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PREFACE

As the intention of the editors has been to produce

a collection of Latin and Greek versions whicli may

fairly be regarded as representative of contemporary

Oxonian scholarship, their first tlianks are due to

the various contributors who have furthered this aiin

by allowing the publication (in a few cases, the re-

publication) of their compositions in the present

volume.

AcknoAvledgement must also be made to Mr. A.

Lang and Mr. A. C. Swinburne for permission to

reprint passages from their works ; to Mr. C. Baxter,

acting as literary executor for R. L. Stevenson ; to

Mr. Gockerell and Mr. F. S. Ellis, acting in the same

capacity for William Morris ; and to Mr. W. M.

Meredith, as representing George Mereditli^i -'

Tlie editors to thank Mr. George Alleii foi•

permission to rej)riut liues by . Johuson ; Messrs.,

BlackAvood, passages from ' Phaethou,' by P. S.

Worsley ; tlie Cambridge Press, a passage from
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Seeley's Llfe of Stein : Mr. B. Dobell, lines by

J. Thomson; Mr. John Lane, passages by Williain

Watson ; Messrs. Kegan Paul, Trench, Trubner & Co.,

passages by Lewis Morris; Messrs. Macmillan, ex-

tracts from the poems of Tennyson, Matthew Arnold,

A. H. Clough, O. W. Holmes, and Alfred Austin

;

and Messrs. Smith, Elder & Co., lines by Robert

Browning.
R. E.

A. D. G.
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ANTHOLOGIA

Come down, Maid, from yonder mountain height:

What pleasure lives in height? (the shepherd sang)

In height and cold, the splendour of the hills ?

But cease to move so near the heavens, and cease

To glide a sunbeam by the blasted pine,

To sit a star upon the sparkling spire:

And come, for Love is of tlie valley, come,

For Love is of the valley, come thou down

And find him ; by the happy threshold he,

Or hand in hand Plenty in the maize,

Or red with spirted purple of the vats,

Or foxlike in the vine ; nor cares to walk

With Death and Morning on the silver horns:

Nor wilt thou snare hini in the white ravine,

Nor find him dropped upon the firths of ice,

That huddling slant in furiOW-cloven falls

To roll the torrent out of dusky doors:

But follow : let the torrent dance thee down

To find him in the valley : let the wild

Lean-headed eagles yelp alone, and leave

The monstrous ledges there to slope and spill

Their thousand Avreathes of dangling water-smoke,

That like a broken purpose waste in air:

So waste not thou : but come ; for all the vale

Awaits thee : azure pillars of the hearth

Arise to thee : and children call, and I

Thy shepherd pipe, aud sweet is every sound :
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ANTHOLOGIA

Sweeter thy voice, but every sound is sweet

;

Myriads of rivulets huriying through the lawn,

The nioan of' in inimemorial elms,

And murmuring of innumerable bees.

TENXYSOii.

II

K. Hen. liatii sent thee now?
Jlont. The Constable of France.

K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my foriuer answer back :

Bid them achieve me aiid then sell my bones.

Grood God ! why should they mock poor fellows thus ?

The man that once did sell the lion's skin

While the beast liv'd, was kiird liunting him.

many of our bodies shall no doubt

Find native ga-es ; upon the which, I trust,

Shall witness live in brass of tbis day's work

;

And tbose tbat leave their valiant bones in France.

Dying like men. thougb buried in your dungliills,

They shall be fam"d ; for tbere the sun shall greet

them,

Aiid draV their honours reeking up to heaven.

Let me speak proudly: tell the constable,

We are but warriors for tbe Avorking-day ;

Our gayness and our gilt are all besmirch'd

With rainy marcbing in the painful iield :

Tliere 's iiot a piece ot feather iii our host

—

Good arguinent, I hope, we will not fly—
And time hath worn us into slovenry

:

But, by the mass, our heaits aie iii the trim.

SHAK£SPEABE.
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6 ANTHOLOGIA

III

Heaven lies about us in our infaney.

Shades of the prison-liouse begin to close

Upon the growing Boy

:

But he beholds the light, and whence it flows,

He sees it in bis joy:

Tbe Youth wbo daily furtber from tbe East

Must travel, still is Nature's priest,

And by the vision splendid

Is on his way attended :

At length the Man perceives it die aAvay,

And fade into tbe ligbt of common day.

WORDSWOKTH.

IV

The ligbts begin to twinkle from the roeks :

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 Avorld.

Pusb off, and sitting in order smite

The sounding furrows ; for my purpose holds

To sail beyond tbe sunset, and the baths

Of all the western stars, until I die,

It may be tbat the gulfs will wash us doAvn:

It may be we sball touch the Happy Isles,

And see tbe great Achilles, wbom we knew.

Tho' mucb is taken, much abides ; and tbo'

We are not now tbat strengtb Avhich in old days

Moved eai-th and heaven ; that which we are, are
;

One equal temper of heroic bearts,

Made weak by time aud fate, but strong in will

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

TENNYSON.
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Vivimus infantes haud parvo lumine divum :

paullatim urgeri tenebris et carcere caeco

incipiunt pueri : tamen illi luminis oras

dispiciunt, fontemque ipsum, gaudentque tuendo.

continuo ut iuveiiis iam tenipla orientia linquens

carpit iter, tameii intei'pres sanctusque sacerdos

naturae est : adfulget eunti magna demn lux.

iamque ^, quoniam plenae stant robore vires,

aurorae proprius periit rubor, omnia deinde

albentis niedia niutantur luce diei.

iv

lam tremulae in saxis instaurant lumina taedae,

vergit longa dies, successit tarda vicissim

luna polo, planctuque et multa voce morantis

unda vocat ; neque enim sero nova quaeritur ora.

ergo agite, socii, remis incumbere tempus

ordine queraque suo pariterque infindere sulcos.

hoc sedet, hoc certuin est, solem superare caducum

quaeque salo Hesperii tinguntur sidera ponti

deficiat dum vita sequi ; seu gurgite mersos

hauriri seu fata iubent sedesque beatas

aspicere et notum dum vita manebat Achilleii,

multa dies rapuit, superant et multa. fuerunt

quae terras vires, quae numina magna moTebant:

usque adeo nihil est quod nunc siunus ? usque adeo nil

una tot heroum virtus parque omriibus ardoi•?

dextras fata liebetant annosaque tempora : perstat

mente vigor solida, nitique et quaerere semper

et reperire potens nec coepto absistere victus.
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V

Let your shows be new as strange,

Let them oft iind sweetly vary:

Let them haste so to their change

As the seers may not tarry.

Too long t' expect the pleasiiig'st sight

Doth take awaj from the delight.

AU sour and sullen looks away,

That are the servnnts of the day :

Our sports are of tlie liumorous IS^ight,

Who feeds the stars that give lier light.

And usetli than her wont more bright,

lielp the Vision of Delight.

See. see, her sceptre and her crown

Are all of flame. and from her gown

train of light comes waving down.

This night in dew she will not steep

The brain. nor lock the sense in sleep

:

But all awake Avith phantoms keep,

And those to make Delight niore deep.
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Cultu ludicra iam novo

procedant, solitas nec peragant AUces,

sed gratum vai-iantibus

mutentur thiasis saepius, et cito

alternata minus morae

sint desideriis adspicientium.

exsjiectare nimis diu

quidquid non teniii lumina decipit

fastu, nioUibus eximit

partem deliciis. migret amarior

vultus, si quid et horridi

lucis iussa manet. nostra licens iocis

nox soUemnia comnaovet,

altrix siderei. quo radiat, poli

ac tuin plus solito nitens

dulcis delicias ciim iuvat addita.

sceptrum cernitis ut vomat

ignis flammifero cuin diademate?

ut de veste tremens deae

decurrat liquidi fascia luminis ?

illam non liodie iuA^at

inmersisse suis iiectora roribus,

non somno premere obrutos

sensus: te vigili, quisquis ades sacris.

turba pascit imaginum,

plenae crescat uti summa licentiae.

R. E.
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VI

\vill not leave the smouldering pyre :

Enough remains to light again

:

Biit who am I to dare desire

place heside the king of men?

So burnt my dear Oechalian town :

And I an outcast gazed and groaned.

But, when my father's roof fell do^n,

For all that wrong sweet love atoned.

He led me trembling to tlie ship,

He seenied at last to love ine then

;

He soothed, he clasped nie lip to lip :

How strange, to wed the king of men !

I linger, orphan, Aridow, slaTe
;

I lived wlien sii-e and biethren died.

Oh, liad I shared my mother's grave,

Or clomb unto the hero's side !

That comrade old hath made his moan
;

The centaur within liis den

:

And I abide to guard alone

The ashes of the king of men.

Alone, beneath tlie night divine

—

Alone, another weeps elsewhere

:

Her love for liim is unlike mine,

Her wail she will not let me share.

W. JOHNSOIT.
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XI

Non ego, duni seiniustus adhuc rogus ardet, abibo

;

inde satis, flammae quo renoventur, erit

:

iiec tamen hoc ausim. : neque enim me funere tali

dignor : in Hereulea i^ars mihi nulla pyra.

haud secus Oechalios memini flagrasse penatis

et patrias, multuin me lacrimante, domos
;

tot tamen amissis, tanta superante ruina,

quod corapensarem sat fuit unus araor,

ipse iter ad navera dextra raihi fulsit araica,

(aut amor, aut species illud amoris erat,)

addidit et voces, et iunctis oscvda labris

;

mira loquor, nato me placuisse lovis.

nunc niLhi vii• periit, fratres periere, paterque,

et genetrix : resto sei-va superstes ero

:

debueram iam tunc sepelii'i matre sepulta,

vel latus hic doinino conseruisse nieo.

iamque satur fletu cessit vetus ille sodalis

;

centaurura latebrae lustraque caeca tenent

:

sola ego dilectos cineres vigil ossaque servo,

Herculeae eustos una relicta pyrae.

est taraen, est quae sola sacrae sub tegmine noctis,

sola procul madidis raaeret et ipsa genis :

sed milii nec similein curam fovet illa, nec unquam
participem luctus rae sinet esse sui.
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VII

These bad traditions of comedj- affect us not only on

the stage, but in our literature, and may be tracked into

our social life, They are the ground of the heavy

moralizings by which we are outwearied, about Life as

a Comedy, and Comedy as a jade, when popular Avriters.

conscious of fatigue in creativeness, desire to be cogent in

a modisli cynicism : perversions of the idea of life, and of

the proper esteem for the society we have %yrested from

brutisliness, and Avould carry higher. Stock images of

this description are accej)ted by the timid and sensith-e.

as well as by the saturnine, quite seriously ; for not

many look abroad with their own eyes, fewer still have

the habit of thinking for themselves. Life, we know too

well, is not a Comedy, but something strangely mixed :

nor is Comedy a vile mask. The corrupted importation

from France was noxious : a noble entertainment spoilt

to suit the wretched taste of a villainous age ; and the

later imitations of it, partly drained of its poison and

niade decorous, became tiresome, notwithstanding their

fun, in the perpetiial recurring of the same situations,

owing to the absence of original study and vigour of

conception.

MEREDmr.
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VII

Nec scaenae nocuit prava haec comoedia tantum
;

scriptorum ingenio nocuit: quin. noxia mores

infecit iiostros. i)atruae hinc mala taedia linguae :

'fabula vita liominimi est/* aiunt, ' comoedia lenaest'

:

sic sapiunt patruos, laiiti salsique videntur

esse sibi populoque placent, quos ad nova'
deiiciunt fingenda. paruni, qua vivere vitara

aequuni sit ratione, vident : semota ierarum

vita et loiigo nondum perculta labore

vita hominum hos lioniines quani sit pietiosa fefellit.

haec non inorosi tantum : molli tiniidoque

quicuinque est aniuio, credit, mox seria ducit

:

naiii quotus est, oculis qui ciicum adstantia rectis

aspiciat, quotus et suevit perpendere quaeqiie

lance sua ? nec enim, sciiaius, comoedia vita est,

sed lacrinias habet et risus, nec turpe Tlialia

exodiuin tantum fingit. sed \'ecta per aequor

pulpita pestifero lustravit non sua gressu

fabula Graecorum, fiexit quani insulsa proijago

iii peius similemque sibi lasciva poposcit.

mox faece exhaiista, raotiis edocta decoros,

pluriraa ridendis coniunxit taedia, nodos

idem cum semper vindex laxaret eosdem,

uoii etenim aut operani scriptor dedit aut sua fortis

pectora concussit rebus fecunda novandis.
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VIII

When the man wants weight the \voinan takes it up,

And topples down the scales ; but this is fixed

As are the roots of earth and base of all

:

Man for the field and woman for the hearth

:

Man for the sword and for the needle she :

Man with the head, and woman with the heart

:

Man to command and woman to obey:

All else confusion. Look you ! the gray niare

Is ill to live with, when her yL•inny slirills

From tile to scullery, and her small goodman

Shrinks in his arIn-cL•air while the fires of Hell

Mix vrith his heai-th : but you—she's yet a colt

—

Take. break her : strongly grooin'd and straitly curb'd

She might not rank with those detestable

That let the bantling scald at home, and brawl

Their rights or Avrongs like pot-herbs in the street.

TENNTSOK.
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IX

Then 1 look up

;

My fault is past. But, ! form of prayer

Can sen'e my turn ? ' Forgive me my foul raurder ?

That cannot be ; since I am. still possess'd

Of those effects for which I did the inurder,

My croAvn, mine own anibition, and my queen.

May one be pardon'd and retain the offence?

In the corrupted currents of this Avorld

Oifence's gilded hand may shove by justice,

And oft 'tis seen the wicked prize itself

Buys out the law ; but 'tis not so above

;

There is no sL•uffling, there the action lies

In bis true nature, and we ourselves compeird

Even to the teeth and forehead of oiu• faults

To give in evidence. What tlien ? What rests ?

Try 13 repentance can : what can it not ?

Yet what can it, Avhen one can not repent?

wretclied state ! bosom black as death

!

limed soul, that struggling to be free

Art more engaged ! Help, angels ! make assay
;

Bow, stubborn knees, and heart with strings of steel

soft as sinews of the new-born babe
;

All may be well.
SHAKIiSPE.vnE.
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When' that move not its calm surface

The azure sea. I love the land no more :

The smiles of the serene and tranquil deep

Tempt my unquiet mind.—But when the roar

Of ocean's grey abyss resounds. and foara

Gathers upon the sea. and vast waves burst.

I turn froin the drear aspect to the lionie

Of earth and its deep woods,, interspersed,

AVhen winds blow loud. pines make sweet melody

:

Whose liouse is some lone bark, whose toil the sea.

\Vhose prey the wandering fish, an eyil lot

Has chosen.—But I my languid limbs will fling

BeneatL• the plane, Avhere the brooks murmuring

Moves the calm spirit but disturbs it not.
SHELLEY

(froji MOSCHUS .

xr

From fairest creatures we desire increase,

That thereby beauty's rose might never die,

But as the riper should by time decease,

His tender heir might bear his memory:

But thou, contracted to thine briglit eyes.

Feed'st thy lighfs flame with self-substantial fuel,

Making a famine where abundance lies,

Thyself thy foe. to tliy8 self too cruel.

Thou that ai"t the workrs fresh ornament

And only herald to the gaudy spring.

Within thine own biid bui'iest thy content

And, tender cbiirl, mak'st Avaste in niggarding.

Pity the, else this glutton be.

To eat tlie Avorld^s diie, by the grave and thee.

SHAKESPEARE.
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Terram, repressis per mare fluctibus,

ventosus odi ; tum placet aequoris

pellacia et risus sereni,

sed rabidi simul ira ponti

immugit, et vis spumea fervidis

exsultat undis, terreor, et retro

ad rura silvestrisque saltus

vertor, ubi numerosa pinus

dat flante vento carmiiia. vae tibi.

si quis per aestus instabili rate

piscator erras. me iuvabit

sub platani recubare ramis,

stratumque moUi in gramine rivuli

captare murmur, qui meditantibus

oblectet avires, nec tumultu

sollicitet graviore pectus.

Stirpibus a pulchris pulchra est oiitanda propago.

ut rosevLm. possit stare perenne decus

;

et. quotiens acto pereat maturior aevo,

in tenermn heredem forma paterna cadat.

tu vis ipse tuo tantum devotus ainori

'', tu flaminis ureris ipse tuis.

quantis ex opibus penuria quanta paratur,

te qui laceras, iniinice tibi I

tu, noA'a totius iam lux et gloria terrae,

-eris venturi nuntia purpiu"ei,

visne tuam in sterili spera fructus condere gemma ?

lirodige, dvun parcis
;

parce, profuse tamen !

aut patriae miserere, aut, dviin male eondis avarus

quod patriae debes, fac Libitina A'oret.
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How liappy is he born and taught

That sei^-etli not aiiother's will
;

Wliose armour is his honest thought,

And simple trutli liis utmost skill
;

IVhose passicns not his niasters are
;

Whose soul is still prepared for death,

Untied unto the world by care

Of public fame or private breath
;

Who envies none that cliance dotb raise,

Nor ^ ; who never imderstood

How deepest Avounds are given by praise
;

Nor rules of state, but rules of good
;

Who bath his life from rumours freed

;

Whose conscienee is bis strong retreat

;

Whose state can neither flatterers feed,

Nor ruin make oppressors great

;

Who God doth late and early pray

More of bis grace than gifts to lend
;

And entei-tains the harmless day

With a religious book or friend.

This man is freed from sersale bands

Of hope to rise or fear to fall :

Lord of himself, thoiigh not of lands,

And, having nothing, yet hath all.

H..
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XIII

The forwaixl violet thus did I chide

:

Sweet thief, whence didst thou steal thy sweet that

smells,

If not fiOm my ^' breath ? The purple pride

Wkich on thy soft cheek for complexion dAvells

In ray love's veins thou hast too grossly dyed.

The lily I condemned for thy hand,

And buds of marjoram liad thy hair
;

The roses fearfully on thorns did stand,

One blushijig sliame, another wliite despair

;

third, nor red nor white, had of both,

And to his robbery had annex'd thy breath
;

But. for his theft, in pride of all his gl^th
A'engeful canker eat him up to death.

More flowers I noted, yet I none could see

But sweet or colour ifc had from thee.

SHAKESPEARE.

XIV

Yet hold me not for ever in thine East

:

How can my nature longer mix with thine?

Coldly thy rosy shadows bathe me, cold

Are all thy lights, and cold my wrinkled feet

Upon tliy glimmering thresholds, Avhen the steam

Floats up from those diia fields about the homes

Of happy men that have the power to die,

And grassy l)aiTO"ws of the happier dead.
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XIII

Lnscivae dixi violae ' fur dulcis, odorem

unde nisi ex dominae surripis ore nieae "?

haec tibi sublucens tam molli purpura vultu,

heu, male virgineo sanguine tincta rubet.'

lilia de fui-to damnat tua palma, tuusque

crinis amaracina visus inesse coma.

stat rosa quaeque tremens in spinis, conscia culijae,

huic pudor erubuit, palluit illa raetu.

tertia riibra albet binos fiirata colores,

et furtis aniinain iunxerat illa tuam.

qiiod mox ob facinus rciedia florente iuventa

illa rosa ultrici peste suljesa perit.

vidi alios flores, nec yidi ex omnibus unuiii

cui tua non species aut tuus esset odor.
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Eelease me. and restore me to the ground
;

Thou seest all things, thou wilt see my gra%-e

:

Thou wilt renew thy beauty morn by morn :

I eaiih in eai'th forget these empty eourts.

And thee retiu-ning on tliy '• Avheels.

TEXNTSON.

XV

lago. Patience. I say
;
your raind perhaps may change.

Oth. Never, lago. Like to the Pontic sea.

Whose icy current and compulsive course

Ise'er feels retiring ebb. but keeps due on

To the Propontic and the Hellespont.

Even so my bloody thouglits, w^itli' pace.

Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble love.

Till that a capable and wide revenge

Swallow theni up. Now, by yond marble lieaTen.

In the due reverence of a sacred vow

I bere engage my words.

lago. Do not rise yet.

WitnesS; you ever-burning lights above,

You elements that clip us round about,

Witness that here lago doth give up

The execution of his , hands, heart,

To wrongxl Othello's seiTice ! Let him command.

And to oljey shall be in me remorse,

What bloody business ever.

SHAKESPEARE.
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XVI

Katlu Fie, fie ! unknit that threatening unkind brow,

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes,

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor

:

It blots thy beauty as frosts do bite the raeads,

Confounds thy fame as whirlwinds shake fair buds,

And in no sense is meet or amiable.

Avoman mov'd is like a fountain troubled,

Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty
;

And Avhile it is so, none so diy or thirsty

Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it.

Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper,

Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee,

And for thy maintenance commits his body

To painful labour both by sea and land,

To watch the night in storms, the day in cold,

Whilst thou liest warm at home, secure and safe
;

And craves no other tribute at thy hands

But love, fair looks, and true obedience
;

Too little payment for so great a debt.

SHAKESPEARE.
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XVII

So all night long upon the sandy shores

I heard the hoUo"sv murmur of the "wave,

And all niglit long the liidden sea-cayes made
ghostly eclio ; and the sea-birds mewed

Around ine ; once I heard a niocking laugh

As of sorae scornful Nereid : once the waters

Broke louder on the searped reefs. and ebbed

As if tlie raonster coraing : but again

He came not, and the dead moon sank. and still

Only upon the cliffs the wails, the chants,

And I forsaken on my sea-worn rock.

And lo. the monster liaunted depths of sea.

Till at the dead dark hour before the dawn.

\Vhen sick men die, and scarcely fear itself

Bore up my weary eyelids, a great surge

Burst on the rock, and slowly. as it seemed,

The sea sucked downwards to its depths, laid bare

The hidden reefs, and then before my eyes

—

Oh terrible ! a huge and loathsome snake

Lifted his dreadful crest and scaly side

Above the va•es. in bulk and length so large.

Coil after hideous coil, that scarce the eye

Could measure its full horror ; the great jaAvs

Dropped as with gore ; the large and furious eyes

Were fired -with blood and lust.
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Sic intempesta, quani longa est, nocte per auris

litore harenoso raittunt cava murmura fluctus

;

interea miris clamoribus antra resultant

abdita, nec mergi cii'cuia increbrescere questus

cessabat ; semel et risus audire videbar

Nympliae inludentis : tum. dorsa latentia saxis

uuda ferit solito violentior, et cita retro

ut nionstro veniente relabitur : ille per undas

haud aderat tamen, et caelo iam exhausta refugit

luna, sed in scopulis idem iam plangor et idein

cantus : me rupes, quam vis terit undique ponti,

sola tenet monstrisque horrentia marniora ciiigunt.

tum demum ante novos ortus, cum densior urabra,

niors ubi prompta aegxus, cum vis milii fessa retentat

luinina quin somno cedant tiiaor, aspera saxo

scinditui• unda, marisque in stagna extrema vorari

tota videbatur facies, et condita circuni

saxa apparebant, visuque iminane, trementis

ante oculos subito serpens obscenus ab undis

horrentis squamas atque ora minacia tollit.

turpibus et spiris tam vasta volumina torquet

ut mea vix omnes possint explere tuendo

luraina terrores : visae manare cruoreni

iramensae monstri fauces, oculique furentes

sanguine ceu calidi saevaque libidine flagrant.
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XVIII

lyric ', half-angel and half-bird

And all a wonder and a wild desire.

—

Boldest of hearts that braved the sun.

Took sanctuary within the liolier blue.

And sang a kindred soul out to his face,

—

Yet human at the red-ripe of the heart

—

Vhen tlie first sumnions from the darkling earth

Reached thee amid thy chambers, blanched their blue.

And bared them of theii* gloiy—to drop down,

To toil for man, to suflfer or to die,

—

This is the same voice : can thy soiil know cliange ?

Hail then, and hearken from the realms of help !

Never may I conimence my song, my due

To God who best taught song by gift of thee.

Except with bent head and beseeching hand

—

That still, despite the distance and the dark.

"S^Tiat was. again may be : some interchange

Of grace, some spleadour once thy very thought.

Some benediction anciently thy smile :

—' conclude, but raising hand and head

Thither vhele eyes, that cannot reacli, yet yearn

For all hope. all sustainment, all i-eward.

Their utmost. up and on,— so blessing back

In those thy realnis of help, that lieaven thy bome.

Some "svhiteness which, I judge, thy face makes proud,

Sonie wanness where, I think, th}* foot niay fall I

BROWMXG.



OXONIENSIS 31

XVIII, e^ias Kopvhoio ^,
?, ,6,, ^ iepov epnos,( ^'" /y"

' ^ fihiad^ ,
evre €€• ^^?,,5 ' (•^ ; €

ev€K€v ^, /••
avTLS € «' • ^ ;, '( pfy'. (ubijs, ^, bibovs ' ibiba^ev,] ^ ' .^^

. ^ (,
tl' yjxpLTOs tlv •,,^ ayyekov,, - '

be ', xetpa re, € €,
/'? 61 yivoLT, yipas, ],€ ^^' ^ .,
rjyj, ' ' lepoXs evi vaieis,,.

. S.



32 ANTHOLOGIA

XIX

You see me here,

As one of you hath said, an old, unarni'd,

Defenceless man ; and yesterday you saAV me

Presiding in the hall of ducal state,

Apparent sovereign of our himdred isles,

Robed in official purple, dealing out

The edicts of a power "whicli is not nime,

Nor yours, but of our inasters—the patricians.

Vly I was there you know, or think you know

;

Why I am here he who liath been most wrong'd,

He wlio ainong you liath been most insulted,

Outraged and trodden on, until be doubt

If he be worin or no, may answer for me,

Asking of bis own heart what brought him here ?

You knoV my recent story, all nien knoAV it,

And judge of it far differently frorQ those

Who sate in judgment to beap scoi-n on scorn.

But spare me the recital—it is here,

Here at my heart, the outrage—but my Avords,

Already spent in unavailing plaints,

Would only show ray feebleness the more,

And I come here to strengthen even the strong,

And urge them on to deeds, and not to war

With woman's weapons.

BYRON.
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XX

Tell me, ye studious. pretend to see

Far into nature's bosom, whence tlie bee

Was first inforin'd her -enturous flight to steer

Through trackless paths and an abyss of air :

Vhenc•e she avoids the slimy niarsh and knows

The fertile liills, Avhere sweeter lierbage grows

And honey-making flowers their opening buds disclose

How fiOra the thicken'd mist and setting sun

Finds she the labour of her day is done?

Who taught her against winds and rains to strive,

To bring her burden to the certain hive.

And through tbe liquid fields again to pass,

Duteous and hearkening to the sounding brass ?

And, thou sluggard, tell me whj^ the ant.

'Midst suminer's plenty, tbinks of winter*s -vvant,

By constant journeys careful to prepare

Her stores : and bringing home the corny ear,

By wbat instruction does sbe bite the grain,

Lest. hid in earth and taking root again,

It raigbt elude tbe foresigbt of ber care?

Distinct in all the insecfs deeds appear

The niarks of tbought. contrivance, bope and fear.

PRIOR.

XXI

Yes, 'tis tbe eternal laAV that where guilt is

Sorrow shall answer it : and thou hast not

poor nian's privilege to bear alone,

Or in the narrow circle of bis kinsmen,

The penalties of evil. for in thine

nation's fate lies circled. King Adrastus

!
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Dicite, qiiis amor est mentis impendere rebus,

naturae secreta patent quibus, unde petitum

saecla apium primo didicere aiidacibus alis

a\aa per caeli AOlitare et inane profundum?

unde illis vitanda palus, coUisque petendus

fertilior quicunque datur, qua dulcior herba,

melliferosque audent calices e\'olvere gemmae ?

cur parta requie curis imponere fineni

densataeque monent nebulae solesque caduci?

cum desae^dt hiems, ultro per flabra per imbris

tendere, dum praedam certum ad praesaepe repoi*tent

quis docet, aut campos iterum tranare liquentis

imperium pennis crepitantiaque aera secutas?

porro age. pigra cohors, quibus est ignaria cordi,

cur mediis angustam opulenti in floribus anni

pauperiem formica cavet, dum praescia brmnae

itque reditque ^al totiens, ut condat acervum

sedula ? tum spicam quo praecipiente repostam

praemordet, redida solo ne gerrainet olira

spem falsura? at raens animaKbus insita cunctis

nempe regit, ratio unde illis, sperantque timentque.
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Mailed as thy heart is with the usages

Of pomp and power, a few short summers since

Thou wert a child. and canst not be relentless.

I if maternal love embraced thee then.

Think of tlie mothers who with. eyes unwet

Glare o'er their perishing children. Hast thou shared

The glow of a first friendship, Avhich is born

'Midst the rude sports of boyliood. thiixk of youth

Smitten amidst its playthings—let the spirit

Of thine own innocent childhood whisper pity.

TALFOUBD.

xxir

snatched away in beauty's bloom,

On thee shall press no ponderous tomb,

But 011 thy turf shall roses rear

Their leaves, the earliest of the year,

And the cypress wave in tender gloom.

And oft by yon blue gushing stream.

Shall Sorrow lean her drooping head,

And feed deep tbought' many a dream
;

And lingering pause and lightly tread,

Fond wretch ! as if her step disturbed the dead I

Away ! we know that tears are vain,

That Death • heeds nor liears distress
;

Will this unteach us to complain,

Or make one inourner weep the less?

And thou, teirst me to forget,

Thy looks are wan. thine eyes are wet.
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quam flore^ mors aspera sustulit iuventae,

te nulla moles opprimet sepulcri

:

caespite sed molli t-e qui tegit annuum renati

veris levabit se deciis, rosaeque

primitiae tenerum prodent caput, et nigrans cupressiis

humum fovebit protegente ramo.

saepe aliquis, glauci scatebras prope riTuli fluentis,

caput profundo degravans dolore,

sollicituin pascet cor imagine somnians inani,

gradusque sistet paullulum morantis

:

et suspensa leget vestigia, inortuos velut si

nimis protervis gi'essibus cieret.

scilicet incassum lacrimas damus irritoque semper

mors surda questu tunditur gementum

:

taline a miseros solamine flere dedocebis,

unamve luctus supprimes querelam ?

et tibi, qui nobis obKvia praecipis maloruin,

niaerore pallet frons, madent ocelli.
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XXIII

He looked, and saw Avide territoiy spread

Before him, towns, and rural works between,

Cities of men with lofty gates and towers,

Concourse in arms, fierce faces threatening war,

Giants of niighty bone and bold emprise.

