KHPTH A9HNAIOS.

Katur] 8' opcope SrjpL<; otSjLtaro? StKyjv

TTVorj ^pefxovTO^ • eV 8e aeUrai iC(j>r}

(Tokco /xaXtcrr' et/cacrra. koX tot ovpavov

r]p,iTL(T)(e vv^ aoipo^ r)[X€pav fjiearrjv
0'

oxTTTep ^apdOpo} TapTapov ixeXafJi/BaOel

Kpvxl)a(T eTreZye. Kart irXetove^; ^eXcov

poC/^So) )(v6evT0)v \a[X7rdhe<; Kepavvioi

(TKrjTTTOvcT iiT dWijXaiai. Seifxatvojv 8' dyav

deOiV V7T0TrTr](T(T€L TLV dypiOiV KOTOV

(TTpaTo^ jxev dix6<;, al 8' ivavTiaL (xrt^e?

avhoxTLv avSr]v ixvpiOTrXrjOovs /SoTy?,

fXid^ onola ^aX/cea? (f)0)vrj<; ano,

jSvdov Se yaias Staropot? rj-^^rjfxa^TLV

Tv<f)\ds xe creiovcr ovpavov vepirrTVxds.

paicrdeXf; 7Tavo)\e2 8' evpvvo)TO<; i[x^o\rj

aWrjp d^rj\o<; rjfxepa vvKTrjpe^ftel,

fi
cri\p! i(f>^ vftpei <f)0)TO<; e^erat cr/coro?,

"q^^ov^TLV dvTiJxrjcre tolovtov ktvttov

Q)S €t rt? OpfXr) KVjxdTOJV i7TL(TCrVT0)V

reZ^oc 7t6\ov StetXe Kd(T\icrev kvk\ov

TTvpyo)[xdTO)v d (ftpovpiov 0eo)v crre^et

d(TTpOLCTL TTOLKiWeVTa ' Kal CTVjXTTavO' 6lX0)S

7rp6ppLt/x (f)vphrjv (TvyKaTe(rKa\jjev ^lcx.

J. A. S.
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XIV.

IN MEMORIAM.

Wheii on my bed the moonlight falls,

I know that in thy place of rest

By that broad water of the west,

There comes a glory on the walls :

Thy marble bright in dark appears,

As slowly steals a silver flame

Along the letters of thy name,

And o'er the number of thy years.

The mystic glory swims away

;

From ofi' my bed the moonlight dies
;

And closing eaves of wearied eyes

I sleep till dusk is dipt in grey

:

And then I know the mist is drawn

A lucid veil from coast to coast,

And in the dark church like a ghost

Thy tablet glimmers to the dawn.

Tennyson.
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XIV.

OMMATIIN A' EN AXHNIAI^.

Orav crekrqvq Tovfjiov aixcj^eirr) Xe)(o<;

oLKTL(TL, TrjvLKavT iv ecTTrepoL^ t6itol<s,

OTTOV TrXaTvppov^ 7roTa)u,o9 ltjctlv pod^,

crrjv dix<f>l kolttjv rot^^o? dfx/SdSrjv (jyXdyeL,

6 cro? 8' eKeWL TVfx^o<; eK vvkto^ TrpeireL

Xajw-TT/jo? ixeXaLvr)<;, o)? eTra/x/^ati^ei <^ao9

TO crbv fioXdlcrL tovvojx evSaTOVfxevov,

eT(ov &" ocr 6^179 dpLdfxov dyyeWov Ppa)(yv.

vvv S' avTe ^etoj' €^aTro(ji0LveL ydvo<s,

^Olvovctl [XT]vr]<; av^t? e^ evvrjq 8o\aL,

Kdyoj KeKfxrfKo^; ofxfxa crvfxf^aXwv vrrvoi

naprJK ijxavTov ecTT av dfxfipe)(9fj crKOTO^;

auyat? vn opBpov, TrjvLKavTa S' otS' ottws

6)(6rfv npos 6\6rfv noTafiov dfXTreyeL ve<^ov^

KaXvfXfxa \afx7rp6v, w? 8' oveLpov iv veai

6 cro? \e\afX7rev TVfxfio^ atoXw <j!>aet.

A. W. M.
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XV.

A LAMENT.*

Tears for the noble dead,

Gems of the rarest,

riowers for his lustrous head,

Cull him the fairest.

Mourn o'er his lost lore,

Lore of the sages,

Gathered in richest store,

Kifling the ages.

Mourn him, both l\hine and Rhone,

Tiber, Uissus,

Dee, and her sister Don,

Ythan and Isis.

Pale lies the manly brow

Kings might have chosen,

All his bright promise now
Withered and frozen.

* In memory of William Cameron, M.A. (Aberdon.), drowned when
bathing in the Ehine, July 10, 1883.
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XV.

©PHNmAIA.

IlatSa ixoL SaKpvcraTe, Motcra, ^ikov,
{^'''P- ^)

4>e/3cr€^acro"a<? e^o)(o<; 09 TreXacrep TrdvTOiv acoro? 8vo(f)ep(x)

KevOfJLMVL SajjLeis ' <^ep aKjxav

^vcro(f>a(x)v KTepecjv <f>epe KpaTo<; a(f)ap TrXe^aLcra TLfxav

dvOeoiv (fyoLVLKopoSov.

dirXeTov S' otoi^ cro(f>La<; oy aTTOupat? ot^^eTat

Tcjv napeXrjXvdoTCJv d(f>veov O-qcravpov, copa vevdeeLv

'Frjve re /cat 'PoSai^ov KXeti^at? ^v d/crat?

HvfxfipLSo^ T ^lXtcrcroi' dfxaLfxaKeTOv. {'Avt. d)

AeOa, crot S' ajv oIktov eyeipefxevaL Kai (ftafXL Acova<; peeOpoL<s,

0pr)ve2v re iraTpcoLov ol

irpcoTa jxev d-yvov 'T9dvo<; vScjp )(apdSpas, 'Ictlv S\ ewoLKOv

KvpCoL^ 09 SeKTO )(^p6voL<; •

rjv fxev ojxfx di/Speto? tSeti^ ^acrtXeu? cjt ev6povo<; •

vvv S' 'AtSa? oXGat? KeCfxevov ^^etpecTaL Xcu/3drat (T(f> ofxoi^,

ocrcra S' e/xeXXe reXetv epyojv dfxavpol.
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54 A LAMENT.

Wreathe his brows and deck the bier,

With the foison of the year

:

'Neath the cypress shade austere

Let the amaranth appear,

All the fairies' woodland blisses,

With the laurel never sere,

Nor forget the pale narcissus

For our young Narcissus here :

Wreathe his brows and deck the bier,

Here he iies who knew no peer.

W. D. Geddes.
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aXXo, KapTTov Sevpo (})epoLcr* eTeo<; ( Ett.
)

Kpara yiev vXeKTolq i(f>TJ/3ov, Motcr', a^pav

aiSecrat Tvp,fiov t dyXaot? a\iapavTov (TTe[Lp.aaiv,

/cal (jKia ixe\afxTr€T(i\(o KVTrapicrcrov,

otd T e^ei A^udScDi' v\a, hd(j>vaicriv t dixftp6TOL<i

'

T(x)Se (Tv S' rjLdeo) \evKo2o vapKLcrcTov (f)L\ov

dvOe e7r(ovvfJLLa<; dv^-qjjia ^a/Solcra x.dpLv

(Trjp.a jjLev tvjx^ov crTe(()dvoL<; epe(f)eLV avTOv re p.0Lp(x,

virepaWov Lcr(x. p.L^euTa yaiaq dyKdXat?.

K. A. N.



XVL

KING RICHARD, BOLINGBEOKE, NORFOLK.

K. RiCH. Draw near,

And list what with our council we have done.

For that our kingdom's earth should not be soiFd

With that dear blood which it hath fostered

;

And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect

Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours' swords
;

And for we think the eagle-wingfed pride

Of sky-aspiring and ambitious thoughts,

With rival-hating envy, set you on

To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle

Draws the sweet infant breath of gentle sleep

;

Which so rous'd up with boisterous untun'd drums,

With harsh resounding trumpets' dreadful bray,

And grating shock of wrathful iron arms,
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XVI.

BASIAETS, BaAlMBPOKOS, NOP<I>OAKOS.

BAS. UpocreXOeTov oevp', w? aKovy)Tov Top(o<;

oifxol SeSoy/xeV eart (ri'/x/3ouA.ot9 r' e/xot?.

TTpoiTOV p,ev ov )(pr) Trj<; ijjirj<; yata? ireSov

dpe^ai fxev avSpa^, dpefJLixaTcov 8' ev at/xart

(J)l\(o fJLLyrjvai kol (T(f>aycus. etreLT eyoj

efJL(f)v\L ekKrj yeLTocTLV TreTrXrjyfieva—
Beafxa ovadeaTov—elaopav crTvyco.

TpiTov 8' ofxov fxev e? irepLcrcr' 6pfX(x)fxevov

(f)L\6TLfX0V rido<; dv0CrL0L<; TTOTTffXaCTLV

ofxov oe fxZcro^ dvddfxiWov, olofxai,

(T(j)(o Trfvo eyeipeLV ajpcrev eiprjvrfv, vnvov

yata? ev dyKd\aL(TL vrfiTLov hLKrfv

evSovcrav rfSvv ev-rrvoov TavTrfv 8'
6fx(o<;

el TVfXTrdv(ov rt? fiapv^p6fiOL<; rf^rjfxacTL

KLVOL TTod' ovra)5, etre cro^TTLyycov TTLKpal<;

v7repT6voL<; ^oalcrLV, etr d)pyL<TfxevoL<;

6tt\<ov KpoTrjcrfxo2<;, dypCiov ^a\KevfxdT(ov,
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58 SHAKESPEAEE, RIGHARD II.

Might from our qiiiet confiues friglit fair peace,

Aud make us wade even in our kindred's blood ;-

Therefore, we banish you our territories

;

You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death,

Till twice five summers have enrich'd our tields,

Shall not regreet our fair dominions,

But tread the stranger paths of banishment.

BoLiNG. Your will be done : this must my comfort be,

The sun that warms you here shall shine on me.

And those his golden beams to you here lent,

Shall point on me and gild my banishment.

K. RiCH. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom,

Which I with some unwillingness proiiounce :

The fly-slow hours shall not determinate

The dateless limit of thy dear exile

;

The hopeless word of, * never to return,'

Breathe I against thee, upon pain of life.

NoR. A heavy sentence, my most sovereign liege,

And all unlook'd for from your highness' mouth

A dearer merit, not so deep a maim
As to be cast forth in the common air,

Have I deserved at your highness' hands.

The language I have learn'd these forty years

My native English now I must forego :

And now my tongue's use is to me no more

Than an unstringed viol or a harp

:

Or like a cunning instrument cas'd up,

Or, being open, put into his hands

That knows no touch to tune the harmony.
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/xeXXot 7or eK^ofielv av elpTJvrjv -^Oovoq,

r)fxa<; o' ofxaLfiojv alfiaTOiv <f)vpeLV /5oat9.

Trpo<; TavTa (jiev^ecrO' rip.Lv - oio-r, m ^vyyeve?,

ov fir) crv, rrpLv y av Trjvhe TrXovTLcrojcrL yrjv

ot9 rrevT oncopaL, rrfv epyjv ttot dcnrdareL

evKaprrov alav • rjv Se ixrj (f)evyr)<;, Bavel •

aXXo,? o dy]deL<s ^rj cr eTTLCTTeL^eLV oSou?.

BHA. ecTTOi Tdo • ev oe Kelvo y ev(f>pavel fx\ otl

Odk^ei cre Kafxe ravro irvp evrjkLOv,

KaL ^v(TO^eyyel<; a? crv Trj^' 6pa<; ySoXa?

^aet nepLTTTv^ovcrL tov (ftevyovT efne.

BAS. N6p(f)oXKe, crol he /SapvTepa /cetrat St/07,

r)v ov^ eK(ov ye irpovvveTro). aol ydp ^p6vo<;

/BpaovTTovs /BaSi^oiv alev alavyj (fivyrjv

ovK €^aXeti/fet, /5et S' dvev TrpodecrfLLa<i.

dfxrj-)(avov Se rovSe Krfpvcrcro) \6yov,

fxrj fxoL KaTeWelv avdL<; • et Se fxij, davel.

NOP. ^apela y , a> (f)e'pLcrT dva^, r) crr) KpCcrL^,

oXw9 r aeXTTrog eK ye crrjs yXcjcrcrr)^ KXveLV.

(fiev • ot ' epya 8pd(ra<; ola Xay^dvoi, \dpiv

d^apiv Xa^Oiv Trjvh' dv9' vTrr^perqfxdTOiv,

TTpoTrrfXaKL^rdev TrarptSos eK^Xr)Tov Sefxa^.

ey)(OipLav Se yXwororav, ^ orvt^oi TraXat,

iaTeov vvv, ovhe Trjs (fioivrjs eTL

6vr)(TL^ rj^eL nXrjV 6crr)v y e^et Xvpa

TTr)KTLs T d^opSos, etre ttolklXov (ro(f>ov

^odvov TL fxr)^dvr)fxa KaTaKeKXrffxevov,

r) KoX TTp6^eLpov, dXX' eTTLTpaiTev X^P^

rJTL<; KpeKeLV ^vfX(f)Oivov ovk eiTLaTaTaL.



60 SHAKESPEARE, RIGHARD II.

Witliiii my mouth you have engaord my tongue,

Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips

;

And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance

Is made my gaoler to attend on me.

T am too old to fawn upon a nurse,

Too far in years to be a pupil now
;

What is tliy sentence then but speechless death,

Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath.

K. RiCH. It boots thee not to be compassionate

;

After our sentence plaining comes too late.

NoR. Then thus I turii me from my country's light,

To dwell in solemn shades of endless night.

Shakespeare, Richard II., I., 3.
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yXaxTcrav yap ovto) TtjvSe (TvyKXrjcra^ ^^''^

^etXoiv T ohovTOJi' 9^ elpyfxivqv epKei SittXw,

Kal heajXLa) fxoL 8ta TeXov<; e(f)L(rTaTaL

ayvoLa v(i)dr)<s a(f)opos alcrOrjcreoJs Keutj.

dW ov yap ovKeT ecTT ifJiol craiveLv Tpo(f)6v^

ov8' evp.ape<; fxoL TT^XtKOjSe jxavOdveLV,

TL hrJT dpape Tr\r)v dvavhr)To<5 (f)9opd,

17 y depos Tovd iyyevov^ p. aTTOCTTepel

;

BAS. dpape yovv Tav9' • o)? KaTOLKTiS^eL fxdTrjv
•

yj)6vio<i 8' 6Svpfxo<; e-rrl TTpoKeLfxevr) OLKrj.

NOP. Kal fxrjv rraTpuiov elfi d7ro(TTpa(f)el<; (f>do<;,

vefxu)v dTepTre<i alvov alaves Kvi(f)a^.

W. B. A.



XVIL

ERECHTHEUS.

To fight then be it : for if to die or live,

No man but only a God knows this much yet,

Seeing us fare forth, who bear but in our hands

The weapons, not the fortunes of our fight

:

For these now rest as lots that yet undrawn

Lie in the lap of the unknown hour ; but this

I know, not thou, whose hollow mouth of storm

Is but a warHke wind, a sharp salt breath

That bites and wounds not ; death nor life of mine

Shall give to death or lordship of strange kings

The soul of this live city, nor their heel

Bruise hei* dear head discrowned.

SwiNBURNE, Eredith etis.
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XVII.

EPEX0ETS.

Ma)((Ofie0 ovu l^TJcroPTeq ^ Oavov^j.evoi •

TocrovTO S' ovSei^, TrXrjv ^eds y', e^otSe ttw,

T^jaas os i^i6vTa<i et? ixd)(y)v opa

oiyXot? crvv OTrXots dXX' dSi^XoKTt^' Tv;)(at9,

as ^'vt', OTTOta KXrjpov ov (TTeyei kvvtJ,

KevOei ^povov ixeWovTO'; acTKOTTov (tk6to<;.

> \ \ » 'S'P.5 >\ <^ > <^C>\/
aA.A oto eycti toctovtov, ayvoets oe (xv,

09 e/c /cevau^ou? /cat Ted^qyfxevq^ <f)pev6<;

\a^pocrTop.eZ<; rotaura, TrvevfxdTcov ottw?

TTLKpdv dvTfJirfv dXX.d jxr} SrjKTrjpCav,

odovveK ov dojvo)v dv ovoe fxr) davojv

hoirjv eiraKTol'; TrjcrSe Trjs (,(ocrr)^ 7rdXew9

xiiv^v TvpdvvoL^ ovh* dv e^6icrT(i} fJ-^p^Oy

ov8' ovv vn e)(dpoiv ttJo^S' dv daTe(f>e<; Kapa

Kokacrixa XaKiraTrfTov ovSa/Aws irdOoL.

A. W M.
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XVIII.

LEONATO.

I know not. If they speak but truth of her,

These hands shall tear her ; if they wrong her honour,

The i)roudest of them shall well hear of it.

Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine,

Nor age so eat up my invention,

Nor fortune made such havoc of my means,

Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends,

But they shall find, awak'd in such a kind,

Both strength of limb, and policy of mind,

Ability in means and choice of friends,

To quit me of them throughly.

Shakespeare, Miick Ado About Nothing, IV., 1.
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XVIII.

AEflNATnN.

AEiftN. OvK olSa. TijuSe S' el xfjeyov(r^ eTyJTVfxa

Biacnrapoi^o} ^epcriu, el 8' dvd^ia

KaKocrTOfjiel rt?, Kau o^cu? v\fjLcrTo<; 7),

ovTOL yeyrjOo}'; e^aiTaWa^d-iqcreTai.

ovTTOi ydp e^Tjpavev 6 ^vvoiv ^povo^

Toh^ alfxa Tovfxov, ovSe crvv yijpa ^apv^

yvcofx-qv o/xw? d7r6jX.€cr', ouSe (TVix(f)opal<?

iyKeijxevo<i rd -^pTJfxaT eK^aXwv e^co,

ovS' av Ka/cot? rpoTroKTiv eaTeprjv c^iXojv.

ov hrjT • eyepOels S' wS' er' o)v oip,OKpaTri<i

Toto"S' e/xTreVotju,' dv Kal cfipevcov ^'7717/80X09

(f)i\o)v T d(f)veLO<i Kal TrokvKTTjfxcDv /3lov,

0)(rT ovK Lcrrjv ye XafxfidveLv TLfxcopiav.

W. A. B.
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XIX.

CANTERBURY.

Therefore doth Heaven divide

The state of man in divers functions,

Setting endeavonr in continual motion

;

To which is fixed as an aim or butt

Obedience : for so work the honey-bees,

Creatures that by a rule in nature teach

The act of order to a peopled kingdom.

They have a king and officers of sorts,

Where some, Hke magistrates, correct at home,

Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad

;

Others, like sokliers, armed in their stings,

Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds

;

Which pillage they with merry march bring home

To the tent-royal of their emperor

:

Who, busied in his majesty, surveys

The singing masons building roofs of gold,

The civil citizens kneading up the honey :

The poor mechanic porters crowding in

Their heavy burthens at his narrow gate,

The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum,

Delivering o'er to executors pale

The lazy yawning drone.

Shakespeare, King Henry V., L, 2.
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XIX.

lEPETS.

Tlpos TOVTO TrdvTa Tav ^poTols Troi^ov/aeva

aWoio-Lu aW ei^et/xev ey)(€.ipeiv ^eo9,

det TL KLvelv npoTpe7ro)v, klvovq-l 8e

Ketrat (tkotto^ tl<s locnrep rj iTei6ap\La.

Kal yap (jivXdaa-eL Tovhe tov /Biov Tponov

yevo9 fieXLcrcrctiVy aLirep eyyevex (f^vcreL

l3pOTOV<? StSdcr/couo'' evvoixovs OelvaL TrdXets.

dva^ ydp avrat? eo^rt Kat Td^LV TeXr)

prjTrjv er)(Ovd\ oiv at jtxev oLKovpoL ttv\o)v

TavSov SLevdvvovcTL, Sr)ixdp)((t)v 8LKr)v •

at S' ifXTropoLCTL irpocr^hepel^; opfx^ofxevaL

KepSo^ dvpacTLv ep,TTo\oi(T\ at 8' ai) TpLTaL

(TTpdTevfx OTToo? KevTpoLCTLv i^(oiT\LcrixevaL

BepeLOV iKTTopOovcTLV dv6e(ov ydvo^,

\eLav 8' eireLTa Tijv^e ^(aLpovcraL rrd^LV

Tov KOLpdvov (jtepovrriv e? (TTpaTrjyiOv.

avTos Se TovTTtfidWov d/x^eVcut' XP^^'^

Tovs TeKTOvas fxev xpvcre ev(f>(ov(o<; cTTeyr)

Tev)(0VTa<; dOpex, tov<; Se hr)fx6Ta<; fxe\i

Tr\dcrcrovTa<;, d)(6r) S' av cTTevoiv ttv\(ov ecroi

/3dvavcrov eicro)6ovvTa (f)opTr)y(ou 6-)(\ov.

Kal firfv TTapacrTa^ ovTTiTifxr)Tr)<; 7Te\a<;,

crKv6po)iTo<; oiv yTjpvfJid t ovk evdyyeXov

,86fjLSo)v d(f)LeL<;, di)(pio)cri 7TpoaTr6\oL<;

dpyov KTavelv BiSocrL Kr)(f)iijvo)v yevo<;.

A.
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XX.

SONG.

When I am dead, my dearest,

Sing no sad songs for me
;

Plant thou no roses at my head,

Nor shady cypress tree.

Be the green grass above me .

With showers and dewdrops wet

;

And if thou wilt, remember,

And if thou wilt, forget.

I shall not see the shadows,

I shall not feel the rain
;

I shali not hear the nightingale

Sing on, as if in pain

;

And dreaming through the twilight

That doth not rise nor set,

Haply I may remember,

And haply may forget.

C. G. ROSSETTI.
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XX.

AIAHS O EKAEAA0ON.

<I>iXTari7, evTe ddvoi ixrf jxol crKiepa, KVTrapLcrarco

fjLr)Se yooSot? Tvii^ov fxrjSe yipaLpe yoots.

6rj\vv vTTepSe rrorjv op,^poL(jL hpocroLCTL t eacrov,

l(t6l 8' ifJLOv pivrjfxoiv, el Se prj, dWa \a6ov.

ov CTKLd, ov fxe TOT 6fx^po<; d(f)L^eTaL, ovKir drfhov<;

icnrepLas \Lyvpov 6prfVo<i onola fxiXo<?.

dXXct fXLo, Tore vvktI KeKpvfXfxivo<; iv Td^ oveLpco

crov fxvrffxcjv ecropaL, Kel rv^ot, ovSe cri6ev.

A. W. M.
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XXI.

TO THE SUN.

O thou tliat rollest above, round as the shield of

IX)y fathers

!

Whence are thy beams, O sun ! thy everlasting light ?

Thou comest forth in thy awful beauty ; the stars

hide themselves in the sky ; the moon, cold and pale,

sinks in the western wave.

But thou thyself movest alone : who can be a com-

panion of thy course !
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XXI.

TON AI^PETTHN HAION HPOSENNEHn.

A\\ o) fJieTapaL apfxad' elXicrcriov, dpa^,

69 dix<f)LT6pi'Co Sr) TTpocriJL^aL Se/xas

craKeL, TraTpcoov cnrepjxaTo<; Trpo/SX-qixaTL,

"HXte, TToOev Srjd\ 0,9 aKovrt^etg, /3oXat ;

TTOueu oe <f)ey'yo<s acf)0LToi> Xevcrcrco to crov ;

(f)avel<5 ydp e^TrepOe, /caXXtcrroi/ crejSa^,

Tr)\a)7ro<s at^et? • ovpavw Se KpvTTTeTat

a(f)avTO<i acTTpcDu ixvpL0Tr\r)6r}^ 6-)(\os,

7) T dpyvput TTpeTTovcr dBep)xdvTco (f)deL,

TTorvta aeXtjvr], Svcra tov TTpo<; ecnrepav

KXvhcov d^vcrcrov, eKkeXoLTrev ev(f)p6vr)v •

drdp crv y olov olos WvveL<i Bp6fxov.

tls dv TTOT dpKecreie crov Stw/ca^etf

Tpo^ov<i dfXL\Xr)Trjpa<; vcrTepco ttoBl ;

Kal ra9 o/aeta? e^epeL(f)9rjvaL Spva^
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72 TO THE SUN.

The oaks of the mountains fall : the mountains them-

selves decay with years ; the ocean shrinks and grows

again : the moon herself is lost in heaven ; but thou art

for ever the same ; rejoicing in the brightness of thy

course.

When the world is dark with tempests ; when thun-

der roUs, and lightning flies ; thou lookest in thy beauty

from the clouds, and laughest at the storm.

But to Ossian thou lookest in vain ; for he beholds

thy beams no more ; whether thy yellow hair flows on

the eastern clouds, or thou tremblest at the gates of the

west.

But thou art perhaps like me ; for a season thy years

will have an end.

Thou shalt sleep in thy clouds, careless of the voice

of the morning.

Exult thee, O sun ! in the strength of thy youth !

Age is dark and unlovely ; it is like the glimmering



TON AI<I>PETTHN HAION HPOSENNEna 73

Travro)? dvdyKrj, Trpos 8' opr) TreXw/ata

Xpopov TTapacrTel^ovTo^i avavOrjcreTai •

KaTa(^6ivei re vvv fiev, etT' dva^e(ra<i

Tedrfke tt6vto<; Kdnl [JLellov ep^eTai •

Kai TravcreXrjvo'; ecrff ot olyeTai kvk\o<;

(fjpovoof; Ol aWep' • dXX' dpape aot fxova)

Ta Trdvd' ocr' ejxTTecf^vKe, Kal Ste^oSoi»?

Tefxvei<; (j^aevvaf;, ^apjxovfj ^vvcov dei.

TTacrav oe yrjv onrjviK alyiScov vjSpt*;

e^et TTepiTTTv^aaa \vyaioi crKOTco,

ftpovTal<; T epLySovTTOLcrL fJLVKaTaL 770X09,

crTepoTTai r ivyj\avT , ck fxe\ap.[ia6ov<; dr/xoC

crv Sr) TOTr)uiK elarSeSopKa^;, dypia

6 KaWifJLopcjiO^; iyKariWcoTTTOJV C^\r).

aXX OcrcrLavci) y o/jt/xa 7TpocrfidWeL<; jJidTrjv,

aj<; ovKeT rjorj crd? iKeZvo<; elcropa

d/<rtm9, etre voriSa Tr)v eoiOLvr^v

^av6ol KaraL^vcrcrovcrL /SocrTpv^^oL cre6ev,

eLT ovv Tpep,eL<; TTvXatcrtv ecnTepoL<; wdpa.

crv o' eLKdcraL fxev, tu? eyo}y\ e(j)yJixepo<;
•

Kal jxoLpoKpdvTco Tepfi ev alo)vo<; ^povoj

TO)v cro)v eTO)v ttov (rvvTpe^eiv 6<^ei\eTaL,

ouS' dv k\vol<; crv Trjs eo) Trpo(r(f)6eyixdTO)v,

ve(j)ov<; ivl TTTV^alcrL K0Lfxr)6eL<; vttv(o.

^XtSa vvv, r)(^r)<; i^ov eWevelv dKjxfj,

HXte, KpaTaLa, tovto yLyv(ocrKO)v ort

TO yrjpds icrr dfxavpov d(rTepye<; 6 afxa.

6 Bt) ixd\LcrT eoLKev 6p(f)vai(o TTvpl

jx-qvrjs, OTTolov i^ir^crLV, evdaiTep



74 TO THE SUN.

light of the moon, when it shines through broken clouds,

and the mist is on the hill ; the blast of the north is on

the plain ; the traveller shrinks in the midst of his

journey.

OssiAN.



TON AI<I)PETTHN HAION HPOlSENNEnn. 75

v€(f)€kai hieppciiyaai, TiqviKavd^ ore

[xeXaLv o/u-i^Xt^ Trp(ova<; aixTTiayei ^9ov6<i,

KpvcTTaXkoTTYjKTa XatXaTTo? T atjiJLaTa

TTLjXTrXrjiTL TreBcov, Kal KaTaTTTyjorcreL Tpiaaq

oBoLTTopo^s, KeXevOov o-yfxevojv fxecry^v.

E. A. N.



XXII.

TO THE MOON.

Art thou pale for weariness

Of climbing heaven and gazing on the earth,

Wandering companionless

Among the stars that have a different birth

—

And ever changing, like a joyless eye

That finds no object worth its constancy ?

Shelley.
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XXII.

nOTNA ^EAANA.

'H KOTTcp )(poLa<; y\6ep6v ctol av6o<i,

o) crekdvva, ixaKpov ov aidep atet

a TrXdvaLS rdv ydv iiropeLcr, eTaipav

XoiipLfi ev do-TpoLS ;

TolcTL 8' aXXa crev yei^ea, 7v o w oecnr-

OLv dp.a^dvoi tlvo<; ojcTTrep Ofifxa

<f)0)TO<i dWdcrcreL, credev d)<; opeLcr evr-

d^LOV ovhev.

J. F.
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XXIII.

DEIANEIEA.

Ah me, the weary days

We women live, spending oiir anxious souls

Consumed with jealous fancies, hungering still

For the beloved voice and ears and eyes,

And hungering all in vain ! For life is more

To youthful manhood than to sit at home

Before the hearth to watch the children's ways

And lead the hfe of petty household care

Which doth content us women. Day by day

I pined in Trachis for my love, while he,

Now in some warlike exploit busied, now

Fighting some monster, now at some fair court,

Resting awhile till some new enterprise

Called him, returned not. News of treacheries

Punished, friends succoured, dreadful monsters slain,

Canie from him : always triumph, always fame,

And honour, and success and reverence.
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XXIII.

AHIANEIPA.

Oi/a' (os ywai^l Sv<T(f>opo9 /cetrat /BCoq

at vvKT €7rL(f)66voLcrLi' r)fjL€pai> t ael

^uTTJKOfxev So^aLCTL XvfxavTaL^ (f)pev(Ji)v,

^(tiVTjv T epacTTrjv ojt(i t o^daX[x6v 6' ojjlms

fjLaryjv TToOovcraL • Kal yap et? fxeLl^d} /3t09

yjKeL veoLCTLV rj irap ecr\ap(x. fjieveLV,

TeKVbiv T dOvpfjLaT ev Sd/xot? eTTLCTKOTrelv,

OLKOvpLas re (f>\avpov e^avrXelv otXov

apKovvTa rat? yvvaL^iv • oiS' eTTjK^fxrfv

ovcTTrfvo^ iv Tpa^7vL avvv6fxov 7r6d(o •

6 oi' Tf fxeT daTTicrTwv tlv al^fxdt^oiv fxd-^rjv,

rj Orjp' dvaLpoiv, rj /car' evbfxifTOvs crreyas

aet veov tlv €K Tr6v(ov fxifxvcov 7r6vov,

dvrjWev ovttot • eKTeXatv 8' T^yyeXXero

(f)Lk(ov dpayds, KvoiSdXoiv t difxoiv (f)6vovs

noLvds re TTpohoTOiv, wcr^' vtt' evK\eLa<; del

B6^av KOfXL^eLv Kal <re)8a9 VLKr}(f)6pov.
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80 DEIANEIRA.

And sometimes words of love for me who pined

For more than words, and would have gone to him

But that the toils of such high errantry

Asked more than woman's strength. So the slow

years

Vexed me alone in Trachis, set forlorn

In soKtude, nor hearing at the gate

The frank and cheering voice, nor on the stair

The heavy tread, nor feeling the strong arm

Around rae in the darkling night, when all

My being ran slow. Last, subtle whispers came

Of womanish wiles which kept my lord from me.

Lewis Morris, The Epic of Hades.
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Kat diXKTpa fjivOoiu ecrO^ 6t e^^eVe/ATre fxoL

avTOv TTodovcrr), Kav ^vvecriTOfJLrjv nocrei

el Ta>v TOLovTcov ipyfjLaTcov aOXovi <f)epeLV

pcofjLrj yvvaLKos rjpKecr • o»? aTrojWvfxrjv

oapov fxovcDoeLcr , ovo ecpaLopvvev p. ert

7rp6a(f)deyixa Tavhpos, TepxfjL^ ov CTjXLKpa KkveLV,

ovT ev TTvXaLcrL ^apvirecrr)^ ttoBcov ktvtto^;

aKpas re vvKToq ayKa\(ov acnracrfx ore

Tracr' eKTaKeirfv • vvv Se crly eXpiTev <f)aiTL^

hoXoiv yvvaLKOs, ^ top' avhp aTreipye jxov,

W. M. C.



XXIV.

EXILE.

Blows the wind to-day, and the sun and the rain are flying,

Blows the wind on the moors to-day and now,

Where about the graves of the martyrs the whaups are

crying,

My heart remembers how !

Grey recumbent tombs of the dead in desert places,

Standing stones on the vacant wine-red moor,

Hills of sheep, and the homes of the silent, vanished races,

And winds, austere and pure

:

Be it granted me to behold you again in dying,

Hills of home ! and to hear again the call,

Hear about the graves of the martyrs the peewees crying,

And hear no more at all.

R. L. Stevenson.
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XXIV.

NO^TAAriA.

