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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

(Liner Quinrtus).

lil. Agros fungit agriv cupidus domsbuesque domcosgue, [Coverrmse.]
Possideat fotam si guasd solses Auoseisme,
Solus ef inmumeros mulierum spirat amores,
Ft vacra millemis it oibi cuwlta Vernus,

Dame Avarice is noght soleine,

Which is of gold the Capiteine;
Bot of hir Court in sondri wise
After the Scole of hire aprise
Sche hath of Servantz manyon, Hhuml-l}'mtn-
Wherof that Covoitise is on; ot "
Which goth the large world abotite, Qﬁuﬁﬂ
To seche thavantages oute, BRI G Pt
Wher that he mai the profit winne T g
To Avarice, and bringth it inne. 1yl
That one hald and that other draweth,
Ther is no day which hem bedaweth,
No mor the Sonne than the Mone,
f Whan ther is eny thing to done,
‘ And namely with Covoitise;

For he stant out of al assisse

Of resonable mannes fare,

Wher he pourposeth him to fare
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

His will schal stonde in stede of riht.
Thus be the men destruid fulofte,

mthu:husmngnd_tﬂ:leom
Ayein so gret a covol s
Redresce it in his oghne wise:

r#"’“‘l‘“"‘“ muwmmamz...
poso GorBim E .« Be

1990

1010

LIBER QUINTUS

And in ensample of alle tho

1 finde n tale write so,

The which, for it is good to liere,
Hierafterward thou schalt it hiere,

Whan Rome stod in noble plit,
Virgile, which was tho parfit,
A Mirour made of his clergie
And sette it in the tounes e
Of matbre on a piler withoute ;
That thei be thritty Mile aboute
Be daie and ek also be nyhte
In that Mirour beholde myhte
Here enemys, if eny were,
With al here ordinance there,
Which thei ayein the Cite caste:
Sp that, whil thilke Mirour laste,

Ther was no lond which mihte achieve

With werre Rome forto gricve ;
Wherof was gret envie tho,
And fell that ilke time so,

1030

[Tarx o VimeiL's
Minmor.]

Hieponit exemplum
contra maghales cu-
pidox, Et narmt de
Crasso  Romanorum
Imperatene, gul thr-

rim, in uhum
o
eutierat, doloss cir-
cumuenius iﬂﬂ““‘L’
cuertit; wode non
solum sui ipsivs per-

2049 diclonem, wet toclun

That Rome hadde werres stronge P. ii. 196

Ayein Cartage, and stoden longe
The tuo Cites upon debat.
Cartage sih the stronge astat

Of Rome in thilke Mirour stonde,
And thoghte al prively to fonde
To overthrowe it be som wyle.
And Hanybal was thilke while
The Prince and ledere of Cartage,
Which hadde set al his comge
Upon knihthod in such a wise,
That he be worthi and be wise
And be non othre was conseiled,
Wherof the world is yit merveiled
Of the maistries that he wroghte
Upon the marches whiche he soghte.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And fell in thilke time also,

The king of Puile, which was tho,
Thoghte ayein Rome to rebelle,
And thus was take the querele,
Hou to destruie this Mirour.

Of Rome tho was Emperour
Crassus, which was so coveitous,
That he was evere desirous
Of gold to gete the pilage ;
Wherof that Puile and ek Cartage
With Philosophres wise and grete
Begunne of this matiere trete,
And ate laste in this degre
Ther weten Philosophres thre,

To do this thing whiche undertoke, P.ii. 197

And therupon thei with hem toke

A gret tresor of gold in cophres,

To Rome and thus these philisophres

Togedre in compainie wente,

Bot noman wiste what thei mente.

Whan thei to Rome come were,

So prively thei duelte there,

As thei that thoghten to deceive :

Was non that mihte of hem perceive,

Til thei in sondri stedes have

Here gold under the ground begrave

In tuo tresors, that to beholde

Thei scholden seme as thei were olde.

And so forth thanne upon a day

Al openly in good arai

To themperour thei hem presente,

And tolden it was here enlente

To ducllen under his servise.

And he hem axeth in what wise ;

And thel him tolde in such a plit,

That ech of hem hadde a spint,

The which slepende a nyht appicreth
dBT, W
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LIBER QUINTUS 5

And hem be sondri dremes lereth

After the world that hath hetid.

Under the ground if oght be hid

Of old tresor at eny throwe,

They schull it in here swevenes knowe ;

And upon this condicioun,

Thei sein, what gold under the toun

Of Rome is hid, thei wole it finde,

Ther schalde noght be left behinde,

Be so that he the halvendel

Hem grante, and he assenteth wel ;

And thus cam sleighte forto duelle

With Covoitise, as I thee telle.

This Emperour bad redily

That thei be logged faste by

Where he his oghne body lay ;

And whan it was amorwe day,

That on of hem seith that he mette

Wher he a goldhord scholde fette :

Wherof this Emperour was glad,

And therupon anon he bad

His Mynours forto go and myne,

And he himself of that covine

Goth forth withal, and at his hond

The tresor redi there he fond,

Where as thei seide it scholde be;

And who was thanne glad bot he?
Upon that other dai secounde

Thei have an other goldhord founde,

Which the secconde maister tok

Upon his swevene and undertok.

And thus the sothe experience

To themperour yaf such credence,

That al his trist and al his feith

So sikerliche on hem he leith,

OF that he fond him so relieved,

That thei ben parfithi believed,

As thogh thei were goddes thre.

Nou herkne the soutilete,

a1ag fasteby A, F fasichy 1, B
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

The thridde maister scholde mete,
Which, as thei seiden, was unmete e
Above hem alle, and couthe most;
And he withoute noise or bost
Al priveli, so as he wolde,
Upon the morwe his swevene tolde
To themperour riht in his Ere,
And seide him that he wiste where
A tresor was so plentivous
Of gold and ek so precious
Of jeweals and of riche stones,
That unto alle hise hors at ones 150
It were a charge sufficant.
This lord upon this covenant
Was glad, and axeth where it was.
The malster seide, under the glas,
And tolde him eke, as for the Myn

So that the Mirour be himselve atfio

This lord, which hadde his wit aweie
And was with Covoitise blent,
Anon therto yaf his assent;
hus they myne forth withal,  P. il. soo
The timber set up overal,
the Piler stod upriht;
Til it befell upon a nyht aye
These clerkes, whan thei were war
Hou that the timber only bar
The Piler, wher the Mirour stod,—
sleihte noman understod,—
g0 be nyhte unto the Myne
migo unto] it to BT te & o157 scholde (schuld %e.)
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LIBER QUINTUS ¥
With pich, with soulphre and with rosine, (Tacz or Viacit's
And whan the Cite was o slepe, Mook

A wylde fyr into the depe

They caste among the timberwerk,

And so forth, whil the nyht was derk, atBa
Desguised in a povere amai

Thei passeden the toun er dai

And whan thei come upon an hell,

Thei sihen how the Mirour fell,

Wherof thei maden joie ynowh,

And ech of hem with other lowh,

And seiden, * Lo, what coveitise

Mai do with hem that be noght wise!’

And that was proved afterward,

For every lond, to Romeward 3lgn
Which hadde be soubgit tofure,

Whan this Mirour was so forlore

And thei the wonder herde seie,

Anon begunne desobeie

With werres upon every side;

And thus hath Rome lost his pride

And was defouled overal, F. ii. ao1
For this 1 finde of Hanybal,

That he of Romeins in a dai,

Whan be hem fond out of ami, 2100
So gret a multitude slowh,

That of goldringes, whiche he drowh

Of gentil handes that ben dede,

Buisshelles fulle thre, T rede,

He felde, and made a bregge also,
That he mihte over Tibre go

Upon the corps that dede were
Of the Romeins, whiche he slowh there.

Bat now to speke of the juise,
The which after the covoitise 110
Was take upon this Emperour,
For he destruide the Mirour ;

2177 aslepe B, F  nalepe A sa0a goldringes JE, 5, F
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

It is a wonder forto hiere.
The Romeins maden a chaiere
And sctte here Emperour therinne,
And seiden, for he wolde winne
Of gold the superfluite,
OfF gold he scholde such plente
Receive, til he seide Ho:
And with gold, which thei hadden tho 3330
Buillende hot withinne a panne,
Into his Mouth thei poure thanne.
And thus the thurmst of gold was queynt,
With gold which hadde ben atteignt.
- Wherof, mi Sone, thou miht hiere,
Whan Covoitise hath lost the stiere
Of resonable governance, P. ii. 202
Ther falleth ofte gret vengance.
For ther mai be no worse thing
Than Covoitise aboute a king : 2130
Ii it in his persone be,
It doth the more adversite;
And if it in his conseil stonde,
It bringth alday meschief to honde
Of commun harm ; and if it growe
Withinne his court, it wol be knowe,
For thanne schal the king be piled.
The man which hath hise londes tiled,
Awaiteth noght more redily
The Hervest, than thei gredily 3140
Ne maken thanne warde and wacche,
Wher thei the profit mihten cacche:
And yit fulofie it falleth so,
As men mat sen pmong hem tho,
That he which most coveiteth faste
Hath lest avantage ate laste.
For whan fortune is therayein,
Thogh he coveite, it is in vein;
The happes be noght alle liche,
On is mad povere, an other riche, 1150
The court to some doth profit,
a2s6 the] his XCBs, Ad
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And some ben evere in o plit; [Covirme. ]
And yit thei bothe aliche sore
Coveite, bot fortune is more
Unto that o part favorable.
And thogh it be noght resonable,
This thing a man mai sen alday, P.iL 203
Wherof that T thee telle may
A fair ensample in remembrance,
Hou every man mot take his chance 1160
Or of richesse ar of poverte,
Hou so it stonde of the decerte,
Hier is noght every thing aquit,
For ofte a man mai se this yit,
That who best doth, lest thonk schal have ;
It helpeth noght the world to crave,
Which out of reule and of mesare
Hath evere stonde in aventure
Als wel in Court as elles where :
And hou in olde daies there 2356
It stod, so as the thinges felle,
I thenke a tale forto telle,
In a Cronique this 1 rede.

[Tare or Tz TWoO

Aboute a king, as moste nede, Corrzma]
Ther was of knyhtes and squiers Hic ponit Confossor
Gret route, and ek of Officers : exemplum contra il

loa, gui in domibus
Kegumscruientes,

e guod ipsi secundum
eorim  cuplditatem
premoti nan existunt,

Some of long time him hadden served,
And thoghten that thei have deserved
Avancement, and gon withoute ;

And some also ben of the route 2380 92 TEEio  seruicio
That comen bot  whil agon e ety
And thei avinced were anon. mrant

These olde men upon this thing,
So as thei dorste, ayein the king
Among hemselfl compleignen ofte -
Bot ther is nothing seid so safte,
That it ne comth out ate laste ; P. ii. 204
The king it wiste, and als so faste,
T T
i L-l}q;:;vnﬁim o AMHy 2388 and als 0] gnon sls B




10 CONFESSIO AMANTIS LIBER QUINTUS 1z

[Tare or tue Two As he which was of hih Prudence, Of that ye unavanced be, [TaLs or THE Two
SonE.] He schop therfore an evidence 2o Or elles it be long on you, Commas)
Of hem that pleignen in that cas, The sothe schal be proved now, 1330

To knowe in whos defalte it was.
And al withinne his oghne entente,
That noman wiste what it mente,
Anon he let tuo cofres make
Of o semblance and of o make,
So lich that no lif thilke throwe
That on mai fro that other knowe :
Thei were into bis chambre broght,
Bot noman wot why thei be wroght, 1300
And natheles the king hath bede
That thei be set in prive stede.
As he that was of wisdom slih,
Whan he therto his time sib,
Al prively, that non it wiste,
Hise oghne hondes that o kiste
Of fin gold and of fin perrie,
The which out of his tresorie
Was take, anon he felde full ;
That other cofre of staw and mull 1310
With Stones meind he felde also,
Thus be thei fulle bothe tuo,
So that erliche upon a day
He bad withinne, ther he lay,
Ther scholde be tofore his bed
A bord upset and faire spred ;
And thanne he let the cofres fette, P. 1. so§
Upon the bord and dede hem sette.
He knew the names wel of tho,
The whiche ayein him grucche so, 3380
Bothe of his chambre and of his halle,
Anon and sende for hem alle,
And seide to hem in this wise:
*Ther schal noman his happ despise ;
I wot wel ye have longe served,
And god wot what ye have deserved :
Bot if it is along on me
#2gt pecanS... 4 gagy lich J, 5, F liche A, B

To stoppe with youre evele word,

Lo hier tuo cofres on the bord:

Ches which you list of bothe tuo;

And witeth wel that on of tho

Is with tresor so full begon,

That if ye happe therupon,

Ye scholl be riche men for evere,

Now ches and tak which you is levere:

Hot be wel war, er that ye take;

For of that on T undertake 140
Ther is no maner good therinne,

Wherof ye mihten profit winne.

Now goth togedre of on assent

And taketh youre avisement,

For bot 1 you this dai avance,

It stant upon youre oghne chance

Al only in defalte of grace : P iL 206
So schal be schewed in this place

Upon you alle well afyn,

That no defalte schal be myn.' 350
Thei knelen alle and with o vois

The king thei thonken of this chois:

And after that thei up arse,

And gon aside and hem avise,

And ate laste thel acorde j

Wherof her tale to recorde,

To what issue thei be falle,

A kniht schal speke for hem alle.

He kneleth doun unto the king,

And seith that thei upon this thing, 1369
Or forto winne or forto lese,

Ben alle avised forto chese,

Tho tok this kniht a yerde on honde,

And goth there as the cofres stonde,

And with assent of everichon

338 voavanced (vn avanced) 32 be E . . . By 2350 faute
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS LIBER QUINTUS 13
[TALE OF THE TWO He leith his that on, To the Palels, wher he schal ete, [Tarx oF e Beg-
F%]' And seith m:ﬁ; ?.Tmuue same And bad ordeine for here mete Pt
Thei chese in reguerdoun be name, Tuo Pastes, whiche he let do make. P. il 208 oy i vero eaponis
And preith him that thei mote it have. A capoun in that on was bake, ﬁ:ﬁlmnﬂ
The king, which wolde his honour save, And in that other forto winne
Whan he hath herd the commun vois, Of florins al that mai withinne 1410
Hath granted hem here oghne chais He let do pute a gret richesse;
And tok hem therupon the keie And evene aliche, as man mai gesse,
Bot for he wolde it were seie Outward thei were bothe tuo.
What good thei have, as thei suppose, This begger was comanded tho,
He bad anon the colre unclose, He that which hield him to the king,
Which was fulfild with straw and stones : P. il. 207 That he ferst chese upon this thing :
Thus be thei served al at ones, He sih hem, bot he felte hem noght,
This king thanne in the same stede So that upon his oghne thoght
Anon that other cofre undede, He ches the Capoun and forsok
Where as thei sihen gret richesse, That other, which his fela tok. 1420
Wel more than thei couthen gesse. Bot whanne he wiste hou that it ferde,
‘Lo, seith the king, ‘nou mai ye se He seide alowd, that men it herde,
That ther is no defalte in me; *Nou have I certeinly conceived
Forthi misell 1 wole aquyte, That he mai libtly be deceived,
And bereth ye youre oghne wyte That tristeth unto mannes helpe;
Of that fortune hath you refused.’ Bot wel is him whom god wol helpe,
Thus was this wise king excused, For he stant on the siker side,
And thei lefte of here evele speche Which elles scholde go beside :
And mercy of here king beseche. 1390 I se my fela wel recovere,
And I mot duclle stille povere.” 1430
f:r.u.: or Tue Bro. Somdiel to this maticre 1k Thus spak this begger his entente,
u;‘mﬁ?‘ I finde a tale, hou Frederik, And povere he cam and povere he wenie;
Nota hic de diuicia- Of Rome that time Emperour, Of that he hath richesse soght,
'm?'ﬂm IPE Herde, as he wente, a gret clamour His infortune it wolde noght.
dericus | Romanorsm Of tuo beggers upon the weic. So mai it schewe in sondri wise,
hwﬁi&"‘; i That on of hem began 1o scie, Betwen fortune and covoitise
; w *hus *Ha lord, wel mai the man be riche The chance is cast upon a Dee;  P. i 209
ﬂf";m' o Whom that a king list forto riche." Bot yit fulofte a man mai se
ditare.” Kt alius dicit, That other saide nothing so, Ynowe of suche natheles,
Hﬂ%ﬂﬁ Bot, ‘He is riche and wel bego, 1400 Whiche evere pute hemsell in press 1440
:m L';d':;;mﬂm: god ‘wole md:mwelc.' To gete hem good, and yit thei faile.
us maden wordes fele,
e B o Wherof this ford hath hiede nome, - gy s Bl el g s i
Awo plepum sortitus And dede hem bothe forto come . jom hath] E,..Bs richesse be hap Ad
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And forto speke of this entaile

Touchende of love in thi matiere,

Mi goode Sone, as thou miht hiere,

That riht as it with tho men stod

Of infortune of worldes good,

As thou hast herd me telle above,

Riht so fulofte it stant be love:

Thogh thou coveile it everemore,

Thou schalt noght have o diel the more, 2450

Bot only that which thee is schape,

The remenant is bot a jape.

And natheles ynowe of tho

Ther ben, that nou coveiten so,

That where as thei 3 womman se,

Ye ten or tuelve thogh ther be,

The love is nou so unavised,

That wher the beaute stant assised,

The mannes herte anon is there,

And rouneth tales in hire Ere, 1460

And seith hou that he loveth streite,

And thus he set him to coveite,

An bundred thogh he sihe aday.

So wolde he more thanne he may;

Bot for the grete covoitise

Of sotie and of fol emprise

In ech of hem he fint somwhat P. ii. ;o

That pleseth him, or this or that;

Som on, for sche is whit of skin,

Som an, for sche is nable of kin, 1470

Som on, for sche hath rodi chieke,

Som on, for that sche semeth micke,

Som on, for sche hath yhen greie,

Som on, for sche can lawhe and pleie,

Som on, for sche is long and smal,

Som: on, for sche is Iyte and tll,

Som on, for sche is pale and bleche,

Som on, for sche is softe of speche,

Som on, for that sche is camused,

Som on, for sche hath noght ben used, 1480
2453 ynowe] I trowe BT a465 Bat] So BT 2477 Somon F

LIBER QUINTUS

Som om, for sche can daunce and singe ;
So that som thing to his likinge
He fint, and thogh nomore he fiele,
Bot that sche hath a litel hicle,
It is ynow that he therfore
Hire love, and thus an hundred seore,
Whil thei be newe, he wolde he hadde ;
Whom he forsakth, sche schal be badde.
The blinde man no colour demeth,
But al is on, ribt a5 him semeth; 2490
So hath his lust no juggement,
Whom covoitise of love blent.
Him thenkth that to his covoitise
Hou al the world ne mai suffise,
For be his wille he wolde have alle,
If that it mibhte so befalle :
Thus i8 he commun as the Strete, P. il an
I seite noght of his beyete.
Mi Sone, hast thou such covoilise?
Nai, fader, such love 1 despise, 1500
And whil I live schal don evere,
For in good feith yit hadde 1 levere,
Than o coveite in such a wele,
To ben for evere til T deie
As povere as Job, and loveles,
Outaken on, for haveles
His thonkes is noman alyve,
For that a man scholde al unthryve
Ther oghte no wisman coveite,
The lawe was noght set so streite : 1510
Forthi miself withal to save,
Such on ther is 1 wolde bave,
And non of al these othre mo.
Mi Sone, of that thou woldest so,
I am noght wroth, bot over this
I wol thee tellen hou it i,
For ther be men, whiche otherwise,

to] of BT 2488 forsakep sche is b, BT forsaketh he
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Riht only for the covoitise
Of that thei sen a womman riche,
Ther wol thei al here love affiche ; 1430
Noght for the beaute of hire face,
Ne yit for vertu ne for grace,
Which sche hath elles riht ynowh,
Bot for the Park and for the plowh,
And other thing which therto longeth :
For in non other wise hem longeth
To love, bot thei profit finde ; P. ii. amn
And if the profit be behinde,
Here love is evere lesse and lesse,
For after that sche hath richesse, 2530
Her love is of proporcion.
If thou hast such condicion,
Mi Sane, tell riht as it is.
Min holi fader, nay ywiss,
Condicion such boave 1 non.
For trewli, fader, 1 love oon
So wel with al myn hertes thoght,
That ccrtes, thogh sche hadde noght,
And were as povere as Medea,
Which was exiled for Creuss, 2549
T wolde hir noght the lasse love;
Ne thogh sche were at hire above,
As was the riche gwen Candace,
Which to deserve love and grace

‘To Alisandre, that was king,

Yal many o worthi riche thing,

Or clles as Pantasiles,

Which was the quen of Feminee,

And gret richesse with: hir nam,

Whan sche for love of Hector cam 1550
To Troie in rescousse of the toun,—

I am of such condicion,

That thogh mi ladi of hirselve

LIBER QUINTUS

1 couthe noght, thogh it wer so,

No betre love hir than I do.

For 1 love in s0 plein a wise, P. ii. ;13
That forto speke of coveitise,

As for poverte or for richesse

Mi love is nouther mor ne lesse, 1560
For in good feith 1 trowe this,

So coveitous noman ther is,

Forwhy and he mi ladi sibe,

That he thurgh lokinge of his yhe

Ne scholde have such a strok withinne,

That for no gold he mihte winne

He scholde noght hire love asterte,

Bot if he lefte there his herte ;

He so it were such a man,

That couthe Skile of a womman, agn
For ther be men so ruide some,

Whan thei among the wommen come,

Thel gon under proteccioun,

‘That love and his affeccioun

Ne schal noght take hem be the slieve ;

For thei ben out of that believe,

Hem lusteth of no ladi chiere,

Bot cvere thenken there and hiere

Wher that here gold is in the cofre,

And wol non other love profre : ag8o
Bot who so wot what love amounteth

And be resoun trewliche acompteth,

Than mai he knowe and taken hiede

That 4l the lust of wommanhiede,

Which mai ben in a ladi face,

Mi ladi hath, and ek of grace

If men schull yiven hire a pris, P. ii. a4
Thei mai wel seie hou sche is wys

And sobre and simple of conienance,

7
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And al that to good governance 1590
Belongeth of a worthi wiht

Sche hath pleinli: for thilke nyht

That sche was bore, as for the nones

Nature sette in hire at ones

Beaute with bounte so besein,

That 1 mai wel afferme and sein,

I sawh yit nevere creature

Of comlihied and of feture

In eny kinges regioun

Be lich hire in comparisoun : 26500
And therto, as I have you told,

Yit hath sche more a thousendfold

Of bounte, and schortli to telle,

Sche is the pure hed and welle

And Mirour and ensample of goode.

Who so hir vertus understode,

Me thenkth it cughte ynow suffise
Withouten other covoitise

To love such on and to serve,

Which with hire chiere can deserve ELTT
To be beloved betre ywiss

Than sche per cas that richest is

That sche nys riche and wel at ese, P. i, 215

Bot o thing wolde 1 wel ye wiste, 2630
nevere

F
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LIBER QUINTUS

What man that wole himself relieve

To love in eny other wise,

He schal wel finde his coveitise 2630
Schal sore grieve him ate laste,

For such a Jove mai noght laste.