Part wield their arms, part curb the foaming steed,

Single, or in array of battle ranged

Both horse and foot, nor idly mustering stood

;

One way a band select from forage drives

herd of beeves, fair oxen and fair kine,

FiOin a fat raeadoAV giound, or fleecy flock,

Ewes and their bleating lambs, over the plain,

Their booty ; scarce with life the shepherds fly,

But call in aid, whicli niakes a bloody fray
;

With cruel tournament the squadrons join

;

cattle pastured late, now scattered lies

With carcasses and arins the ensanguined field,

Deserted : others to a city strong

Lay siege, encamped ; by battery, scale and mine
Assaulting: others from the wall defend

With dart and javelin, stones, and sulphurous fire
;

On each hand slaughter and gigantic deeds.
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XXIII

Despicit : atque illi facies latissima terrae

apparet, sedesque hominum florentiaque arva

:

liic Martem videt : excelsae stant turribus urbes.

conveniuntque viri vultu fera bella minantes,

ingenti specie, nil non audere parati.

pars rapidos exercet equos, pars spicula gestant,

diversi, aut aciem socii glomerantur in unam

:

hic equites videt, hic pedites : \^emt undique miles,

iion temere : hinc idera magnos lecto agmine tauros,

tauros et pleno formosas ubere A^^accas

e pratis abigit vel pinguibus eripit agris

lanigeras praedator ovis : vix hostibus ipse

effugere e mediis sociosque arcessere pastor

:

illi adsunt, multoque oritiir cum sanguine pugna.

crudeli ludo se commisere coliortes :

qua niodo pascebant pecudes, ridentia prata

nunc deserta iacent: nunc passiin strata cruentos

arma virum campos et sparsa cadavera foedant.

casti*a locant alii et munitam comrainus urbem

obsidione premunt scalisque aut ariete temptant,

effodiuntve aditus : illi de inoenibus hostem

proturbant iaculis et saxa ac sulfuris ignem

proiciunt : caedes et facta ingentia utrinque.
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Low, like another's, lies the laurelled head :

The life that seemed a perfect song is o'er

:

Carry the last great bard to his last bed.

Land that he loved. thy noblest voice is mute.

Land that he loved, that loved him !'
MeadoAV of thine, smootli lawn or wild sea-shore,

Gardens of odorous bloom and tremulous fruit,

Or woodlands old, like Druid couches spread,

The niaster's feet shall tread.

Death's little rift hath rent tbe faultless lute

:

The singer of undying songs is dead.

Lo, in this season pensive-hued and gra'e,

WMle fades and falls the doomed, reluctant leaf

From withered Earth's fantastic coronal,

With wandering sighs of forest and of wave

Mingles the murmur of a people's grief

For him whose leaf sball fade not, neither fall.

He hath fared fortb, beyond these suns and sbowers.

For us, the autumn glow, the autumn flame,

And soon the "winter silence shall be ours

:

Hiin the eternal spring of fadeless fame

Crowns with no mortal flowers.

W. WATSOM.
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XXIV

Occideris? Phoebi nec texerit infula \^atein,

nec numeris pollens acceptaque ^ Camenis ?

heu, vaturti extremura supremo imponite lecto,

patria, vox siluit tibi maxiina. culta colebas

mater ainore pio natum. iam te neque saltus

nativi, somno nec niollior herba, marisve

implacidum litus : non floribus hortus odoris,

non fetu tremulos curvans Tindemia ramos,

non Yeteres, Fauno dilecta cubilia. silvae

ostendent iterura doctae vestigia plantae.

rupta levi leti tactu lyra. carminLs auctor

aeterni i^eriit nec erit revocabilis unquam.

iamque ubi se maesta condunt ferrugine luces,

debita dum fatis refugit frons arida casum,

sertaque defoi-niant terram delapsa vietam,

fltque sali fragor et nemoruin et loca cuncta pererrat,-

haec super orbata crebrescit murmur ab urbe,

absentisque dolor luctus incendit. at illi

nec lapsmn metuit nec scit languescere launis.

hos ille evasit soles, his sidera mutat

imbribus. autumni nos flamineus asserit ardor,

fax brevis autiimni ; nec longum tempus, et instant

non exoratae tacituma silentia brumae.

ver illum assiduum et nullo violabilis aevo

fama habet et sertis caput immortalibus ornat.
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And I will lay thee in that lovely eai-th,

And heap a stately mound aboe thy bones,

And plant a far-seen pillar over all,

And uien shall not forget tbee in thy grave.

And I will spare tby liost
;

yea, let thein go !

Let them all cross the Oxus back in peace I

Wliat should I do witb slaying any inore ?

For would tbat all wboin I bave ever slain

Might be once niore alive ; my bitterest foes,

And tbey ybo were caird cbampions in their time,

And througb whose deatb I tbat fame I have,

And I were nothing but a coinmon. man,

poor, raean, soldier, and w^ithout renown
;

So tbou imgbte.st Kve too, my son, my son !

Or rather would that I, even I myself,

Migbt no"W be Ipng on tbis bloody sand,

Near deatb, and by an ignorant stroke of tbine,

Not thou of mine ; and I niigbt die, not tbou
;

And I, not thou, be borne to Seistan

;

And Zal migbt' above iny grave, not tbine
;

And say :
* son, I weep thee not too sore,

For williiigly, I know, thou mefst thirie end !

'

But now in blood and battles Avas my youtb,

And full of blood and battles is my age,

And I shall '• end tbis life of blood.

31. AKSOLD.



OXONIENSIS 43

XXV

bi € Oels ^5';' aptTrpeTre",^ XevKci, re^ ('
ovbe .

( ' '^ ctt'( 87]. ".
TLTTT er' ( ye avbpOKTaaLaL re

;

€ ( ', oaovs kvapi^a Trapos irep,

avTLS, ^ 4,
aiei re ' ,
OVS . Kkeos, Trep,

b4 ^ avTos (€ Trep iv

(xklkvs ' ivdabe ,,
et y C^^oi, ^ vV, , eujs.

? avTos eVt

' ^ ,
be y' ' ' €], ^^. Ktv eyco ye

re^i^ijcuS ' ajTt avb€,€ (, ovh^. reov ye,

eiTTOi 7'' €, ,
0S €, iv olba, daves (,

ye vios ev ' €v re^€, ' ' ],
ovb4 .

. L. .



44 ANTHOLOGIA

XXVI

Sir Riehard spoke and he laugh'd, and we roard

a hurrah, and so

The little Kevenge ran on sheer into the heart of the

foe,

With her hundred fighters on deck, and her ninety

sick below
;

For half of their fleet to the right and half to the left

were seen,

And tlie little Eevenge ran on tliro' the long sea-lane

between.

Thousands of their soldiers look'd down from tbeir

decks and laugh'd,

Thousands of their seamen made raock at the niad

little craft

Riinning on and on. till dela5''d

By their moiintain-like San Philip that, of fifteen

hundred tons,

And up-shadow-ing bigh above us witb ber ya^vning

tiers of guns,

Took the breatb from our sails, and we stay'd.

And Avbile now the great San Pbilip hung above us

like a cloud

Vhence the tbunderbolt fall

Long and loud.

Four galleons drew away
From the Spanisb fleet that day,

And two upon tbe larboard and two upon the starboard

lay,

And the battle-thunder broke from them all.

But anon tbe great San Pliilii), she bethougbt herself

and went
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XXVI

Sic ait, arridens : plausum ingeminavimus ipsi

:

at parv\a ingentis Ultrix procurrit in hostis

per mediosque ruit : cui centum ad transtra sodales

stant, avidi conferre manuiii, pars cetera in alveo

aegra iacet. circum dextra laevaque frequentes

hostiles iniiiare rates. per aplustra. per undas

protinus ipsa ruit. moliturque impigra cursum.

pluriiQus irridet miles de puppibus altis.

plurimus audaci convicia nauta phaselo

ingerit : illa subit, non enarrabile eunti

duni latus aeriamque oppordt Caspia molem.

montis opus, eui multiplici creberrima veisu

macb.ina Martis hiat. superingruit illa, nec ultra

vela notos implere siuit : stetit aequore navis,

Ac veluti nubes, Pater unde sonantia longe

tela iterare parat, sic nos super impendebat

Caspia. at bostili puppes e classe quaternae,

dextra duae ratis, emergunt, totidemque sinistra

aequora sortitae : prorisque a quattuor idem

prorupit fragor ac raiici yox ferrea Martis.

Nec tamen ipsa diu vesanae Caspia pugnae

suffecit : tanta turgescunt viscera peste :
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Having that witlim her womb that had left her ill

content :

And the rest tliey came aboard us, and they fought us

hand to hand,

For a dozen times they came witli their pikes and

musqueteers,

And a dozen times we shook 'em oif as a dog that

shakes his ears

When he leaps from the water to tlie land.

And the sun went down, and the stars came out far

over the summer sea,

But never a moment ceased the fight of the one and

the fifty-three.

Ship after ship, the whole night long, their high-built

galleons came,

Ship after sliip. the whole night long, with her battle-

thunder and flame
;

Ship after ship, the whole night long, drew back with

her dead and her shame.

For sonie were sunk and many wera shatter'd, and so

could fight us no more

—

God of battles, -was ever a battle like this in the Avorkl

before ?

For he said ' Fight on ! fight on !

'

Tho' his vessel was all but a vreck
;

And it ehanced that, when half of the short summer
night was gone,

With a grisly -svound to be drest he had left the deck,

But a bullet struck him that was dressing it suddenly

dead,

And himself he was wounded again in the side and

the head,

And he said ' Fight on ! fight on !

'
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abripuit se, clade gravem. manus altera saltu

nostrani ininiica ratem petit, oLtruncatque vir

comminus. at quotiens hastasque inferre trudesque

ausi hostes, totiens turbam reiecimus omnem,

auris, exsiliens undis, ceu reicit Umber.

Sol ruit interea : colhicent sidei"e niulto

aesti\a late fluctus. olli usque tot unam

diruere Ultriceni tendunt : mora nulla duello.

certatim immensae noctem, quam longa, carinae

exercere vices ; nunc Martein accendere telis

nunc temptare aditiim, niulta nunc morte referri.

victa iiilionora acies. i^artem obruit aequore pontus.

missilibus confossa iacet pars inaxima telis,

nec patiens ultra pugnae. te maxime, testor,

te, Gradive pater, nunquam certamine tanto

antehac pugnatum, 'Ferro rem cei-nite, ferro,'

sic iubet ' socii ' fracta tamen ille carina.

iamque fere mediuni cursu traieeerat orbeni

nox brevLS. ipse. gravi tardatus vulnere, ab alta

descendit puppi, ac, 'Fer opem,' conclamat, *Iapi!

\'ulneror.' is, medicas adhibet dum callidus artis

ipse cadit: strictusque caput strictusque lacertos

ipse Leo: et 'Ferro,' vel adhuc, 'ferro/ inquit, 'agen-

dumst !

'
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Tiir. The tyrannous and bloody act is done
;

The most arch deed of piteous massacre

That ever yet this land was guilty of.

Dighton and Forrest, whom I did suborn

To do this piece of ruthless butchery,

Albeit they were flesh"d villains, bloody dogs,

Melting with tenderness and mild compassion,

Wept like to children in their death's sad story.

'Oh ! thus/ quoth Dighton. 'lay the gentle babes:'

'Thus, thus,' quoth Forrest, 'girdling one another

their alabaster innocent arms :

Theii- lips were four red roses on a stalk,

Which in their summer beauty kiss'd each other.

book of prayers on their pillow lay

;

Which once,' quoth Forrest, 'almost chang'd my mind
;

But, 0, the devil '—there the villain stopp'd
;

When Dighton thus told on :
' We smothered

The most replenished sweet work of nature,

That from the prime creation e'er she frarQ'd.'

Hence both are gone with conscience and remorse
;

They could not speak ; and so I left them both,

To bear this tidings to the bloody king.

SHAKESPEARE.
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Still green with bays each ancient Altar stands,' the reach. of sacrilegious hands
;

Secure from flames, from Envy's fiercer rage,

Destructwe War, and all-involving Age.

See, from each clime the learn'd their incense bring I

Hear, in all tongues consenting Paeans ring !

In praise so just let ev'ry voice be join'd,

And fill the gen'ral cliorus of raankind,

Hail, Bards triumphant 1 born in happier days
;

Immortal heii-s of uni'esal praise !

Whose honours Avitli increasing ages grow,

As streams roll down, enlarging as they flow

;

Nations unborn your niigbty names shall sound,

And woi-lds aj)plaud that must not yet be found !

Oh may some sjmrk of your celestial fire,

The last, the raeanest of j^our sons inspire,

(That on Aveak wings, froni far, pursues your flights
;

&1'8 while he reads, but trembles as he writes)

To teach vain Wits a science little known,

T' admire superior sense, and doubt their ^ !

POPE.

XXIX

Vhat will he say about Literary Snobs ? has been

a question, I have no doubt, often asked by the public.

How can he let off his own profession ? Will that trucu-

lent and unsparing monster who attacks the nobility, the

clergy, the army, and the ladies, indiscriminately, besitate

Avhen the turn comes to egorgcr his own flesh and blood ?

My dear and excellent querist, does the School-

master flog so resolutely as his own son ? Didn't Brutus

chop Iiis offspi'ing's head off? You have a very ]>ad
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XXVIII

At procul antiquae sertis viridantibus ai-ae

sui-gunt, sacrilegtxs despiciuntque manus.

his nou ignis edax, livorque rapacior igne,

non bella exitium, non dabit ipsa dies.

huc pia tura ferunt ex omni litore docti,

unanima a linguis carmina mille sonant.

tam meritas laudes vox dicere nulla recuset

:

concordi nostrum ne sit abesse choro.

nati meliore aevo, salvete, poetae,

quorum immortali laude tropaea %-irent

!

gloria maiores vobis aget usque triuniphos.

aucta perpetuo fertur ut aninis aqua.

vos colet ignotae si quis latet incola terrae,

et repetent ingens saecula sera decus.

si parte sui tangat dnanior ignis

extremuia e tanta degeneremque domo,

qui trepidis vestras imitatur nisibus alas,

miraturque legens, et timet ipse sequi,

ut iuvenes, me vate, leves maiora vereri

inofenia et discant indubitare suis.

' De grege quid scribet, qui sic traducit ineptos,

ipse suo ?
' lioc videor multos audire rogantis.

' parcetne hic ' inquis ' parcet scriptoribus ipsis,

qui caedit Decios, a quo nec Laelia tuta est,

quem nec centurio nec Stoica terret abolla,

I^er saturam cunctos saevo qui iimnanis hiatu

adripuit ? num cognatos--^ ?

'

* bone, quem caedit ferula gravis Orbilius sic

ut natimi ipse sumn ? non natos prava sequentis

obtruncat Bnitus ? trutina suspendis iniqua

4*
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opinion indeed of tbe present state of literature and of

literary men. if you fancy that any one of us would

hesitate to stick a knife into his neighbour penman, if

the latter's death could do tbe State any service.

But the fact is, that in the literary profession there

ARE No sxoBS. Look round at the whole body of British

men of letters, and I defy you to point out among tbem

a single instance of \ailgarity, or envy, or assumption.

THACKERAT.

April, April,

Laugb tby girlish laugbter

:

Tben, tbe moment after,

Weep tby girlisb tears !

April, tbat mine ears

Like lover greetest,

If I tell tbee, sweetest,

All my bopes and fears,

April. April,

Laugb tby golden laughter,

But, tbe moment after,

Weep tby golden tears

!

W. VTATSON.
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scriptores, morem ignoras legemque malignus

scribendi, nostro in numero si credis inesse

tam tiiniduin quemquam, ut non sit iugulare paratus

scriptorem scriptor, quo se prodesse perempto

crediderit Romae. verum tamen accipe, vere

hoc dicam. nemo, nemo est qui scribit ineptus.

excute nos, totam censor circumspice turraam

:

tune unvim hic cernis, placeant cui sordida rerum,

qui socio iiivideat, qui se iactarit inepte ?

hic nemo est, pariterque suraus, chorus omnis, honesti.'

XXX
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XXXI

Thou think'8t 'tis much that this contentious storm

Invades us to the skin : so 'tis to thee

;

But where the greater malady is fix'd,

The lesser is scarce felt. Thou'dst shun a bear

;

But if thy flight lay toward the roaring sea,

Thou'dst meet the bear i" the mouth. "When the mind 's

free

The body 's delicate : the tempest in niy mind

Dotli fiOm my senses take all feeling else

Save Avhat beats there. Filial ingratitude !

Is it not as this mouth should tear this hand

For lifting food to 't ? But I will punish home

:

isO, I vnll weep no more. In such a night

To shut me out ! Pour on ; I " endure.

In such a night as this ! Regan, Goneril I

Your old kind father,- frank heart gaA-e all.

—

! that way madness lies ; let me shun that

;

No more of that.

SHAKKSPEARE.
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In all luy Avanderings round this world of care,

In all my griefs—and God lias gi'en my share

—

I still liad liopes. my latest hours to ciOwn.

Amidst these humble bowers to lay lae down :

To husband out ]ife''s taper at the close,

And keep the flame from wasting by repose.

I still bad bopes, for pride attends us still,

Amidst tbe swains to show my book-learn'd skill,

Around niy fire an evening group to draw,

And tell of all I felt, and all I saw

;

And, as the bare, whom hounds and borns pursue.

Pants to the place from at first she flew,

I still bad hopes, m}- long vexations pass'd.

Here to return—and die at home at last.

blest retii-ement, friend to life's decline.

Eetreats from care. that neYer must be mine,

How bappy be wbo crowns in shades like these

youth of labour with an age of ease
;

Who quits a world where strong temptations try,

And, since 'tis hard to combat, learns to fly I

For him no wretches, born to work and weep,

Explore tbe mine, or tempt tbe dangerous deep
;

No surly porter stands in guilty state

To spurn imploring famine frora the gate
;

But on he moves to meet bis latter end,

Angels around befriending yii*tue'"s friend
;

Bends to tbe grave witb unperceiv'd decay,

Wbile Eesignation gently slopes tbe way
;

And, all bis prospects brightening to tbe last,

His Heaven coniinences ere the world be pass'd

!

GOLDSMITB.



OXONIENSIS 57

XXXII

Hic mihi, cum dolui—nec mens ignara dolorum est,-

hic, quo solliciti cumque tulere pedes,

spes erat extremae tandem fore tempore vitae

poiieret ut placidum nostra senecta larem:

vitalem ut possem parcendo pascere flammam
ne niniio proprias carperet igne faces.

hic poterani doetus—faciunt sua quemque superbum

—

qiiae stupet insueta rusticus aure loqui,

multaque quae \'idi passim sensique viator

ad vespertinos explicuisse focos

:

utque lepus canibus pulsus turbaque sequentum

aeger adit notum, fugerat unde, locum,

hioc erat in votis, ut longi fine doloris

mors saltem patrio sub lare nostra foret.

hos utinam peterem senio vergente recessus

fasque foret curas liic posuisse meas !

felix nimium, cxii quos tulit ante laborum

contigit haec requies perfugivunque seni

:

qui loca blanditiis aniraum retinentia Titat

et nimiuni forti pulsus ab hoste fugit.

illi nulla manus miserando addicta labori

effodit aut saeviiin per raare quaerit opes:

ianitor liaud iinquam iniseros et frusta rogantis

liminibus magnis durus abire iubet.

mors quoque non terret : superos sibi praestat amicos

quisquis Tirtuti semper amicus erat

:

sed serae propius paulatim allabitur horae,

itque mmus duram, quod libet ire, viam

:

iam magis atque magis caelestia gaudia gustat:

vivus in aetlierias evehiturque domos.
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XXXIII

me most happy therefore he appears

Who, having once, unmoved by hopes or fears,

Surveyed this sun. earth, ocean, clouds, and flame.

Well satisfied returns froni whence he came.

Is life an hundred j^ears or e'er so few,

'Tis repetition all and nothing new
;

fair, thousands meet, but none can stay

;

An inn, where travellers bait, then post avra}'-

;

sea, man perpetually is tost,

Xow plunged in business, now in triiles lost

:

Vho leave it first, the peaceful port first gain

;

Hold then, nor farther launch into the main
;

Contract your sails ; life notbing can bestow

By long continuance, but continued woe :

The wretched privilege daily to deplore

The funerals of our friends, who go before
;

Diseases, pains, anxieties and snares,

And age surrounded- a thousand oares.

S. JEXYNS.
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All night the dreadless angel, unpursued,

Througii Heaven's wide champain held his way ; till

morn,

AVaked by tlie circling hours, with rosy harid

Unbarred the gates of liglit. There is a cave

AVithin the mount of God, fast by his throne,

Where light and darkness in perpetual round

Lodge and dislodge by turns, whicli makes througli

Heaven

Grateful vicissitude, like day and night

;

Light issues forth, and at the other door

Obsequious darkness enters, till her hoiu•

To veil the lieaven, though darkness there might well

Seem twiliglit bere ; and now Avent fortli the morn,

Such as in highest Heaven, arrayed in gold

Empyreal ; from before her vanished night,

Shot through. with orient beams ;
- all the plain,

Covered Avith thick embattled squadrons bright,

Chariots, and ilaming arms, and fiery steeds,

Keflecting blaze on blaze, first met liis view :

War he perceived, war in procinct ; and found

Already known what lie for news had thought

To have reported: gladly then he mixed

Among those friendly powers, him received

\Vith joy and acclamations loud, tliat one,

That of so many myriads fallen yet one

Returned not lost. On to the sacred hill

They led him high applauded, and present

Before the seat supreme ; from whence a voice,

From 'midst a golden cloud, thus mild was lieard.
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XXXIV

Ergo iter impavidus noctemque impune per omnem
inseqiiitur latique fuga secat aequora campi,

excita dum tandem circiimvolventibus lioris

aurora excutitur somnis et claustra diei

dat rosea reserata manu. genitoris in alto

monte latet specus et solii confinia tangit,

qua semper lux inque vicem caliginis unibra

dant capiuntque locum : noctemque iniitata diemque

rerum alternatur species mutataque gaudet.

hac lux egreditur porta, siinul occupat illam

caligo, superiun iusto dum tempore sedes

obscuret ; sed enim caeli sublustribus urabris

velatur facies et nostra crepuscula praefert.

iamque incedebat suprenio qualis Olympo

Lucifer et flarainis auroque ardente refulgens

dispulerat radiis iixas Orientibus umbras
;

fulgida tum densis sola lata repente catervis

currusque et biiuges simul arma vomentia flammas

apparent oculis ignisque ex igne relucens
;

bellum. in procinctu sensit, notumque quod ipse

crediderat se ferre novum.. socium inde per auras

infert se sociis atque agmina iungit. at illi

clamoi*e excipiunt reducem gaudentque tuentes

;

hunc de tot lapsis, hunc ununi sospite cursu

incolvunem rediisse taraen. sic deinde merentem

colle tenus sacro sumraaeque ad liniina sedis

perducunt, unde nubis penetralibus aureae

reddita vox placidumque sonans allabitur auris.



62 ANTHOLOGIA

XXXV

Patriot Statesman, be thou wise to kiiow

The limits of resistance, and the bounds

Determining concession ; still be bold

Not only to slight praise, but siiffer scorn:

And be thy heart a fortress, to raaintain

The day against the monient, and the year

Against the day : thy voice, a music, heard

Through all the j-ells and counter-yells of feud

And faction ; and thy -, a power to make

This ever-changing of circumstance

In changing, chime svith never-changing Law.

XXXVI

Peace to all sucli ! But were tbere one whose fires

Tme genius kindles, and fair fame inspires
;

Blest with each talent and each art to please,

And born to write, converse, and live with ease

:

Should such a man. too fond to rule alone,

Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne,

View him with scornful, yet -with jealous eyes,

And hate for arts that caiised himself to rise

;

Dartm with faint praise, assent with civil leer,

And, \rithout sneering, teach the rest to sneer

;
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Tutela regiii fida Britannici,

Argylle, cautus nec populo nimis

obsistere instanti memento,

nec timida dare frena dextra,

utrimque iustis limitibus moduni

finire prudens ; laude faventiuin

immotus, infidique constans

opprobrium tolerare vulgi.

munita gesta pectora, ne diem

praeponat anni turba negotiis,

curamve depellat diei

prae studiis fugientis horae.

inter furores vox tua civicos

ceu carraen auris personet, impiObus

dum clamor alternae tumultus

ingeminat regeritque i*ixae.

at tu sagaci consilio potens

sic flecte rerum quot venient vices

ut legis aeternique discant

foederis in numerum moveri.

XXXVI

Cedite, turba minor ! quid quem sua praemia laudis

ac tuus incendit pectora, Phoebe, furor,

cui facilis sernio, faciles risere Camenae

ingeniique bonis conciliatus amor,

si solio fratreni, Parthi de more, repellat,

nec socium regni sustinuisse queat

;

fronte gerat fastum, livoi"eni pectore, et artis.

enisus quibus est, oderit ipse suas
;

elevet urbano risu, laudetque maligne
;

provocet infensos blandior ipse sales
;



64 ANTHOLOGIA

Willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike,

Just hint a fault, and hesitate dislike
;

Alike reserved to blame, or to commend,
timorous foe, and a suspicious friend

;

Dreading even fools, by flatterers besieged,

And so obliging, that he ne'er obliged
;

Like Cato, give his little Senate laws.

And sit attentive to his own applause

;

While \•8 and templars ev'ry sentence raise,

And wonder with a foolish face of praise:

—

Who but must laugh, if such a man there be ?

Who would not if Atticus were he?

XXXVII

He asked, but all the heavenly quire stood mute,

And silence was in Heaven : on Man's behalf

Patron or intereessor none appeared

—

Much less that durst upon his own head dra\v

The deadly forfeiture. and ransom set.

And mthout redemptioii all mankind

Must have been lost, adjudged to Death and Hell

By doom severe, had not the Son of God,

In whom the fulness dwells of love divine,

His dearest mediation thiis renewed :

—

' Father, tby word is passed, Man shall find grace
;

And shall Grace not find means, that finds ber way,

The speediest of thy winged messengers,

To visit all thy creatures, and to all

Comes unprevented, unimplored, unsought?'
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tiux animo, dextia segnis, vix tangere nienchim,

vix odium verljo significare velit

;

nec petat infestos cautus nec fidat amicis,

tectius at culpa dignave laude notet

;

saeptus adulantum turba, formidet ineptos,

reque neget,' officiosus, openi,

et quotiens raro dederit Cato iura senatu

plausum consessus aucupet aure sui

;

(nam quid non celebrant Eamnes celebrantque diserti?

quidA'e inhians stulto iion stupet ore coliors ?j

quis teneat risum, fiant si talia ? de te,

Attice, quis siccis audiat ista genis ?

XXXVII
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XXXVIII

Reason thiis with Life :

If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing

That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art,

Servile to all the skyey influences,

That do this habitation, where thou keep'st,

Hourly aiflict. Merely, thou art Death's fool

;

For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun,

And yet run'st toward him still. Thou art not noble :

For all the accommodations that thou bear'st

Are nurs'd by baseness. Thou 'rt by no means valiant

:

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork

Of a poor worm. Tby best of rest is sleep,

And that tliou oft pro'ok'st : yet grossly feai-'st

Thy death, %vhich is no more. Thoii 'rt not thyself

:

For thou exisfst on many a thousand grains

That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not:

For what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get,

And vhat thou hast, forgefst. Thou art not certain

For thy complexion shifts to strange eifects,

After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor:

For, like an ass wbose back Avith ingots bows,

rhou bear'st thy heavy riehes but a journey,

And Death unloads thee. Friend hast thou none
;

For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire,

The mere effusion of thy proper loins,

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum,
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XXXVIII

lure igitur vitam humanam ratio increpat ipsa
;

tene ut ego amplectar cupide studeamve morari ?

quam qiii perdiderit, tantuni modo perdidit illud

non nisi quod stultis curae est
;
quae corporis huius

compagem levis aura habitas, mutabilis horae

insidiis, variique minis obnoxia caeli.

nec levia instanti debes ludibria morti

:

quam misera assidue properas vitare, graduque

dum fugitas propiore petis. nec denique honesti

in te, quod iactes, quicquam est
;
quando omnia turpi

commoda, quis frueris, tibi sunt ab origine nata.

quin ininirae es fortis : terret quem paiTula serpens,

mollia ne bifidae intentet tibi vulnera linguae.

tu, requies homini quia sic datur optima, somnum
securum capis, atque arcessis saepius ultro

:

dum letura ipsa tuum, somno securius omni,

caeca i*eformidas. nec vero es tutemet ipsa

;

quippe aliunde aniniae cui sint alimenta petenda,

quae tibi granorum tot raillia pulvere ab ipso

edita suppeditant. sed nec jDotes esse beata,

quae quod abest quaeris semper, praesentia temnens
;

nec stabilem praestare animum, quae motibxis acta

huc illuc variis fluitas levis atque vagaris,

tot mutans, quot luna, vices. pauperrima certe

tunc fies, cum dives eris
;
quippe instar aselli,

sarcina cui luinbos congesto praegravat auro,

poudere pressa gravi cum cui'suin exegeris aevi,

invenies, quae demat onus tibi, denique mortem.

nec salvum vult te quisquam, neque amaris ab ullo :

nam propi-io tibi seminio qui nascitur heres,

qui patrio appellat te nomine, saepe querelis

increpitat scabiem, et febris, tardanique podagram,

quod tibi non finem attulerint properantius aevi.
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For ending thee no sooner. Thou liast iior jOuth nor age

:

But, as it Avere, an after-dinner's sleep

Dreaming on both ; for all thy blessed j-outh

Beconies as aged, and doth beg the alms

Of palsied eld : and when thou art old and ricli

Tliou liast neither heat, affection, liinb, nor beauty,

To niake thy riclies pleasant, What 's yet in this

That bears the name of Life ? Yet iii this Life

Lie hid moe thousand deaths. Yet Death we fear,

That niakes these odds all even.

SHAKESPEARE.

XXXIX

No, Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change :

Thy pyramids built up \^ neAver might

To me are nothing novel, nothing strange
;

They are but dressings of a former sight.

Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire

What thou dost foist upon us that is old
;

And rather make tliem born to our desire

Than think that we before ha^e heard them told.

Thy registers and thee I both defy,

Not wondering at the present noi• tlie past,

For thy records and what see doth lie,

Made more or less b}^ thy continual haste.