Hvio eKel Xetjaoiva? eTTnrveiovcTiv arjTOiL

uo/xeVov?, (jiXeyedei t rjeXioLo fieXrj,

ov Mapadcovofxa^^wv Opiqvel Trepl a-qjxaT aKav6i<^

Bprjvov OTTolov oVcu? XijdofxaL ovSe (f)vyd<;.

'HeyooetSea o^if/xar', ev aKpLorLv vtttl eprjixai^.,

efTTaore? re' \i6oL, iropcf^vpeov re TreBov,

TTOiecTL TTOLKik' opr), aLyr^koiv t r]6e aLCTTOiV,

Eup djxiavTOv det?, o^v p.€vos ^opeov,

')(aipeT, eyo) 8' v/xd? Kal dTToOvrjcTKOiv eTTL^oifxrjv

av6L<i dfra^, Kopv^oX iraTpiSos rjixeTeprjq,

17 re TTepLTpv^eLS TTaTepoiv TTepl cnJixaT dKav6is,

Kal cre6ev ala-^oifxrjv vcrTaTOv alcr66[xevo<;.

A. W. M.
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XXV.

LEAR.

Let it be so ;—thy truth then be thy dower

;

For, by the sacred radiance of the sun,

The mysteries of Hecate, and the night,

By all the operations of the orbs,

From whom we do exist and cease to be,

Here I disclaim all my paternal care,

Propinquity, and property of blood,

And as a stranger to my heart and me
Hold thee, from this for ever. The barbarous Scythian,

Or he that makes his generation messes

To gorge his appetite, shall to niy bosom

Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and relieved,

As thou, my sometime daughter.

Shakespeare, King Lear, L, 1.
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XXV.

ba:Siaetx.

Elev •

crv S' dvTL(f>epvou Tr)v a.\r)6etav Se^ov •

jtxa yap ro Ka\XL(f>eyye<; i^Xtou ae/3a<;,

ixd vvKTo<; o/x/xa Tyj<; 6' '£/^01x179 fxvcTTTJpLa,

KVKkov^ 6* ctTrai/Ta? dcTTepoiv Te\ecr(f)6pov<;,

e^ SiVTTep dp-^rj Tepfxa t -qpTrjTaL ySiov *

TTaTrjp cre dpe\\fa<; vvv dTrapvov/xaL t6 fxi]

ofxaLfxos elvaL /xr^Se crvyyevr]<; eTL

'

^evrj 8' dTroTrrvcrTd? Te KdTraTcop ifxov

Ttt XoLTT aKOvcreL. Kal ydp dypLos XkvOt)';

o<TTL<; & oTrXil^eL SatTa iraLSeLcov Kpecov,

TrXTfjpcofxa yacrTp6<;, vttoSo^'^? olktov Tpo(f)rj<;

crrepvdiv tt/oo? dfxoiv e^ lcrov Tv^oLev dv

croX Trj TTOT dvSp6<; TouSe KXrjdeicrr) K^prj.

W. A. B.
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XXVI.

ALVAR, ZULIMEZ.

Alv. Hear tlien my fix'd resolve : I'll linger here

In the disgnise of a Moresco chieftain.

ZuL. Will they not know yon ?

Alv. With your aid, friend, I shall unfearingly

Trust the disguise ; and as to my complexion,

My long imprisonment, the scanty food,

This scar,—and toil beneath a burning sun

Have done already half the business for us.

Add too my youth ;—since last we saw each other,

Manhood has swoln my chest, and taught my voice

A hoarser note.—Besides, they think me dead ;

And what the mind believes impossible,

The bodily sense is slow to recognise.

ZuL. 'Tis yours, sir, to command, mine to obey.

CoLERiDGE, Remorse, I., 1.
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XXVI.

AABAPOS, nAiAArnros.

AA. "A/cove Toivvv rj /Se/3ovXevjU,at TToieiv
'

ivSvs dvaKTO<s MavptKov tlvo<s aToXr^u

jxevoLix av evuao *

T-T4 *^>V '^''^^.
IIA. i]v o apa yviocTLV cr , amg,

AA. dXX' ovK oKvija-o), ctyJ 6* vTTOvpyia, <^t\e,

SdXw re ttl(tvvo^ ' dvOo<s av ^pota? eju,ot,

TToXvv -^povov Se(r/u,otcrt /cai ctltov cnrdveL

^VVOVTL ^pOvZoV ' ev TTOVOLCTL O T^XtO?

<f)Xeycov vTTaLOpLOLcriv, 17S' ovXry B^ dfxa

•^817 /Spa^eta? vojt' Te)(vy]^ ^peCav ^epcL.

ovo au veai^oiv et/x er , aAA. rjvopcojxevois

<f)0)V7)v /Bapelav /cat fxeTpov fxop(l)rj<s e^co

T0(r6vh\ e's oxfjLV TOivde avv ^povo) [xoXcov.

Kal Trpd? ye So^d^ovcTLu ovk etvat fx ert •

(^tXet Se TTCt? T19, T^v Tt vovq dfxrj^avov

KpLvrj, /BpaSelav ttlcttlv 6(f)9a\fxoL<; e^eLV.

riA. crov p.ev TctS', Mva^, evveTreLv, iixov Se Spdv.

G. A. M.



XXVII.

EVE.

Sweet is tbe breath of Morn, her rising sweet,

With charm of earliest birds
;
pleasant the Sun,

When first on this delightful land he spreads

His orient beams on herb, tree, fruit and fiower

Glistering with dew ; fragrant the fertile Earth

After soft showers ; and sweet the coming-on

Of grateful Evening mild : then silent Night

With this her solemn bird, and this fair Moon,

And these the gems of Heaven, her starry train.

But neither breath of Morn when she ascends

Nor glistering starlight without thee is sweet.

MiLTON, Paradue Lost, IV., 641.
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XXVII.

AAAA TI MOI TIIN HAOS

;

E(o To 7rv€v/xa yXvKepov, eKKakovcrd re

opviBo'; cohr)p dpToXij ' TepTruou S' oTav

ra npwTa irpo<i yrjv 17X109 (nreiprj ^ekr),

^dXXcov eoidev oevSpa Kavdrjpdv -^Xorjv

opocroi re p.apiiaipovaav evKapnov ')(d6va.

crra^et o eV atav Ka\ yXvKeV evocrixta

IxaXaKcov dn Ofxfipcov ' ecnrepov t eiTrjpdTov

^d(Ti<i yXvKela, vv^ crLdiur^Xrj 0' 6/x.&>9

KaXrjv creXr]vr)v /cat toS' 6pvL0o<; creySa?,

ayovcra r dcTTepcoTrov ovpavov ctt^Xov.

dXX' ovre Trpevfxa TtjvBe TeXXov(rr)<; eco

craiveL credev crTepelcrav, ovt dcrTp(ov creXa<;.

W. M. C.
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XXVIII.

ULYSSES.

This is my son, mine own Telemachus,

To whom I leave the sceptre and the isle

—

Well-loved of me, discerning to fulfil

This labour, by slow prudence to make mild

A rugged people, and thro' soft degrees

Subdue them to the useful and the good.

Most blameless is he, centred in the sphere

Of common duties, decent not to fail

In offices of tenderness, and pay

Meet adoration to my household gods

When I am gone. He works his work, I mine.

There lies the port ; the vessel pufis her sail

There gloom the dark broad seas. My mariners,
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XXVIII.

OATSSETS.

Uo ecrr efxov or) cmepixa, ^tATaro? yeyco^s,

Tr)\€fia-^o<; vfjuv, 6? TTaTpcoa Se^erat

vqcra) crvv avTjj (XK-qTrTp^, eVel KctrotSe fxkv

^apvv hiavT\oiv p.6y6ov, iv ^povco 8' Ojaoj?,

aiTOTOjxov, et rt, XtJju.' edvov<; TrpoixrjOla

(TO(f)f} TreTTaiveiv, KaTn -^(^piqcTTOTrjT ayetv

XeTrrat? ovrjcriv t ippvdfXLcrfxevov porral^ •

xjjoyov 8' a/xot/)os TrXetcTTO^' iK^e^rf^ OTOi

hiKai airapKel Tav TTocrX cnrev^eiv fxovov,

e? TOV9 6fxai,ixov<; fxrjSev eWeiireiv TrpeTTOiv

deovs T aydWeiv elKOTOi^; TrapecrTLOv;

ifxov crvOevTo<; ' epyov a>S' dfxcfiolv St^a.

clev.

6pfxo<; fxev vfxlv TjjSe, Ka^oiyKOifxevov

v€Oti<; VTT* avpoiv Xat<^09 • ao-Trero? S' e/cet

OdXacrcra Trop^vpovcxa. vav/SdTaL ^tXot,
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92 ULYSSES.

Souls that have toird, and wrought, and thought with

me

—

That ever with a froHc welcome took

The thunder and the sunshine, and opposed

Free hearts, free foreheads—you and I are old :

Old age hath yet his honour and his toil

;

Death closes all : but something ere the end,

Some work of noble note, may yet be done,

Not unbecoming men that strove with Gods.

The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks :

The long day wanes : the slow moon climbs : the deep

Moans round with many voices. Come, my friends,

'Tis not too late to seek a newer world.

Push off, and sitting well in order smite

The sounding furrows : for my purpose holds

To sail beyond the sunset, and the baths

Of all the western stars, until I die.

It may be that the gulfs will wash us down :

It may be we shall touch the Happy Isles,

And see the great Achilles, whom we knew.

Tho' much is taken, much abides : and tho'

We are not now that strength which in old days

Moved earth and heaven, that which we are, we are

:
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TTOvuiv crvvepyol, (f^povTiBcov avXkTJiTTope^

Oi ^diop dei (TKLpTcovTes rjXiov (f)X6ya

fipovTois T iBe^LovarOe, vovv ekevOepov,

ekevBepov p,eT(jiTTov dv6(jj7T\L(rfJLevoL,

vfjLaq opo) yepovTa^ dvSpl rwS' torovg •

yy)p(}' oe TOL fxoyovvTL TTpocTKeLTaL o"e/3as.

Xvet ixev ahr)^ ndvT ' dTap (f)ddveLV aKjjLr)

opdcravTas ovk dv(ovvix', ota S' d^La

dvopoiv e(f)dxjjaL twv 7TaXaL(rdvT(ov 0eol<;.

(t)^ apTL ixapyLaLpovcTL kajXTTdcTLv Trerpat •

^dov<i ^Lappel fxrJKO<;, dfx^aLvov^ra 8' av

epiTeL creXijvr), /cat 7To\vyX(i)crcr(t)v ycfxcL

TT6vT0<i cTTevayjxcjv. ela, crovcrOe Bij, (f>L\oL,

CprjTelv vea)Tepav tlv ev KaLpw -^O^va.

anaLpeT ovv • ov ddcrcTOv rjixevoL /caXw?

po0Lov<; TTTv^as TTaLTjcreO' ; wSe ydp KpaTel

Tovfxov ye, Svcrfxcjv r)\LOV TrepaLTepo)

\ovTpo)v re 7r\evaav6' e^nrepov^ lv dcTTepa?

^aXat ^pe\ovcrLv, eWa \oicr0LOv Oavelv.

dlvaL fxev r)fxds el KaTaK\vcrovcri ttov,

0apcra)fiev, -q vyjcroLcrL to)v evSaLfx6va)v

irpocropfXLOvfxeO', (o t er^p(jt)fxe0 r)\LKL

Tov TTacrL K\eLVOv 6xjj6fxecr0' 'A^tXXea.

^ TToXXd fxev ^r) (f)povSa, noWd 8' dcr(f>a\rj.

ovTOi ydp rffxel^ t(o TTplv eK7Tdy\(p crOeveL

yrjv Kovpavov creicravTi crvfXTTe(f)VKafxev,

dXX' ecrfxev olirep ecrfxev, i^Lcrovfxevou

opyqv eTalpoL Kaphiav t evT\ijfxova.

Ti 8' et Kvpovfxev Tut Te \vfxavTfj ^6v(s)



94 ULYSSES.

One equal temper of heroic hearts,

Made weak by time and fate, but strong in will

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield.

Tennyson.
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Moipa T avapOpoL ; crvvTpocfycos yap l(T\op.ev

Tov ota/xa^etcr^at /cat hioiyix eTTOvpieiv

/xeAXovra Ovfiov, fxijd^ vTronTTJ^eLV TTOTe.

R A. N.



XXIX.

EVENSONG.

The embers of the day are red

Beyond the murky hill

:

The kitchen smokes : the bed

In the darkling house is spread

:

The great sky darkens overhead,

And the great woods are shrill.

So far have I been led,

Lord, by Thy will

:

So far have I followed, Lord, and wondered still.

The breeze from the embalmed land

Blows sudden toward the shore,

And claps my cottage door.

I hear the signal, Lord,

—

I understand,

The night at Thy commaud
Comes. I will eat and sleep, and will not question more.

R L. Stevenson.
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XXIX.

ASnASlH TPIAAlSTO:S.

Ovpov^ fx€v Kopv(f>av rjhr) Kvecfiatap avBpaKial (fyXeyeOovcTLV

'AeXtov, (jykdyeL KoifXLVo^ rotcrS' dXv^i^ots iv fieydpoL<;,

evda vvv kToXp-ov ecrrpdiTaL Xe^os * Nv/cros SCcfypo^; ovpdvLov

K€(f)aXa<; virep dfi^aLvei irokov, Ka\ /car' drreLpLTOv vXav

^evhpa (Tvpi^eL. Weo? SeCp' eg ecnrepav [x dyLvev,

Oavp^dlpvTd fji dyLVOiVy e/x7ra 8' ovk aKovT ideXovTa S' ofiap-

Telv.

vvv S' dnpoaSoKTfTov ^\6ev TTvevfLa irovTovh^ dhvTTvooVy

^epcToOev S' dpa^ev avpa Td<; dvpa^ ' evyvcjcTTOv eTretyo/aeVa?

OeoOev reKfJLap aLavd<; dKovcov Se^ofiaL rdSe vvktos.

(tItov aLVT](ra<; vttvov t ov\l vopcrLOv olco^o).

A. W. M.
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XXX.

BISHOP, QUEEN.

BisHOP. Since we have sj^oke and counsel is not heard,

I for my part—let others as they list

—

Will leave the court, and leave him to his will,

Lest with a ruthful eye I should behold

His overthrow, which sore I fear is nigh.

QuEEN DoR. Ah father, are you so estranged from love,

From due allegiance to your prince and land,

To leave your king when most he needs your

help ?

The thrifty husbandmen are never wont,

That see their lands unfruitful, to forsake them
;

But when the mould is barren and unapt,

They toil, they plough, and make the fallow fat

:

The pilot in the dangerous seas is known

;

In calmer waves the silly sailor strives.

Are you not members, lords, of common weal,

And can your head, your dear anointed king,

Default, ye lords, except yourselves do fail ?

O stay your steps, return and counsel him.

Greene, James IV., II., 2.
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XXX.

lEPETS, BASIAEIA.

lEP. ra TrdvT ivovdeTovjxev, ax; hoKel, fxaTrjv.

TTpdcrcroL [xev akXos wg eKacTTOs rt? OeXoL,

Kelvos 8' eKelva crrepyerw to yovv ifxov,

oj? ovKeT av fxevoLixL ixij ^x olktos ^dkr}

TTLTTTOVTOS, (OTTep TTOTfXOV iuCTKlJTrTOvO^ opOi.

BAS. dXX', 0) yepov, <^iXoiV re koX irdTpa^ (f)LX7]<s

ovTO} Xe\r)(TaL Trj<; re TreL0dp-^ov (j^pevo^

o)(TT iv SeovTL ^acriXecus aTrocrrarett' ,*

ov ydp (J^lXovctlv ol ye (r(t)(f)pove^ jBpoTwv,

KoXvKe^ 6t iKXeLTTovcTLv eyKapiTOL ^dovo<;,

evdvs jxeTOLKelv ixdXXou rj jxo^ov fxera

dyovov dpovcTL yalav, ecr av iv ^povoi

TTLCJV yevr)TaL • Kdv kXvS(joul(o *(f)dvr]

veo)<; Kaixovcrrj^ Kehvo<; olaKocrTp6(f)o<;,

dpKel S' 6 (fiavXos evT av ovpLO<; Trverj.

dp icrre KOLvrj^ TrjcrSe avfifiovXoL TrdXecog

;

Kal TTO}<; Tvpavvos ev^CXrj^;, dyvov aejSa^;,

Kav crfXLKp' dfxapTODV fxeixxfjLV ovx vfxlv (^epoL ;

fxrj BrJT direXBriT dXXd vovdeTelre vlv.

G. K W.
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XXXI.

ULYSSES.

Death closes all : but something ere the end,

Some work of noble note, may yet be done,

Xot unbecoming men that strove with Gods.

The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks :

The long day wanes : the slow moon cHmbs : the deep

Moans round with many voices. Come, my friends,

'Tis not too hite to seek a newer world.

Push off, and sitting well in order smite

The sounding furrows : for ray purpose holds

To sail beyond the sunset, and the baths

Of all the western stars, until I die.

Tt may be that the gulfs will wash us down :

It may be we shall touch the Happy Isles,

And see the great Achilies, whom we knew.

Tho' much is taken, much abides ; and tho'

We are not now that strength which in old days

Moved earth and heaven : that which we are, we are :

One equal temper of heroic hearts,

Made weak by time and fate, but strong in will

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield.

Tennyson.
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XXXI.

OAT^SETS.

Opty/coi To. Trdura ddvaros, aXXa ko.O' oixcj^

pCov TeXevTYjv irplv reXetv epyov tI hpav

e^ecTTLv evTrpeTre<? re kovk dvd^iov

TOiv et? a/xtXXa^' TrpocrOev eXdovTOiv Oeol^.

yjor) (pXeyeL TreTpaLcrL kaixTTTijpojv creXaq

(f)6LveL re fxaKpov rjp.ap, ovpavov t dvd

epTT€L (re\r)VY), ^Oeyp.acTLV t dvrjpLdfxoL^

kvkXco aTevdt;eL TTovToq • ela hij, ff)LXoL,

/cat vvv ydp dv KaLvrjv tlv evpOLfxev ^Bova,

anaLpeT , iv koo-ixo) re (TvyKaO-qfxevoL

TVVTeTe ^pefxovTa KVfxad', d><; ifxol SoKel

TOiv T)kLov SvcTfxaiv Te vavcTToXelv Trepa

acTTpojv T€ XovTpcov ecnrepojv ecTT dv ddvoj.

ra^ av yap 7)fxd<; ttovto'^ dv /cara/cXvcrat

TCt^' av oe vqcrov^ paKapiojv LKoifxcOa

a>9 cr^rjfx' 'A^tXXe'a)9 yvcopLfxov irpXv ovt t8etv.

-q TToXXa rot ^e(ir)Ke, TroXXa S' av fxeveL,

avTol Se, KaLTTep ovKeT di^6ovvTe<; cr6eveL

(onep To TTplv 6eov'^ re Kdv6p(oTrov<i dfia

i6pd^afxev ttot, dXX' 6fxo)<; crd(f)' otS' ort

otot nep icrfxev, icTfxev, dvSpeia^ TporroL^;

KOLVOv Tpe(^ovTe<; Xrjfxa, yyfpa. fxev ^paSet?

fxoLp(x re, 6vfx(o S' dXKLfxoL (nrevSeLv eTL,

C,r)TovvTe<; i^evpelv re, fxrJT et^at Trore.

J. F.
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XXXII.

LORENZO.

Sit, Jessica. Look how tbe floor of Heaven

Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold
;

There's not the smallest orb which thou behold'st

But in his motion like an angel sings,

Still quiring to the young-eyed cherubims :

Such harmony is in immortal souls
;

But whilst this muddy vesture of decay

Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it.

Come, ho ! and wake Diana with a hymn
;

With sweetest touches pierce your mistress' ear

And draw her home with music.

Shakespeake, Merchant of Venice, V., \.
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XXXII.

AATPENTIOS.

Tvvai, Kd0r)(TO, Kdvddprjaov ovpavov

KprjirlSa TTOiKikOeLorav ev^pvaoL<; kvk\ol<; '

ovK iaTL T(ovh' ouS' ovXct^icrro? u)v /SXeVet?

05 ovK doLhy]v fjLekiTeTaL KVK\ovp.€vo<;

Tol<; evTTpocrcjTroL^ tcov 9ea>v detav ^opol^;.

i//ti^at? TOLavTTj ^XacTdveL crvp,(^aiVLa

iv d(j)6LTOL(TL ' vvv S' eVci (T(j)e yyjLvov

davdcTLixov dix(f)Ll3X7]crTpov djXTTLcr^eL TO^e,

ovK ecTTLv ev^vixjSkrjTO^ dv6p(o7roL<i KkveLV.

a»7;, fie6^ vfxvcjv e^eyelpeT ApTefiLv,

y)^vv St' a)T(i)v TjjSe py)yvvvTe<; vofxov,

[jLokTrals S' e<j)ekKeT eU Sojxov^ OekKTTjpLOL^.

W. M. C.
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XXXIII.

EMPEDOCLES ON AETNA.

'Tis ApoUo comes leading

His choir, tlie Nine.

—The leader is fairest,

But all are divine.

—Whose praise do they mention ?

Of what is it told ?

—

What will be forever;

What was from of old.

First hymn they the Father

Of all things ; and then

The rest of immortals,

The action of men.

The day in his hotness,

The strife with the palm
;

The night in her silence,

The stars in their calm.

M. Arnold, Empedocles on Aetna.
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XXXIII.

EMnEAOKAHS AITNAIOS.

'HuLO 'AttoXXcjv ivvea Movcraii/

)(opop ayvoTaTOP fxoXe Troiixaivoiv •

iravT€<i OLOL [xev, o o eg a\K(ov

KaXXtGTTo? o ^ol/Bo^i l^eadai.

TLva S' vjxvovcTLV deov eLT avhpcjv ;

TL Se XP^H-^ ^^^ y^'^ ^*'^' ovpdvLov ;

Tot T iovTa TrdkaL vvv t l(t\vov6'

vfxvova d T€ ixtJttot oXetTai,

irpcJTov Se ^ewz/ At' i-naLvovaLV

)(6ovL0)v vTrdTO-iv TraTep avTo^vTov,

KdneLTa 6eov<; eVt tcoS' dk\ov<;,

Ta^VTTOTfxd Te TrpdyfxaTa 6vr)T(t)v.

TOTe 8' TfpepLvov /^eXos rjeXCov,

(TTe^dvovf; t d6Xo)v aTTO yvLofiapo)v,

vvKTa 6' eKTjXov (peyyed t aaTpojv

6eL(x XdfXTTovTa yaXrjvrf.

A. W. M.
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XXXIV.

PRAYER.

The old order changeth, yielding place to new,

And God fulfils himself in many ways,

Lest one good custom should corrupt the world.

Comfort thyself : what comfort is in me ?

I have lived my Hfe, and that which I have done

May Ple witliin himself make pure ! but thou,

If tliou shouldst never see my face again,

Pray for my soul. More things are wrought by prayer

Than this world dreams of. Wherefore, let thy voice

Rise like a fountain for me night and day.

For what are men better than sheep or goats

That nourish a blind life within the brain, f

If, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer I

Both for themselves and those who call them friend ? |

For so the whole round earth is every way T

Bound by gold chains about the feet of God.
J

Tennyson, Tlie Passing of Arthur. v
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XXXIV.

KAI TAP TE AITAI ElSl MOt KOTPAI MErAAOIO.

Tap^aV oXcoXe, rots veot? 8' eftcrTarat

icat Trjv eavTov TroWa-^rj Kpaivei, 9eo<; ,

^ovkrjv, oTTOis jxr) Kal KaXoj? eWLcrixevov

ev ey^povLcrdev crvyyerj tol TrdvT €0o<?.

6e\y ovv creavTOv, w? eyLtot dekKTrjpLov

evecTTLV ovSev ' iTpo^ TeXeL yap atv jSCov

Tafxol TTeTTpayfxev ayvicraL Trpo(Tev^op,aL

Oeco KaO* avTov ' el 8e /xt^tto^' vcTTepov

rdS' ofjifx^ icroxfjeL, ra/x' e/cet KaXct)<; e^eLV

evyov deolcTLV, cjq /^porcov 80^179 irepa

crdevovcTLV evyal ' 7rpo<; Se TavT iirLCTcrvTov^i,

OTTOta Kpovvov, vvKTa Kal KaO^ rjixepav,

ewovpLcreLa^; rouS' vnep Xltol^ 6eo2<;.

TL yap ^OTOiv KpaTovfxev dvOpcDTTOL yevov<;

iTrdpyefxov Tpecf)ovTO<; iv crTrj6eL ^iov,

et y etSdre? 6eov<; jxtJttot avcr\oLp.ev xepa<;

rjixcov 6* e/cart xS)v aKOvofxev (fakoL

;

TOLOL<; ydp 17 yy] TrdvTo6ev crvvrjfxixevrj

XpvcrolcTL Secr/xot? Zr]vo<; rjpfxocrTaL ttoctiv.

W. M. C.
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XXXV.

DOCxE, SIGNOR OF THE NIGHT.

DoGE. (solus'). He is gone,

And on each footstep moves a life. 'Tis done.

Now the destroying angel hovers o'er

Venice, and pauses ere he pours the vial,

Even as the eagle overlooks his prey,

And for a moment, poised in middle air,

Suspends the motion of his mighty wings,

Then swoops with his unerring beak. Thou day

!

That slowly walk'st the waters ! march—march

on

—

I would not smite i' the dark, but rather see

That no stroke errs. And you, ye blue sea

waves

!

I have seen you dyed ere now, and deeply too,

With Genoese, Saracen, and Hunnish gore,

While that of Venice flow'd too, but A^ictorious,
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XXXV.

ANAH, AOXAroS.

ANAH. <J»/3o{)So9 /Se^rjKe Oauda-LfJLoi' TroWot? j^daiv.

ravT ovv TreV/aa/cTat • vvv iTn^apel ^Oova

oaifJu(j)v Travo}K.rf%, TTrjfiaTOJV S' e$^ toraTat

7rX.7//x/xv/9tS' i(r)((t)v, w? iv ovpavco /^eVw

dTJpevjx' ddpitjcras deTo<; ^pa)(vv ^^povov

TavvTTTepoi<; pLTralcTLV alojpovfJLevo^;

^aCpeL Tov alOep', eiTa S' ivcrKrjTrTeL /caTw

^i^Xats d(f)VKTOLs. o) j3dhr]v K\v^(ovLa

(f)(o<; eix/SaTevov, Bevp' 16* ovpio) ^poixo)
'

ov ydp TL vvkt6<;, dXX' iv yjXlov (f)deL

TVTTTeLV OeXoLfx av, o)(TTe /xrj dixwXaKelv ctkottov.

cre S', 0) Kvdveov olS/aa TTOVTLa<s dXos,

rjSrj (T epvBpa kovk dvaLfxdKT(j) I3a(f)fj

eXBov fXLavOev /Bap/BdpoLS ey^wpiwi/

veKpolcTL fXLKTMV, CK S' vTTepTepas -)(ep6^.
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BYEON, MARINO FALIERO.

Now thou must wear an unmix'd crimson ; no

Barbaric blood can reconcile us now

Unto that horrible incarnadine,

But friend or foe will roU in civic slaughter.

And have I lived to fourscore years for this ?

I, who w^as named Preserver of the City?

I, at whose name the million's caps were flung

Into the air, and cries from tens of thousands

Rose up, imploring Heaven to send me blessings,

And fame, and length of days—to see this day?

But tliis day, black within the calendar,

Shall be succeeded by a bright millennium.

Doge Dandolo survived to ninety summers

To vanquish empires, and refuse their crown

;

I will resign a crown, and make the state

Renew its freedom—but oh ! by what means ?

The noble end must justify them. What
Are a few drops of human blood ? 'tis false,

The blood of tyrants is not human ; they,

Like to incarnate Molochs, feed on ours,

Until 'tis time to give them to the tombs

Which they have made so populous.—Oh world

!

Oh men ! what are ye, and our best designs,

That we must work by crime to punish crime ?

And slay as if Death had but this one gate,

When a few years would make the sword super-

fluous ?



ANAH. 111

<f)OLVLKL o' avOeiu IWV )(p€(OV (T dKrjpdTO),

co? ovK eKeiv av at/xarwSes dWoOpov

(rcfyayrj'; fivaayixa Ttjvhe TrpocrcraCvoi Trokiv

'

(fnXoL oe Kd^BpoX 7rdvTe<; eiJL(j)v\(o (TTacreL

<^vpor)v irecrovvTaL. /cal SeKa(nr6pov<; ^(^povovs

OKTCt) TOLOivo dp* ovveK dvT\rjcra<; e^w,

{eycry' 6 (T(OTr]p Trj<; TroXeo)? KeK\r)[jievo<;,

ov Tovvofi dvope<; SrjfjiOTaL ttiXov? dvo)

rjKav KXvovTe<;, ixvpLOTr\:r)6ov<; t diro

y\(ocrcrr)s dvecTTrj Oeovs iKvovfxevcjv /Bor],

^r)\o)TOV evaloiva TrpocrveifJiaL ^lov

e(r0\r]v re So^av), rjixap o)<; tolovS' opo) ;

Tjjo' rjfjiepa Se, kolv ojjlo^s diro(f)pd<;
fj,

^pv(Tov<; TL<; aLO)v euSto? fie6e\\ieTaL.

A6\o)v ydp evevr]KO(TTOv et? Oepos fjLo\o)v

acrrrj re Trepcra? (TKrj-rrTp o/xa>9 rjvijvaTo
'

Kdyo) TTaprj(TO) crKrjnTpa Tr^vhe yrjv irakLV

e\ev6ep(i)ao)v. rw tp6tto) o epya(TTeov ;

/3()v\r]crLS 6p6rf TrdvT dv dyvicraL. tl fji,ijv ;

TTap ovhev ecrrat ySato. Sr) o^raXay/xara

cr(f)ayrjs ^poTela^;. d\\ dno ctkottov \eyo),

ov ydp iTOT dvhpo)v aifi e(f)v TvpavvLK^v

'

KeivoL fJLCv ovv OTTws rts dvopo/3po)^ Kvk\o)xIj

ecr6ovcrLV r)fid<;, ecTT dv evKaipo) ^l(x

KavTOL (TVveLcre\6o)crL TTo\vavopov rd^ov.

o) yata fjLrJTep, d6\L6v t dvSpo)v yevos,

TLves TTOT 6vTe<; TTpo<; TL Kd$o)((t)TdTa<;

fxrjhe(r6e f3ov\ds, alfJiaTrfpov at/xaros

haveLCTfxov eKiTpd^avTe<; dypio) ^L(f>eL ;



112 BYKON, MARINO FALIERO.

And I, upon the verge of th' unknown realm,

Yet send so many heralds on before me ?

—

I must not ponder this. \^A pause.

Hark ! was there not

A murmur as of distant voices, and

The tramp of feet in martial unison ?

What phantoms even of sound our wishes raise

!

It cannot be—the signal hath not rung

—

Why pauses it ? My nephew's messenger

Should be upon his way to me, and he

Himself perhaps even now draws grating back

Upon its ponderous hinge the steep tower portal,

Where swings the sullen huge oracular bell,

Which never knells but for a princely death,

Or for a state in peril, pealing forth

Tremendous bodements ; let it do its office,

And be this peal its awfuUest and last

Sound till the strong tower rock !—What ! silent

still ?

T would go forth, but that my jjost is here,

To be the centre of re-union to

The oft discordant elements which form

Leagues of this nature, and to keep compact

The wavering of the weak, in case of conflict

;

For if they should do battle, 'twill be here,

Within the palace, that the strife will thicken :



ANAH. 11.-

irXetov? yaya 'AtSov rrjcrS' e\ovro<^ etcroSof?,

^et/o' av ^L(f)ovKKov Travpa Tr\r)6vovT err)

deiT) TrepLorcrrjv. /cdra veprepojv \0ovos

eyyv<i Karacrrd^i, TrXrjdos ayyeXcov ofxoj^

rocrov TrpoTreyiTTOi. ravra 8' ov Kaipo<^ (ftpovelv.

ea. ap' ov xpocf)el Tt§ o)(nrepel (fiojvrjixdrojv

rrj\o}Tro<s rjXV^ '^^''^ ^^^ evpvdfxai ^dcrei

dvhpcov dpeiov hevpo )(/3tjU,7rT0VTwt' TroSa ;

&>5 8' i^eXaixxjje KaK KrviTov (f>avrdcrfxara

eti^at? ctvvojS'. ovk ecmv ' ovk cKkay^e ttoj

ro crrjfxa ' «atTOt crty' e^ov davfxdt,erai.

doeXffnSov ydp ojS' oSotTropeti^ ^XPl^

TrojXTTOv, (rrp6(f)LyyL 8' ev ^apel fxvKOjpevov

TrvKojfx L(roj<; vvv avro<; opOiov 7re\a<;

dveoj^e rrvpyov, arvyvov evda Kprjfxvarai

Xpr)(rrr)pLOV K(t)Sojvo^ d-rrXarov fxevo^;,

0)9 TrXetcTT' az^avSov, dXX' dpr)xdvoLS KaKOtg

TToXecos vocrov(rr)<; t) Oavovro^ dpx^Tov,

heiv^ eK/SooJv fxavrevfxar . evStKco? 8e vvv

rovd^ vcrrarov ytjpvfxa (f>pLKOJoecrrarov

TTvpyojfxa creLOL Kd^ dKLvyjr(tJV ^dOpojv.

rl (TLya ;

crretxoLfx dv e^oj, ryjvSe fir) (f>povpdv y e^wv

t^ev^ojv pe(rr)p7)<; ravra OdpLXXojfxeva,

d(f)^ o)v TctdSe KpdcrL<;, ev r at^/xoiv k\6v(o

rd fxr) crOevovra r\r)fx6voj<; ^vvapfx6crojv.

r)v ydp fxdxoJvraL, rfjo inr(opo(f)ov Oepo^

"Kprf^; dfxrjcreL (3acrL\LKOL<; ev oojfxa^rLV.
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Then here must be my station, as becomes

The master-mover. Hark I he comes—lie comes,

My nephew, brave Bertuccio's messenger.