Bot nou, men sein, in oure daies

Men maken bot a fewe assaies,

Bot if the cause be richesse

Forthi the love is wel the lesse.

And who that wolde ensamples telle,

Be olde daies as thei felle,

Than mihte a man wel understonde

Such love mai noght longe stonde, 2640
Now herkne, Sone, and thou schalt hiere

A gret ensample of this matiere.

To trete upon the cas of love,
So as we tolden hiere above,
I finde write a wonder thing,
Of Puile whilom was a king,
A man of hih complexicun
And yong, bot his affeccioun
After the nature of his age
Was yit noght falle in his corage sfiso
The lust of wommen forto knowe.
50 it betidde upon a throwe

This lord fell into gret seknesse :
Phisique hath don the besinesse

Of sondrd cures manyon

To make him hol ; and therupon

A worthi maister which ther was

Yaf him conseil upon this cas,

That if he wolde have parfit hele,

He scholde with a womman dele, afitia
A freissh, a yong, a lusti wiht,

To don him compaignie a nyht;

For thanne he seide him redily,

That he schal be al hol therby,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And otherwise he kheu no cure.

This king, which stod in aventure
OF lif and deth, for medicine
Assented was, and of covine
His Steward, whom he tristeth wel,
He tok, and tolde him everydal, 2iza
Hou that this maister hadde seid
And therupon he hath him preid
And charged upon his ligance,
That he do make porveance
Of such on as be covenable
For his plesance and delitable ;
And bad him, hou that evere it stod, P.ii.a17
That he schal spare for no good,
For his will is riht wel to paie.

‘The Steward seide he wolde assaie: atifa
nou hierafter thou schalt wite,
As 1 finde in the bokes write,
What coveitise in love doth,
This Steward, forto telle soth,

g

Which natheles for gold he tok
And noghe for love, as seith the bok.

And that was afterward wel seene ;
Nou herkne what it wolde meene,
This Steward in his oghne herte

Eiﬁﬁﬁ-ﬂ?’hﬂ afiyr his maister E.. . B ofifla the om,
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LIBER QUINTUS a1
Sih that his lord mai noght asterte 1300 EI:L:.;\TE‘I‘::&;:
His maladie, bot he have Wire.]
A lusti womman him to save,
And thoghte he wolde yive ynowh

Of his tresor ; wherof he drowh

Gret coveitise into his mynde,

And sette his honour fer behynde.

Thus he, whom gold hath overset,  P.il 218
Was trapped in his oghne net;
'Ihtpldhthmwdh‘utwinuhm.

So that sechende his oghne schame arto
He rouneth in the kinges Ere,

And seide him that he wiste where

A gentile and a lusti on

Tho was, and thider wolde he gon:

Bot he mot yive yiftes grete;

For bot it be thurgh gret beyete

Of gold, he seith, be schal noght spede.

The king him bad upon the nede

That take an hundred pound he scholde,

And yive it where that he wolde, 1m0
Be so it were in worthi place:

And thus to stonde in loves grace

This king his gold hath abandouned.

And whan this tale was full rouned,

The Steward tok the gold and wente,
Withinne hiz herte and many a wente

Of coveitise thanne he caste,
Wherof a pourpos ate laste

Ayein love and ayein his ribt

He tok, and seide hou thilke nyht azge
His wif schal ligge be the king;

And goth thenkende upon this thing

Toward his In, til he cam hom

Into the chambre, and thanne he nom

His wif, and tolde hire al the cas.

And sche, which red for schame was,

With bothe hire handes hath him preid P. ii. 219

a7t4 Ther was RCLB:, W Wher was E 273y talde J, &
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In what thing that he bidde wile 1740
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For whan sche was ther as sche scholde,
With him abedde under the cloth,
The Steward tok his leve and goth ]
Into a chambre faste by;
HBot hou he slep, that wot noght I,
For he sih cause of jelousie.
Bot he, which hath the compainie
Of such a lusti on as sche,
Him thoghte that of his degre
Ther was noman so wel at ese: P. il. az0
Sche doth al that sche mai 1o plese,
So that his herte al hol sche hadde ;
And thus this king his joie ladde, ayyo
Til it was nyh upon the day.
The Steward thanne wher sche lay
Cam to the bedd, and in his wise
Hath bede that sche scholde arise

2738 seyde BT  ajqo bidde] didde AM 3758 & weie MC, T
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The king seith, ' Nay, sche schal noght go. [Tave or Tne Kmve
His Steward seide ayein, ‘ Noght so; *“';,ﬁ;';m"
For sche mot gon er it be knowe,
And so I swor at thilke throwe,
Whan I hire fette to you hiere.
The king his tale wol noght hiere, apsa
And seith hou that he hath hire boght,
Forthi sche schal departe noght,
Til he the brighte dai beholde.
And cawhte hire in hise armes folde,
As he which liste forto pleis,
And bad his Steward gon his weie,
And %o he dede ayein his wille,
And thus his wif abedde stille
Lay with the king the longe nyht,
Til that it was hih Sonne Iyht; argo
Bot who sche was he knew nothing,
Tho cam the Steward to the king
And preide him that withoute schame
In savinge of hire goode name
He myhte leden hom ayein
This lady, and hath told him plein
Hou that it was his oghne wif. P il am
The king his Ere unto this strf
Hath leid, and whan that he it herde,
Welnyh out of his wit he ferde, Bea
And scide, * Ha, caitif most of alle,
Wher was it evere er this befalle,
That eny cokard in this wise
Betok his wif for coveitise ?
Thou hast bothe hire and me beguiled
And ek thin oghne astat reviled,
Wherof that buxom unto thee
Hierafter schal sche nevere be.
For this avou to god 1 make,
ﬂﬁﬂlhildlrifllheetlh?, 18ea
Thou schalt ben honged and todrawe.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Nou loke anon thou be withdrawe,
So that I se thee neveremore.
This Steward thanne dradde him sore,
With al the haste that he mai
And fledde awei that same dai,
And was exiled out of londe.
Lo, there a nyce housebonde,
Which thus hath lost his wif for evere|
Hot natheles sche hadde a levere; abian
The king hire weddeth and honoureth,
Wherof hire name sche socoureth,
Which erst was lost thurgh coveitise
Of him, that ladde hire other wise,
And hath himself also forlore.
Mi Sone, be thou war therfore,
Wher thou schalt love in eny place, P, ii. 223
That thou no covoitise embrace,
The which is noght of loves kinde.
Bot for 2l that a man mai finde afize
Nou in this time of thilke mge
Ful gret desese in mariage,
Whan venym melleth with the Suere
And mariage is mad for lucre,
Or for the lust or for the hele:
What man that schal with outher dele,
He mai noght faile to repente.
Mi fader, such is myn entente:
Bot natheles good is Lo have,
For good mai ofte time save 1B40
The love which scholde elles spille.
Bot god, which wot myn hertes wille,
I dar wel take to witnesse,
Yit was I nevere for richesse
Beset with mariage non;
For al myn heste s upon on
So frely, that in the persone
Stant al my worldes joic al one:
1 axe nouther Park ne Plowh,
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If T hire hadde, it were ynowh, iBge
Hir love scholde me suffise
Withouten other coveitise.

Lo now, mi fader, as of this,
Touchende of me riht as it is,

Mi schrifte T am beknowe plein ;

And if ye wole oght clles sein,

Of covoitise if ther be more P, ii. 223
In love, agropeth out the sore.

v, Fallere cwom mequeat propria vir fraude, subormat [Favsn Wirsesa ann
Tastes, st guod el véva reforia fides. Prrjuny. )
Sient agrar cupidus dum guerit amans mulieres,
Vult testes fadsos falius habere suas.
Non sine windicta periuris abibit in elus
Viru, gui cordis intima cuncta vided,
Fallere periure mon est lawdands pueilom
Glorda, sei false condicionis afur.
Mi Sone, thou schalt understonde
Hou Coveijise hath yit on honde L]
In special tuwo conseilours,
That ben also hise procurours.
The ferst of hem is Falswitnesse,

Which evere is redi to witnesse L‘:mfﬁ_
What thing his maister wol him hote : monkum et

Perjurie is the secounde hote, s :f*m
Which spareth noght to swere an oth, wenclo tam in cupidi-
Thogh it be fals and god be wroth. B
That on schal falswitnesse bere, Erpcdl:::t “nu:it:‘u-pe

That other schal the thing forswere, e
Whan he is charged on the bok.
So what with hepe and what with crok
Thei make here maister ofte winne
And wol noght knowe what is sinne
2856 wold(e) RCLEy W
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

For coveitise, and thus, men sain,
Thei maken many a fals bargain.
Ther mai no trewe quercle arise
In thilke queste and thilke assise,
Where as thei tuo the poeple enforme ;
For thei kepe evere o maner forme, 1880
That upon gold here conscience P. il 224
Thei founde, and take here evidence;
And thus with falswitnesse and othes
Thei winne hem mete and drinke and clothes.
Riht so ther be, who that hem knewe,
Of thes lovers ful many untrewe;
Nou mai a womman finde ynowe,
That ech of hem, whan he schal wowe,
Anon he wole his hand doun lein
Upon a bok, and swere and sein 38g0
That he wole feith and trouthe bere ;
And thus he profreth him to swere
To serven evere til he die,
And al is vemi tricherie,
For whan the sothe himselven trieth,
The more he swerth, the more he lieth ;
Whan he his feith makth althermest,
Than mai a womman truste him lest;
For til he mai his will achieve,
He is no lengere forto lieve 900
Thus is the trouthe of love exiled,
And many a good womman beguiled,
And ¢k to speke of Falswitnesse,
There be nou many suche, | gesse,
That lich unto the provisours
Thei make here prive procurours,
To telle hou ther is such a man,
Which is worthi to love and can
Al that a good man scholde kunne ;
Snlhunthl:ﬂngtuhegtmm Q1o
The cause in which thei wole procede, P. ii. aas
And also siker as the crede
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LIBER QUINTUS

Thei make of that thei knowen fals,
And thus fulofte aboute the hals
Love is of false men embaced;
Bot love which I“‘lﬂ]ml.l.ﬂﬂl.lt:ﬂ'l
Comth afterward 1o litel pos.
Faorthi, mi Sone, if thoa be wis,
Nou thon hast herd this evidence,
Thou miht thin oghne conscience g0
Oppose, if thou hast ben such on.
Nai, god wot, fader, 1 am non,
Ne nevere was; for a8 men seith,
Whan that a man schal make his feith,
His herte and tunge moste acorde ;
For if so be that thei discorde,
Thanne is he fals and elles noght:
And T dar sefe, as of my thoght,
In love it is noght descordable
Unto mi word, bot acordable. g0
And in this wise, fader, 1
Mai riht wel swere and salvely,
That 1 mi ladi love wel,
For that acordeth everydel.
It nedeth noght to mi sothsawe
That L witnesse scholde drawe,
Into this dai for nevere yit
Ne mihte it sinke into mi wit,
That 1 my conseil scholde seie
To eny wiht, or me bewreie 1940
T'o sechen help in such manere, P. il. aa6
Bot only of mi ladi diere.
And thogh a thousend men it wiste,
That T hire love, and thanne hem liste
With me to swere and to witnesse,
Yit were that no falswitnesse ;
For 1 dar on this wouthe duelle,
I love hire mor than 1 can telle.
Thus am I, fader, gulteles,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

As ye have herd, and natheles 1530

In youre dom T put it al
H.iSour,m’teEulpeﬁl,

Itl:hﬂmgh:muﬂicbeﬁ.ﬂc,

Al thogh it for a time availe

That Falswitnesse his cause

Upon the point of his falshiede

Itmh]'ni.lﬂuwtrdhulid;

Wherof, 5o as it is betid,

Ensample of suche thinges blinde

In a Cronique write 1 finde. 2960

The Goddesse of the See Thetis,
Schehuddcasunn,md his name is
Achilles, whom 1o kepe and warde,
Whilhnmmuintpwuﬂu
Schuthnghmhimntﬂrtubeukc.

As sche which dradde for his sake

Of that was seid in prophecie,
Thuhe:tTmiethddndiq
“‘hﬂuthlttheﬁtemhddn.
thi,muthebnkul:in,
Scheustchiurwitiumddﬁn. I'.lL‘:;
Hou sche him mihte so
'l'imnmmnnchnldehhbudtkm::
&ndmb-&!ltlmtﬁkethmq

Whil that sche thoghte upon this dede,

Ther was a king, which Lichomede

Wuhm:,u&bewuwﬂhem

With faire dowhtres manyon,

And duelte fer out in an yle,
l}husnhhthquhm:wmdcrwrlc: g%

Wﬂhﬁhmw:
ﬁndhemmmdmtmhidr.
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Bot soffreth al that sche him dede,
Wherof sche hath hire wommen bede
And charged be here othes alle,
Hou so it afterward befalle, gy
Bot feigne and make a knowleching,
Upon the conseil which was nome,
In every place wher thei come
To telle and to witnesse this,
Hou he here ladi dowhter is.
And ribt in such a maner wise
Sche bad thei scholde hire don servise,
So that Achilles underfongeth
As to a yong ladi belongeth oo
Honour, servise and reverence, P. il 228
For Thetis with gret diligence
Him hath so tawht and so afaited,
That, hou so that it were awaited,
With sobre and goodli contenance
He scholde his wommanhiede avance,
That non the sothe knowe myhte,
Bot that in every mannes syhte
He scholde seme a pure Maide.
And in such wise as sche him saide, 3ota
Achilles, which that ilke while
Was yong, upon himself to smyle
Began, whan be was so besein,
And thus, after the bokes sein,
With frette of Perle upon his hed,
Al freissh betwen the whyt and red,
As he which tho was tendre of Age,
Stod the colour in his visage,
That forto loke upon his cheke
And sen his childly manere eke, 1000
He was a womman to beholde.
And thanne his moder to him tolde,
That sche him hadde so begon
Be cause that sche thoghte gon
To Lichomede at thilke tyde,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Wher that sche seide he scholde abyde
Among hise dowhtres forto duelle.

Achilles herde his moder telle,
And wiste noght the cause why;
And natheles ful bﬂ!ﬂmlj‘ io3e
He was redy to that sche bad, P. il. 239
Wherof his moder was riht glad,
To Lichomede and forth thei wente.

And whan the king knew hire entente, e
And sih this yonge dowhter there, At Troie, wher the Siege lay

And that it cam unto his Ere Upon the cause of Menelay

Of such record, of such witnesse, And of his queene dame Heleine,

He hadde riht a gret gladnesse The Gregois hadden mochel peine

Of that he bothe syh and herde, Alday to fibte and to assaile,

As he that wot noght hou it ferde 3040 Bot for thei mihten noght availe

Upon the conseil of the nede. S0 noble a Cite forto winne,

Bot for al that king Lichomede A prive conseil thei beginne,

Hath toward him this dowhter take, In sondri wise wher thei irete ;

And for Thetis his moder sake And ate laste among the grete 3080

He put hire into compainie
To duelle with Deidamie,
His oghne dowhter, the eldeste,

LIBER QUINTUS

The longe nyhtes hem betuene
Nature, which mai noght forbere,
Hath mad hem bothe forto stere:
Thei kessen ferst, and overmore
The hihe weie of loves lore
Thei gon, and al was don in dede,
Wherol lost is the maydenhede ;
And that was afterward wel knowe.
For it befell that ilke throwe

Thei fellen unto this acord,
That Protheiis, of his record
Which was an Astronomien

The faireste and the comebeste And ek a gret Magicien,
Of alle hise doghtres whiche he hadde. Scholde of his calculacion
Lo, thus Thetis the canse ladde, 30850 m'lﬂﬂmﬁﬂﬂ]ﬂm.

And lefte there Achilles feigned,

As he which hath himselfl restreigned

In al that evere he mai and can

Out of the mancre of a man,

And tok his wommannysshe chiere,
Wherof unto his beddefere
Deidamie he hath be nyhte.

Wher kinde wole himselve nihte,

After the Philosophres sein,

Ther mai no wihkt be therayein = yofio
And that was thilke time seene P, il ago

Hou thei the Cite mihten gete :
And he, which hadde noght foryete
Of that belongeth to a elerk,

His studie sette upon this werk,

acgo
So longe his wit aboute he caste, P.ii. 231

Til that he fond out ate laste,

Bot if they hadden Achilles

Here werre schal ben endeles.

And over that he tolde hem plein

In what manere he was besein,

And in what place he schal be founde ;
So that withinne a litel stounde
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32 CONFESSIO AMANTIS LIBER QUINTUS 33
[Tmﬂmu-ﬂ Aglmmmgadreme. Ilmtmﬁm!hm‘m [Taiz or AcwiLies
axp Dmoasxia.] Bot Ulixes, er he forth wente, To Bachus that a sacrifise ane Derpasia )
Which was on of the moste wise, Thes yonge ladys scholden make ;
Ordeigned hath in such a wise, And for the strange mennes sake, 3140

That he the moste riche amy,
Wherof 2 womman mai be gay,
With him hath take manyfold,
And overmore, as it is told,
An hameis for a lusti kniht,
Which burned was as Selver bryht, atio
Of swerd, of plate and ¢k of maile,
As thogh he scholde to bataille,
He tok also with him be Schipe.
And thus togedre in felaschipe
Forth gon this Diomede and he
In hope til thei mihten se
The place where Achilles is.
The wynd stod thanne noght amis,
Bot evene topseilcole it blew,
Til Ulixes the Marche knew, 320
Wher Lichomede his Regne hadde, P, ii.233
The Stievesman so wel hem ladde,
That thei ben comen sauf to londe,
Wher thei gon out upon the stronde
Into the Burgh, wher that thei founde
The king, and he which hath facounde,
Ulixes, dede the message.
Bot the conseil of his corage,
Why that be cam, he tolde noght,
Bot undemethe he was bethoght 3130
In what manere he mihte aspie
Achilles fro Deidamie
And fro these othre that ther were,
Full many a losti ladi there,
Thei pleide hem there a day or tuo,
And as it was fortuned so,

That comen fro the Siege of Troie,
Thei maden wel the more joic.
Ther was Revel, ther was daunsinge,
And every lif which coude singe
Of lusti wommen in the route
A freissh carole hath sunge aboute
Bot for al this yit natheles
The Greks unknowe of Achilles
So weren, that in no degre
Thei couden wite which was he, Itga
Ne be his vois, ne be his pas. F. il 233
Ulixes thanne upon this cas
A thing of hih Prudence hath wroght :
For thilke aray, which he hath broght
To yive among the wommen there,
He let do fetten al the gere
Forth with a knihtes hamneis eke,—
In al a contre forto seke
Men scholden noght a fairer se,—
And every thing in his degre 3160
Endlong upon a bord he leide.
To Lichomede and thanne he preide
That every ladi chese scholde
What thing of alle that sche wolde,
And take it as be weie of yifte ;
For thei hemself it scholde schifte,
He seide, after here oghne wille.
Achilles thanne stod noght stille :
Whan he the bryhte helm behield,
mﬂﬂﬂ,lhthnb&klndth:m 70
His herte fell therto anon ;
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And thilke aray which that belongeth

Unto the wommen he forsok.

And in this wise, as seith the bok,

Thei knowen thanne which he was:

For he goth forth the grete pas

Into the chambre where he lay ;

Anon, and made no delay, L

He armeth him in knyhtli wise, P. ii. 234

That bettte can noman devise,

And as fortune scholde falle,

He cam so forth tofore hem alle,

As he which tho was ghd ynowh.

But Lichomede nothing lowh,

Whan that he syh hou that it ferde,

For thanne he wiste wel and herde,

Hiz dowhter hadde be forlein ;

Bot that he was so oversein, jige

The wonder overgoth his wit.

For in Cronique is write yit

Thing which schal nevere be foryete,

Hou that Achilles hath begete

Pirrus upon Deidamie,

Wherof cam out the tricherie

Of Falswitnesse, whan thei saide

Hou that Achilles was a Maide.

Bot that was nothing sene tho,

For he is to the Siege go 1300

Forth with Ulixe and Diomede.

Lo, thus was proved in the dede

And fulli spoke at thilke while:

If o womman an other guile,

Wher is ther eny sikernesse?

Whan Thetis, which was the goddesse,

Deidamie hath so bejaped,

I not hou it schal ben ascaped

With tho wommen whos innocence

Iz nou alday thurgh such credence 3310

Dececived ofte, as it is seene, P. il ags
3193 in & Cronique AMH:RCLBs, Ada_ Hy 3197 theilbe X, BT
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With men that such untrouthe meene.
For thei ben slybe in such a wise,
That thei be sleihte and be queintise
OFf Falswitnesse bringen inne
That doth hem ofte forto winne,
Wher thel ben noght worthi therto,
Forthi, my Sone, do noght so.
Mi fader, as of Falswitnesse
The trouthe and the matiere expresse, gaao
Touchende of love hou it hath ferd,
As ye have told, I have well herd.
Bot for ye seiden otherwise,
Hou thilke vice of Covoitise a
Hath yit Perjurie of his acord,
If that you list of som record
To telle an other tale also
In loves cause of time ago,
Wha thing it is to be forswore,
I wolde preie you therfore, a0
Wherol 1 mihte ensample take.
Mi goode Sone, and for thi sake
Touchende of this I schal fulfille
Thin axinge at thin oghne wille,
And the matiere 1 schal declare,
Hou the wommen deceived are,
Whan thei so tendre herte bere,
Of that thei hieren men s0 swere ;
Bot whan it comth unto thassay,
Thei finde it fals an other day : say0
As Jason dede to Medee, P. ii. 236
Which stant yet of Auctorite
In tokne and in memorial ;
Wherof the tale in special
Is in the bok of Troie write,
Which I schal do thee forto wite,

In Grece whilom was a king,
Of whom the fame and knowleching
2 gaz5 Periurie J, B, F Periure AC
henes X1, 5. .. a d
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Beleveth yit, and Peleils
He hihte ; bot it fell him thus, 3350
That his fortune hir whiel so ladde
That he no child his eghne hadde
To regnen after his decess.
He hadde a brother natheles,
Whos ribte name was Eson,
And he the worthi kniht Jason
Begat; the which in every lond
Alle othre passede of his hond
In Armes, so that he the beste
Was named and the worthieste, 1afa
He soghte worschipe overal.
Nou herkne, and 1 thee telle schal
An aventure that he soghte,
Which afterward ful dere he boghte.
Ther was an yle, which Colchos
Was cleped, and therof aros
Gret speche in every lond aboute,
That such merveile was non oute
In al the wyde world nawhere,
As tho was in that yle there. 3370
Ther was a Schiep, as it was told, P.ii. agy
The which his flees bar al of gold,
And so the goddes hadde it set,
That it ne mihte awei be fet
Be pouer of no worldes wiht:
And it ful many a worthi kniht
It hadde assaied, as thei dorste,
And evere it fell hem to the worste.
Bot he, that wolde it noght forsake,
Bot of his knyhthod undertake aafo
To do what thing therto belongeth,
This worthi Jason, sore alongeth

To se the strange regiouns
And koowe the condiciouns

LIBER QUINTUS

He sette Colchos forto seche,

And therupon he made a speche

To Peleiis his Em the king.