This I do ', and this shall exer be
;

I be true, despite thy scythe and thee.

SHAKESPEABE.
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nec vero te px-ima iuvat, nec serior aetas

;

nam veliiti conviva satur, superante sopore,

dum specie frueris veri, mera sonmia cernis

;

nempe dies, melior qua non datur uUa, iuventae

fit tibi par senio, dum mendicare coacta

auxilia a tremiilis senibus vitalia captas

;

at matura annis, cuni facta e paupere dives

iam fueris, ciim forma, calor, vigor artubiis omnis

exierint, torpente animo ; nil denique restat

divitis unde queat fiei'i iucundius aevum.

tene igitur, vana ciiius sub imagine mortis

mille latent species, digneniur nomme vitae
;

diini verani atque iinam, quae tot discrimina toUit,

scilicet horremus cassa formidine mortem?

Non ita, non' ; tempus, quid inane superbis ?

quid nova pyramiduni tu mihi monstra refers?

at niihi non nova sunt, non admiranda, tuenti
;

haec species notum dissiniulavit opus.

nostra dies brevis est, ergo quodcunque vetusti

pronipseris, attonitus deveneratur homo,

nata sibi fuerit tanquani quaesita voluptas,

nec potius patribiis fabula trita suis.

odi ego te fastosqiie tuos, tuaque omnia demuin

seu sunt, seu fuerant, non veneranda puto.

falso prisca refers, falso praesentia nobis,

utraque continua ciirta \'el aueta fuga.

hoc iuro, steteritque ; fides mea firnia nianebit,

tu licet, tempus, cetera falce ruas.
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arise from dreams of thee

In the first sweet sleep of night,

When the winds are breathing low,

And the stars are shining bright.

I arise from dreams of thee,

And a spirit in my feet

Hath led me—who knows how?

To thy chamber window, sweet I

The wandering airs they faint

On the dark, tlie silent stream

—

The champak odours fail

Like sweet thoughts in a dreani :

The nightmgiUe's complaint

It dies upon her heart,

As I must die on thine,

Beloved as thou art I

lift me from tlie grass !

I die, I faint, I fail I

Let thy love in kisses rain

On my lips and eyelids pale.

My cheek is cold and white, alas I

My heart beats loud and fast

:

press it close to thine again,

Where it will break at last.
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XL

Surgixiius : ad lectuin tua iam milii venit imago,

noctis ubi pi-imae ine teuet alnia quies.

aspice, ti'anquilli suiiiinisso murmure^
adspirant : liquida sidera luce niteiit.

surgimus : ante tuaiu mirando raore fenestram

nescio quid nostros duxit, araata, pedes.

concidit aura vagans, stratis immota susurris,

qua tacitus fuscis labitur amnis aqiiis
;

ambiOsii fiigere rosae languentis odores.

ut fugiunt orto dulcia visa die.

lenitas etiaiu tristis philoniela querela-s

ponit, et immoto corde quieta silet.

utinam. ipse tuis, utinam requiescere possiiii

pectoribiis ; tantum me tuus urget amor.

toUe solo, morior, me gramine tolle cadentem
;

languesco, sensus deficiuntque mei.

oscula multa genis pallentibus, oscula labiis

fige. voluntatis pignora grata tuae.

me miserum, friget faeies ; color omnis ab ore

fugit ; et insano pectus aniore salit.

pectora pectoribus rursum, dilecta,'
nostra tuis, isto iam moritura loco.

C. H. ST. L. R.
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XLI

. The fire takes.

C. It does so,

But no flame rises. Cease your fretful prayers,

Your Avhinings, and your tame petitions.

The gods love coui'age armed Avitli confidence,

And prayers fit to pull them down ; weak tears

And troubled hearts, the dull twins of cold spirits,

They sit and smile at. Hear liow I salute 'em.

Divine Andate, thou lioWst the reins

Of furious battles and disordered war,

And proudly roirst thy swarty chariot-%vheels

Over the heaps of wounds and carcases,

Sailing through seas of blood ; thou sure-steeled stern-

ness,

Give iis this day good liearts, good enemies,

Good blows o' both sides, wounds that fear or flight

Can claim no share in : steel us both with angers

And Avarlike executions fit thy viewing
;

Let Eome put ou her best strength, aud thy Britain,

Thy little Britain, but as great in fortune,

Meet her as strong as she, as proud, as daring

!

And then look on, thou red-eyed god ! who does besfc,

Reward with honour ; despair makes fly,

Unai*ni for ever, and brand with infamy !

BEAUMONT AND FLETCHER.
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XLI
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XLII

He scarce had said, when the bare earth, till theu

Desert and bare, unsightly, unadorned,

Brougiit forth the tender grass, whose -erdure clad

Her unh'^ersal face mth pleasant green
;

Then herbs of every leaf, that sudden flowei-ed,

Opening their various colours, and made gay

Her bosom, smelling sweet ; and, these scarce blown.

Forth flourished thick the clustering vine, forth crept

The swelling gourd, up stood the corny reed

Embattled in her field, and the humble shrub,

And bush with frizzled hair implicdt : last

Eose, as in dance, the stately trees, and spread

Their branches hung with copions fruit, or gemmed
Their blossoms. With high •woods the hills Avere

crowned.

tufts the valleys and each fountain side.

With borders long the rivers : that Earth now
Seenied like to Heaveu, a seat where Gods might

dwell.

Or wander Avith delight, and love to haunt

Her sacred shades: thougli God had yet not rained

Upon the earth, and man to till tlie ground

None Avas ; but froni the earth a dewy mist

AVent up, and Avatered all the ground, and each

Plant of the field ; which, ere it was in the earth.

God made, and eveiy herb, befoi-e it grew

On the green stem. God saw that it was good :

So even and morn recorded the third dav.
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Vix ea cum tellus nuda Iiacteniis omnis et exjei-s

tegminis, et facie squalens inanioenaque visu,

gramineas summittit opes totamqiie tenellae

parturiens herbae Yiridi se A^estit amictu.

mox subitas truclit gemmas variosque colores

explicat omne genus florum. festivus odori

multus lionos gremii : densis subit U'a racemis

luxurians, tumido niox -entre cucurbita prodit.

horret arundinibus tunc cornea siha, myricae

mox liumiles. tortis et spina innexa capillis

subveniunt : iustas deinceps imitata choreas

quaeque levat procera arbos caput ordine, et omnes

fnigiferos pandunt ramos aut florida ti-uduiit

germina : dein collis passim nemora alta coiOnant,

et A'allis decorant herbae miiscosaqtie fontis

gramiua, perpetuo clauduntur margine rivi.

iam paria et superis fiimt terrestria, sedes

dis ipsis dignae, loca seu jiei• amoena A'agari

sive umbras libeat sacras celebrare propinquo

numine. nondum adeo mollis immiserat imbris

telluri Deus omnipotens, deeratque labore

qui domitum exerceret agrxini : tamen ipsa 'aporem

siDonte siia suminisit hunius, totunique rigabat

rore solum mollemque herbam plantasque tenellas,

quas omnis, prius in culmo quam laeta virenti

crescentis aleret tellus, Deus ipse crearat.

cuncta Pater iam visa probat : sic tertia laetara

deducit lux orta diem, nox tertia claudit.

c. s. J.
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XLIII

Woods, that \vave o'er Delphi's steep,

Isles, that crowTi th' Egaean deep,

Fields, that cool Ilissus la\^es,

Or where Maeander's amber waves

In lingering Lab'rinths creep,

How do your tuneful Echoes languish,

Mute, but to the voice of Anguish ?

Where each old poetic Mountain

Inspiratioh breath'd arouiid

:

• shade and hallow'd Fountain

Murmur'd deep a solemn sound

:

Till the sad Nine, in Greece's evil hoiir,

Left their Parnassus foi- the Latian plains.

Alike they scorn the pomp of tyrant Power,

And coward Yice, that revels in her chains.

When Latium had her lofty spirit lost,

They sought, oh Albion ! next thy sea-encircled coast.
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XLIII

Eheii vetustas Piei-idum domos

urget per aevum nox taciturnior

ni forte desuetos doloris

improba vis numeros resolvat.

testor nigrantis culmine Delphico

silvas, et alte Carpathio insulas

ponto eminentis, et ]\Iinervae

quae gelido secat ainne rura

Ilissus. et te margine de^'io

qui voh-is auro fiumina turbidus

Maeandre, vos montes sacrati

caruiine. tani validos poetis

qui concitastis pectora in impetus :

vos fontium iindae. murmure quae graA-i

olim strepebatis per umbram

quam veterum pietas colebat.

donec priori sede HeKconides

cessere maestae. Parca suis simul

aversa Grais in^-idebat,

et Latios petiere campos.

regum Camenae scilicet impios

odere fastus. plebis inertiam

damnant eaedem, quae superbit

AT.ncla suo imposuisse collo :

mox ut Latinae cesserat indoles

excelsa gentis. consilium deis

sedit Britaiinoi-um refuso

cincta solo reparare saxa.

G. A. s.
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XLIV

Wh}^ do I ' this man ? My country's daughters

Love none but lieroes. But I have no country

!

The slave hath lost all, save her bonds. I ' him :

And that 's the heaviest link of the long chain

—

To love whom we esteeni not. Be it so :

The hour is coining when he '11 need all love.

And find none. To fall from him now vrere baser

Than to have stabb'd hiin on his throne -when higbest

Would haxe been noble in my eountry's creed :

I was not made for either. Could I save him,

I should not love Jiim better, but myself;

And I have need of tbe last, for I have fallen

Tn my own thoughts, by loving this soft stranger.

XLV

Not from the stars do I my jiidgement pluck :

And j^et methinks I have astronomy,

But not to tell of good or evil luck,

Of plagues. of dearths, or seasons' quality
;

Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell,

Pointing to each his thunder. rain. and Avind.

Or say vrith princes if it shall go -well,

By oft predict that I in hea"en find

:

But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive,

And, constant stars, in them I read such art

As 'Truth and beauty shall together thrive,

If from thyself to store thou wouldst convert ;

'

Oi• else of thee this I prognosticate :

'Thy end is truth's and beauty's doom and date.'

SHAEESPEARE.
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XLIV
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XLV

Si aetheriis prudentia fluxit ab astris

ulla niihi, astrologuni me tamen esse reor.

non equideni novi sit sors bona, necne, futura,

an sitis, an febris, candida, necne, dies.

non ego momentis sua fata \'olantibus edo,

quid tonitru aut -entus, quidve mmetur hiems.

non ego vaticinor quo vertat regibus annus,

saepe requirendo praescia signa poli.

ex oculis mea cuncta tuis prudentia fluxit,

ars mea sunt oculi, sidera certa. tui.

inde lego fidei et formae quae destinet aetas,

haud tibi sed generi si studuisse '.
nolueris, de teque hoc auguror ; ipse peribis.

et periere illo forma fidesque die.
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XLVI

}' great love

Sprang up redoubled, aiid cast out my hate

And spumed all thought of fear ; and down tlie stair

I liunied, and upon the bleeding forra

I tlirew myself. and raised liis head, and clasped

His body to mine. and kissed liiin on the lips,

And in liis dying ear eonfessed my ^lng.

And saw the horrur in his dying eyes.

And knew that I was damned. Aiid when he breathed

His last pure breath, I rose and slowly spake

—

Tunied to a Fuiy now by love and pain

—

To the old man wlio knelt. Avhile all tlie throng

Could hear my secret : ' See. thou fool. I am

Tlie murderess of thy son. and thou my dupe,

Thou and thy gods. See, he was innocent

;

I murdered him for love. I scorn ye all.

Thee and tby gods together. who are deceived

By a woman's lying tongue I Oh, doting fool.

To hate thy o-svn ! And ye, false powei-s, ^vhich punisli

Tbe iniiocent, and let the guilty soul

Escape unscathed. I hate ye all

—

I curse,

I loathe you !

'
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And night came down over the solemn waste

And the two gazing hosts and tliat sole pair

And darkened all, and a cold fog with night

Crept from the Oxus. Soon a huni arose

As of a great assembly loosed, and fires

Began to twinkle through the fog, for

Both arniies nioved to camp and took their nieal

;

The Persians took it on the open sands

Southward : the Tartars by tlie river marge,

And Eustum and his son were left alone.

But the majestic river floated on

Out of the mist and bum. of that low land

Into the frosty starlight, and there moved
Eejoicing through the hushed Chorasmian -waste

Under the solitary nioon. He fiowed

Eight for the polar star past Orgunje

Brimming and bright and large. Then sands begin

To hem his watery marcb, and dam his streams,

And split bis currents, that for many a league

The shorn and parcelled Oxus strains along

Tbrougb beds of sand and matted rusby isles,

Oxus forgetting the brigbt speed he bad

In his high mountain cradle in Pamire,

foiled circuitous wanderer ; till at last

The longed-for dasb of wa^es is beard, and Avide

His luminous bome of waters opens bright

And tranquil, from whose floor the new-bathed stars

Emerge and shine upon the Aral sea.

M. ARNOLD.
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XLVII

Nox ruit interea et late loca vasta tenebris

occupat, arrectasque acies, solosque lelictos

ductores
;

gelidusque simul submissus ab Oxo

it cum nocte vapor. mox, coetu ut saepe soluto,

murmura misceri tractini, nebulaque micare

interrupti ignes ; eteniin nunc agmen utrumque

castra petunt, positisque parant se accingere mensis

:

Persica porrectis pubes epulatur harenis

axe sub Austrino, sed rivi in margine Parthi

:

et solus genitor nati cum fuiiere restat.

At, tacito strepitunique horainum nubesque iaceiatis

liumine percurrens, niox sese in aperta locoruni

laetus agit, love sub gelido, rex Oxus aquaruin.

claraque solivagae splendens ad lumina lunae

fertur Hyperborei per vasta silentia campi.

ille quidem Arctoo tendens iter obvius astro

rura per Orguniae larga devolvitur unda,

plenus adhuc, neque enim. cursum mora tardat eunti.

tum vero incipiuut alveo concrescere harenae,

dividuoque obstant adversa mole iluento.

sic per iter longura iara debilis inque peditus

per vada limosa et iuncis et harundine densa

obsita repit iners,— quantura inutatus ab illo

qui nuper patriis missus de montibus Oxus
lucentis urgebat aquas ! nunc devius eiTor

ludit, niille vias frustra dum teinptat eundi.

Mox tamen optato pelagi cum mvirraure, fulgens

stellarum radiis, stellas modo laverat unda,

en quaesita domus, lequies ea certa laborum,

metaque, tranquillum ponti patet aequor Aralis.
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Gaimt. I to "what purpose dost thou hoard thy

words,

That thou return'st no greeting to thy friends ?

Boling. I have too few to take my leave of you.

When the tongue's office should be prodigal

To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart.

Gaunf. Thy grief is but thy absence for a time.

Boling. Joy absent, grief is present for that time.

Gaunt. AVhat is six winters ? they are quickly gone.

Boling. To men in joy ; but grief makes one hour

ten.

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for pleasiire.

Boling. My heart sigh -ivhen I miscall it so,

Which finds it an enforced pilga-image.

Gaiini. The sullen passage of thy weiiry steps

Esteem a foil wherein thou art to set

The precious jewel of thy home retiirn.

Boling. Nay, rather. eveiy tedious stride I make

but remeinber me what a deal of vrorld

I wander froni the jewels that I love.

Must I not serve a long apprenticehood

To foreign passages, and in the end,

Having my freedoni. boast of iiothing else

But that I was a journeyman to grief ?

Gaunt All places that the eye of heaven visits

Are to a wise man ports and happy havens.

Teach thy necessity to reason thus
;

There is uo \artue like necessity.

Think not the king did banish thee,

But thou the king. Woe doth the hea\aer sit.

Where it perceives it is but faintly borne.
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Go. say I sent thee forth to purchase lionour.

And not the king exiFd thee ; or suppose

Devoiiring• pestilence hangs in our air.

And thou art flying to a fresher clime.

Look. what thy soul holds dear, imagine it

To lie that way thou go"st, not whence thou coin'st.

SHAKESPEAEE.

XLIX

With liow sad steps. Moon. thou elimb"st the skies,

How silently, and with how wan a face !

What ! may it be, and even in heavenly place.

That iDusy Archer his shai-p arrows tries ?

Sure. if tliat long- love acquainted eyes

Can judge of love. thou feerst a lover's case
;

I read it in thy looks. th}' languish'd grace

To me that feel the like thy state descries.

Then even of fellowship, Moon, tell me,

Is constant love deem'd tliere but want of wit?

Are beauties there as proud as here they be ?

Do thej" a1>ove love to be lov'd, and yet

Those lovers seorn whom that love doth possess ?

Do they call virtue there ungratefulness ?

SIR PHILIP SIDXEV.



OXONIENSIS 87

(\, i>s eycu € /^er(
(€- ' (^€ ^ ?^

' ei '
' boKeiv

evdev TjKets ' ottol? ^.
. D. G,

XLIX

Luna. quae nicaerens superum per arces

pallido seandis taciturna vultu,

forsitan caeli tibi nunc sub alto

axe sagittam

acer intendat puer ille : nanique

si quid expertus valeo furentis

pristinos aestus meraiiiisse curae.

ureris et tu I

ureris ; luctumque fateris ore

marcido : languet species latetque.

vnlnus agnosco miserorque. eodem
Tulnere laesus.

tu pari niecuin sociata fato,

luna. dic oro : supeiine fidum

pectus insanii'e putant ? deasne

fornia superba

tollit ? an cordi est superis amari.

at sacro si quos amor iissit igne.1% ? ac niens ibi si qua casta est.

iraniemoi• audit ?

H. I>. B.



88 ANTHOLOGIA

Sus. What are yoii doing, you set of laz)^ rascals ? Do

you consider my master will be at hoine Avithin these

two hours and find nothing ready for his supper ?

Will. Let master come when he will— If he keeps

Robin, I ain free to go as soon as he pleases. Robin and

I will not live in one house together.

Sus. Why, whafs the matter? Eoh. He wanted to

get my mistress from me ; that 's all. Will. You lie,

sirrah, you lie.

Bob. Who do you call liar, you blockhead ? I say,

you lie.

Will. And I say, you lie. Roh. Aiid you lie. Will.

And I say, you lie again. Roh. The devil take the

greatest liar, I say.

Sus. Oh fy upon 't, Robin ; Oh fy upon 't, IVill.

What language is this? what scullion defames?

'Twere better your tongues should ever be still,

Than ahvays be scolding and calling vile names.

WiU. 'TAvas he that lies Did first devise.

The first words weve his, and the last shall be

mine.

Roh. Loggerhead. Will. Blockhead. Eob. Fool. Will.

Fox. Roh. Swine.
FIELDING.
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Dor. Ignauissumi, quid facitis ? mox erus adueniet

domum,
—non reputatis?—aduenienti quoi nil cenae coc-

tum erit.

Dro. adueniat pol, quom lubebit. Tranionem seruolum

qui erus alit, eum erum ego seruos, iam, si

uolt, reliquero.

hunc hominem atque Tranionem non eadem capiet

domus.

Dor. quid negotist ? Tra. raeam mi amicam subtra-

hebat. rem. omnem habes.

Oro. peiurissume hominum homo tu. Tra. quem tu

peiuri, frutex,

insimulas ? peiuru's ipse. >;. tu — Tra. immo
tu

—

Oro. peiurus es.

Tra. uter peiurior nostrorumst in malara is abeat

crucem.

Dor. Tranio, tis pudet, et tui, Dromo,

liuiusmodi dicta uos, raulionuin probra,

dicere ! aetatem ego tacitos uos niauelim,

quam proteruos ita usque esse et ita maledicos.

Oro. eccistum priorem. peiuri satorem,

mihi contio nunc posterior datur.

Tra. ueruex. Oro. frutex. Tra. delire. Oro. uolpes.

Tra. porcule.
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That same night both priest and sage

Died acciirsed in sombre rage.

Never more in "wild wood green

Was that glorious Goddess seen.

Never more : and from that day

Evil hap and dull decay

Fell on countryside and town

:

Life and ^"igour dwindled down :

Storms in spring nipped bud and sprout.

Surmner suns shed plague and droiight.

Autunin's store was crude and scant.

Winter snows beleaguered want

:

Vines were black at vintage tide.

Flocks and herds of murrain died :

Fishing boats came empty home.

Good ships foiindered in the foam :

Haggard traders lost all heart

Wandering througb the empty niai-t

:

For the air bung thick vriih. gloom.

Silenee, and the sense of doom.
THOMSON.

LII

Never love unless you can

Bear with all the faults of man I

Men sometimes will jealous he.

Though but little cause they see.

And hang the head as discontent.

And speak what straight they will repent.
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Illa gravis traxit nox et devota furenti

morte sacerdotes fatidicumqiie genus.

non iam per sih^as, non iam Adridante sub umbra

viderunt reducis candida membra deae.

A'enit inersque dies tuni primum. et decoloi" aetas.

oppida conripiens ruraqne tuta A^iis.

vita vigorqiie perit, gemmasque ex vere recentis

aspera tempestas usserat ante diem.

aestm cum peste sitim mox spargere soles,

cocta neque autumni nec fuit ampla penus.

clausit et hibernae nivis inclenientia egentis,

uraque sordidior, cum legeretur, erat.

cumque ovibus conrepta lues armenta trahebat.

pisce caret sero cumba reducta domum.
quaeque valens fuerat nec ponto obnoxia puppis.

spumea navifragi iam preinit ira sali.

perque tabernarum loca mercis inania caupo

pallidus et curis anxius ibat iter

:

horrebat tenebris aer caelique ruina

venturique silens ingruit iimbra mali.

LII

Ne sit amare viros curae, studioque teneri.

quotquot habent ciilpas ni tolerare sedet.

est ixbi morosos livor capit invidus illos

quum nil quod proprio iure querantur habent.

est ubi demisisse caput iuvat, iraque verba

quae dixisse pudet postmodo saeva iacit.
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Men that but one Saiiit adore,

Make a show of love to more

;

Beauty must be scorned in none,

Though but truly served iii one

:

For what is courtship but disguise ?

True hearts may have dissembling eyes.

Men, when theix affairs require,

Must awhile themselves retire

:

Sometimes hunt and sometimes hawk,

And not ever sit and talk :

If these and sucli-like you can bear,

Then like and love, and never fear !

T. CAMPION.

The world is too much with us ; late and soon

Getting and spending, we lay waste our
;

Little Ave see in Nature that is ours :

have given oui' hearts away, a sordid boon !

The sea that bares her bosom to the moon,

The winds that will be howling at all hours

And ai-e upgathered now like sleeping floAvers

—

For this, for everything, we are out of tiuie :

It moves us not. Great God ! I'd rather be

Pagan, suckled in a creed outworn

:

So niight I, standing on tliis pleasant lea,

Have giimpses that would make me less forlorn,

Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea,

Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed horn !

WORDSWORTH.
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(leinde viri mos est, quamvis insennat uni,

urentis specie multiplicare faces.

nullas quippe decet veneres contemnere, quamvis

uui reddatur debita corde fides.

callet amor falsis rerum praetexere vera :

si vagus est oculus, pectora fida manent.

est ubi res illos seorsuni tractare ATxilis

delectat: tuni •03 ne properate sequi.

aucupis insidus piimae et formidine gaudent

:

taedia discursus dant residesque morae.

tale viri ingenium est, quod si tolerare potestis

Cji^ria successus. ne trepidate. dabit.

' re ^, ^,^ y'^^ e^' ?' iras rts,-9 krjv.
obe ? € vypbs

TTOVTOS, re- ,• ; ^ be^
ovh^v, ^ voos.
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ilbov—^ ' —,^' '.

G. G. , .
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LIV

Child, -lien thou Avert gone,

I en\aed human --, and nested birds,

Yea, the c-ubbYl lioness ; went in search of thee

Thro' many a palace, many a cot, and gave

Thy breast to ailing infants in the night,

And set the motbei• waking in amaze

To find ber sick one whole ; and forth again

Among the wail of midmght ^vinds, and cried,

' AVliere is my loved one ? AVberefore do ye Avail ?

'

And out from all the nigbt an answer shiiU'd," know not, and -we know not "why we wail.'

I climb'd on all the cliffs of all the seas,

And ask'd the waYes that moan about the world
• ? do ye make your uioaning for my child ?

'

And round from all the world the voices came
'\Ve know not, and we know not why we inoan.'

• Where ' ? and I stared from every eagle-peak,

I thridded the black lieart of all the woods,

I peer'd thro' torab and cave, and in the storros

Of Autunm swept across the city, and heard

Tbe m.urinur of their temples cbanting me,

Me, rae, tbe desolate Mother ! '
' ?—and turn'd,

And fled by many a waste, forlorn of man,

And giieyed for inaii thro' all my grief for tbee,

—

Tbe jungle rooted in his shatter'd hearth,

The serpent coird about his broken sbaft,

The scorpion crawling over naked skulls ;

—

I saw the tiger in tbe ruiii'd fane

Spring from his fallen God, but trace of thee

I saw not.

TENIIYSON.



OXONIENSIS 95

Tum, te (leiecta, parentem

quain non felicem volucrumque lioininumque vocavi ?

quin laetae catiilis invidi maesta leaenae,

quin natain abreptani quaereiis regunique i>ev altas

ibam. amens aulas congestaque caespite tecta.

saepe tuam querulus, nox cum intempesta sileret,

mammam infans hausit, totusque repente recessit

e venis morbus : stupuit somno excita raater.

inde sub horrisonam A'entoso murmure noctem

egressa—et meclios cursus nox atra tenebat

—

voce voco ventos, Yentos mea i^ignora posco,

' quem fremitis, AObis unde haec insania luctus ?

'

quaerebam : ' non unde haec murmura, non tua qua sit,

llO'iInus,' hoiTisono respondent murmure A^enti.

conscendi scopulos magnasque obeuntia terras

poscebam. ' gemitisne raeam ' vasta aequora ' natam ?
'

pignus ubi nostrum est ?
' omnique a litore rursus

inscia raultisonis ininiugit planctibvis unda

:

' pignus ubi ?
' aerio speculata e vei*tice montis

mox etiam foliis legi nigrantibus iinibram.

sil\'arum : non antra adeo, non claustra sej)ulcri

intemptata mihi, quin et pluvialibus liaedis

raulta super niinbo labens delubra per urbem
audivi voces hominum, quibus oiba Yocabar,

matrem appellantuni, matrein natamque geinentum.

hinc vacuos tractus ai^a et squalentia lustro,

parsque fuit curarum liumani cura doloris,

plurimus ut rupto fronderet liraine A^epris,

ut fractam flexu serijens h.orrente columnani

stringeret, exeso perreperet ossa cerebro

scorpius. in putri tigrira vidi ipsa sacello

et laceram effigiem, saltu cum territa fugit

:

te nusquam. w. r. h.
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LV

The building was a spacious theatre

Half-round. on hvo 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. Avhere the throng

On banks and scaifolds under sky might stand :

I among these aloof obscurely stood.

The feast and noon grew high. and sacrifice

Had fiird their hearts with mirth. high cheer, and "wine,

When to their sports they turn'd. Irmnediately

AVas Samson as a public servant brought.

In tbeir state livery clad ; before biin pipes

And timbrels, on each side "went armed guards,

Both horse and foot, before him and behind,

Archers and slingers, eatapbracts and spears.

At sight of hmi tbe people with a sbout

Rifted the air. clamouring their god "witii praise,

Who bad made tbeir dreadful enemy their thrall.

He, patient, but undaunted, wbere they led him.

Came to tbe place ; and what was set before him,

Which without belp of eye raight be assay'd,

To heave, pull, draw. or break. be still i>erform'd

All witb incredible, stupendious force.

None daring to appear antagonist.
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LVI

Q. Mar. ! let me entreat tliee, cease ! Give me
thy hand,

That I may dew it with my mournful tears
;

Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place,

To wash away my woeful monuments.

! could this kiss be printed in thy hand,

Tliat thou mightst think upon these by the seal,

TiuOugh whom a th.ousand sighs are breath'd for thee.

So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief
;

'Tis but surmis'd whiles thou art standing by,

As one that surfeits thinking on a want.

I will repeal thee, or, be well assur'd,

Adventure to be banished niyself

;

And banished I am, if but from thee.

Go ; speak not to me ; e\en now be gone.

! go not yet. Even thus two friends condemn'd

Embrace aud kiss, and take ten tliousand leaves,

Loather a hundred tinies to part than die.

Yet noNV farewell : and fareAvell life with thee I

Suf. Thus is i^oor Suffolk ten times banished,

Once by the king. and three times thrice by thee.

'Tis not the land I care for, wert thou thence
;

wilderness is populous enough,

So Suffolk bad thy heavenly company

:

For Aybere thou art, there is tbe world itself,

AVith every several pleasure in. tbe world,

And wbere tbou art not, desolation.

I can no more : live tbou to joy thy life
;

Myself to joy in nought but that tbou liv'st.

SHAKESPKAKt.
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LVII

For some were hung with arras green and blue,

Showing a gaudy surainer-morn.

Where with pufPd cheek the belted hunter blew

His vreathed bugle-horn.

One seem'd all dark and red—a tract of sand,

And some one pacing there alone,

Who paced for ever in a gliinnieriiig land.

Lit with. a low large moon.

One show'd an iron coast and angry vaves.

You seem'd to hear them cliiab and fall

And roar rock-thwarted under bellowing caves,

Beneath the -indy wall.

And one, a full-fed river ^'inding slow

By herds upon an endless plain,

The ragged rims of thunder brooding low,

With shadow-streaks of rain.

Aud one, the reapers at their sultry toil.

In. front they bound the sbeaves. Behind

Were realms of upland, prodigal in oil,

And hoary to tbe Avind.

And one a foregiound black with stones and slags.

Beyond, a line of heights, and higher

All barr'd witb long wbite cloud the scornful crags,

And higbest, snow and fire.

And one, an Englisb horae—gray twilight pour'd

On dewy pastures, devry trees,

Softer than sleep—all things in order stored,

haunt of ancient Peace.