—

What tidings ? Is he marching ? hath he sped ?

They here !—alFs lost—yet will I make an efFort.

Enter a Signor of the Night, with Gimrds, etc., etc.

SiG. Doge, I arrest thee of high treason

!

DoGE. Me

!

Thy prince, ol treason ?—Who are they that dare

Cloak their own treason under such an order ?

SiG. [shoumig his order). Behold my order from the

assembled Ten.

DoGE. And where are they, and why assembled ? no

Such council can be lawful, till the prince

Preside there, and that duty's mine : on thine

I charge thee, give me way, or marshal me
To the council chamber.

SiG. Duke ! it may not be :

Nor are they in the wonted Hall of Council,

But sitting in the convent of Saint Saviour's.

DoGE. You dare to disobey me, then ?

SiG. I serve

The state, and needs must serve it faithfully

;

My warrant is the will of those who rule it.

DoGE. And till that warrant has my signature

It is illegal, and, as noiv applied,

Rebellious. Hast thou weigh'd well thy life's

worth,

That thus you dare assume a lawless function ?



ANAH, AOXArOS. 115

Trjvh* ovv (^vXa^oj ra^ti^, w? pdxjja<; iyo)

ra Trdvra. /cat /x^i/ o-uyyevov^ irap' aKKlp,ov

oo' ayyeXo? Sevp' aprtVovg TropeveTat.

TL viov ; iXavvet ; Kovcjyov i^rjpev TroSa

;

Oip.01 '

7rdp€L(TLV i^Opoi ndvT oXwX.ei/, aXX' ofKos.

AOXArOS.

covag, nokLv TrpoBovTa a et? Blkyjv dyo).

AN. TTOLav Tvpavvov Trpohocriav KaTrjyopcov

;

TLves yap ol roX/xoivre? OLKelov SoXov

Xadpa KaXvTTTeLv rwSe t(o 7rpo<TTdyp.aTL

;

AOX. Xct^' ovv i(f)eTixd^ rwv SeV iK arvvehpLov.

AN. TTot rt ^vrjkOov ; rj dvpat^e tcov vofxcov

ovTOL crvvehpevovcrL /3acrLke(o<; dvev

iiTLaTaTovvTOs, TovTo S' e(TT^ ifxov yepa%.

(TOL o', oi<; TrpoarJKov, rj yJ d(^teVat \eyoi

rjTOL KoixLi,eLV Trpo<s to ^ovXevTrjpLov.

AOX. ovK €<rTLV, oiva^. ovBe fxrjv eloidodLv

Ltpvcr^ iv OLKOL^, iv 8e a(OTrjpo^ Ato?.

AN. crij TavT^ d-n-et^et? wS' dn avddBovs (f)pev6^

;

AOX. 7roXew9 ydp o)v Xdrpevfxa XaTpevcro) /caXw? *

ot S' iv reXet /xot tovt iTrecTKrjxfjav TeXo<;.

AN. xrat ravra fxrj cr^paylhL TTLcrT(o6evT ifxfj

ovT^ evvofx eo"rt vvv re KdTretXet crrd^TLv.

ovKovv npovoLav ea^e? o)? Xvet /Stog,

os y' ov defxLcrTO)s ravra ToXfxrf(Ta<; Kvpels

;
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SiG. 'Tis not my ofHco to reply, but act

—

I am i)laced liere as guard upoii tliy person,

And not as judge to hear or to decide.

DoGE. {aside). I must gain time. So tliat the storm-

bell sound,

All may be well yet.—Kinsman, speed—speed

—

speed !

—

Our fate is trembling in the balance, and

Woe to the vanquish'd ! be they prince and people,

Or slaves and senate

—

\_Tlie great bell of St. Mark's tolls.

Lo ! it sounds—it tolls !

(Aloud). Hark, Signor of the Night ! and you,

ye hirelings,

Who wield your mercenary staves in fear,

It is your knell

—

Swell on, thou histy peal

!

Now, knaves, what ransom for your Kves ?

SiG. Confusion

!

Stand to your arms, and guard the door—alFs lost

Unless that fearful bell be silenced soon.

The officer hath miss'd his path or purpose,

Or met some unforeseen and hideous obstacle.

Ansehno, with thy company proceed

Straight to the tower ; the rest remain with me.

[EcKit part o/ t/ie Gnard.

DoGE. Wretch ! if thou wouldst have thy vile Hfe, im-

plore it

;

It is not now a lease of sixty seconds.

Ay, send thy miserable rufhans forth
;

They never shall return.



ANAS, AOXAFOS. Il1

AOX. epyoiv /xeXet vvv^ ovk afxei^eadaL Xoyot? *

cre yap (f)vXd^(ov TijvSe Trpovarakiqv ohov,

Kov^ (o(TT cLKoveiv Yj hiaKpiveiv (^pa/Bevs.

AN. Tpiftrj^ jxe Set. crdXTny^ ydp r)v (fxovy fxovov

Tj ^akKOK(tih(j)v irdvT av evfioXo)^ ^o*'*

Sev/a' ovv Td)(vv\ o/xat/Lie, (rvv (movhrj ttoSo?
"

^e/SyjKaixev ydp vvv eiTl ^vpov Tv-)(r)<;,

/cat Tov? Sa/xeWas ttoXX' eVa/>t/>teVet Tradelv,

SovXov? re /BovXtjv r etr' dvaKra Ka\ \e(i)v.

ea, KTVTTOv hehopKa KcjSojvoKporov.

u) vvKTL^avre hecrrroT , o) ^evcov o^Xe

IJLL(T0o)rd vo)p.o)v ev (fiojS^i) fiaKTtjpLa,

kXvO' w9 eTTT^^et /ceXaSos ov Traiwvto?.

^a\K6(TToixov ixTjKvvov, 0) crdXTTLy^, /Boijv.

TL vvv, KdKLcrroL, S(jO(Te9' (ocrre (xr] daveZv

;

AOX. <^et), (j)ev
"

Bvperp^ ev oTrXot? e^cre " irdvT 6X(oXafxev

qv jxr) To SeLvov (f)deyixa (TLyrjcrrj ra^v '

ohov ydp dvrfp StjXo»? r) yv(ofxr)<s crc^aXeis,

rj TTOJ? d(f)pd(Tr(o avvrv^cDV K(oXvfxaTL.

r(o (T(o jxev ovv tt/oos irvpyov, 'Acrrvava^, Xd^oj

evBelav rjyov, rovhe S' wg e)(et XtTre.

AN. o) (f)avXov ^do^, tKecrtots ev-)(ov Xtrats

et ^-^i/ eO^ -qhv ' kol ydp iv afXLKpa poirfj

KelraL ^lo<; cro'; KovKer ets ttoXvv ^povov.

Trpos ravra Xrjcrrds Tovo"Se crovs rpLcra9XLov<;

eKTrefx^ov, ovttot av9L<; iix/iXexjJCJV TTctXtv.
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SiG. So let it be!

They die then in their duty, as will I.

DoGE. Fool ! the high eagle flies at nobler game

Than thou and thy base myrmidons,—live on,

So thoii provok'st not peril by resistance,

And learn (if souls so much obscured can bear

To gaze upon the sunbeams) to be free.

SiG. And learn thou to be captive. It Iiath ceased,

[T/ie bell ceases to toll.

The traitorous signal, which was to have set

The bloodhound mob on their patrician prey

—

The knell hath rung, but it is not the senate's

!

DoGE. (after a pause). AlFs silent, and alFs lost

!

SiG. Now, Doge, denounce me
As rebel slave of a revolted council

!

Have I not done my duty ?

DoGE. Peace, thou thing

!

Thou hast done a worthy deed, and earn'd the price

Of blood, and they who use thee will reward thee.

But thou wert sent to watch, and not to prate,

As thou said'st even now—then do thine office,

But let it be in silence, as behoves thee,

Since, though thy prisoner, I am thy prince.

SiG. T did not mean to fail in the respect

Due to your rank : in this I shall obey you.

DoGE. (aside). There now is nothing left me save to die
;

And yet how near success ! I would have fallen,

And proudly, in the hour of triumph, but

To miss it thus !

—

Byron, Marino Faliero, IV., 2.
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AOX. eXew

iTKTTOi OavovvTai, Ka^ Lcrov tovtols iyc/CJ.

AN. (f)ev 0-175 ai/otas. lcrdL S' olcjvov Atos

jxeL^ov OLcoKovT Tj <Te hov\LOv<; re crous

dtjpevixa XrfCTTd^;. TOLyap iv cfideL {Jievcov,

e<jf)' (pTe [xrj klvSvvov iK /3ta9 dpet,

fxdO^ (et TrdpecTTLV ayhe hvayevel Kdpa

voelv TOL yevvaV) eU i\ev6epov<; TeXelv.

AOX. /cd? oe(r/ottov<f crv ' tov ydp i^OLaTov xjjo^fiov

1X17^' 6 KcoScov, Brjfxov ov kXvovt eSei

dy^ct KvvrjSov ifXTrecrelv evTrdTpL^L.

rf^cre BvcnroTfx\ ov crvveSpLcp ye fX7]v.

AN. T>)cr8' e/c crttuTTT)? ndvTa rdjLt' e^oXXvrat.

AOX. dvd^ oivirep, o)va^, hov\ov ws pJ iTTLppodeL,

fiovXrj T aTTLorTco crvfXTrXeKovT dvap^iav.

dp' ovK i(f)dv0rjv Tovfxov ev irpd^a^ ixepo<i

;

AN, S) Opefxfx^ di/atSe'?, ov^i KOLfxtjcreL'; cTTOfxa

;

ev St) TreTrpaKTaL, TaTTL^eLpa S' atjotaro?

SiocrovcTLv OL crTeiXavTe^ a>? /car' d^tav.

dXX' ov XaXetv ydya fxdWov rf <f)povpe7v Tr/oeVet,

d»s elira? dpTL, aov vvv e/cre^Xet ^peo<;,

cTLyfj ye fxevTOL, koX ydp ovv crLydv Slkt]

7rpo9 yovv dvaKra KaLirep ovra SecTfXLOv.

AOX. Spdcro) rdS', ov^ eKcov ttot iXXLTTCDv to fxrf

TLfxrfv Trpenovorav crfi vefxeLV orKrfTTTOV^La.

AN. vvv ovZev dWo Xolttov rf davelv fidrrfv

vLKTf TTpos avTrj. Kal ydp evrdXjaw? 77ecrett'

Tco ndvT dpLCTTevcravTL KvSoq ifxwoXa,

dXX' ojS' dfxapTelv Triffxa iTrffxaTO'; irXeov.

W. A. B.



XXXVI.

ULYSSES.

There lies tlie port ; the vessel puffs her sail

:

There gloom the dark broad seas. My mariners,

Souls that have toiFd, and wrought, and thought with me

—

That ever with a frolic welcome took

The thunder and the sunshine, and opposed

Free hearts, free foreheads—you and I are old :

Okl age hath yet his honour and his toil

;

Death closes all : but something ere the end,

Some work of noble note, may yet be done,

Not unbecoming men that strove with Gods.

The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks :

The long day wanes : the slow moon climbs : the deep

Moans round with many voices. Come, my friends,

'Tis not too late to seek a newer world.

Push otf, and sitting well in order smite

The sounding furrows : for my purpose holds

To sail beyond the sunset, and the baths

Of all the western stars, until I die.
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XXXVI.

"Ei/^a kLfJir]p Kol pyjvq— TrprjdeL fxea-ov [(ttlov avprj—
evda Se 77op^v/)et Bi'0(f>eprj<; jxeya Xatr/xa ^aXacrcn^?.

a» (f>iXoL, ovTe ttoucjp dSai^/xove? ovt€ tl ^ovXtov,

ot ^povTiQV Zrjv6<; re /cal avyas rjeXLOLO

do"7rao"taj9 eSe^eo"^' atei^ TeTXrjoTL OvfJLO),

ov TL KaTr)(})y](TauTe<;, e'<^' 17/^^9 yr)pa<s LKoiveL •

yrfpdcrKovaL S' o/xa>s rt/tT/ re ttovo^ re StSovrat.

irdvTa reXet ^dmro? • 7r/)ti' S' alcrLjxov rjfxap iTreXdelv,

ecrOXov av epSoLfxev re /<at icraojxevoLcrL irvdecrOaL,

OLov OT ddavdTOLCTLV iixapvdjxed avTa BeoZdLV.

ixapp,apvyal Se irvpoiv '\9dKrj<; crTLk^ovaLV dn aKpo)v

-)}eA.tos Suerat /^paSeoj^, ^paSecoq Se creXijvr)

dvTeXXeL • 7r6vTo<; Se Trept crTevd^eL TroXvr)^ri<;.

SeCre, (f^iXoL • t^r^Telv Se vea>Tepa KaipLOV alev.

Mcrare vrja irapeK re /cat r)fxevoL ev ivt Kocrfx^o

TVTTTere vvv ttovtov Trardyw • So/ceet yd/) apLaTov

nXelv vnep r)eXiov Svcr)xd<; ndvTOiv re Xoerpa

darpoiv eanepioiv, r)6<; Ke fxe jxolpa Kixycri^J^

'
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122 ULYSSES.

It may be that the gulfs will wash us down.

It may be we shall touch the Happy Isles,

And see the great Achilles, whom we knew.

Tho' much is taken, much abides : and tho'

We are not now that strength which in old days

Moved earth and heaven, that which we are, we are

One equal temper of heroic hearts,

Madc weak by time and fate, but strong in will

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield.

Tennyson.



OATSSETS. 123

eire irov i<s ttoutolo IBddo<; KaTaBvaofxed^ etre

'HXvcrtoi^ TreStov KaTa^r)(r6[jLed\ evBa re facet

Stoyei^? 'A^tX.eu?, 09 Trpii' ixedofxiXeev rjixlv.

aide yap oj? dXfci^ [xevoi e)u,7reSo? o)? ro Trdpo^ Trep^

yalav ot evpeldv t iXeXi^afxev OvXvfxirov re.

TToXXa oe /ito^i^^r^crafre? o/xoj? rti^es ev)(^6fxe6' elvai

—Trai^re? ofxocfipocrvvri fxevea TTveCovTes eTalpoL •

TeCpeL fxev fxaKp6<s re ^p6vo<s /cat Motpa KpaTaLa

p7fL8LOj<; ' e^ofxev Se /cat a»? viffxepTea ^ovXqv

^TjTelv d^ evpicTKeLv re StajutTrepe? ovSe ttot' eLKeLV.

J. A. K. T.



XXXVII.

DOCTOR, ARMGART.

DoCTOR. News ! stirring news to-day ! wonders come

thick.

Armgart. Yes, thick, thick, thick ! and yoii have murdered

it!

Murdered my voice—poisoned the soui in me,

And kept me living.

You never told me that your cruel cures

Were clogging films—a mouldy, dead'ning

blight—

A lava-mud to crust and bury me,

Yet hold me living in a deep, deep tomb,

Crying unheard for ever ! O your cures

Are devils' triumphs : you can rob, maim, slay,

And keej) a hell on the other side your cure

Where you can see your victim quivering

Between the teeth of torture—see a soul
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XXXVII.

lATPOS, APMrAPTA.

lATP. 'H TToXXa. kXtjSojv r^S' eV rjixipa <j)peva<i

(TTpo^el, Ti S' ovy\ TTavhiKO}<i ^au/xa^erat ;

APM. aviJi(f>r)ixL /cd? rpt? • dXX' aTro^^etpa? e'/i,ot

(f)0)vr)v TokaLVY), (TvvTpo(f)Ov ^V)(rjv fxev ovv,

elT iv /3l(o jjL eVojcra?, ov /careKTave? ,*

o) XryjLt aTeyKTOv, ov yap e^elnes iTOTe

cra (f)(ip[jLa^ ort TfVLyrjpa /cat jJiekafXTrayrj,

jxvS(ovTos o)<; XeL^rjvo<; oXedpLOv l3K(i/3o<;

TTrjXov T iTTaix/SaTrjpo^i, ov KeKpvfxixivrj

aL(t)v er' av TeivoLfx iv dcnriTOLS Trrv^at?

aKpavT del yoo)(ja • ^ev rctXatv' eyw.

a/ci7 yd/o ^^pi^eL TTpo(T(f)ipeL vLKrjv tol (rd

ov KaWtvLKov, el fipOTOVS (TvXdv, KaKOVV,

KTeiveLv 7rdpe(rTL, tov o dKi(rfxaTo<s iripa

^at/oets diafx' e^OL(TTov elcropwv ottox;

CTTeppal^ TL<; olKTpax; nrffxoval^ at/ct{erat,
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126 GEOEGE ELIOT, ARMGART.

Made keen by loss—all anguish with a good

Once known and gone ! O misery, misery

!

Yoii might have killed me,might have let mesleep

After my happy day and wake—not here

!

In some new unremembered world—not here,

When all is faded, flat, a feast broke ofF

—

Banners all meaningless—exulting words

Dull, dull—a drum that lingers in the air

Beating to melody which no man hears.

George Eliot, Anngart, Sc. 4.



APMrAPTA. 127

SeSrjyixevoq [xep dvixou oV aTrecTTepy),

aXyMv Se Tra^ r^? StJttot oX^ta? rv^i^?

^v et^e, vvv 8' ca^oiKev • OLfxot jxol KaKiov.

el yap /care/CTa? )Lt' • ec yap etacras fx ert

TTOvbiv ayevoTTov I3\e(f)apa crvfxjBaXelv vrrvcp,

KaTretT avol^ai, TrjcrS' aTTO^evov )(0ov6<;,

^yjOrf (Tvvovcrav mctt eKel cTTepyeiv /Siov,

/xr^S' ivOdS^ eC,aiv • aXX' anavdijcravTd iroi^

haiixoiv djxavpol irdvTa • Tdfxd ydp TrpeiTei

OoLvrjs dKaLpoL<; evKkeovs diraXkayals,

KpdTOV<; dcrrJixoL<i crrjjxacTLv, -^apTOLs Xoyot?

oLcov irep rjixftkvvev rc? i^aL(j)vrj<; y^apdv,

KoX hrj ixaTaLOL<; Tv^xTTavoiv dpdyjxacTLV

dTTvcTTOv dvTrj^ovcTL Sta ^povov /xe'Xo5.

R. A. N.



XXXVIII.

MALEFORT.

Have I so far lost

A father's power, that I must give account

Of my actions to my son ? or must I plead

As a fearful prisoner at the bar, while he

That owes his being to me sits a judge

To censure that, which only by myself

Ought to be question'd ? Mountains sooner fall

Beneath their valleys and the lofty pine

Pay homage to the bramble, or what else is

Preposterous in nature, ere my tongue

In one short syllable yield satisfaction

To any doubt of thine ; nay, though it were

A certainty disdaining argument

!

Since, though my deeds wore helFs black Hvery,

To thee they should appear triumphal robes,

Set off with glorious honour, thou being bound

To see with my eyes, and to hold that reason,

That takes or birth or fashion from my will.

Massingek, The Unnatural Combat, II., 1.
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XXXVIII.

ANAB.

'A/o' icrTL (f)povhov Trarpog a,p\aiov yepa^

Kal Set fxe TraiBl tov /^lov SovvaL \6yov ;

r] Ka\ \LTa2(TL TrpocTTpoTTOLS (ftevyeLv Slktjv ;

KpivovTO^ ocTTTep Tt-tg e^ e/xov yeyo)<i

eW atrtarat ravra /x a)v KaTrjyopo<;

opuoi^; av eLTjv avro? tj KovoeL<; ppoTMv.

TTayoL 8e TreStw irpoTepov e^LcroLaTO,

^a/xat re Bdjxvcjv vxjjo^ alyeLpov ^o^rj,

yevoLTO S' et rt roivSe KOLTOTTcoTepov,

Trplv prjjxa (jidaKeLV crixLKpov rj tlv et? KpicrLV

Xoycov jjLoXelv fxe crrjq y v7ToxpLa<; nepLy

ei KacTT e\ey)(ov )(prjixa KvpL(OTepov.

el ydp raS' epya fxvcrapd KacrejBecTTaT rjv

(TTvyv(o 7TepLf3\r)devTa TapTapov (tkot^o

(Tol yovv SoKelv XPW crTe^fiavou evK\eia<; (ftepeLv

Tov KaWivLKOv • KoX ydp e^ l(tov cre Set

ifxol l3\e7TOVTa ndvO' ocr iK yv(oixr]<; ifxrj^;

dpxrjv e\€L Kal cr)(rjixa, ravT evratveVat.

J. A. S.
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XXXIX.

THE LOST LOVE.

She dwelt among the untrodden ways

Beside the springs of Dove,

A Maid whom there were none to praise

And very few to love :

A Violet by a mossy stone

Half hidden from the eye !

Fair as a star, when only one

Is shining in the sky.

8he lived unknown, and few could know
When Lucy ceased to be

;

But she is in her grave, and oh,

The difterence to me

!

WORDSWORTH.
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XXXIX.

EniTA<I>IOS.

Nat' a(BdTOL<; iu oSotcri napd KpTqvaicri IleXeta?,

TTavpoL<^ alprjTt], TravpoTepoicri (pikr).

\dv6avev olov lov Trapd \eL^r)va)Se'i TreTpcp •

rjv KaXtj, ol dcTTrjp fxovvo'^ eXafxxfje ttoXo).

dyva)^ fxev ^coecrKev ejrl -y^Oovo-?, ovSe davovcra

r) y efJieXev TroXXot?, aXX' e/xot, ocraov e/z.ot.

A. W. M.
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XL.

THE LEA RIG.

Wlien o'er the hill the eastern star

Tells bughtin' time is near, my jo
;

An' owsen frae the furrow'd field

Return sae dowf and weary, O ;

Down by the burn, where scented birks

Wi' dew are hanging clear, my jo,

I'll meet thee on the lea rig,

My ain kind dearie, O.

In mirkest glen, at midnight hour,

I'll rove, an' ne'er be eerie, O,

If thro' that glen I gaed to thee, >

^ly ain kind dearie, O.

Although the night was ne'er sae wild,

An' I were ne'er sae wearie, O,

I'll meet thee on the lea rig,

My ain kind dearie, O.
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XL.

KHMOS.

"AcTTpov OK aioov To TTodicnrepov wpei in^aKpco

avTiWov arjixaiu€L dyeLV ttotI Tcovkiov otas,

dpyaXico S' vn dpoTpoj o/ca fxdXa Tetp6ixevo<; ^(o^

SeteXtvo? aTaOixovhe TroTip^eTai avkaKa XeLTTCov,

vdfxaTO'? o^OrjcTLV rd/ca Sr) oVa dSv irvioLcraL

vxjjLKOfxoL TTTeXiaL XLirapa TiyyovTaL eipcrrj,

TelSi CTOL dvTacTco XeLjxcovo^s eir dvdeixoevTO^.

rj [xdv Kal cTKOToevTa St' dXcrea vvKTo<i doipX

dTpecTT6<; Kev eycov koI fX(ovo<; ecov irep dXcofxav,

al Ka Trjva St' dXcre ifxdv ttot epoiTih^ LKOLfxav.

ovS' et TTi^eucetei/ ttoXv? covejxo<s, et ttoXvs ojfx/Spo^;

ojpavodev re yivoLT aurd? otl TrXelcrTa KajxoLfXL,

TLV, (jjLXa, OKVoirjv Kev eTrl XeLfxcovo<5 VTravTav.
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134 THE LEA RIG.

The huuter lo'es the morniug suu,

To rouse the mouutaiu deer, my jo
;

At noou the fisher seeks the gleu,

Aloug the buru to steer, my jo
;

Gi^e me the hour o' gloamin' grey

It mak's my heart sae cheery, O,

To meet thee ou the lea rig,

My ain kiud dearie, O.

BURNS.

I



KaMO^. 135

AeXto? To TTOT opdpov i(j)LiJLepo<i aviK avicr^ei,,

TavL^ 6 OrjpevTaq iXd^co^ ^tXet i^aveyeipetv •

AXto9 ft)9 (f^pvyeL ro jxecraix/BpLvov, rj rd/ca ypLTrev<;

ayKe iTTLcnrevSeL tco^ l-^Ova<; cos Kev dypevcrr] •

avTap iycov copav Kev eKoCfxav aKpoKvecf^aLOv,

vvKTo<? i(j)epTTOLaa<i • Tocrcrov Kpahlav tok laiveL

TLV, To (jjLkov fxeXiixaXov, eVt Xetju,a>i/o9 vTTavTav.

A. P.



XLI.

BEATRICE.

I do entreat you, go iiot, iioble guests

;

What, although tyranny and impious hate

Stand sheltered by a father's hoary hair :

What, if 'tis he who clothed us in these Hmbs

Who tortures them, and triumphs ? What, if we,

The desolate and the dead, were his own flesh,

His children and his wife, whom he is bound

To love and shelter ? Shall we therefore find

No refuge in this merciless wide world ?

Oh, think what deep wrongs must have blotted out

First love, then reverence in a chikVs prone mind,

Till it thus vanquish shame and fear ! Oh think

!

I have borne much, and kissed the sacred hand

Which crushed us to the earth, and thought its stroke

Was perhaps some paternal chastisement

!
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XLL

UAlt TTPANNOT.

Mt^ orJT aTroa-TpacfirJTe, yevvaloi ^ivoi •

el Kal TraTpos jxev i<TTL \€VKavO€<? Kapa

v/3pLV (jT€yat,ov KacrelBicrTaTOv crTvyo?,

avro9 6 o TTaLcrl Sov<5 ivoLKrjcraL ixiX-q

(TTpe^kol yey-qOcoq, /cat, ^pecov (f)L\ov<; (f)Lkov

Tov<; iv yeveL /xaXtora y iK^rco^eLv KaKOiv,

aXo)(ov re TratSa? 6', ol fxev el^rlv ovk€tl,

ol 8' ajJiOpOV iKTpL^OV(TLV dOkLOL ^LOV

TT^os ravra Tra? TedvTjKEV oTkto<; ck ^poT(ov,

ovo ecTT ipy]fjLOL<; ef? vn aWepo<; XLfiyjv ;

iTrel XoyL^e^rO' ola Srj naOelv fx' eSet

npLV, TTatSa y ovcrav, iKJBaXelv CTTopyrfv naTpo^,

€TT€LTa S' atSw, /cd? ToS' i^eXOelv Opdcrov;.

Kov (^rjfi dTXrjTelv • ov ^(biXrj^ra ydp xepa,

Tr)v Setva fxev cTKTqxpa^rav evcreTTTov S' ofxcj^,

(o<; cr(t}(f)povL^ovT6<; ye fx evSt/ccos Trarpo?

;
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138 SHELLEY, THE CENGI.

Have excused imich, doubted ; and wlieu no doubt

Kemained, have sought by patience, love, and tears

To soften him, and when this could not be

1 have knelt down through the long sleepless nights

And lifted up to God, the Father of all,

Passionate prayers : and when these were not heard,

1 have still borne,— until I meet you here,

Princes and kinsmen, at this hideous feast,

Given at my brothers' deaths.

Shelley, Tlie Cenci, I., 3.



UAlt TTPANNOT. 139

Koi noWa KaWvvovcra, ttoXX', eoj? evy)v,

TraprJK aTrtcrra • /cotr' eKapTepovv ert

cTTopyfj re SdKpvari t et rt fjLaXddcrcroL Keap •

Tv^ovcra 8' ovSei^ dvTOfxaL Xtrats ^eo^'

roi^ Trctcrt Kotvot' Trarepa Trawi^ot? (T(f)6opa,

d\Krj<i djxoLpo<; • aA.X oyLioa? €TXr)v, eoj?

i^vi^ Satrt ri^S', ai^aKre? e^yyei^et?, »caK^

TrdpeLfJL dSek^pcjv twv ifjLOJV CTr' eK^opal^.

G. R. W.



XLII.

MANOA.

Come, come ; no time for lamentation now,

Nor mucli more cause. Samson liath quit himself

Like Samson, and heroically hath finished

A life heroic, on his enemies

Fully revenged—hath left them years of mourning,

And lamentation to the sons of Caphtor

Through all Philistian bounds : to Israel

Honour hath left and freedom, let but them

Find courage to lay hold on this occasion
;

To himself and father's house eternal fame

;

And, which is best and happiest yet, all this

With God not parted from him, as was feared,

But favouring and assisting to the end.

MiLTON, Samson AgomMes.
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XLIL

MANHAS.

AXt? yocov ' ov vvv yap olixoo^eiv a/c/Ai^,

ovo ovv SiKaiov, oj? oS' oTo<; rjv (f)V(TeL

roto9 7r€(f>avTaL, KaKTeXevTijcras /3lov

KaXov /caXco? i)(6polcrL t iKirpd^a^ tlctlv

Trjv ecT^aTriv, XekoLTrev alavel^ Svas,

TTLKpov T oSvpfjLov yrj^; f&tXtcTTta? Sta

Tot5 Ka(j)8opeLOL<; TracTLV • ot/cetotcrt Se

TLfjLTjv dnaWayyjv tc TOJZ^Se ^ecTjxaTcov

eLTTep ye KaLpov TOfSe ToXjxoicrLv \ajBelv.

avT^ Se Bo^av TrarpLcp re ScojxaTL

XeXoLU dyijpojv • Trdvra S' elpyacrTaL TctSe,

o KpelcrcTov icTTLv evTV^ecTTcpov t eTL,

ov^, o)(TTTep -qixlv rjv (f>6fio<5, de(ov aTep,

dW €9 TekevTrjv crvv deoL<? cTvvepydraL^.

M. K T.
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XLIII.

PHJEDKA.

O women, O sweet people of this land,

goodly city and pleasant ways thereof,

And woods with pasturing grass and great well-heads,

xVnd hills with light and night between your leaves,

And winds with sound and silence in your lips,

And earth and water and all immortal things,

1 take you to my witness what I am.

There is a god about me Hke as fire,

Sprung whence, who knoweth, or hath heart to say ?

A god more strong than whom slain beasts can soothe

Or honey, or any spilth of blood-like wine,

Nor shall one please him with a whitened brow

Nor wheat nor wool nor aught of plaited leaf.

For like my mother am I stung and slain,

And round my cheeks have such red malady,

And on my lips such fire and foam as hers.

SwiNBURNE, Phwdra.
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XLIII.

<E>AIAPA.

Tavri^? yvvoLKes evfJLeveL<s r dcrrot •)(6ov6<;,

TepTTvai T ayvLal KaXkLTTvpycoTov TToXew? •

d) oevopa Kpovv(ov vdjJLao^Lv irepLTrTv^rj

vroXXoj^' peovTOiv KaL vojxal^ /Soa^KrjfJidTcov •

0) ydoiv opeLVTj (ficos KaTr) pe(f)(ji)v Stal

(fivXXojv CTKLdv T ej^oucra • (XLyoicraL 6afxd

Trvoal (TTevov(TaL S' dvTL^oiv, vp,dq /caXcu,

voojp re Kal yrj, irdvTa Tdyrjpoi (^vcreL—
^fXfxapTvpeW OTTola vvv irdcryoi /ca/cd.

Ka\ ydp fxe haLfxoiv oiq TTVpo<; (Teka<; (fiXeyeL,

TToOev S' e^rj ri? olSez^ tj ToXfxa XiyeLv ;

ov ov p.eXL(T(T(f)v crrdyju.ar', ov fx-qXoiv (r(f)ayaL

OeX^aL (Tdevov(T , ouS' epvOpov dfxTreXov ydvo^ •

ouSet? S' dpecTKSL rwSe XevKaivoiv Kdpa,

ov (fivXXa TrXeKT, ov TreXavov, ov fxaXXov (ftepoiv-

fxr)Tpo<; ^LKrfv ydp olcrTpoTTXrj^ dnoXXvfiaL,

Kd(f)Ll,dveL TTapfjaL Trvpcr(oSr)<s v6o-o<;

Keivrj B' ofxoLOis nvp r' d(f)p6s Te ^eiXe^TLV.

G. R W.

143



XLIV.

CROSSING THE BAR

Siinset and evening star,

And one clear call for me

!

And may there be no moaning of the bar,

When I put out to sea,

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,

Too full for sound or foam,

When that which drew from out the boundless deep

Turns again home.

Twilight and evening bell,

And after that the dark

!

And mav there be no sadness of farewell,

When I embark
;

For tho' from out our bourne of Time and Place

The tide may bear me far,

I hope to meet my pilot face to face,

When I have crost the bar.

Tennyson.
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XLIV.

BIOT ATNTOS ATrAI.