And he wel paid was of that thing; 13g0
And schop anon for his passage,

And suche as were of his lignage,

With othre knihtes whiche he ches,

With him he tok, and Hercules,

Which full was of chivalerie,

With Jason wente in compaignie ;

And that was in the Monthe of Maii,.

Whan colde stormes were away.

The wynd was good, the Schip was yare,
Thei tok here leve, and forth thei fare 3100
Toward Colchos: bot on the weie  P. il 238
What hem befell is long to seie;

Hou Lamedon the king of Troie,

Which oghte wel have mad hem joie,

Whan thei to reste a while him preide,

Out of his lond he hem congeide ;

And so fell the dissencion,

Which after was destruccion

Of that Cite, as men mai hiere :

Bot that is noght to mi matiere. a31e
Bot thus this worthi folk Gregeis

Fro that king, which was noght curteis,

And fro his lond with Sail updrawe

Thei wente hem forth, and many a sawe

Thei made and many a gret manace,

Til ate laste into that place

Which as thei soghte thei aryve,

And striken Sail, and forth as blyve

Thei sente unto the king and tolden

Who weren ther and what thei wolden. ETEL]
O¥étes, which was thanne king,

‘3390 that] Hs B asgs was ful AMHIXG 3300 tok (loak)
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And of these othre, what thei were,

He thoghte don hem gret worschipe:

For thei anon come out of Schipe,

And strawht unto the king thei wente,

And be the hond Jason he hente,

And that was ate paleis gate,

So fer the king cam on his gate 1130

Toward Jason to don him chiere; P, ii.a3g

And he, whom lacketh no manere,

Whan he the king sih in presence,

Yaf him ayein such reverence

As to a kinges stat belongeth,

And thus the king him underfongeth,

And Jason in his arm he cawhte,

And forth into the halle he strawhie,

And ther they siete and spicke of thinges,

And Jason tolde him tho tidinges, 340

Why he was come, and faire him preide

To haste his time, and the kyng seide,

* Jason, thou art a worthi kniht,

Bot it lith in no mannes myht

To don that thou art come fore :

Ther hath be many a kniht forlore

Of that thei wolden it aseaie’

Bot Jason wolde him noght esmaie,

And seide, 'Of every worldes cure

Fortune stant in aventure, a0

Per aunter wel, per aunter wo:

Bot hou as cvere that it go,

It schal be with myn hond assaied.’

The king tho hield him noght wel paied,

For he the Grekes sore dredde,

In aunter, if Jason ne spedde,

He mihte therof bere a blame ;

For tho was al the worldes fame

In Grece, as forto speke of Armes.

Forthi he dredde him of his harmes, 3360
3340 tho] Je AM . .. By
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Bot seide he wolde his porpos holde

For ought that eny man him tolde

The king, whan he thes wordes herde,

And sih hou that this kniht ansserde,

Yit for he wolde make him glad,

After Medea gon he bad,

Which was his dowhter, and sche cam,

And Jason, which good hiede nam, anmwe
Whan he hire sib, ayein hire goth;

And sche, which was him nothing loth,
Welcomede him into that lond,

And softe 1ok him be the hond,

And doun thei seten bothe same.

Sche hadde herd spoke of his name

And of his grete worthinesse ;
Forthi sche gan hir yhe impreise

Upon his face and his stature,

And thoghte hon nevere creature 1380
Was so wel farende as was he,

And Jason riht in such degre

Ne mihte noght withholde his lok,

Bot so good hiede on hire he tok,

That him ne thoghte under the hevene

Of beaute sawh he nevere hir evene,

With al that fell to wommanhiede.

Thus ech of other token hiede,

Thogh ther no word was of record ;

Here hertes bothe of on acord 2350
Ben set to love, bot as tho P i a4
Ther mihten be no wordes mo.

The king made him gret joie and fesie,

To alle his men he yaf an heste,

So as thei wolde his thonk deserve,

That thel scholde alle Jason serve,

Whil that he wolde there duelle.

And thus the dai, schortly to telle,

2365 thes] s MXGEC 3376 speke(n) AM . . . Bs, B, W
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With manye merthes thei despente,

Til nyht was come, and tho thei wente, 3400

Echon of other tok his leve,

Whan thei no lengere mybten leve.

1 not hou Jason that nyht slep,

Bot wel T wot that of the Schep,

For which he cam into that yle,

He thoghte bot a litel whyle;

Al was Medea that he thoghte,

So that in many a wise he soghte

His witt wakende er it was day,

Som time yee, som time nay, 3410

Som time thus, som time #0,

As he was stered to and fro

Of love, and ¢k of his conqueste

As he was holde of his beheste.

And thus he ros up be the morwe

And tok himself seint John to borwe,

And seide he wolde ferst beginne

At love, and after forto winne

The flees of gold, for which he com,

And thus to him good herte he nom, YEL)
Medea riht the same wise, P. ii. 243

Til dai eam that sche moste arise,

lay and bethoughte hite al the nyht,

Hou sche that noble worthi knilit

Be eny weie mihte wedde:

And wel sche wiste, if he ne spedde

OFf thing which he hadde undertake,

Sche mihte hirsell no porpos take ;

For if he deide of his bataile,

Sche moste thanne algate faile 1430

To geten him, whan he were ded.

Thus sche began to sette red

And toroe aboute hir wittes alle,

To loke hou that it mihte falle

That sche with him hadde a leisir

To speke and telle of hir desir.

And %o it fell that same day

g4ms rise RCLBs, T, W 3437 be same day XE. .. Bs, BTa

LIBER QUINTUS

That Jason with that suete may
Togedre scte and hadden space
To speke, and he besoughte hir grace.
And sche his tale goodli herde,
And afterward sche him ansuerde
And seide, * Jason, as thou wilt,
Thou miht be sauf, thou miht be spilt ;
For wite wel that nevere man,
Baot if he couthe that 1 can,
Ne mihte that fortune achieve
For which thou comst: bot as 1 lieve,
If thou wolt holde covenant
To love, of al the remenant
I schal thi Iif and honour save,
That thou the flees of gold schalt have.'
He seide, ' Al at youre oghne wille,
Ma dame, I schal treuly fulfille
Youre heste, whil mi lif mai laste’
Thus longe he preide, and ate laste
Sche granteth, and behihte him this,
That whan nyht comth and it time is,
Sche wolde him sende certeinly
Such on that scholde him prively
Al one into hire chambre bringe.
He thonketh hire of that tidinge,
For of that grace him is begonne
Him thenkth alle othre thinges wonne.
The dai made ende and lost his Iyht,
And comen was the derke nyht,
Which al the daies yhe blente.
Jason tok leve and forth he wente,
And whan he cam out of the pres,
He tok to conseil Hercules,
And tolde him hou ft was betid,
And preide it scholde wel ben hid,
And that he wolde loke aboute,
Therwhiles that he schal ben oute,
Thus as he stod and hiede nam,

?_‘H‘hnt---ﬂl mlmhl. AYEC.S
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A Mayden fro Medea cam
And to hir chambre Jason ledde,
Wher that he fond redi to bedde
The faireste and the wiseste eke ;
And sche with simple chiere and meke,
Whan sche him silb, wax al aschamed. P, ii. IM.
Tho was here tale newe entamed ;
For sikemnesse of Mariage
Sche fette forth a riche ymage,
Which was figure of Jupiter,
And Jason swor and scide ther,
That also wiss god scholde him helpe,
That if Medea dede him helpe,
That he his pourpos myhte winne,
Thei scholde nevere parte atwinne, 490
Bot evere whil him lasteth lif,
He waolde hire holde for his wif.
And with that word thei kisten hothe ;
And for thei scholden hem unclothe,
Ther cam a Maide, and in hir wise
Sche dede hem bothe full servise,
Til that thei were in bedde naked :
I wat that nyht was wel bewaked,
Thei badden bothe what thei wolde.
And thanne of leisir sche him tolde, Atoo
And gan fro paint to point enforme
Of his bataile and al the forme,
Which as he scholde finde there,
Whan he to thyle come were,
Sche seide, at entre of the pas
Hou Mars, which god of Armes was,
Hath set tuo Oxen sterne and stoute,
That caste fyr and flamme aboute
Bothe at the mouth and ate nase,
So that thei setten al on blase 1ste
What thing that passeth hem betwene : P, il. 245
And forthermore upon the grene
Ther goth the flees of gold 10 kepe
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A Serpent, which mai nevere slepe. [rm;r]mipu

Thus who that evere scholde it winne,
The fyr to stoppe he mot beginne,
Which that the fierce bestes caste,
And daunte he mot hem ate laste,
So that he mai hem yoke and dryve;

Wel armed up at alle rihtes. 3e30

For ech of hem in hastihiede

Schal other slen with dethes wounde :

And thus whan thei ben leid to grounde,
Than mot he to the goddes preie,

And go so forth and take his preie.

Bot if he faile in eny wise

Of that ye hiere me devise,

Ther mai be set non other weie,

That he ne moste algates dele, a540
*Nou have I told the peril al: P. 1. 246
1 woll you tellen forth withal,’

Quod Medea to Jason tho,

“That ye schul knowen er ye go,

Ayein the venym and the fyr

What schal ben the recoverir,

Bot, Sire, for it is nyh day,

Ariseth up, so that T may

Dielivere you what thing 1 have,

That mai youre lif and honour save.' 3580
‘Thel weren bothe loth to rise,

3517 the] po ERC, SBT 353y dethes] basty E . . . Ba
3534 Jeid] brought B as4s and] of BT




44

[Tace or .Tllilt..n“

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Bot for thei weren bothe
Up thei arisen ate laste :

Sche seide, whil he wolde it were,
Ther myhte no peril him dere,

In water mai it noght be dreynt,
Wher as it comth the fyr is queynt,
It daunteth ek the cruel beste,
Ther may no qued that man areste,
Wher 50 he be on See or lond,
Which hath that ring upon his hond :

aifia

s

And over that sche gan to sein, P. ii 247

That if a man wol ben unsein,
Withinne his hond hold clos the Ston,
And he mai invisible gon.
The Ring to Jason sche betauhte,
And so forth after sche him tauhte
What sacrifise he scholde make ;
And gan out of hire cofre take
Him thoughte an hevenely figure,
Which al be charme and be conjurk
Was wroght, and ek it was thurgh write
With names, which he scholde wite,
As sche him tauhte tho to rede;
And bad him, as he wolde spede,
Withoute reste of eny while,
Whan he were londed in that yle,
He scholde make his sacrifise
And rede his carecte in the wise
As sche him tauhte, on knes doun bent,
Thre sithes toward orient ;

5383 name RCLE., T
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For so scholde he the goddes plese
And winne himselven mochel ese.
And whanne he hadde it thries rad,
To opne a buiste sche him bad,
Which sche ther tok him in present,
And was full of such cignement,
That ther was {yr ne venym non
That scholde fastnen him upon,
Whan that he were enoynt withal,
Forthi sche tashte him hou he schal sfoo
Enoignte his armes al aboute, P. il 248
And for he scholde nothing doute,
Sche tok him thanne a maner glu,
The which was of so gret vertu,
That where a man it wolde caste,
It scholde binde anon so faste
That noman mihte it don aweie.
And that sche had be alle weie
He scholde into the mouthes throwen
Of tho tweie Oxen that fyr blowen, 3bio
Therof to stoppen the malice ;
The glu schal serve of that office.
And over that hir cignement,
Hir Ring and hir enchantement
Ayein the Serpent scholde him were,
Til he him sle with swerd or spere:
And thanne he may saufliche ynowh
His Oxen yoke into the plowh
And the teth sowe in such a wise,
Til he the knyhtes se arise, ifizo
And ech of other doun be leid
In such manere as I have seid.
Lo, thus Medea for Jason
Ordeigneth, and preith therupon
That he nothing foryete scholde,
And ek sche preith him that he wolde,
Whan he hath alle his Armes don,
To grounde knele and thonke anon

Mrnia, |
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The goddes, and so forth be ese
The flees of gold he scholde sese. sfi3o
And whanne he hadde it sesed s0, P.IL 249
That thanne he were sone ago
Withouten eny tariynge,
Whan this was seid, into wepinge
Sche fell, as sche that was thurgh nome
With love, and so fer overcome,
That al hir world on him sche sette.
Bot whan sche sih ther was no lette,
That he mot nedes parte hire fro,
Sche tok him in hire armes too, 3640
An bundred time and gan him kisse,
And seide, 'O, al mi worldes blisse,
Mi trust, mi lust, mi lif, min hele,
To be thin helpe in this querele
T preie unto the goddes alle.’
And with that word sche gan doun falle
On swoung, and he hire uppe nam,
And forth with that the Maiden cam,
And thei to bedde anon hir broghte,
And thanne Jason hire besoghte, 3630
And to hire seide in this manere:

Bot for he wolde hir name, 1660
Whan that he wiste it was nyh dai, P. 1. ago
He seide, *A diey, mi swete mai.’

And goth to bedde and slep him hente,
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And lay, that noman him awok,

47

-~

For Hercules hiede of him 1ok,

Til it was ondren hih and more.

And thanne he gan to sighe sore 360
And sodeinliche abreide of slep;

And thei that token of him kep,

His chamberleins, be sone there,

And maden redi al his gere,

And he aros and to the king

He wente, and seide hou to that thing
For which he cam he wolde go.

The king therof was wonder wo,

And for be wolde him fain withdrawe,
He tolde him many a dredful sawe, 3650
Bot Jason wolde it noght recorde,

And ate laste thei acorde,

Whan that he wolde noght abide,

A Bot was redy ate tyde,

In which this worthi knibt of Grece

Ful armed up at every piece,

To his bataile which belongeth,

Tok ore on honde and sore him longeth,
Til be the water passed were.

Whan he cam to that yle there, 90
He set him on his knes doun strauht, P a5
And his carecte, as he was tawht,

He radde, and made his sacrifise,

And siththe enoignte him in that wise,

As Medea him hadde bede ;

And thanne aros up fro that stede,

And with the glu the fyr he queynte,

And anon after he atteinte

The grete Serpent and him slowh.

Bot erst he hadde sorwe ynowh, 3700
For that Serpent made him travaile

3668 of hem CL  on him W at6o vadern ERL, BT, Ha
‘wndorne X vodur CBs, W 3671 abreide] be breide E . . . Bay

3678 was wonder wo| pan was ful wo YE. .. Bs, BETA

3688 ore pn) oore in KLBs, &  sore in EC, BT (And forp wiih all
“his wey ho fongep X abg1 sct AL, 5, F selte G, B




CONFESSIO AMANTIS

So harde and sore of his bataile,
That nou he stod and nou he fell :
For longe time it so befell,
That with his swerd ne with his spere
He mihte noght that Serpent dere.
He was so scherded al aboute,
It hield all eggetol withoute,
He was 5o ruide and hard of skin,
Ther mihte nothing go therin ; agie
Venym and fyr togedre he caste,
That he Jason so sore ablaste,
That if ne were his oignement,
His Ring and his enchantement,
Which Medea tok him tofore,
He hadde with that worm be lore ;
Bot of vertu which therof cam
Jason the Dragon overcam.
And he anon the teth outdrouh,
And sctte his Oxen in 2 plouh, EYEL]
With which he brak a piece of lond P.iL asa
And sieu hem with his oghne hond.
Tho mihte he gret merveile se:
Of every toth in his degre
Sprong up a kniht with spere and schield,
Of whiche anon riht in the field
Echon slow other; and with that
Jason Medea noght foryat,
On bothe his knes he gan doun falle,
And yaf thonk to the goddes alle. 3730
The Flees he tok and goth to Bote,
The Sonne schyneth bryhte and hote,
The Flees of gold schon forth withal,
The water glistreth overal.
Medea wepte and sigheth ofte,
And stod upon a Tour alofte:
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The kniht which hath mi- maidenhiede!' 3340 [Tats or Jasox axn
Muoes. |

And ay sche loketh toward thyle

Bot whan sche sih withinne a while

The Flees glistrende ayein the Sonne,

Sche saide, ‘Ha lord, now al is wonne,

Mi kniht the field hath overcome:

Nou wolde god he were come;

Ha lord, that he ne were alonde!’

Bot [ dar take this on honde,

If that sche hadde wynges tuo,

Sche wolde have flowe unto him the atie

Strawht ther he was into the Bot. P, il 253
The dai was clier, the Sonne hot,

The Gregeis weren in gret doute,

The whyle that here lord was oute:

Thei wisten noght what scholde tyde,

Bot waiten evere upon the tyde,

To se what ende scholde falle.

Ther stoden ek the nobles alle

Forth with the comun of the toun ;

And as thei loken up and doun, 3560

Thei weren war withinne a throwe,

Wher cam the bot, which thei wel knowe,

And sihe hou Jason broghte his preie.

And tho thei gonnen alle seie,

And criden alle with o stevene,

'Ha, wher was evere under the hevene

So noble a knyht as Jason is?'

And welnyh alle seiden this,

That Jason was a faie kniht,

For it was nevere of mannes miht i70

The Flees of gold so forto winne;

And thus to talen thei beginne.

With that the king com forth anon,

And sih the Flees, hou that it schon;

Al prively withinne hirselve,
Ther herde it nouther ten ne toelve,
Sche preide, and scide, *O, god him spede,
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[:r.“nrju?rm And whan Jason cam to the lond,

The king himselve tok his hond
And kist him, and gret joie him made.
The Gregeis weren wonder glade,
And of that thing riht meric hem thoghte,
And forth with hem the Flees thei broghte, 7%
And ech on other gan to leyhe ; P. i 254
Bot wel was him that mihte neyhe,
To se therof the proprete.
And thus thei passen the cite
And gon unto the Paleis straght.
Medea, which foryat him naght,
Was redy there, and seide anon,
‘ Welcome, O worthi kniht Jason.'
Sche wolde have kist him wonder fayn,
Bot schame tornede hire agayn ; aT90
It was noght the manere as tho,
Forthi sche dorste noght do so.
Sche tok hire leve, and Jason wente
Into his chambre, and sche him sente
Hire Maide to sen hou he ferde ;
The which whan that sche sih and herde,
Hou that he hadde faren oute
And that it stod wel al aboute,
And sche for joie hire Maide kiste. 3800
The bathes weren thanne araied,
With herbes tempred and assaied,
And Jason was unarmed sone
And dede as it befell to done:
Into his bath he wente anon
And wyssh him clene as eny bon;
He tok a sopp, and oute he cam,
And on his beste aray he nam,
And kempde his hed, whan he was clad,
And goth him forth al merie and glad 3810
Riht strawht into the kinges halle. P. ii. 255
The king cam with his knihtes alle

3791 s tho] also AM ., .. By, BT sche] he Hi, BT
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And maden him glad welcominge ;
And he bem tolde the tidinge
Of this and that, hou it befell,
Whan that he wan the schepes fell.
Medea, whan sche was asent,
Com sone to that parlement,
And whan sche mihte Jason se,
Was non so glad of alle as sche. aBas
Ther wan no joie forto seche,
Of him mad every man a speche,
Som man seide on, som man seide other ;
Bot thogh he were goddes brother
And mibte make fyr and thonder,
Ther mihte be nomore wonder
Than was of him in that cite,
Echon tauhte other, *This Is he,
Which hath in his pouer withinne
That al the world ne mihte winne : LT
Lo, hier the beste of alle goode.’
Thus saiden thei that there stode,
And ek that walkede up and doun,
Bothe of the Court and of the toun.
The time of Souper cam anon,
Thei wisshen and therto thei gon,
Medea was with Jason set:
Tho was ther many a deynte fer
And set tofore hem on the bord,
Bot non so likinge as the word kyo
Which was ther spoke among hem tuo, P. ii. 256
50 as thei dorste speke tho
Bot thogh thei hadden litel space,
Yit thei acorden in that place
Hou Jason schoide come at nyhe,
Whan every torche and every liht
Were oute, and thanne of other thinges
Thei spicke aloud for supposinges
Of hem that stoden there aboute :
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For love is everemore in doute, FLIT)
If that it be wisly governed

Of hem that ben of love lerned.

Whan al was don, that dissh and cuppe
And eloth and bord and al was uppe,
Thei waken whil hem lest to wake,

And after that thei leve take
And gon to bedde forto reste.
And whan him thoghte for the beste,
That every man was faste aslepe,
Jason, that wolde his time kepe, 38ba
Goth forth stalkende al prively
Unto the chambre, and redely
Ther was a Maide, which him kepte.
Medea wok and nothing slepte,
Bot natheles sche was abedde,
And he with alle haste him spedde
And made him naked and al warm.
Anon he tok hire in his arm:
What nede is forto speke of ese?
Hem list ech other forto plese, aBre
So that thei hadden joie ynow: P, Ui, ag7
And tho thei setten whanne and how
That sche with him awey schal stele.
With wordes suche and othre fele
Whan al was treted to an ende,
Jason tok leve and gan forth wende
Unto his oughne chambre in pes ;
Ther wiste it non bot Hercules,

He slepte and ros whan it was time,
And whanne it fell towardes prime, ;B8a
He tok to him suche as he triste
In secre, that non other wiste,
And told hem of his conseil there,
%;:uiduﬂmhhm'ﬂem

thei to Schipe hadde alle thinge

So priveliche in thevenynge,
That noman mihte here dede aspie

LIBER QUINTUS

Bot tho that were of compaignie : [Tm;:_lu?uun

For he woll go withoute leve,
And lengere woll he noght beleve ; i8¢0
Hot he ne wolde at thilke throwe
The king or queene scholde it knowe.
Thei saide, * Al this schal wel be do:’

And Jason truste wel therto,

Medea in the mene while,

Which thoghte hir fader to beguile,

The Tresor which hir fader hadde

With hire al priveli sche ladde,

And with Jason at time set

Awey sche stal and fond no let, igeo
And straght sche goth hire unto schipe P. ii. 258
Of Grece with that felaschipe,

And thei anon drowe up the Seil.

And al that nyht this was conseil,

Bet erly, whan the Sonne schon,

Men syhe hou that thei were agon,

And come unto the king and tolde :

And he the sothe knowe wolde,

And axeth where his dowhter was.

Ther was no word bot Out, Allas! agte
Sche was ago. The moder wepte,

The fader as a wod man lepte,

And gan the time forto warie,

And swor his oth he wol noght tarie,

That with Caliphe and with galeie

The same cours, the same weie,

Which Jason tok, he wolde take,

If that he mihte him overtake.

To this thei seiden alle yee:

Anon thei weren ate See, 930
And alle, as who seith, at a word

The Sail goth up, and forth thei strauhte.

Bot non espleit therof thei cauhte,

And so thei tornen hom ayein,
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For al that labour was in vein,

Jason to Grece with his preie

Goth thurgh the See the ribte weie -

Whan be ther com and men it tolde,

Thei maden joie yonge and olde. a0
Eson, whan that he wiste of this, P. il 359
Hou that bis Sone comen is,

And hath achieved that he soughte

And hom with him Medea broughte,

In al the wyde world was non

50 glad 2 man as he was on.