TENNYSOK.
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Caeruleae pendent prasinaeque per atria vestes

:

hic radians aestate dies intexta videtur.

venatorque pharetratus caDit ore tumenti

cornu curYum inflans. haec nigro scaena rubore est
;

tractus hai"enaruiQ, sola et spatiantis in illo

foiina viri, ceu qui terra nigrante teneret

semper itei•, dvun magna imo rubet aethere luna.

parte alia fractum litus pulsique videtur

ira maris ; credas fluctus audire cadentis

siu'gentisque moras contra, fusosque fragore

horrendo vastis Tentosa in caute cavernis.

hic plenuin videas amnem curvo agmine lente

ire, per iininensis armenta sequentia campis

:

serratos ora nimbos pendere roinantis

desuper, ac radiis inibrera descendere longis.

hic messor sicctun exercet sub sole laborem,

in medio stat viBcta Ceres
;
procul edita longe

terra olei fecunda iacet canetque sub auris.

hic a fronte nigrant disiecta saxa ruina.

tiun scopulis accliTe iugum. post eminet alte

torta nube albens cautes nimbosa. niTesque

aeternae superant et tacta cacumina flammis.

parte alia domus Anglica erat ; canentia lambunt

lumina rorantis ulmos, rorantia prata

;

non repit tam dulce sopor ; sua cuique supellex

iusta loco ; sedem noscas hanc pacis ayitae.
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LVIII

Loitering and leaping,

With saunter. with bounds

—

Flickering and circling

In files and in rounds

—

Gaily their pine-staff green

Tossing in air,

Loose o'er their shoulders white

Showering their hair

—

See ! the wild Maenads

Break from the wood,

Youth and lacchus

Maddening their blood !

See ! through the quiet land

Eioting they pass

—

Fling the fresh heaps about.

Trample the grass !

Tear froni the rifled hedge

Garlands, theii* jirize :

Fill "with their sports the field,

Fill with their cries !

Shepherd, vhat ails thee then ?

Shepherd, Avhy mute ?

Forth with. thy joyous song !

Forth with thy flute !

Tempts not the revel blithe ?

Lure not their cries ?

Glow not their shoulders smooth ?
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Melt not their eyes?

Is not, on cheeks like those,

Lovely the flush ?

—Ah, so tL• guiet was

!

So was the htish

!

M. ARNOLD.

LIX

' So careful of the type ? ' but no.

From scarped cliff and quarried stone

She cries, ' thousand types are gone :

I care for notliing, all shall go.

' Thou makest thine appeal to nie :

I bring to life, I bring to death :

The spirit does but mean the breath :

I know no more.' And he, shall he,

Man, her last work, seem'd so fair.

Such splendid purpose in bis eyes,

Who roird the psalm to wintry skies,

Who built him fanes of fruitless prayer,

Who trusted God was love indeed

And love Creation's final law

—

Tho' Nature, red in tooth and claw

With ravine, shriek'd against Ms creed

—

Who loved, suffer'd countless ills,

Wbo battled for the True, the Just,

Be blown about the desert dust,

Or seaFd within the iron hills ?

TENNYSON.
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LIX

Exempline tenax adeo generisque tuendi?

ipsa per et scopulos caesaque saxa negat.

' raille fluunt exenipla ' canit ' forraaeque caducae :

• quid milii cum fixis ? orama nempe fluent.

• consulis lias sortis ? ergo mea dicta teneto.

' en ego suin vitae causa modusque tuae.

'nil animae novi nisi quam trahis aeris auram.'

hociiie opus summum posse perire rear ?

atqui prodierant hommes nova gloria rerum

:

inque oculis caelura signa petentis erant.

ille sub hibernos volvebat carmina cauros:

struxit et in vanas aurea templa preces.

illi numen Amor—pro nescia pectora—visum :

metaque quo rerum tenderet orbis, Amor.

ore fero Natura licet, licet ungue cruento

omina prodiderit Tisiphonea dei.

hic tamen ausus amare, pati discrimma dura,

strenua pro sancta bella movere fide.

heu modo qualis ubi est ? siccis rapit auster harenis ?

constrictumque gravi raons adamante prerait ?
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LX

Never any more,

Wliile I Kve,

Need I hope to see his face

As before.

Once his' grown chill,

Mine may strive :

Bitterly we re-embrace.

Single still.

Was it something said,

Something done,

Vexed him? was it touch of hand.

Tum of head ?

Strange I that vei•}- way
Love iDegun :

I as little imderstand

Love's decay.

^Vhen I sewed or drew,

I recall

How he looked as if I sung,

—Sweetly too.

If I spoke a word,

First of all

Up his cheek the colour sprung,

Then he lieard.

Sitting by m)^ side,

At my feet.

So he breathed but air I breathed,

Satisfied !

I, too, at Love's brini

Touched the sweet:

I wonld die if death bequeathed

Sweet to hira.
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' Speak, love thee best
!

'

He exclaimed

:

'Let thy love my own foretell,'

I confessed :

^ Clasp my heart on thine

Now unblamed,

Since upon thy soul as well

Hangetli mine !

'

Was it wrong to own,

Being truth ?

Why should all the giving prove

His alone ?

I had wealth and ease,

Beauty, youth.

:

Since my lover gave nie love

I gave these.

That was all I meant,

—To be just,

And the passion I liad raised

To content.

Since he chose to change

Gold for dust,

If I gave him what he praised

Was it strange ?

Would he loved me yet,

On and on,

While I found some way undreamed,

—Paid my debt

!

Gave more life and more,

Till, all gone,

He should smile ' She never seemed

Mine before.
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'What she felt the wMle,

Must I think?

Love 's so different us men I

'

He should smile

:

• Dying for my sake

—

White and pink I

Can't we toucli these bubbles then

But they break?'

Dear, the pang is brief,

Dc thy part,

Ha'e thy pleasure ! How perplexed

Grows beliefl

Well, tbis cold cla}^ clod

Was Dian's heart

:

Crunible it, and what comes next?

Is it God?
BROWNIKG.

LXI

Of Manners gentle, of Aifections raild
;

In Wit. a Man ; Siniplicity. a Child

:

native Humour temp'ring Kage,

Forin'd to delight at once and lash the age :

Above Temptation, in a low Estate,

And uncorruj)ted, ' among the Great

:

safe Companion, and an easy Friend,

Unblam'd thro' Life, lamented in thy End.

Tbese are Tby Honours I not that here thy Bust

Is mix'd with Heroes. or with Kings thy dust

;

But that the Vol•thy and the Good shall say,

Striking theii• pensive bosoms— iiere lies Gay.
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LXI

moribus iuciinde, mitis adfectu,

candore puerum qui refers. Aaros mente,

tuo lepore temperaus probas iras,

saeclum iuvare natus et secare idem
;

te non egestas subditum tulit uummis,

neque optimatum blanda cura corrupit

;

sed qui fuisti fidus ac sine offensa,

foA'ebant. mortuum dolent omnes.

haec laus tibi ingens ; non quod hic tuimi luannor

contingit ossa principum, cinis reges

;

sed irmocens quod omnis et pius dicet,

dolore pulsans pectus, Hic iaces, Gai.
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LXII

From the forests and highlands

\Ve come, we come :

Prom the river-girt islands,

Where loud waves are dumb
Listening to my sweet pipings.

The wind in the reeds and rushes.

The bees on the bells of thyme,

The birds on the myrtle bushes,

The cicale above in the lime,

And the lizards below in the grass,

Were as silent as ever old Tmolus was,

Listening to my sweet pipings.

Liquid Peneus vas flo^mg,

And all dark Tempe lay

In Pelion's shadow, outgrowing

The light of the dying day,

Speeded with my sweet pipings.

The Sileni and Silvans and Fauns,

And tbe Nymphs of the voods and waves,

To the edge of the moist river-lawns,

And the brink of the dewy caves,

—

And all that tben did attend and follow,

Were silent with love : as you now, Apollo,

With envy of my sweet pipings !

I sang of the dancing stars,

I sang of the daedal Earth,

And of Heaven, and the Giant Wars,

And Love, and Death, and Birth :
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And then I changed my pipings,

—

Singing down the valley of Maenalus

I pursued a maiden and clasped a reed

:

Gods and men, we all are deluded thus !

It breaks in our bosom and then we bleed :

All wept, as I ween both ye now would,

If envy or age had not frozen your blood,

At the sorroAv of my sweet pipings

!

LXIII

1 Cit. Come, conae, \ve fear the \vorst : all will be

well.

3 Cil. When clouds are seen, Avise men put on

their cloaks

;

When great leaves fall, then Munter is at hand
;

When the sun sets, who doth not look for night ?

Untimely storms niake men expect a dearth :

All may be well ; but, if God sort it so,

'Tis more than we deserve, or I expect.

2 Cit Truly the hearts of men are full of fear
;

You cannot reason almost Avith a man

That looks not heavily and full of dread.

3 Cit. Before the days of change, still is it so :

By a divine instinct, men's minds mistrust

Ensuing danger ; as, by proof, we see,

The water before a boisfrous storm.

SHAKESPEARE
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LXrV

Forsake me not thus. Adam : witness Heav'n

What love sincere. ancl reverence in my heart

I bear thee. ancl unAveeting have offended.

Unhappily deceiv"d ; thy suppliant

I beg, and clasp thy knees ; bereave me not,

Whereon I live, thy gentle looks, thy aid,

Thy counsel in tliis utterinost distress,

My only strength and stay : forlorn of thee,

Whither sliall I betake me, subsist ?

yet live, scarce one short hour perhaps,

BetAveen ixs two let there be peace ; both joining,

As join'd in injuries, one enmity

Against a foe by doom express assign'd us.

That cruel Serpent : on me exercise not

Thy hatred for this miseiy befalFn
;

On me already lost, me than thyself

More niiserable.

LXV

Weep no niore, nor sigh, nor groan.

Sorrow calls no time thafs gone :

Violets plucked, the sweetest rain

Makes not fresh nor groAV again :

Trim thy locks, look cheerfully,

Fate's hidden ends eyes cannot see.

Joys as winged dreams fly fast,

Why should sadness longer last ?

G-rief is but a wound to woe,

Gentlest fair, mourn, niourn no moe.
J. FLETCHER.
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Siste, precor, tandem. gemitus, eompesce querelas,

pristina non lacrimis est revocanda dies
;

decerptas violas frustra gratissimus imber

inigat, haud iterura marcida gemma \"iget.

iinge eomas igitur, vultumque ostende serenum,

arcanas prohibent fata patere vias
;

somnia praecipitat veluti pennata voluptas,

longior, a ! tardis cur datur hora malis ?

ingeret iste dolor veteii nova vulnera curae,

ergo tristitiae desine, pulchra, tuae.
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LXVI

All are not just, because they do no wrong,

But he, who will not wrong nie when he may,

He is the truly just. I praise not them,

Who in their petty dealings pilfer not ;

But him. whose conscience spurns a secret fraud,

When he might plunder and defy surprise

:

His be tlie praise. who looking down vnth. scorn

On the false judgement of the partial herd,

Consults his ovm clear heart, and boldly dares

To be, not to be thought. an honest man.
CX7MBEKLAXD.

LXVII

Now fades the last long streak of snow,

burgeons eveiy maze of quick

About the flowering squares. and thick

By ashen roots the violets blow.

Xow rings the woodland loud and long,

The distance takes a loyelier hue.

And drown'd in yonder living blue

The lark becomes a sightless song.

Now dance the lights on lawn and lea,

The flocks are whiter down the vale,

And niilkier eA'ery milky sail

On winding stream or distant sea :

Where the seamew pipes. or dives

In yondei" greening gleam, and fly

The happy birds, that change theii- sky

To build and brood ; that live theii- lives

From land to land ; and in my breast

Spring wakens too ; and niy regret

Becomes an April violet.

And l)Uils and blossoms like the rest. tennysox.



OXONIENSIS 119

LXVI
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LXVII

lam lata sedes deserit ultimas

nix, et virentis vivida pullulant

arbusta per sulcos ; sub ornis

iam latitant violae rubentes.

crebra volueruni voce sonat iiemus

vestitque longe prata recens color,

sudasque vanescens in auras

pignora sola sui relinquit

alauda cantus : nunc per agros tremit

lucosque luinen, A^allibus et pecus

albescit : eifulgent per amnis

per mare candidiora vela.

inergus canores nunc liquidos ciet

et glauca saltu dividit aequora,

caelumque mutantes amoreni

iam volucres repetuntque nidos

:

vivunt vagantui" : nos quoque percutit

nunc vernus ardor. fioris et aemulus

Aprilis in nostris virescit

pectoribus renovatus angor. c. b.
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LXVIII

In vaine do inen

The heavens of their foi'tune's favilt accuse,

Sith they know best what is the best for them

:

For they to each such fortune doe diffuse

As they doe know each can most aptly use.

For not that which men covet most is best,

Nor that thing worst which men doe most refuse
;

But fittest is that all contented rest

AVith what they hold ; each hath liis fortiine in his

breast.

LXIX

Yet not the more

Cease I to wander where the muses haunt

Clear spring, or shady gro'e, or sunny hill,

Smit with the love of sacred song : but chief

Thee, Sion, and the fioweiy brooks beneath

That wash thy hallow'd feet, and varblmg flow,

Nightly I visit : nor sometimes forget

Those other two equaird Avith me in fate,

So were I equalFd Avitli them in renown,

Blind Thamyris and blind Maeonides,

And Tiresias and Phineus. prophets old.

Then feed on tboughts, that voluntaiy move

Harmoiiious numbers ; as the wakeful bixd

Sings darkliBg, and in shadiest covert hid

Tunes lier noctui-nal note. Thus witli the year

Seasons return ; but not to me returns

Day, or the sweet approach of e\'n or rnorn,
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LXIX

tamen apricos, Musis loca cognita, collis

aut unibras neinorum fontisve relinquere puros

sustineo, sacro cantandi pulsus aniore

pectora, nocturnusque \"agans ante omnia viso

te, Sion, fluviique infra labentis amoenos

floribus iminixtos latices strepitusque canoros.

interdum et sulDeunt alioruni fata duorum

haud diversa meis, eadenx si fania fuisset,

Maeonidesque oculis Thainyrasque superstes ademptis,

et cum Tiresia divorum interprete Phineus.

mox aniino meditor numeri quae sponte sequuntur

iniussi dulcesque modi, A^eliit illa tenebris

usque canit vigilans foliisqiie avis abdita densis

nocte supei" inedia. menses volventibus aniiis

haec inter rediere : redit mihi tempore nullo

grata dies noxque adventans ; non veiis honores
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Or sight of vernal bloom, or suniiner's rose,

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine
;

But cloud instead, and ever-during dark

Surrounds me, from the cheerful ways of men
Cut o£f, and for the book of knowledge fair.

Presented with a universal blank

Of Nature's works to me expung'd and ras'd,

And \^sdonl at one entrance quite shut out.

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coast

(The storms all weathered and ihe ocean crost)

Shoots into poit at some well-havened isle.

Vhere spices breathe and brighter seasons smile :

There sits quiescent on the floods that show

Her beauteous form. reflected clear below.

While airs impregnated with incense play

Around her, fanning light her streamers gay :

So thou, sails, hoAV swift ! hast reached tlie shore,

AVhere tempests never beat nor billows roar,

And thy loved consort on the dangerous tide

Of life long since has anchored by thy side.

But me, scarce hoping to attain that rest,

Always from port withheld, ahvays distressed

—

Me howling blasts drive devious, tempest-tossed.

Sails ripped, seams opening wide, and compass lost,

And day by day some currenfs thwarting force

Sets me more distant from a prosperous course.

—Yet, oh ! the thought that thou art safe and he !
—

That thought is joy, arrive what raay to me.

COWPER.
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cernuntur nobis aestivaque gemma rosarum.

non pecudes laetae, non vultiis habentiaque instar

numiiiis ora virum. sed gratae munera vitae

perpetua obducta claudit caligine nubes

:

circumfusa nihil si>ecies pulcherrima rerum

totque suos docet ostendens natura labores

ipsa. fuere mihi iamdudum haec omnia : cessant

liimina : nequiquam hac aditum sapientia quaerit.

LXX

Non aliter quani cum nostro quae litore missa

I^er medias hiemes per mare navis iit,

illa quidem tuto si quae vocat insula portu

eque magis nitido suavior aura polo,

adpellit, placidaeque inimobilis ixinatat undae.

navis et in puris altera lucet aquis :

spirat odorato raollis de litore Yentus.

pinna fluit leni vix agitata noto :

—

sic tu, quain celeii ! tetigisti litora velo,

litora non tumido sollicitata mari,

quique fuit tecum per niille pericula vitae

fidus adest isdem nunc quoque vectus aquis.

me tamen. haec finis cui vix optanda laborum est.

liospitio tellus arcet iniqua suo :

flaniina palantem rapiunt : nec sidera fiilgent :

rupta nocent aegrae -ela latusque rati.

inque dies raiseruirL cogit vis ixnproba ponti

longius optatas deseruisse vias.

iiil tameii in vestra nie laedunt illa salute

:

contentus. salvi vos modo sitis. ero.
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LXXI

Vio. Ay, but I know,

—

Duke. What dost thou know ?

Vio. Too well what love woraen to inen may owe

:

In faith, they are as true of heart as we.

My father had a daugliter loved a man,

As it might be. perhaps, were I a woman,

I should your lordship.

Ouke. And Avhat *s hei• history ?

Vio. blank, my lord. She never told her love,

But let concealment, like a- i' the bud,

Peed on hei* damask cheek : she pin'd in thought,

And with a green and yellow melanclioly,

She sat like Patience on a monument,

Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed?

We men may say more, swear more ; but indeed

Our' are more than will, for still we prove

Much in our \^ows, but little in our love.

OuL•. But died thy sister of her love, my boy?

Vio. I am all the daughters of my father's house,

And all the brothers too ; and yet I kno%v not.

Sir, shall I to this lady?

DuJce. Ay, thafs tbe theme.

To her in haste
;
give her tbis jewel ; say

My love can give no place, bide no delay.

SHAK£SP£ARE.
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LXXII

She gleans her silvan trophies ; down the wold

She heai-s the sobbing of the stags that flee

Mixed with the music of the hunting roird.

But her deliglit is all in archery,

And naught of ruth and pity wotteth she

More than her hounds that follow on the flight

;

Tlie goddess draws a golden bow of might,

And thick she rains the gentle shafts that slay.

She tosses loose her locks upon the night,

And through the dini wood Dian threads her way.

LXXIII

Mess. Take then the worst in brief, Samson is dead.

Manoa. The worst indeed : all my hopes defeated

To free him heiice ! but Death. who sets all free.

Hath paid bis ransom now and full discharge.

What windy joy this day bad I conceiv'd,

Hopeful of his delh^ery,- now proves

Abortive as the first-born bloom of spring

Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's frost

!

Yet, ere I give the reins to grief, say first,

How died be ? deatb to life is erown or shame.

All by him fell, thou say'st ; by Avhom fell be ?

Wbat glorious hand gave Samson his death'.s wound ?

Mess. Unwounded of his enemies he fell.

Man. Wearied with slaugbter then, or how ? explain.

Mess. By his own hands.
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Behold and listen, while the fair

Breaks in sweet sounds the ^villing air.

And with her own breath fans the fire

Whicli her bright eyes do first inspire.

What reason can that love control

Which more than one way courts the soiil?

So when a flash of lightning falls

On our abodes. the danger calls

For hiiinan aid, wL•icll hopes the flame

To conquer. though from lieaven it eame

:

But if the winds with that eonspire.

Men strive not, biit deplore the fire.

LXXV

Like as the waves make to\vards the pebbled shore.

So do our rainutes basten to their eiid
;

Each changing place with that which goes before,

In sequent toil all forwards do contend.

Nativity. once in the main of light.

Crawls to maturity, wherewith being crown'd.

Crooked eclipses "gainst his gloiy fight,

And Time that gave dotli now his gift confound.

Time doth transfix the flourish set on youth

And delves the parallels in beauty's brow,

Feeds on the rarities of nature's truth.

And nothing stands but for his scythe to mow:

And yet to times in hope my verse sliall stand.

Praising thy ^, despite his cruel hand.

SHAKESPEARE.
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LXXIV

Quam pulchra est species, qiiam vox est grata caneiitis !

rupta cupit runipi, duin cunit, aura sono

:

ipsius afflatus conceptum ventilat ignem

ipsius ex oculis qui modo natus erat,

hei mihi ! quae tandem ratio moderetur amori

qui mentein ancipiti nec semel ai'te j)etit ?

sic quoque nos diro succensis fulgure tectis

protinus humanam deproperamus opem.

scilicet ut nostrae flammam restinguere vires,

quanivis sit siiperiini numine missa. queant

:

sed querimur tantum, veiitus si concitat ignem

:

tiim i^erit ancipiti A'ictus ab hoste labor.

LXXV

Ut pelagi fluetus lapidosa ad litora currunt,

ad finem properant tempora nostra suiim.

excipit hora horas. undam pi^emit unda priorem,

contendunt omnes ulteriora sequi.

natus iii inimeiisas sol ingens luminis oras

rej)it iter, donec robur adultus habet.

gloria tum pra-is defectibus illa laborat,

et tempiis donum violare suum.

tempus amat roseae florem foedare i-entae,

rugas in nh'eo corjiore terapus arat.

tempus edit rari quidquid natura creavit,

statque nihil quod non denique falce metat.

sed versu hoc tua laiis venturuin stabit in aevum,

in te saevierit quamlibet illa manus.
A. T. B.

9
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LXXVI

Vestibulum ante ipsum primoque in limine Pyrrhus

exsultat, telis et luce coruscus aena
;

qualis ubi in lueem coluber mala gramina i^astus,

frigida sub terra tuniiduni quem bruma tegeljat,

nunc positis novus exuviis nitidusque iuventa

lubrica convolvit sublato pectore terga,

arduus ad solem, et linguis micat ore trisulcis.

una ingens Periphas et equorum agitator Achillis,

armiger Automedon, una omnis Scyria pubes

succedunt tecto, et flammas ad culmina iactant.

ipse inter primos correpta dura bipenni

limina i^errumpit, postisque a cardine'
aeratos ; iamque excisa trabe firma ca^avit

robora et ingentem lato dedit ore fenestram.

apparet domus intus et atria longa patescunt,

apparent Priami et veterum penetralia regum,

armatosque Aadent stantis in limine primo.

LXXVII

Come, shepherds, come, and Avith j-our greenest bays

Eefresh his dust, Avho lo\''d your learned lays.

Bring here the florid glories of the spring,

And, as you streAV them, pious anthems sing
;

Which to your children and the years to come

May speak of Daphnis, and be iiever dumb.

AVhile prostrate I drop 011 his quiet urn
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LXXVII

Hue ades, Pastor, laurus Aaridissima nianei

Daphnidis arcessat ; doctas amat ille Camenas.

florea mox verno se vestiat Hybla colore,

flores sparge manu nec non pia carmina canta,

quae pueros doceant ut adhuc venientibus annis

Daphniui concelebrent et vincant saecla canendo.

ipse ego suppliciter lacrimas pro muiiere fundam.

9*
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My tears. not gifts ; and like the iJooi", that mourn

green but humble turfs. -rite o'er his hearse

For false foul prose-men this fair truth in \erse.

Hcrc Oaphnis sleej^s! and tihile the great icatch goes

0/ Joud and restless Time. tal'es his repose.

Fame is noise : all leurniiu/ hut thought,

WJiich one admires, anoiher sets af nougJit ;

Xature mocls hoth ; and icit still Txeeps adoe

:

But death hrlngs Jcnoivledge and assumnce too.

H. VAVGHAX.

LXXVIII

Isow entertaiii conjecture of a tinie

When creeping murmur and the poring dark

Fills the wide yessel of the universe.

Frora canip to camp, tinOugh tlie foul womb of night.

The himi of either anny stilly sounds,

That the iix'd sentinels almost receive

Xhe secret whispers of each otlier's Avatch :

Fixe answers fire. and through their paly flames

Each battle sees the other s umber"d face

:

Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs

Piercing the nighfs dull ear ; and fiOm the tents

The armourers, accomplishing the knights,

With busy hairmiers closing rivets up,

Give dreadful note of preparation.

The countiy cocks do crow, the clocks do toll,

And the thii-d hour of drowsy niorning name.

SHAK£SP£ABE.
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pauperis haud impur dolor est si caespite maeret,

vile quidem striiit at viiidans : sic nobile carmen

hic super ossa legant Musaruin et ApoLlinis liu.stes

ignavi, et titulus falsis non falsa loquatur.

' conditur hic Daphuis: rapidus Sol imputat horas

atque iter iirequietus agit ; sed, Dajjhni, quiescis.

fama furor tantum : somiuis sapientia, qualem

hic amat. hic spernit, naturaque ludit utrumque

:

niens tamen instat ovans et pro se litigat usque,

omiiia dum pateaut et stent rata morte suprema.'
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LXXIX

\Vhen I ha^e seen by Time's fell hand defac'd

The rich-piOud cost of outworn buried age
;

When sonietime lofty towers I see down-raz'd,

And brass eternal slave to mortal rage

;

When I have seen the hungry ocean gain

Advantage on the kingdom of the shore,

And the firm soil win of the watery main,

Increasing store loss, and loss with store
;

When I have seen snch interchange of state,

Or state itself confounded to decay
;

Euin hath taught me thus to rurainate

—

That Time will come and take niy love away.

This thought is as a death, which cannot choose

But weep to that Avhich it fears to lose.

SHAKESPEARE.

LXXX

Here lies the liome of schoolboy life,

With creaking stair and Avind-swept hall,

And scarred by many a triiant knife,

Our old initials on the Avall
;

Here rest, their keen Aubrations mute,

The shout of voices known so,
The ringing laugh, the wailing flute,

The chiding of the sharp-tongue bell.

Nay, take the cup of blood-red,—
Our hearts can boast a warmei• glow,

Filled from a vintage more divine,

—

Calmed, but not chilled by Avinter's snow I

To-night the palest wave we sip

Eich as the priceless draiight shall be

That wet the bride of Cana's lip,

—

The wedding' of Galilee !

O. «•. HOLHES.
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LXXIX

Cum video antiqui quondam deeora aurea saecli

oinnia damnosis eruta temporibus,

eversasqiie solo turris, aeternaque ferri

robora mortali subdita saeA-itiae
;

cuni video fluctus parteni violenter avaros

deinere harenoso litoris iinperio,

et terram liquidas invadere rursus in undas,

partaque pro demptis, proque ope pauperiem
;

cum sic ire A-ices -ideo per mutua reruni,

tactumque e solidis niolibiis exitium
;

me quoque tanta ruina nionet, quandoque futurum

ut dirimat nostram tempus amicitiam.

dolor exanimans, et deflendus, habere

id cui praemetiias tu tamen interitum

!

A. T. E.

LXXX

Hoc tecta reddit nota puertiae.

scali^s sonantis gressibus Orbili,

incisa qua sealpro procaci

nomina parietibus supersunl

;

hic et silet vox clara sodalium et

risus acutae et uenia tibiae,

discusque tiniiitu raolesto

qui vacuam strepuit per aulam.

a, tolle' ! iam neque talibus

avdor renatus deliciis eget,

priscique per venas amores

mitius utque seni calescunt.

potanda sit vel l3nnpha, videbitur

hac nocte Canae fusa repotiis,

iussuque divino riibescens.

dignior et face nuptiali.

E. D. A. H.
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LXXXI

Many are the sayings of the Avise,

In antient and iii modern books enroird,

Extolling patience as the truest fortitude ;

Aiid to the bearing well of all calamities,

All chances incident to man's fi-ail life,

Consolatories Avrit' studied argument, and much persuasion sought,

Lenient of grief and anxious thought

;

But with th' afflicted in his pangs their sound

Little prevails, or ratlier seems a tune

Harsh, and of dissonant mood from his complaint,

Unless he feel within

Sonie source of consolation froni above
;

Secret refreshings that repair his strength,

And fainting spirits uphold.

LXXXII

Margaret 's beauteous : Grecian arts

Ne'er drew forni completer

;

Yet why in my heart of hearts

Hold I Dora's svveeter?

Dora's eyes of lieavenly blue

Pass all painting's reach.

Ringdove's notes are discord to

The music of hei' speech.
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LXXXI
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Prodit pulchra Chloe (fateor) ; non ipsa Dione

surgit Apelleis pulchrior in tabulis.

cur maioie tamen tangit dulcedine pectus

Cynthia. praeque aliis oinnibus una placet ?

scilicet illius referentia lumina caelum

pictores nequeunt arte referre sua

:

et quoties loquitur, discors sonat ipsa palumbis

tani bona vox ; adeo dulciuii illa sonat.
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Artists ! Margarefs smile'
And in. canvas show it

:

But for perfect' leave

Dora to her poet.

CAMPBELL.

LXXXIII

There in his noisy mansion, skilled to rule,

The village master taught his little sehool.

man severe he was and stern to •\
;

I knew him. -well and every truant knew :

Well had the boding treniblers learned to trace

The day's disasters in liis morning face :

Full well they laughed with counterfeited glee

At all his jokes—for many a joke had he :

Full well tbe busy whisper, circling round,

Conveyed tbe dismal tidings, Avben be frowned

:

Yet he was kind ; or if severe in aught,

Tbe love he bore to leaming Avas in fault.

The village all declared hoAV much he knew—
'Twas eertain he could write and cypber too ;

Lands he could measure, terms and tides presage,

And even tbe story ran that he conld gauge.

In arguing too the parson owned his skill,

For even tbough vanquished, be could argue still

;

Wbile words of learned length and thundering sound

Aniazed the gazing rustics ranged around

—

And still they gazed. and still the Avonder grew

That one small head could carry all he knew.

GOLDSHITH.
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nunc. (locte, Chloes risum niilii pinge tabella,

perque notas similes .arte manuque refer

:

Cynthia sed sacro maneat veneranda poetae,

Cynthia, eeii divam quani sine fine culam.

\V. I..

LXXXIII
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LXXXIV

. Edic. Ah, Leicester, -eigh how hardly I can brook

To lose my crown and kingdom Avithout eause

;

To give ambitious Mortimer my right.

That like a mountain overwhelms my bliss,

In which extremes my raind here inurdered is.

But what the heavens appoint, I must obey

!

Here. take my ; tbe life of Edward too ;

Two kings in England cannot reign at once.

But stay awhile, let me be king till night,

That I may gaze upon this glittering crown

:

So shall my eyes receive their last content.

Mj' head, the latest honour due to it,

And jointly both yield up their Avished right.

Continue evei•, thou celestial sun :

Let never silent night possess this clime :

Stand still. you Avatc-lies of the eleraent :

AU tiines and seasons, rest you at a stay.

That Edward may be still fah• England's king I

But day's bright beam dotli A-anish fast away,

And needs I must resign my wished ciOwn.