'HeXto? SvcraLT, inl S' ''Ecr7repo9 i^avareWcov

ety], LOL oe ropov (f^OeyjJLa Ka\ovvTO<5 ifJLe
•

cnycprj crT6vo<i o^v? iir' rjCovecTcrL 6a\dcrcriq<;,

evT dvdycofJLaL iyo) tov ddvaTovSe 7r\6ov.

KVfJLa o* aTepdev d(f)pov KLvovjjLevov olov iv vttvo)

7r\r)dv6v fx' aTTo yyj<; axpoffiov evOv (f)epoL,

evTe ToS' OTTL irep elfjLL TTa\LVTpoTTov, evdev dn apx^^

OLKoOev r)pva0r)v, acnreTov eTcrt /3v$6v.

HeA.to9 ovoratTO /cal ecnrepLrj Xtyv K(oh(ov

(f)OJveLTOJ, crKOTLTj^ ayyeXo? ip-yoixevr)<;,

7r\olov S' dfjL/SaLvovT d-JT07re[xxjjad' eKr)\ov eKr)\oL,

)irJTe oaKpvovTes [jLrJT 6\o(f>vp6fJLevoL.

iK ydp Tovoe -^povov TreirepaafJLevov, ovk dTrepdvTOV,

iK oe Ke TovSe t6ttov Tr)\6cre KVfxa (f)epoL,

Tov Se Kv/3epvrjcravTO<; ivapyeo<; dvTL^o\rjcreLV

i\7TL^(o, \Lfxevo<; /3r)\ov dfxenjjdfjLevo^;.

A. W. M.
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XLV.

MESSENGER.

Occasions drew me early to this city

;

And, as the gates I entered with sunrise,

The morning trumpets festival proclaim'd

Through each high street. Little I had dispatched,

When all abroad was rumour'd that this day

Samson should be brought forth, to show the people

Proof of his mighty strength in feats and games.

I sorrowed at his captive state, but minded

Not to be absent at that spectacle.

The building was a spacious theatre

Half round, on two main pillars vaulted high,

With seats where all the lords, and each degree

Of sort, might sit in order to behold.

The other side was open, where the throng

On banks and scaffolds under sky might stand :

I among these aloof obscurely stood.

The feast and noon grew high, and sacrifice

Had filled their hearts with mirth, high cheer, and wine,

When to their sports they turn'd.

MiLTON, Samson Agonistes.
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XLV.

ArrEAOt.

Xyoeta jLt' eTTrjyev opdpiov Trjvh' e? ttoXlv •

TTvXas TTepSiVTi S' avTo\al<i ajx yjXiov

Ky)pvyp! ir)(Ti 7ravTa)(rj ^^aXKOcrTOfiov

crakTny^ Trpo<^a1vov Satra Ka\ Travrjyvpiv.

Kol iravpa Trpd^a<; etra Tr)v ixiav y o\lov

dpv\ov[Livr)v aTTadiv €k\vov (fxiTLV,

OTT&JS 6 XdfjLxjjcov TrjS' iv -qjJLepa \v9eL<;

rj^eL Trap' oxj/LV wg dycoPLovfjievos

S(0(r(t)v T ev dd\oi% KapTepov rrelpav adevovs.

Kdyo) Tov aL^ixd\(i)TOv oIktl^cov, ojlkws

Totavr' e/xeWov elcropdv Oedfiara.

OLKrjfxa 8' rjv jxev evpv, irpos oe OdTepov

a)<? r][jLLKVK\ov, 69 S' a/o' vxfjr)\(o areyr)

crTv\(ii ra /cotX' '^peiSe, yevvdSai<s ottov

L^ovcTLV e^rjs W9 tls i^X^^ a^ta?

TTaprjv 6e(opelv. Ik 8' evavTLa<; hofJiO^;

^v d(TTeyacrTO<; evOa ttov [xeTdpcnov

6)(0ai'g To TT\r)6o^ Acat ^v\oL<i VTrat^/otots

(TTaLT), 6e(opo<; ol<; ^vvoiv e\dv6avov.

6oLvrj 8' eireLT rJKixa^e iTpo<; [xecrr^fx/BpLav,

(os o Lep euv(Tav, tA€&> r ev(o)(La<;

OLVov re iT\yjpeL<;, eira t(ov d6\(ov /neXet.

J. A. S.
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XLVI.

THE BASTARD, KING JOHN.

Bast. All Kent hath yielded ; nothing there holds out

But Dover Castle : London hath receiv'd,

Like a kind host, the Daui^hin and his powers :

Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone

To offer service to your enemy

;

And wild amazement hurries up and down
The little number of your doubtful friends.

KiNG. Would not my lords return to me again,

After they heard young Arthur was aHve ?

Bast. They found him dead and cast into the streets,

An empty casket, where the jewel of life

By some damn'd hand was robbed and ta'en

away.

Shakespeake, Kiiiy Jolut., V., 1.
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XLVI.

NOOOIE, BA^IAETS.

NO®. 'H Tracr d(f>e(TTr)K 'Ar^t?, ovtl S' dvTi^ei

TrXrjv %0}jvl6v ye, tov S' dvaKTa crvv crTpaTa)

TToXiq SeSe/crat Trpevixevovs ^evov hiKiqv.

TrpojxoL S' dirrjXOov, (xol fjiev ov KaTiJKooL,

i^dpu) 8' dpcjyrjv o)^ Trape^ovTe<i aedev •

rjhrj 8e Travpov twv (f)L\(t)p o/xtXtav

(f)OLT(ov Tapda-creL 0diJL/3o<; alcjpovfxevoiv.

BAS. ouS' av irpoaeXdelv rjdeXrjadv p.OL irdXLV

TrpojxoL ixad6vTe<; a>5 6 Trat? eVt ^keireL ;

NO0. 6av6vTa ydp vlv evpov, eKf^e^hqfxevov

^v^rjs re OrjKrjV (oaTrep dy\a'L(rfJiaTO<;

Kevrjv, 6 KaTapdT(t) rts rjpiracrev X^E.pt.

M. E. T.
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XLVII.

SONG.

When I am dead, my dearest,

Sing no sad songs for me
;

Plant thou no roses at my head,

Nor shady cypress tree.

Be the green grass above me
With showers and dewdrops wet

;

And if thou wilt, remember,

And if thou wilt, forget.

I shall not see the shadows,

I shall not feel the rain
;

I shall not hear the nightingale

Sing on, as if in pain
;

And dreaming through the twiHght

That doth not rise nor set,

Haply I may remember,

And haply may forget.

C. G. EOSSETTI.

(
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XLVII.

AH0HS AOMOI.

Evre, <f>iXr], rov o^eiXofJievov KOLfiiijcroixaL viruov,

alXiva. ixYj Xtyeo)? aS' 6Xo(f)vpoiJL6vr),

fiyjTL poBa (TTTJXaLOTL )(apL^eo, fjir) KVTrapLcrcrov

evOdh^ virep Ke(f)a\.rj<; (lix(f)L-)(eoLTO X^^V>

aXX' oix^poLCTL l3pe)(OLTO TTor), Oakepal^ re BpocroLorL,

eLT e[kOv eLT dpa jxrj ixvrjcTTLV e)(0L<; crv ttoOov.

ov ydp eyoi Bvo(f)epov KV€(f)a<; oi//OjU,at, ovkctl vvKTa,

ov pLTTrjv (f)pL^(t) ^et/xeptcui/ \l)eKdSo)v,

ovhe p! dr)SovLSo<; iravoSvpTov Oprjvo<i e^f^epxfjeL

OeXKTpa TLV a»9 d)(eo)v r)Ka [XLvvpoixevr)<;,

dXX' drrepdvTov 6ixL\r)(ro) Sta vvktos 6veLpoL<;,

eiTe creOev fxvrjfxcov etr' e'rTL\r)crd)xevo<;.

J. F.
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XLVIII.

CASSIUS.

I cannot tell what you and otlier men
Think of this life ; but for my single self,

I had as lief not be as live to be

In awe of such a thing as I myself.

I was born free as Csesar : so were you

:

We both have fed as well, and we can both

Endure the winter's cold as well as he :

For once upon a raw and gusty day,

The troubled Tiber chafing with her shores,

Csesar said to me, ''Dar'st thou, Cassius, now
Leap in with me into this angry flood

And swim to yonder point ? " Upon the word,

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in,

And bade him follow : so, indeed, he did.

The torrent roar'd ; and we did buffet it

With lusty sinews ; throwing it aside

And stemming it with hearts of controversy

;

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd,

Csesar cried, " Help me, Cassius, or I sink ".

Shakespeare, Julius Ccesar, I., 2.
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XLVIII.

KAtSlOt.

SoL fxev re KaXXot? ttoIov avOpcoTrojv ^lo%

ooKei TTOT, 0V06V olSa • TovfjLov yovv fJL€pO<i

To [xy)o' eTL ^rjp iv Xoyw ravrw veixu)

KaL ^ojv ofjLOLOv oto? eljx' avTos TpefxeLV.

ekevBepw y^p ovSe Katcrapo9 yevec

y)(T(TOJV eyoi re Kat <jv • crcj/xd t e^ tcrov

afX(f)OJ Tpacfirjixev, ^elfxa KapTepelv t lctol.

Kai yap TraXat nod , rnxepcx hvcriqvep.io,

doXepco peovcra SvfjL^pL^ w? kXvSojvlo)

eovar^epaLve Kkfjdpa tcov o^Boiv, TOTe

avrjp TctS' etTTei' • dpa ToXfxTJcreL^; ifxol

Bopeiv ofxov Bvovcrav e? TrXrjfXfxvpiSa

KOLKelcre vrj-)(^eLv ; /cat kXvojv irapavTLKa

el(rr)\(Xfxrfv o)? el^ov €crKevacrfxevo<;

Kavoiy erreaBaL • TreWeTaL S' e/couortog.

ivTavBa 8' rjfxlv pevfxa Trpos ^pv^^ofxevov

Tr(x\aL(Tfx eKCLTO /cat crBeveL /Spa^^Lovojv

Kal Bvcrfxd^oL^ crTepvoLcrLv dvTeTeivofxev *

TT^otv 8' el(ra(f)l-^BaL repfxa Trpo? Terayfxevov

i^orfcr, dprf^ov, KVfxa fx-q fxe iTovTLcrrj.

A.
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XLIX.

ARBACES, MARDONIUS.

Arb. Be you my witness, eartli,

Need I to brag? Doth not this captive prince

Speak me sufficiently, and all the acts

That I have wrought upon his suffering land ? -

Should I then boast ? Where lies that foot of ground,

Within his whole realm, that I have not past,

Fighting and conquering ? Far then from me
Be ostentation. I could tell the world,

How I have laid his kingdom desolate,

By this sole arm, propp'd by divinity

:

Stript him out of his glories ; and have sent

The pride of all his youth to people graves

;

And made his virgins languish for their loves
;

If I would brag. Should I, that have the power

To teach the neighbour world humility,

Mix with vain-glory ?

Mar. Indeed, this is none

!
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XLIX.

APBAKHS, MAPAONIOS.

APB. KofJLTTCJV efxoLye Set tl ; yrjv fxapTvpofJbaL.

dp ov-^ 60' al^ixd\(OTO<s dyyeXXet Topa)<s

Trjv TovBe So^av old t i^eTrpa^dfjLTjv

Tr)v TraTpLo' avTov ; KOfJLnov apa Bel XaKelv ;

dp ov)(l TovBe naTpLSos io^^dTov? ixv)(ov<s

eycti oiyfkdov avv Tv\rj VLKrf(j)6pw ;

Tia? ovv airecTTOi KOfxiros ' dv0p(o7roL<s ye fx^rfv

rjv TracTLv elnelv a)<? ndTpav t dvdcTTaTOV

T-qv ToOS' eOrfKa TySe Se^ta fxovrj

(Tvv deol<s ye (TVfXfjud^oLcrL, KaX S6^<s dfxa

evocr(f)La avrov, t(ov veavLOiv 8' evo)

"Atoov TrpoTrefxxj/as dvOos olKrjcraL h6fxov,

K6pa<s ip(ovT(i)v oidTe TrfKecrdaL Tr6d(p.

Tdh' ovv XeyeLV rjv el tl KOfXTrdl^eLv fx' eSet,

aXX (pTrep ecTTL cr^o^povexv Tov<i TrXrfcriov

/8ta hLhdcTKeiv, K6fxuo<; ov TrpeneL Kev6<s.

MAP. Kat TT(o<s TTOT av TLS Ta>vBe KOfLirdtpL irXeov ;
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156 A KINO AND NO KINO.

Akb. Tigranes, no : did I but take delight

To stretch my deeds as others do, on words,

I could amaze my hearers.

Mar. So you do.

Arb. But he shall wrong me and my modesty,

That thinks me apt to boast.

Beaumont and Fletcher, A King and no King, I., 1.



APBAKHS, MAPAONIOS. 157

APB. ov Sy^T, eVet 6ekovTo<? i^ oiXXcov rpoTTOv

6(T i^eirpa^a TrdvTa 817 crTOL^iqyopelv,

ov ajJiLKpov, Lcrd\ av 6avp,a rov kKvovt C)(0L.

MAP. Ka^ a)v Tavvv y eXe^ev iK7rX'r]$a<; pJ ^^^'

APB. ocrrts re KOjXTrelv [x oleraL Keivov \eyoi

KarrjyopovvTa ravr' e/xoO ^evhocTToiJLelp,

J. F.



L.

''LIFE IS ONE."

Which when these heard,

The might of gentleness so conquered them,

The priests themselves scattered their altar-flames

And flung away the steel of sacriftce :

And through the land next day passed a decree

Proclaimed by criers, and in this wise graved

On rock and column : " Thus the King's will is :

—

There hath been slaughter for the sacrifice

And slaying for the meat : but henceforth none

Shall spill the blood of life, nor taste of flesh,

Seeing that knowledge grows, and life is one,

And mercy cometh to the merciful."

So ran the edict, and from those days forth

Sweet peace hath spread between all living kind,

Men and the beasts which serve him, and the birds,

On all those banks of Gunga where our Lord

Taught with his saintly pity and soft speech.

E. Arnold, Light of Asia, Book V.
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L.

AHTPA lEPA.

AW evfjLeveLa ravra vovdeTovjievoL

ovTOi oafXTjcTav oeLv' v(f)ep7rovorrj (f)peva<;,

^(Ojxola-LV axTT evTavO" aTrecr/^ecrav (fiX6ya<s

Lepel<;, a7reppLx}jciv re uoXvOvtov ^L(f)o<;.

TTJ o avpLOV KrjpvKe<; aoTTolcTLV rctSe

rot? TracTLV ayyeWovcL, tov TreVpat? re Ka\

(TTijXaL'; yeypap.p.ev • wSe Kr)pv^a<; e^et

ava^ • eVet Vrt ^vtrraSas /Sotcov TTokaL

(r(f)aya<; Trotetcr^at vofjLLixa KacrdieLv Kpea<;,

vvv (TapKo<; ecTTO) jXTJTe yevecrOaL OejxL^

yLTjT av davdcTLjxov fxrjSev' (up^ eK^elv, iwel

yvcofxr) TrpoKOTTTeL crvv ^povco /SpoTMV yeveL,

(^u)tJv 6 6p(0[xev TracTL dpeixfxacTLV jXLav,

(f>LXel O 0<; OLKTeLpr) TTOT OLKTLpp.OV Tv^elv.

Trpoelnev ovt(o<; • wdvTa 8' elprjvrj<; \apd

TOvvTevdev av^rjdelcra tcov ^(oov yevrj

OeXyeL, TrpocroL^ ocr ecxrt tov aenTov peov<;

o^BaLCTLV, opveL<; ocra 6' VTrrjpeTel ^porols

/3ocrKrjixaT avTov<; $ , ov ttoO' 'KyqTcop 7rXe'&>9

OLKTov ^hiSacrKev IXeo) Krjk(ov \6y(o.

G. E. W.
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LI.

THE SILENT VOICES.

When the dumb hour, clothed in black,

Brings the dreams about my bed,

Call me not so often back,

Silent voices of the dead,

Toward the lowland ways behind me,

And the sunlight that is gone

!

Call me rather, silent voices,

Forward to the starry track

Glimmering up the heights beyond me,

On, and always on

!

Tennyson.
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LI.

^aNAi AoaNoi.

"D^pa Se TovfJLov orav oveipaTOiv cTTpaTM

fxeXay^LTCov avavSo<; a/x^eVr/ Xe^^o';,

fiTj iM iyKovovvT eTTi(r)(eT , a> 7rpo(T(f)6eyixaTa

acfxova 7rpocr(f)(ovovvTa tojv oXciiXoTCJv,

6S0U9 TaTTeLva^ cocrTe Trpo(rj3Xe\fjaL irdXLv

Trjv T ovKeO' rjixlv ovcrav rjXLOv (fiXoya,

dX.X' et? eKeiVTjv fjLoXXov i^rjyelcrOe fiOL

ohov KeXevOoiv TOivhe Trjv VTrepTeXrj,

acrTpoLCTL fxapfxaipovcrav etcael Trpocrco.

A. W. M.
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LTL

ATALANTA.

Lo now, see

If one of all you these things vex at all.

Would God that any of you had all the praise,

And I no manner of memory when I die,

So might I show before her perfect eyes

Pure, whom I follow, a maiden to my death.

—

But for the rest let all have all they will

:

For is it a grief to you that I have part,

Being woman merely, in your male might and deeds

Done by main strength ? Yet in my body is throned

As great a heart, and in my spirit, O men,

I have not less of godhke. Evil it were

That one a coward should mix with you, one hand

Fearful, one eye abase itself ; and these

Well might ye hate and well revile, not me.

SwiNBURNE, Atalanta iu Calydou.
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LIL

ATAAANTA.

Et 8 ovv TL<; vfx(oi> SvcrXdc^oj? (f^epet raSc,

apoLTO TrdvT eTraivov octti^ av 6e\r).

iycD oe TroTfxco KaT0dvoLfx' dvojvvfxcp,

K6Lvr)q ^avelcr ocrcroicrL SecnroLvrj^ efirjf;

dyvolcTLv dSfxrfq StareXovo'' ecrr' dv ddvoi.

Td o aXX' eKacTTO^ ola /SovXerat (f>epoL.

^ yap Tt? aXyui^otT' dv evvocov otl

epycov yvvTf irep ovcr e)(^co KOLvcoviav,

OTTot eopacraT avopes avopeico crueveL ;

dXX' et,eTaL /cat Trjhe Kaphiav 6pdcro<;,

a)Vope<;, pevcL 8' Lcr66eov ev (fypecTLv tl fxoL

ov^ rfcrcTOv vficov. koI ydp ovk dveKTov el

vfuv cTvveLrf tcov ^poTcov 8etXo9 cfyvcTLV

et9, xelp dvaX/<t9, ofifji' dvavhpiav ^keirov—
TavT evhaTolcr6' dv • rdfid 8' ecTT eaTea.

J. A. S.
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LIII.

ANIMULAE FUGACL

[0?i a Portrait.^

Beautiful, uuattainable and free,

Tliis nymph, the Muses' and the Graces' child,

That of her arts the Cyprian had beguiled

Haunted the groves and streams of Arcady
;

Or by the caverns of the Western Sea

She meditated music, fierce or mild

While to the rhythm of ocean, calm or wild

Her soul attuned its passionate harmony.

And oft, beneath the j^itiless eye of dawn,

The early shepherd, summoned by the shrill

Persuasive pipe of Pan, beside the rill

Halting his tlock, 'twixt parted reeds would see

Iler fugitive vision soon, too soon, withdrawn,

And count that moment immortality.

J. D. Symon.
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LIII.

nt EN rPA<i>Ais nPEnoTSA.

*n ^'XVH' olOlktov X^^^P^ napdevov KaXrj<;,

HapLTcov cfiiXojv T€KV(ofjLa Kal Movcrcov ^aXo? '

(Tv ydp TTOT , ot/xat, KuT^ptSog OeXKTrjpLa

/cXei//aa"' eVate? pevp^aT ^ApKahojv x^^^^'^

vaTTa<i Te (Tep.vd^, tj 'ttl twv ATXavTLKcov

XLfJLVcjv VTT avTpoL<; ttolklX' v(f)aLve<; p-eXrj,

TOL fiev 7rpO(T(iSoVT olBfxdTOiV pvOfJLCx), TOL Be

XevKT] yaXrjvr) /catptoi? y^pjxocrixeva,

cravTrj^ en ivToXalcFL ctvvtovov (f)pev6<;.

Kai TToXX', avoLKTOv a>9 eXajjLTr' opOpov creXa<s,

TTOLfjLTJv TL<; auXo) ITavo? evTreLOov^ X^yel

KXrjOel^ Trpos dypov<;, TroLfjLVLov poal<? ndpa

eTTecr^ev yjvlk iv hova^Lv e^Xene

(fiavev crov etSo?, aTxjja 8' rjcf^avLcrjxevov,

evOv^ 8' Ihcjv iTTrjaOeT avTO^ cov Oeos.

J. D. S.
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LIV.

SOHRAB AND RUSTUM.

As when some huiiter in thc spring hath found

A breeding eagle sitting on her nest,

Upon the craggy isle of a hill-lake,

And pierced her with an arrow as she rose,

And follow'd her to find her where she fell

Far off;—anon her mate comes winging back

From hunting, and a great way ofF descries

His huddUng young left sole ; at that, he checks

His pinion, and with short uneasy sweeps

Circles above his eyry, with loud screams

Chiding his mate back to her nest ; but she

Lies dying, with the arrow in her side,

In some far stony gorge out of his ken,

A heap of fluttering feathers—never more

Shall the lake glass her, flying over it

:

Never the black and dripping precipices

Echo her stormy scream as she sails by

—

As that poor bird flies home, nor knows its loss,

So Rustum knew not his own loss, but stood

Over his dying son, and knew him not.

M. Arnold.
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LIV.

TTOAHS Tn' 'ATHS.

'n? 8' 6t dpr)p dypev<; eapo<s ^dXev alejov copy,

difk.eiav, Trjv evvrj iffieS^oixevrjv dp' e^evpev

Xiixvr) ev ovpeirj, vrjcrov eTrl TratTraXoeVcn^g,

iS dva7rToixevr]<s /cvpcra?, /cara. 8' l-)(vo<; 6povcra<;

ecnred' ottox; /ce \d/BrjcrLV 66l {xdXa rr^X' eirl yal-Q

KdTnrecrev • avri)^ 6 8' avr dparrjv TrdXiv ot/caS' a7r' dypr)^

VLaaeraL vy\iLTTeTr)<; kol dnoTrpoOL 7re7rTr)a)Ta?

6pTaXL)(ov<s iv6r)cre fxovovs ' Tore Sr) TTTepvy ea"^ev

6y9ricra<;, opfxr^v 8' djx ikdcrcrovL kvkXo) iXavvcov,

SCvevcrev [xev virep Xe^eo?, jxdXa 8' 6^ea KXdl,cov

veLKeorev dyKaXecov aXo^ov irdXLV • r) 8' dpa /cetrat

Tr)X60L TTOV OvrjaKOvara vdnr) evL TreTpr^ecrcrr),

lov ivl TrXevpfjcrL neTrr^yoTa irLKpov exovcra,

dcTTraLpovcra 8e Trdv poLJSSel nTepov, ovhe ttot av^t?

XLfxvr) vTTepTrTop,evr)<; Sefxa<; i)X(f>avel, ovS' ert KXayyr)v

crixepSaXer)v )xeXave<; re fxvB(t)vTe<; 0' vSart Kpr^jxvol

dvTr))(eLV [xeXXovaLv ipeacroixevr)<; TTrepvyecrcrLV

vcTTepov • avrdp 6 y dyvoecov TTdOo<; ot/cao' LKdveL

BvcrTr)vo<;, tov S' r) y erepr) [xdX eXrjOe Oavovcra •

0)9 o ye %epcrLXo')(o<; to eov TTdOo<; ov ^ver^Kcv,

vlel Se OvyaKOVTL TTapicrTaTaL ovhe jxlv eyvoj.

A. P.
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LV.

SAMSON.

A little onward leiid thy guiding hand

To these dark steps, a little further on :

For yonder bank hath choice of sun or shade :

There I am wont to sit, when any chance

Relieves me from my task of servile toil,

Daily in the common prison else enjoined me,

Where I, a prisoner chained, scarce freely draw

The air, imprisoned also, close and damp,

Unwholesome draught. But here I feelamends

—

The breath of heaven fresh blowing, pureand sweet

With day spring born : here leave me to respire.

This day a solemn feast the people hold

To Dagon, their sea-idol, and forbid

Laborious works. Unwillingly this rest

Their superstition yields me ; hence, with leave

Retiring from the popular noise, I seek

This unfrequented place to find some ease

—
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LV.

SAM^HN.

*Ep0€udi' er', o) ttol, cryiiKpov yjyrjcraL irpocrco

yepovTayojyct) xetpt TcoSe rw TV<f)\o).

Keivo<i yap 6y^6o<; r)\iov <l)\oy6<; r e;^et

(rKLa<; O' 6ixoloj<; alpecTLv, v6yiO<; o ifJLol

Kdp.TTTeLv eKel kco\\ evr aTraWayqv tv\ii)

SiSw Tis y^pXv Tovhe SovXetov ir6vov

ov Sr) KaT rjfxap rwSe hecrixcjTrjpLO)

7re'Sat9 Se^eVre? eKiroveLv TeTdyfxeOa.

Kal ydp Tov dep avTov eyKeK\r)fxevov

vypov Bvcriohrj O' eX/cvo"at ix6yL<; ndpa,

vocrep6v ye Trvevfx. dXX' ef^^a ydp de\KTpov Tr6v(ov,

dr)ix ecoov rjSvTTVovv Ato? irdpa,

TeKvov, Kd^L^e fx , (u? tlv dvanvorjv \d^a).

A.ecu? yap ovvuao , lctul, Trjo ev r)jxepa

dyovcT eopTrjv tco 0a\acrcrL(o 0e(o,

fxo^oeLv o eoiCTLv ovoev , aK0VTe<; o ojxoi^;

\vov(rL /cd/xe', 0eov crefBLtpvTe^ v^fxov.
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170 MILTON, SAMSON AQONISTES.

Ease to the body some, none to the mind

From restless thoughts, that, like a deadly swarm

Of liornets armed, no sooner found alone

But rush upon me thronging, and present

Times past, what once I was, and what am now,

Oh, wherefore was my birth from Heaven foretold

Twice by an angel, who at last, in sight

Of both my parents, all in flames ascended

From off the aitar where an offering burned,

As in a fiery colunm charioting

His godlike presence ?

MiLTON, Samson Agonistes.



SAM>]^X1N. 171

/cdyctj, fxeOePTOJi^ SecnroTcop, afpLKOfir^v

iprjfiCav e? ri^i^Se, ^rjix60povi> (fivycou

^orjv^ Oe\o)v Xvtto^p tlv e^evpelv aKr],

Tcjv (TcofxaTo^s ye, (f>pevl yap ovk ecTTiv Xucrt?

TTLKpcov fjiepLixvcov aLTTep, ev cr(f)rjKa)v TpoTT(o,

GTav ixov(oixeO\ evOv<s aOpoco crrpaTaf

6pfX(0(rLv et; [xe, tov Se Trpli' Tepirvov ^lov

fxvrjjxr) Trpo(^aLvovcr olo^ e^ olov Kvpo).

TL SrJTa Tafxa Svcrrf^oi)? yevvrjfxaTa

KoX Sls Trpoelirev ayye\6<; ttot eK Oe(ov,

TeXo<; Se rot? reKOuo-t fx', efx(f)avr)<; ^XeneLv,

/Bofxcjv e's alOep w^j^er' efX7rvp(ov airo,

(f>\oy(07rov etSos wo^Trepet Oelov ocfxa^

ovotcrt Tra[X(f)\eKTOLcrL Kov(f)Lcras Treoov ;

J. F.



LVI.

ON THE VERGE.

Sliadows, would we question darkness ? Ere our eyes

and brows be fanned

Round witli airs of twilight, washed with dews from

sleep's eternal stream,

Would we know sleep's guarded secret? Ere the fire

consume the brand,

Would it know if yet its ashes may requicken ? Yet we

deem

Surely man may know, or ever night unyoke her starry

team,

What the dawn shall be, or if the dawn shall be not : yea,

the scroU

Would we read of sleep's dark scripture, pledge of peace

or doom of dole.

Ah, but here man's heart leaps, yearning toward the

gloom with venturous glee,

Though his pilot eye behold nor bay nor harbour, rock

uor shoal,

From the shore that hath no shore beyond it set in all the

sea.
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LVI.

I^MEN TAP OTAEN TPANES AAA' AAnMEOA.

ricos (TKiai ye (f>-6uT€<5 <xv vv-^d lcrTopoLfjiev ; eaTrepov

Trplv ftakelv TTvevp, rjixlv oarcre Acal fxeTcon aetppvTOV

i^ VTTvov porjs ^pa^evTa rat? Spdcrot?, jxvcrTTJpLa

ap" VTTvov Kivelv deXcofiev ; Sa? re irplv (fidCveiv (fykoyl

iroi^ dno cnroSov fxdOoL ttot el 6(x\o<i /^Xacrri^crerat ,*

exT dp r)fxel<; dcTTepcjTrov vvKTa Trplv Xucrat ^vyov

d^LOVfxev TTolov rja)<;, el Se fxrjS' ecrrat, fxaOelv,

Tav re rats SeArotcrt vvkto<; ttolklXcj^; rfVLyfxeva

TrdvT dvaTTTv^avTe^ et rt? ttlcttl^; eLprjvr}<; (TKOirelv

eLT dp rffxlv fxoZp evecTLv dOXCas ovaTrpa^La<; ;

dWd KLvSvvojv epoiTL KvicrOev opfxaraL Keap

koXttov ovO' op(siVTO<i opfxov ovT ap epfxdT(ov TreV/oa?

evOev ovKeT ecTTL ttovtov 0l<5 rt? avTLKeLfxevr) •
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174 ON THE VEEGE.

Friend, who knows if death indeed have life or life have

death for goal ?

Day nor night can tell us, nor may seas declare nor skies

unroll

What has been from everlasting, or if aught shall alway

be.

Silence answering only strikes resj^onse reverberate on

the soul

From the shore that hath no shore beyond it set in all the

sea.

SwiNBURNE, A Midsnmmer Holiday.



ISMEN TAP OTAEN TPANE^. 175

elre yap fxoipa^ ^lo^
'''^Pt^'

^''^^ [xotpa tov ^lov

TL<; TTOT olSev ; ov yap ecTTLv r)[xepa<; eKixavOdveLV

ovTe vvKTo<5 TLV dyevrjTa TLva Se Kacracl [xevel,

ovT av ovpav6<s toS' ovtc Tr6vT0<; dyyeWeLv e^oL.

r) Se CTLyr] tco ctkottovvtl rotaS' dvTr^^el fxovrj

evOev ovKeT ecrrL ttovtov 6l<; rt? avTLKeLjxevrj.

J. R



LVII.

MANOA.

miserable change ! Is this the man,

That invincible Samson, far renowned,

The dread of IsraeFs foes, who with a strength

Equivalent to Angels' walked their streets,

None ofFering fight : who, single combatant,

Duelled their armies ranked in proud array,

Himself an army—now unequal match

To save himself against a coward armed

At one spear's length ? O ever failing trust

In mortal strength I and, oh, what not in man
Deceivable and vain? Nay, what thing good

Prayed for, but often proves our woe, our bane ?

1 prayed for children, and thought barrenness

In wedlock a reproach ; I gained a son,

And such a son as all men hailed me happy :

Who w^ould be now a father in my stead ?
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LVII.

MANaAX.

MAN. OifjiOL'

otov irpiu ovTa cr' oiov elcropco ravvv •

oo -qv ap' avLKr)TO<; iv ^poTol<; avrjp

^dixxjjMV 6 TracTL /cXetvo?, exOpolcTLV (f)6l3o<5,

09 SaLfjLocTLV (j64vo<i rroT i^Lcrovixevo^;

no\eL<; inecrrpoxfiaTO TToXe/xta? ndXaL,

/covoet? erXrj 77/309 nelpav dvhpeta^ Ka\elv •

09 ixovvo<; o)v orrpaTolaL rcov ivavTLOiv

[jLa^rjv (rvvrjnre navorvSel TerayjJLevoLf;,

crrpara) ndpo<; fxev /cavro^ ojv dvTLpponos,

vvv 8' ovK e^ojv er dvTafxvvecrdaL /Blcx,

ovo rjv dvrjp tl<; crvfx^dXr) ^^ojnXLcrfxevos

oetX.d9 nep ojv ^vfxfxerpo^; o)<; rvnreLV ^L(f)eL.

Loj cr6evo<; /SporeLOv, rfcrB* dp" ifx(f)avo)<;

e9 nLCTTLv dcrrd^fxrfTov, dv6pconoL<; tl o ov

Kevov re KanarrjXov, r) tl crvfx(f>opov

XLTalcrLV evKTOv rffxlv ov naXLvrpono)

Tv-)(r) ^LOV ne(f>r)ve XvfxavTTJpLov ;

TTatSa^ ydp yrovv tov<; 6eov<;, dnaLoiav

dyojv ovetSo9, eLT inel tIkvov 'tv)(ov

evSaLfx6vLt,e fx' otov iK^fjvcravra 770,9,

Tt9 (ryffiepov yevoLT dv dvr ifxov narrfp ;
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178 MILTON, SAMSON AQONISTES.

Oh, wherefore did God grant me my request,

And as a blessing with such pomp adorned ?