Togedre ben these lovers tho,

Til that thei hadden sones tuo,

Wherof thei weren bothe glade,

And olde Eson gret joie made 940
Ta sen- thencress of his lignage ;

For he was of so gret an Age,

That men awaiten every day,

Whan that he scholde gon away,

Jason, which sih his fader old,

Upon Medea made him bald,

Of art magique, which sche couthe,

And preith hire that his fader youthe

Sche wolde make ayeinward newe -

And sche, that was toward him trewe, 3950
Behihte him that sche wolde it do,
Whan that sche time sawh therto,
Hot what sche dede in that matiere
It is a wonder thing to hiere,

Bot yit for the novellerie

I thenke tellen a partie.

Thus it befell upon = nyht,
Whan ther was noght bot sterreliht,
Sche was vanyssht ribt as hir liste,
That no wyht bot hirself it wiste,
And that was ate mydnyht tyde. P. iL a6o
The world was stille on every side;

¥
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With open hed and fot al bare,

Hir her tosprad sche gan to fare,

Upon hir clothes gert sche was,

Al specheles and on the gras

Sche glod forth as an Addre doth :

Non otherwise sche ne goth,

Til sche cam to the freisshe flod,

And there a while sche withstod. agre
Thries sche tormed hire aboute,

And thries ek sche gan doun loute

And in the flod sche wette hir her,

And thries on the water ther

Sche gaspeth with a drecchinge onde,

And tho sche tok hir speche on honde.

Ferst sche began to clepe and calle
Upward unto the sterres alle,

To Wynd, to Air, to See, to lond

Sche preide, and ek hield up hir hond 3980
To Echates, and gan to crie,

Which is goddesse of Sarcerie.

Sche seide, ‘ Helpeth at this nede,

And as ye maden me to spede,

Whan Jason cam the Flees to seche,

So help me nou, I you beseche.'

With that sche loketh and was war,

Doun fro the Sky ther cam a char,

The which Dragouns aboute drowe :

And tho sche gan hir hed doun bowe, 1998
And up sche styh, and faire and wel P, il 26:
Sche drof forth bothe char and whel

Above in thair among the Skyes.

The lond of Crete and tho pasties

Sche soughte, and faste gan hire hye,

And there upon the hulles hyhe

Of Othrin and Olimpe also,

And ¢k of othre hulles mo,
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Sche fond and gadreth herbes suote,

Sche pulleth up som be the rote,

And manye with a knyf sche scherth,

And alle into hir char sche berth.

Thus whan sche hath the hulles sought,

The Aodes ther foryat sche nought,

Eridian and Amphrisos,

Peneic and ck Spercheidos,

To hem sche wente and ther sche nom

Bothe of the water and the fom,

The sond and ¢k the smale stones,

Whiche as sche ches out for the nones,

And of the rede See a part,

That was behovelich o hire art,

Sche tok, and after that aboute

Sche soughte sondri sedes oute

In feldes and in many greves,

And ek a part sche tok of leves:

Bot thing which mihte hire most availe

Sche fond in Crete and in Thessaile,
In daies and in nyhtes Nyne,

With gret travaile and with gret pyne,

4318

4010

Sche was pourveid of every piece, P.il.a6a

And torneth bomward into Grece.
Before the gates of Eson

Hir char sche let awai to gon,
And tok out ferst that was therinne ;
For tho sche thoghte to beginne
Such thing as semeth impossible,
And made hirselven invisible,

As sche that was with Air enclosed
And mihte of noman be desclosed.
Sche tok up turves of the lond
Withoute helpe of mannes hond,
Al heled with the grene gms,

Of which an Alter mad ther was
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Unto Echates the goddesse
Of art magique and the maistresse,
And eit an other to Juvente,
As sche which dede hir hole entente.
Tho tok sche fieldwode and yerveyne,
Of herbes ben noght betre tucine, 400
Of which anon withoute let
These alters ben aboute set:
Tuo sondri puttes faste by
Sche made, and with that hastely
A wether which was blak sche slouh,
And out therof the blod sche drouh
And dede into the pettes tuo ;
Warm melk sche putte also therio
With hony meynd : and in such wise
Sche gan to make hir sacrifice, 4850
And cride and preide forth withal P. ii. 263
To Pluto the god infernal,
And to the queene Proserpine.
And so sche soghte out al the line
Of hem that longen to that craft,
Behinde was no name laft,
And preide hem alle, as sche wel couthe,
To grante Eson his ferste youthe.
This olde Eson hroght forth was tho,
Awei sche bad alle othre go 4060
Upon peril that mihte falle;
And with that word thel wenten alle,
And leften there hem tuo al one.
And tho sche gan to gaspe and gone,
And made signes manyaon,
And seide hir wordes therupon ;
So that with spellinge of hir charmes
Sche tok Eson in both hire armes,
And made him forto slepe faste,
And him upon hire herbes caste. 4070
The blake wether tho sche tok,
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e On cither alter part sche leide,
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That passcth over manneskinde. 4100 [Tare or JAson axs
Bot who that wole of wondres hiere, P. i 26s Miora.]

And with the charmes that sche scide

A fyr doun fro the Sky alyhte

And made it forto brenne Iyhte.

Bot whan Medea sawh it brenne,

Anon sche gan to sterte and renne

The fyri aulters al aboute :
Tbummbmewﬁdtwhwm §oso
More wylde than sche semeth ther ; P. ii. 264
Aboute hir schuldres hyng hir her,

As thogh sche were oute of hir mynde

And torned in an other kynde.

Tho lay ther certein wode cleft,

Somtime lich unto the cock,

Somtime unto the Laverock, jloo
Somtime kacleth as a Hen,

Somtime spekth as don the men:

And riht so as hir jargoun strangeth,

In sondd wise hir forme changeth,

Sche semeth faie and no womman ;

For with the craftes that sche can

Sche was, as who seith, a goddesse,

And what hir liste, more or lesse,

What thing sche wroghte in this matiere,
To make an ende of that sche gan,
Such mervaile herde nevere man
Apointed in the newe Mone,
Whan it was time forte done,
Sche sette a caldron on the fyr,
In which was al the hole atir,
Wheron the medicine stod,
OF jus, of water and of blod; 4120
And let it buile in such a plit,
Til that sche sawh the spume whyt;
And tho sche caste in rynde and rote,
And sed and flour that was for bote,
With many an herbe and many a ston,
Wherof sche hath ther many on:
And ek Cimpheius the Serpent
To hire hath alle his scales lent,
Chelidre hire yal his addres skin,
And sche to builen caste hem in; 4130
A part ¢k of the homed Oule,
The which men hiere on nyhtes houle ;
And of a Raven, which was told
Of nyne hundred wynter old,
Sche tok the hed with al the bile;
And as the medicine it wile,
Sche tok therafter the bousle
OF the Scewolf, and for the hele
Of Eson, with a thousand mo
OF thinges that sche hadde the, 4140
In that Caldroun togedre as blyve P, il 266
Sche putte, and tok thanne of Olyve
A drie branche hem with to stere,
‘I'he which anon gan floure and bere
And waxe al freissh and grene ayein.
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Whan sche this vertu hadde sein,
Sche let the leste drope of alle
Upon the bare flor doun falle;
Anon ther sprong up flour and gras,
Where as the drope falle was, 4130
And wox anon al medwe grene,
So that it mihte wel be sene.
Medea thanne knew and wiste
Hir medicine is forto triste,
And goth to Eson ther he lay,
And tok a swerd was of assay,
With which a wounde upon his side
Sche made, that therout mai slyde
The blod withinne, which was old
And sck and trouble and fieble and cold. 460
And tho sche tok unto his us
Of herbes al the beste jus,
And poured it into his wounde ;
That made his veynes fulle and sounde :
And tho sche made his wounde clos,
And ok his hand, and up he ros;
And tho sche yaf him drinke a drauhte,
OF which his youthe ayein he cauhte,
His hed, his herte and his visage
Lich unto twenty wynter Age; #1570
Hise hore heres were away, P. il. a6y
And lich unto the freisshe Maii,
Whan passed ben the calde schoures,
Riht g0 recovereth he his floures,
Lo, what mihte eny man devise,
A womman schewe in eny wise
Mor hertly love in every stede,
Than Medea to Jazon dede?
Ferst sche made him the flecs to winne,
And after that fro kiththe and kinne 4180
With gret tresor with him sche stal,
And to his fader forth withal

LIBER QUINTUS

His Elde hath womed into youthe,
Which thing non other womman couthe :
Bot hou it was to hire aquit,
The remembrance duelleth yit,

King Peleiis his Em was ded,
Jason bar corone on his hed,
Medea hath fulfild his wille:
Bot whanne he scholde of rikit fulfille §1450
The trouthe, which to hire afore
He hadde in thyle of Colchos swore,
Tho was Medea most deceived.
For he an other hath received,

‘Which dowhter was to king Creon,

Creusa sche hihte, and thus Jason,

As he that was to love untrewe,

Medea lefte and tok a newe.

Bot that was after sone aboght :

Medea with hire ant hath wroght 4380
Of cloth of gold a mantel riche, P. il 268
Which semeth worth a kingesriche,

And that was unto Creusa sent

In name of yifte and of present,

For Sosterhode hem was betuene ;

And whan that yonge freisshe queene

That mantel lappeth hife aboute,

Anon therof the fyr sprong oute

And brente hir bothe fleissh and bon.

Tho eam Medea to Jason PETT
With bothe his Sones on hire hond,

And seide, ‘O thou of every lond

The moste untrewe creature,

Lo, this schal be thi forfeture.’

- With that sche bothe his Sones slouh

Before his yhe, and he outdrouh

His swerd and wold have slayn hir tho,

Bot farewel, sche was ago

Unto Pallas the Court above,

Wher as sche pleigneth upon love, 4130
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And he was left in gret destresse.
Thus miht thou se what sorwe it doth
To swere an oth which is noght soth,
In loves cause mamely.
Mi Sone, be wel war forthi,
And kep that thou be noght forswore :
For this, which I have told tofore,
Ovide telleth everydel.
Mi fader, 1 may lieve it wel,
For I have herde it ofte seie
Hou Jason tok the flees aweic
Fro Colchos, bot yit herde 1 noght
Be whom it was ferst thider broght.
And for it were good to hiere,
If that you liste at mi preiere
To telle, 1 wolde you heseche,
Mi Sone, who that wole it seche,
In bokes he mai finde it write;
And natheles, if thou wolt wite,
In the manere as thou hast preid
I schal the telle hou it is seid.

The fame of thilke schepes fell,
Which in Colchos, as it befell,
Was al of gold, schal nevere deie;
Wherof I thenke for to seie
Hou it cam ferst into that yle,
Ther was a king in thilke whyle
Towardes Grece, and Athemas
The Cronigue of his name was ;
And hadde a wif, which Philen hihte,
Be whom, so as fortune it dihte,
He hadde of children yonge tuo.
Frixus the ferste was of the,
A knave child, ribt fair withalle ;
A dowhter ek, the which men clle
Hellen, he hadde be this wil,
Bot for ther mai no mannes lif

4230
P. ii. a6g
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Endure upon this Erthe hiere,
This worthi queene, as thou miht hiere,
Eflhntlheehﬂdlumnfqt.
Tok of hire ende the passage,
With gret womschipe and was begrave.
What thing it liketh god to have
It is gret reson to ben his ;
Forthi this king, so as it is,
With gret suffrance it underfongeth :
And afterward, as him belongeth,
Whan it was time forto wedde,
A newe wif he tok to bedde,
Which Yno hihte and was a Mayde,
And ek the dowhter, as men saide,
Of Cadme, which a king also
Was holde in thilke daies the.
Whan Yno was the kinges make,
Sche caste hou that sche mihte make
These children to here fader lothe,
And schope a wyle ayein hem bothe,
Which to the king was al unknowe.
A yeer or tuo sche let do sowe
The lond with sode whete aboute,
Wherof no corn mai springen oute ;
And thus be sleyhte and be covine
~ Aros the derthe and the famine
Thurghout the lond in such a wise,
So that the king a sacrifise
Upon the point of this destresse
To Ceres, which is the goddesse
Of corn, hath schape him forto yive,
To loke if it mai be 4190
The meschiel which was in his Jond. P.iian
Bot sche, which knew tofor the hond
mt!lnlnutlmﬁ'llthhﬂ:in&
Ayein the cominge of the king
Into the temple, hath schape so,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Of hire acord that alle tho
Whiche of the temple prestes were
Have seid and full declared thers
Unto the king, bot if so be
That he delivere the contre 4108
Of Frixus and of Hellen bothe,
With whom the goddes ben so wrothe,
That whil tho children ben therinne,
Such tilthe schal noman beginne,
Wherof 1o gete him eny com,
Thus was it seid, thus was it swomn
Of all the Prestes that ther are:
And sche which causeth al this fare
Seid ek therto what that sche wolde,
And every man thanne after tolde 4110
So as the queene hem hadde preid.
The king, which hath his Ere leid,
And lieveth al that evere he herde,
Unto here tale thus ansuerde,
And seith that levere him is to chese
Hise children bothe forto lese,
Than him and al the remenant
Of bem whiche are aportenant
Unto the lond which he schal kepe:
And bad his wif to take kepe 4390
In what manere is best to done, P.ii. 273
That thei delivered weren sone
Out of this world. And sche anon
Tuo men ordeigneth forto gon ;
Bot ferst sche made hem forto swere
That thei the children scholden bere
Unto the See, that non it knowe,
And hem therinne bothe throwe,
The children to the See ben lad,
Wher in the wise as Yno bad 4330
These men be redy forto do,
Bot the goddesse which Juno

LIBER QUINTUS

Is hote, appiereth in the stede,
And hath unto the men forbede
That thel the children noght ne sle:
Bot bad hem loke into the See
And taken hiede of that thei sihen.
Ther swam a Schep tofore here yhen,
Whos flees of burned gold was al ;
And this goddesse forth withal 4440
Comandeth that withoute lette
Thei scholde anon these children sette
Above upon this Schepes bak ;
And al was do, riht as sche spak,
Wherof the men gon hom ayein.
And fell so, as the bokes sein,
Hellen the yonge Mayden tho,
Which of the See was wo bego,
medrdélﬁ'ﬂhﬂuhmlhlﬂq
That fro the Schep, which hath hire bore, 4150
As sche that was swounende feint, P.ii a73
Sche fell, and hath hirselve dreint ;
With Frixus dnd this Schep forth swam,
Til he to thyle of Colchos cam,
Where Juno the goddesse he fond,
Which tok the Schep unto the lond,
And sette it there in such a wise
As thou tofore hast herd devise,
Wherof cam after al the wo,
Why Jason was forswore so #ifio
Unto Medee, as it is spoke.
Mi fader, who that hath tobroke
His trouthe, as ye have told above,
He is noght worthi forto love
Ne be beloved, as me semeth :
Bot every newe love quemeth
To him which newefongel is.
And natheles nou after this,

[Tare or Pusixus
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

If that you list to taken hiede
Upon mi Schrifie to procede, nre
In loves cause ayein the vioe
Of covoitise and Avarice
What ther is more 1 wolde wite.
Mi Sone, this 1 finde wnite,
Ther is yit on of thilke brood,
Which only for the worldes good,
To make a Tresor of Moneie,
Put alle conscience aweie :
Wherof in thi confession
The name and the condicion 4488
1 schal hiemfterward declare, P. ii. 274
Which makth on riche, an other bare.

v. Plus capit vswra 5ibi guam debetur, of illnd

Frawde colovata sefe lafenter agil,

Sic amor excesrus guamsefs swos vl awarsi

Spirat, et vmius tres capit ipse loco.
Upon the bench sittende on hih
With Avarice Usure I sih,
Full clothed of his oghne suite,
Which after gold makth chace and suite
With his brocours, that renne aboute
Lich unto racches in a route.
Such lucre is non above grounde,
Which is noght of tho racches founde; 4350
For wher thei se beyete sterte,
That schal hem in no wise asterte,
Bot thei it dryve into the net
OFf lucre, which Usure hath set.
Usure with the riche duelleth,
To al that evere he beith and selleth
He bath ordeined of his sleyhte
Mesure double and double weyhte:
Outward he selleth be the lasse,
And with the more he makih his tasse,  4uo0
Wherof his hous is full withinne.

4360 you] pou Hs VB, BT, WH» 4391 where pe biyete sterte EC
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He reccheth noght, be so he winne,

Though that ther lese ten or tuelve-

His love is al toward himselve

And to non other, bot he s

That he mai winne suche thre;

For wher he schal oght yive or lene, P. i a7s
He wol ayeinward ke a bene,

Ther he hath lent the smale pese.

And ribt so ther ben manye of these o
Lovers, that thagh thei love a lyte,

That scarsly wolde it weie a myte,

Yit wolde thei have a pound again,

As doth Usure in his bargain.

Bot ceries such wsure unliche

It falleth more wnio the niche,

Als wel of love as of beyete,

Than unto hem that be noght grete,

And, as who seith, ben simple and povere ;
For siclden is whan thei recovere, 4418
Bot if it be thurgh gret decerte.

And natheles men se poverte

With porsuite and continuance

Fulofte make a gret chevance

And take of love his avantage,

Forth with the help of his brocage,

That maken seme wher is noght.

And thus fulofte is love boght

For litel what, and mochel take,

With false weyhtes that thei make. {430
Nou, Sone, of that 1 seide above

Thou wost what Usure is of love;

Tell me forthi what so thou wilt,

If thou therof hast eny gilt.

Mi fader, nay, for ought 1 hiere.

For af tho pointz ye tolden hiere

I wol you be mi trouthe assure, P. ii. 276

4411 thei] sche B
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Mi weyhte of love and mi mesure

Hath be mor large and mor certein

Than evere 1 tok of love ayein ; 4449
For so yit couthe 1 nevere of sleyhte,

To take ayein be double weyhte

Of love mor than I have yive,

For als so wiss mot I be schrive

And have remission of Sinne,

As so yit couthe T nevere winne,

Ne yit 30 mochel, soth to sein,

That evere I mihte have half ayein

Of so full love as 1 have lent:

And if myn happ were 50 wel went, Hio
That for the hole I mihte have half,

Me thenkth I were a goddeshalf.

For where Usure wole have douhle,

Mi conscience is noght so trouble,

I biede nevere 'as to my del

Bot of the hole an halvendel ;

That is non excess, as me thenketh

Bot natheles it me forthenketh ;

For wel 1 wot that wol noght be,

For every day the betre [ se 4460
That hou sp evere I yive or lene

Mi love in place ther I mene,

For oght that evere T axe or crave,

I can nothing ayeinward have.

Bot yit for that I wol noght lete,

What so befalle of mi beyete,

That T ne schal hire yive and lene P. 4. 239
Mi love and al mi thoght so clene,

That toward me schal noght beleve.

And if sche of hire goode leve 4470
Rewarde wol me noght again,

I wat the laste of my bargain

Schal stonde upon so gret a lost,

That I mai neveremor the cost
Recovere in this world til T die.

4452 it were AM 4462 ther] jut BT 4468 My pought
and al my love BT Mi loue and al mi trew)e 4
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So that touchende of this partie
I mai me wel excuse and schal ;
And forto speke forth withal,
If eny brocour for me wente,
That point cam nevere in myn entente: 8o
So that the more me merveilleth,
What thing it is mi ladi eilleth,
That al myn herte and al my time
Sche hath, and doth no betre bime.
I have herd seid that thoght is fre,
And natheles in privete
To you, mi fader, that ben hiere
Min hole schrifte forto hiere,
I dar min herte wel desclose.
Touchende usure, as 1 suppose, 440
Which as ye telle in love is used,
Mi ladi mai noght ben excused ;
That for o lokinge of hire yé
Min hole herte til I dye
With al that evere I may and can
Sche hath me wonne to hire man :
Wherof, me thenkth, good reson wolde P, ii. a78
That sche somdel rewarde scholde,
And yive a part, ther sche hath al.
I not what falle hierafter schal, 4500
Bot into nou yit dar T sein,
Hire liste nevere yive ayein
A goodli word in such a wise,
Wherof min hope mihte arise,
Mi grete love to compense.
I not hou sche hire conscience
Excuse wole of this usure ;
Be large weyhte and gret mesure
Sche hath mi love, and I have noght
Of that which I have diere boght, 4810
And with myn herte I have it paid ;
Bot al that is asyde laid,
And 1 go loveles aboute.

: u?; ;&u (seie) MXCLBy W 4504 mibte S miht (might)
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Hire oghte stonde in ful gret doute,
Til sche redresce such a sinne,

Snmnl'nﬁglﬂpdmﬂﬂm 4530

So mot he nedes povere gon !

And if mi ladi be to wyte, A

For be thin oghne knowlechinge

Thou seist hou sche for o lokinge 1840

Thin hole herte fro the tok :

Sche mai be such, that hire o lok

Is worth thin herte manyfold ;

So hast thou wel thin herte sold,

Whan thou hast that is more worth.

And ek of that thou tellest forth,

Hou that hire~weyhte of love unevené

Is unto thin, ander the hevene

Stod nevere in evenc that balance

Which stant in loves governance. 4550

Such is the statut of his lawe,
a5il alsse’ aly (as) X Ad WHsy 4583 tom. B 4535 Thus beie
Idiere] I beycdecre Ha ... Bs 4526 noght ew, HURCLEBs, W
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That thogh thi love more drawe [Usuny.]

Ther mai no lawe him justefie P. ii. a0

That he ne wole after his wille

Whom that him liketh spede or spille. 4360
To love & man mai wel beginne,

Bot whether he schal lese or winne,

That wot noman til ate laste:

Forthi coveite noght to faste,

Mi Sone, bot abyd thin ende,

Per cas al mai to goode wende.

Bot that thou hast me told and said,

Of o thing 1 am riht wel paid,

That thou be sleyhte ne be guile

Of no brocour hast otherwhile 4570
Engined love, for such dede

Is sore venged, as I rede.

Brocours of love that deceiven, | Love-BrosERAGE.

Ecuo.
No wonder is thogh thei receiven Tas o 1
After the wrong that thei decerven;
For whom as evere that thei serven
And do plesance for a why{c,
Vit ate laste here oghne guile 3 S e
Upon here oghne hed descendet ie po u:n—
Which god of his vengance sendcth, L mmf::?‘ﬂm?l
As be ensample of time go ﬂ:}, pc\:[:lri:I m
A man mai finde it hath be so, mm“{h

i L L
rl:;:ﬂ ;;mpumd Iim“t :m:“m“:?m flue l:lumil:'r:mp?:-

rentur, narral

Juno tho hadde in compainie ::nmu: v;.:.:‘
A Maiden full of tricherie; jeeretit, pra 0 quod
For sche was evere in on acord P. il. 281 jpea Eccho in buins-
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With queinte wordes and with slyhe

Blente in such wise hir lady yhe,

As sche to whom that Juno triste,

So that therof sche nothing wiste,

Bot so prive mai be nothing,

That it ne comth to knowleching;
Thing don upon the derke nyht

Is after knowe on daies like : 4B
So it befell, that ate laste

Al that this slyhe maiden caste

Was overcast and overthrowe,

For as the sothe mot be knowe,

To Juno was don understonde

In what manere hir housebonde

With “fals brocage hath take usure

OFf love mor than his mesure,

Whan he tok othre than his wif,

Whero! this mayden was gultif, 4610
Which hadde ben of his assent.