Inhuman creatures 1 nursed with tiger's milk I

Vhy gape you fcr your sovereign*s overthrow ?

My diadem I mean, and guiltless life.

See, monsters, see. I "11 wear my crown again !

MARLOWE.
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LXXXV

Bii-ds in the high Hall-garden

When twilight was falling,

Maud, Maiid, Maud, Maud.

They crying and calliug.

Where was Maud ? in our Avood
;

And I, -who else, was with her,

Gathering woodland lilies.

Myriads blow together.

Bii-ds in our wood sang

Einging thro' the vallej^s,

Maud is here, here, here

In among the lilies.

I kiss'd lier slender haud,

She took tlie kiss sedately
;

Maud is not seventeen,

But she is tall and stately.

I to ciy out on pride

ha-e won her faA-our I

Maud were sure of beaTen

If lowliness could sa•e lier.

I tlie way she went

Honie witli iaer inaideu posj',

For her feet haTe touch'd the meadows
And left the daisies rosy.

Birds in the high Hall-garden- ci-jTng and calling to her,

Where is Maud, Maud, Maiid ?

One is come to woo lier.

Look, a liorse at the door,

And little King Chai-ley suarling,

Go back, my lord, across the nioor.

You are not her darling. tenn
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LXXXV
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LXXXVI

What tho' no weepiiig Loves thy aslies grace,

Nor polish'd marble emulate thy face?

What tho' no sacred eartli allow thee room,

Nor hallow'd dirge be inutter'd o'er thy torab ?

Yet shall thy grave rising iloAv'rs be drest,

And the green turf lie lightly on thy breast

:

There sball tlie morn her earliest teai*s bestow,

There the first roses of the year shall blow

;

While Angels with theii' silver wings o'ershade

The ground, now sacred by thy reliques made.

So peaceful rests, without a stone, a name,

Vhat once had beauty, titles, wealth, aiid fame.

How lo\''d, how honour'd once, avails thee not,

To wliom related, or by whom begot

;

heap of dust alone remains of thee,

'Tis all thou art, and all the proiid shall be

!

LXXXVII

Sing to ApoUo, god of day,

Whose golden beams with niorning j^lay,

And make her eyes so brightly shine,

AuiOra's face is called divine.

Sing to Phoebus and that throne

Of diamonds which he sits uiJon,

lo Paeans let us sing

To Physic and to Poesy's king.

Crown all his altars with briglit fire,

Lamels bind about his lyre,
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LXXXVI

Quid si nullus Amor decorat tibi fleVjilis umara

nec simulant vultus marmora trita tuos,

invida nec iusto donat Libitina cuVjili,

nuissat et ad bustuin praeiica nulla tuum?
:\t tibi sub multo coiisurget fioro sepulcrum,

et leviter viridi caespite terra premet

;

at lux orta dabit lacrimas quae prima recentes,

sertaque florebunt nulla priora tuis
;

at Diyades niveo nectentes brachia coetu

defendent cineri rura sacrata tuo.

tanta quies sopit tacitam cippoque carentem

quam decor ornarat, gloria, nomen, opes,

quantus amoi• fuerat, quam nil tibi restat honorum !

nec refert tulerint quae loca, quive parens
;

puhas es exiguus. superest nihil amplius : esto :

nec reges ipsos mors sinet esse diu.

T. H. W.

LXXXVII
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Daphnean coronet for his head
;

The Muses dance about his bed,

When on his ravishing lute he plays.

Strew his teniple round with bays.

lo Paeans let us sing

To the glittering Delian Kiag.

LXXXVIII

Go, for they call you, shepherd. from the hill

!

Go, shepherd, and untie the Avattled cotes

!

No longer leave thy wistful flock unfed,

Nor let thy bawling fellows rack their throats.

Nor the cropped gi'asses shoot another head I

But when the fields are still,

And the tired men and dogs all gone to rest,

And only the white sheep are sometimes seen

Cross and recross tbe strips of moon-blanched green.

Come, sbepherd, and again begin the quest !

Here. where the reaper was at work of late

—

In this higli field's dark corner, Avhere he lea^es

His coat, his basket, and his earthen cruse,

And in the sun all morning binds the sheaves.

Then liere. at noon. eomes back his stores to use

—

Here will I sit and wait,

AVhile to my ear from uplands far away

The bleating of the folded flocks is borne,

With distant cries of reapers in the corn

—

All the live niurmur of a summer's day.

M. ARNOI.D.
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LXXXVIII

lam. pastor, discede ; iugo clamatur ab alto

:

vimineas cratis exsolve, i pastor, ovilis

;

nec cessa gregibus ferre exspectantibus escam,

nec pueri tibi raiica boando guttura rumpaiit,

teqiie morante novam pastuni suraraiserit berbam

gramen. agros requies cum Tespertina tenebit

(dormituni fessique homines abiere canesque,

rarior errat ovis candenti A^ellere siqua

luna solo vmdis radiis disterminat umbras)

tum niihi, pastor, ades : curarn renovemus oportet.

est locus, umbrosos praebent educta recessus

arva, opus aestiviini messor qua nuper agebat

;

hic corbem, his pallam latebris, hic fictile ponit

:

raatutiniis enim cererem subnectit apricam

impiger, at medio tardus iam sole repostis

hic dapibus fniitur : meque exspectare sedentem

hic iuvat ; est audire greges et ovilia saeptis

abdita, per clivosque redit balatus in auris,

clamoresque sonant procul hinc sata laeta metentum.

seu quid feta vagi suspirat murmiiris aestas.

j. s. P.

10*
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LXXXIX

Me an' thy muther, Sammy, 'as bean a-talkin' o' thee
;

Thou 's bean talkin' to muther. an' she bean a tellin'

it rae.

Thou '11 not marry for munny—thou "s sweet upo" parson"s

lass

—

Noa—thoull marry for luvv—an' we boath on us thinks

tha an ass.

Seea'd her todaay goa by— Saainfs-daay—they was

ringing the bells.

Slie's a beauty thou thinks—an' soa is scoors o' gells,

Theni as 'as munny an' all—wot 's beauty?—the flower

as blaws.

But proputty, proputty stieks, an' proputty^ proputty

graws.

Do'ant. be stunt : taake tinie : I knaws Avhat maakes

tha sa mad.

Warn't I craiized fm* the lasses mysen when I wur a lad ?

But I knaw'd a Quaaker feller as often 'as towd ma this

:

' Doant tbou mariy for miinny , but goa Avheer munny is I

'

An' I went wheer munny war : an' thy muther coora

to 'and,' lots o' munny laaid by, an' a nicetish bit o' land.

Maaybe she Avarn't a beauty:

—

I niver giv it a thowt

—

But warn"t she as good to cuddle an" kiss as a lass as

'ant nowt?

Luw? wliafs Im-v ? thou can luw thy lass an' 'er

munny too,

Maakin' 'em goa togither as theyVe good right to do.

Could'n I luvv thy muthei- by cause o' er munny

laaid by?

Naay—fur I luvv"d 'er a vast sight moor fur it

:

reason why.
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Ay an' thy muther says thou wants to many the lass,

Cooms of a gentleman burn : an' we boath 011 us thinks

tha an ass.

Proputty, proputty 's iviything 'ere, an', Sammy, I'm blest

If it isn't the saame oop yonder, fur them as 'as it 's

the best.

Tis'n them as 'as munny as breaks into 'ouses an' steals,

Them as 'as coats to tlieir backs an' taakes their regular

meals.

Noa, but it 's tbein as niver knaws Avheer a meal 's to be 'ad.

Taake my- for it, Sammy, the poor in a loomp

is bad.

Them or thir feythers, tlia sees, mun "a bean a laazy lot,

For work inun 'a gone to the gittiii' whiniver munny
was got.

Feyther 'ad ammost nowt ; leastways 'is munny was 'id.

But "e tued an' moil"d 'issen dead, an 'e died a good

un, 'e did.

Loook thou theer wheer Wrigglesby beck cooms out by
the 'ill !

Feyther run oop to the farm, an' I runs oop to the mill

;

An' I '11 run oop to the brig, an' that tliou '11 live to see

;

And if thou maiTies a good un I '11 leave the land to

thee.

Tliim 's iny noations, Sammy, wheerby I means to stick
;

But if thou marries a bad un, I '11 leave the land to Dick.
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XC

lady, leave thy silken thread

And flowery tapestrie
;

There 's liying roses on the bush,

,
And blossoms on the tree :

Stoop where thou wilt, thy careless hand
Some random bud will meet

;

Thou canst not tread, but thou wilt find

The daisy at thy feet.

'Tis like the bii-thday of the world,

When earth was born in bloom
;

The light is made of many dyes,

The air is all perfume
;

There's crimson buds, and white and blue

The very rainbow showers

Have turn'd to blossoms %vhere they fell,

And sown the earth with flowers.

There 's fairy tulips in the east,

The garden of the sun

;

The yery streams reflect the hues,

And blossoms as they run

:

While Morn opes like a crimson rose.

Still wet with pearly showers

;

Tlien, lady, leave the silken thread

Thou twinest into flowers !
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XC

Tu fuge purpureos imitantia fila colores,

et quae nieiitito flore ttxpeta nitent

:

liic tibi serta rosis spirantia suggerit hortus,

hic ramus vero flore, puella, rubet.

i quocunque velis, vacuam modo porrige dextrani,

flos nec opinanti clauditur ipse manu :

i quoeunque velis, vestigia pone per herbas,

eii tibi sub pedibus bellis amata niicat.

lii. mihi crede, dies mundo nascente nitebant,

liaec novitas prinii florea veris erat.

inille indistinctis lux ipsa coloribus ardet,

Panchaeos referet quaelibet aura notos.

l^uniceasque rosas et caeruleos hyacinthos

candidaque inibre madens lilia fudit humus :

irin cum pluvia lapsani labente per auras

luce colorata rura rigasse putes.

quin et in Eoo fulgent nova lilia caelo
;

hortum solis ibi vivaque serta vides

:

ipsa trahunt croceain currentia flumina lucem ;

dum fugiunt Phoebus flore coronat aqiias
;

suspice tu, -irgo
;
portas Aurora rubentis

pandit rore madens ut rosa vere sinum

:

a. fugias tales imitantia fila colores,

mentitis fugias nectere serta rosis.

E. c. w.
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XCI

Go !—thou art all unfit to share

Tlie pleasures of this place

Witli such as its old tenants are,

Creatures of gentler race.

The squirrel here his lioard provides,

Aware of wintry storms

;

And voodpeckers explore the sides

Of rugged oaks for worms.

The sheep here smoothes the knotted thorn

With frictions of her fleece

;

And here I wander eve and morn,

Like her, a friend to peace.

Ah !

—

I could pity the exiled

From this secure retreat ;

—

I would not lose it to be styled

The happiest of the great.

But thou canst taste no calm delight

;

Thy pleasure is to show

Thy raagnanimity in fight,

Thy prowess,—therefore, go !

I care not whether east oi' north,

So I no more may find thee
;

The angry Muse tlius sings thee forth,

And claps the gate behind thee.
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XCI

I ;—nec enim vallem sedesque habitare quietas

dignus es, aut placido ruris honore frui

:

scilicet hos imbelle genus, neque litibus aptum.

obtinet antiquo iure Ibvetque locos.

hic nemorum cultor sibi mus quaesita reponit

providus, hibernas anticii)atque vices
;

hic rigidae quercus explorat robora picus,

pabulaque iii duro cortice nota petit

;

hic ovis attritum, dum se fricat arbore, truncum

saepe facit levem qui prius asper erat

:

hic et ovis inter noctu vagor ipse dieque
;

pacis araans ovis est, pacis amicus ego.

a miser, hospitiis abeas qui talibus exsul

!

paene movet lacrimas sors tua, taure, meas

:

non ego Tiburno inutem villaque Sabina

Caesareum nomen Caesareasque domos.

at tibi mens alia est : sordent tibi dona quietis

otiaque et si quid pax habet alma boni
;

nec nisi magnanimus gaudes victorque vocari

Martius: baec igitur sors tibi restat ;— abi.

nil ego curabo, railii dum non rursus oberres,

seu Boreae venias limine, sive Noti

:

haec tibi cantat ovans abeunti Musa, forisque

concutit irata post tua terga manu.
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XCII

Oh Friendship, cordial of tlie human breast I

So little felt, so fervently professed I

Thy blossoms deck our unsuspecting years

;

Tiie promise of delicious fruit appears

:

But soon, alas. we find the rash mistake

That sanguine inexperience loves to make,

And view with tears the expected harvest lost,

Decayed by time or Avithered by a frost,

Vhoever undertakes a friend's great part

Should be renewed in nature, pure in heart,

Prepared for martyi'dom. and strong to prove

thousand ways the foree of genuine love.

He may be called to give up health and gain,

To exchange content for trouble. ease for pain,

To echo sigh for sigb, and groan for groan,

And wet his cheeks with sorrows not his own.

The heart of nian, for such a task too frail.

When most relied on, is niost sure to fail

:

And, suminoned to partake its fellow's vroe.

Starts from its office. like a broken bow.

COWPER.

XCIII

Hymn to I>"dra

God of the varied bow.

God of tbe thousand eyes,

From all tbe winds that blow,

Thy praises rise.
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XCII

Mutua quae mentis concordia iungis amicas,

rarius heu vh-ax quara siinulata fides,

quam -enturaruin ridet dulcedine frugum

([uo rudLs et simplex flore iuventa nitet

!

mox tamen expertis fletur temerarius error

credula quem niinium spes iuvenilis amat

:

quas sperabamus messis lacrimamus ademptas.

tempore vel saevo cum periere gelu.

ue quis enim magnas partis sibi sumere amici.

sanctus et integro sit nisi corde, velit

:

ne fugiat mortein : quascumque docere per artis

possit quo %'aleat robore Terus amor.

otia nam duro forsan mutare labore

debeat et morbos paiiperiemque pati

:

partiri possit luctum lugentis amici

:

ad laciimas lacriniet: cum gemit ille, gemat.

riuxae hominum vires : rainime, cum maxima poseis,

rebus in adversis est valitura fides :

arcus et ut fractus, sociuni si luctus amici

quaerit, speratam ferre recusat opem.

XCIII

Dive, quem picto veneramiir arcu,

mille cui fulgent ociili, tuarum

nulla non toto volat aura caelo

conscia laudum.
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Forth through the world tliey go,

Hymning to all below,

Thee, whom the blest shall know,

Lord of the skies

!

Rending the hostile town,

Smiting the godless hosts

;

Hurling the demons down
To the drear coasts.

Still "with thy lightning frown

Winning thee wide renown,

Till the wild Avaters drown

All their proud boasts.

FROM THE SANSKRIT.

XCIV

Menoeceus, thou hast eyes, and I ean hear

Too plainly vhat full tides of onset sap

Our seven high gates, and what a weight of w^ar

Rides on those ringing axles ! jingle of bits,

Shouts, arrows, tramp of tbe hornfooted horse

That grind tbe glebe to powder ! Stony showers

Of that ear-stunning hail of Ares crash

Along the sounding walls. Above, below,

Shock after shock, the song-built towers and gates

Reel, bruised and butted with the shuddering

War-thunder of iron-rams ; and from within

The city comes a murmur void of joy,

Lest she be taken captive—maidens, wives,

And mothers with their babblers of the dawn,

And oldest age in shadow from the night,

Falling about their shrines before their Gods,

And wailing *Save us.'

TENNYSON.
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quae per inmensas, vaga turba, terras

subditis miindo recinunt frequentes

voce te divum : tua fas beatis

ora tueri.

tu potes muros hominum inpiorum

scindere et turmas retinere dextra:

tu premis Titanas ovansc^ue tristis

mittis in oras.

fronte divinos iaculatus ignis

porrigis late deciis atque nomen,

vim superborum truculenta donec

obruat unda.

xciv

Tu capies oculis, capimus nos aure, Menoeceu,

quam niulto assultu portaruin iiigentia septem

claustra labent, quanta resonis Mars mole ehatur

axibus. at neque iam frenis tinnitus aenvis

nec cessat claniorve \dris stridoi^e sagittis,

cornipedumve putrem quatiens silet ungula campum.

assidua strepitant saxorum grandine muri

:

hic supra turres, hic structae carmine portae,

vulneribus titiil)ant geminatisque ictibus horrent,

ariete ferrato Mars ut tonat. accipe voces

quas urbs intus agat, quani non laetabile murmur
vincula praemetuens cieat. nuptaeque puellaeque

et matres, et qui dulcis modo lumina \'itae,

balba cohors. sortiti, et quos extrenia senectus

nocte umbrat, prostrati adytis per limina passim

sollicitant planctu divos poscuntque salutem.
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XCV

But she, 'midst fear, beheld his kind grey eyes,

And then, as hope came glimmering through her dread,.

In a weak voice he scarce could hear she said

:

Death, if thou hast risen from tlie sea,

Sent by the gods to end this misery,

I thank them that thou comest in this form
;

Who rather thought to see a hideous worni

Come trailing up the sands from out the deep,

Or suddenly SAving over from the steep

To lap me in liis folds, and bone by bone

Crush all my body: come then, with no nioan

Will I make ready now to leave the light.

But yet thy face is wonderful and bright.

Ai't thou a god ? Ah, then be kind to me.

Is there no valley far oif from the sea,

Where I niay live alone, afar from strife,

Nor anger any god with niy poor life?

Or do the gods delight in misery,

And art thou come to mock me ere I die?

W. MORRIS.
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Set where the vipper streams of Simois

Was the Palladium, liigh 'mid rock and wood
;

And Hector was in Iliura, fai* below,

And fought, and saw it not,—but there it stood !

It stood, and sun and moonshine rained their liglit

On the pure columns of its glen-built liall,

Backward and fonvard roUed the waves of fight

Eound Troy—but AA'hile this stood, Troy could not fall.

So, in its lovely moonlight, lives the soul.

Mountains surround it, and sweet virgin air

;

Cold, plashing past it, ciystal aters roU

;

We visit it by moments, ah, too rare

!

We shall the battle on the plain- :—red vnth. blood will Xanthus be
;

Hector and Ajax wUl be there again,

Helen will come upon the walls to see.

Still dotli the soul fiOin its lone fastness high

Upon our life a ruling effluence send
;

And when it fails, fight as we •1, we die
;

And while it lasts, we cannot vholly end.

M. ARNOLD.

XCVII

Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control,

These three alone lead life to sovereign power.

Yet not for power—po"sver of itself

Would come uncalled for—but to live by law,

Acting the law we live by, vithout fear

:

And because right is right, to foUow right

Were wisdom, in the scorn of consequence.
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XCVI

Saltibiis in mediis, fontis Simoentis ad ipsos,

Palladium sacra stabat in arce deae

;

proelia dum miscet Troiae sub moeiiibus Hector,

nec sibi tam praesens numen adesse ^'idet.

nunien adest ; altum sanctis in vallibus aedeni

liunina iam lunae, iani tua, Phoebe, rigant

;

hinc illinc, -elut unda, ruunt certamina belli

;

urbs intacta manet, dum dea praeses adest.

sic sua cuique anima est praeses dea, montibus illa

cincta suis fruitur liljeriore polo
;

sunt gelidi circum. sunt multo murniure fontes,

nos adyta, a, raro A4sirQiis illa pede.

cras iterum campos bello fen'ere A^debis,

purpureas Xanthus sanguine tinget aquas

;

ianique Aiax iterura, iam proelia conseret Heetor,

Tyndaris et muros rursus, ut ante, petet.

ast aniraa ex ad}i:o qua se sola abdidit alto

nostra tamen proprio numine facta regit

;

quo duce non onines ex parte ijeribimus omni,

sin absit, dextra nulla valente salus.

E. A.

XCVII
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XCVIII

Nox erat : obliquus convertere plaustra Bootes

coeperat, impellens Arcton utramque manu

;

tempore quo fessae nimio cessere labori

terrigenum gentes quotquot ubique iacent.

en ! Amor ante foris subitus consistit, et urget

improbus oppositam voce maiiuque seram.

huic ego :
' quisquis ades, iam parce : quid ostiu pulsas ?

soinnia, si nescis, nostra, moleste, fugas.'

flebilis ille :
" times ? aperi modo : sum puer, ' inquit

:

•luna latet : subito devius imbre rigor.'

talia plorantis miseret : niora nulla, resurgo
;

ianuaque accensa lampade laxa patet.

ecce pusillus adest, calarais instruetus et arcu

:

penna premit tergum : pone pharetra sonat.

inde foco raanibusque raanus refovere dolenti

cura fuit, madidas exeutioque comas.

frigore mox pulso : ' raodo ne mihi laeserit arcum

imber I et en ner\n.iin tendere coner,' ait.

cornibus adductis steterat, pariterque sagitta

oestms uti mediura per iecur acta volat.

exsilit, et plaudens sibi ' plaudere parcis, amice ?

'

'hunc teneo salvum: laesus at ipse gemes.'

E. L, A. DU P.
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XCIX

Life is a eitj' with many a sti'eet

:

Death is the market where all men meet

:

If life "wei'e a thing wliich gold could buy,

The iDoor could not Ih^e and the rich would not die.

c

And Phaetlion they found, or what seem'd he.

Low lying in the reeds, a chai-r'd black mass,

Furro"w'd with trenchant fire from head to foot.

Wlioin yet with reverent hands they lifted up

And bare hira to the bank, and wash'd the limbs

In \a,m : and, for the burnt shreds clinging to him.

Kobed the cold form in raiment shining white.

Then on the river-marge they scoop'd a gra'^e

And laid hini in the dank earth far apart,

Near to none else ; for so the dead are laid

Whom Zeus, the Thunderer, hath cut off by fire.

And on the tomb they pour'd forth wine and oil.

Nor faird they to record in distich due

How fiOm a kingly venture kingly fall

Resultfd, and a higher than human fanie.

P. S. \\8-,



OXONIENSIS 167

XCIX' ( 6 9, kv ' €€^' ' es ,
' -^ ? ,

', €#^?/' 6 ?.
L. C.

C

^» ' ', €. € ,^ hova^LV ,
re ?6 ^eAei

^ ^.
' es aiboiaLS?(, ' ,, ' .€-^ be, re ]€,"' yap ^

oaovs .€ Zew? nepawLos') ' ' boipa.•? (' ,
€7€4 €€, 6€^, ' .



68 ANTHOLOGIA

CI

Out upon it, I' loved

Three whole days together

;

And am like to love three more

If it prove fair weather.

Time shall inoult away his wings,

Ere he sliall discover

In the "svhole "wide world again

Such a constant loTer.

But the spite on "t is, no praise

Is due at all to me

:

Love with me had made no stays,

Had it any been but she
;

Had it any been but me
And that very face,

There had been at least ere this

dozen in her place.

SVCKLTSG.

CII

Let those wh.o are in favour with their stars

Of public honour and proud titles boast,

AMiilst I, whora fortune of such triiunph bars.

Unlook'd for joy in that I honour most.

Great princes" faAOUi*ites their fair leaves spread

But as the marigold at the sim's eye,

And in themselTes theii• pride lies buried,

For at a frown they iii their glory die.

The painful warrior feinoused for fight,

After a thousand Yictories once foird,

Is fiOra the book of honour razed quite,

And all the rest forgot foi which he toil'd

:

Then happy I, that love and am belov'd,

AVhere I may not remove nor be reinoA''d.

SHAKESPEARE.
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CI

Continuos unam, credat qui possit, amavi,

tres iam continuos, tres sine fine dies.

quid ? puto, tres alios idem constanter amabo

si feret antennas awra secunda meas.

nam prius exactis decurrent mensibus annij

tempus liuini penna deficiente cadet

;

quam per terrarum totum constantior orbem

tam' tenax voti comperiatur amans.

at, sic fata mihi sese ostendere maligna,

iiil ex re potui ducere laudis ego.

non cuperet mecum longe remanere Cupido,

ni modo. quae tetigit pectora, Pyrrha foret

;

ni modo Pyrrha foret, ni Pyrrhae forma \-enustae

ine caperet, nullis effugienda modis

;

altera ab undecima (numerura hunc augere licebat)

in Pyrrhae potuit iam subiisse locum.

C. H. ST. L. K.

CII

Ingentis iactet titulos atque urbis honores,

cui natalicium sidus et hora favet.

me potius, fastiis istos cui fata negarunt,

id quod praecipuo dignor bonore iuvat.

deliciae qui sunt regiini, ceu caltha, colores

oppandunt donimi solis ad ora sui,

nubila sit facies, illorum gloria fliixit,

aureaque in sese forma sepulta iacet.

strenuus et railes felicia notus ob arma,

si totiens victor vineitur ipse semel,

raditur e fastis omnino nomen honestis,

oniniaque assiduo gesta labore cadunt.

ego quam ^-ideor felix, immobile pectus

pectoris mimoti semper amantis amans,

A. T. B.
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CIII

Soon the assembly, in a circle ranged,

Stood silent round the shrine : each look was changed

To sudden yeneration: women meek

Beckon'd their sons to silence ; while each cheek

Of virgin bloom paled gently for slight fear.

Endymion too, a forest peer,

Stood. wan, and pale, and with an awed face,

Among his brothers of the mountain chase.

In niidst of all. the venerable priest

Eyed them with joy from greatest to the least,

And, after lifting up his aged hands,

Thus spake he : ' Men of Latmos I shepherd bands !

Whose care it is to guard a thousand flocks

:

deseended froin beneath the rocks

That overtop your mountains ; whether eome

Froni valleys where tlie pipe is never dumb
;

Or fiOin your swelling downs, where sweet air stirs

Blue bare-liells lightly, and wbere prickly furze

Buds lavish gold ; or ye, whose precious charge

Xibble their fill at ocean^s very marge,

Whose mellow reeds are toucfd with sounds forlorn

By tbe dim ecboes of old Triton's born:

Mothers and wives I wbo day by day prepare

The scrip, witb needments, for the mouutain air :

And all ye gentle girls who foster up

Udderless lambs, and in a little cup

Will put choice honey for a favom''d youth

:

Yea, every one attend I for in good truth

Our vows are wanting to our great god Pan.
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Ai-e not our lowing heifers sleeker than

Night-swollen mushrooras ? Are not our wide plains

Speckled witli countless fleeces ? Have not rains

Grreen'd over lap ? No howling sad

Sickens our fearful ewes ; and we have had

Great bounty from Endymion our lord.'

civ

Orsino, noble sir,

Be pleas'd that I shake off these names you give me

Antonio never yet was thief or pirate,

Though I confess, on base and ground enough,

Orsino's enemy. \vitchcraft drew me hither :

That most ingrateful boy there by your side,

From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mouth

Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was :

His life I gave him, and did thereto add

My ^, without retention or restraint,

All his in dedication ; for his sake

Did I expose myself, pure for his love,

Into the danger of this adverse town

;

Drew to defend him- he was beset

:

Where being apprehended, his false cunning,

Not meaning to partake Avith me in danger,

Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance,

And grew a hventy years removed thing

While one would wink.

SHAKESPEAKE.
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cv

! how much more doth beauty beauteous seem

By tliat sweet ornament which truth dotli give !

The rose looks fair, but fairer "we it deem
For that sweet odour which doth. in it live.

The canker-blooras lla'e full as deep a dye

As the perfumed tiacture of the roses,

Hang on such thorns, and play as wantonly

AVhen sumraer's breath their masked buds discloses

:

But, for their vii-tue only is their show,

They live un"^oo'd, and unrespected fade
;

Die to themselYes. Sweet roses do not so

;

Of their sweet deaths are sweetest odoiu*s made:

And so of you, beauteous and lovely youth,

When that shall fade, my verse distils your truth.

SHAKESPEAKE.

CVI

The rain had fallen, the Poet arose,

He pass"d by the town and out of tlie street,

light wind blew from the gates of the sun,

And wa^es of shadoAv went over the wheat,

And he sat him down in a lonely place,

And chanted a nielody loud and sweet,

That ruade the wild-SAvan pause in lier cloud,

And the lark drop down at liis feet.

The swallow stopt as he hunted the bee,

The snake slipt under a spray,

The hawk stood with the down on his beak.

And stared, with liis foot on the prey,

And the nightingale thought, ' I have sung many songs,

But never a one so gay,

For he sings of Avhat the ^yorld will be^ the yeais have died away.'
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cv

quam forma solet formosior illn videri

cui decus accessit quod dubit una, fides

!

forma rosae pulchra est, at pulchrior esse putatur

aura quod in medio vivit odora sinu.

iiosculus in pratis tanto splendore rubescit

quantus odoriferis est color ille rosis
;

pensilis in spina simili, lascivit ut illae

cuni zephyri timidas elicit aura comas.

sed, species tantum, spretus floretque caditque,

labitur, at nemo tollere curat humo
;

non ea fit natura rosis, dulcissimus unus

nascitur ex illis cum moriuntur odor.

sic tibi, dulce caput, duni forraae gloria marcet,

stat fidei testis pagina nostra tuae.

cvi

Desierant imbres: vates per strata \darum

excessit urbe : leniter aura tepet veniens

limine ab Eoo, per flavaque messibus arva

undabat umbra multiplex : ille loco vacuo

assidet et carraen tam sua^. voce profundit,

moretur ut cycnus volans aemulus, adque j)edes

dulcis alauda cadat : nec iam. sectatur hirundo

apes ut ante : sub rubos lapsa colubra latet,

et stupet accipiter praedae lanugine rostrum

imbutus, ausciiltans melos : tuiu Philomela sibi

:

permultos cecini cantus, verum omnibus iste

est laetior niodis meis : vaticinatur enini

tempora labentis quae sint ventura per annos,

his rebus exactis simul saecla fluent melius.
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CVII

Mort, vieux capitaine, il est temps, levons rancre

!

Ce pays nous ennuie. Mort ! Appareillons I

Si le ciel et la mer sont noirs comme de rencre,

Nos coeurs que tu connais sont remplis de rayons

!

Yerse-nous ton poison, pour qu'il nous reconforte 1

Nous A'^oulons, tant ce feu nous brule le eer\'eau,

Plonger au fond du gouffre, Enfer ou Ciel, qu'iinporte ?

Au fond de rineonnu pour trouver du nouveau

!

BAUDELATRE.