Why are His gifts desirable, to tempt

Our earnest prayers, then, given with solemn hand

As graces, draw a scorpion's tail behind ?

For this did the Angel twice descend ? for this

Ordained thy nurture holy, as of a plant

Select and sacred ? glorious for a while,

The miracle of men ; then in an hour

Ensnared, assaulted, overcome, led bound,

Thy foes' derision, captive, poor and blind,

Into a dungeon thrust, to work with slaves 1

Alas ! methinks whom God hath chosen once

To worthiest deeds, if he through frailty err,

He should not so o'erwhelm, and as a thrall

Subject him to so foul indignities,

Be it but for honours sake of former deeds.

MiLTON, Samson Agormtes.



MANOAS. 179

ea •

tL XiTrapovvTL fjLOL ToS' (oTracrev 6eo^

(ticnrep ^dpiv hrj Trpocm^et? oyKov ttoXvv ;

TL o av TrecfiVKe Swpa Kelv' e^pLjxepa

ppoTolaiv oV aLTrjTa crvv crTrovBfj Xltcov

BodevT eireLTa )(dpLTe<s wq creixvfj x^P^
aTr)v ofxov XaOpalov eladyeL BofjLovs ;

TOVTOv y eKaTL Ka\ St? ovk Oeov a-raXets

KTJpvg KaTekOojv crrjv ecf^rjyvLCTev Tpocfirjv

igaLpeTOv orj$^ ola Kal (refjivov (f>VTOv

XafXTrpov tol npcoTa, davfJLa TOts f3poTol^ iBelv,

(i}(TT ev Ta^eta tt^^ tv^i^t^? p.eTa\\ayfj

o6\oL(TLV r}crcrr)0evTa, SeSefxevov ^lcl,

e\6p(iiv ye\o)Ta, TV(f)\ov elcnrecreLV TroTe

crvvepydTr)v SovXotcrt BecrfxcjTr^pLOv ;

ovTOL ooKelv efxoLye tov 6eov TryoeVet,

Tjv ov y aTra^ e^etXe TTavTLfxoL<i eVl

epyoLCTLV eh dv6pa)TrLv' dfx7r\dKr) cr(f)a\eL<s,

Tocrav6' v^pit^eLV, ovSe fnrfv Soi^Xou Tpoirov

TOcrovT idv ovetSos aiKta? Xa^eti/,

atSw y* expvTa TOiv irplv ifpLCTTevfxevov.

A. P.



LVIII.

CASSIUS.

Cassius. I cannot tell what you and other men
Think of this life ; but, for my single self,

I had as lief not be, as live to be

In awe of such a thing as I myself.

I was born free as C?esar, so were you

;

We both have fed as well, and we can both

Endure the winter's cold as well as he.

For once upon a raw and gusty day,

The troubled Tiber chafing with her shores,

Ceesar said to me, " Dar'st thou, Cassius, now
Leap in with me into this angry flood,

And swim to yonder point ? "—Upon the word,

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in,

And bid him follow ; so indeed he did.

The torrent roar'd and we did buffet it

With lusty sinews, throwing it aside

And stemming it with hearts of controversy.

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd

Csesar cried, " Help me, Cassius, or I sink ".

Shakespeare, Julius Ccesar, L, 2.
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LVIII.

KASSIOS.

KA. 'O o ovv ooKei crot rovBe tov /3lov Tripi

ovK olh\ eyoi Se (^eprepov Xeyo) noXv

a(f)avTOv OL^velv 7] /3lovv (f)o/3ovixevov

TOVTOv Tov ovhev ovT ifxov ^ekTiova.

dp ovK ikevdepoL re kol^ iXevdipcov

ecfivixev 'qfxelf; i^ lctov toj Katcrayot,

Tpo(f)yjv 0^ Ofxoiav ecj^ojxev (f)V(rLv t Ictt^v

Kpvfxov crdivovcrav Kaprepelv Svcr^eLixepov ;

Trvoal<; yap rjv rroO^ rjfxipa Svcnjvefxo<;,

doXepa piovcra ^vfx^pL<; &)<? 6^da<; KXoveZ.

6 S' ovv e(f)r) fxoL, irelpav avSpeta? 7rpodeL<;,

dypLOv TTpoel^ creavTov et? kXvZcovlov

Trpcov^ eU iKelvov dvTay(ovLcraL vi(t)v.

Kayo) kXvov, w? et^^o^' i^oiTrXLcrfxivo<;

ivrfXdfXTfv afx' avTov orpvva^; X6y(t).

Kal S17 crvviaTTeT ets poov ^pv^(i)fxevov.

KavTavda vevpoL<; dXKLfxoL<; TrXrfjxfxvpLha

^Lat^^fxecrda, crTrjdecTLv re Svcrfxd^OL^

eyKaprepovfxev, dXXd nplv iripa'; fxoXelv,

dprf^ov, o) (f)LX\ dva/Boa, ^LoXXvfxaL.

J. L. M.
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LIX.

THE SOLDIERS DREAM.

Our bugles sang truce ; for the niglit-cloud had low'r'd,

And the sentinel stars set their watch in the sky

;

And thousands had sunk on the ground over-power'd, |

The weary to sleep, and the wounded to die.

Wlien reposing that night on my pallet of straw, I

By the wolf-scaring faggot that guarded the slain,

At the dead of the night a sweet vision I saw

;

,

And thrice ere the morning I dreamt it again.
j

Methought from the battlefield's dreadful array, l

Far, far, I had roam'd on a desolate track,

'Twas autumn, and sunshine arose on the way
To the home of my fathers, that welcom'd me back.

I tiew to the pleasant fields traversed so oft

In life's morning march, when my bosom was young,

I heard my own mountain-goats bleating aloft,

And knew the sweet strain that the corn-reapers sung.
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LIX.

AIA nPlSTOT EAE<t»ANT02.

*Ev6a /xa^ry? TravXat' craXTriy^afxev • iopvvTo yap vv^,

aarrpa re iruKTepLvr)u crTijcraT avu) <f)v\aK-r]v,

Tra/xTToXXot 8' afx* eKeivTo XLaadevTeq npoTl yair),

evSe 8' 6 KeK[JLr)(o<s, dvfjcrKe S' 6 r/oav/xarta?.

TTjVLKa KeKXLfxevo) (f)avXr)^ eVt fcotrT/ ipeLKr]<;,

(f)pvKTo<; OTTOV veKvcjv ayyiov aTrelpye Xvkov,

TepypLVoov p,0L ovap ixecrcrrjv KaTa vvKTa irapecrTy],

Tpl<; Se rrplv avTeXXeiv tJXlov avdL<; lSov.

Kal 7ToXep.ov yap eoLKa Ka\ aLvri<; ^r)'L0TrjT0<;

Tr)X6(T aTTOTrXay^^el? olo^aTov Ka6' oSov,

ecrTr)Kev 8' ap' on^opa, 6 S' T^Xtos olixov eXafnrev

B(t)[jL iTrl TraTp(oov rralSa TTodeLvov aycjv.

aip[XTJ6r)v [xev eneLTa Ta-)(y<; ^a/Jtei^ra? eV aypov<;

Tou? 6aXe6o)v rj/3r)<; av6o<; iTTecrTpe<l)6[xr)v,

crvv S' alycov av opr) kXvov d^r))(e<; [xe[xaKVL(ov,

Kai [xe 6epL(TTr)p(ov TeoTTVov ecraLve [xeXos.
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184 THE SOLDIER'S DREAM.

Then pledged we the wine-cup, and fondly I swore,

From my home and my weeping friends never to part

;

My little ones kissed me a thousand times o'er,

And my wife sobb'd aloud in her fulness of heart.

" Stay—stay with us ! rest !—thou art weary and worn !

"

(And fain was their war-broken soldier to stay);

But sorrow return'd with the dawning of morn,

And the voice in my dreaming ear melted away

!

Campbell.
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AIA nPlSTOT EAE^ANTOt. 185

evua oe npovTTLoixev, Trp6(j)pa}v Se koI opKov ofioacra

fXT] TTOTe ooi/xa XLirelv ixvpojxevov<; re <^lA.ovs •

fxvpLaKL<; fie KvveL kol fxvpLaKL^ ^tXa reKva,

7] re yvvT) Kpahirfv K\ale ra/cetora (^^lhqv.

o» ^tXe, Kttt fxaXa ydp cre fxd^aL TelpovcTL, Treiravcro •

w? (f)acrav, ovo aTTLdelv fieWov 6 TpvvofLevo';,

ai// o eTravr)\u ncu?, o^vj/ e/xot o a/aa fxvpLOV aAyo?,

/cat (^avev o^Oakfxol^ ^X^^' ^^Oi,vrov ovap.

A. P.



LX.

ARETHUSA, BELLARIO.

Are. Oh, thou dissembler, that, before thou spak'st,

Wert iii thy cradle false, sent to make lyes

And betray innocents ! Thy lord and thou

May glory in the ashes of a maid

Fool'd by her passion ; but the conquest is

Nothing so great as wicked. Fly away

!

Let my command force thee to that, which shame

Would do without it. If thou understood'st

The loathed office thou hast undergone,

Why, thou would'st hide thee under heaps of hills,

Lest men should dig and find thee.

Bel. Oh, what god,

Angry with men, hath sent this strange disease

Into the noblest minds ? Madam, this grief

You add unto me is no more than drops

To seas, for which they are not seen to swell

:

My lord hath struck his anger through my heart,

And let out all the hope of future joys.

You need not bid me fly ; I came to part,

To take my latest leave. Farewell for ever!

Beaumont and Fletcher, Philaster, III., 2.
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LX.

APE(H)OTSA, BEAAAPION.

AP. 'n ^yJlJ^' vTTOvKov, tov yap d^fydoyyov /3o€<t)o^

iv cnTapydvoL<; eSei^as al[jLvXov rpoTTOv,

evrjdecTLV (f)v<; Trrjixa ixr)-^avoppd(f)ov.

av^etre Sr) crv SecTTroTT^? re 0-09, Kopr)

eLirep StojXe^' i^Se KuTT/otSo? X°^V
TToua) re /cXe^^eto'', dXX' i7ri.(f>dovov (f^drLV

igeL KpdTo<s tolovto kov Bo^av TLvd

direkde 817 /u.ot—/cat cr' e)(pr)v atSov? viro—
etga? y' e/Ltots Xdyoto^ti/. et yctyo fj^rOdvov

ol epy virecTTrjq old t eLpyacraL /ca/cct,

e/cpvi/;ag ai^ crwjLt' dcnreTov yata? /cdrce;,

d)9 /-ti^S' epevvcov tl<; ttot e^evpoL ^poroiv.

BE. oLfxoL, deo)v tl<; hvcr^^opwv /Bporc^v yeveL

7ra(T<t)v e(f)rJKev evyevecrTaTaL<; (f)pe(rL

KaLvov v6(Tr)fxa tovt ; enel rrpocrdelcT^ dxr)

^epeL<; crTakdyfjiaT eis jxeyav novTov fivOov,

os ovrt TotcrSe fxdWov av^ecrdaL BoKel.

opyfj 8' dvaKTO^ Std (f^pevcjv 7re7rXy)yfxevo}

TOvvdevS^ 6X(i)\e Trdcrd fxoL ^lov xdp^^^-

u)(TT ovK ekavveLv XPV ^^ t6vV opfxdifxevov.

XOL^p^tv KeXevcra<; cr^ elfXL tov Xolttov xP^^^v.

J. L. M.
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LXL

THE PASSTNG OF ARTHUR.

To whom replied King Arthur, much in wrath :

" Ah, miserable and unkind, untrue,

Unknightly, traitor-hearted ! Woe is me !

Authority forgets a dying king,

Laid widowed of the power in his eye

That bow'd the will. I see thee what thou art,

For thou, the latest-left of all my knights,

In whom should meet the offices of all,

Thou would'st betray me for the precious hilt

:

Either from lust of gold, or like a girl

Valuing the giddy pleasure of the eyes.

Yet, for a man may fail in duty twice,

And the third time may prosper, get thee hence

But if thou spare to fling Excalibur,

I will arise and slay thee with my hands."

Tennyson.
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LXI.

APTOTPOS AnONlSSOMENOS.

a> jxLcro^s, 0) KaK(o re KaTriarroi TpoTro)

TrpoSoTrj /xep' aXX! ovk evyevei TTpocreiKOTi

cra(^w9 (f)avel<; ctvvolko^, e^oXets jx apa.

Tj KOLpdvo) dvrjcTKovTL crvvOvTjcrKeL cre'^a9,

TrjTOifjLevco tov npoaOev oixixdToiv KpdTov<;

TTavTOiV 6 XtJju,' eKapiTTTep • ov jxe \avddveL<;'

crv ydp p.6vo<; St) to)v efxoiv XeXet/x/xeVo9,

ov dv6' aTrduTOJV TvdvTa xprjv vTrrjpeTelv,

Toi/S' av 7rpoSoLr)<; rt/Ata? KOiTrr)<; ^dpLV •

rjroL TToBoiv ye \pv(rov rj K6pr)<; Tp^irov

^X.tS?}'; /xarata? o/x/xaroj^' rjcrcrcofxevo';.

aXX' ea"Tt ydp St? tov Se'ovT09 dixTrXaKeLv

TpLTOv S' dvopOovv crcfidXixaT , eppe TovuLcroi •

Tjv S' av crv /xt/S' a>9 (fidcryauov pLxjjaL 6eXr}<;,

avTos cr dvacrrds ryhe vo(r(f)L(o X^P^-

A.
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LXII.

CIPRIANO, LUCIFER

CiPR. And you have travelFd much ?

Luc. Ay, little else,

Oiie may say, siiice I came into the world

Than going up and down it : visiting

As many men and cities as Ulysses,

From first his leaving Troy without her crown,

Along the charmed coasts he pass'd, with all

The Polyphemes and Circes in the way,

Right to the pillars where his ship went down.

CiPR. One place, however, where Ulysses was,

I think you have not been to—where he saw

Those he left dead upon the fields of Troy

Come one by one to lap the bowl of blood

Set for them in the fields of Asphodel.

Luc. Humph !—as to that, a voyage which if all

Must take, less need to brag of ; or perchance

Ulysses, or his poet, apt to err

About the people and their doings there

—
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LXIl.

KTnPIANOX, nAOTTON.

KTn. 'H Koi (Tv TToXXovs yrj'; opov^ iTrtjkvdef;

;

IIAOTT. Kal KoipT, eVet ovSe^» dXko y , oj? etTreti' eVo9,

TTOioi TTOvoiv i^ ovuep et? ^wvra? reXw

ri yalav iK y^? atev dXXct^at fioXcov,

OKTT ovS' 'OSi»o-crev9 7rXeLova<; /BpoTMV TToXets

TraprjX9\ ot \Xi6v ttot aTTOKeKapfJievov

Trvpyov<; Xlttcov, KvKXcoTTa ^eipr)vd<; 9' ofJLOv

Kal Tov<; TOLOVTOvs elSe, /cat KLpKrjs Bofxov

iqfieL^eT et? rw Ktov', «^^' eSv (TKd(j>os-

KTn. )(0)p6<; ye [Jiijv rt? ecTTLV ov Ke2vo<; naprjv

dySaro? Se' ttov ctol y ' etSe ydp (J)lXo)v (tt6Xov,

ovs eXa/Se 9dvaTO<s ev TreSw T^ota? TTore,

XeLfjLMv' l6vT dv dcr(f)oSeX6v, tV ^v Xel3r)<;

e^rj^ 9' eKacrTO<; eiTLev at/Aarog pod^.

ITAOTT. dXX' ecrrt ydp 7Tp6^eLpa rots TTacTLv /BpoTol^s

ev nXelv eKelcr', rjKLCTTa Koixird^eLV ^pe(ov.

TaKel S' 'OSfcrcreus icr(f)dXr) Xeycov tcrcus,

ous otd r' etSe S^wvras, avros atrtos
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192 FITZGEKALD, THE MIOHTY MAQICIAN.

But let the wonders in the world below

Be what they may ; enongh in that above

For any sober curiosity,

Without one's diving down before one's time.

FitzGerald, Tlie Miglity Magician, L, L
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et^' 09 TctS' ySev ' eoTTi fiev ra yrj^; KaTOi

07rr) TTOT ecTTiv w Se BavjxaT av fJ-eXr)

aXt9 ye Tavddh^, eiTrep olhe o-co(f)pove2v,

ovo av BeXoL rt5 ^a)v [xeTOLKrjaai /cctraj.

G. R. W.

13



LXIII.

ARBACES, MARDONIUS, BESSUS.

Arb. Away

!

No more of this ! Here I pronounce him traitor,

The direct plotter of my death, that names

Or thinks her for my sister : 'Tis a lye,

The most malicious of the world, invented

To mad your king. He that will say so next,

Let him draw out his sword and sheathe it here

;

It is a sin fully as pardonable.

She is no kin to me, nor shall she be :

If she were ever, I create her none.

And which of you can question this ? My power

Is like the sea, that is to be obey'd,

And not disputed with. I have decreed her

As far from having part of blood with me,

As the naked Indians. Come and answer me,

He that is boldest now : Is that my sister ?

Mar. Oh, this is fine !

Bes. No, marry, she is not, an't please your majesty,

I never thought she was ; she's nothing like you.

Arb. No : 'tis true, she is not.

Mar. Thou shoukVst be hang'd.

BeaUxMont and Fletcher, A King andno King, III., 1.
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LXIII.

APBAKHX, MAPAONIOS, BH^XOS.

APB. Ov aly avi^ei Oacrcrov ; o)<; tov avhp eyoi

TTpoBoTrjv T€ (f)r)ixi, KaTrtfiovXeveLV (f)6vov

avTco y iiJLOL, yvvalKa TrjvS^ 09 d^Lol

ifxrjv KaXelv ofxaLfJLOv etr' elvaL hoKel.

xjjevSos yap elvaL (f)r)[XL, SvcrfJLevicTTaTOV

TravTCDV /8/50X019 ocr' icrTi, /SactXew^ ifxov

TrXacrOev 7rpo9 opyrjv ' oo"Tt9 ovv 6 SevTe/)09

TOVT avTO pixjjeL, tovS' ecroj crTrjdov; ^i<^o<;

(TTrdcras KaXvTTTOL, Kal yap ovSev rjcrcrova

^vyyvoiav e^et kolv toS' i^afjLapToivr).

W9 ovT ifjLol vvv icTTLv iv yeveL yvvr],

ouS' ovv yevrjTaL fjLrjrroT, el 8' ap' rjv noTe,

aTra^LO) vvv • Tt9 S' ejaot TavavTia

ToXfjLO, TTapaiveZv, w nooretSwj^o^ OLKrjv

Kp(iTO<; TOLovTov wcrTe rreLOecrOaL ^peo)v

Ka\ fjLrj fiaTaiav et9 epti' KaOecrTdvaL ;

dXX' a>9 eKpLva TrfvS' ifxol 7rpo<; atjU.aT09

^«•u^at9 TTpo(rrJK€Lv TolcrL ^ap^dpoi<; LaoVy

<^ip elire Sr) vvv, ocrrLq evToXfxo<; Trdvu,

(f)fj<; ^ Karapvel rrjvh^ ifxrfv elvaL KdcrLv ;

MAP. 0)9 evTTpeiro)'; hr) irdvTa KaXXvvo)v XeyeL.

BH^. ovTO)<; ovaifxrfv, o)<; toS' ovre vvv Xeyo),

ovT ovv TTpiv, Zva^ ' e(rTL S' ouSe 7rpo(r(f)epr]s-

APB. 6pOo)<; eXe^a^. MAP. d^t' dy^6vri<; fnev ovv.
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LXIV.

SOHRAB AND RUSTUM.

As wheii some hunter in the spring hath found

A breeding eagle sitting on her nest,

Upon the craggy isle of a hill-lake,

And pierced her with an arrow as she rose,

And follow'd her to find her where she fell

Far off;—anon her mate comes winging back

From hunting, and a great way off descries

His huddling young left sole ; at that, he checks

His pinion, and with short uneasy sweeps

Circles above his eyry, with loud screams

Chiding his mate back to her nest ; but she

Lies dying, with the arrow in her side,

In some far stony gorge out of his ken,

A heap of fluttering feathers—never more

Shall the lake glass her, flying over it

;

Never the black and dripping precipices

Echo her stormy scream as she sails by

—

As that poor bird Hies home, nor knows his loss,

So Rustum knew not his own loss, but stood

Over his dying son, and knew him not.

M. Arnold.
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LXIV.

OTK EIAOT' OTK EIAnS.

n? oTe 0y]pevT7j<^ eiapos veov lcrTaixevoLO

aleTov apTiTOKOv TeTfxr) XexeecraLv eiTova-av

ovpeta? \L[xvr)<; vijcrco evL TraLTraXoecrcrr)
•

TTjv 8' a/)' avaTTTaixevrjv fidX' aTTo vevprj(f)LV olctto}

Ka\ KaTepeLTTO^xevqv^ ottov av Trear), evdv /aeraXXa,

TrjXocre [xaLOfxevo^; ' Tore vocTTrjcra^; aTTo 6rjpr)<;

ateros ^X^e crvvevvo<;, e/ca9 S' ev6r)(re veocr(TOv<;

lxovvov<; TreTrTTywras * dcfyap TTTepov avTLK eTrecrxev

OLOV dvLr)deL<;, kol vrrep Xe^ecuv fipa)(yhLvr)<;

TTVKvd TTepLKkdt^eL /Cal OVeL^LtpVTL eOLKO)<;

dy/caXet r)v dXo^ov ' dXX' ^ jxdXa TrjXe /caXtTys

KeLT 6XLyoSpaveovcr\ rjnap (3efiXr)ixevr) lcp,

iv crTV(f)eXfj tlvl /Syjcrcrr) dn^TTpodL, ov TrpoTL^TTTco,

r)Ka TLva(rcr6ixevov TTTep6ev Se'jU,a9. ovkctl Xlixvt)

TT)v y VTTepLTTTafxevrjv ixLixijcreTaL, ovkctl iTpcove^;

IxvhaXeoL Svo(f)epoL t dvTrj-^^TJcrovcTLv eKeivr)^

KXayyrj ^eLixepiri TTapepecraoii€vrj<; TTTepvyeacrLv.

o)<; 6 rdXa? KaKov ov 7TpoTLoaa6ixevo<; S6ixov rjXdev,

ojs T^Te Kol ^FvaTcov dixcf)! OvrjaKOVTL (Be/BtJKeL

naLol TTaTrjp, 6Xeaa<; Se eov y6vov ovSev dveyvo).

A. W. M.
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LXV.

ARETHUSA, BELLARIO.

Are. Oh, thou dissembler, that, before thou spak'st,

Wert in thy cradle false, sent to make lyes,

And betray innocents ! Thy lord and thou

May glory in the ashes of a maid

Foord by her passion ; but the conquest is

Nothing so great as wicked. Fly away

!

Let my command force thee to that, which shame

Would do without it. If thou understood'st

The loathed office thou hast undergone,

Why, thou wouldst hide thee under heaps of hills,

Lest men should dig and find thee.

Bel. Oh, what god,

Angry with men, hath sent this strange disease

Into the noblest minds ? Madam, this grief

You add unto me is no more than drops

To seas, for which they are not seen to swell :
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LXV.

APEQOTSA, BEiViVAPION.

AP. n fji7j)^apoppoi(f)\ 6s rrplv ^ (f)$oyyrj^ KpaTelv

^evhr)(; viTrjp^e^i Trat? er a)v ev (TirapydvoL<;,

\oy(jjv re K\eTTTrj<; /ca9 tov evijOr] ^poTCJv

TTpOOOTT)^ TTe(f)VK(0<S, i^ok(i)\vlaV TTVpl

depfxov Koprjv epo)TO<; eKKOfXTToi^eTe,

el K6fX7TO<; ecTT , avTO^; re 8ecr7roT>y9 re crd?.

KaiTOL Ti<; oyKO? ecTTl ttXtjv TTavovpyCas ;

epp eKTToSwv ovv, Kal KeXevovcnrj^; ep,ov

o KaKeXevcTTO'; dXX' av aicr^vvq<; y vtto

hp^frj^ (Tv, Spa(Tov • el yap e^7)7TLaTacro

ct)9 aLcrxp' vTTe(rTy]<; dpTLco^ vTTrjpeTelv,

ovTOL cre KpvTTreLV et? av e^rjpKeL \6(j)o^

fxr) hrj CT 6pv^a<; tls ttot e^evprj /BpoTMv.

BE, OLfJiOL
'

TL<; hr) $eo)v ^porolcTLV opyLcrdel^; v6(T(o

eTT\r)^e KaLvfj TrjSe ^e\TL(TT(j)v (j)peva<; ;

rdS' ovv, yvvaL, TTpocrOelcra Tovfxov av^dveL<;

aXyo9 TocrovTOv (ocTTrep av crTdl^ovcr vBa)p

€9 Tr)v 6d\acrcrav ovhev i^oyKol<; TT\eov.
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200 BEAUMONT AND FLETCHEK, PHILASTER

My lord hatli struck his anger through my heart.

And let out all the hope of future joys.

You need not bid me fly : I came to part,

To take my latest leave. Farewell for ever

!

Beaumont and Fletcher, Pfiilaster, III., 2.
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eyo) yap opyfj BeanoTov TreTrXrjyiJLevos

TTpo^ Kaphiav aTrelnov elcrael \apdv •

uiCTT iv TrepLcrcraJ y el (f)vyelv p.e VQv6eTeL<;^

ocTTL^ ye jjLeWct) Kal irapcov cr dcnTd^ofxaL

To Xolo-Olov hr) kovttot av^t? vcrTcpov.

A. P.



LXVI.

ALHADRA, NAOMI.

Alh. This iiiglit your chieftain armed himself,

Ancl hiirried from me. But I followed him

At distance, till I saw him enter—there.

Nao. The cavern ?

Alh. Yes, the mouth of yonder cavern.

After a while I saw the son of Valdez

Rush by with tiaring torch : he likewise entered.

There was another and a longer pause

;

And once, methought, I heard the clash of swords

!

And soon the son of Valdez reappeared

:

He fiung his torch towards the moon in sport,

And seemed as he were mirthful ! I stood listening,

Impatient for the footsteps of my husband

!

Nao. Thou called'st him ?

Alh. I crept into the cavern.

'Twas dark and very silent.

\_Tkm ivUdly.'\ What saidst thou ?
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LXVI.

AAAAAPA, NAriMIOS.

AA. 'Ei/ vvktI yap r^S' orrXicra^ ^i<^€.i X^P^

6 rayo^ vjxojv iaorvOiq o6jx(dv airo '

Kayo) ToXaiv aTrcodev vcrTepO) ttool

e(TTei)(ov, ecTT eKelcr^ d(f)avTO<; eicrefir).

NA. TTws (/>T79, yvvaL ; (TTTrjkaiov xj Xeyetg rdSe

;

AA. aTOjxiov y e% avTO ' Sta ^P^^^'^
^' 'Opoajvto?

naprj^e SaSa
x^^^P^^

\(xp,7rovcrav (pepojv,

ecTd) 8' e^rj /cd/cetvo? • ei^^a 817 ttoXv?

e'/Aot TraprjXdev ckto? e(TT(0(ry xP^^^'^-

^L(f)(t)v
8' eSo^' eV TwS' eTraLaSecrOaL ktvttov.

i^rjX6e 8' av^t9 evOeax; 'OpSwvto?,

KappLxjje TraLl^cjv SaSa tt/jo? tov ovpavov,

ikapu) T ecoKCL ' Kal KapaooKovcr^ eycj

efXLfxvov, dvSpo<; el KXvoLfx^ ijxov ftdcrLv.

NA. rj KOL TTpocreliTaq

;

AA. etT' es dvrpov eLprrv(ra '

Xvyala rdvSov TrdvTa /cat crLyvXd oiq.
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204 COLEKIDGE, REMORSE.

No ! No ! I did not dare call, Isidore,

Lest I should hear no answer ! A brief while,

Belike, I lost all thoiight and memory

Of that for which I came ! After that pause,

Heaven ! I heard a groan, and followed it :

And yet another groan, which guided me
Into a strange recess—and there was light,

A hideous Hght ! his torch lay on the ground
;

Its flame burnt dimly o'er a chasm's brink :

1 spake : and while I spake, a feeble groan

Came from that chasm ! it was his last ! his death-

groan

!

CoLERiDGE, Remorse, IV., 3. pi

"N
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TL <f)r]<; 7T0T , o) (f)epL(TTe ; Tovvofx ouSa/xw?

KokeLv VLV €TXr]v, 1X7) Xoyov TTOT ovSeva

er' avTaKovcraLjx^ • o)? S' eoLKev, et? ^pa^vv

(f)pev(ov airecrTiqv, ^vtjcttlv ovk e)(ovcr^ eTL

o)V ovveK rjXOov ' KavdL^ o)? efx(f)pa)v Kvpo),

(TTevayix dKovcraa\ o) TdXaLv , epTTO) TreXaq '

€ct' aXXo 7rpo9 rwS' e? ijlv^ov Trporjye fxe

oeLvov TLv', ov (f>a)<? SvcrOeaTov rjv ISelv,

)(afxaL necrovcrr)'? Xa/xTraSo? ftaLav (f>\6ya.

KaC Trjao' evepBe \<x(tix tSovcr' e(f)0ey^dixr]v,

afXLKpdv 8' oixov KdT(t)$ev elayJKovcr' ona,

(TTevayfx dTToppr)yvvvTO<; w? TLvo<i ^lov.

G. A. M.



LXVII.

TANTALUS.

Night after nigbt,

While all the halls were still, and the cold stars

Were fading into dawn, I lay awake

Distraught with warring thoughts, my throbbing brain

Filled with that dreadful voice. I had not shrunk

From blood, but this, the strong son of my youth

—

How should I dare this thing ? And all day long

I would steal from sight of him and men, and fight

Against the dreadful thought, until the voice

Seared all my burning brain, and clamoured " Kill

!

Zeus bids thee, and be happy ". Then I rose

At midnight, when the halls were still, and raised

The arras, and stole soft to where my son

Lay sleeping. For one moment on his face

206
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LXVII.

TANTAAOS.

E/c pvKTos €9 pvkt\ €VTe TravTa hcofxaTa

(Tiyr) KaTEi^e Ka^iTr]\ov dcTTepojv

69 rjjxap yjSr) (f^eyyo^; r}(^avit,eTO,

KeLfxrjv avTTvos, (f^povTtScov Suo-^et/xepw

(TTp6/3co (Tokevdiv,
X''?^'

e^eSpeuovcr' ert

(f)(ovij, (f)pevcL)v OL(TTpr)ixa, Sv(T(f)r]fxo^ TTToeX.

ovo r] (f>6vov yap Trp^crOev OKVTjcra^, to Se

Tov e^ ijxov ye TraTpos vlov okKLfxov

KTaveiv yeywra, 77019 roS' dv TXairjv eyco ;

ovK rjv dveKT^v, kol Teco<; TTavyjjxepo'?

Ketvov T€ Kal T0U9 ndvTas dvOpcL)7rov<; ofxov

aTTOTTTos e^ecTTrjv dv 69 r' evavTLav

yvcofxrjv eTeLvov, (fyOeyjxa nplv wvpovfxevrjv

ci)(TTp'qcr€ Tr)v (f)pev wS' eTTi(TTTep^ov Topa><; •

ovTo<;, TL /xeXX.et9 ; KaC cre ydp KTavelv 6eos

avro9 Kekevet Kai KTav6vT evSaLfxovelv.

KaK T(t>vo' dva(TTd<;, ev(f)p6vr}v fxecrrfv /cara,

ft)9 OQ)fx' icTLya, Kal ra TrapaTreracr/xara

apa9 ecpepno) orj tou rjcrv^ct)^; ottov

evBcjv 6 7rat9 eK€LT0 • /cat /3pa)(yv )(p6vov
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208 TANTALUS.

And stalwart limbs I gazed, and marked the rise

And fall of his young breast, and tlie soft plume

Which drooped upon his brow, and felt a thrill

Of yearning ; but the cold voice urging me
Burned me Hke fire. Three times I gazed and turned

Irresohite, till last it thundered at me,

" Strike, fool ! thou art in hell ; strike, fool I and loose

The burden of thy chains". Then with slow step

I crept as creeps the tiger on the deer,

Raised high my arm, shut close my eyes, and plunged

My dagger in his heart.

Lewis Morris, Epic of Hades.
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TrpocTOiTrov avTOv Trpa>Ta yvld t aX/ct/Aa

(TTepvov re TraXXo^' TTvev/MacTLV 7ra\Lpp6oL<;

ddpo) TTapaaTd';, ,8ocrTpvxov^ re ixaX0aKov<;

OLT ecTKLatfiv OjU/xa, cvv S' otKrov /3eXo9

^oipeZ 7rpo<; rjirap depfjLov, r) 8e vrjXer)';

(jxxivrj fjL eTreiyova ola TTvp erre^Xeyev.

Kai TpL<; [xev ddpa>, Tpl<; S' dTre<jTpd<jir)v ndkLv

To hpdv aTTOKvuiv, e(TT ed(xiv^ev Te\o<; •

di fxcope, KaL ydp ttolvlixol (t 'Eptvue?

dr)pa)(TL, Tralaov, SeLfxdTOiv dTraWayijv.

evTavda or) Kpv(fialov e^opixoiv TrdSa

eiT e\a(fiov w? \e(ov tl<; elcropfjLOifjLevo^;,

vxfjov T iirdpa^; xelpa /cat fLV(Ta<; t^kvov

7r\evpd<; epeiooi (jid(Tyavov hLafjLnepe<;.