And thus was al the game schent;

Sche soffreth him, as sche mot nede,

Bot the brocour of his misdede,

Sche which hir conseil yaf therto,

On hire is the vengance do:

For Juno with hire wordes hote, P. ii 282
This Maiden, which Eccho was hote,
Reproveth and seith in this wise:

'O truiteresse, of which servise 4610
Hast thou thin oghne ladi served !

Thou hast gret peine wel deserved,

That thou canst maken it so queinte,

Thi slyhe wordes forto peinte
Towardes me, that am thi queene,

Wherof thou madest me to wene

4595 that omi, MHIXRCLBs, &, W abie was o AM
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[Love-Brukerace, With Jupiter, that was hire lord, That myn housbonde trewe were, [ Love-Broxssack.
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Qe ars Jarls Thurgh such brocage and was untrewe 4590 Al be it so him nedeth noght.
eilic mariti sui louis Al otherwise than him nedeth, BEot upon thee it schal be boght, 4530
SRS xifat. Bot sche, which of no schame dredeth, Which art prive to tho doinges,

And me fulofte of thi lesinges
Deceived hast: nou is the day
That I thi while aquite may ;
And for thou hast to me conceled
That my lord hath with othre deled,
I schal thee sette in such a kende,
That evere unto the worldes ende
Al that thou hierest thou schalt telle,
And clappe it out as doth a belle! 4540
And with that word sche was forschape,
Ther may no vois hire mouth aseape,
What man that in the wodes crieth,
Withoute faile Eccho replieth,
And what word that him list to sein,
The same word sche seith ayein.
Thus sche, which whilom hadde leve P. il 283
Ta duelle in chambre, mot beleve
In wodes and on helles bothe,
Far such brocage as wyves lothe, 4650
Which doth here lordes hemes change
And love in other place strange.

Forthi, il evere it so befalle,
That thou, mi Sone, amonges alle
Be wedded man, hold that thou hast,
For thanne al other love is wast.
O wil schal wel to thee suifise,
And thanne, if thou for covoitise
Of love waldest axe mare,
Thou seholdest don ayein the lore 4860
OF alle hem that trewe be,

Mi fader, as in this degre
My conscience is noght accused ;

4034 quite BT, W #baz vice BT 4643 In the wodes]
ere in wodes AM .. . Bu gb5t hente XEC, BT, W absa



74 CONFESSIO AMANTIS

For I no such brocage have used,
Wherof that lust of love is wonne,

Forthi spek forth, as ye begonne,
Of Avarice upon mi schrifte.

Confessor. Mi Sone, I schal the branches schifte

Be ordre so as thei ben set,

On whom no good is wel beset. ifye
[Pansimoxy. | vi. Pro verbis verba, munis pro munere rodds

Comvenit, vt pondus equa duatera geral,
Proplerea cupids mon dat sua doma Cupido,
Nam gred mulla serit, gramina mwlfa melul.
Blinde Avarice of his lignage
For conseil and for cousinage,
To be withholde ayein largesse, P. 0L 284

et Hath on, whos name is seid Skarsnesse,
#WH, ﬁwhi:hiskepucd’h&lhm
St """I'ﬂ“ is so thurghout averous,
ﬁ i _uldu That he no good let out of honde ;
aut hominibus partici Thogh god, himself it wolde fonde,
e Of yifte scholde he nothing have;

And if a2 man it wolde crave, LT

He moste thanne faile nede,

Wher god himselve mai noght spede.
And thus Skarsnesse in every place
Be reson mai no thonk porchace,
And natheles i his degree

Above alle othre most prive

With Avarice stant he this,

For he govermmeth that ther is

In ech astat of his office

After the reule of thilke wice; 4690
He takth, he kepth, he halt, he bint,
That libtere is to fe the fint

Than gete of him in hard or neisshe
Only the value of a reysshe

Of good in helpinge of an other,
Noght thogh it were his oghne brother.

*“Ttﬂ?cuuﬁf' Bind C, B 488 wole A
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For in the cas of yifte and lone
Stant every man for him al one,
Him thenkth of his unkindeschipe
That him nedeth no felaschipe :
Be so the bagge and he acorden,

4700

Him reccheth noght what men recorden

Of him, or it be evel or good.
For al his trust is on his good,
So that al one he flleth ofte,
Whan he best weneth stonde alofte,
Als wel in love as other wise;

For love is evere of som reprise
To him that wole his love holde,
Forthi, mi Sone, as thou art holde,

P.1i. 285

4180

Touchende of this tell me thi schrifie;

Hast thou be scars or large of yifte
Unto thi love, whom thou servest?
For after that thou wel deservest
Of yifte, thou miht be the bet;
For that good holde T wel beset,
For why thou miht the betre fare;
Thanne is no wisdom forto spare.
For thus men sein, in every nede
He was wyn that ferst made mede;
For where as mede mai noght spede,
I not what helpeth other dede:
Fulofte he faileth of his game
That wol with ydél band reclame
Hi4 hauk, as many a nyce doth.
Forthi, mi Sone, tell me soth
And sel the trouthe, if thou hast be
Unto thy love or skars or fre.

Mi fader, it hath stonde thus,
That if the tresor of Cresus
And al the gold Octovien,
Forth with the richesse Yndien
Of Perles and of riche stones,
Were al togedre myn atl ones,

AT

1732

P. ii. a86
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

I selte it at nomore acompte
Than wolde a bare straw amonte,
To yive it hire al in a day,
Be «0 that to that suete may
I myhte like or more or lesse.
And thus be cause of my scarsnesse 44
Ye mai wel understonde and lieve
That 1 schal noght the worse achieve
The pourpos which is in my thoght.
Hot yit 1 yaf hir nevere noght,
Ne therto dorste a profre make;
For wel T wot sche wol noght take,
And yive wol sche noght also,
She is eschu-of bothe: tuo,
And this T trowe be the skile
Towardes me, for sche ne wile 4780
That 1 have eny cause of hope,
Noght also mochel as a drope,
Bot townrd othre, as 1 mai se,
Sche takth and yifth in such degre,
That as be weie of frendlihiede
Sche can so kepe hir wommanhiede,
That every man spekth of hir wel.
Hot sche wole take of me no del,
And yit sche wot wel that 1 wolde
Yive and do bothe what I scholde 436
To plesen hire in al my myht:
B reson this wot every wyht,
For that mai be no weie asterte, P, il 287
Ther sche is maister of the herte,
Sche mot be maister of the good.
For god wot wel that al my mod
And al min berte and al mi thoght
And al mi good, whil I have oght,
Als freliche as god hath it yive,
It schal ben hires, while 1 live, 4150
Riht as hir list hirself commande,
S0 that it nedeth no demande,
4738 By so AMX ... By, B 4739 [ mybte] It m. AM .., B,
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To axe of me if 1 be scus
To love, for as to tho pars
I wole ansuere and seie no.
Mi Sone, that is rilt wel do. Confessor.
For often times of scarsnesse
It hath be sen, that for the lesse
Is lost the moare, as thou schalt hiere

A tale lich to this matiere. L
Skarsnesse and love acorden nevere, [Tare or Bano
For every thing is wel the levere, anp Crocrus. ]

Whan that a man hath boght it diere;
And forto speke in this matiere,

For sparinge of a litel cost

Fulofte time a man hath lost

The large cote for the hod.

Hie lequliur contra
istos, qui Auaricis
stricti largitatis bene-
feium in amoria causa
confundunt, Ef ponit
exemplum, qullil.er

What man that scars is of his good Crovens largus et hil
And wol noght yive, he schal noght take: :ﬂ;}ﬂm--;!
With yifte a man mai undertake 4799 amore  Viale, q..:
The hihe god to plese and queme, mﬂw ‘#
With yifte a man the world mai deme; —
For every creature bore, P. ii. 258

If thou him yive, is glad therfore,
And every gladschipe, as I finde,
Is confort unto loves kinde
And caunseth ofte o man to spede.
So was he wys that ferst yaf mede,
For mede kepeth love in house;
Bot wher the men ben coveitouse 4800
And sparen forlo yive a part
Thei knowe noght Cupides art
For his fortune and his aprise
Desdeigneth alle coveitise
And hateth alle nygardie.
And forto loke of this partie,
A soth ensample, hou it is so,

1 finde write of Babio;
Which hadde a love at his menage,

4788 That man Hi.. . B “Ig-!p;ih.hihudﬁ,..h
4794 yifte om. HiRCLEs 4808 Rabio A ... Bs




CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Ther was non fairere of hire age, 4810
And hihte Viola be name ;

Which full of youthe and ful of game

Was of hirself, and large and fre,

Bot such an other chinche as he

Men wisten noght in al the lond,

And hadde affaited to his hond

His servant, the which Spodius

Was hote. And in this wise thus

The worldes good of sufficance

Was had, bot likinge and plesance, 4820
Of that belongeth to richesse

OF love, stod in gret destresse;

So that this yonge lusty wyht P. ii. a8g
Of thing which fell to loves riht

Was evele served overal,

That sche was wo bego withal,

Til that Cupide and Venus eke

A medicine for the seke
Ordeigne wolden in this cas,

So as fortune thanne was, FLES)
Of love upon the destine

It fell, riht as it scholde be,

A freissh, a fre, a frendly man

That noght of Avarice can,

Which Croceus be name hihie,

Toward this swete caste his sihte,

And ther sche was cam in presence.

Sche sih him large of his despence,

And amorous and glad of chiere,

So that hir liketh wel to hiere 4840
The goodly wordes whiche he seide

And therupon of love he preide,

Of love was al that he mente,

To love and for sche scholde assente,

He yaf hire yiftes evere among,

Bot for men sein that mede is

It was wel seene at thilke tyde;

afny wnch em AMKCL 4827 Spoadeus Hi , . . Ba Spondive
4848 in om, RCBs E B
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And the nygard sche hath forsake: 4850

For he was grucchende everemore,

Ther was with him non other fare P. ii. 290

Bot forto prinche and forto spare,

Of worldes muk to gete encress.

So goth the wrecche loveles,

Bejaped for his Skarcete,

And he that large was and fre

And gette his herte to despende,

This Croceus, the bowe bende, 486a

Which Venus tok him forto holde,

And schotte als ofte as evere he wolde,
Lo, thus departeth love his lawe,

That what man wol noght be felawe

To yive and spende, as I thee telle,

He is noght worthi forio duoelle

In loves court to be relicved.

Forthi, my Sone, il I be lieved,

Thou schalt be large of thi despence.
Mi fader, in mi conscience

If ther be eny thing amis,

I wol amende it after this,

Toward mi love namely.
Mi Sone, wel and redely Confeasor.
Thou seist, so that wel paid withal

1 am, and forthere if 1 schal

Unte thi schrifte specefie

Of Avarices progenie

What vice suieth after this,

Thou schalt have wonder hou it is, 4580

Among the folk in eny regne

That such a vice myhte regne,

Which is comun at alle assaies, P. il agn

As men mai finde nou adaies.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

vil. Cuscla creafura, dews of gui cuncia oréanil,
Dampnant ingrati dicta gue facta viri,
Neon dolor alonge stal, guo #ibi faliy amitam
Traxil, ef in fine deserdl esse rwam.
The vice lik unto the fend,
Which nevere yit was mannes frend,
And cleped is Unkindeschipe,
Of covine and of felaschipe
With Avarice he is withhalde

Him thenkth he scholde noght ben holde 4890

Unto the moder which him bar ;

Of him mai nevere man be war,

He wal noght knowe the merite,

For that he wolde it noght aquite |

Which in this world is mochel used,

And fewe ben therof excused.

To telle of him s endeles,

Bot this 1 seie natheles,

Wher as this vice comth to londe,

Ther takth noman his thonk on honde; 400
Thogh he with alle his myhtes serve,

He =chal of him no thonk deserve

He takth what eny man wol yive,

Bot whil he hath o day to live,

He wal nothing rewarde ayein ;

He gruecheth forto yive o grein,

Wher he hath take a beme full

That makth a kinde herte dull,

To sette his trust in such frendschipe, P. il. aga
Ther as he fint no kindeschipe ; 4919
And forto speke wordes pleine,

Thus hiere I many a man compleigne,

That nou on daies thou schalt finde

At nede fewe frendes kinde;

What thou hast don for hem tofore,

It is foryete, as it were lare

The bokes speken of this vice,

And telle hou god of his justice,

Latin Ferses il 2 dicta que SBT  dictague AJM, FW  dictique
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LIBER QUINTUS

Be wele of kinde and ek nature
And every lifissh creature, 4530

The lawe also, who that it kan,

Thei dampoen an unkinde man.

It is al on to seie unkinde
As thing which don is ayein kinde,
For it with kinde nevere stod
A man 10 yelden evel for good.
For who that wolde wken hede,
A beste is glad of a good dede,
And loveth thilke creature
After the lawe of his nature 4930
Which doth him ese. And forto se
OF this matiere Auctorite,
Fulofte time it hath befnlle ;
Wherof a tale amonges alle,
Which is of olde ensamplerie,
1 thenke forto specefie.

To speke of an unkinde man,
I finde hou whilom Adrian,
Of Rome which a gret lord was, P.ii 993
Upon a day as he per cas 4940
To wode in his huntinge wente,
It hapneth at a soudein wente,
After his chace as he poursuicth,
Thurgh happ, the which noman eschuieth,
He fell unwar into a pet,
Wher that it mihite noght be let.
The pet was dep and he fell lowe,
That of his men non myhte knowe
Wher he becam, for non was nyh,
Which of his fall the meschief syh.
And thus al one ther he lay
Clepende and criende al the day
For socour and deliverance,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

s AT
paanpe.- er it began to nyhte,
aliquid A"mmm&rﬂuhmm

e Cam Jforth walkende with his asse,
Si- And hadde gadred him a tasse
lin Of greiie stickes and of dreie

sufficienter re- To selli2, who that wolde hem beie, 4t

As he svhich hadde no liflode,
Bot wha nne he myhte such a lode
To tount: with his Asse carie.
And as it fell him forto tarie
That ilke time nyh the pet,
And hath the trusse faste knet,
He herde a vois, which cride dimme,
And he his Ere to the brimme
Hath leid, s nd herde it was & man, P. il age
Which seide,, ‘ Ha, help hier Adrian, Fs
The povere' man this understod,
As he that wolde gladly winne,
And to this lord which was withinne
He spak and yeide, ‘If I thee save,
What sikernesse: schal I have
Of covenant, th it afterward
Thou wolt me yive such reward
As thou behihtest nou tofore ?*
That other hatli his othes swore 4980
Be hevene and be  the goddes alle,
If that it myhte so befalle
That he out of the pet him broghte,
Of all the goodes whiche he oghte
He schal have evene halvendel
This Bardus seide he wolde wel ;
And with this word his Asse anon
He let untrusse, and therupon
Doun goth the corde into the pet,
To which he hath at ende knet o
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A =af, wherhy, he seide, he wolde [Tare or Apmiax

axn Bampos]

That Adrian him scholde haolde.
Bot it was tho per chance falle;
Into that pet was also falle:
An Ape, which at thilke throwe,
Whan that the corde cam doun lowe,
Al =sodeinli therio he sk
And it in bothe hise armes ¢l <
And Bardus with his Asse anon P. ii, ag5
Him hath updrawe, and be is gon. sbao
But whan he sih it was an Ape,
He wende al hadde bem a jape
Of faierie, and sore him dmdde:
And Adrian eftsone gradde
For help, and eride and preide faste,
And he cftsone his corde caste;
Bot whan it cam wnto the grounde,
A gret Serpent it hath bewounde,
The which Bardus anon up drouh.
And thanne him thoghte wel ynouh, gore
It was fantosme, bot yit he herde
The vois, and he therto ansuerde,
*What wiht art thou in goddes name?”*
‘1 am,’ quod Adrian, *the same,
Whos good thou schalt have evene half!’
Quod Bardus, ' Thanne s goddes half
The thridde time assaie I schal®:
And ecaste his corde forth withal
Into the pet, and whan it cam
To him, this lord of Rome it nam, 1o1g
And therupon him hath adresced,
And with his hand fulofte blessed,
And thanne be bad to Bardus hale.
And he, which undemstod his tale,
Betwen him and his Asse al softe
Hath drawe and set him up alofte
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Withouten harm al esely.

He seith noght ones ‘grant merci,’

Bot strauhte him forth to the cite, P.iL 296
And let this povere Bardus be. ge3e
And natheles this simple man

His covenant, so as he can,

Hath axed; and that other seide,

If so be that he him umbreide

OF oght that hath be speke or do,

It schal ben venged on him so,

That him were betre to be ded,

And he ean tho non other red,

But on his asse ayein he caste

His trusse, and hieth homward faste : Fayo
And whan that he cam hom to bedde,

He tolde his wif hou that he spedde.

Bot finaly to speke oght more

Unto this lord he dmadde him sore,

So that a word ne dorste he sein :

And thus upon the morwe ayein,

In the manere as I recorde,

Forth with his Asse and with his corde

To gadre wode, as he dede er,

He goth; and whan that he cam ner 5030
Unto the place where he wolde,

He hath his Ape anon beholde,

Which hadde gadred al aboute

Of stickes hiere and there a route,

And leide hem redy to his hond,

Wherof he made his trosse and bond ;

Fro dal to dai and in this wise

This Ape profreth his servise,

So that he hadde of wode ynouh. P, il. agy
Upon a time and as he drouh saba
Toward the wode, he sih besyde

The grete gastli Serpent glyde,
Til that sche cam in his presence,
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in hir kinde a reverence

;::uhuhhimdn,mdl‘mh withal
A Ston mor bribit than a munil

Out of hir mouth tofore his weie
Sche let doun falle, and wente aweic,
For that-he schal noght hen adrad.
“T'ho was this povere Bardus giad,
Thonkende god, and to the Ston
He goth and takth it up anon,
And hath gret wonder in his wit
Hou that the beste him hath agquit,
Wher that the mannes Sone hath failed,
For whom he hadde most travailed,
Hot al he putte in goddes hond,
And torneth hom, and what he fond
Unto his wif he hath it schewed ;
And thei, that weren bothe lewed,
Acorden that he scholde it selle.
And he no lengere wolde duelle,
Bot forth anon upon the tale

The Ston he profreth to the sale;
And riht as he himself it sette,

The jueler ancn forth l-'t,-un_

The gold and made his paiement,
‘Iherol was no delsiement.

us

Tare or ADilaR
anp Ranpes]

tofo

Thus whan this Ston was boght and sold, P.ii.2g8

Homward with joie manyfold
‘Ihis Bardus goth ; and whan he cam
Hom to his hous and that he nam
His gold out of his Purs, withinne
He fond his Ston also therinng,
Wherof for joie his herte pl:tdc,
Unto his wil and :hmhemﬂ._r, ;
* Lo, hier my gold, lo, hier mi Ston!
His wif hath wonder therupon,
And axeth him hou that mai be.
“Nou be mi trouthe 1 not’ gquod he,
+Bot 1 dar swere upon a bok,
sofiy & om. HiRCLEs
AH/R (Thonkinge i rus. C)
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

That to my Marchant I it tok,
So knowe I noght to what entente
It is nou hier, bot it be grace.
Forthi tomorwe in other place

I wole it fonde forto selle,

Thndlrlm&ymmm S

In presence of his wif at hom
;I\tuaniilPur:udtbuthul;m
15 gold, he fond his Ston withal :
And thus it fell him overl, e B
Where he it solde in sondri place, i
Smhmlhuﬁ:mneudlhegrm
Batn:rwdmymhinghmh.idd,
That it nys ate laste kidd :
il
the wordes come
To themperour Justinian ;
And he let sende for the man,
And axede him hou that it was.
And Bardus tolde him al the cas,
Hou that the worm and ek the beste
Althogh thei maden no behests,
His travail hadden wel aquit ;
Bot he which hadde a mannes wit,
And made his covenant be mouthe
And swor therto al that he couthe
“ T:ﬂpnm:nndﬁvmhlfhilgmd,
@ to] Vo B sros bot it be
::;n ::;]b‘l"enfﬁdhm‘ Q:nt mmhh::.:lﬁ
Stag al aboute X RCL 528 pat man
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Hath nou foryete hou that it stod, [Tars or Asaian
As he which wol no trouthe holde. Awo. Banoos.
Thilﬂmwﬂlhllhﬂtﬂldﬁ 40

Hath berd, and thilke unkindenesse
He seide he wolde himself redresse.
And thus in court of juggement
This Adran was thanne assent,
And the guerele in audience
Declared was in the presence
Of themperour and many mo ;
Wherof was mochel speche tho
And gret wondringe among the press. P.ii. goo
Bot ate laste natheles £i53
For the partie which hath pleigned
The lawe hath diemed and ordeigned
Be hem that were avised wel,
That he schal have the halvendel
Thurghout of Adrianes good,
And thus of thilke unkinde blod
Stant the memoire into this day,
Wheroi that every wysman may
Ensamplen him, and take in mynde
What schame it is to ben unkinde ; stéo
Ayein the which reson debateth,
And every creature it hateth.
Forthi, mi Sone, in thin office Confessar.
I rede fle that ilke vice.
For riht as the Cronigue seith
Of Adrian, hou he his feith
Foryat for worldes covoitise,
Fulofte in such a maner wise
Of lovers nou a man mai sc
Full manye that unkinde be : 170
For wel behote and evele laste
That is here kf ; for ate laste,
Whan that thei have here wille do,
Here love is after sone ago.
What seist thou, Sone, to this cas?

[Iscnarirune
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Mi fader, 1 wol seic Helas,
That evere such a man was bore,
Which whan he hath his trouthe suare
And hath of love what he wolde, P. i, gor
That he at eny time scholde sifo
Evere after in his herte finde
To falsen and to ben unkinde.
Bot, fader, as touchende of me,
I mai noght stonde in that degre ;
For I tok nevere of love why,
That I ne mai wel go therby
And do my profit elles where,
For eny sped I finde there.
I dar wel thenken al aboute,
ButI_nedlrnughtip:hitmu; Eigo
And if I dorste, I wolde pleigne,
That sche for whom 1 soffre peine
And love hir evere aliche hote,
That nouther yive ne behote
In rewardinge of mi servise
It list hire in no maner wise.
1 wal noght say that sche is kinde,
And forto sai sche is unkinde,
'ﬁn‘:t dar I noght ; bot god above,
Which demeth every herte of love, £300
He wot that on myn oghne side
Schal non unkindeschipe abide :
If it schal with mi ladi duelle,
Therof dar 1 nomore telle,
Nou, goode fader, as it is,
Tell me what thenketh you of this.
Mi Sonme, of that unkindeschipe,
'IT"::;hich toward thi ladischipe
pleignest, for sche wol thee
Thou art to blamen of that ma;::.@“'ﬂ'w
For it mai be that thi desir,
Thogh it brenne evere as doth the fyr
Per cas to hire bonour missit, 5
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Or elles time com noght yit,

Which standt upon thi destine :

Forthi, mi Sone, 1 rede thee,

‘Thenk wel, what evere the befalle ;

For noman hath his lustes alle.

Hot as thou toldest me before

That thou to love art noght forswore, z220
And hast don non unkindencsse,

Thow miht therof thi grace blesse :

And lef noght that continuance ;

For thes mai be no such grevance

To love, as is unkindeschipe.