CVIII

We must look the possibility of faiJure firraly in tbe

face, and consider well that the Power we attack is great

and the intelligence which guides it vigorous, that the

contest is begun less in regard to tbe probability of

success tban to tbe certainty tbat witbout it destruction

is not to be avoided, and that we do our duty better

by our own age and the next and by tbe honour of the

king and nation in falling "witb arms in our bands, tban

in patiently suffermg ourselves to be fettered and beld

in cbains. Ye must make ourselves familiar "witb the

thougbt of every kind of sacrifice and of deatb if we
Avould tread tbe patb now iJioposed. Thus prepared

internally and faTOured by circumstances, let us begin in

God's name and remeniber tbat by courage and fortitude

great ends have been reacbed with small means. Only

we must be rid of all languid wretched creatures tbat are

insensible to noble feelings and incapable of any kind

of devotion and sacrifice, people who mar and spoil

everything and tbink of nothing biit the quiet enjoyment

of tbeir miserable existence.
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CVII

Mors age, dux longaeva, nxtem quin solvimus? huius

pertaesuin est— cessas iiandere \'ela ?— plagae.

si color est caelo, si fluctibus, atramenti,

pectora qiiae nosti luinine plena vides.

fiuide tiuim fessos doctuni recreare venenum :

hac domitos flamma giirgitis ima trahunt,

seu latet Elysium seu Tartarus, ima petemus
;

<|uid sit in ignotis stat reperire novi.

U. B.

CVIII

Sed Marte iniquo pugna nos manet : scio,

sciatque nostrum quisque. multum armis valent

hostes et, arma quae regat, prudentia.

non sjjes in aciem nos trahit victoriae,

gens tota sed ne pereat : hoc aequalibus

praestare posterisque, principi sLinul

g-entique, luunus debitum, conabimur

;

certuru est tenentis dextera ferruin manu
oppetere potius vincla quain segnis pati

ducique A'inctos. hac via pergentibus,

<|uam nunc inimus, ipsa contemnenda mors,

nil non ferendura est. mente sic firma decet,

rebus secundis, dis fa"entibls, pedem

proferre. parvis raagna saepius viri

fortes tulerunt opibus. hinc absint prociil

quicunque inerti debiles torpent situ,

quicunque inaudax, lentus, ausurus niliil,

consilia turbat cuncta, nil curans nisi

ut ipse turpi perfruatur otio.' hos abesse. ceteri, freti deis,

feiie arma mecum.

12
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CIX

Mes chers amis, quand je raourrai,

Plantez un saule au cimetiere :

Jaime son feuillage eplore,

La paleur m'en est douce et chere,

Et son ombre sera legere

la terre oti je dormirai.

A. DE MUSSET.

cx

I di'eani'd there would be Spring no niore,

That Kature's ancient power was lost:

The streets were black witli smoke and frost.

They chatter'd trifles at the door :

I AA"ander'd from the noisy town,

I found a wood thorny boughs

:

I took tbe thorns to bind my brows.

I wore them like a civic crown :

I iiiet ^-1 scoffs, I met with. scoms

From youtli and babe and hoary hairs

:

Tliey caird iiie in the public squares

The fool that wears a of thorns :

They caird me fool. they caird me child :

I found an angel of the night

;

Tlie A'oice was low, tlie look was bright

;

He look'd upon my crown and smiled :

He reach'd the glory of a hand,

That seem'd to touch it into leaf

:

The voice was not the voice of grief,

The Avords- liard to understand.

TES.NYSO.N•.
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CIX

socii cari, cum venerit hora suprema,

sit salicem in tumulo ponere cura meo :

frons lacriniosa placet, pallor dulcissimus ille est

:

proteget et somni non gravis umbra locum.

cx

Ver mihi fiiigebam somnis sine fine morari

;

naturae veteres nolle redire vices.

nigra videbatur fumo via, nigra pruinis:

ante foris populus verba aliena loqui.

ipse domos hominum. longe strepitumque relinquens

Aasus in umbrosuni sentibus ire nemus;

sentibus indignis maerentia tempora cingor:

qualis ob incolumem querna corona virum.

inde revertentem saeva me voce lacessunt

et pueri et canis alba senecta comis.

per fora perque vias trivialia verba canebant

'en! ubi serta gerens spinea, mentis inops.'

mentis inops, omnique vocor puerilior aevo.

tum visuni nostrae numen adesse viae.

lene susurrantis fulserunt ora per urabras:

arrisitqiie meum comiter ille decus.

porrigit eifuso radiantera lumine dextram,

fit simul adposita frons rediviva manu:
inde refert non ille dolens similisve dolenti

carmina pectoribus vix capienda nieis.

K. W. R.



8 ANTHOLOGIA

Lady. Out, damned spot ! out. I say ! One ; two :

why, then, 'tis time to do 't. Hell is murky ! Fie, my

lord, fie I a soldier, and afeard ? Wliat need we fear who

knows it, when none can call our power to account ? Yet

who would have thouglit the old man to have liad so much

blood in hini ?

Doct. Do 5"ou mark that ?

Lady 31. The Thane of Fife had a wife : where is she

noW? What I will these hands ne'er be clean? No more

o' that. my lord, no raore o' that : you mar all with this

starting.

Dod. Go to, go to
;
you have knoAvn what you should

not.

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, I am sure

of that : Heaven knows what she lias known.

Lady M. Here 's the smell of the blood still : all the

perfumes of Ai"abia wiU not sweeten this little hand.

Oh ! oh ! oh !

Dod. \Vhat a sigh is there ! The lieart is sorely

charged.

G-ent. I would not liave such a heart in my bosom for

the dignity of the body.

Doct. Well, well, !.
Gent. Pray God it be, sir.

JJod. This disease is beyond my practice : yet I have

knovn those which ^^ Avalked in theii* sleep who

have died holily in theii• beds.
SHAKESPEARE.
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CXII

0'er the smooth enamelled green,

Where no print of step hath been,

Follow me, as I sing

And touch tlie warbled string,

Under the shady roof

Of branching elm star-proof.

Follow me

;

I will bring you "where she sits,

Clad in splendour as befits

Her deity.

Such a rural queen

All Arcadia hatli not seen.

Nymphs and shepherds, dance no more

By sandy Ladon's lilied banks
;

On old Lycaeus, or Cyllene hoar,

Trip no uiore in tAvilight ranks :

Though Erymanth your loss deplore,

better soil shall give ye thanks.

From the stony Maenalus

Bring your flocks, and live "witli us
;

Here ye shall have greater grace,

To serve the lady of this place.

Though Syiinx your Pan's mistress ',
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her.

Such a rural queen

All Arcadia hath not seen.

I



OXONIENSIS 183

CXIt

Levis per herbas carpere iter decet

et me canentem per viridis sequi

saltus, ubi umbrosi recessus

voce sonent citharaeque cantu
;

ulmos per astro non penetrabilis

venite. dignis nuniine \'estibus

induta qua regina laetis

imperat Arcadiae colonis.

Ladonis oram linquite liEis,

nymphae, frequentem ; nunc Er\-manthus et

nocturna Cyllene choreis

cana vacet ; melius bubiilci

solum Lycaeo quaerite ; Maenala

iam dura vestro displiceant gi'egi

nostranique felices secuti

vivite, cui velit ipsa. credo,

servire Syrinx Panaque deserens

maiora priscis munera carpere,

reginaquae formosa laetis

dividit Arcadiae colonis.
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CXIII

Now on the sunimit of Love's topmost peak

Kass we and part : no farther can we go

:

And better death than we from high to low

Shoxild dwindle or decline froni strong to weak.

have found all, there is uo more to seek
;

All have we proved, no more is there to know
;

And Time could only tutor us to eke

Out rapture's warmth with eustoni's after-glow.

AVe cannot keep at such a lieight as this

;

And even straining souls like ours inhale

But once in life so rareiied a bliss.

What if lingered till love's breath should fail !

Heaven of my earth ! one more celestial kiss,

Then down by sepai-ate patliways to the vale.

A. AL"»TIN.

CXIV

Let golden youth bewail the friend, the wife,

For ever gone
;

He thinks of that long walk thro' desert life

Without the one.

The silver year should cease to mourn and sigh

—

Not long to wait

—

So close are we. dear Mary, you and I,

To that dim gate.

Take. read ! and be the faults your poet makes

Or many or few,

He rests content, if his young music wakes

wish in you

To change our dark Qiieen-city, all her realm

Of sound and smoke,

For his clear heaA^en, and these few lanes of elm

And whispering oak.
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CXIV

Sponsa perempta fas iuvenem queri

raptisve acerba nioi-te sodalibus,

quem seinita orbatae relictiun

longa manet peragenda vitae.

desiderandi canities moduni

luctusque ponat ! iam raihi, iam tibi

vicina nox pallentis Orci

flere vetat propiusque letum.

pauca haec, canebam quae puer, accipe,

mendosa forsan, quae tamen haud piget

scripsisse, tu si mota cantu

diTitiis strepitiique magnae

fumoque Eomae, Cynthia, libenim

mutare quaeras aethera. quo solent

ulrai susurrantesque raris

ordinibiis "•3 quercus. f. f.
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cxv

Tlien Ganges and a troop of Eastern streams

Fled backward, each one to his cradle cave

;

Then the tall glaciers of the Polar zone

Flushed crimson to the roots of their cold realm
;

For all the fir-crowiied Scandinavian hills

Xight-shrouded half the months, tier over tier,

Blazed in the gloomy Xorth, like beacon-hells

Lit for world-wasting Furies who bear down

In eon\-oy, with wild omens of the end.

And all the peopled plains sent up a smoke

Of harvests reaped by fire, and ilaming towns,

Till the hot clamour of those masterless wheels

Eang deadlier, mingled with the loud-voiced curse

Of nien by myriads overcome Avith liell.

And a long cry came to the ears of Zeus

Where in fiill conclave of the gods he sat

;

And while he doubted, a great rainy beat

Fell slant and sudden on tlie Olympian walls,

And all the ceiling glared like molten gold,

And the rich cloisters like a forest gloAved

Of resinous pines, with every trunk ablaze.

P. 9. AVORSI.EY.



OXONIENSIS 187

CXV

Tum refugit Ganges, oriens tum (^iidquid aquarum

sol Aatlet, et repetunt trepidantia flumina fontis.

iusolita penitus tuni rubescere luce

axe sub Arctoo quotquot glacialia sui*gunt

culmina, nani late septem subiecta trioni

(quae loca nox semestris habet tristesque tenebrae)

celsa iuga, et clivos, et piniferos secessus,

tuni rutilasse ferunt totoque ardescere caelo.

haud aliis olim facibus devexa polorum

exitiale agmen Furias decurrere credas,

atque extreinoruin ferre argunienta nialorum.

corripit ignis agros ; segetum tunc furaus in auras

Volcano rapiente volat messore sinistro.

tit propior strej)itus, nullo inodei"ante, rotavum

exitivun stragemque minans, simul undique clamor

urbibus incensis hominum fit dira precantum,

quos agit mnumeros Orco Volcania pestis.

mox lovis ad"emt plangor productus ad auris,

—

ille deum medius coetu cingente sedebat,

—

dum stupet, en, aestus subito A'elut imbre cadente

quassat Olympiacos obliquo verbere muros.

omnia quo late fervescunt icta vapore,

aureus et splendor vestit laquearia caeli.

tota colunmarura densissiina silva refulget,

ut, si foi*te nemus piceum comprenderit ignis,

exstat quaeque suo circumdata lumine pinus.
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CXVI
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GREEK A>THOLOGY.

Not him praise, wlio from the "world retired.

By no enlivening generous i)assion fired,

On flowery couches slumbers life away

And gently bids his active powers decay
;

Wlio fears bright gloiy's aA^^ul face to see,

And sliuns renovra as much as infamy

:

But blest is he, who, exereised in cares,

To prh'ate leisure public virtue bears
;

Who tranquil ends the race he nobly inin,

And deeks repose with trophies labour won.

Him honour follows to the secret shade,

And croTvns propitious his declining head ;

In his retreat their harps the Muses string,

For him in lays unbought spontaneous sing
;

Friendship and truth on all his moments wait,

Pleased with retirement better than with state
;

And round the bower where humbly great he lies

Fair olives bloom, or verdant laurels rise.

LYTTELTOII.
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CXVI

NatalLs haec quae dona tibi dies

Nilo creati rara Leonidae

advexit, exempluin rotundi

aetheris et simulacra caeli.

Poppaea, coniunx sumo eadein lovis

Augusta. Gratum nain tibi nec toris

sordebit indignum, neque illud

ingenio sapientiore.

CXVII

Non illmii laudo, cura meliore carentem.

qui vitam ignaTe molli porrectiis in herba

solus agit, mentisque situ decrescere-
ipse iubet : vultus avertitur ille timendos,

gloria clara, tuos, decus et plus labe veretur.

ille mihi potior qui cura exercitus omni

privatain in requiem peperit quae publica virtus

fert abiens, paceru post incluta proelia nactus,

otiaque eximiis decorat bene parta tropaeis,

hunc decedentera sequitur tacitumque coronat

gloria : secreta colit hunc in sede lateutem

musa nienior, fidibusque et carmine mulcet inempto

sei-vat amicitia et cultu gaTisa modesto

simplicitas, buiaiKque i?otentein limine ciugunt

felices oleae et sT.ridissima laurus obumbrat.
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CXVIII

Then saw they how there hove a dusky barge.

Black as a funeral scarf from stem to stern,

Beneath them ; and descending they were ware

That all the decks were dense with stately forms,

Black-stoled, black-hooded, like a dream—by these

Three Queens with crowns of gold : and from them rose

ciy that shiver'd to the tingling stars,

And, as it were one voice, an agony

Of lamentation, like a wind that shrills

All night in a waste land, where no one comes,

Or hath come, since tlie making of the world.

TENNYSON.

CXIX

Life ! I know not what thou art
;

But know that thou and I must part

;

And when or liow or wliere vre met,

I own, to me 's a secret yet.

Life ! we 've been long together

ThiOugh pleasant and through cloudy weather :

'Tis hard to part when friends are dear

—

Perhaps 'twill cost a sigh, a tear:

Then steal away—give little warning:

Choose thine own time

:

Say not 'good night,' but in some lirighter clime

Bid me ' good morning.

'

MRS. BARBAULD.
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CX1X

Fallis me, inea ^ ; nam fatendum est

me nec iam reperire posse quid sis,

nec quanani ratione, qua\'e in hora

congressus fuerim' tecum
;

id tantuni patet, uiiiceque certum est,

digressmn fore mox raei tuique.

nobis longa etenim siinul peracta est

nunc ninibis foeda, nunc aprica

;

nec fletu poterit pio carere

quae caros nimiuin revellet hora.

quin sumpta tibi quam libebit hora

confestim. fugias, fugaeque nobis

praestes oniina nulla destinatae
;

nec, cum nox aderit siiprema, nostros

aeternum iubeas A^alere amores

:

sed cum mane^ renata surget

lux caeli melior, renata et ipsa

antiquum comitem redux salutes. h. e. t.
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cxx

Let me confess that we two must be twain,

Although our undivided' are one

:

So shall those blots that do with me i'einain,

Without thy helj). by me be borne alone.

In our two loves there is but one respect,

Though in our lives a separable spite,, tbough it alter not love's sole effect,

Yet doth it steal sweet hoiu-s from lo\^e's delight.

I may not evermore acknowledge thee,

Lest niy bewailed guilt sbould do tbee sbame,

Nor tbou with public kindness honour rae,

Unless tbou take that honour from thy name :

But do not so ; I ' tbee in such sort

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report.

SHAKESPEARE.

CXXI

This AYorld is all a fleeting show
For man's illusion gn'^en

:

Tbe smiles of Joy, tbe tears of Woe,

Deceitful sbine, deceitful,—
Tbere 's notbing true, but Heaven I

And false the ligbt on Glory's pluine.

As fading hues of even

:

And Love and Hope and Beauty's blooni

Are blossoms gather"d for tbe tomb

—

There 's nothing brigbt, but Heaven.

Poor wanderers of a stormy day

!

From Avave to va'e we're driren,

And Fancy's flash and Eeason"s ray

Serve but to light the troubled way

—

There 's nothing calm, but Heaven !
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cxx

Dividiinur—fateor—fortuna et dispare vita.

cum nec dividuus constet et unus amor.

proinde meum maculat quotiens infamia nomen,

omne niihi criiuen te sine ferre manet.

at studio quamvis uno sociemur amandi,• invidia distrahiniurque deum.

quae, licet officium finemque haud mutet amoris,

tempora disperdit deliciasque rapit.

iani scelus heu nostrum, ne sit tibi caiisa i)udorii>,

sit mihi fas igiiis dissimulare meos

:

tuque palam noli nobis dare comis honorem

ne niilii quem reddas sit tibi demptus honor.

parce tuae famae : nani te modo, cara, potitus

et potior fainae parte fruorque tuae.

cxxi

Mortalis specie -ita brevi fugit,

quae mendaci hoiniues ludat imagine

:

sunt falsae lacrimae, falsaque gaudia

:

solis est superis fides.

ut sol occiduo Imnine gloiia

pallet : spes et amor formaque virginura

effulgent tiunulo debita, nec micat

solis ni superis honor.

quin nos sollicitis sic ferimur fretis,

quos nec vis anirai per latebras yiiie

illustrare valet nec nitor irigeni :

—

solis est superis qiiies.

13
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CXXII

me niost happy therefore he appears

Who. ha^'ing oiice. unmoved by hopes or fears,

SurA'eyed this sun. earth. ocean. clouds, and flame,

Well satisiied returns froni whence he came.

Is life an hundred yeai's or e"er so few,

'Tis repetition all and nothing new
;

fair, where thousands meet, but none can stay
;

An inn. where travellers bait, tlien post away
;

sea. -here man perpetually is tost,

iiow plunged in business, now in trifles lost:' it first. the peaceful port first gain:

Hold then, nor fartlier launcli into the main

;

Contract yoiir sails ; life nothing can bestow

By long continuance. but continued woe:

The Avretebed privilege daily to deplore

The funerals of oiir friends, -wlio go before
;

Diseases. pains. anxieties and snares,

And age surrounded with a thousand cares.

S. .TENYNS.
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CXXII

Quod qTioniani docui, non est mirabile qiiare

dicani felieem et vera fretvini ratione

qui nec spe nec iara cassa formidine torpens,

hunc tuitus solem terras mare nnbila flammara,

xinde exit plenus vitae ut conA^va remigret.

omnia si pergas 'i'endo vincere saecla,

seii paucos annos, eadeni tamen omnia semper,

atque redit falsa no^dtate extrusa vetustas.

quin rationem hominum et Adtai collige raecuni

:

tanquam mille foro videas properare, neque ulli

stare datuin queni res trahat ; hospitioque refecti

festinant ut nunc nugis nunc rebus agendis

iactentur A-astis 'anaruIn iluctibu' rerum.

quare etiani atque etiam hoc prinius qui evaserit aestu

primus habet portimi oiDtatum i^acemque petitam.

ergo litora sunt sen^anda minoribii' velis

nec temptandum altum : quid enim productior aetas

qiiit praebere tibi nisi longos longa dolores,

luces quotquot eunt, ut acerbo fimere mersos

(munus triste) gemas, quos ipse et seru' sequere?

adde etiam morbos, cruciatus corporis aegros,

aenimnas, captaBique malis etiam adde senectam.

R. L. A. PU P.

13'
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CXXIII

For the ungodly said, reasoning with themselves,

but not aiight, Our life is sliort and tedious. and in the

deatli of a man tliere is no remedy : neither was there

anj- uian known to have returned froni the grave. For

we are born at all adventure : and we shall be hereafter

as though we had never been : for the breath in our

nostrils is as sinoke. and a little spark iii the mo'ing of

our heart : which being extinguisL•ed, our body sliall be

turned into ashes, and our spirit shaD vanish as the soft

air. Let us ciOwn ourselves •svith rose-buds, before they

be "witliered : let none of us go without his part of our

voluptuousness : let us leave tokens of our joyfulness

in everv place.
' WISDOM OF SOLOMOX.

CXXIV

Tliose hours. tbat with gentle work did frame

The loYely gaze wliere eveiy eye doth dwell,

plaj^ the tyrants to the -ery sanie

Aud that unfair 'vvhich fairly doth excel

;

For never-resting tiine leads summer 011

To hideous vrinter, and confounds Lim there
;

Sap cbeck"d vith frost, and lusty leaves quite gone,

Beauty o'ersnow'd and bareness eveiy wliere

:

Then, were not sumuiei"'s distillation left,

liquid pi-isoner pent in walls of glass,

Beauty's effect with beauty were bereft.

Kor it. iior no remembrance wbat it was

:

But floAvers distiird, though they -itb winter meet,

Leese but their sho%y : their substance still lives sweet.

SHAKESPEARE.
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CXXIV

Horae quae tacita geniales arte creabant

delicias oculi, ruris agreste decus,

inipei'iis in eo saevis utentur eaedem,

dedecoraturae si qua decora nitent.

it sine fine dies ; aestas in squalida briimae

ducitur, inde omnis despoliata iacet.

deriguere gelu suci, caret arbor honore.

forma latet multa sub nive, cuncta Tacant.

inde nisi uniorem stillasset nectaris aestas,

et lacrima in vitreo carcere capta foret,

gratiaque aestatis pereunte aetate periret.

nec species pulchri, nec foret umVtra meraor.

sed captis florum lacrimis, ubi bruma recurret

si deerit species. at remanebit odor.
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CXXV

Father, forbear: for I but meet to-day

The doom that at my birth Avas written down

In Heaven, and thou art Heaven's imconscious hand.

Surely my heart cried out that it was thou,

When first I saw thee ; and thy heart spoke too,

I know it: but Fate trod those promptmgs doAvu

Under its iron heel ; Fate, Fate engaged

The strife, and hurled me on my fathers spear.

But let iis speak no more of this : I find

My father ; let me feel that I have found,

Come, sit beside me on this sand, and take

My head between thj^ hands, and kiss my cheeks,

And wash them Avith thy tears, and say, ' My Son !

'

Quick ! quick ! for numbered are niy sands of life,

And swift ; for like the lightiiing to this field

I came, and like the wind I go away

—

Sudden and swift, and like a passing Avind.

But it was writ iu Heaven that this should be.

M. ARNOLD.

CXXYl.

I burst tlie chain, I sprang into the boat.

Seven days I drove along the dreary deep,

And with me droA'e the moon aud all the stars

;

And the wind fell, and on the seventh night

I heard tlie shingle grinding in the surge,

And felt the boat shock earth, and looking up,

Behold, the enchanted towers of Carbonek,

castle like a rock upon a rock,

With chasm-like portals open to the sea,

And steps that met the breaker ; there was none
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CXXVI

Protinus insilieus cumbae retinacula fregi,

l^erque dies septeni iacti^tus in aequore vasto

et lunani mecuni comitantiaque astra Yidebam.

septima nox aderat, posito cum fiamine venti

audivi duris lesonare anfractibus oi*aiii

et tandem inlisam saxis iiaerere carmam
margine litoreo sensi ; tuni desuper arceni

Phaeacuxn inipexidere, et non sine numine turriii.

illa -elut rupes rupi superaddita moles

portarum ingenti pelagus spectabat apeiiuni

discidio, et scalae devertebantur in undas.
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Stoocl near it but a lion on each side

That kept the entiy, and the moon was full.

Then from the boat I leapt, and \> the stairs
;

There dreAv mj sword. With sudden-flaring manes

Those tviO great beasts rose upright like a man.

Each gript a shoulder, and I stood between.

TESXYSOX.

CXXVII

ancient streams, far-descended woods,

Full of the fluttei'ing of melodious souls

;

hills and valleys tliat adorn yourselves

In solemn jubilation : winds and clouds,

Ocean and land in stormy iiuptials clasped,

And all exuberant creatures that acelaim

The earth's divine reneval ; lo I I too

With yours "woiild niingle solevhat of glad song

;

I too have conie through wintry terrors—yea,

Through tempest and through oataclysin of soul

Have come and am delivered. Me the Spring,

Me also dinily "with new life hath touched

And with regenerate hope, the salt of life
;

And I would dedicate these grateful tears

To wliatsoever po"wer beneficent

—

Veiled though his countenance. undivulged his thought-

Hath led me from the haunted darkness forth

Into the gracious air and vernal morn.

And suffers me to know mj' spirit a note

Of this great chorus, one vith bird and stream

And voiceful mountain.
. WATSOK.
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nec formas astare hominum sed torva leonum

corpora conspexi, pleno sub lumine lunae,

exciibias agere et clausas obsidere portas.

emicui in scalas aiidax, cumbaqiie relicta

nitor in adversum : destricto protinus ense

ante foris aderam. subito feixore leones

jirrectisque exstare iubis, ceu surgit in arma

bellipotens. umerumqiie iincis iam prendere utrimque

unguibus liorrendo stantis discrimine leti.

E. D. A. M.

CXXVII

^, fluvii, genus antiquum, silvaeque A'etustae,

quas trepido celebrat vocalis turba susurro ;

vos, iiiga, vos, Tempe, festo laetantia ritu

quae cultuni induitis—ventique et nubila caeli,

tuque mari tellus nimboso foedere nupta,

et superum dono terris quaecumque novatis

-ivida luxuriat proles. raatremque saliitat:

hoc ego nunc quodcumque hilaris coniungere cantus

vestro a'eo. brumae perpessus et ipse furores

qui tenipestates animi diramque ruinam

evasi incolumis. me, me genitabilis aura

leniter afflavit, me Ter recreavit amicum

spesque novas addit, vitalia semina, menti.

has ergo institui praesenti exsolvere divo,

quisqiiis is est. lacrimas, qui rae caligiBe dira

—etsi nec sensum retegit, nec cernitur ulli

—

vere novo exemptum dulcis eduxit in auras.

proinde ego—nam me hoe scire sinit—pars ipse catervae

argutae modulor cantu quas flurriina voees

iina edunt volucrumque genus, montesque loquimtur.
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CXXVIII

I love, and lie loves nie agaiii,

Yet dare I not tell 4 :

For if tlie nyniphs should know my swaiii,

I fear tliey'd love him too :

Yet if it be not known,

The pleasure is as good as none.

For that 's a narrow joy is but our own.

He is. if they can find hini, fair,

And fiesh and fragrant too,

As summer's sky, or purged air,

And looks as lilies do

That are tliis morning blown :

Yet, yet I doubt lie is not known,

And fear much more, that more of him be shown.

cxxix

Not niine fears, nor tlie proplietic soul

Of the Avide world dreaniing oii things to conie,

Can yet the lease of my true love control,

Supj)os'd as forfeit to a confin'd doom.

Tlie niortal moon liath her eclipse endured,

And the sad augurs mock their own presage
;

Incertainties now crown themselves assured,

And peace proclaims olives of endless age.

Now with the diOi^s of this most balmy time

My love looks fresh, and Death to me subscribes,

Since, spite of him, I '11 live in tliis poor rime,

While he insults oer dull and speechless tribes

:

And thou in this slialt find thy monument,

tyrants' crests and tombs of brass are spent.

SHAKESPEAKE.
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CXXVIII

Urit me nieus uriturque amatur.

quis sit, quaeritis? est timor futeri.

naiu desideriuni meum puellae

si iiorint, seio, iam voleiit, amabunt.

sin celatus erit, peribit omnis

fructus: naiu leve gaudium est (juod uui

adsertuni vacat, alteri tegetur.

at pulcher, quibus iiavenire fas est,

et fragrans vegetusque, ut albus aether,

aestas cum calet, utve purus aer.

tum ceu candida mane liliorum

haec illi est faeies : neque hunc latere

coufido tamen, et magis verebor

daiiteni pluribus et sui piOfusum.

CXXIX

Non mea, noii popvili tiinidae praesagia nientis

reruni veuturas vaticinata vices,

tempus ainicitiae poterunt iam ponere nostrae,

quam niodo clausuri carcer et uncus erant.

luna laborando defecit, et ii-rita A^ertunt

omina terrifici quae cecinere senes.

anxia iani festis, curae cessere coiOnis,

l)acis inexhaustos ducit oliva dies.

nunc vii"et ambiOsiae liquidis sub roribus horae

noster amor, cedit nunc Libitina inLhi

;

iii tenui hoc versu vivam, duni quamlibet illa

sae\'it iii elinguis ac sine voce tribus
;

aeternunique tui monunientum hoc stabit, amice.

cum tumidis legum niolibus aera cadent.
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cxxx

Cor. Come leave your tears : a brief farewell : the

beast

With many lieads butts me away. Nay, niother,

Where is your ancient courage? you us'd

To say extremity was the trier of spirits
;

That conimon chances common men. could bear

;

That when the sea was calm all boats alike

Show'd niastership in floating ; fortune's blows,

most striick home, being gentle, wounded, craves

noble cunning: you were us'd to load me
With precepts that would make invincible

The heart that conn'd them.

Vir. heavens ! heavens !

Cor. Nay, I prithee, woman,

—

Vol. tlie red pestilence strike all trades in Eome,
And occupations perish !

Cor. \Vhat, wliat, what

!

I shall be lov'd Avhen I am lack'd. Nay, mother,

Eesume that spirit, Avhen you were wont to say,

If you had been the Avife of Hercules,

Six of his labours you 'd have done, and savd

Your hiisband so niuch sAveat.

SHAKESPEAFE.
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CXXXI

What needs complaints

Wlieii she a place

Has with the race

Of saints ?

In endless mirth

She thinks not on

Wiiat 's said or done

In earth.

She sees no tears,

Nor any tone

Of thy deep groan

She hears :

Nor does she niind,

Or think on*t now,

That ever thou

kind
;

But. changed above,

She likes not there,

As she did here,

Thj love.

Forbear, therefore,

And lull asleep

Thy Avoes, and \veep

No niore.

HERKKK.
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CXXXI

Caelicolum est adscripta choro quam nuper amabas

;

quid raptam lacriruis pius iirges ?

illn nihil voces homiimni neque facta moratur.

laetitia dotata perenni.

non cernit fletus, gemitus non percipit aegros

quos planctu miser edis amaro
;

qiiodque sui studiosiis eras et sedulus olim,

non animo recolit memor alto
;

versa sed in suj>eris non delectatur amore

qiii quondam placuit moriturae.

ergo i5arce loqui : praestat desistere fletii.

et sterilis sopire qiierelas.
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CXXXII

Oh,

My God ! Can it be possible I liave

To die so suddenly? so j^oung to go

Under the obscure, cold, rotting, wormy ground ?

To be nailed down into a narrow place
;

To see no more sweet sunshine ; hear no more

Blithe voice of ling thing ; muse not again

Upon familiar thoughts,—sad, yet thus lost

!