A. P.
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LXVIII.

TITHONUS.

The woods decay, the woods decay and fall,

The vapours weep their burthen to the ground,

Man comes and tills the field and lies beneath,

And after many a summer dies the swan.

Me only cruel immortality

Consumes : I wither slowly in thine arms,

Here at the quiet limit of the world,

A white-hair'd shadow roaming like a dream

The ever-silent spaces of the East,

Far-folded mists, and gleaming halls of morn.

Alas ! for this grey shadow, once a man

—

So glorious in his beauty and thy choice,

Who madest him thy chosen, that he seem'd

To his great heart none other than a God I

I ask'd thee, "Give me immortality ".

Then did'st thou grant mine asking with a smile,

Like wealthy men who care not how they give.
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LXVIII.

TienNo^.

^oiveL fiev vXrj kol TTLTveL (ftvWcov ydvo<5,

riyyei 8e yaxav SaKpvcov ve(f)rj Spocru)

'

ppoTol yvas dpovcL, ndyKOLvov Td(j)Ov,

OvrjCTKeL Te kvkvo<; TToXverT^? Trep cov Te\o<;.

ifjiol Se jxovvco [xiJTroT eKTeXeXv ^tov

eveLfJie Molpa, Kal roS' ddXLOv Se/xa?

fipaSea)<5 ev dyKd\aLcrL crats avalveTaL

Tol^ r)crv)(OLcrL TepjxacrLV yata? irepL •

arKLa 8' dXcofJLaL XevKodpL^, 6veipo<; co<;,

^(opov; d(f)(ovov<5, ra? Trpo? dvroXa? TrXd/ca?,

Trrv^as 6' o/xt^Xcuv, evd^ ^Eco Xafnrpol SofjiOL.

(f)ev, (f)ev,

(o<; elfJiL KaiTVOV vvv (TKLd, Trplv o)v dvr)p

rj^rj Te0r)X(b<; /cat ^dpLV ttjv crr)v Sid,

(Tv ydp p.' €TLfxa<; oJcrre St) (f)pov(ov jjt^eya

Kai Tol<; OeolcTL jjJ e^Laovv eTXr)v eyoj.

r)Tr)(ra h(opov (ocrre fxr) Bavelv rroTe,

(rvvr)ve(Ta<; Se ravra fJieLhL(0(r ifxoC,

d)<; TrXovcTLoq tls d(f)d6v(o StSov? X^P^'
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212 TITHONUS.

But thy strong Hours indignant work'd their wills,

And beat me down and marr'd and wasted me,

And tho' they could not end me, left me maim'd

To dwell in presence of immortal youth,

Immortal age beside immortal youth,

And all I was, in ashes.

Tennyson.
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cTrel 8' ihvcr)(4paivov icr^vpaX ToiBe

^Clpai, BieKvaLOV fxe KacnroBovv /ca/ca>s

Kad' TjSovyjv, /Biav ye XvfxavTrjpLav.

d\X' ov yap avrat? rjv 0€jxl<» /x' aTTOc^^tcrat

SejLtas fxapavdev wS' ekeLTTOV, wcrr' e/xe

yepovT aOdvarov, yTrep ov-)^ rj^rj (f^dCveL,

crv^rjv, dKfxrj^; ttJ? TrpocrOev cjpipavLafJievov.

J. H.



LXIX.

MARY STUART.

Sirs, whom by strange constraint I stand before,

My lords, and not my judges, since no law

Can hold to mortal judgment answerable

A princess free-born of all courts on earth,

I rise not here to make response as one

Responsible toward any for my life

Or of mine acts accountable to man,

Who see none higher save only God in heaven :

I am no natural subject of your land

That I should here plead as a criminal charged,

Nor in such wise appear I now ; I came

On your queen's faith to seek in England help

By troth-plight pledged me ; where by promise-breach

I am even since then her prisoner held in ward :

Yet, understanding by report of you

Some certain things I know not of to be

Against me brought on record, by my will

I stand content to hear and answer these.

SwiNBURNE, Mary Stmrt, III., 1.
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LXIX.

BASIAEIA.

'n yrj^; avaKTe<;, ov yap ovv KpLTa^ \iyoi,

TrdpeLfL eV vixlv heiv dvayKacrOela-a 817
•

TTois ydp v6p,o<; rt9 av KTiareC vireyyvov

^poTOiv ot/cat9 dvacraav 17x19 av Kvpfj

yeyoi)a-a 6vr)T(t>v a^ad' VTrepfjiepeLv fipa/Becov.

ovSev S' dvacTTaa'' dvTepco tto9\ cjcmep el

OLOiVTTep etfiiv 'qv VTrev0vvo<; /SpoTol^,

rj '/xot TTpocrrJKe iTpd^ecjv SovvaL \6yov

jxrjhev l3\eTT0va-r) 7T\r)v 6eovs vnepTepov •

ovh* av yevcL 7roXtTt9 et9 v/xa9 Te\(o

ojcr^' ci)9 TTavovpyo<; iv6dh' atrtai/ ^X^lv,

ovh^ ovv TOLavTT) vvv Slktjv elcrip^^ofiaL •

^\6ov S' dvdcrari Trjcrhe Trtcrreucracra yr)<;,

^r)TOvcr dpo)yr)v r)yyvr))Jiivr)v eyLOL,

TavTT)'; 8' dfJLapTOva' ev6v<; epKecnv avvrjv.

o/ia)9 S' dKovcracr cjvirep ov avvoiod ttoj

hLKr)v \a^6vT iyK\rjfxaT iyypdxjjaL TLvd

cTTipyoi T dKOveLV KdvTafJieL^ea6aL 6i\o).

G. R M.
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LXX.

SONG.

Ca' the yowes to the knowes,

Ca' them whaiir' the heather grows,

Ca' them whaur' the burnie rows,

My bonnie dearie.

Hark the mavis' evening sang

Sounding Clouden's woods amang,

Then a-faulding iet us gang

My bonnie dearie.

We'll gae doun by Clouden's side

Thro' the hazels spreading wide,

0'er the waves that sweetly glide,

To the moon sae clearly.

Yonder Clouden's silent towers

When at moonshine midnight hours,

0'er the dewy bending flowers

Fairies dance sae cheerie.
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LXX.

Knuot.

Tt)V€1 ixav a ipeiKa av <opea Ka\a redake

r-qvel Kal ro /cara^e? vhcop KeXahevva Karappet '

o)? ra yecoXo(f)a rrjva, cre rav 'A^apvXXtoa poicrrpoi,

a»9 ra Kardvrr) rrjva ye(o\o(f>a ^6(TKe ra p,rj\a.

y}vih^ €Kel \Lyvpa)<; aKpecnrepa rpvcrSet aKavdt^,

a TTorl ral<; Acrva^ /SdcrcraL^ \a\ayevaa irorarai,

LOjxe^; a)v norl craKov, ifxd Kopa, to/xe? 17017.

0)5 rd Kardvrr) rrjva ye(o\o(f)a fiocTKe ra [xrj\a.

al X^9, fiacrevixecrOa irap' ^A/ctSo? evcTKLOV vo(op,

a Trre\eaL OdWovri irap o^dai<s v\^LTrerrj\oL,

Kv^xd re /ca^Xao^Set rpv(f)ep6v, \dfX7reL re creXam.

o)? rd Kardvrr) rrjva ye(o\o(f)a ^6crKe ra fxrj\a.

rjviBe crLya\ea re ttoXi? (TLy^ovri re nvpyoL,

ixr]va<; (TrL\/3oLcra<; fxecrovvKrLa, ral Apvdhe<; re

dvdecTi yaOevcraL Spocrepol^; '^(opov dprL(rhovraL.

a)<; rd Kardvrr) rrjva ye(o\o(f>a ^6crKe rd fxrj\a.
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218 SONG.

Ghaist nor bogle shalt thon fear,

Thou'rt to love and heaven sae dear,

Nocht of ill may come thee near

My bonnie dearie.

Fair and lovely as thou art

Thou hast stow'n my very heart.

I can die but canna part

My bonnie dearie.

While waters wimple to the sea

While day blinks in the lift sae hie,

Till clay cauld death shall blin' my e'e

Ye aye shall be my dearie.

BUKNS.



KHMOS. 219

ov fxav ov6' 'E/carav TpojxeeL^; ovt oiv tv ya. Mopjxcj,

a>5 ^tXa ecro-t Oeolcri koX &>? ^iXieL cr 'A<^^oStTa '

a(TKr)ur)<; oe rt? et tlu o ov KaKov tgerat ovo€.v.

a»9 ra KaTavT-q Trjva yecoXocf^a /SocTKe to, {JirjXa.

o) uvfx(f)a ^apUcrcra, to lixepoev TroOopevora,

a)S lBov 0)9 ^aXa rjcrO*, &)? ras <j)peva<; i^aXaTrd^Orjv.

ovhe Ke Te6vr](o<; iroKa revs, 'AfjLapvWi, \a6oLp.av •

(US To, KaToivTr) Trjva yeco\o(f)a /BocTKe ra fxrj^a.

a? /c' oiv ot TroTajxoL /car' opwt' aXaSe rrpopeoiVTL,

a? 8e /cei' v\liLTepo<; to ixe(ra[x^pLvov "AXto? at^ry,

aiK\e\a6(iiv Be ^' eXi^ jit' 'AtSa?, aiet tv (f)L\r](r(ti.

o)? ra KaTdvTr) Trjva ye(i>\o(f)a fiocTKe tcl [xrj\a.

W. M. C.



LXXI.

CANTERBURY.

Therefore doth Heaven divide

The state of man in divers fanctions,

Setting endeavour in continual motion
;

To which is fixed, as an aim or butt,

Obedience ; for so work the honey bees,

Creatures, that by a rule in Nature teach

The act of order to a peopled kingdom.

They have a king and officers of sorts
;

While some, like magistrates, correct at home,

Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad
;

Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings,

Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds
;

Which pillage they with merry march bring home

To the tent-royal of their emperor.

Shakespeare, King Henry V., L, 2.

I
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LXXI.

lEPETS.

Toiyap deo<; ra TrpdyixaT evdvvoiv j3poTOL<s

dXX' epyov aXXot? wctt' e^ett' hiwpLaev.

opfjia 6' eKacTTov el<; ttovov anevSeLV dei,

aKOTTov TL6e\<; d-rraaL Tr)v TreLOap^Lav.

ovTO)<; ydp epya hLavefxeLv avTals <f)L\el

yevo<; jxeXLacrwv, Trj<; cf)v<Te(o<; /car ivToXrjv,

BrjXoL Se Tolov Kocrfiov dvOpdnrcjv vroXet.

dvaKT endp^ov^; r' lctOl 7ravTOLOv<; e)(ov

'

al fxev ydp olkol tcjv St/cacrTToXwv Tporrov

dSt/cov? KioXct^ovcr', at Se tov KepSov<; ^dpLv

Tots iKTrXeovcTLv iixTr6poL<; ToXixwcr' tcra.

at S', (ocnrep dcriTLCTTy^pes, iv navoTrXLa

KevTpoiv, 6epov<; crvXwcrt tcdv d/3p(ov ydvo<;

KoXvKOiv, <j)epovcraL 0' dpTTayqVf fxaX' ev(f)p6v(o<s

ohonropovcTLv otAcaS' et? (TTpaTTjyL^a.

G. C. M.
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LXXII.

HELENA, KING.

Hel. What I can do can do no hurt to try,

Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy :

He that of greatest works is finisher

Oft does them by the weakest minister

:

So holy writ in babes hath judgment shown,

When judges have been babes
;
great floods have

flown

From simple sources ; and great seas have dried,

When miracles have by the greatest been denied.

Oft expectation fails, and most oft there

Where most it promises ; and oft it hits,

Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits.

KiNG. I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind maid

;

Thy pains, not us'd, must by thyself be paid :

Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward-
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LXXII.

EAENH, BA^IAETS.

EA. 'AXX' et TrpoaapKecreL tl raTT ifJLOt crKOTTeiv

ov '^elpov, ci)? crv TravTL Sucr^opet? a/cet
•

6 yap ixeyi(TT(i>v 7rpayp.dTcov Kpaivoiv TeXo<;

VTrrjpeTcov ttoXX' eKTeXel (f^Xavpcov Stai.

17817 8e TTvdoKpavT eTTT) TeOecnnKev

Tov<; (TU)(f)pova<; jxev vrjTriov^ elvai cra^aj?,

TOv<; vr]7riov<; oe cr(i>(f)pova<;. Trrjyiov airo

(TjJLLKpaiv KaTappeovcTL y(eip.appoL Xd^poL,

dXo9 Se -^evfiaT evioT e^LKfxdtfiTaL

Kel TavT aTTLCTTa rot? cro(f)o'i<;, )(d)v fxev ^poToX

TCL TrXelcTT er^ovcTLv eXTrtS', ct»7rt Tra/x^aet

(raivovcraVy ov KpaiveL raS' 6 0e6<;, dXX' orai/

(fiOivjj fxev eXTTt? fiXacTTdvr) S' dOvfxia

avTot? rd Xftjcrr' erretra Si) reXeti/ (^tXet.

BAS. rdS' ovK d/coucrre', dXXd xalp^ ev(f)pov Koprj,

TTovov S' dnpaKTOv Set TiveLV (ravrrjv yepas '

8acr/>t09 rotovTWi/ /xouw? ep^eTaL ^dpL^;.
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224 ALLS WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

Hel. Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd :

It is not so with Him that all things knows,

As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows

;

But most it is presumption in us, when

The help of Heaven we count the act of men.

Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent

:

Of Heaven, not me, make an experiment.

I am not an impostor, that proclaim

Myself against the level of mine aim
;

But know I think, and think I know most sure,

My art is not past power, nor you past cure.

Shakespeare, AlFs Well tliat Ends Well, II., 1.
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EA. ovTO) Sta/jpet tolk Oeoiv hoiprjjxaTa

Xdyot? /BXa/SevTa • tov Se Trdvd^ opojfievov

ov hrjd^ 6[xol6<; icrTL tov Ato? Tp67ro<;

)(y)ixiv, €TTeiKdtpv(Tiv ek tSjv (r)(r)ixdTOiv.

ap' ov)( vfipCl^ofJLev ye t6t€ [xd\i(r0' orav

^poTOiv TtOo^fxev TTjv Seojv indpKecTLV

;

aXX' eiKad , (ova^, XiTrapovcrr) fxoL TdSe,

Tov oat/xovos TTelpav crv fxrjdi' ifxov XajS^ov.

yori<; [xev ovk eyoiye tov k^ixttov )(dpiv

VTTepKO'7r(x}<; av^^ovcra tov cr$evov<; nepa.

dXX^ W9 ejLtot o^vvotSa Kev9ap(ro)<; €)((o,

taros et av, /car iixr) crdevei T€)(vrj.

^ J. H.
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LXXIII.

CHATILLON.

With him aiong is come the mother-queen,

An Ate, stirring him to blood and strife
;

VVith her, her niece, the Lady Blanche of Spaiii

With them a bastard of the king's deceased

;

And all the unsettled humours of the land,

—

Kash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries,

With ladies' faces, and fierce dragons' spleens,

—

Have sold their fortunes at their native homes,

Bearing their birth-rights proudly on their backs,

To make a hazard of new fortunes here.

In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits,

Than now the English bottoms have waft o'er,

Did never float upon the swelling tide,

To do ofFence, and scath, in Christendom.

The interruption of their churlish drums

Cuts off more circumstance. They are at hand,

To parley or to fight ; therefore prepare.

Shakespeake, King Jolin, II., L
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LXXIII.

XATIAAHN.

TwS' ovp ofjiov Trdpecmv r) reKOva-a. viv

V€LK(ov 'FtpLvv<s anxaro(TTaya)v ^a<^ev? '

Kopy) 6 oixaCixcov rrjSe, AevKLTnryjv Xeyo)

'

rpLrov 8' dvaKro^ iv veKpoZcrL KeLfxevov

vodrjyev€<; jSXdorrrjiJLa ' crvv 8' avOaiperoL

ocroL ye Ovjxov SvctkoXov rpecfjovcr dei,

acTKeTTro^ ovk ev^ovXo^ av6dSr]<; crrdcrLS,

ro cr)(r]ixa jxev yvvalKe^;, dypLOL<s 8' ojxco^s

Orjpalv ro Xrjfxa npocrcfyepel^, Kd(f)ecrrLOL

TTarp(oov rjXXd^acTL KXr^pov^ov yepa<;
'

Xd^o<; Be rovro 770,9 ayctXXerat cf^epojv

TV)(r)<; vea<; ye neXpav evOdh' el Xd/3oL.

TL oet ro irXelov LcrropeZv, rotovS' eTret

dvhpoyv drpecrraiv dv0o<; daTTLSrjcfiopcov

OLOv roo e)(0pcov ev crKd(f)aLcrL vavcrroXeX,

ovTTcoTTOT elcTrjveyKe Tr6vrL0<; kXvScov

fiXa/^rjv 7rp6)(eLpov TrdcTL ro2<; KaO' 'EXXctSa.

dX)C Tfoe ovcr(f)r)fiovcra (rdXirLyyo^; fior)

K(oXvix viTap)(eL fxr) ro rrdv cra^r)VLcraL
'

OL S' ovv djxLXXrj^; elre Acat X6yoiv )(dpLV

rjor) TrdpeLCTLv, wcrre vvv epycov dK[xrj.

A. G. S.
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LXXIV.

MEROPE.

For ask at Argos, ask in Lacedaemon,

Whose people, when the Heracleidae came,

Were hunted out, and to Achaia fled,

Whether is better, to abide alone,

A wolfish band, in a disj^eopled realm,

Or conquerors with conquer'd to unite

Into one puissant folk, as he designd ?

These sturdy and unworn Messenian tribes,

Who shook the fierce Neleidae on their throne,

Who to the invading Dorians stretch'd a hand,

And half bestow'd, half yielded up their soil

—

He w^ould not let his savage chiefs alight,

A cloud of vultures, on this vigorous race,

Ravin a little while in spoil and blood,

Then, gorged and helpless, be assaiFd and slain.

M. Arnold.
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LXXIV.

MEPOnH.

^EX6(oi> yap "Apyos, rj irap* Evpcora poas

€vd' evvofxoL yrj^ 'HpaKXeov; yovcov vtto

€(f)vyov Biojyix' et? yrjv 'A^aaS', i^epov,

TTOTepov a[xeLv6v ecTTLV coKLcrSaL fxovov^,

\vKeL0v e6vo<i, ev roTTot? dvacrTaTOt?,

rj StTTTv^' eU ev ev6evovvTa (Tvt^vyeXv

Xecbv (TTpaTevfJLa6\ w? ai^ rjv Keivto (JjlKov.

alSovfJievo^; yap dX/ct/xou? Me^rarjvLov^

aKdp.aTOV e6vo^, ohe Nr)\eLS(ov KpaTr)

cjixo(jyp6v(ov (reL(ravTe^, cTt' e^6p(ov (TTpaTov

Tov yri<i e(f}eBpov evhehe^LOJfxevoL

eK^VTe^ e^e(TTr)(Tav aKovTe<; Te yrj'?,

u)Kvr)(T eKelvo^s dypLov<; Tayov<; edv,

OTTola yv7ra<;, rolSe KapTepo) yeveL

eTretcTTrecrovTa?, /cat /8/oa^vv fxev et? ^p6vov

^poTO(f)66pa (TKvXevfxaT eKKapTTOvfxevov^

eireLTa 8' eixTr\rj(T6evTa<; at/xaTO?, y^epojv

TT/aos hrfLOJv hafxevTa^; d6\L(o<; davelv.

W. M. C.

229



LXXV.

STORM AND CALM.

Night foUovved, clad with stars. On every side

More horribly the multitudinous streams

Of ocean's mountainous waste, to mutual war

Kushed in dark tumult thundering, as to mock
The cahn and spangled sky. . . . At midnight

The moon arose : and lo ! the ethereal cliffs

Of Caucasus, whose icy summits shone

Among the stars like sunlight, and around

Whose caverned base the whirl-pools and the waves

Bursting and eddying irresistibly,

Rage and resound for ever.

Shelley, Alastar.

«I
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LXXV.

XEIMflN EN ETAIAI.

''Op(f)vr) S' iTrrjXO' dcrTpoLcnv rjjxcf^LecriJLevr).

€7retra peWpa ixvpLovXrjOrj irXaKcov

6a\a(T(TL0iV, OTTola TaK fxaKpcov 6pu>v,

TrdvTr) KaTaLyttflVTa, (j^pLKcohr) /SXeireLv,

KeXaLvd SfCTKv/xavra t es kolvtjv fxd-)(r)v

edve 8etva> Kal fiapvySovTrct) kXovco,

w? et decov rt? aloXco /cat vrjveixco

TrdXw raS' e^copLve KVfxaT eyye\(ov.

evff e^e\apA\iev ev^j^povrjv ixe(rr)v /cctra

(f)eyyo<; cre\rjvrj<;, rjv S' tSeti^ tov KavKd(rov

KpvcTTaWoTrrjKTOv; dcTTpoyeLTova<; ndyov^

ev daTpacTLV (rTL^jSovTa^ r]\Lov hlKrfv.

KdT(o Se KVfxaT ev Trer/DwSecrtv fxv)(ol<;

dfxd^co fxeveL po^OovvTa Kal OLvovjxeva

aKrats dXtcrrdi^o tcrti^ dvTrj-^el fipofxco.

J. H.
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LXXVI.

HUNTINGTOWER. l

When ye gang awa, Jamie,

Far across the sea, laddie,

When ye gang to Germanie,

What will ye send to me, laddie ?

I'll send you a braw new gown, Jeanie,

The brawest in the town, lassie,

And it shall be o' silk and gowd,

Wi' Valenciennes set round, lassie.

That's nae gift ava, Jamie,

Silk and gowd and a', laddie,

There's ne'er a gown in a' the land

I'd like when ye're awa, laddie.

When I come back again, Jeanie,

Frae a foreign land, lassie,

I'll bring wi' me a gallant gay

To be your ain gudeman, lassie.

Be my gudeman yoursel', Jamie,

Marry me yoursel', laddie,

And tak' me ower to Germanie,

Wi' you at hame to dwell, laddie.

I dinna ken how that wad do, Jeanie,

I dinna see how that can be, lassie,

For I've a wife and bairnies three,

And I'm no sure how ye'd agree, lassie.
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LXXVI.

OAPISTTS

KOPTAflNOS KAI KOPHS.

KOPH.

EtTre /xot, w ^tXe KOipe^ tl fxoi irakLv ot/caSe S(opou

7re/i,\//et9, irXevcrofxevos SoXt^ctv oSbv el<s MLTv\T]vav

;

KOPTAON.

^(TTLoa Tol ^pv(T(^ KeKovLfxeva KpdaiTeh^ €)(OLcrav

Treixy\}(ii vrfyaTeav, fxeTa rat? TrpdTaLS TrepovacrdaL.

KOPH.

^cttlS* aTTOTTTvoi Ka\ ^/jvcrea KpdcnTeh^ eyoLcrav •

Tt9 /Lt' dpecraL Ke -^ltojv dTToSafxevvTo<; Kopvh(ovos >*

KOPTAfiN.

dvepa TLV d^o), TrXevcra? TraXti' e/c MtTfXi^vas,

aKprj^ov ^apievTa, Teovs ^lKov rjfxev dKOLTav.

KOPH.

avTO? fxoL, Kopvhoiv, avTo^ ^tXo? ^fxev a/cotTa?,

Ttt» Se crvvoLKrjcroLcrav efx e^dyay ets MtTvXi^t^av.

KOPTAnN.

icat Tt^» eyo)v yyjfxo), (fidovepdu epLv avTLKa drjcroiv

TeKVOL<s rjoi' dX6^(p, ot ifxo) vaioLcrLV ev olkco ;
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234 HUNTINGTOWER.

Ye sliould hae tellt me that in time, Jamie,

Ye should hae tellt me that lang syne, laddie,

For had I kent o' your fause heart,

Ye ne'er had gotten mine, laddie.

Your e'en were like a spell, Jeanie,

Mair sweet than I could tell, lassie,

That ilka day bewitch'd me sae,

I couldna help mysel', lassie.

Gae back to your wife and hame, Jamie,

Gae back to your bairnies three, laddie,

And I will pray they ne'er may thole

A braken heart like me, laddie.

Dry that tearfu' e'e, Jeanie,

Grieve nae mair for me, lassie,

I've neither wife nor bairnies three,

And I'll wed nane but thee, lassie.

Think weel, for fear you rue, Jamie,

Ye'll no get ane mair true, laddie,

But I have neither gowd nor lands

To be a match for you, laddie.

Blair in AthoFs mine, Jeanie,

Fair Dunkeld is mine, lassie,

Saint Johnstoun's bower, and Huntingtower,

And a' that's mine is thine, lassie.
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OAPISTTS KOPTAnNOS KAI KOPHS. 235

KOPH.

ravTa tv fxoL Xe^au Trdpo^ eirpeTrev • ovhe yap dp^av

Kpijyvou dcTTopyoLO Teov<; k epov dvTiqpdcrdrqv.

KOPTAHN.

Tiv yap KaXa /3XeTroLcrav ottco^ lSov, afxap en ap.ap

0)9 /Lte /carecr/x,v;[(€9, KpaSLr)v 8' dcKOVTO^; LaLve<;.

KOPH.

TeKvoLS -^S' aXd^&j x^pLevixevos ot/caS' drrevde
'

TOiv oaiixcjv direpvKOL eplv laa nrjixavOrjvaL.

KOPTAON.

jxr) SaKpve, Kopa, fxr) Td^eo ' fxv9o<; eTrXdcrdr)

TeKva fxoL r)S' dXo)(o<;, tv Se )xev fxova ecrcrr) dKOLTL<;.

KOPH.

)xr) )xeTayva)<;, (^tA. , opr) • fxdXXov yd ^' vn ovtlvo<; dXXa<;

cTTepyoL, ovSeva 8' oX^ov €)(ol)xl tol Lcro(f)apL^eLV.

KOPTAHN.

oX^09 e/A09 Te6<; icTTLv, ocrov KTedTLcrcra Kar alav

Tav SLKeXdv, KaXaC re noXeL^ /cat Triove^; dypol.

W. M. C.



LXXVII.

THE NEW SIRENS.

Pluck 110 more red roses, maidens,

Leave the lilies in their dew

—

Pluck, pluck cypress, O pale maidens,

Dusk, oh, dusk the hall with yew !

Shall I seek, that I may scorn her,

Her I loved at eventide ?

Shall I ask, what faded mourner

Stands at daybreak, weeping by my side ?

Pluck, pluck cyjDress, O pale maidens !

Dusk the hall with yew !

M. Arnold.
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LXXVII.

SEIPHNES.

*PdSa Trop(f)vpa t, dvvfJicfyoL,

Kptva T ev hpocro) XtTTOvcrai

KVjrapKTcrov etre Kkwva^,

fjiekav elfia toI'; jxeXddpoLS,

aTTo jjLLXaKos ^penecrde.

y^eTLOiv KaKOCTTOiJirjao)

To wpos ecnrepav jxeXrjiJLa ;

rt9, epyja-OfJLaL, tl<; oi^pa

dfx ea> TTapovcra KkaLeL ;

dyeT Zi naprjLS' oi^pai,

KVTrdpLCTcrov etre K\(t)va<;

fxekav elfjia toIs jxeXadpoL^;

diTo /uttXaK09 opeirecrde.

G. R. M.
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LXXVIII.

MESSENGEK.

Then the priest

Set to the flovver-sweet snow of her soft throat

The sheer knife's edge that severed it, and loosed

From the fair bondage of so spotless flesh

So strong a spirit ; and all that girt them round

Gazing, with souls that hung on that sad stroke,

Groaned, and kept silence after while a man
Might count how far the fresh blood crept, and bathed

How deep the dark robe, and the bright shrine's base

Red-rounded with a running ring that grew

More large and duskier as the wells that fed

Were drained of that pure etfluence ; but the queen

Groaned not nor spake, nor wept, but as a dream

Floats out of eyes awakening, so past forth

Ghost-like, a shadow of sorrow, from all sight

To the inner court and chamber where she sits

Dumb, till word reach her of this whole day's end.

SwiNBURNE, Ererhtkeus.
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LXXVIII.

ArrEAOs.

Avdo<s o €.(j> a/Spov irpoo-fiaXcou XevKrj^ 8epT)<i

aKixr)v OvTTjp KvcoSovTos ecr^Lcrev \p6a

Xucra? aKpaL(f)vov<; crcoixaTO^ TrepLTTTV^oiv

xjjv^-qv aTpecTTov ' 770.9 Se tl<; nepLCTTaSov

KapaooKOiv Trjv \elpa fxaLixaxrav <f)6vov

dvecTTeva^ev eLT eKOLfjiL^^ev crrd/xa,

ea>9 av iKfxddoL T19 et? ocrov (f)6vo<;

^Xwpos KadepTTOJv tov fjLeXafx^a^j^rj TreTrkov

e\pav ocrrj KrfKlhL /cat jSojfxov /Sddpov

Xafiirpov oa(f)OLvol<; vdfxacTLv irepLppvTOv '

dyvoiv Se Trrfyo)v av KaTacr^evvvfxevo)v

fxdXXov T eTTXrfdv alfxa KdfxeXaiveTO

'

aXX' ovK avacTCT^ utfLO)^ev ovS' i(f)$ey^aTO

ovS' i^ehdKpv(r\ opOpiov S' ovelpaTo^i

fXLfxr)fx\ dvoX^ov (f)d(Tfxa, Sv(TTV^r)<; (TKLd,

eU Oakafxov (o-^eT, evda vvv KaOe^eTaL

d(f)Ooyyo<;, ecTTe irdvTa TrevcreTaL TdSe.

J. A. K. T.
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LXXIX.

THE CHOIK INVISIBLE.

O may I join the choir invisible,

Of those immortal dead who live again

In minds made better by their presence : live

In pulses stirred to generosity,

In deeds of daring rectitude—in scorn

For miserable aims that end with self,

In thoughts sublime that pierce the night like stars,

And with their mild persistence urge mans search

To vaster issues.

George Eliot.
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LXXIX.

OTAE TE0NASI ©ANONTES.

Ilaig av crwai//atjU, ets ^opov roiv a(f)$iT(ov,

(f)diT(ov nep ovT(ov, ol y ecrav^t? ev <^pe(Tiv

^poT(ov a(f)avTOL ^wcrt, kolk crwovcrta?

77/909 epy' eTTrjpav dvSpa^ '[(rracrOai Kokd,

ipdv S' erpe^av roiv ^ikav6p(xiiT0iv rpoTTOiv

Kal TovvhiKov (fypovrjfxa ro\[xr)po)<; rpe(f>eLv,

d 8* dv Tts tStou (nrovhd(rr) KepSov^ ^dpLV

dTTOTrrvcraL TreLOovcn, Kal vorjiiara

TLKTOVCTLV ov Kar dvSpa, Tov ^vdeov nXea,

hLaTTpeTTOvrd 0* axnrep dcrrp' ev ev(f>p6vr)
•

yv(jL>jjia^ 8' eTTorpvvovre'; r)Tri(x)<; ^poroiv

Krjkov^TLv (j)(TTe fxeil^ov' e^i^^voaKoiTelv.

J. H.
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LXXX.

COlilOLANUS.

O World, thy slippery turns ! Friends now fast

sworn,

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart,

Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal, and ex-

ercise,

Are still together, who twin, as 'twere, in love

Unseparable, shall within this hour,

On a dissention of a doit, break out

To bitterest enmity : so, fellest foes,

Whose passions and whose plots have broke

their sleep

To take the one the other, by some chance,

Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear

friends,

And interjoin their issues.

Shakespeare, CoriolanuSy IV., 4.
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LXXX.

KOPIOAANOS.

n? aaToiOfJLrjTov tco yivei ^poTOiv tv^t).

OL yap Ta vvv arvyL,(^(i)va Se^LcojxaTa

Xa^ovre?, cjcrTe Kav StTrXot? xjjv^rjv fxiav

(TT€pvoL<; Tpe(f)eLV BoKov(TLv e? To irav ^povov,

KOLvcovLa re -^pojfxevoL Tpojroiv /3lov,

Tpo(f>rj<; TraXatcrrpag /cat (TTeyr]<;, ^vvo)pl<; o)<;

(^tXta ^iryevTes, atrta? (Tp.LKpa<; ano

(TTacTLv crvv(i^ov(T avTLK e^dicTTrjv ojxo)^.

0L<; 8' avT d(TavTO<; eveTrecr o)p.6^po)v t epL<;

o)CTT oxjjLKOLTa ^Xecjiapa fxrjhe (rvixjSaXelv

avTot? fxopov paTTTOvTa^;, eK crfXLKpov Xoyov

^lXol ^tXot? (TTepyrfdp dfxeL\\)0VTaL (fypev^ov,

naloaq ydfxo)v fXLyvvvTe<; ev ^vaXXayal<;.

J. H.
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LXXXI.

RENUNCIATION.

Come not when I am dead,

To drop thy foolish tears upon my grave,

To trample round my fallen head,

And vex the unhappy dust thou would'st not save.