Wherof to kepe thi worschipe,

So as these olde bokes tale,

1 schal thee telle a redi tale:

Nou herkne and be wel war therby,

For 1 wol telle it openly. 330

Mynos, as telleth the Poete,
‘The which whilom was king of Crete,
A Sone hadde and Androchee
He hihle: and so0 befell that he
Unto Athenes forto lere
Was send, and so he bar him there,
For that he was of hih lignage,
Such pride he tok in his corage,
That he foryeten hath the Scoles, P. il 3go3
And in riote among the foles 5240
He dede manye thinges wrange ;
And useth thilke lif so longe,
Til ate laste of that he wroghte
He fond the meschief which he soghte,
Wherof it fell that he was slain.
His fader, which it herde sain,
Was wroth, and al that evere he mihte,
Of men of Armes he him dighte
A strong pouer, and forth he wente
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Unto Athenys, where he brente
The pleine contre al aboute :
The Cites stode of him in doute,
As thei that no defence hadde
Ayein the pouer which he ladde.
Egeiis, which was there king,
His conseil ok upon this thing,
For he was thanne in the Cite :
So that of pes into tretee
Betwen Mynos and Egeiis
Thei felle, and ben acorded thus ; 2150
That king Mynos fro yer to yeere
Receive schal, as thou schalt here,
Out of Athenys for truage
Of men that were of myhti Age
Persones nyne, of whiche he schal
His wille don in special
For vengance of his Sones deth.
Non other grace ther ne geth,
Bot forto take the juise ;
And that was don in such a wise,
Which stod upon a wonder cas,
For thilke time so it was,
Wluﬂmtmyilmdeluddq:,
King Mynos hadde in his kepinge
A cruel Monstre, as seith the geste
For he was half man and half beste,
And Minotaurus he was hote,
Which was begete in a riote
Upon Pasiphe, his oghne wif,
Whil he was oute upon the strif silio
Of thilke grete Siege at Troie.
Bot sche, which lost hath alle joie,
Whan that sche syh this Monstre bore,
Bad men ordeigne anon therfore :
And fell that ilke time thus,
Ther was 5 Clerk, on Dedalus,
Which hadde ben of hire assent
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Of that hir world was so miswent ;

the remembrance is yit, £390
For Minotaure such an hous,
‘\Which was so strange and merveilous,
Phat what man that withinne wente,
her was 50 many a-sondri wente,
“That he ne scholde noght come oute,
But gon amased al aboute.
“And in this hous to loke and warde
Was Minotaurus put in warde,
?‘: what lf that therinne cam, P.ii 305
Or man or beste, he overcam 1300
~ And slow, and fedde him therupon ;

And in this wise many on
 Out of Athenys for truage

Devoured weren in that rage.

For every yeer thei schope hem so,

Thei of Athenys, er thel go

‘Toward that ilke wofull chance,

Upon fortune here lot thei caste

Til that Theseis ate laste, g3te

Which was the kinges Sone there,
Amonges othre that ther were

In thilke yeer, as it befell,

‘The lot upon his chance fell.

He was a worthi knibt withalle ;
And whan he sih this chance falle,
He ferde as thogh he tok non hiede,
Bot al that evere he mihte spiede,
With him and with his felaschipe

Forth into Crete he goth be Schipe ; £330

Wher that the king Mynos he soghte,
And profreth all that be him oghte
Upon the point of here acord.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

This sterne king, this cruel lord
Tok every day on of the Nyne,
And put him to the discipline
OF Minotaure, to be devoured ;
Bot Theseiis was so favoured,
That he was kept til ate laste. P. ii. 306
And in the meene while he caste 2130
What thing him were best to do;
And fell that Adriagne tho,
Which was the dowhter of Mynas,
And hadde herd the worthi los
Of Theseiis and of his myht,
And syh be was o lusth kniht,
Hire hole herte on him sche leide,
And he also of love hir preide,
So ferforth that thei were al on,
And sche ordeigneth thanne anon M0
In what manere he scholde him save,
And schop so that sche dede him have
A clue of thred, of which withinne
Ferst ate dore he schal beginne
With him to take that on ende,
That whan he wolde ayeinward wende,
He mihte go the sume weie
And over this, so as I seie,
Of pich sche tok him a pelote,
‘Ihe which he scholde into the throw 5350
Of Minotaure caste ribte:
Such wepne also for him sche dighte,
‘I'hat he be reson mai noght faile
To make an ende of his bataile ;
For sche him tawhte in sondri wise,
Til be was knowe of thilke emprise,
Hou he this beste schulde quelle.
And thus, schort tale forto telle,
50 as this Maide him hadde tawht, P.ii goy
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* T. T
;ﬁu{::ur HasLUs

Whos beaute was withoute wane,

This faire Maiden Adriane, sat0
Whan that sche sih Theseiis sound,

Was nevere yit upon the ground

A gladder wyht than sche was tho.
Theseiis duelte a dai or tuo

‘Wher that Mynos gret chiere him dede :
‘Theseils in a prive stede

‘Hath with this Maiden spoke and rouned,

5280

That evere, whil he live mile,

He scholde hire take for his wif,

‘And as his oghne hertes lif

~ He scholde hire love and trouthe bere ;
 And sche, which mihte noght forbere,
S0 sore loveth him ayein,

"That what as evere he wolde sein 5300

P. ﬂ-ﬂ'ﬂ‘

With al hire herte sche believeth.

And thus his pourpos he achieveth,
S0 that assured of his trouthe

With him sche wente, and that was routhe.
Fedra hire yonger Soster eke,
A losti Maide, a sobre, 2 meke,
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For Sosterhode and compainie

Of love, which was hem betuene,

T'o sen hire Soster mad a queene, 5400
Hire fader lefte and forth sche wente

With him, which al his ferste entente

Foryat withinne a litel throwe,

So that it was al overthrowe,

Whan sche best wende it scholde stonde.

The Schip was blowe fro the londe,

Wherin that thei seilende were ;

This Adriagne hath mochel fere

Of that the wynd so loude bleu,

As sche which of the See ne kneu, 2410
And preide forto reste a whyle.

And so fell that upon an yle,

Which Chyo hihte, thei ben drive,

Where he to hire his leve hath yive

That sche schal londe and take hire reste,

Bot that was nothing for the beste :

For whan sche was to londe broghe,

Sche, which that time thoghte noght

Bot alle trouthe, and tok no kepe, P.il gog
Hath leid hire softe forto slepe, s420
As sche which longe hath ben forwacched ;
Bot certes sche was evele macched

And fer from alle loves kinde ;

For more than the beste unkinde

I'heseiis, which no trouthe keple,

Whil that this yonge ladi slepte,

Fulfild of his unkindeschipe

Hath al foryete the goodschipe

Which Adrfane him hadde de,

And bad unto the Schipmen tho £430
Hale up the seil and noght abyde,

And forth he goth the same tyde

Toward Athene, and hire alonde

He lefte, which lay nyh the stronde

And no fell jat vpon an ile
Thei were wind drive wilinne a while Hi ... Bs
(driven inawhile ) s4a7hin]alle B syyoschipman Hi... B, W
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Blepende, til that sche awok.

Bot whan that sche cast up hire lok

Toward the stronde and sih no wyht,

Hire herte was so sore aflyht,

That sche ne wiste what to thinke,

Bot drouh hire to the water brinke, s440

Wher sche behicld the See at large.

Sche sih no Schip, sche sih no barge

Als ferforth as sche mihte kenne :

‘Ha lord," sche seide, *which a Senne,

As al the world schal after hiere,

Upon this wolul womman hiere

‘This worthi kniht hath don and wroght !

1 wende I hadde his love boght,

And so deserved ate nede, P. ii. g10

Whan that he stod upon his drede, £440

And ek the love he me behibte.

It is gret wonder hou he mihte

Towardes me nou ben unkinde,

And so to lete out of his mynde

Thing which be seide his oghne mouth.

FPot after this whan it is couth

And drawe into the worldes fame,

It schal ben hindringe of his name :

For wel he wot and so wot I,

He vaf his trouthe bodily, s4fa

That he myn honour schalde kepe.'

And with that word sche gan to wepe,

And sorweth more than ynouh :

Hire faire tresces sche todrouh,

And with hirself tok such a strif,

That sche betwen the deth and lif

Swounende lay fulofte among,

And al was this on him along,

Which was to love unkinde so,

Wherof the wrong schal everemo B40
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Stonde in Cronique of remembrance.
And ek it ssketh a vengance
To ben unkinde in loves cas,
S50 as Theseiis thanne was,
Al thogh he were a noble knih ;
For he the lawe of loves riht
Forfeted hath in alle weie,
That Adriagne be putte aweie,
Which was 2 gret unkinde dede : F. il gu
And after this, so as T rede, 2480
Fedra, the which hir Soster is,
He tok in stede of hire, and this
Fel afterward to mochel tecne.
For thilke wvice of which 1 meene,
Unkindeschipe, where it falleth,
The trouthe of mannes herte it palleth,
That he can no good dede aquite:
S0 mai he stonde of no merite
Towardes god, and ek also
Men depen him the worldes fo; 490
For he nomore than the fend
Unto non other man is frend,
Bot al toward himself al one.
Forthi, mi Sone, in thi persone
This vice above alle othre fle.
Mi fader, as ye techen me,
I thenke don in this matiere.
Bot over this nou wolde 1 hiere,
Wherol 1 schal me schryve more.
Mi goode Sone, and for thi lore, 5500
After the reule of coveitise
I schal the proprete devise
Of every vice by and by.
Nou herkne and be wel ware therby.

vill. Virdbua ex clara rer follit luce Rapina,
Filorss o imuite virgine mella capid,

In the lignage of Avarice,

Mi Sone, yit ther is a vice,
540 after pat S ... 4 5500 as for BT
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His rihte name it is Ravine, P i Ra
And with his servantz, as men telleth, ﬂmrm

Extorcion is nou withholde :

Ravine of othre mennes folde

Makth his larder and paieth noght;

For wher as evere it mai be soght,

In his hous ther schal nothing lacke,

And that fulofte abyth the packe

Of povere men that duelle aboute.

Thus stant the comun poeple in doute,

Which can do non amendement ;

For whanne him faileth paiement, s§30

Ifl.hmhnﬂbm:ﬂa'ncr 5530

In good feith, Sone, thou seist soth Conteasor.
For he that wole of pourveance
Be such a weie his luste avance, 5540
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

He schal it after sore abie,
Bot if these olde ensamples lie.
Nou, goode fader, tell me on,
S0 as ye cunné manyon,
Touchende of love in this matiere.
Nou list, mi Sone, and thou schalt hiere,
S0 as it hath befalle er this,
In loves cause hou that it is
A man to take be Ravine
The preie which is femeline, 5o

Ther was a real noble king,
And riche of alle worldes thing,
Which of his propre enheritance
Athenes hadde in governance,
And who so thenke therupon,
His name was king Pandion,
Tuo doubtres hadde he be his wif,
The whiche he lovede as his lif;
The ferste douhter Progne hihte,
And the secounde, as sche wel mihte, )
Was cleped faire Philomene,
To whom fell after mochel tene.
The fader of his pourveance
His doughter Progne wolde avance,
And yaf hire unto mariage
A worthi king of hih lignage, ‘
A noble kniht eke of his hond, P i, gug
So was he kid in every lond,
Of “T'race he hihte Tereis;
The clerk Ovide telleth thus. 5570
This Teretis his wif hom ladde,
A Tusti Iif with hire he hadde;
Til it befell upon a tyde,
This Progne, as sche lay him besyde,
Bethoughte hir hon it mihte be
That sche hir Soster myhte se,

5546 lust AMCL listne & g557 margin duss Alias om, B
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And to hir lord hir will sche seide,
With goodly wordes and him preide
That sche to hire mihte go:
And if it liked him noght so, ssfo
That thanne he wolde himselve wende,
Or elles be som other sende,
Which mihte hire diere Soster griete,
And schape hou that thei mibten miete.
Hir lord anon to that he herde
Yal his ncord, and thus ansuerde:
‘1 wole,' he seide, “for thi sake
The weie after thi Soster take
Miself, and bringe hire, if 1 may.'
And sche with that, there as he lay, L5590
Began him in hire armes clippe,
And kist him with hir softe lippe,
And seide, *Sire, grant mercy.’
And he sone after was redy,
And tok his leve forto go;
In sori time dede he so.
This Tereiis goth forth to Schipe P. 0L 318
With him and with his felaschipe ;
Be See the rihte cours he nam,
Into the contre til be cam, 1o
Wher Philomene was duellinge,
And of hir Soster the tidinge
He tolde, and tho thei weren glade,
And mochel joie of him thei made,
The fader and the moder bothe
Tao leve here douhter weren lothe,
Bot if thei weren in presence ;
And natheles at reverence
OF him, that wolde himself travaile,
Thei wolden noght he scholde faile g1
Of that he preide, and yive hire leve:
And sche, that wolde noght beleve,

sche lay XGBy, 5 .. . 8, W 5509 kit SB, F  kyste
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In alle haste made hire yare

Toward hir Soster forto fare,

With Tereiis and forth sche wente.

And he with al his hole entente,

Whan sche was fro hir frendes go,

Assoteth of hire love so,

His yhe myhte he noght withhelde,

That he ne moste on hir beholde ; g0
And with the sihte he gan desire,

And sette his oghne herte on fyre;

And fyr, whan it to tow aprocheth,

To him anon the strengthe acrocheth,

Til with his hete it be devoured,

The tow ne mai noght be socoured.

And so that tirant raviner, P.ii. g16
Whan that sche was in his pouer,

And he therto sawh time and place,

As he that lost hath alle grace, shi
Foryat he was a wedded man,

And in a rage on hire he ran,

Ribt as a wolf which takth his preie.

And sche began to crie and preie,

‘0 fader, o mi moder diere,

Nou help!" Bot thei ne mihte it hiere,

And sche was of to litel myht

Defense ayein so ruide a knyht

To make, whanne he was so wod

That he no reson understod, stiqo
Bat hield hire under in such wise,

That sche ne myhte noght arise,

Bot lay oppressed and descsed,

As if a goshuuk hadde sesed

A brid, which dorste noght for fere

Remue: and thus this tirant there

Beraft hire such thing as men sein

Mai neveremor be yolde ayein,

And that was the virginite ;

LIBER QUINTUS

Bot whan sche to hirmelven com, [Tare or Tongus]

And of hir meschiel hiede nom,

And knew hou that sche was no maide,

With wofull herte thus sche saide:

0 thou of alle men the worste,

Wher was ther evere man that dorste

Do such a dede as thou hast do? P. il 317
That dai schal falle, 1 hope so,

That T schal telle out al mi fille,

And with mi speche I schal fulfille 2o
The wyde world in brede and lengthe.

That thou hast do to me be strengthe,

If 1 among the poeple duelle,

Unto the poeple T schal it telle;

And if T be withinne wall

Of Stones closed, thanne 1 schal

Unto the Stones clepe and crie,

And tellen hem thi felonie ;

And if 1 to the wodes wende,

Ther schal T tellen tale and ende, gbya
And crie it to the briddes oute,

That thei schul hiere it al aboute.

For 1 so loude it schal reherce,

That my vois schal the hevene perce,

That it schal soune in goddes Ere.

Ha, false man, where is thi fere?

O mor cruel than eny beste,

Hou hast thou holden thi beheste

Which thou unto my Soster madest ?

0 thou, which alle love ungladest, gifo
And art ensample of alle untrewe,

Nou walde god mi Soster knewe,

Of thin untrouthe, hou that it stod !’

And he than as a Lyon wod

With hise unhappi handes stronge

5667 po stones EC 5670 tale] al BT
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Hire cauhte be the tresses longe,
With whiche he bond ther bothe hire armes, P.ii. 318
Thai was a fiehle dede of armes,
And to the grounde anon hire caste,
And out he clippeth also faste sfign
Hire tunge with a peire scheres,
So what with blod and what with teres
Out of hire yhe and of hir mouth,
He made hire faire face uncouth:
Sche lay swounende unto the deth,
Ther was uncthes eny breth;
Bot yit whan he hire tunge refte,
A Titel part therof belefie,
Bot sche with al no word mai soune,
Bot chitre and as a brid jargoune, 5700
And natheles that wode hound
Hir bodi hent up fro the ground,
And sente hir there as be his wille
Sche scholde abyde in prison stille
For everemo: bot nou tak hiede
What after fell of this misdeds,
Whanne al this meschief was befalle,
This ‘Tereis, that foule him falle,
Unto his contre ham he tyh;
And whan he com his paleis nyh, THL
His wif al redi there him kepte.
Whan he hir sih, anon he wepte,
And that he dede for deceite,

Iatuhclmhiuhdnph;;q, g730

The Perles weren tho forsake
To hire, and biake clothes take;
$719 Of) And BT
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As sche that was gentil and kinde,

In worschipe of hir Sostres mynde

Sche made a riche enterement,

For sche fond non amendement

To syghen or to sobbe more :

So was ther guile under the gore. 5710
Nou leve we this king and queene,

And torne ayein to Philomene,

As 1 began to tellen erst

Whan sche cam into prison ferst,

It thoghte a kinges douhter strange

To maken so soudein a change

Fro welthe unto so grete a wo;

And sche began to thenke tho,

Thogh sche be mouthe nothing preide,

Withinne hir herte thus sche seide: ET40

‘O thou, almyhty Jupiter,

That hihe sist and lokest fer,

Thou soffrest many a wrong doinge,

And yit it is noght thi willinge.

To thee ther mai nothing ben hid,

Thou wost hou it is me betid :

I wolde I hadde noght be bore, P. ii. 320

For thanne 1 hadde noght forlore

Mi speche and mi wirginite.

Bot, goode lord, al is in thee, 5750

Whan thou therof wolt do vengance

And schape mi deliverance.'

And evere among this ladi wepte,

And thoghte that sche nevere kepte

To ben 2 worldes womman more,

And that sche wissheth everemore,

Bot ofte unto hir Soster diere

Hire herte spekth in this manere,

And seide, “Ha, Soster, il ye knewe

Of myn astat, ye wolde rewe, g6
I rowe, and my delivemnce
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Ye wolde schape, and do vengance

On him that is so fals a man:

And natheles, so as 1 can,

I wol you sende som tokninge,

Wherof ye schul have knowlechinge

Of thing I wot, that schal you lothe,

The which you toucheth and me bothe.

And tho withinne a whyle als tyt

Sehe waf a cloth of Selk al whyt sr5o
With letres and ymagerie,

In which was al the felonie,

Which Tereits to hire hath do;

And lappede it togedre tho

And sette hir signet therupon

And sende it unto Progne anon.

The messager which forth it bar, P ii. ga1
What it amonteth is noght war;

And natheles to Progne he goth

And prively takth hire the cloth, £rRg
And wente ayein riht as he cam,

The court of him non hiede nam.

Whan Progne of Philomene herde,

Sche wolde knowe hou that it ferde,

And opneth that the man hath broght,

And wot therby what hath be wroght

And what meschiefl ther is befalle,

In swoune tho sche gan doun falle,

And efte aros and gan to stonde,

And eft sche takth the cloth on honde,  g390
Dehield the lettres and thymages ;

Bot ate laste, ‘Of suche oultrages,’

Sche seith, ‘wepinge is noght the bote ;'

And swerth, if that sche Jive mote,

It schal be venged otherwise.
And with that sche gan hire avise

Hou ferst sche mihte unto hire winne
Hir Soster, that noman withinne,

Bot only thei that were suore,

5765 woldle) HiECH, W
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Tt scholde knowe, and schop therfore

That Terefis nothing it wiste ;

And yit riht as hirselven liste,

Hir Soster was delivered sone

Out of prison, and be the mone

To Progne sche was broght be nyhte.
Whan ech of other hadde a sihte,

In chambre, ther thel were al one, P. I 33

Thei maden many a pitous mone ;

Bot Progne most of sorwe made,

Which sihe hir Soster pale and fade s10

And specheles and deshonoured,

Of that sche hadde be defloured ;

And ek upon hir lord sche thoghte,

Of that he so untreuly wroghte

And hadde his espousaile broke.

Sche makth a vou it schal be wroke,

And with that word sche kneleth doun

Wepinge in gret devocioun :

Unto Cupide and 1o Venus

Sche preide, and seide thanne thus: £810
‘0 ye, to whom nothing asterte

Of love mai, for every herte

Ye knowe, as ye that ben above

The god and the goddesse of love ;

Ye witen wel that evere yit

With al mi will and al my wit,

Sith ferst ye schopen me to wedde,

That 1 lay with mi lord abedde,

1 have be trewe in mi degre,

And evere thoghte forto be, sHo0
And nevere love in other place,

Bot al only the king of Trace,

Which is mi lord and 1 his wil,

Bot nou allas this wofull strif!

That 1 him thus ayeinward finde

The most untrewe and most unkinde

Mm%lln'
818 a vov (a vou) ), 5, F
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That evere in ladi armes lay, ;
Andwdlwotththenu:mr e
Amende his wrong, it is so ;
Fﬂht&lﬂdﬂfl‘uﬂlﬂ, g 580
Whan he myn oughne Soster tok,
And*me that am his wif forsok.’
Lo, thus to Venus and Cupide
Sche preide, and furthermor sche cride
Unto Appollo the hiheste,
And seide, ‘O myghti god of reste,
Thou do vengance of this debat.
Mi Soster and al hire astat
Thou wost, and hou sche hath forlore
Hir maidenhod, and 1 therfore 820
In al the world schal bere a blame
Of that mi Soster hath a schame,
That Tereiis to hire I sente :
And wel thou wost that myn éntente
Was al for worschipe and for goode,
O lord, that yifst the lives fode
To every wyht, | prei thee hiere
Thes wofull Sostres that ben hiere,
And let ous noght to the ben lothe
We ben thin oghne wommen bathe.' 5660
Thus pleigneth Progne and axeth wreche,
And thogh hire Soster lacke speche, 3
To him that alle thinges wot
Hire sorwe is noght the lasse hot ;
Bot he that thanne had herd hem 1o,
Him oughte have sorwed everemo
Fn‘rm which was bem betuene, P. ii. gag
With signes pleigneth Phi
And Progne seith, ' It schal be wreke,
That al the warld therof sehal speke,’ 70
And Progne tho seknesse feigneth, )
Whunrmnhlrlwdmpfd@eth.
And preith sche moste hire chambres kepe,

LIBER QUINTUS

And he hire granteth 1o be so;
And thus togedre ben thei tuo,
That wolde him bot a litel good.
Nou herk hierafter hou it stod
Of wofull auntres that befelle ;
Thes Sostres, that ben bothe felle,— (1L
And that was noght on bhem along,

Bot onliche on the grete wrong

Which Tereiis hem hadde do,—
Thei schopen forto venge hem tho.

This Tereiis be Progne his wil

A Sone hath, which as his Lf

He loveth, and Ithis he hihte:

His moder wiste wel sche mihte

Do Tereils no more grief

Than sle this child, which was so lief. 3996
Thus sche, that was, as who seith, mad

Of wo, which hath hir overlad,

Withoute insihte of moderhede

Foryat pite and loste drede,

And in hir chambee prively

This child withouten noise or ery

Sche slow, and hicw him al to pleces: P.ii gog
And after with diverse spicees

The Aeissh, whan it was so toheewe,

Sche wmkth, and makth therof a sewe, igoc
With which the fader at his mete

Was served, til he hadde him ete;

That he ne wiste hou that it stod,

Bot thus his oughne fleissh and blod

Himself devoureth ayein kinde,

As he that was tofore unkinde.