How fearful ! To be nothing ! or to be

—

VL•at ? Oi- where am I ? Let me not go mad !

Sweet', forgn^e weak thoughts I If there should be

No God, no heaven, no earth, in the void ',
The Avide, grey, lampless, deep, unpeopled woiid !

If all things then should be my father's spirit,

His eye, his voice, bis touch, surrounding nie,

The atmosphere and breath of iny dead life !

If sometimes, as a shape more like himself,

Even the forni "svhich tortured nie on earth,

Masked in grey hairs and "svrinkles, he should come,

And Avind me in his hellish arms, and fix

His eyes on mine, and drag me down, down, doAvn !

For was he not alone omnipotent

On earth, and ever present ? Even though dead

Does not his spirit live in all that breathe,

And volk for me and mine still the same ruin,

Scorn, pain, despair ?
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Beauty, truth, and rarity,

Grace in all simplicity,

Here enclos'd in cinders lie.

Death is now the phoenix' nest

;

And the turtle's loyal Ijreast

To eternity doth rest,

Leaving no posterity :

'Twas not their infirmity,

It was married chastity.

Truth may seem, but cannot be
;

Beauty brag, but 'tis not she
;

Truth and beauty buried be.

To this urn let those repair

That are either true or fair :

For these dead birds sigh a prayer.

SHAKESPEARE.

cxxxiv

Thus saying, fiOm liis radiant seat he rose

Of high collateral glory. Him thrones and powers,

Princedoms and dominations niinistrant,

Accoinpany'd to beaven gate, froni "u^hence

Eden and all the coast in prospect lay.

Down he descended straight ; the speed of gods

Time counts not, tho' with swiftest ininutes wing'd.

Now was the sun in western cadence low

From noon, and gentle airs, due at their hour,

To fan the eai*th now wak'd, and usher in
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CXXXIII

Hic clausum cineres ienent sepulchro,

veri quidquiJ luibet\^e fornia ran,

iuncta simplicitate gratiarum.

phoenicis rapuit favilla nidos.

illud turturis infidele numquam
pectus perpetuam fovet quietem.

si post funera non nianent nepotes,

nequiquam emeriti feruntur artus:

post conubia castitas manebat.

i, verimi tibi gloriare : non est.

iactet se venus, at venusta non est

:

et veruin et^ hic simul premuntur.

ergo urnani celebretis, venusti,

seu quis fidus amans : et invocetis

per suspiria niortuis quietem.

cxxxiv

Sic ait, et solio divus fulgente resurgit

qua Patris ad sumird latus assidet ; hunc simul omiie

concilium, quibus in superos perinissa potestas,

quique datis pollent sceptris dominoque miiiistrant,

deducunt caeli ad litnen, terrae unde iacentes

apparent, lateque patet prospectus in oras.

huc prono actutiun descendit tramite numen
indicioque horarura et temporis ocius actu.

occiduus medio sol lapsus ab orbe cadebat,

surgebantque leves aurae quae tempore iusso

mulcerent terrara, et ducebat frigora vesper,

14*
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The ev'ning cool. wlien he, from wrath more cool.

Came, the mild judge and intercessor both,

To sentence man : the voice of God they heard

Now walking in the garden, by soft winds

Brought to their ears, "while daj' declin'd ; they heard,

And froni tiis presence hid themselves among

The thickest trees, both man and -wife. till God

AppiOaching thus to Adam caird aloud.

cxxxv

Come. come : no time for lamentation now,

Nor rauch more cause ; Samson hath qiiit himself

Like Sarrison, and heroically hath finish"d

life heroic. on his eneiuies

Fully reveng'd : 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 ]ay hold on this occasion
;

To hiinself and father's house eternal fame
;

And. which is best and happiest yet, all this

\Vith God not parted froni him. as was fear'd.

But favouring and assisting to the end.

Xothing is here for tears, nothing to wail

Or knock the breast ; no weakness, no contempt,

Dispraise. or blame : nothing but well and fair,

And what may quiet us in a death so noble.
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cum venit calidis iam deflagrantibus iris

ipse idem caiisae iudex noxaeque patronus

mortali poenas generi indicturus ; at illis

flamine' leni vox fertur ad auris

horto incedentis sero sub lumine divi,

auditaque petunt qua densa est silva latebras

vir mulierque una ; donec trepidaiitibus adstat

iam propior deus et magno sic ore profatur.
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And on the night

When Uthei• in Tintagil past away

Moaning and wailing for an heir, the two

Descending thro" the dismal night—a night

In Avhich the bounds of heaven and earth were lost

—

Beheld, so higli upon tlie dreary deeps

It seeni'd in heaA'en, a ship, the shape thereof

dragon wing'd, and all froni stem to stern

Bright witli a shining people on the decks,

And gone as soon as seen. And then the two

Dropt to the co\'e. and •atch'd the great sea fall,

Wave after wa\'e. each migbtier than the last,

Till last, a ninth one, gathering half the deep

And full of voices. slowly rose and plunged

Eoaring, and all the wave was in. a flame :

And down the Avave and in the flame was borne

naked babe, and rode to Merlin's feet,

Who stoopt and caught the babe, and cried ' The King I

Here is an heir for Uther !

' And the fringe

Of that great breaker, svveeping up the strand,

Lash'd at the wizard as he spake the word.

And presently thereafter follow'd calm.

TENNYSON.
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CXXXVI

Nox erat excelsa quum rex raoribuudu.s in arce

multa domuna maestus gemuit sine prole relictam,

atque illi pariter per dira silentia gressi—
nam caelura ac terras nox intempesta tenebi'Ls

niiscuerat—vasto sublimem ex aerjiiore naveni

(incertuin caelo an pelago) videre, draconi

alato similem, cui miris crebra relucent

transtra viris : oculisque simul vix visa recessit.

illi autem portus quos alluit unda reductos

delati petiere, aestu et surgente \ddebant

ut maior niagnani semper provolveret undam
unda supeiTeniens, dum denique nona sonoris

vocibus unda fremens. toto graAas aequoi*is aestu.

tardior attrahitur ruptaque imraensa fragoreni

mole dedit, flaminaqvie omnis crepitante coruscat.

sed fluetus mter medios flaminisque^
fertur aqua nudus pedibusque allabitur infans.

quem subito vates correptuin sustulit undis.

' rex,' ait, ^ liic nobis : hic divi sanguinis heres.'

talia iactanti convexa in litora vati

prima subit fervens et circurufunditiir ipsos

unda pedes : inox tenipestas tranquilla secutast.
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CXXXVII

But. children, at midnight,

When soft the "winds blow.

Vhen clear falls the rQOonlight,

spiing-tides are low :

When sweet airs conie seaward

From heaths starred with broom,

And liigh rocks tliroAv mildly

On the blanched sands a gloom
;

Up the still, glistening beaches,

Up the creeks we vrill bie.

Over banks of bright seaweed

The ebb-tide lea-es dry.

We will gaze, from the sand-bills,

At the white. sleeping town
;

At the church on the hill-side

—

And tlien come back dowxi.

Singing: ' There dwells a loved one,

But cruel is slie I

She left lonely for ever

The kings of the sea,'

M. ARXOLD.

CXXXVIII

Unknown thou art
;
yet thy fierce 'aunt is 'ain.

Thou dost not slay me, proud and boastful man.

No ! Eustum slays me, and this filial heart.

For were I matched with ten such men as thou,

And I were he who till to-day I Avas,

They should be lying here, I standing there.
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Ergo per alta noctis, ut spirabiles

pacata dant aurae loca,

cum luna puro fundit e eaelo iubar

retroque subsidit saluni

;

cum suaviora flamina aspirant mari

de nionte floribus sato.

uinbraque rupes nigricante candidos

tractus harenarum notant

:

iam tunc ad oras, lata dum regnat quies,

sinusque eamus fulgidos,

qua clara litus alga per longum micat

refluis relicta fluetibus.

stantes harenis oppidiim intuebimur

iacere sopitum. silens,

templuniqiie prono montis imposituin iugo

:

ad ima dehinc redibimus.

'illic,' canemus, 'conditur earuni caput,

at illa duro pectore

fugiens in omne tempus orbatara senis

prolem reliquit Nereos.'

CXXXVIII
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But that belo'ed name unnerved my arm

—

That name. and something, I confess—in thee

Wliich tiOubles all my heart. and made my shield

Fall ; and thy spear transfixed an unanned foe.

And now thou boastest, and insulfst my fate.

But hear thoii this, fierce man ; tremble to hear

!

The mighty Kustum shall avenge my death I

My father. whom I seek through all the world,

He shall avenge my death, and punish thee.

31. AENOLI).

time there 38, ere England's griefs began,

When every rood of ground maintained its man.

For him light labour spread her wholesome store.

Just gave what life required. but gave no more.

His best conipanions innocenee and health.

And his best riches ignomnce of wealth.

But times are altered, trade's unfeeling train

Usui-p the land. and dispossess the swain.

Along the lawn where scattered hamlets rose.

Unwieldy wealth and cumbrous pomp repose
;

And every -want to oi)ulence allied.

And every pang tbat folly pays to pride.

Those gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom,

Those calm desires that asked but little lOom,

Those healthful sports that graced the peaceful scene,

Lived in each look, and brightened all the green,

These far departing seek a kinder shore,

And rural mirth and manners are iio more.

GOLDSMITII.
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Olim. sic referunt, unius cultor agelli

quisque fuit, domino sat dabat unus ager,

dum patriae stabat res integra : tum labor aequus

ciiique tulit quantas vita requirit opes.

tum raelior nunimis fuit ignorantia niiinmi.

sanctaque mens sani corporis apta comes.

en nova nunc rerum facies ! felicia pulso

institor agricola sordidus arva teuet.

hic, prius in campis ubi rustica teeta nitebant.

praegravis inter opes otia luxus agit

;

et quae pluris egens luxum comitata cupido est,

quasque sui poenas dat sibi caecus amoi*.

at contenta quies pai-^O, et quos copia iusta

lege salutiferos iusserat ire dies
;

at chorus, et viridi certantum caespite ludi,

unde Tigor membris et decor ore nitent.

his procul hinc sedes love sub meliore petiintur,

et proba rusticitas. quae fuit ante. perit.
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CXL

fountains, when in you shall I

Myself, eased of unpeaceful thoughts, espy ?

fields ! woods ! when, Avhen shall I be made

The happy tenant of your shade?

Here 's the spring-head of Pleasure's flood
;

Where all the riches lie, that she

Has coin'd and stanip'd for good.

Pride and Ambition here

Only in far-fetch'd nietaphors appear

:

Here nought but winds can hurtful niurmurs scatter,

And nought but Ecbo flatter.

The Gods, when they descended, hither

From Heaven did ahvays choose their way
;

And therefore we may boldly say

That 'tis the way too thither.

liappy here should I

And one dear She live and embracing die !

She who is all the world, and can exclude

In deserts solitude.

1 should have then this only fear,

Lest men, Avhen they my pleasures see,

Should all come im'tate me,

And so make a city here.
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CXL

Quando erit. fontes, cura resolutus ut omni

in vestris possim cernere memet aquis?

rus et sih'ae, laetissimus incola A'estros

quando erit ut teneam. frondea lustra, simis V

ille voluptatis fons est inerus : omnis in illo

copia, signantis quam manus ipsa probat.

quisquis in his fastum vel Campi quaerit honores.

transtulit huc aliis verba petenda locis.

hic soli sparsere nocentia murmura venti.

solaque blanditias vox geminata sonat.

lioc superi, quotiens caelo excessere relicto.

optarunt unum carpere sempei• iter.

quin ausim dixisse, neque est dixisse profanum,

qiiisquis adis superos, hac licet ire via.

meque velini, quaeque una roihi carissinia vivit.

posse sub hac oliin consenuisse domo.

conplexosque mori : coniituin par illa catervae

solaque desei-tis est milii turba locis.

illa ferat nobis, illa unica causa timorem,

ne pateant veneris gaudia tanta meae,

neve cohors 'eniat iios erairata',
fiat et in medio iam locus urbis agro.
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As the sky-brightening south wind clears the day,

And makes the massed clouds roll,

The music of the lyre blows away

The clouds that wrap the soul.

Oh that Fate had let me see

That triumpli of the sweet persuasive lyre

!

That fainous, final \'ictory

When jealous Pan with Marsyas did conspire

!

When, from far Parnassus' side,

Young Apollo, all the pride

Of the Phiygian flutes to tame,

To the Phrygian highlands came !

Where the long green reed-beds svray

In the rippled waters grey

Of that solitary lake

Wliei-e Maeander's springs are born
;

Where the ridged pine-wooded roots

Of Messogis westward break,

Mounting westwaid, bigh and bigher.

There was held the famous strife !

M. AENOLD.
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But not long

Had the fresh wave of windy fight begun

Heaving, and all the surge of to SAA^aj-,

When timeless night laid hold of heaven, and took

its great gorge the noon as in a gulf,

Strangled ; and thicker tiian the shrill-wmged shafts

Flew the fleet lightnings . . . that our host,

Smit "with sick presage of some vrathful God

Quailed, but the foe as froin one iron throat

AVith one great sheer sole thousand-throated cry

Shook earth, heart-staggered from their shout, and clove

The eyeless hollow of heaA^en : and breached there\vith

As with an onset of strengtli-shattering sound

The rent vault of the roaring noon of night

From her throned seat of iisurpation rang

Keverberate answer ; such response there pealed

As tho' the tides charge of a storming sea

Had burst the sky's wall, and made broad a bi-each

In the anibient giiih and bastion flanked stars

Guarding the fortress of the Gods, and all

Crashed now together on riiin ; and throiigh that cry

And higher aboA-e it ceasing one inan's note

Tore its way like a trumpet : Charge, maJie end.

Charge. halt not, strike, rencl up their strength hy the roots.

Strike. hreal• them, maJce your l•irtlghfs lyromise sure.

SJioic ijour hearts hardkr than the fenced land hreeds,

Sons of the sea's ivaves : and all ears that heard

Rang with that fier\- cn-, that the fine air
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Thereat was fired . . .— no glad song

For folks to hear that wist how dire a god

Begat tliis peril to them, "what strong race

Fathered the sea-born tongue that sang them death.

SWINBURNE.

CXLIII

Ah ! little think the gay licentiovis proud,

Whom pleasure, power, and affluence surround
;

They, tbeir thouglitless hours in giddy mirth

And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ;

—

Ah ! little think they, they dance along.

How many feel tliis very moment death

And all the sad variety of pain
;

How many sink in the devouring flood,

Or more devouring flaine ; how many bleed

By shameful varianee betwixt man and nian

;

How many pine in want and dungeon glooms,

Shut from the com.inon air and common use

Of their own limbs ; how many drink the cup

Of baleful grief or eat the bitter bread

Of misery ; sore pierced by wintry winds

How many sbrink into tbe sordid hut

Of cheerless jjoverty ; how many shake

With all the fiercer tortures of tbe niind,

Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, reinorse
;

many racked Avith honest passioiis droop

In deep retii-ed distress ; how many stand

Around the death-bed of their dearest friends

And point the parting anguish !



OXONIENSIS 27

(^' ( 4('
biivos 6 TOvbe €
Oeos, yeiOs be beu-dv e£ yeyo)?" €.

CXLIII

Qui tamen indulget genio, gaudetque fruendo,

qui plenas ostentat opes plenaque superbit

luxurie, duin pervolitat convivia, et omnem
implet vana diem saej)e et nocitura voluptas,

niiin meminit quantam partem mors horrida, qiiantam

multiplicis teneat praesens angoris imago,

dum fruitur, laetasque petit sine fine choreas ?

nec minus interea, quamqtiam liic est imnieinor, illos

aufert unda rapax. hos flamina rapacior hiiurit

:

dira hominum rabies alios et taetra cruentant

proelia : carceribus multi tenebrisque tenentur,

communi fructu lucis solitoque carentes

membrorum motu : plenum pars maxima luctum

haurit et ipsa suos consumit maesta dolores,

aut nudos durae patientis frigora vitae

pauperies miseros cogit subiisse Penates.

praeterea inultoruin animos immensa cupido

aut furor exagitat : sceleris mens conscia multos

suppliciis torquet dii-is : hic iure cupiti

marcet egeas luctumque procul fovet aeger honesium

:

ast hic ad lectum cari et morientis aniici

stat miser et lacrimis finem cedentis acerbat.

15'
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CXLIV

Time wasteth j^eares and months and hours :

Time doth consume fame, lionour, will, and strength :

Time kills the greenest herbs atid sweetest flowers :

Time weares out youth and beautie's lookes at length

Time doth convey to ground both foe and friend,

And each thing els but Love, wliich hath no end.

SHAKESPEARE.

CXLV

This said, he left thera, and returned no more.

—

But riunours hung about the countiy-side,

That the lost Scholar long was seen to stray,

tSeen by rare glimpses, pensive and tongue-tied,

In hat of antique shape, and cloak of grey,

The same the gipsies wore.

Shepherds had niet him on the Hurst in spring

;

At some lone alehouse iii the Berkshire moors,

On the warin ingle-bench, tlie smock-frocked boors

Had found him seated at their entering.

But, raid their drink and clatter, he would fly ;

—

And I myself seem half to know thy looks,

And put the shepherds, vanderel•, on thy trace

;

And boys who in lone wheatfields scave the rooks

I ask if thou hast passed their quiet place
;

Or in my boat I lie

Moored to the cool bank in the summer heats,

Mid wide grass meadows which the sunshine fills,

And watch the warm green-niuffled Cumnor hills,

And -onder if thou haunfst their shy retreats.

M. ARNOLD.
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CXLIV
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CXLV

Talia fatus abit, nec conspexere sodales

amplius ; at per rura diu vaga fama cucuiTit

raro oculis huminum amissum se credere Vateiii.

multa revoWenti siniileni mutumque loquelae

:

pallia rava viri perhibent frontemque galei-o

velatum prisco: Nomadum de gente putares.

illum vere pastores colle vagantem,

illuni cinctutos jietereiit cum iiocte Sabinis

montibus hospitium, sola invenisse taberna

agricolas, sella ante Lares Vestanique sedentem :

mox fugere elapsum turba strepituque bibentiim.

ipse mihi ignoti videor cognoscere vultus
;

ipse, fugax, tua pastori vestigia prodo.

et pueros quis cura satis arcere volucris,

i:)ercontor si forte locis tu devius jIIls

tranquillas obeas segetes ; seu lintre iacenti

fluminis aestivos defendit ripa calores

(cii'cum prata patent, fundit se in pascua Phoebus)

:

tum iuga suspiciens clivi idantis aprica

niiror an hoc latitans caeco palere recessu.

J. S. P.
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CXXVI

[Should all oui• churchmen foam in spite

At you, so careful of the right,

Yet one lay-hearth would give you welcome]

(Take it and come) to the Isle of AVight

;

Where, far from noise and smoke of town,

I watch the twilight falling brown

All round a careless-order'd garden

Close to the ridge of a noble down.

You'll have no scandal while you dine,

But honest talk and wholesome wine,

And only hear the magpie gossip

Gari-ulous under a roof of pine

:

For groves of pine on either hand,

To break the blast of winter, stand
;

And further on, the hoary Channel

Tumbles a billow 011 clialk and sand

;

Where, if below the milky steep

Some ship of battle slowly creep,

And on thro' zones of light and shadow

Glimmer away to the lonely deep,

We might discuss the Northern sin

Which made a selfish war begin
;

[Dispute the claims, arrange tbe chances
;

Emperor, Ottoman, which shall win.]
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CXLVI

Ergo audi et pete bis vocate Vectim,

qua fumo procul urbis et tumultu

hinc atque inde cadentibus teiiebris

specto iani magis ac inagis nigrari

hortulum sine more coinptiorein

clivi nobile quem iugum coercet.

nil cenam tibi condiet maligni

sed sal candidior, salubre vinum,

et solus prope fabulator ales

pinus cubnine tectus increpabit.

nam pineta tenent utramque partem

quae flabris hieraalibus resistant,

et canens piOcul ingruente fluctu

per cretam furit unda perque harenas

qua lento pede lactea sub arce

si fors longa carina navigabit,

et per lucis iter vices et umbrae

iam sublustre secabit in profundum,

tecum disserere improbi licebit

et culpas et origines duelli.
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CXLVII

Better to wait

:

The "wise men' ; it is the foolish liaste.

And ere the scenes are in the slides would play,

And while the instruments are tuning, danee.

I see Napoleon on the heights mtent

To arrest tliat one brief unit of loose time

Which hands high Victory's thread ; his marshals fret,

His soldiei's clamour low : the very guns

Seera going off themselves ; the cannou strain

Like hell-dogs in the leash. But he, he waits :

And lesser chances and inferior hopes

Meantime go pouring past.

A. n clou<;h.

CXLVIII

Drink to me only with thine eyes.

And I will pledge with mine;

Or leave a kiss but in tlie cup,

And 1 not look for wine.

The thirst that from the soul doth rise

Doth ask a drink dhnne

:

But might I of JoYe's nectar sup,

I would not chaBge for thine.
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Luminibus modo redde notas, ubi pociila sumis
;

luminibus referam non secus ipse notas

:

seu mihi, cum biberis, sola in quincunee relinques

oscula, sufficient oscula sola milii.

non ^anum satis est : aliquid caelestius oi:>tat

aeris in ardenti jiectore nata sitis
;

at si suave lovis liceat milii ducere nectar,

non loTis anteferam nectar. amata. tuo.
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sent thee late a rosy wreath,

Not so much honouring thee,

As giving it a hope that there

It could not withered be
;

But thou thereon didst only breathe,

And senfst it back to me
;

Since when it grows, and smells, I swear,

Not of itself, but thee.

J0530N.

CXLIX

Ali, miserable and unkind, untrue,

Unknightly, traitor-hearted ! Woe is me !

Authority forgets a dying king,

Laid widow'd of tbe 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 woiddst 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 tinie may prosper, get thee hence

But, if thou spare to fling Excalibur,

I will arise and slay thee with my hands.

TENNYSON.



OXONIENSIS 235

iiuper enim misi lOseam tibi, pulchra, coronam,

non ut honos tantum glisceret inde tibi,

quantum spe propria, si forte vii'esceret illa,

isto non unquam marcida facta loco.

tu semel inspiras inspiratamque remittis

:

hoc redeunt ad nos munera nostra modo.

inde recens viret atque alium mentitur odorem
;

nec se ipsam sed te, te, mihi crede, refert.
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CL

Manuel, I do not shed a tear

Our parting to delay
;

I dare not listen to niy fear,

I daie not bid thee stay.

The heart may slirink, the spirit fail.

But Spaniards must be free !

And pride and duty shall prevail

0'er all my love for thee.

Then go, and round that gallant head.

Like banners in the air.

Shall float fuU many a daring bope

And many a tender prayer.

Should freedom perish—at thy death

'Twere madness to repine
;

And I should every feeling lose

Except the wish for mine.

But if the destiny of Spain

Be once again to rise !

gTant me. Heaven ! to read the tale

In Manuers joyful eyes.
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feX

Nulla petit manans iu nostros lacriina viiltus

ut sit digressus serior hora tui

;

mens etenim. non est molli parere timori

nostra nec imbellis ausa rogare moras.

pectora deficiant, coeat formidine sanguis,

vincla sed Hispauis sunt adiiaenda viris

;

et pudor et patriae quae sensi debita terrae

.sunt milii (nam fateor) pluris amore tuo.

ergo age, carpe viani : nani ceu Texilla, per a

mille meae tecum sorania mentis eunt

;

uoii aberunt tacitis pro te vota edita labris

spesque satis facilis ' habitura deos.

si pereunte tainen cuin libertate peribis,

nil milii praeterea quod doleatur erit

;

omnis enim sensus diifiigerit ; una manebit

praecipiens nostros spes nialesuada rogos.

sin favet inceptis deus eventusque secundat,

si suus Hispanis est rediturus honor
;

hoc erit in votis, ut fracti nuntius hostis

sit niilii laetautis risus in ore viri.
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CLI

Among the niany niethods which might be made use

of for the acquiring of the Yirtue of eontentrQent, I shall

only mention tlie two following. Fii-st of all, a man
should ahvays consider how much more he has than he

wants ; and, secondly, liow much more unhappy he

might be than he really is. For the iirst point, I am
wonderfully pleased with the reply which Ai-istippus

made to one who condoled with him upon the loss of

a farm. ' Why.' said lie, have three farms still, and

you have but one ; so that I ought rather to be afflicted

for you than you for me. ' On the contrary. foolish men

are apt to fix their minds on those who are richer than

themselves, rather than on those who are under greater

difficidties. All the real pleasures and conreniences of

life lie in a narrow compass ; but it is the humour of

mankind to be always looking forward. and straining

after those who haA^e got the start of them.
ADDISON.

CLII

At this with maddened stare

And lifted hands and trembling lips he stood,

Like old Deucalion mountained o'er the flood,

Or blind Orion hungiy for the morn,

And, but from the deep cavern there -VTas borne

Toice, he had been froze to senseless stone

;

Nor sigh of his. nor plaint, nor passionate moan

Had more been heard. Thus swelled it forth ; 'Descend,

Young mountaineer ! descend Avhere pathways bend

Into the rocky hollows of the !
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CLI

Multis illa modis parvo mens laeta parari,

si nescis, possit. sapiens nam * plura habeo " inquit

• quaru cupio,' aut ideni ' quanto infelicior esse

quam nunc sum. poterain.' fundum cum perdidit uiiuni.

haud male Aristippus solanti fortis amico

' tres mihi sunt ' inquit • fundi nunc. quattuor olim.

te tuus unus alit : nostram maerere te

quid decet ?
' at stultis semper locupletior obstat

ante oculos positus, nec egenos et magis arto

respiciunt A-ietu vicinos vn'ere suetos.

omiiis in angusto vitae stat -era voluptas,

-era bona : et cunctos tameu hinc amentia flectit

strenua : prospiciunt et praecedentibus instant.

CLII

Stat fixis demens oculis atque ore trementi,

attollitque nianus. qiialis stetit ille patentum

culmiiie Deucalion celso spectator aquarum,

vel cupidus caecis solem exoptabat Orion

lumiiiibus ; iamque in lapidem cedebat inertem,

nuUos iam geniitus, suspiria uulla daturus,

ploratusve sonuin. medio nisi clamor ab antro

erumpens pavidum dictis monuisset amicis

:

*tune illuc, iuvenis, metuas descendere, pergit

semita qua sterilis terrae penetrare ca\'ernas,
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Oft hast thou seen bolts of the thunder hurled

As from thy threshold ; day by day hast been

little than the chilly sheen

Of icy pinnacles ; now, as deep profound

As these are high, deseend ! He ne'er is crowned

With immortality, Avho fears to folloAv

Where aiiy voices lead : so through the hollow,

The silent mysteries of earth descend !

'

CLIII

It must be

—

And yet it moves me, Eoinans ! it confounds

The counsels of my firm philosophy,

That Euin's meixiless ploughshare must pass o'er,

And barren salt be sown on yon proud city.

As on our olive-crowned hill we stand,

Where Kedron at our feet its scanty waters

Distils from stone to stone with gentle motion,

As through a valley sacred to SAveet peace,

boldly dotli it front us ! majestically !

Like a luxurious vineyard, the hill-side

Is liung with niarble fabrics, line o'er line,

Terrace o'ei• terrace. iiearer still. and nearer

To the blue heavens.
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fulmina qui solitus propior spectare, Tonantis

vestibulum modo non ipsum tetigisse putabas,

inque dies poteras glacialia frigora coram

fulgentisque AUdere apices ? quantum aetheris alti

lii superant, tantum in terram penetrai"e relictum est.

ille qiiidem magnuni nunquam adfectabit Olympum,
aeria quicunque sequi diicente recusat

voce deum : descende ferox audeque cavernam

rimari peragrans tacitae penetralia terrae.'
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CLIV

strait long entry io ihe temple led,

Blind with liigh, and hoiTor over head
;

Thence issued such a blast, and hollow roar,

As threatened froni the hinge to heaA^e the door.

The gate was adamant ; eternal frame

"W^iich, hewed by Mars himself, from Indian quarries

came,

The labour of a God : and all along

Tough iron plates Avere clenclied to make it strong.

On the other side there stood Destruction bare
;

Unpunished Eapine, and a waste of war.

Loud menaces were heard, and foul disgrace,

And baAvling infaniy, in language base
;

Till sense was lost in sound, and silence fled the place.

The slayer of bimself yet saw I tbere,

Tbe gore congealed clotted in bis hair
;

With eyes balf closed and gaping mouth he lay,

And grini, as vben he breathed bis sullen soul away.

DRYDEN.
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CLIV

Huc aditu longo celsisque ex ordine muris

ducit iter caecum : et saevus superimminet horroi•.

unde ruunt hori'enda minis raucoque tonitru

flamina, quae rupto convellant cardine postis,

ni pater aeterno fixos adamante locasset

ipse manu, caesisque ex Indo nionte columnis

divinuni struxisset opus : tum ferrea duras

claustra premunt multoque intexunt robore portas.

intus liabent Curae sedera tristisque ininatur

Seditio, iuxtaque furit Discordia demens.

hinc exaudiri gemitus, dum crimina iactat

flagitium, turpique tonans infamia lingua

omnia confundit strepitu rumpitque quietem.

inde virum formae, vitam qmcumque perosi.

sanguine consi^ersi crines raaculisque notati

sanguineis : hiat ore omnis nec lumina clausit,

qualis ubi infelix indigna luce recessit.

16'
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CLV

Sleep, angiy beauty. sleep and fear not me:
For- a sleeping lion dares provoke ?

It shall suffice me here to sit and see

These lips shut up, that never kindly spoke :

^Vhat sight can more content a lo"ver's miiid

Than beauty seeming harmless, if not kind ?

My words have charm'd her, for secure she sleeps,

Though guilty much of wrong done to my love

:

And in her slumber, see 1 she close-eyed weeps !

Dreams often more than waking passions move.

Plead. sleep, my cause, and make her soft like thee,

That she in peace may wake and pity me !