There let the wind sweep, and the plover cry

;

But thou, go by.

Child, if it were thine error or thy crime

I care no longer, being all unblest

:

Wed whom thou wilt, but I am sick of Time,

And I desire to rest.

Pass on, weak heart, and leave me where I lie :

Go by, go by.

Tennyson.
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LXXXI.

ONEIAOS ANT' 0NEIA0T2.

Ze o ovv a.Travoo) fxrj tt efJLOi reuvqKori

K(i)(f)rjv iJLaraLOL<; SaKpvoL^ rey^aL kovlv,

/xiyS' ifi^areveLv rr)v nepL^ yalav iroaL,

6v r ovK e(T(t)l,e<; ^(ovra, XvTrrjcraL veKpov.

eKei 8' l6vro)v (j^Oeyfxar^ olovcjv e/cet r'

aveficov aeXXat, crr} 8' aTraprdaOo fidaLS'

firj fjLOL \ey' a>? r)[jLapre<; e^ d^ovXCas •

r)ixapre<; ' dpKel rovr ejxoX Trava6\L(t) •

o"v 8' ovrLV alpel, crvv rd^eL rovr(o yafxov.

ey&) S' dTreLTT(t)v (TV[X(j)opa'L<; Ovrjrov /3lov

ovhev TTodolfx' dv rr\r)v ro KOLfxdadaL rd(f)(o.

(Tv 8' ovv, rdXav, TrdpeXde, Keifxevov fx ea.

A. W. M.
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LXXXII.

BRUTUS, PORTIA.

Bru. You are my true and honourable wife,

As dear to me as are the ruddy drops

That visit my sad heart.

PoR. If this were true, then should I know this secret.

I grant I am a woman ; but withal,

A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife

:

I grant I am a woman ; but withal,

A woman well-reputed,—Cato's daughter.

Think you I am no stronger than my sex,

Being so father'd and so husbanded ?

Tell me your counsels. I will not disclose them :

I have made strong proof of my constancy,

Giving myself a voluntary wound

Here, in the thigh : Can I bear that with patience,

And not my husband's secrets ?

Bru. O ye gods !

Render me worthy of this noble wife !

Hark, hark ! oue knocks. Portia, go in awhile :

And by and bye thy bosom shall partake

The secrets of my heart.

Shakespeare, Julius Ccesar, II., l.

246



LXXXIL

BPOTTOS, nOPTIA.

BP. UicrTr} ftev ovv rovS' et crv Kal XPV^^V odixap,

(fytXri S' eiJLOLye o-rayoves wcrre ^oiraoe?

at Tovixov ei(roL-)(PovcrLv aXyeLvov Keap.

nOP. et y 17^' rao ovTOi, TavT av eKcpop rjv ejxoL.

crwotSa Brikvfs ovcra, kovk dvaivoixaL,

d\X* ov^ o BpouTO? Tif^-Se vv/Ac^evo-as e)(et
,'

6-^\v<; ixev elixL, KdpTa S' ev/cXei^s yvvrj,

Koprj KdT(ovos ' Trpo<; TaS' ou So/cci) aOevo<;

v7rep(f)epeLv ctol tov yvvaLKeCov yevov^,

yey(t)cra TOtovS' dvSyod?, ets Te TOtaSe

^ev^^eto-a XeKTpa ; (j^pd^e vvv arrep voel<;

ct)s TT/oo? (rL(i)7ni](rov(Tav • evhei^aaa ydp

er^oi To TTLCTTOv, ixrjpov avTOvpy(o xepL

Tp(x)cracra Tovhe ' 7rw9 toS' dv TXaCrjv (jiepeLV

cratv ovaa KpviTTCJV dpiixopo^ /SouXev/xaTcov

;

BP. vvix(f)r]<; TOLavTri<; /x' d^LOV Oelev Oeoi

'

KOTTTeL Tt9, eta xpr) Se' cr' ets B6p.ovs ixoXelv

Te(i)<;, xP^^V ^^ '^^^ eix(x)v ySovXev/xaTOJv

To (Tov TT/ooSi^Xais crvixpieTacrx^(TeL Keap.

W. M. C
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LXXXIIL

DEPARTED DAYS.

Yes, dear, departed, cherislied days,

Could Memory's hand restore

Your morning light, your evening rays,

From Time's grey urn once more :

Then might this restless heart be still,

This straining eye might close,

And Hope her fainting pinions told,

While the fair phantoms rose.

But, like a child in ocean's arms,

We strive against the stream,

Each moment further from the shore

Where Hfe's young fountains gleam :

Each moment fainter wave the fields,

And wider rolls the sea

;

The mist grows dark—the sun goes down

—

Day breaks—and where are we?

Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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LXXXIII.

nooo^ AnoixoMENnN.

Atat aTTOL-^ofJievoLO Trakai TrdXat, eCapo^ cjpai,

et y v/xa,9 dvdyoL 7rpo9 ^ao? av6L<s ifiol

MvrjiMocnjpr), ydvo^ oXov eXa/u,r//ev a/x ^HpLyeveLa,

olov dTro(f)0LvvO(ov "Eo-Trepo^ etSe ydvos,

crTrj6o<; ifxov Kpvepov tot dv iKkekdSoLTO ttovolo,

OfXfxacTL S' evKrjXov KkelcTTpov iTretrf vrrvov,

Kttt TTTepd crvcrTeikeLe KeKfxrfKOTa EXTTts, dfxavpov

iK ttlOov elhcokcov i^avaBvofx€V(ov.

ota 8' iv ^D^Keavov Trat? dyKOLvrjcTLV eKacTTO^;

7r/309 ^LOTOV Stva? dvTL(l)epL^6fxeOa,

fxaKpoTepov Se Kar' rjfxap vireK yaLrj<; (jiepofxecrOa,

evff' Tf^rf^ Trr)y(ov rj^v kekafxne (f>do^,

evpvTepa Se Odkacrcra Kar rjfiap (^atverat atet,

keTTTOTepaL kycjv creLOfievaL aTdyye<s •

rfep iTTefxfiaLveL Kve(f)a<; ecnrepov • etra SeBvKev

T^Xto? • i^avahif^ ttov rtm? etSe l3poT(ov ;

A. W. M.
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LXXXIV.

PROMETHEUS.

Evil minds

Change good to their own nature. I gave all

He has ; and in return he chains me here

Years, ages, night and day ; whether the sun

Split my parched skin, or in the moony night

The crystal-winged snow cHng round my hair :

Whilst my beloved race is trampled down

By his thought-executing ministers.

Such is the tyrant's recompense ; 'tis just

:

He who is evil can receive no good
;

And for a world bestowed, or a friend lost,

He can feel hate, fear, shame ; not gratitude

:

He but requites me for his own misdeed.

Kindness to such is keen reproach, which breaks

With bitter stings the light sleep of E-evenge.

Shelley, Prometheus Unhound, I.
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LXXXIV.

nPOMH0ETS.

KaKov Trapaa-TTa rayadov (f>vcn^ /caKry.

eyct) fxev apyrjv rwSe Tracrav (onacra.

rovTOiv S' diTOLvd fx wSe oecrjxeveL pia

ro XoLTTOv el<5 anavra TrXeLorrTJpr) -)(^povov

Kar -^fxap evcfypovrjv re r(ooe rS naycp,

(TX^L^eL (rradevrrjv 17X109 (f>oLfir} <^Xoyt

Xpoav ijxrjv, etr' ivvv)((o firjvrj^; (fyaeL

)(L(bv Ko/xas TrrjyvvcTLv rj XevKonrepo<s.

l3poT(i)v 8' vTTrjpeTovvre^; av OeXj) yevo<s

To (ftLXrarov TrarovcrLv ol Sia/covot *

TOtavr' ifxol Tvpavvo^; dvrrffJLeLxjjaro
'

e^et St/catco9 • ov ydp ovv 6 <f>v<; KaKOs

KeSvov TL XpTffx oto9 Te Ze^acrdaL TTore.

Kpdrr} Xa/3ojv S' vxfiLara /cdXXct^a? a/>ta

(fjCXcDv rrpLV ovrcov e)(do<;, ovk olSev ^dpLV.

fjLLcrel, (ffo/SelraL, Trd(rav aL(r)(vvr)v rpe(f)eL,

TTOLvd^ S' iirpd^ar, avro<; dfnrXaKcov, ifxe.

^dpt? TotwSe fxefJLxjjLV ifjL^dXXeL nLKpdv

o^vcrrofxoL^ KcvrpoLcrL hdTrrovcrav Keap,

KLvel S' dvnvov vttvov iyKorov crrvyov^;.

J. H.
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LXXXV.

MEMORY.

Wheii to tbe sessions of sweet silent thoiight

I summon up remembrance of things past,

I sigb the lack of many a tbing I sougbt,

And witb old woes new wail my dear time's waste
;

Tben can I drown an eye, unused to flow,

For precious friends bid in deatb's dateless night,

And weep afresb love's long-since-canceird woe,

And moan tbe expense of many a vanisb'd sight.

Then can I grieve at grievances foregone,

And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er

The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan,

Wbicb I new pay as if not paid before:

But if tbe wbile I tbink on tbee, dear Friend,

All losses are restor'd, and sorrows end.

Shakespeare.
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LXXXV.

MNHMOSTNH.

"Oto.v y kKr\Kov ^/aoi/rtSo? 6oicr(Tcov dpovov

[xvtJixtjv irakaiav avafjieTpovfMevo? Kvpui

TToWoiv payeicTOiv ekTrihaiv, ^povov Tpi^rfv

veav crvv ap^aioicri mjixacrLV crTevo).

KXavdfJLov 8' ar]9e<; ofxfx' eyoi [xvr)adeL<; ^iXoiv,

ocTov^ KeKevdev Nv/cro? atav^? ctkoto?,

Kkaioiv eTey^a Tovq irakai KeKXavfxevovs,

6\jjeL<; re TroXXa? ov)( 6poifxeva<; ert.

Xvnr] Se kvvSiv ev9v<; dixvrja-TOVfxevoiv

rrakaL Ka9evSov(r av^L^ i^eyptjyopev,

yocov Se to)v rrpXv dvapL9[xovfxevo<; koyov

TeTLCTjxevov SvcTTrjvo? eKTLvoi ^peo<;.

tot avT ejxoLye crov [xefxvr)ixevoi, (^tXo?,

TrdpecTTL rdTTOv, Trrjfx' dmjixavTOv TreXet.

A. W. M.
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LXXXVI.

ULYSSES.

My comrades are a chosen company

Of men likeminded with me to forswear

Inglorious ease and tame domestic joys,

Fired by a free and generous hardihood

And reckless longing to behokl what lands,

What seas, may he, from mortal knowledge

hid,

Beyond the fabled gates of Hercules

;

Till, having through unnumbered perils passed,

And gained experience of new coasts and isles,

Mountains and constellations new, our helm,

Not though I bid them, would they home-

ward turn,

But even sail right on, Hke noble eagle,

That bird who, when he feels his death

approach,

Doth fix his eye against the sun, and lift

His last flight towards its glory, till his wings

Faint, and he falleth stark and lifeless down.

R. C. Trevelyan, Polyphemus.
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LXXXVI.

tvfjLTrXei 8' eTaipcov eKKpLTo<; crvvovcna

Tojfi.^ ^vcoSov olcTLV €/X7reO<i>9 Tooe

^ovXevjx' dpape, ^vaKXerj paOvfXLav

OLKOvpLas re (fyavXov etcraet ^apav

^aipeLv eacrat, koX yap i^opjxa to opav

avdaipeTov S17 kovk dvayKalov Opdao<Sy

ir6do<; T aTrXi^cTTO? tov OedcracrOaL n6pov<s

dKTd<5 0* OTToZaL St) l3poTol<; dvevpeTOL

KXeLvcov Kvpcocr^ av *Hpa/cXeovs Trv\u)v irepa

dycjvas dOXyjaavTe*; ecrr avqpWp.ov^;

vrjaoiv re KaLVOiv Kal yvoiv ifJiTreLpLav

KaLvrjv \afi6vTe<;, dcTTepcov t opcov 6 ajua,

ovS' et KeXevcraLjx , ovKeT ota/ca CTTpe^eLv

7rpo9 OLKOv dv OeXoLev, dWd vavaToXeLv

dei To n6pa(i), KeSvo<; deT6<; tl<; cu9,

09 eur eTrrjaueT (ov en eK7rvoaL<; pLOV,

K6pa<; endpa<; daTp6<f)ov<; is rjXLOV

opfxa npo<; avyd<; evOv, XoiadLOv op6piOV,

nTepvyes ect)9 KafxvovaL Kal naXLVTpono<;

nLTveL nehovSe Kpvepo^ ai/;v)(09 veKV<;.

A. P.
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LXXXVII.

COME REDE ME, DAME.

Come rede me, Dame, come tell me, Dame,

And nane can tell mair truly,

What colour maun the man be of

To love a woman truly.

The carlin clew baith up and down

And leugh and answered ready,

I learned a sang in Annerdale,

A dark man for my lady.

But for a country quean like thee,

Young lass, I tell thee fairly,

That wi' the white IVe made a shift,

And brown will do fu' rarely.

There's mickle love in raven locks,

The flaxen ne'er grows yowden,

There's kiss and hause me in the brown,

And glory in the gowden.

BURNS.
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LXXXVII.

KO^KINOMANTIS.

EtTr' aye fiOL ypaia to Kptjyvov • et? S' aKpov olcrda •

irotas o XoJo^Tos ideLpdaSei TrXoKaiuha<; ipaara^; ;

^d 7rpe(TfivTL<; iKvdcraT avoi KdTO) d KakajxaLa,

€Vfxap€(o<; o ap eAege, Aeyoto-a o a/>t egeyeAa^e,

^ApKa^LKOv TL fxiXLo-fx' ihdrjv, " Kwpa Kvav6(f)pvv

dcrTLKa dvSpa (^tXet". Tal<; 8' dypoucoTLaLV vjxjxlv,—
TreiOeo TreLpaOeicrcx, akaOia t i^epeoicrci—
dpKel ^Ct» TT0\L0Kp6Ta(f)0<;, ^o» TTvppL^o^ apK€L,

Tr\€L(TTOV epOV ^Ot Kvdv€OL OaXeOoVTL KLKLVVOL,

ovTTOKa 8' ov8' 01 govOol dvcTTaXioL /ce tt€\olvto,

irveioLCTLV 8' ip6€VTa tt60ov rat TTvppal iOeLpaL,

y^pvaeLov 8' dyXdLcrfx iTTevrjVoOe rat? ^avOalcTLV.

W. M. C.

17 257



LXXXVIII.

ROSE AYLMER

Ah what avails the sceptred race,

Ah what the form divine

!

What every virtue, every grace

!

Rose Aylmer, all were thine.

Rose Aylmer, whom those wakeful eyes

May weep, but never see,

A night of memories and of sighs

I consecrate to thee.

Landor.
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LXXXVIII.

AAKPTA ATSAAKPTTA.

TitTT o(^e\o9 KXeLvrjs y€veyj<5 aya^a>^ re tokyjcjv,

^ TL nkeov iJiop(f)r) decnreaiy] re xapLS,

el Se Kal el<s ^lfV)(rj<; rj0o<; /cat e? etSeo? a>pr]v

avdo^ OjLtryXt/cti^?, Zr^vo^jiiXr), ttot eirXev

;

Zr)vo(f)i\r], cre yap ovKeO' opcov octctolctlv aypvirvoL^

SaKpvo) Sv(Tep(o<; (f)povSov ivl (j^OLfxevoL^;,

K\avp.aT<x aoL crvyKOLTa fxepL[xva<; t olcrTpopoXovaa<s

hcjpovjxaL, yoepov jxvrjfxa (f)L\o<f)po(rvvr]<;.

J. H.

Ovhev ap ovTe yeVos l3a(TL\r]LOV ovTe tl etSog,

ov xdpL<i, ovK dpeTr] 7rpo<s ^dvaTOV Swarat.

Tavra ydp et^e? dnavTa, cre 8' ov TrpoTLOxjjeTaL av^ts

ofxfia rdS' dei^aots SdKpv(TL fxvha\eov,

dWd cre y\ c5 'PoSoVi^, Std vvkto<; eyepcrLfxo<; atet

fXVqfX(3)V TLfXTfCTO) hdKpvcTL KoX CTTovayoL^;,

A. W. M.

259



LXXXIX.

THE ODYSSEY.

As one that for a weary space has lain,

Lulled by the song of Circe and her wine,

In gardens near the pale of Proserpine,

Where that Aeaean isle forgets the main,

And only the low lutes of love complain,

And only shadows of wan lovers pine.

As such an one were glad to know the brine

Salt on his lips, and the large air again,

So gladly, from the songs of modern speech

Men turn, and see the stars, and feel the free

Shrill wind beyond the close of heavy flowers,

And through the music of the languid hours,

They hear like ocean on a western beach

The surge and thunder of the Odyssey.

Andrew Lang.
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LXXXIX.

OATttElA.

"n? re Tt9 iv KiJTroLcrL irap lepa Tlepae(l>ov€ir]<;

K€LTaL OeXyojxevos KipKr^^; onl rjhe Kal oluco,

rj jxdXa fxaKpbv Ka^fxa, to Kai rt? aTTecTTvyev avTOS,

vrjcrov 66* Alairjv XdOe KVfxaTa ixaKpd daXdcrarjs •

rjpejx oTTov Tpv(,ovcrL fxopaL (f)6pfXLyye<; ep(t}TO<;,

fxovva 8' epacTTdcov etScoX' dixevr]vd TreTOVTaL •

o? re Kev av0L<; aXo? TTLKprjv eTTt ^(eiXecrLV aXfxrjv

dcTTracrtaJS aladoLTo Ka\ evpeo<; aWepos opjxijv *

o)? vvv do"7racriaj5 dvBpe<; Ta vecoTep' doLBcov

(f^OeyixaT dTTO(TTpe(f)devTe<; es ovpavov dcrTep6evTa

XevcrcrovcrLv crTi\^ovT, rjcrOovT^ re Xaixnpov d-qTrjv

alxpa StacTKeSdcravT' dvdeojv ^apvoSfxov dvTjxyjv,

dvrl Se teLprjvojv \Lyvp(ov yaipcov Tt? d/couet,

ota irpoi; e^rTrepirfv dKTrjv p6ov flKeavolo,

p6^ov 'OSvcro-eta?, ^povrrjv l^apv^ophov 'Ofxrjpov.

A. W. M.
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xc.

EARL DOORM.

At this he tum'd all red and paced his hall,

Now gnaw'd his under, now his upper lip,

And coming up close to her, said at last

:

"Girl, for I see ye scorn my courtesies,

Take warning : yonder man is surely dead

;

And I compel all creatures to my will.

Not eat nor drink ? And wherefore wail for one,

Who put your beauty to this flout and scorn

By dressing it in rags ? Amazed am I,

Beholding how ye butt against my wish,

That I forbe^r you thus : cross me no more.

At least put ofF to please me this poor gown,

This silken rag, this beggar-woman's weed

:

I love that beauty should go beautifully

:

For see ye not my gentlewomen here,

How gay, how suited to the house of one

Who loves that beauty should go beautifully?

Rise therefore ; robe yourself in this : obey."

Tennyson, Geraint and Enid.
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xc.

TOIHS KE(I>AAHX MEMNHMENH AIEI.

IIpo? TavT epvOpLo. re koX hofxcov Sta,

vnepTepov vvv ^elXog, vvv Se vepTepov

iXKcov oSd^, ecTTeL^ev, ^t Iojv TreXa?

Koprjv raS' dvTTjixeLxjjaT, cS yvvac, yvvat,

ov yap (T hreiQov ovhev T^Triot? \0y0t9,

aKOve Br} vvv • e/Li(^ai^ajs dvr^p veKp6<;,

KOVK ecTTiv ocrrt? ovk dvayKacrBi^creTai

ejxol TTiOecrdai • /car* dTTOTrruct? TTord

Kat ^pcDTa irdvTa ; rovS' dSvpecrOai OeXet<;,

ocrrts ro crov rotoi^Se ndyKaXov Se/xa?

r}(T)(yve (^auXots dixne^^cov iarOyJixacnv ;

/cat Oavjx* efxoLy* a)<; elfXL TTpevixevy]<s cr' opcjv

yvcjfxaL^; ejxalcTLV wS' ivavTLOVjxevrjv.

TravcaL S' v^pti^ovcr' • et* )(p6v(o jxev dXX.' 6fxo)<s

TreireLafxevr) av jSdXX ijxol ^a/xatTrer^

rd XaKTrdTTjTa ravr' dyvprpiaq pdKr).

eyo) /caXotcrt /cdXXo? ivBvTov (^tXoi.

ov ydp yvi^at/cas TdcrB' 6pa<s ia-O-qixacTLV

KaXot5 TTpeTTovaa<s d)? TTpeneL B6fxoL<s e/xots,

ocrrts /caXotcrt /cdXXos ei^Svrov (^tXo) ;

ravr' ouv dvacrTacr dfxiTe-^' • evTTLOr]^ yevov.

A. W. M.
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XCI.

TAM GLEN.

My heart is a-breaking, dear Tittie

!

Some counsel unto me come len',

To anger them a' is a pity,

But what will I do wi' Tam Glen?

Tm thinking wi' sic a braw fellow,

In poortith I might make a fen'

;

What care I in riches to wallow,

If I mauna marry Tam Glen ?

There's Lowrie the Laird o' Dumeller,

"Guid day to you, brute!" he comes ben

He brags and he blaws o' his siller,

But when will he dance like Tam Glen?

My minnie does constantly deave me,

And bids me beware o' young men

;

They flatter, she says, to deceive me,

But wha can think sae o' Tam Glen ?
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XCI.

^IAINOS.

Mata (f>i,Xa, dvjxaXyes ifJiiv a^o? €C9 (j>p€Pa<s ^vOe

'

o) Ti (^tXa pe^at/xt ; vefJiecaaTOu yd tol eirj

afjieTepoL^; aTnOrjp Traolcn <^tXot? re TOKevatv •

770)9 8' ai^ aTrocrrep^at/xt rov IfxepoevTa <E>tXti^oi^ ;

et)^ /c^i/ nevCa Kev, eplv So/cet, ouSev aTXaTOV

(Tvv Trjvco Stayev • /xr^ /xot Sojxov efJLTvXeov oX^co

etr) aTep Ta> epXv Tre^tXa/i-eVw dvBpos evoLKrjv.

dypo<; €)(0)v TraT/awo? *A/xwrt^09 6 (^pacTLhdfXd)

TCL vvfx(l)(i
^' fxdXa X^^P^ Kvov" XeyeL opOpevoicrcx,

iToXXd Se /cav^etrat /cat dyaXXerat oia TreTrarat,

(TLya S' o/cAca <I>tXti/w ivavTLa TTotrcrt xppevrj.

TToXXd/ct? d fidTrfp fxoL dvdvvra K(DTLXXoL(ra

" r&)9 veap(t)<;" KeXerat " Tre(f)vXayfxeva rjfxev e/oacrra?,

ota xjjevhaXecix; /ct/SSr/Xw? r' rinepo7revTd<;
"

Tts 8e Kc 7rto"revo"etej' e/xw /card ravra <I>tXtV£u ;
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266 TAM GLEN.

My daddie says, gin I'll forsake him,

He'll gie me guid hunder marks ten :

But, if it's ordain'd I maun take him,

O wha will I get but Tam Glen?

Yestreen at the Valentine's dealing,

My heart to my mou' gied a sten
;

For thrice I drew ane without failing,

And thrice it was written—Tam Glen.

The last Halloween I was waukin

My droukit sark-sleeve, as ye ken,

His likeness cam up the house staukin,

And the very grey breeks o' Tam Glen

!

Come counsel, dear Tittie ! don't tarry

—

I'll gie you my bonnie black hen,

Gif ye will advise me to marry

The lad I lo'e dearly, Tam Glen.

BURNS.
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(fyarl 8' ifxlv 6 TraTYjp irXiov apyvpto) Kadapo) fxvoiv

Toiv eKaTOv Swtretv, tov ipoiTvXov rjv aTTOKXa^oj •

ov Se ^eot? So/ceet, tov Orjv yeyajLcifcro/xat avhpa.

eyvoiv irpav oKa /xev jxvacrOeicraf; el (^tXeet? [xe

a KpaBia ttotI to cttoix dvdXaTO ' Tpl<; ydp icpe^yjs

eKTrecrev o}vto<; KXdpo<;, iTrrjv 8' eTTt 7rao-t " <l>tXti/09 .

Kov jut' eXadev p.eTd Satra ©aXvo^tctS' dviK dvirvos

TTjpevv TOjfjiTre)(ovov to ^e^peyjxevov, avTiKa S' avTOi

dv hofxov ip^ofxevov p.oi ieicraTo (jidcTfxa (^lKlvo)

OvXaKO^ OV9 avTO? (f)opel ivSvv, rovs KvaKOivaq.

vvv o dye Tav KaXdv nap' ifxev, <^tXa, opviv dTroicrr},

yjv TL fxoL e/c \jjv)(d<; Kpivr)<;, diro S' a ra^^os eL'7rr)<;

fxrjBevL yrJixacrdaL to> i(f)Lixepo) dvTl ^lXlvo).

W. M. C.



XCII.

THE ONLY SON.

O bitter wind toward the sunset blowing,

What of the dales to-night ?

In yonder grey old hall what fires are glowing,

What ring of festal light?

'' In the great windoiv as the day was divindling

I saw an old man stand
;

His head ivas proudly held and his eyes kindling,

But the list shook in his hand''

O wind of twilight, was there no word uttered,

No sound of joy or wail ?

'^' A great Jight and a good death^ he muttefred;

* Trust him,he ivould not faiU"

What of the chamber dark where she was lying

For whom all life is done ?

" Within her heart she rocks a dead child, crying

^ My son, my little son.'"

Henry Newbolt.
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XCII.

HAI^ MONOrENH^.

Ev/>e, irap icr^aTioiv tlvos ayyeki7)<^6po<; T^KCt?

TTLKpov TT/ao? kcTTripav TTvioiv ;

TTOia TTvp dp^^atot? KeLV0L<s ivL hcofjLacTL XajLiTret ;

TTOtat oe ^aLpovTOiv <^\6ye<i

;

" hvvET^ T rjikios jJieydXov t evTocrde SvpeTpov

eioov yipovB^ ecTTrjK^Ta •

v\\jav^rjv fxev er)v eye S' OjM/xara XafXTreToojvTa,

ev ^epcTL oeATog o eTpejxev.

(o TTveviJL dKpoKvi(f)aLOV, eiTos S' apa fxrjhev aKova-a^,

6pr)vovvTO^ ovT evdyyeXov

;

" ' /cetrat e/xov TiKO^/ etTre, * «•aXws /caXXto^ra re pe^a<;

1707; oe vtv (pepeyyvov.

IxiJTrjp 8' aLvoira0TJ<;, rj (f)a>q oXiaaaa /Blolo,

e(T(t) S6fx(i)v KeKpvfXfxivr) ;

" TratStov dpTLdave^ TrdWeLv hoKiovcra KdOrjraL,

' w Trat/ (TTivovcr', 'w TratStoi^.'

"

A. W. M.
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XCIII.

ROSE AYLMER

Ah what avails the sceptred race,

Ah what the form divine !

What every virtiie, every grace !

Rose Alymer, all were thine.

Rose Alymer, whom those wakeful eyes

May weep, but never see,

A night of memories and of sighs

I consecrate to thee.

Landor.
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XCIII.

A12PI0S EIAE tE TTMBOS.

AvoL(t)V, (f)LXa, yivo'^ e/c Tvpdvvoiv

ovoev riv ap , ovoe c/eatcrtv tcrcra

[xop(f)a, ovoe crol iv apeTais Tocraicnv

^AtSov ap(x>ya.

TrduTa ydp Xd)(^e^ TdS\ efjbOL 8e KXairjv

IXL[jLveL ovS' virap iTOTopiqv er', aXXa cr

oyKakevixevo) aTovd-^aLS ovCacrO-

at Sta vvKTO<i.

J. F.
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XCIV.

HAPPY INSENSIBILITY.

In a drear-nighted December,

Too liappy, happy tree,

Tliy brancbes ne'er remember

Their green felicity :

The north cannot undo them

With a sleety whistle through them,

Nor frozen thawings glue them

From budding at the prime.

In a drear-nighted December,

Too happy, happy brook,

Thy bubblings ne'er remember

Apollo's summer look

;

But with a sweet forgetting

They stay their crystal fretting,

Never, never petting

About the frozen time.
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XCIV.

ANAIS0HXIA.

MaKapil^ofMev criy BevBpov,

OTL ^et/;taT09 ixecrovvTos

Tovq crovs XeXrjdev 61^ov<;

(f)povSov l3e/3r)Ko<; avdo<; •

ov croi fxeXei tl Boppa

Kpvepov kXovovvto^; aurou?,

TTayo? ovo eoiqaev atet

eapo^ 8' avOovcTiv av^t?.

IxaKapi^ofjLev ae, pevjxa,

OTi ^et/xaro? [MecrovvTO^

dixvrjixove2<; re ^otySov,

dixvTjixovelq t OTra^pa^.

Xyjdrjv 8' e^ot^ yXv/cetai/

vaXcov ireTravcrai Sivwv,

ov8' otSa9 ovSev aXyo?

OTt /cO/^ta crvixTreTrr}yev.
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274 HAPPY INSENSIBILITY.

Ah ! would 'twere so with many

A gentle girl and boy

!

But were there ever any,

Writhed not at passed joy ?

To know the change and feel it,

When there is none to heal it

Nor numbed sense to steal it

—

Was never said in rhyme.

Keats.
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€IU 0)<^e\0V TOLaVT7]V

e^etv TV)(r}i> ipacTTai •

TLva o ovK eSr)^e tovto,

KaXov elooT, etr' d(f)elvaL ;

To crvveLoevaL cTTepevTa,

ore fjirj rt? ecrTLv akKTj,

AriOri<; t aTTeLO-L TrrjyaC,

Tovu OLOv dXyo^ ecrTiv,

Tts TTCJTroT rj(T dotSds

;

A. W. M.



xcv.

THE NIGHTINGALE.

King Pandion he is dead,

All thy friends are lapp'd in lead,

All thy fellow birds do sing

Careless of thy sorrowing.

Even so, poor bird, like thee,

None ahve will pity me.

Shakespeare, The Passionate Pibfrim.
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xcv.

nANATPTOt AHAQN.

^Fi(f>0tTo TlapoLO}v fxev aiva^, Tracriv Se ^tkoKTiv

vTTvov e^et 9dvaTO<? vijypeTov diJi<f)L^aX(ov
•

opvLde^ h' aSovcTLV o/xi^Xtice?, ovSe rt? avrcov

(Tov TLva (f>povTLS' e)(et TTLKpov oSvpoixevrj^ •

oeiv', 6pvL<;, enaOes, Kdyo) TrapaTrXijcTLa Trctcr^w,

Kal ydp 6 /x' oIktlI^cov ov-)(l TTe(f>r)ve ^poTwv.

A. P.
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XCVI.

ROMEO.

O my love, my wife,

Death that hath siicked the honey of thy breath

Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty.

Thou art not conquer'd ; beauty's ensign yet

Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheeks,

And death's pale Hag is not advanced there,

Tybalt, Hest thou there in thy bloody sheet ?

O, what more favour can I do to thee,

Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain

To sunder his that was thine enemy ?

Forgive me, cousin ! Ah ! dear JuKet,

Why art thou yet so fair ? Shall I believe

That unsubstantial Death is amorous,

And that the lean abhorred monster keeps

Thee here in dark to be his paramour ?

For fear of that, I still will stay with thee,

And never from this palace of dim night

Depart again : here, here will I remain

With worms that are thy chamber-maids ; O, here

Will I set up my everlasting rest,

And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars

From this world-wearied fiesh.

Shakespeare, Romeo and Juliet, V., 3.
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XCVI.

pnMEriN.

'n KOLVoXeKTpov ^ikrarov vviK^t}^ Se/xag,

0aivaTO<; 09 e/cireVwKe crrj<; Trvorj<; /xeXt

ovTTco KpaTrjaa<; TrjcrBe /caXXovrJs e^et-

rjcrcra yap ovttoj " ^etXeo-tv pedec re croJ

(fiOLVLK6/3aTrTo<; KaWovr}<; earrjK etl

cr(f>payLS, to S' cj-^pov (rrjixa tov KaTco 6eov

anecrTL ' KelcraL (f)OLVL(o, Kpeci)v, TreVXw ;

TL 8' av TrXeov ctol 77/309 ^dpLv Trpd^aLfxev av

Tj Trjhe Xo}l3r)TrjpL crrj<; r]l3r)<; X^P''

t6 croL TTOT e)(Opov avT^xcLp a(f)d^aL Se/xa?

;

crvyyvo)0L jxol crwat/xe ' ^LkTdTr) yvvaL,

/caXXoi;? (T e0' <SS' e)(ov(rav el^ropoiv ooko)

dfJLevr)vov ck (rov (rvvTe^rjyjxevov 7r60a)

''ALSr)v, SvcretSes Kv^oSaXov, aTvyvov Tepa<;

Svo(f)epol<; 7rapayKdXL(rixd cr ev So/jtot? Tpe(f>eLv

;

crot St) o-wavXos raura SeLjxaLVCov ixevo),

Kov TavTa vvKTo<; Sw/xar' atai^T^g TTore

dixeL^6)xe(r0a. TrjSe crol TrapacrTaTa)v

euXat9 crvi^otKO^ Trpo(r7r6XoL<; cre0ev, yvvaL.