And thanne, er that he were arise,

For that he scholde ben aprise,

To schewen him the child was ded,

This Philomene tok the hed s9te

Betwen two disshes, and al wrothe
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Tho comen forth the Sostres bothe,

And setten it upon the bord.

And Progne tho began the word,

And seide, 'O werste of alle wicke,

Of conscience whom no pricke

Mai stere, lo, what thou hast do!

Lo, hier ben nou we Sostres tuo;

O Raviner, lo hier thi preie,

With whom so falsliche on the weie g0
Thou hast thi timnnye wroght.

Lo, nou it is somdel aboght,

And bet it schal, for of thi dede

The world schal evere singe and rede

In remembrance of thi defame :

For thou to love hast do such schame,

That it schal pevere be foryete.' P.il. 326
With that he sterte up fro the mete,

And schofl the bord unto the flor,

And cauhte a swerd anon and suor 5930
That thei scholde of his handes dye.

And thei unto the goddes erie

Begunne with so loude a stévene,

That thei were herd unto the hevene ;

And in a twinclinge of an yhe

The goddes, that the meschief syhe,

Here formes changen alle thre.

Echon of hem in his degre

Was torned into briddes kinde ;

Diverseliche, as men mai finde, E94D
After thastat that thei were inng,

Here formes were set atwinne,

And as it telleth in the tale,

The ferst into n nybtingale

Was schape, and that was Philomene,

Which in the wynter is noght sene,

For thanne ben the leves falle

5018 hier ben nou we] here be we now | newe we her be W
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And maked ben the buisshes alle
For after that sche was a brid,

And forto duelle in prive place,

That noman scholde sen hir face

For schame, which mai noght be lassed,
Of thing that was tofore passed,

Whan that sche loste hir maidenhiede :
For evere ppon hir wommanhiede,

Sche that the wynter hield hir clos,

For pure schame and noght aros, B9
Whan that sche seth the bowes thikke,

And that ther is no bare sticke,

Bot al is hid with leves grene,

To wode comth this Philomens

And makth hir ferste yeres flyht ;

Wher s sche singeth day and nyht,

And in hir song al openly

Sche makth hir pleignte and seith, ‘O why,

O why ne were I yit a maide?’

For so these olde wise saide, &yfa
Which understoden what sche mente,
Hire notes ben of such entente.
 Sche llthh]Schm Hi...B 960 larchesse F
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And ck thei seide hou in hir song

Sche makth gret Joie and merthe among,
And scith, *Hn, nou I am a bnd,

Ha, nou mi face mai ben hid:

Thogh I have lost mi Maidenhede, P. ii. 328
Schal noman se my chekes rede.’

Thus medleth sche with joic wo

And with hir sorwe merthe also, serye
So that of loves maladie

Sche makth diverse melodie,

And seith love is a wofull blisse,

A wisdom which can noman wisse,

A lusti fievere, 2 wounde softe:

This note sche reherceth ofte

To hem whiche understonde hir tale,

Nou have T of this nyhtingale,

Which erst was cleped Philomene,

Told al that evere 1 wolde mene, e
Bothe of hir forme and of hir note,

Wherol men mai the storie note.

And of hir Soster Progne 1 finde,

Hou sche was torned out of kinde

Into a Swalwe swift of winge,

Which ek in wynter lith swounynge,

Ther as sche mai nothing be sene:

Bot whan the world is woxe grene

And comen is the Somertide,

Than feth sche forth and ginth to chide, 6oro
And chitreth out in hir langage

What falshod is in mariage,

And telleth in a maner speche

Of Tereiis the Spousebreche,

Sche wol noght in the wodes duelle,

For sche wolde openliche telle ;

And ek for that sche was a spouse, P. i 3ag
Among the folk sche comth to house,

To do thes wyves understonde

Gooll world] woode B word T Gorr chatrep (chatereih)
AMH: chater (chateren) YXG. .. Bs Gora falshed A, 5, F
falshode JC, B 6016 wolC, B Gorg to vaderstonde HLE . .. B

LIBER QUINTUS

The falshod of hire housebonde,
That thei of hem be war also,

For ther ben manye untrewe of tho.
Thus ben the Sostres briddes botbe,
And ben woward the men so lothe,
That thei ne wole of pure schame
Unto no mannes hand be tame;
For evere it duelleth in here mynde
Of that thei founde a man unkinde,
And that was false Tereiis.

If such on be amonges ous

I not, bot his condicion

Men sein in every region

Withinne toune and ek withoute
Nou regneth comunliche aboute.
And natheles in remembrance

1 wol declare what vengance

The goddes hadden him ordeined,

Of that the Sostres hadden pleigned :

For anon after he was changed
And from his oghne kinde stranged,
A lappewincke mad he was,
And thus he hoppeth on the gras,
And on his hed ther stant wpriht
A creste in tokne he was a kniht;
And yit unto this dai men seith,
A lappewincke hath lore his feith
And is the brid falseste of alle.
Bewar, mi Sone, er thee so fulle ;
For if thou be of such covine,
To gete of love be Ravine
Thi lust, it mai thee falle thus,
As it befell of Tereiin
Mi fader, goddes forebode !

I

fiezo [Tawe or Teacis]
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LIBER QUINTUS 113

He get him cloth and mete and drinke. [Rosnzny.]
Him reccheth noght what he beginne,

Thurgh thefte so that he mai winne :
Forthi to maken his pourchas

He lith awaitende on the pas, bago
And what thing that he seth ther passe,

He takth his part, or more or lasse,

If it be worthi to be take.

He can the packes wel ransake,

So prively berth non aboute

His gold, that he ne fint it oute,

Or other juel, what it be;

He takth it as his proprete.

In wodes and in feldes eke

Thus Robberie goth to scke, firoo
Wher as he mai his pourpos finde.

And riht so in the same kinde,

My goode Sone, as thou miht hiere, P. Il 332
To speke of love in the matiere

And make a vermai resemblance,

Riht as a thief makth his chevance

And robbeth mennes good aboute

In wode and field, wher he goth oute,

S0 be ther of these lovers some,

In wylde stedes wher thei come 110
And finden there a womman shle,

And therto place covenable,
Withoute leve, er that thel fare,

Thei take a parte of that chaffare :
Yee, though sche were a Scheperdesse,

112 CONFESSIO AMANTIS

[Tatk or TerEus.] Me were levere be fortrode
With wilde hors and be todrawe,
Er I ayein love and his lawe
Dede eny thing or loude or stille,
Which were noght mi ladi wilie.
Men sein that every love hath drede;
So folweth it that T hire drede, fiofia
For 1 hire love, and wha so dredeth,
To plese his love and serve him nedeth.
Thus mai ye knowen be this skile
That no Ravine don 1 wile |
Ayein hir will be such n weie]
Bot while T live, 1 wol obeie
Abidinge on hire couriesie,
If eny merci wolde hir plie.
Forthi, mi fader, as of this
I wot noght I have don amis: tioyo
Bot furthermore 1 you beseche,
Som other point that ye me teche,
And axeth forth, if ther be auht,
That T mai be the betre tauht.

[Ronzeny. | ix. Viwas vl ex spolits grandi guamsepe tumsliv,
Quo graditur populus, latre perurget ifer,
Sic amor, ex caru polerit guo carpere predam, P. i 331
St focsis est apbus, cotera mulla timel,
Whan Covoitise in povere astal
Stant with himself upon debat
Thurgh lacke of his misgovernance,
That he unto his sustienance

Hic Fr— Ne can non other weie finde ?R?ulihhtﬂﬁfﬂhmm
iy s by To gete him good, thannc as the blinde, 608 Bovaid, SMSogh SR ER
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S e Wherof be water and be londe Hir lord, and sitt slday. wisshinge

Of thi P PR T After hir lordes hom comynge :

Bot whan that he comth hom at eve,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Anon he makth his wif beleve,
For sche noght elles scholde knowe :
He telth hire hou his hunte hath blowe,
And hou his houndes have wel runne,
And hou ther schon a merye Sunne,
And hou his havkes Aowen wel;
Bot he wol telle her nevere o diel 6130
Hou he to love untrewe was,
Of that he robbede in the pas,
And tok his lust under the schawe P, Ii 333
Ayein love and ayein his lawe.
Which thing, mi Sone, 1 thee forbede,
For it is an ungoodly dede.
For who that takth be Robberie
His love, he mai noght justefie
His canse, and so fulofte sithe
For ones that be hath be blithe 4o
He schal ben after sory thries
Ensample of suche Robberies
1 finde write, as thou schalt hiere,
Acordende unto this matiere.

I rede hou whilom was a Malde,
The faireste, as Ovide saide,
Which was in hire time tho;
And sche was of the chambre also
Of Pallas, which is the goddesse
And wif to Marte, of whom prouesse bigo
Is yove to these worthi knihtes.
For he is of so grete mihtes,
That he governeth the bataille ;
Withouten him may noght availe
The stronge hond, bot he it belpe ;
Ther mai no knyht of armes yelpe,
Bot he feibte under his banere,
Bot nou to speke of mi matiere,
This faire, freisshe, lusti mai,
Al one as sche wente on a dai Giba
Upcn the stronde forto pleie,

Gigt Jis AM e HXGRB: JoEC  muargin cum om. B

LIBER QUINTUS
Ther cam Neptunus in the weig,

Which hath the See in governance; P. il 334

And in his herte such plesance
He tok, whan he this Maide sih,
That al his herte aros on hih,
For he so sodeinliche unwar
Behicld the beaute that sche bar.
And caste anon withinne his berte
That sche him schal no weie asterte,
Bot if he take in avantage
Fro thilke maide som pilage,
Noght of the broches ne the Ringes,
Tot of some othre smale thinges
He thoghte parte, er that sche wente ;
And hire in bothe hise armes hente,
And putte his hond toward the cofre,
Wher forto robbe he made a profre,
That lusti tresor forto stele,
Which passeth othre goodes fele
And cleped is the maidenhede,
Which is the flour of wommanhede.
This Maiden, which Cornix be name
Was hote, dredende alle schame,
Sih that sche mihte noght debate,
And wel sche wiste he wolde algate
Fulfille his lust of Robberie,
Anon began to wepe and crie,
And scide, YO Pallas, noble queens,
Scheu nou thi myht and let be sene,
To kepe and save myn honour:
Help, that I lese noght mi flour,
Which nou under thi keie is loke.'
That word was noght so sone spoke,
Whan Pallas schop recoverirt
After the will and the desir
Of hire, which a Maiden was,
And sodeinliche upon this cas

15
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Out of hire wommanisshe kinde
Into a briddes like 1 finde
Sche was transformed forth withal,
So that Neptunus nothing stal
Of such thing as he wolde have stole.
With fetheres blake as eny cole
Out of hise armes in a throwe
Sche flih before his yhe a Crowe;
Which was to hire a more delit,
To kepe hire maidenhede whit
Under the wede of fethers blake,
In Perles whyte than forsake Gito
That no lif mai restore ayein.
Bot thus Neptune his herte in wein
Hath wpon Robberie sett ;
The bridd is flowe and he was let,
The faire Maide him hath escaped,
Wherof for evere he was bejaped
And scorned of that he hath lore.
Mi Saone, be thou war therfore
That thou no maidenhode stele,
Wherof men sen deseses fele Bizo
Aldai befalle in sondri wise ;
So as I schal thee yit devise
An other tale therupon,
Which fell be olde daies gon.

King Lichaon upon his wif F. il. 336
A dowhter hadde, a goodly Iif,
A clene Maide of worthi faume,
Calistona whos ribte name
Was cleped, and of many a lord
Sche was besoght, bot hire acord 6230
To love myhte noman winne,
As sche which hath no lust therinne ;
Bot swor withinne hir herte and saide
That sche wolde évere ben a Maide.
Wherof to kepe hireself in pes,

Gars Mabde] may Hi ... Ba him baih] ishim S .. .4 hath
him W

fiazy wol B

margin quendam | quem B
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LIBER QUINTUS

With suche as Amadriades

Were cleped, wodemaydes, tho,
And with the Nimphes ek nlso

: suendam filiu
Upnmmul&ﬂuhen.ﬂﬁ :ﬂ:wm

s:h:mbnpiududleﬂl&mghﬂcﬂu. irwmmiuu

And thus cam this Calistona

Into the wode of Tegea, mﬂmﬁ
Wher sche virginite behihte wm#-.nuu et
Unto Diane, and therto plihte figurauit,

Her trouthe upon the bowes grene,
Tu‘upehirmﬂmhodcdm.

Which afterward upon a day

Was priveliche “:lt;!z E:;mjr 3

For Jupiter th queintise
an:hi.mittnkinmhlnin. 350
‘That sodeinliche forth withal
Hireunmbtmm:h:tmi,
Sutbmi&mi‘hunqhti:;nhidd.

And therupon it is betidd,

Diane, whﬁ it herde telle, P. ik 337
Iﬂpliﬂphmm-'lﬂl?_

With Nimphes al a compainie

Was come, and in a ragerie

Sche scide that sche bathe wolde,

And bad that every maide scholde 6abo
With hire al naked bathe also.

eosshin oyt b

Calistona wax

Bot thei that knewe noght the game,
Tothmnmmhthingmheﬁlﬂh

Anon thei made hem naked alle,

As thei that nothing wolden hyde :

Bot sche withdrouh hire evere asyde,

And natheles into the flod,

Wher that Diane hirselve stod, fane
Sthulhqhumempﬂmiwd.

Bot therof sche was al deceived ;

For whan sche cam a litel nyh,
mﬂmmﬁ...ﬂ-.w



e CONFESSIO AMANTIS LIBER QUINTUS i)
[Tarzor Carsstona. | And that Diane hire wombe syh, Withissa s tling and. therapon (Tat or Catssror
Sche scidc, ‘Awey, thou foule beste, Befell that with a bowe on honde,
For thin astat is noght honeste To hunte and gamen forto fonde,
This chaste water forto touche ; Into that wode goth to pleie P. i 339
vor thou hast take such a touche, Hir Sone Archas, and in his weie
Which nevere mai ben hol ayein.’ It hapneth that this bere cam,
And thus goth sche which was forlein 60 And whan that sche good hiede nam,
w“hﬁ",mnnl'“h‘h‘"‘mﬁﬂm Wher that he stod under the bowh,
i that mature hire spedde, Sche kneu him wel and to him drouh; 630
That of a Sone, which Archas For thogh sche hadde hire forme lore,
Was named, sche delivered was. The love was noght lost therfore
And tho Juno, which was the wif P, il. 338 Which kinde hath set under his lawe
Of Jupiter, wroth and hastif, Whan sche under the wodesschawe
In pourpos forto do vengance Hire child behield, sche was so glad,
Cam forth upon this ilke chance, That sche with bothe hire armes sprad,
And to Calisons sche spak, As thogh sche were in wommanhiede,
And ette upon his many & kk, 6ag0 Toward him cam, and tok non hiede
And seide, *Ha, nou thou art atake, Of that he bar a bowe bent
That thou thi werk myht noght forsake And he with that an Arwe hath hent -
£5% thou sngoddlish ypestits And gan to teise it in his bowe,
me"mmﬂﬂrmw; As he that can non other knowe,
Bot nou thou schalt ful sore abie Bot that it was a beste wylde.
That ilke stelthe and micherie, Bot Jupiter, which wolde schylde
Which thou hast bothe take and ﬂ:ﬂ; The Mndﬂmdthuﬂﬂnﬂalw.
S fadet. Lasha Ordeineth for hem bothe s0,
Schal noght be glad, whan he it wot, That thei for evere were save. recond

OF that his dowhter was so hot, figoo
That sche bath broke hire chaste avou.

Bot I thee schal chastise nou ;

Thi grete beaute schal be tomned,

Thurgh which that thou hast be mistorned,
Thi large frount, thin yhen greie,

T schal hem change in other weie,

And al the feture of thi face

In such a wise I schal deface,

That every man thee schal forbere.”

With that the liknesse of a bere fizie

Bot thus, mi Sone, thou myht have
Ensample, hou that it s to fle
To robbe the virginite fiz40
Of a yong innocent aweie ;
And overthis be other weie,
In olde bokes as 1 rede,
Such Robberie is forto drede,
And nameliche of thilke good P. li. 340
Which every womman that is good
Desireth forto kepe and holde,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

As whilom was be daies olde,
For if thou se mi tale wel

Of that was tho, thou miht somdiel 6380
Of old ensample taken hiede,

Hou that the flour of maidenhiede
Was thilke time holde in pris.
And so it was, and so it is,

And so it schal for evere stonde :
And for thou schalt it undersionde,
Nou herkne a tale next suiende,
Hon maidenhod is to commende.

s, Vi Rozx de spimis spinete preualer orta,

Ep lifii flores cespite plura valent,
Sic utd virginifag carnis sporsalin vinelt,

Etermor fetus que sine fabe parit

Of Rome among the gestes olde

I finde hou that Valerie tolde e
That what man tho was Emperour

Of Rome, he scholde don honour

To the virgine, and in the weie,

Wher he hire mette, he scholde obeie

In worschipe of virginite,

Which tho was of gret dignite.

Noght onliche of the wommen the,

Bot of the chaste men also

It was commended overal :

And forto speke in special ]
Touchende of men, ensample 1 finde, P. ii. 341

-

Hie logquitur, quali- Phyryns, which was of mannes kinde
e : Above alle othre the faireste
‘ut iflesam suam con Of Rome and ¢k the comelieste,
m‘ That wel was hire which him mihte
mmm Beholde and have of him a sihie
ey el Thus was he tempted ofte sore ;

G351 olde ensamples AdABT, W
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LIBER QUINTUS 121
Bot for he wolde be nomore [Vingrsrry,|
Among the wommen so coveited,
‘The beaute of his face streited fiydo

He hath, and threste out hothe hise yhen,
That alle wommen whiche him syhen
“Thanne afierward, of him ne roghte:
And thus his maidehiede he boghte
So mal 1 prove wel forthi,
Above alle othre under the Sky,
Who that the vertus wolde peise,
Virginite is forto preise,
Which, as thapocalips recordeth,
To Crist in hevene best acordeth. 390
So mal it schewe wel therfore,
As 1 have told it hier tofore,
In hevene and ek in Erthe also
It is accept 1o bothe tuo ¥,
And if T schal more over this
Declare what this verta is,
I finde write upon this thing

#Out of his flessh a man 1o live

Gregoire hath this ensample yive, In  dirne peetor
And seith it schal rather be told T“;?;p;
Lich to an Angel manyfold, 5 .

Than to the lif of mannes kinde. P. il 342
“Ther is no reson forto finde, fyoc®
Bot only thurgh the grace above,

In flessh withoute flesshly love

A man to live chaste hiere:

And natheles a man mai hiere

Of wuche that have ben er this,

And wit ther ben; bot for it is

A vertu which is siclde wonne,

Now 1 this matiere have begonne,

6378 be om. AM BaBr threste] put B tigBa him | L B

That maidenhode is forto preise
Who jat pe vertns wolde peise S... 84
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Of Valentinian the king

And Emperour be thilke daies,
A worthi knyht at alle assaics,

Hou e withoule Mariage

Was of an huondred wynter Age,

figoo

I thenke tellen

Which is, mi Sone, for thi lore,
If that the list 1o taken hiede.

x Vi Rosa de spinis spineto prewale "
Et BN fores m::r Plura Hh::ﬁ
Nie Wl virginitas carnis spomsalia vingil,

Eitermor ferus guwe sime labe parii,

To trete upon the maidenhicde,
The bok seith that a mannes Iif
Upon knyhthode in werre and strif
Is sett among hise enemys:

The frele fleissh, whos nature is
Ai redy forto sporne and falle,
The ferste foman is of alle :

For thilke werre s redi ai,

It werreth nyhe, it werreth dai,
So that a man hath nevere reste.
For thi is thilke knyht the beste,

fiy1o*

Ggse”

Thurgh myht and grace of goddes sonde

Which that bataille mai withstonde :
Wherof yit duelleth the memoire
OF hem that whilom the victoire
Of thilke dedly werre hadden ;
The hih prouesse which thei ladden,
Wherof the Soule stod amended,
Upon this erthe s yit commended.
An Emperour be olde dayes
Ther was, and he at alle assales
A worthi knyht was of his hond,
Ther was non such in al the lond ;
Latin Verses
Co T et e

HLSA it ADBTA e ®
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LIBER QUINTUS 133
And hadde ben a wonthi kniht CHastity or
Bathe of his lawe and of his myht RS
Bot whan men wolde his dedes peise iugasset, dizit se s
And his knyhthode of Armes preise, ol g

Of that he dede with his hondes,
Whan he the kinges and the londes
To his subjeccion put under,
Of al that pris hath he no wonder,
For he it sette of non acompte,
And seide al that may noght amonte
Ayeins o point which he hath nome,
That he his fleissh hath overcome :
He was a virging, as he seide ;
On that bataille his pris he leide.
Lo nou, my Sone, avise thee

Yee, der, al this wel mai be,
Bot if alle othre dede so,
The world of men were sone go:
And in the lawe a man mai finde,
Hou god to man be weie of kinde
Hath set the world to multeplie ;
And who that wol him justefie,

It is ynouh to do the lawe.
And natheles youre goode sawe
Is good to kepe, who so may,
1 wol noght therayein seie nay.

Mi Sone, take it as | sele;

If maidenhod be take aweie
Withoute lawes ordinance,

camis concupiscenc-
am victoriam cbtin-

comibes dicbes vie

G4ro Wit castissimus per-

P. il 344
(64s0°)

[Vimcusrry.]

Confessar,
figao

hugranset, dixit se super

Bot yit for al his vassclage omiila gaudere

He :md unwedded al his age, :"’“;'.'1“ “:"“"‘I e

And in Cronique as it is told, ciatn victoriam obting-

He was an hundred wynter old. SAtm o g vicho

Bot whan men wolde ete, (ar 64051L) sue g:lﬂﬂlnh per-
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124 CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Vimeairy.) It mai noght failen of vengance,
And if thou walt the sothe wite,
Behold a tale which is wrile,

Hou that the King Agamenon,
Whan he the Cite of Lesbon
Hath wonne, a Maiden ther he fond,
Which was the faireste of the Lond
In thilke time that men wiste,

He tok of hire what him lste fiyqn
Of thing which was most precious,
Wherof that sche was dangerous.
This faire Maiden cleped s
Criseide, doahter of Crisis,

Which was that time in special
Of thilke temple prineipal,

Wher Phebus hadde his sacrifice,
So was it wel the more vice.
Agamenon was thanne in weie

To Troieward, and tok aweie f4to
This Maiden, which he with him ladde,

So grete a lust in hire he hadde,

Bot Phebus, which hath gret desdeign

OF that his Maiden was forlein,

Anon as he 1o Troje cam,

Vengance upon this dede he nam

And sende a comun

Thei soghten thanne here evidence

And maden caleulacion,

To knowe in what condicion (S
This deth cam in so sodeinly ;

And ate laste redyly

The cause and ek the man thei founde :

And forth withal the same stounde

Agamenon opposed was,

Which hath beknowen al the ong

Of the folic which he wroghite,

F.il. 345

(6500°)
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And therupon mercy thei soghte
Toward the god in sondri wise
With preiere and with sacrifise, o
The Maide and hom ayein thei sende,
And yive hire good ynouh to spende
For evere whil sche scholde live :
And thus the Senne was foryive
And al the pestilence cessed.