T. CAMPION.

CLVI

He scarce had fimsh^d, when such miirmur fiird

Th' assembly, as wben hoUow rocks retain

The sound of blusfring -nands, wliich all night long

Had rous'd the sea, vith hoarse cadence lull

Sea-faring men o'er-watch'd, whose bark by chance

Or pinnace anchors in a craggy bay

After the tempest : such applause was heard

As Mammon ended, and his sentence pleas'd,

Advising peace : for such another field

They dreaded worse than Hell : so much the fear

Of thunder and the sword of Michael

Wrought still within them, and no less desire

To found this nether empire, Avhich might rise

By policy, and long process of tiine,

In emulation opposite to Heav'n.
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CLV

Carpe, superba nimis, posita formidine, somnum :

quis solvat rabidae somnia saeva leae ?

hic sedisse sat est conclusaque labra tueri

qiuie bona nescierunt edere verba viris.

illa benigna quidem non est, innoxia tantum :

quid magis hoc poterit corda iuvare proci ?

aspice, quae miserum toties fraudavit amantem
sic secura iacet, carmine capta meo :

almus et ex oculis adopertis liquitur unior,

saepe niagis lacrimas somnia luee movent.

adsis, somne, tua mentem dulcedine niutans,

ut meus a vigili respiciatur amor.

A. H. c.

Vix ea fatus erat, fremitu strepit omne repente

concilium, deprensa cavis ceu flamma saxis

miscentur sonitu ; noctem, quam longa, ciebant

illa quidem pontum, iam tandem murmure rauco

defessis suadent nautis sojjita quietem.

quoruni naviginni atque ratis sub rupe cavata

post tempestatem tenet ancora : plauditur iina

dtix ubi finierat
;

placuit sententia Coei

pacem ostentantis ; statuunt non uUa novare

proelia Tartareis raage formidanda catenis
;

tanto illos tonitrus tantoque inpleverat arcus

intonsi terrore dei, quibus alta cupido

firmandi Stygium inperium, quod tempore longo

consiliisque potens regnum affectaret Olympi.
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CLVII

Silent and moody he went. and much he revolved hi.s

discomfort
;

who was used to success, and to easy victories

ahvays,

Thus to be flouted, rejected, and laughed to scorn by

a niaiden,

Thus to be mocked and betrayed by the friend Avhoni

most he had trusted I

Ah ! "twas too much to be borne, and he fretted and

chafed in his armour I

alone am to blame.' he niuttered, 'for mine was

the folly.

What has a rough old soldier, grown grini and gray in

the harness,

Used to the camp and its ways, to do with the wooing

of raaidens ?

'Twas but a dream,— let it pass,—let it vanish like so

many others

!

What I thought was a flower, is only a weed, and is

worthless

!

Out of my heart will I pluck it, and throw it away,

and henceforwaid

Be but a fighter of battles, a lover and wooer of

dangers
!

'

Tbus he revolved in Lis mind his sorry defeat and

discomfort,

While he was marching by day or lying at night in

the forest,

Looking up at the tree.s, and the constellations beyond

thera.

LOKOFELLOW.
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CLVII

It tristis sine voce viam totaque repulsam

mente movet. sic se solitum successibus uti,

vincere cui pronuni semper, iam ferre puellae

iiirgia derisumque et spreti vulnus amoris?

unanimemne et qui ante omnes sibi fidus amiciun

illusisse fidem. pactuni contemnere foedus ?

grande nefas. nec iam mediocri bile ferendum.

sic ira spumante fremens iecur ibat in armis.

et secum : " mea eulpa quidem est, vaecordia quando

nostra fuit. quid eruin vetus et non factus amori,

inque paludato doctus canescere coetu,

eastrorum A-itam atque omues expertus in usus,

virginibus teneris me credere tetricus ausim?' ut erat somni sine pondere euntis imago,

sic abeat, sic cedat amor: nam flosculus olim

qui fuit, hic idein est abiecta vilior herba,

cogoi" et ex aniino Tulsiiia radicibus imis

proicere. hinc ego iani superest quod -ivere Marti

me dedero, pugnis flagrans et amore pericli.'

sic tristem fortunam animo, sic saepe repulsam

volvit amans, seu luee viam tenet, aut ubi noctu

meinbra reclinatus silvis arbusta notabat

suspiciens longoque abeuntia sidera caelo.
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CLVIII

Oh. talk not to nie of a name great in story

!

The days of our youth are the days of our glory ;

And the ruyrtle and ivy of sweet two-and-twenty

Are worth all your laurels, though ever so plenty.

Wbat ai-e garlands and ciowhs to the brow that is

wrinkled ?

"Tis but as a dead flower with May-deAv bespriiikled.

Tben away witb all sucb from tbe bead tbat is hoary I

Vbat care I for tbe Avi-eatbs that can only give glory I

Oh Fame I if I eer took deligbt in tby praises,

Twas less for the sake of tby higb-sounding pbrases.

Tban to see tbe brigbt eyes of tbe dear One discover

Sbe tbougbt that I was not unwortby to love her.

There cbiefly I sought tbee, tliere only I found tbee ;

Her glance was tbe best of the rays tbat surround thee :

VbeIl it sparkled o^er augbt tbat was brigbt in my ston-,

I knew it was ^, and I felt it was glory.

Hero, -wben tbat he came not, watcbed all nigbt.

Into tbe darkness straining bard ber sight

:

And morning breaking and no sign of bim,

With acbing beart sbe scanned tbe sea-face dim.

Fearing to look because tbat lanip Avent out.

He was not tbere, but casting all about,

Lo. at the turrefs foot bis body lay,

Rolled on the stones, and soaked witb breaking spiay.

Sbe reiit ber robe upon ber, and leaped down
Headlong, distracted, from the turrets crown

;

There ou his coi"pse sbe breathed ber dying breatb,

And linked in life, those two were one in death.
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CLVIII

Nequiquani laudas fjistis nieniorabile nomen ;

a, decus est uuiim, ci"ede, iuveuta viro.

quo mihi nunc laurus ? quarti redimicula lustii,

frons consuta hederis myrtea pluris erat.

rugosa quid serta iuvant, quid fronte corollae ?

ceu rosa quae verno mortua rore madet.

gaudia tolle inihi oanentibus ista capillis
;

iion ego quis emitiir nil iiisi faina, inoror.

quodsi. fama. tuas laudes insaniis amavi,

nominis haud cupidus grande sonantis eram,

sed vultum dominae potius spectare fatentis

hoc non indignum jDectus amoi-e suo.

his petiique oculis, liis te cepique petitam,

maxima quod iubaris pars ea visa tui est

:

felici quotieus illuxerat illa voluptas,

munus anior famae (sensimus) ipse dabat.

J. S. P.

CLIX

Sestias in specula noctera quani longa tenebras

sederat explorans, nec tamen ille venit.

tum redeunte die tristis ciix-umspicit aequor
;

nuUa viri monstrat signa notaniTe dies.

et spectare timens spectat tamen ; igne timorem

auxerat exstincto nuntia taeda viae :

en, miserura Yisu, iuxta sub turre quod aestus

expulerat lacerum corpus amantis erat.

tum' amentem discissa veste puellain

praecipitem muro desiluisse ferunt,

atque efflasse super Leandri funere vitam,

sic mors unaniinis sustulit una duos.
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CLX

Fer. Tliis is strange : your father 's in some passioii

That works hira strongly,

Mira. Never till this day

Saw I him toucli'd "with anger so disteinper'd.

Fro. You do look. niy son, in a moved sort,

As if you were dismay'd : be cheerful, sir :

Our revels now are ended. These our actors,

As I foretold you, were all spirits and

Are melted into air, into thin air:

And. like the baseless fabric of this,
The cloud-capp'd towers, the gorgeous palaces,

Tbe solemii temples, tbe great globe itself,

Yea, all whicb it inherit. shall dissolve

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded,

3'• not a rack bebind. are such stuff

As dreams are made on, and our little life

Is rounded with a sleep.

SHAKESPEARK.
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CLXI

The Danube to the Severn gave

The darken'd heart that beat no more

;

They laid him by the pleasant shore,

And in the hearing of the wave.

There twice a day the Severn fiUs
;

The salt sea-water passes by,

And hushes half the babbling AVye,

And makes a silence in the hills.

The Wye is hush'd nor moved along,

And hush'd my deepest grief of all,

AVhen fiird with tears that cannot fall,

I brun Avith drowning song.

The tide flows down, the wave again

Is vocal in its wooded Avalls

;

My deeper anguish also falls,

And I can speak a little then.
TENNYSON.

CLXII

The Autumn skies are ilushed mth gold,

And fair and bright the rivers rim

;

These are but streams of winter cold,

And painted mists that quench the sun.

In secret boughs no sweet birds sing,

In secret bouglis 110 bird can shroud
;

These are but leaves that take to wing,

And wintry winds tliat pipe so loud.

'Tis not trees' shade, but cloudy glooms

That on the cheerless valleys fall

;

The flowers are in their grassy tombs,

And tears of dew are on them all,

HOOD.
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CLXI

Atra mersa die nec iam salientia vita

corda Sabiinaeis tradidit Ister aquis.

accepit mox terra ; iacet prope litus amoenum
cui nec inauditis obstrepit unda fretis.

bis revoluta die Sabrina ibi coUigit aestus,

ripa bis Oceano praetereunte niadet,

bis penitus complent infusa silentia colles

garrula dum media sistitur Isca via.

Isca silet, niuto nec iam se proniovet amne.

vox et inundauti nostra dolore tacet,

effundi quando lacrirais nolentibus omnem
obruta tristitiam promere Musa negat.

mox referuntur aquae, tum i)ronis Isca fluentis

silvarum solito niurmure claustra replet

:

altior inde mihi cessat dolor aestus ut arani,

sunt quoque sed quae vix reddere verba queam.

CLXII

Auro picta rubent Autumni nubila : fulget,

si quis adhuc vitrea labitur anmis aqua.

illa tamen condunt nebuloso lumine solem,

imbuit hos proprio frigore tristis hiems.

non avium dulci resonant raodularaiiie silvae,

non avibus latebras sufficit umbra suas :

aspicias tantnm frondis volitare caducas,

audieris flentis nil nisi flabra Noti.

non umbra aestivi nemoris, sed nubila vallein

desuper hibernam, tristior umbra, premunt

:

marcescit yelut herboso flos quisque sepulcro,

rore super tristis illacrimante rogos.
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CLXIII

Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal

:

'Tis not the trial of a woman's war,

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues,

Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain
;

The blood is hot that must be coord for this:

Yet cau I not of such tame patience boast

As to be hush'd and naught at all to say.

First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs iiie

From giving reins and spurs to my free speech
;

Which else would post until it had retuni'd

These terms of treason doubled down bis throat.

Setting aside bis bigb blood's royalty,

And let bim. be no kinsman to my liege,

I do defy him. and I spit at him
;

Call him a slanderous coward and a villain :

Wbicb to maintain I would allow him odds,

And meet him. were I tied to riin afoot

Even to tbe frozen ridges of the Alps,

Or any otber ground inhabitable,

Where ever Englisbman durst set his foot.

Meantime let this defend my loyalty

:

By all my hopes, most falsely doth be lie.

SHAKESPEARE.
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But wherefore do not you a mightier way
Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time?
And fortify j^ourself in your decay

\Vith means more blessed than my barren riine ?

Now stand you on the top of happy hours,

And many maiden gardens. yet unset.

With \artuous wisli bear you living flowers

Much liker than your painted counterfeit

:

So should the lines of life tbat life repair,

AVhicb this, Tinie's iDeneil, or my pupil pen.

Neither in inward worth nor outward fair,

Can make you live yourself in eyes of men.

To give away yourself keeps yourself still
;

And you must live, drawn by your own sweet skill.

SHAKESPEARE.

CLXV

Weary with toil, I haste me to my bed,

The dear repose for limbs with travel tired
;

But then begins a journey in ray bead

To work my mind, when body's work 's expir'd

:

For then my thoughts—from far where I abide

—

Intend a zealous pilgrimage to thee,

And keep my drooping eyelids open wide,

Looking on darkness which the blind do see :

Save that my soul's imaginary sight

Presents tby shadow to my sightless view

Which, like a jewel hung in ghastly night,

Makes black night beauteous and her old face new.

Lo ! thus, by day my limbs, by night my mind,

For thee and for myself no quiet find.

SHAKESPEARE.
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CLXIV

Cur vero in tristem tempus crudele tyrannum

bella magis valido non geris ipse niodo ?

si decrepitos iacias munimina in annos

hac sterili nostra prosperiora lyra !

stas nunc in sumnium vectus felicibus horis,

castaque virgineo despicis arv*a solo :

casta, sed et vivos praebere lentia flores,

plusque relaturos quam siniulacra tui.

viya figura tuam reparat sic denique vitam.

quod calamo aiit tabulis ars hodierna nequit.

non decus externum, non intus acumina mentis,

non te demum aliis ponere docta '5.
at dando tu te servas. dulcique necesse est

tu vivas opera sculptus ab ipse tua.

Confugio ad lectum. fessis ubi debita membiis

otia post longura grata j)araiitur opus :

mens tamen effertur studiis operosa Ancissini

et posito exercet corda labore labor.

nam procul hinc raptus feror in longinqua locoriim,

et pia te versus mens meditatiir iter:

nec mea clauduntur languentia lumixia somno.

visaque nox caecis cernitur ante torum.

at subit in visum mediisque effingitur unibris

iirabra, tui qualis corporis instar habet.

illa. velut splendens horrenda nocte lapillus.

dat decus, antiquae noctis et ora novat.

sie mea membra die, sic mens te nocte requii-ens

aestuat alternis irrequieta malis.
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CLXXVI

No forest fell

AVhen thou wouldst build ; no quarry sent its stores

To enrich thy walls : but thou didst hew the floods,

And make thy marble of the glassy wave.

In such a palace Aristaeus found

Cyrene. when he bore the plaintive tale

Of his lost bees to her maternal ear.

In such a palace Poetiy might plaee

The armouiy of winter ; where his troops,

The gloomy elouds, find weapons. arrowy sleet,

Skin-piercing volley, blossom-bruising hail.

Silently as a dream the fabric rose
;

No sound of harainer or of sa^sv was there

:

Ice upon ice, the "well-adjusted parts

Were soon conjoined, nor othei• cement asked

Than water interfused to make them one.

Lamps gracefully disposed, and of all hues,

Hlvunined eveiy side : a watery light

Gleamed through the clear transparency. that seemed

Auother inoon new-risen, or meteor fallen

Froin heaTen to earth, of lambent flame serene.
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CLXVI

Non silva cadebat,

non solida excisae \^emebant rupe columnae

te contlenle domuni ; -itreas namque eruis undas

caerulaque ex ^so poiiis fundamina ponto.

tali crediderira, matrem cum quaereret olim,

amissis pastorem apibus vidisse sedentem

Cyrenen aula : talem finxisse poetae

arcem debuerant hiemi, qua tela laterent

nimborum agminibus, stridentes imbre sagittae,

infestaeque iii\"es, et floribus aspera grando.

creverunt tacitae, veluti quas fingiiaus aedes

surgere per somnos ; non raucae lamina serrae,

non ferrum sonuit ferro ; nani partibus aptis

sponte sua glaciem glacies compacta recepit,

atque intei-fusa didicit coalescere lympba.

pellebant varia noetem face lanipades antro

dispositae. quanini lumen sublustre recessus

mollius in yitreos penetrat, velut altera surgens

ferret luna iubar, vel caelo stella sereno

iniiocuas traheret delabens aethere flammas.
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CLXXYII

This was the old man's' tale. and he loved to

repeat it

his neighbours complained that any injustice

was done them.
' Once in an ancient city. whose name I no longer

remember,

Eaised aloft on a column. a brazen statue of Justice

Stood in the i3ublic square. upholding the seales in its

left hand,

And in its right a SAvord. as an emblera that justice

presided

Over the laws of the land. and the hearts and homes

of tbe people.

Even the birds had built their nests in the scales of

tlie balance.

Having no fear of the 81 that flashed in the sun-

shine above them.

But in the course of time the laws of the land were

corrupted :

Might took the plaee of right, and the weak were

oppressed, and the niighty

Euled with an iron lod. Then it chaiiced in a noble-

inan's palace

That a necklace of pearls was lost, and ere long a

suspicion

Fell on an orphan girl wbo Ih-ed as maid in the liousehold.

She, after form of trial condemned to die on the

scaifold.

Patiently niet her doom at the foot of the statue of

Justice.

As to her Father in hea'en her innocent spirit ascended,

Lo ! o'er the city a tempest rose ; and the bolts of the

thunder
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CLXVII

Mos erat h;iec niirrare seni, si viderat ullos

invidiam socios violataque iuia «juerentis.

• Urbs antiqua fuit (nomen milii sustulit aetas),

inque foro stabat Themis aurea, nixa columna

:

laeva manus lances e more tenebat, et ensem

dextera. sic patuit Themidos poj)ularia iura

esse sub iinperio sedesque et corda virorum.

quinetiam parvas ipsis in lanciljus aedes

ponebant volucres ; non illas fulgura lerri

terruerant solisque supra radiantis imago.

nec minus in peius leges volventibus annis

tendebant et vis coepit pro lege valere,

et niniis oppressam sub iniquo pondere plebeni

vexabant proceres. iamque ipsius in lare regis

amissa est torques, furtique parentibus orba

mox rea fit virgo, tectis ancilla sub isdem.

iure ea mentito capitis damnatur, et ipsos

ante pedes Themidos subit aequo pectore mortem
;

dumque aniina in sedes AOlat incoiiupta piorum

horrida tempestas superingi-uit, igneaque aere
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Smote the statue of bronze, and hurled in wrath from

its left hand

Down on the pavement below the clattering scales of

the balance,

And in the hoUow thereof was found the nest of

a magpie,

Into whose clay-built walls the necklace of pearls was

inwoven.

'

Silenced, but not convinced, when the stoiy was ended,

the blacksniith

Stood like a man who fain would speak, but findeth

no langi;age

:

AU his thovights were congealed into lines on his face,

as the vapours

Freeze in fantastic shapes on the window-panes in the

winter.
LONGFELLOW.

CLXVIII

Money nevei• made any man rich, but his mind. He
that can order himself to the law of nature is not only

witbout the sense, but the fear of po'erty. Oh ! but to

strike bKnd the people with our wealth and pomp, is the

thing ! Vllat a wretciiedness is this, to thrust all our

riches outward, and be beggars within ; to contemplate

nothing but the little, vile, and sordid things of the

world ; not the great, noble, and precious ! We serve our

avaiice ; and not content with tlie good of the earth that

is offered us, we search and dig for the evil that is bidden.

God offered us tbose things, and placed them at hand

and near us, that he knew were profitable to us ; but

the hurtful lie laid deep and liid. Yet do we seek only

the things whereby we may perish ; and bring them

forth, when God and natiire hath buried them.



OXONIENSIS 263

fulmina percusso rapiunt irata sinistra

praecipitantque solo crepitanti pondere lances

:

niira loquor, sed enim congesta cubilia picae

inveniunt, luteoque intextam pariete torquem.

'

dixerat ; et tacuit—mens autem immota resistit

—

ille, locuturo similis, sed nulla foras vox

truditur : os rugis glaciat mens anxia, quales

vitra notant gelidae brumali aspergine forraae.

CLXTIII

Sed sua mens hominem. non diva pecunia, ditiit.

vivere naturae scis conYenienter ? egestas

nec terrore preniet nec praesens anget egentem.
* at magnuni est gazis oculos praestringere vulgi.

'

divitias niisei-as. hominuin locupletis in ore,

pauperis introrsum, nil niagnum et grande videntis,

sed mimma et rerum sordes et vilia quaeque !

servit avaritiae nec largo munere terrae

contentus qiiaecunque latent mala danina jjer orbem

quaerit homo atque effossa rapit. deus oninia pi*udens

quae prodesse queant, nullo toUenda labore,

in promptu posuit, quaerentibus obtulit ultro
;

condidit abstrusitque nocentia. quis pereamus

eruirQus, quae defodit natura deusque.
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CLXIX

TraTpos ^? ^,' oye ''( ev QavaTos.

be € •€(-^,9^,77
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CLXX

For thee. for thee. vile yellow slave,

I left a heart that -ed me true !

I crossed the tedious ocean-wave.

To roain in climes unkind and neAV.

The cold wind of the stranger blew

Cliill on my -vvitliered heart : tlie grave

Dark and untimely met my xiew.—
And all for thee. vile yellow slave 1

Ha ! comest thou now so late to mock

vanderer's banished heart forlom,

Now tbat his fiame the lightning-shock

Of sun-rays tipt with death has borne ?

Froin love, from friendsbip. '. torn.

To meinory's fond regrets tbe prey,

Vile slave, thy yellow dross I scorn !

Go, niix thee with thy kindred clay.

JOHX LEYDEN.
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CLXIX

Sedibus in patriis felix vivebat lanthe :

Mors vocat ad primas visa venire fores :

respicit illa quideni matremque invita relinquit,

obducto sequitur sed tamen ore ducem.

gaudia fugerunt vitae dulcisque iuventas

:

et procul extinctas fers, Hymenaee, faces.

CliXX

4 TOi ae, , 9
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CLXXI

But oh, that deep romantic chasm which slanted

Down the green hill athwart a cedam cover I

savage place. as holy and enchanted

As e'er beneath a waning moon was hauiited

By woraan wailing for her demon lover.

And from this chasm, with ceaseless turmoil seething.

As if this earth in fast thick pants were bi"eath.iBg,

raighty fountain raoinently was foreed

:

Amid whose swift, half-intermitted burst

Huge fragments vaulted like reboiuiding hail.

Or chaffj' grain beneath. the tliresher's flail

:

And 'niid these dancing rocks at once and ever

It flung up momently the sacred river.

Fiye miles raeandering with. a niazy inotioii

Through wood and dale the sacred river ran.

Then reached the caverns measureless to man.

And sank iii tumult to a lifeless ocean :

And 'mid this tumult Kubla heard from far

Ancestral voices prophesying vrav.

COLERIDGE.
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CLXXI

Quae deinde intulerit fncies se raira, quis audet

dicere ? nam viridi devolsum colle barathrum

transversas aperit fauces cedrisque minatur

adpositis: asj>er visu diiaque verendus

religione locus, C|ualem, dum contrahit ignis

Cynthia, desertis implebat vocibus Ino.

at barathro ex imo. velut acer anhelitus ipsam

tellurem atque imo quasset fundamine Manes.

emicat en rapidus feiTenti gurgite torrens.

nec tamen adsidue : spumas namque inter et aestuin

grandia saxa volant ; sic tectis hoiTida grando.

sic tritae saliunt. iirguet duna vannus, aA^enae.

hic sibi per saltum et^ fragmina montis

rimipit iter flu\nus sacrisque elabitur undis.

deiiide breyeni vitam rapiens nemora inter et agros

implicat innumeros gyros cursumque moratur,

nequiquam—iara finis adest antrisque propinquat

immensis, hominuin nulli quae cernere fas est,

stagnantisque adeo se condidit aequore ponti

cum sonitu: at longe resonare audivit avitas

Aeneas voces, certum et praedicere belhim.
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CLXXII

He was niy friend, the truest friend on earth
;

strong and mighty influence join'd our birth :

Nor did we envy the most soundiiig nanie

By friendship giv'n of old to fame.

None but his brethren he, and sisters knew,

tlie kind youth preferr'd to me
;

And ev'n in that we did agree,

For much above niyself I ]ov'd them too.

Say, for you saw us, ye iinmortal lights,

How oft unwearied have we spent the nights?

Till the Ledaean stars, so fam'd for love,

Wondered at us from abo^e.

We spent them not in toys, in iusts, or wine
;

But search of deep pliilosophy,

Wit, eloquence, and poetry,

Arts Tvhich I loY"d, for they, my friead, were thine.

CLXXIII

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 tbe verse you grave for nie

:

• Here he lies vhee he longed to be
;

Home is the sailor, home from sea,

And the hunter home from the hill.
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CLXXII

Noster erat terrae nusquam ut niagiis alter amicus

iunxit nos valido foedere sidus idem.

nec fuit imidiae nobis quodcunque per aevum
insigne est fida nonien amicitia.

noverat hic solus fratres et corda soroium

quos pius et nostro mallet amoi'e puer

:

sic quoque concordes animo duravimus uno

istaque turlja ipso me mihi pluris erat.8 aeterni ignes et eonscia lumina testor.

nox indefessis saepivis acta fuit.

ut fratres Helenae, laudati exenipLir amoris,

inirati steterint immemoresque viae.

tempora nec nugis Venerive merove ^cabant

:

Socraticis studiis nox operosa fuit.

musa sales aderant. vivae et facundia linguae
;

nonne artis colerem dulcis amice tiias ?

CLXXIII

Qua stellis lucens late patet aethra, sepultum

j)onite, cui placuit \"ita placetque mori

:

'yenit quo voluit.' saxo ha°c insculpite, 'venit

de nive venator. post freta nauta domum.'

Idem Graece :
—€ ^ €\ (.
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CLXXrV

\Vhen in the down I smk my head.

Sleep. Death's twin-brother, times my breath
;

Sleep, Death's twin-brother, knows not Death,

Nor can I dream of thee as dead :

I walk as ere I walk'd forlorn,

TVhen all our path was fresh with dew,

And all the bugle breezes ble^

EeYeielle to the breaking morn.

But wliat is tbis? I tiu-n about,

I find a trouble in thine eye.

Which makes rae sad I know not "why.

Nor can my dream resolve tbe doubt

:

But ere the lark hath left tbe lea

I wake, and I discern the trutb
;

It is tbe trouble of my youth

That foolisb sleep transfers to thee.

TENNTSON.
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CLXXIV

Fessus ubi in plumam demitto tempora, flatus

hos geminus Mortis dirigit ipse Sopor.

ipse Sopor geniinam nescit cognoscere Mortem

:

nec mLhi per sonmos tu periisse potes.

vivis, et incedens tecum non sola pererro

iam loca, sed laetas rore recente vias
;

iit cum more tubae nobis nova flabra Favoni

maiie refulsurum praecinuere diem.

sed quid coiispicio? media inter gaudia miror

nescio quid vultiis sollicitare tiios,

ipse dolens dubito quae sit niihi caussa doloris

:

nec possum somms certior esse meis,

ante tamen campos quani linquat alauda novales

excitor, et didici, quod didicisse qiierar
;

scilicet hunc A^eterem nostro sub pecLore luctum

intulerant oculis somma vana tuis.





INDEX OF FIRST LINES

TRANSLATIONS INTO LATIN VERSE

strait loiig entry to tho temple led

time there Avas, ere England's griefs began

Ah I little think the gay licentious proud

All night the dreadless angel, unpursued

Among the many methods
And night came dovn over the solemn waste

And on the night . . . .

At this with maddened stare .

Beauty, truth, and rarity

Behold and listen, while the fair .

But, children, at midnight

But oh, that deep romantic chasm which

slanted ......
But wherefore do not you a mightier way

Child, when thou wert gone .

Come, shepherds, come, andAvith yoiir greenest

bays

Drink to me only with thine eyes .
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Milton
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He looked, and saw wide territory spread

scarce liad finish'd, when such murmur
fiird

He scarce had said, wlien the bare earth,

till then ......
He was my friend, the truest friend on eai-th.

Heaven lies about us in our infancy

Here lies the hoine of schoolboy life

Hero, when that he came not, vatched all

night 248

Milion .
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Not jnine own fears, nor the prophetic soiil

Now fades the last long streak of snow .

ancient streams, far-descendcd woods

fountains, when in you shall I

! how much more doth boauty beantoous

seem

lady, leave thy silkon thread

Mort, vieux capitaine, il cst temps, levons

Tancre ......
Patriot Statesman, be thou wise to know
snatched aAvay in beauty's bloom.

0'er the smooth enamelled green

Of Manners gentle, of Affections mild

Oh Friendship, cordial of the human breast

Oh, talk not to me of a name great in story^ iv wpais

Out upon it, I haA-e loved....
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Then Ganges and a trooi) of Eastern streams

These bad traditions of comedy
This said, he left them. and retumed no moie
Tlais was the old man's favourite tale

This world is all a fleeting sliow

Those hours. that witli gentle work did frame

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coast

Thus saying, from his radiant seat lie rose

To me most happy therefore he appears .

Uuder the vide and starry sky

We must look the possibility of failure .

Weary Avith toil, I haste me to my bed .

Weep no more, nor sigb, noi• groan .

Wliat are you doing, you .set of lazy rascals ?

'What needs complaints ....
Vhat tho' no weeping Loves tliy ashes grace

Wlaat will he say about Literary Snobs ?

When I have seen by TirQe's fell hand de

fac'd

When in tlie down I sink my head .

Wlien winds that move not

Witli how sad steps. Moon, thou climb"st the

skies ......
Woods, that Avave' Delphi's steep

Yet not the more .....
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11 arc not just. because they do uo wrong . Cumherland

And I will lay theo in that lovely earth . . Arnold .

Aud Phaethon they foiind, or wliat seem'd he Worsley .

April, April Watson .
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Ay. Init I know ...... Skakespeare
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But not long ....... Sicinbunie

But she, "midst fear. beheld liis kind grey eyes W. ilonis

Come. come ; no time for lamentation now . Milton .

Comej come, ve fear the -svorst : all will

be well ....... Shakespeare

Come down. Maid. from yonder mountain
height ....... Tennyson

C'onie leave your tears : a brief farewell . . Shakespeare

Father, forbear: for I but meet to-day . . Arnold .

Fie, fie I unknit that threatening unkind brow Shakespeare

For the ungodly said .... Wisdom o/ Solomon

For thee, for thee, vile yellow slave . . . Leyden .

Forsake ine not thus, Adam ; witness Heav'n. Milton .

From the forests and highlands . . . Shelley .
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He asked, but all tlie heavenly quire stood

mute ....... Milton . . 64

How liappy is lie boni and taught . . . Wotton . . 20

In vaine do men . . . . . . . . .120
It must be. . . . . . . . Milman . . 240
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Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal . Shakespeare

Life is a city with many a street

Loitering and leaping Arndd

Many are the sayings of the wise . . . Milton

Me an' thy muther, Sammy, 'as hejin a-talkin

o' thee ......
Mv great love ......

254
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. 136

Never aiiy moi"e .....
Now entertain conjecture of a time .

Now on the suuimit of Love's topmost peak

1 let me entreat thee, cease ....
lyric love, half-angel and half-bird

01 to -what purpose dost thou hoard thy Avords

Oh, my God ! Can it be possible I \\\& .

Orsino, noble sir ......
Out. damned spot ......

Tennyson
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yet thy fieice vauiit i«
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Yes, 'tis the eternal law that where guilt is . Talfourd. . 34
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