OLKr)aLv deL(f>povpov e£tS/3v/x.eVo9,

/cat SvcrTaXaLvr)<; e^avacnTd(rcj Sepr)<;

TT^Tfxov L,vyov BvahaLfxov (o crvve^vyr)v.

W. M. C.
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XCVII.

BREAK. BREAK, BREAK.

Break, break, break,

On thy cold gray stones, O sea

!

And I would that my tongiie could utter

The thoughts that arise in me.

O well for the fisherman's boy,

That he shouts with his sister at play !

O well for the sailor lad,

That he sings in his boat on the bay

!

And the stately ships go on

To their haven under the hill

;

But O for the touch of a vanish'd hand,

And the sound of a voice that is still

!

Break, break, break,

At the foot of thy crags, O sea!

But the tender grace of a day that is dead

Will never come back to me.
Tennyson.
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XCVII.

AIAI TAI MAAAXAI.

TkavKr) KvaveaLCTL ttotl crTrtXaSecrcrt ddXaacra

p6-)(6eL dKiqhi(Tro)<i ^fxap e? rjfjiap dei,

eWe S' iyo) SvpdfjLTjv elTrelu d fx' vTrrjkdev opoiVTa,

ocTcra (f)iXrj<s ixvij[xrj<;, ocrcr' dvLapd <f)poveLv.

r)VLSe Trat? dXtewg ^cocrTpel /xer' dhek(f)o^ dSeXc^rJ?

TTa'Lt,o)v Trat^ovcn^?, crvv Se jxdKap jxdKapL,

Kal fxdKap ovTos detSet i-rrLcrTaixevaLaL ^ipecrcxLV

7rat9 vavTov ixeOiircov elvakLav aKaTov.

rjviSe vrje<i o/xoj? vn opo? kLfxiv elaTrepoocrLv,

vrje^s TTOVTOiropoL /cvSe' dyaXXojtxevat,

et^e S' eyoD Svvdfxrjv au^t? X^P^ X^^P^ <j)LkoLO

/BacTTd^eLV, (f)(t)vr)v olyop.ivoLO KkveLv.

ykavKrj KvaviaLCTL ttotI cr7rtXdSecro't ddkacrcra

po^deL dKr]SecrTO)<; rjfxap e? rjfxap det •

atat, e'jaot Se, e'jLtot, KOjXLcraL ndkLV ovoeTTOT ecrrat

yjfxaTo^ OL^ofxevrjv ol^ofxevoLO ^dpLv.

A. W. M.
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XCVIII.

AMOKET.

Then hear me, Heaven, to whom I call for right,

And you, fair twinkling stars, that crown the night

;

And hear me, woods, and silence of this place,

And ye, sad hours, that move a sullen pace
;

Hear me, ye shadows, that delight to dwell

In horrid darkness, and ye powers of hell,

Whilst I breathe out ray last ! I am that maid,

That yet-untamed Amoret, that play'd

The careless prodigal, and gave away

My soul to this young man, that now dares say f

I am a stranger, not the same. But why
|

Do I resolve to grieve, and not to die?

Happy had been the stroke thou gav'st, if home

;

By this time had I found a quiet room,

Where every slave is free, and every breast,

That living bred new care, now lies at rest.

Beaumont and Fletcher,

Ths Faithful Shepherdess, IV., 4.
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XCVIII.

NO^EI TA ^IATATA.

'O Zev, (re yoLp Si/cata TrpoaTpeTro) fxe opau,

oiKOvcTou, acTTpa t\ ev^p6viq<s Trot/ctX/xara

ra KaXkLffyeyyrj, /cat i'a7ra9 Trpoo^euueTTco

^(opas re r^crSe Trav crtwTn^Xov ireSov •

Kal firjv /SpaSeta? olfJLOv epnovcras /3dor)v

a>pa<; re ^atcrt TrpoacjiiXeq (jTvyvov (tkoto^

(TKia<; TTpocravBa), haLfxovd^ re vepTepov<;,

xjfv^oppayov^r' • 178' etyu,' eyw ya/a 17 KopTy

17 XrJi^a depfJiov ovttot eppvBp.L(Tpievrj,

7] TrdvT a(f)p(i)v, rj T(ohe tw veavL(x

xjjv^yjv y ifjLrjv Trpoelcra • vvv Be [i d^Lol

^ivqv Xeyeiv kov Trjv ye rrpoaOev, dXX' o/u,co9

TL Tavra rrevOeXv fxdWov rj Oavelv hoKel

;

Tp(0(TavTL ydp ctol KaLpiav TeTp^ojxevr)

TroX\.r)v dv rjSrj ttjv -^dpLV, Trj<; r)(TV^ov

•^(opa^ Tv^ovcra 7^0,9 6 hovXevojv orrov

ekevSepovTaL -^rj re/coOcra (f)povTLha

eK (f>povTLSo^ (f)pr]v ev reXos KOLixL^eTaL.

A. P.
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XCIX.

LAODAMIA.

"Great Jove, Laodamia ! doth uot leave

His gifts imperfect :—spectre thougli I be,

I am iiot seiit to scare thee or deceive

;

But in reward of thy fidelity.

And something also did my worth obtain
;

For fearless virtue bringeth boundless gain.

Thou know'st, the Delphic oracle foretold

That the first Greek who touched the Trojan strand

Should die ; but me the threat could not withhold :

A generous cause a victim did demand
;

And forth I leapt upon the sandy plain

;

A self-devoted chief—by Hector slain.

And while my youthful peers, before my eyes

(Each hero following his peculiar bent)

Preimred themselves for glorious enterprise

By martial sports,—or, seated in the tent,

Chieftains and Kings in council were detained

;

What time the fleet at Aulis lay enchained.
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XCIX.

AAOAAMEIA.

*AXX' tcr^' OTL Zev? hoipov ov Sovvau (/)t\et

irXrfv et reXeiov • ovS' iyo) aKid Trep o)v

yjKO) (f)o^y]ao)v ovSe cr eKKXexjjov XoyoLs,

Trj<5 a"rj<s Se Trtcrrew? Trpcorov cktlvo^v '^(apLV,

eneLTa ^/oi^crro? ^pi^crra Sr) KapTTovfJLevo^
•

ToXixav 8' aTXiqTOv KepSo<s d<nrerov fxeveL.

avrrj ydp otSa? o)q ro UvOlkov 6eov

fxavTelov e^e(f)r]vev ojq XP^^V ^avelv

Tov TrpcJTOV ifx^aLvovra rrj'; Tpotas x^ovo^;,

o/jtw9 S' erokixrja ' rjv ydp d^Lov Bavelv *

aurd? y dndvrojv 7rpo)ro<; eKTrrjodv veo)<5,

avOaLperov 7rp6cr(f)ayfx' vcf) 'E/cropos Sa/xets.

KOL rov9 fxev aXXov? rjv Ihelv o^rfXt/cas

d(TKOvvd* eKacrrov ot' e7racrKrj(raL (f)L\ov

ddXoLaL T dpOpoKfxrjcrL Trdvr eyKeLfxevov

o)<; XafXTTpd Br) hpdcrovra<; • rj (TKr}vrj<; ecro)

/3acrtX^g r' dpLcrrrje^; re crvyKaOrnxevoL

)8ovXas TTVKvd<; vcftaLVOv, evr ev AvXtSt

vrjes KarecrYoXa^oi/ dTrXota? ^apLV.
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286 LAODAMIA.

The wished-for wind was given :

—

I then revolved

The oracle, iipon the silent sea
;

And, if no worthier led the way, resolved

That of a thousand vessels, mine should be

The foremost prow in pressing to the strand,

—

Mine the first blood that tinged the Trojan sand.

Yet bitter, oft-times bitter, was the pang

When of thy loss I thought, beloved Wife !

On thee too fondly did my memory hang,

And on the joys we shared in mortal life,

—

The paths which we had trod—these fountains—flowers
;

My new-planned cities, and unfinished towers.

But should suspense permit the Foe to cry,

' Behold they tremble I—haughty their array,

Yet of their number no one dares to die ' ?

In soul I swept the indignity away

:

Old frailties then recurred :—but lofty thouglit,

In act embodied, my deliverance wrought."

WORDSWORTH.
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AAOAAMEIA. 287

T€\o<; 8' e7refn//€v ovpiav deo? Trvor)v

TTccXat TTodeivTjv Kol roT iv TTOVTio (rraXets,

)(j:>7)crixov^ eKrjXos ^ovKo\ovfievo<; Oeov,

ToidvSe ^ovXevjjb avTOKXrjTO^; eikoiirqv,

el fJLt] Tt9 aXXog d^i(OTepo<? OeXoi,

TrpoiTos y av avTos yCkioiv veoiv e))jr]v

TTpcoTiqv 6/cetXat tt/dos Kparaikecov ^^d^^a,

davoiv Se T/30ta? Trp(OTO<; alfxd^ai Treoov.

haKpvppooi Se TToXXct/cts to o^dv, ywat,

OTTOLov ecTTai Trev0o<; ivvoovfxevoi;,

IxvqiMTjv Te KOivcov yapfxdTcov avacrTevco,

ifjLijv Te Kal <rr)v kolvottovv oyxtXtav,

TTTjyd^ Te TdcrSe Kai Td8' dvdecov ydvo<;

aTeXet? Te TTvpyov; Tct? t' iv iXiTicnv TToXets.

etT* ovt' eSet ^ocovTas dver^ea-dai Tiva<;,

" tSov TpefJLOvai, Trj (rayrj Setvot ixovr)
•

ovS' etg TO(rovTcov KapTepei to KaTdavelv ;

dTTeTTTVcr' ovv Tovveiho^ ' elr av6i<; TTokiv

rd SetV v(f)epTTei fx
• etTa S' av (f)povTl<; Kakr)

epy(o (f)avel(Ta Tovfxov e^ekev6epol.

A. W. M.



c.

THE NILE.

Out of the unknown South,

Through the dark lands of drouth,

Far wanders ancient Nile in slumber gliding :

Clear-mirrored in his dream

The deeds that haunt his stream

Flash out and fade like stars in midnight sliding.

Long since, before the life of man

Rose from among the lives that creep,

With Time's own tide began

That still mysterious sleep,

Only to cease when Time shall reach the eternal deep.

From out his vision vast

The early gods have passed,

They waned and perished with the faith that made

them
;

The long phantasmal line

Of Pharaohs crowned divine

Are dust among the dust tliat once obeyed them.
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c.

NEIAOS.

'Ek iJLe<Tr)ix/3pia^ aicrTov, Sta Tr\aKO)v KeKavfxivoiv

TrjXe OLva<; ajxcfieXLCTcreL T'rj<; 7ro\v(rTp6(f)Ov porj<;

NetXo? ap-)(^a2o<; KaOevScjv, iv S' 6fJL0)<; oveCpacrLV

igi\apA\fev oV iKetvov pevfx i7Te/3\e7riv TTOTe,

eWa o e^f^Oid* otov aa-Tpoiv vvKTepoiv ofiTJyvpLS.

eK7ra\aL Trplv /Blotov avSptov iK ^afLaiyevoiv ^lo)v

igavaoTTrjvaL ro Trpo)Tov, Kelvo^; v7rvo<; rjp^aTO,

crvv Xpovo) pio)v piovTL, Oavfi er avOpo)7roL<; fxiya,

ovhe Traucrerat 7rplv avros eto^aet Svr) Xp6vo<;.

TToWa fiev /caretSe NetXo9, 7ro\\a 8' av TrapoLyeTai

'

Tov<; TToXaL Oeov<; TraXatot? avhpdcrLV TeTLfiiuov<;

TricrTL<; i^i<j)vcre TrpcoTov, e^OLcrev S' d^TLo-TLa,

Tov<; re ^apoa^ Tvpdvvovs, tov'? Oeo2<; l(TOVfiivov<;,

-)(0o)v KiKevO\ etScuX' dfxavpd t(ov TeOvrfKOTOv oVot;?,

iv /covet k6vlv, KpaTovvTa<; rot? KpaTovfiivoi<; ofiov.
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290 THE NILE.

Their land is one miite biirial mound,

Save when across the drifted years

Some chant of hollow sound,

Some triumph blent with tears,

From Memnon's lips at dawn wakens the desert meres.

O Nile, and can it be

No memory dwells with thee

Of Grecian lore and the sweet Grecian singer?

The legions' iron tramp,

The Goths' wide-wandering camp,

Had these no fame that by thy shore might linger?

Nay, then must all be lost indeed,

Lost too the swift pursuing might

That cleft with passionate speed

Aboukir's tranquil night,

And shattered in mid-swoop the great world-eagle's

flight.

Yet have there been on earth

Spirits of starry birth,

Whose splendour rushed to no eternal setting

:

They over all endure,

Their course through all is sure,

The dark world's light is still of their begetting.

Though the long past forgotten lies,

Nile ! in thy dream remember him,

Whose like no more shall rise

Above our twilight's rim,

Until the immortal dawn shall make all glories dim.

I
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yrjv 8' e)(€L iracrav cnojTrij, rijfJL^ov cos koj^ov veKpoJv,

Tr\r)v orav Sto. K\vSo}va tcov oXcoXotcjv etojv

i^aKOVcrdy koIXos
^X'^'^

KXavfxdTOJV KeKpafxevo^,

0)9 ofjiov TTatai^t dpyjvo^;, Mefxvovo^ 8' koiOivov

<f>0eyfjia Xljjlvmv e^eyeiprj ra? eprjixaias nXaKa^.

Net\e, (TOL o ap ovKer ovoev eixfxeveL fxvrjixr)'; eTL,

ovT aotSwi/ ov? edpexpev 'EXXa? ovTe tcov a-ocjiojv

;

ovSe 'Fo^ixaioyv ^akdyyoiv ovSe to)v TTXavojjxevcjv

Vot9lko)v, o) NetXe, [xvrjcrTL<; crat? Trap^ oxOollctlv fxeveL

;

egLTrfka o et ravr eo-Ttv, ovoev av ctojLplt eTL,

dXXa <l>povBa ndvTa, ^povhr) heLvoTTOv^ Keivov ^ta,

d/x<^' ^A/BovKLp oaTLq a^a? vv/cto5 evKrjXov Stct

Tov Trauaypeoj^ fxecrovvTa pofx/Sov e(T\ev AeTov.

'AXX* edpe^ev i^Se yata KapTepo)Tepov<i TLvd<;,

OLTTep dvTei\avTe<; d<TTpo)V dvToXalcTLV et/ceXot

ouy 6fxoio)<; Trjv d4>pacrTov et? Svotlv KaTehpafxov.

OL S' VTTep 7rdvT0)v fxevovTe<; dcr(f)a\rj TrdvTov otd

jatai' oSov TTfpovcTLV atet Kat fxovcav tovto)v ano

T01I5 /8/00T0115 SeBopKe (f)eyyos ev (TKOTeL KaOrffxevov<;.

et 8' d7ra§ 6 fxaKpo<; alo^v tov napeXdovTO^; yjpovov

olyeTaL AT]dr)<; Kar ovpov, ev Se o-ot? oveLpacTLV,

NetXe, Keivov y Lcrye fivrjcTTLv, (onep ovk lctov (f)ao<;

TTfvS* VTrep yalav Kve(f)aiav ovttot dpTeXet TrpLV av

dOavdTTff; "Eoo Ta OvrjTa
(f)0)<;

d7rocr/3e(Tr) (f)dr).



292 THE NILE.

For this man was not great

By gold or kingly state,

Or the bright sword, or knowledge of earth's wonder

;

But more than all his race

He saw life face to face,

And heard the still small voice above the thunder.

O river, while thy waters roll

By yonder vast deserted tomb,

There, where so clear a soul

So shone through gathering doom,

Thou and thy land shall keep the tale of lost Khar

toum.

Henry Newbolt.
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OVTOq ov ^pv(T(o jLteya? Tt9, OV TVpaVVlKO) (TToko),

ov ^Bovo^i m davfxaT etScos, ov ^i(j>eL TeOr^yjxev^i),

o)? 8' evapy(o<g fjiakXov eTepcjv [xo2pav dvdpcoTrcjv ioojv

Kal Sta ftpovTrji; d/coucra? (ftdeyixa tov Seov Topov '

u)a0* ews av, NetXe TTOTafie, pevfx e\i,crar}TaL to (Tov

irapa jxeyav (Tejxvov t eKelvov TVfx/^ov rjpr)ix(Ofxevov,

ovirep iv (tk6t(i) to(Tovt(o toctov dve(f)Keyev 9pa(T0<i,

Kal (Tv Kal (TY) -^dcov eKeivov to K\eo<i (j^vXdgeTe.

A. W. M.





EPIGRAMMATA.



I

I.

OT nOAT AIAO^EPEI AN©PnnoS ANBPnnOT.

UevTTJKOVToi TTOT ctvope? avaKTi (fiepov ttWov olvov

TrevTrjKOVT dyaOoi, 7rXr)v evo^ • el<? Se /ca/co9,

09 TciSe ^vaaodojxevei, " eyw fx6vo<i ovSev ecroicro) '

ecTTL ydp ev TToXkolq fxovvov eovTa \a9elv ".

^T] 8' ap' dva^ TTLveiv, olvov S' ov^ '^oeTO TTLvoiv *

ov^e ydp ov^ev evrjv • Trai^re? ofjioloL dyav.

A. W. M.
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II.

NIKAI A' O nPnTOS KAI TEAETTAIOS APAMHN.

MeiXavLOjp ttot ayoicriv iv w/cvS/jd/xot? AraXoivTr^v

VLKy](ras (^Lkliqv eWa^ev rjhvyafjiov.

(f)7]
S' apa /AetStdo)!^ npo^ napdevov, " dpyeTL Kovpr),

rJKOfxev e^ IptSo? Kpeiarcrove^ dfjicfiOTepoL
•

Kal ydp ey(ti cr' ehdixacra-a Sp6fJL0L<;, crov S' e^o^ov T^/Lta?

KctXXos ivLKrjcrev Kal <f)ddfjLevov KpaTeeL .

W. B. A.
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III.

nt AIEI TON OMOION AFEI 0EOS nt TON OMOION.

Xalpe Kol elv 'AtSew doKd^juOLcri, TrepiKkvTe Kvpe,

evpv/Bia Hepaiou ro^o^opoiv /BacnXev •

ev6dSe TOL ^pdvtos, Bo\f)(r)v oSov oiKoOev rjKOJV

^loviov Te XtTTcbv rjLovaq TreXctyov?,

ev<Te/3eo}<; aov ixvrjjx' dcnrd^ofJiaL, lctOl Se /a' ovTa

TOVvofJL 'AXe^avSpov, KeljJLL yevo^ MaKehcov.

J. F.
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IV.

AITIA EAOMENOT- &EOt ANAITIOS.

NavrtXe, vavrjyov Keveov Tacfiov ivddhe X.euo"0"et9 • •

ocTTea S' ev ttovtco KVfxa KaTaKkoveei.

yLejXf^ecrdb) ixr) Zatyiov dvaiTiov • atrios avTO^

o(TTi<; eir efXTTopCrjv etXero TrovToiropelv.

A. W. M.
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V.

A NAMELESS EPITAPH.

Ask not my name, O friend

!

That Being only, which hath known each man
From the beginning, can

Kemember each unto the end.

M. Arnold.

VI.

My soul, sit thou a patient looker on.

Judge not the Play before the Play is done :

Her Plot has many changes : every day

Speaks a new scene : the last act crowns the Play.

Francis Quarles.
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V.

OT MEN TAP TIS nAMHAN ANnNTMOS EST'

AN0PnnON.

Mrj (Tv ye tovvojx' ipov, ^OC, 6 yap yvov^ Trpcorov eKacrrov

/ca? Te\o<; av fxovvos ixvtJcttlv eKacTTOV ^oi.

J. F.

VI.

^v^y) ifxij, TXTJfxojv (Tv Kadrjfxeprj (ocrre 6e(opo<;

p.rj TL TO Spafxa OeXe, irplv Teko^ j), OLKaaaL'

fxvpta yap tolv jxe^ra^o • eVetcrdStot' [xei^ eKaaTOV

rjfxap ayet, 0pLyKo<i S' e^oSd? ecTTL, (f)LXr).

J. F.
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VII.

Stop, thief ! Dame Nature cried to Death,

As Willie drew his latest breath ;

g

Yoii have my choicest model ta'en, f

How shall I make a fool again ?

BURNS.
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VIL

" Kr)pv<T(roi ©avarov ", (f)V(Ti(po^ r]nve Taia

"AiSrjv, €VT€ 7rvor)v MvprtXo? ucrrar enveL.

*' aXka (Tv yap ^e\TL(TTOV a(})rjpr]Ka<; TrapaSety/xa,

Tro)? d/J* eyojt' avBi^ iMOjpov aTTepya(Top.ai

;

J. A. S.
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VIII.

Upon thy mother's knees, a new born child,

Weeping thou safst while all around thee smiled.

So live that when thou tak'st thy last long sleep

Calm thou may'st smile, while all around thee weep.

Frmn the Persian.

i
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VIII.

ApTLTOKO'? <jv (fii\r)<; dTraXot? eTrt yovvacTL ixr)Tpo<;

e{eo BaKpvoeL^, vdvTa Se' o"' d/A^' iyeka •

irpaacre S' onax; iroTe, Tral, tov vrjypeTov vttvov lavjj^

fxeihLOcov, KXair) TrdvTa iTapi(TTdp.eva.

A. W. M.

'ApTLTOKov fipe(f)os ojv enl yovvaaL ixr]Tpo<; eKeLcro

haKpv^eoiv oTe Trds djjicf)! ae fxeLOLda,

o)Se cre ^pr) ^rjv axxTe Xa/BovTa iravvaTaTOv vttvov

jaetStdai/ ore Trd<; diJL(f>L ae SaKpv^eeL.

J. H.

Ilat? veoytXos ecov inl yovvacn p.r)Tpo<; eKeLcro

qSojJLevcov irdvTcov jjlovvos 6Bvp6fievo<;.

wSe /3lov Stdyots w? vrjypeTOv vttvov eTTLCTTTelv

r)d6fJievo<; iTdvTOJV fJLOvvo<; oSvpofjievojv.

A. P.
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IX.

Though the Muse be gone away,

Though she move not earth to-day,

Souls, erewhile who caught her word,

Ah ! still harp on what they heard.

M. Arnold,
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IX.

*H Movcra fxkv ^e^rjKev, ovKeO' vcTTepov

/BpoTols oixLkijcrovcra KTfXijcrovcra re,

ocroL 8' eKeivr)'; (f^OeyjxaT rjKovcrav rroTe,

^aipovcri /cal vvv ravra jSovKoXovjxevoL.

A. W. M.
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X.

Music, wlien soft voices die,

Vibrates in the memory
;

Odours, when sweet violets sicken,

Live within the sense they qiiicken.

Rose leaves, when the rose is dead,

Are heaped for the beloved's bed

;

And so thy thoughts when thou art gone,

Love itself shall slumber on.

Shelley.

t
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X.

^Siyyerai y]hv fieXo^; /cal o/xw9 Xm^yovTOS ololOov

^17 t' evoSfxov iov TTvevfxa ixapaLvojxevov
'

e(TTpo}rai re poScov (f)v\\oL<; \e)(o<; ' ev Se jxeptfxvaL^;

crov Kal d7ro(f)dLixevov KeicreraL avro<; Epcu?.

J. A. K. T.
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NUGAE.



I.

MARY HAD A LITTLE LAMB.

Mary had a little lamb,

Its lieece was white as snow,

And everywhere that Mary went

The lamb was sure to go.

It foUowed her to school one day

—

Which was against the rule

—

It made the children laugh and play

To see a lamb at school.

The teacher therefore turned it out

;

But still it lingered near,

And on the grass it played about

Till Mary did appear.

" What makes the lamb love Mary so ?

"

The eager children cry.

" Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know,"

The teacher did reply.
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I.

AAONHS AMNION.

^A/xi^o? TTor' ecTKe Aai(f)vjf

XeVKOT/3l)(09 -^LCJP co<;,

Ad(f>vrj 8' OTTOt ySaSt^ot

dixvos crvveiTreT avTrj.

(TvveaTreT ov 6eiJiL(rT(o<;

68' eis BihacrKakelov

'

yeXoxTL 8' ol ^iaOrjTaL

(jyoLTCovd^ 6p(t)VTe<; dfxvov.

6 S' ovv VLV i^eK\r)cre

StSaa"/caXo9 * TreXa? oe

dvd Tr)v 7r6r)v enaL^ev,

eoJS vporjXde A.a(f)vr).

epeTaL Se r&iv TeKvoiv tl<;,

TL TafJLVLCx) TToBeLTaL

Ad(f)vr] rocrovS' ; 6 S' eiTre

StSaa/caXo?, " rt 6avp.a ;

ep(0(j-a y dvTepaTaL .

W. M. C.
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II.

Some hae meat, an' canna eat,

An' some wad eat that want it

;

But we hae meat, an' we can eat,

And sae the Lord be thankit.

BURNS.

III.

"They say the camel can go thirty days without a

drink ; but who the devil wants to be a camel ?

"
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II.

Evtot fxev otcrt (rtTo?

t/cavo? TrapecrTL, ctltov 8'

dTToXojXe 770,0-' ope^t? •

CftOt S' €)(OV(TL TaVTTjVy

aTTopcjs S* e)(ovcr eKeivov

aTap TjpXv ecTTOv afjL(f)(o,

^dpLV ovv 9eol<; StSwjaei'.

A. P.

III.

'H/aara ttoXX' aTTOTOV? dvex^ecrdaL ^acrt /ca/xifXov?,

Tov Se KaixrjXcoSrj tl^ k dveyoLTO ^lov ;

G. A. M.
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IV.

Tak' awa' Aberdeen an' twal' mile roon, an' wliaur are ye ?
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IV.

^E^eX' *K^ephovir)v TreBiov r evOev re koX evOev

ws eKaTOV crraStov? * avTLK er' ov^ev ^et?.

Aa/A7ra9 fjLev ao-Teo)v ecr' \\.^pr)hovir) ixovr),

ra S' aXXa (f)av\r)<; (nnvdap\<; OpvakXioos-

"E^eX' 'A^pr)Sovirjv Kal Tr)v TrepivaieTdoicrav •

HXtos ovpavia<; e^airokctike 7r\aKO<;.

'n? rt9 incjvvfjiov ^Kp)iovir)v cr 6v6fjir)ve 7rp€TrovTO)<;

v6cr<f)L yap apfjiovir)'; ovttot av eirXe ro Trav.
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INDEX EXOEDIORUM.

A LiTTLE onward lend thy guiding hand .

Ah me, the weary days ....
Ah what avails the sceptred race

All Kent hath yielded ; nothing there holds out

And you have travelled much ? .

Art thou pale for weariness

As one that for a weary space has lain

As when some hunter in the spring hath found

At this he turn'd all red and paced his hall

Away ! no more of this ! .

Be you my witness, earth

Beautiful, unattainable and free

Blows the wind to-day, and the sun and the rain are liying

Break, break, break .

But not long ....
Ca' the yowes to the knowes

Come, come ; no time for lamentation now

Come not when I am dead

Come rede me, Dame, come tell me, Dame
Cry, Trojans, cry ! .

Death closes all : but something ere the end

Draw near, and list what with our council we have done
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320 INDEX EXORDIOEUM.

EviL rainds chaiige good to their owu nature

FoR ask at Argos, ask in Lacedaemon

Gloomy winter'8 noo awa' ....
Great Jove, Laodamia ! doth not leave

Have I so far lost a father'8 power .

He is gone, and on each footstep moves a life

Hear then mv fixed resolve : I'll linger here

250

228

10

284

128

108

86

I OANNOT tell what you and other men

I do enireat you, go not, noble guests

I know not. If they speak but truth of her

I know well in what terms I do receive

In a drear-nighted December

Is yet Sejanus come ? . . . .

It little profits that an idle king

.

152

180

136

64

14

272

34

6

KiNG Pandion he is dead 276

Let it be so ;—thy truth then be thy dower

Lo now see ..... .

84

162

My comrades are a chosen company .

My heart is a-breaking, dear Tittie ! .

My lord, these titles far exceed my worth .

Nbws ! stirring news to-day ! wonders come thick

Night after night

Night followed, clad with stars. On every side .

O BiTTER wind toward the sunset blowing .

may I join the choir invisible

miserable change ! Is this the man

254

264

40
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206

230

268

240

176



INDEX EXOEDIOEUM. 321

my love, my wife.....
thou that rollest above, round as the shield of my fathers !

O women, sweet people of this land

O World, thy slippery turns ! Friends now fast swor

Occasions drew me early to this city .

Oh, thou dissembler, that, before thou spak'st .

Our bugles sang truce ; for the night-cloud had low'

Out of the unknown South

Pluck no more red roses, maidens

Shadows, would we question darkness ?

She dwelt among the untrodden ways

Since we have spoke and counsel is not heard

Sirs, whom by strange constraint I stand before

Sit Jessica. Look how the floor of Heaven

Sunset and evening star ....
Suns that set, and moons that wane .

Suppose this done, or were it possible

Sweet is the breath of morn, her rising sweet

Tears for the noble dead ....
The embers of the day are red .

The old order changeth, yielding place to new

The woods decay, the woods decay and fall

Then hear me, Heaven, to whom I call for right

Then the priest......
There lies the port ; the vessel putfs her sail

Therefore doth Heaven divide .

This is my son, mine own Telemachus

This night your chieftain armed himself

'Tis Apollo comes leading....
To light then be it : for if to die or live

To whom replied King Arthur, much in wrath
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322 INDEX EXORDIOEUM.

Under the wide and stairy sky

What I can do can do no hurt to try

What of the Darkness ? Is it very fair ?

When I am dead, my dearest .

When o'er the hill the eastern star .

When on my bed the moonlight falls

When the dumb hour, clothed in black

When to the sessious of sweet silent thought

When ye gang awa, Jamie

Which when these heard .

With him along is come the mother-queen

Within the navel of this hideous wood

Yes, dear, departed, cherished days .

You are my true and honourable wife
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226

44

248

246

EPIGKAMMATA.

MetXavtwv ttot' ayuxTiv iv wKvBpofioL'; 'ATaXdvTrjv

NauTtA.€, vavrjyov Kiveov rdcf^ov ivOdSe Xeva(rei<s

TltVTrjKOVTa TTOT dv8p€s dvaKTi (fiipov -TTiQov oivov

X.a7p€ Kal elv AtSeco OaXdjXOKTi, TrepiKXvTe K-vpe

AsK not my name, O friend

Music, when soft voices die

My soul, sit thou a patient looker on .

Stop thief ! Dame Nature cried to Death .

Though the muse be gone away

Upon thy mother's knees, a new-born child
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1904. No. 10.

—

Avogadro and Dalton. A. N. Meldrum, D.Sc.

„ No. II.—Records of the Sheriff Court of Aberdeenshire. David Littlejohn, LL.D. Vol. L
,, No. 12.

—

Proceedings of the Aberdeen University Anaiomical and Anthropological Society,

1902-04. President, Professor R. W. Reid, M.D„ F.R.C.S.

1905. No. 13.

—

Report on the Alcyonaria collected by Professoy Herdman at Ceylon in igo2.

Professor J. Arthur Thomson, M.A., and W. D. Henderson, B.Sc.

„ No. 14.

—

Researches in Organic Cliemistry. Prof. F. R. Japp, F.R.S., and others.

„ No. 15.

—

Meminisse Juvat : with Appendix of Alakeia. Alexander Shewan, M.A.

„ No. 16.

—

The Blackhalls of that llk and Barra. Alexander Morison, M.D.

1906. No. 17.—Records o/ the Scots CoUeges at Douai, Roine, Madrid, Valladolid, Ratisbon. Vol. L
P. J. Anderson.

„ No. 18.

—

Roll of the Graduates of the University of Aberdeen, 1860-1900. Colonel William

JohnstOD, C.B,

„ No. 19.

—

Studies in the History and Development of the University of Abeideen. P. J.

Anderson and others.

,1 No. 20.

—

Studies in the History and Art of the Eastern Provinces of the Roman Empirt.

Professor Sir W. M. Ramsay, D.C.L., and pupils.

„ No. 21.

—

Studies in Pathology. WUliam Bulloch, M.D., and others.

,, No. 22.

—

Proceedings of the Aberdeen University Anatomical and Anthropological Society,

1904-06. President, Professor R. W. Reid, M.D.

I, No. 23.

—

Subject Catalogues of the Science Library and the Laui Library. P. J. Anderson.

„ No. 24.

—

Records of the Sheriff Court of .Aberdeenshire. David Littlejohn, LL.D. Vol. IL

1907. No. 25.

—

Studies on Alcyonarians and Antipatharians. Prof. Thomson, M.A., and others.

„ No. 26.

—

Surgical Instruments in Greck and Roman Times. J. S. Milne, M.A., M.D.

„ No. 27.

—

Records of the Sheriff Courl of .Aberdeenshire. David Littlejohn, LL.D. Vol. lU.

„ No. 28.

—

Flosculi Graeci Boreales. Ser. II. Professor J. Harrower, M.A.

„ No. 29.

—

Record of the QucUcrcentenary, 1906. P. J. Anderson.

„ No.io.—TheHouseofGordon. J. M. Bulloch, M.A. Vol. 11.
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