Lo, what it is to ben encressed
OF love which is evele wonne,
It were betre noght begonne
Than take a thing withoute leve,
Which thou most after nedes leve, Byle
And yit have malgre forth withal.
Forthi to rabben overal
In loves cause if thou beginne,
1 not what ese thou schalt winne.
Mi Sone, be wel war of this,
For thus of Robberie it is

Mi fader, youre ensamplerie
In loves cause of Robberie
I have it riht wel understonde,
Bot overthis, hou so it stonde, 4
Yit wolde I wite of youre aprise
What thing is more of Covoitise.

®i.  Insidiando latens bempus rimatur of heram
Fur, quibus oveults fempore furta parat.

Sic amor ingfdiis vacat, vt b fogmine ludes
Prendere furtisos mocte fauente guent,

With Covoitise yit 1 finde

A Servant of the same kinde,
Which Stelthe is hote, and Mecherie
With him is evere in compainie.

M3t malde and] mayden (maide) Hi . . . By, AUBT, W By 72
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CONFESS10 AMANTIS

Of whom if T schal telle soth,
He stalketh as a Pocok doth,

For whan he wot the lord from home, P.ii. 347
and

And takth therinne what him liketh: G310

be wist (6s30%)

¥it wole he stele and make assay ;

Under the cote his hond he put,

Til he the mannes Purs have cut, G530
And rifleth that he fint therinne,

And thus he auntreth him to winne,

And berth an horn and noght ne bloweth,

For noman of his conseil knoweth ;

What he mai gete of his Michinge,

It is al bile under the winge.

And as an hound that goth to folde

And hath ther taken what he wolde,

His mouth upon the gras he wypeth,

And so with felgned chiere him slypeth, figz0
That what as evere of schep he strangle, P. ii. 348
Ther is noman therof schal jangle,

As forto knowen who it dede;

Riht so doth Stelthe in every stede,

6409 mrargin custodire A . .. Bs 6501 ot bome Hi. .. Bs
6518 wolde) Hi ... B 6533 As] And AJHT, Ha
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Where as him list his preie take.
He can so wel his cause make
And so wel feigne and so wel glose,
That ther ne schal noman suppose,
Bat that he were an innocent,
And thus a mannes yhe he blent : 6540
So that this crafte T mai remene
Withouten help of eny mene.
Ther be lovers of that degre,
Which al here lust in privete,
As who seith, geten al be Stclthe,
And ofte atteignen to gret welthe
As for the time that it lasteth.
For love awaiteth evere and casteth
Hou he mai stele and cacche his preie,
Whan he therto mai finde a weic: x50
For be it nyht or be it day,
He takth his part, whan that he may,
And if he mai nomare do,
¥it wol he stele a cuss or tuo,
Mi Sone, what seist thou therto? Confessor,
Tell if thou dedest evere so.
Mi fader, hou?
Mi Sone, thus,—
If thou hast stolen eny cuss
Or other thing which therto longeth,
For noman suche thieves hongeth : figfio
Tell on forthi and sei the tronthe. P, il 349
Mi fader, nay, and that is routhe,
For be mi will I am a thief;
Bot sche that is to me most lief,
Yit dorste I nevere in privete
Noght ones take hire be the kne, {6600")

[SreavTitor Lovins )

Conlesaio Amantia,

"To stele of hire or this or that,

And if T dorste, 1 wot wel what ;
And natheles, bot if T lie,
Stelthe ne be Robberie 6570
love, which fell in mi thoght,
hire dede I nevere noght.
65¢7 And for AABT, W
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Hot as men sein, wher herte is failed,
Ther schal no castell ben assailed ;
Bot thogh I hadde hertes ten,
And were als strong as alle men,
If I be noght myn oghne man
And dar noght usen that T can,
I mai miselve noght recovere.
Thogh 1 be nevere man so povere, figto
[ bere an herte and hire it ia,
So that me faileth wit in this,
Hou that I scholde of myn acord
The servant lede ayein the lord :
For if mi fot wolde awher go,
Or that min hand wolde elles do,
Whan that myn herte is therayein,
The remenant is al in vein,
And thus me lacketh alle wele,
And yit ne dar I nothing stele Bsgo
Of thing which longeth unto love: P Il 350
And ek it is so hyh above,
I mai noght wel therio areche,
Bot if so be at time of speche,
Ful selde if thanne 1 stele may
A word or tuo and go my way.
Betwen hire hih astat and me
Comparison ther mai non be,
So that I fiele and wel 1 wot,
Al is to hevy and to hot ti6oo
To sette on hond withoute leve:
And thus I mot algate leve
To stele that I mai noght take,
And in this wise I mot forsake
To ben a thief ayein mi wille
Of thing which 1 mai noght fulfille.
For that Serpent which nevere slepte
The flees of gold so wel ne kepte
In Colchos, as the tale is told,
That mi ladi a thousendfold fifto
Nys betre yemed and bewnked,
6385 wolde AJ, SB wold C,F 6597 hili A, F hihe B hye |
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Wher sche be clothed or be naked.

To kepe hir bodi nyht and day,

Sche hath a wardein redi ay,

Which is so wonderful a wyht,

That him ne mai po mannes myht (6hza” )
With swerd ne with no wepne daunte,

Ne with no sleihte of charme enchaunte,
Wherol he mihte be mad tame,

And Danger is his rihte name ; i
Which under lock and under keie, . ii. gs1
That noman mai it stele awele,

Hath al the Tresor underfonge

That unto love mai belonge,

The leste lokinge of hire yhe

Mai noght be stole, if he it syhe ;

And who so gruccheth for so lyte,

He wolde sone sette a wyte

On him that wolde stele more.

And that me grieveth wonder sore, B630
For this proverbe is evere newe,

That stronge lokes maken trewe

Of bem that wolden stele and pyke :

For so wel can ther noman slyke

Be him ne be non other mene,

To whom Danger wol yive or lenc

OF that tresor he hath to kepe.

So thogh T wolde stalke and crepe,

And wayte on eve and ¢k on marwe,

Of Danger schal T nothing borwe, fibyo
And stele T wot wel may 1 noght:

And thus I am riht wel bethoght,

Whil Danger stant in his office,

Of Stelthe, which ye clepe a vice,

I schal be gultif neveremo.
Therfore T wolde he were ago

So fer that I nevere of him herde,

Hou so that afterward it ferde :

[Siearmior Lovess]
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For if T were of such a forme,
I seie thanne I wolde fle
Into the chambre forto se
If eny grace wolde falle,

LIBER QUINTUS 131

130 CONFESSIO AMANTIS
[Stzavtitor Loviss.) For thanne I mihte yit per cas And se that T have stonde longe [Steartior Lovens, ]
Of love make som pourchas 6630 And have no profit underfonge,
Be Stelthe or be som other weie, P. i 352 Than stalke I to mi bedd withinne.
That nou fro me stant fer aweie And this is al that evere I winne 669c
Bot, fader, as ye tolde abave, Of love, whanne 1 walke on nyht;
Hou Stelthe goth a nyht for love, Mi will is good, bot of mi myht
I mai noght wel that point forsake, Me lacketh bothe and of mi grace;
That ofte times I ne wake For what so that mi thoght embrace,
On nyhtes, whan that othre slepe ; Yit have T noght the betre ferd,
Bot how, I prei you taketh kepe. Mi fader, lo, nou have ye herd
Whan I am loged in such wise What I be Stelthe of love have do,
That I be nyhte mai arise, 6660 And hou mi will hath he therio:
At som wyndowe and loken oute If 1 be worthi to penance
And se the housinge al aboute, I put it on your ordinance. 6700
So that I mai the chambre knowe Mi Sone, of Stelthe I the behicte, Confessor,
In which mi ladi, as I trowe, Thogh it be for a time swete,
Lyth in hir bed and slepeth softe, At ende it doth bot litel good,
Thanne is myn herte a thief fulofie ; {6790°%) As be ensample hou that it stod
For there 1 stonde to beholde Whilom, I mai thee telle nou.
The longe nyhtes that ben colde, I preie you, fader, sei me how Amans.
And thenke on hire that lyth there. Mi Sone, of him which goth be daic Coufessor.
And thanne I wisshe that I were Bb70 Be weie of Stelthe to assaie,
Als wys as wos Nectanabus In loves cause and tkih his preie,
Or clles as was Protheis, Ovide seide as I schal seie, 6310
That couthen bothe of nigromaunce And in his Methamor he tolde P. il 354
In what liknesse, in what semblaunce, A tale, which is good to holde.
Riht as hem liste, hemself transforme : The Poete upon this maticre Fm"li“_

Of Stelthe wrot in this manere,
Venus, which hath this lawe in honde
Of thing which mai noght be withstonde, (6750") Hicinamoris csusa
As sche which the tresor to warde e tos

g:ﬂ:h‘tlhil -;:I:.“ s Fﬂ: i Of love hath withinne hir warde, ponit exemplom, Et
el it Phebum to love hath so constreigned, mat quod, _cum
e e, That he withoute reste is peined frze flla in cameris sub

And thogh therof nothing be soth,
Yit ese as for a time it doth:

With al his herie o covelte A
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. A Maiden, which was warded streyte i Sl IR 133
coion.] Withinne chambre and kept so clos, Toward Phebus his concubine. [Tack or Lev-
m’d_""m#"' That selden was whan sche desclos And sche to lette the covine coTHor. |
em concupiscens, Goth with hir moder forto pleie. Of thilke love, dedli wroth
T e Leuchotoe, <o as men seie, To pleigne upon this Maide goth, 6760
- This Maiden hihte, and Orchamus And tolde hire fader hou it stod ;
e bann- Hir fader was; and befell thus. Wherof for sorwe welnyh wod
 matairatus pater fliam This doughter, that was kept so deer, Unto hire moder thus he saide :
e e And hadde be fro yer to yeere 7o ‘Lo, what it i to kepe 2 Maide !
culua tumilo ' Under hir moder discipline To Phebus dar I nothing speke,
ek, Bt hans von- A clene Maide and a Virgine, Bot tioa hirs T schal-be wieke, (6805")
v - primitin Upon the whos nativite So that these Maidens afier this
- Becreiisse, OF comeliliede and of beaute Mow take ensample, what it is

Nature hath set al that sche may,

That lich unto the fresshe Maii,

Which othre monthes of the yeer

Surmonteth, so withoute pier

Was of this Maiden the feture.

Wherof Phebus out of mesure 40
Hire loveth, and on every syde P. ii. 355
Awaiteth, if so mal betyde,

That he thurgh eny sleibte myhte

Hire lusti maidenhod unrilte,

The which were al his worldes welthe,

And thus lurkende upon his stelthe

In his await so longe he lai,

Til it befell upon a dai,

That he thurghout hir chambre wall

Cam in al sodeinliche, and stall firso
That thing which was to him so lief.

Bot wo the while, he was a thief|

For Venus, which was encmie

Of thilke loves micherie,

Discovereth al the pleine cas

To Clymene, which thanne was

G738 meargvn matre nescia’ matre HURCLBs  matre nesciente X, B
nesciente mutre E 673t marpiv quem o, AMMIE . . Bs
€730 weargim nunc Ha . .. Ba Gqm if o, AM 6746 thua
o, AM 6751 whick] jat A. .. Bi om, W 6756 How it
befell and how it was Hi ., .. Ba

To soffre her maidenhed be stole,
Wherof that sche the deth schal thole! 65
And bad with that do make a pet, P, il. 356
Wherinne he hath his douhter set,
As he that wol no pite have,
So that sche was al quik begmve
And deide anon in his presence.
Bot Phebus, for the reverence
Of that sche hadde be his love,
Hath wroght thurgh his pouer above,
That sche sprong up out of the molde
Into a flour was mamed golde, fizdo
Which stant governed of the Sonne.
And thus whan love is evele wonne,
Fulofte it comth to repentaile.
Mi (ader, that is no mervaile,
Whan that the consell is bewreid.
Bat ofte time love hath pleid
And stole many a prive game,
Which nevere yit cam into blame,
Whan that the thinges weren hidde.
Bot in youre tale, as it betidde, 6790
Venus discoverede al the cas,
And ¢k also brod dai it was,
Whan FPhebus such a Stelthe wroghte,
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Wherof the Maide in blame he broghte,

That afterward sche was so lore.

Bot for ye seiden nou tofore

Hou stelthe of love goth be nyhte,

And doth hise thinges out of syhte,

Therol me liste also to hiere

A tale lich to the matiere, Gion
Wherol 1 myhte ensample take. P.ii. 357
Mi goode Sone, and for thi sake,

So as it fell be daies clde,

And s0 as the Poete it tolde,

Upon the nyhtes micheric

Nou herkne a tale of Poesie.

The myhtieste of alle men
Whan Hercules with Eolen,
Which was the love of his corage,
Togedre upon a Pelrinage 6810
Towardes Rome scholden go,
It fell hem be the weie so,
That thei upon a dai a Cave
Withinne a roche founden have,
Which was real and glorious
And of Entaile curious, (6850%)
Be pnme and Thophis it was hote.
The Sonne schon tho wonder hote,
As it was in the Somer tyde ;
This Hercules, which be his syde 6830
Hath Eolen his love there,
Whan thei at thilke cave were,
He seide it thoghte him for the beste
That sche hire for the hete reste
Al thilke day and thilke nyht;
And sche, that was a lusti wyht,
It liketh hire al that he seide:
And thus thei duelle there and pleide

The longe dai. And o befell,

6795 he AJBT Glloa and es, B 6Bug bifell AM, Ad, Hr
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This Cave was under the hell 6830
Of Tymolus, which was begrowe P. ii. as8
With wines, and at thilke throwe

Faunus with Saba the goddesse,

Be whom the large wildernesse

In thilke time stod governed,

Weere in a place, as T am lemed,

Nyh by, which Bachus wode hihte.

This Faunus tok a gret insihte

Of Eolen, that was so nyh ;

For whan that he hire beaute syh, g0

Out of his wit he was assoted,
And in his herte it hath so noted,
That he forsok the Nimphes alle,
And seide he wolde, hou so it falle,
Assaie an other forto winne ;
So that his hertes thoght withinne
He sette and caste hou that he myhte
Of love pyke awey be nyhte
That he be daie in other wise
To stele mihte noght suffise : 650
And therupon his time he waiteth,
Nou mk good hiede hou love afaiteth
Him which withal is overcome,
Faire Eolen, whan sche was come
With Hercules into the Cave,
Sche seide him that sche wolde have
Hise clothes of and hires bothe,
That ech of hem scholde other clothe
And al was do riht as sche bad,
He hath hire in hise clothes clad (3129

6836 Weere F Were AC, B Wher(e) JG 6839 30 om.

him E Gy herte HiRCLE

For 6848 6851 X has—

That he by doye in oper stede

flor oujte paf he ha}p prayde and bede

To stele myjte noupt suffise

Bejoupte him in & noper wise

And per vpon his time swaitep

6l hire AM, B 658 That |
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And thus thei jape forth the dai, S

And sondri beddes made anon,
Wherin that thei to reste gon
Ech be himself in sondri place.

Hire kertell and hire mantel eke B350
Abrod upon his bed he spredde. P 1L 360
And thus thei slepen bothe abedde;
And what of travail, what of wyn,

Begunne forto ‘route faste. |
This Faunus, which his Stelthe caste,
‘Was thanne come to the Cave,
And fond thei weren alle save
6883 Fch AJC, B Eche F
iy Beginne Hy, . . Ba (exopd C), AdBT
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Withoute noise, and in he wente.

The derke nybt his sibte blente, fajoo
“And yit it happeth him to go

Where Eolen abedde tha

Was leid al one for to slepe;

Bot for he wolde take kepe

Whos bed it was, he made assi,

And of the Leoun, where it lay,

The Cote he fond, and ck he ficleth

The Mace, and thanne his herte kieleth,

That there dorste he noght abyde,

Bot smlketh upon every side g1
And soghte aboute with his hond,

That other bedd til that he fond,

Wher lai bewympled a visage,

Tho was he glad in his corage,

For he hir kertell fond also

And ek hir mantell bothe tuo (6g1a*)
Bespred upon the bed alofie.

He made him naked thanne, and softe

Into the bedd unwar he crepte,

- Wher Hercules that time slepte,
“And wende wel it were sche ;

And thus in stede of Eole

“Anon he profreth him to love.

But be, which felte a man above,
This Hercules, him threw to grounde
So sore, that thei have him founde
Liggende there upen the morwe ;

fig e
P. ii. g6

~And tho was noght a litel sorwe,

“That Faunus of himselve made,
Bot elles thei were alle glade figye

And lowhen him to scome aboute :
- Saba with Nimphis al a route

Cam doun to loke hou that he ferde,

And whan that thei the sothe herde,

He was bejaped overal.
Mi Sone, be thou war withal

".':":_ﬂ?m“u'r 6932 arcute J, B,F arowtc A
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To seche suche mecheries,
Bot if thou have the betre aspies,
In aunter if the so betyde

As Faunus dede thilke tyde, fig40

Wherof thou miht be schamed so,
Min holi fader, certes no.
Bot if T hadde riht good leve,
Such mechere 1 thenke leve:
Mi feinte herte wol noght serve;
For malgre wolde 1 noght deserve
In thilke place wher 1 love.
Hot for ye tolden hier above
Of Covoitise and his pilage,
If ther be more of that lignage, o930
Which toucheth to mi schrifte, I preie P.ii. 362
That ye therof me wolde seie,
So that I mai the vice eschuie.
Mi Sone, if I be order suie
The vices, as thei stonde arowe,
Of Covoitise thou schalt knowe
Ther is yit on, which is the laste ;
In whom ther mai no vertu laste,
For he with god himeelf debateth,
Wherof that al the hevene him hateth, figlin

Nil. Sacrifegus tantson furto loca sacra prophanat ;
¥t sili runt agri, pic dowmus alma des,
:V#mw.fummeWuMn
Et gue fiosse mequil carpere, velle capit,

The hibe god, which alle goode
Pourveied hath for mannes fode
Of clothes and of mete and drinke,
Bad Adam that he scholde swinke
To geten him his sustienance ;
And ¢k he sette an ordinance {7000*)
Upon the lawe of Moises,
That though a man be haveles,
Yit schal he noght be thefie stele.
Bot nou adaies ther ben fele, fig30

6954 Mi om. AdBT  69ss on rowe HIRCLB: g6y a lawe B
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That wol no labour undertake,

Bot what thei mal be Stelthe take

Thei holde it sikerliche wonne.

And thus the lawe is overronne,

Which god hath set, and namely

With hem that so untrewely

The goodes robhe of holi cherche,

The thefte which thei thanne werche P, ii. 363
Be name is cleped Sacrilepge,

Ayein the whom 1 thenke alegge.® 6980
Of his condicion to telle,

Which rifieth bothe bok and belle,

So forth with al the remenant

* Upon the pointz as we ben taught

Stant sacrilege, and elles nought.

The firste point is for to seye,
Whan that o thief schal stele aweye
The holy thing from holy place.

The =ecounde is, if he pourchace so20"
By wey of thefte unholy thing,
Which be upon his knowleching
Fro holy place aweie took.

The thridde point, as seith the boak,
Is such as, wher as evere it be,
In woode, in feld or in Cite,
Schal no man stele by no wise
That halwed is o the servise
(H god which alle thinges wot.
But ther is nouther cold ne hot, roan®
Which he for godd or man wol spare,
So that the body may wel fare ;
And that he may the world aschape,
The hevene him thenkth is but a jape :
And thus, the sothe for 1o telle,
He rifleth bothe book and belle,
So forth with al, etc, (@s 6983 )

2615* 7036% Ouly ie AABTA [mof &) 5 s here diflriive, but alid nod
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To goddes hous appourtenant,

Wher that he schalde bidde his bede,

He doth his thefte in holi stede,

And takth what thing he fint therinne: P.iL 364
For whan he scth that he mai winne,

He wondeth for no cursednesse,

That he ne brekth the holinesse 6og3
And doth to god no reverence ;

For he hath lost his conscience,

That though the Prest therfore curse,

He seith he fareth noght the wurse,

And forto speke it otherwise,

What man that lasseth the franchise (ros0*)
And takth of holi cherche his preie,

I not what bedes hie schal preie.

Whan he fro god, which hath yive al,

The in special, jooo
Which unto Crist himself is due,

Benymth, he mai noght wel eschue

The peine comende afterward ;

For he hath mad his foreward

With Sacrilegge forto duelle,

Which hath his heritage in helle.

And if we rede of tholde lawe,

I finde write, in thilke dawe
Of Princes hou ther weren thre
Coupable sore in this degre, so18
That on of hem was ecleped thus,
The proude king Antiochus ;
That other Nabusardan hihte,
Which of his crualte behyhte
The temple to destrule and waste,
And so he dede in alle haste ;
The thridde, which was after schamed, P, li, 365
Was Nabugodonosor named,

LIBER QUINTUS

And he Jerusalem putte under,
Of Sacrilegge and many a wonder 1010
There in the holi temple he wroghte,
Which BHalazar his beir aboghte,
Whan Mane, Techel, Phares write
Was on the wal, as thou miht wite,
So as the bible it hath declared.
Bot for al that it is noght spared
Yit nou aday, that men ne pile,
And maken argument and skile
To Sacrilegge as it belongeth,
For what man that ther after longeth, 7ae
He takth ron hiede what he doth.*
And riht so, forto telle soth,
In loves cause if 1 schal trete,

* And if a man schal telle soth,
Of guile and of soubtilite
Is non so slyh in his degre
To feigne a thing for his beyete, !
As is this vice of which [ trete 7eg0
He can so priveliche pyke,
He can so wel hise wordes siyke
To putte awey suspecioun,
That in his excusacioun,
Ther schal noman defalte finde.
And thus fulofie men be blinde,
That stonden of his word deceived,
Tr his queintise be perceived.
Bot nmqh:fm yit otherwhile, P, ii. g66
For al his sleyhte and al his guile, q100*
Of that he wolde his werk forsake,
He is atieint and overtake ;
Wherof thou schalt a tale rede,
In Rome as it befell in dede.
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[Sacuiizcx or Ther ben of suche smale and ;
) H:hdml&ﬁrrym.ghw'

Thei wol noght wonden for the belles,

m;::hnlm Er_Rm cam to the creance
ﬂ“"";m Of Cristes feith, it fell per chance,
&m Cesar, which tho was Emperour,
m s . e nto the temple Apollinis,
lﬁwmm.; And made an ymage upon this, 7110°
Hid sty i Aol The which was cleped Apollo,
mhu'::m Was non so riche in Rome tho;
et barba anres spolis- Of plate of gold a berd he hadde,
tpnlmdll“ ap- The which his brest al overspradde ;
ERei & Of gold also withoute faile :
..i.‘uw His mantell was of large entaile,
_‘_mm. st o Forthriht he strawhte his finger oute,
,n—wﬁ Upan the which be hadde a ryng,
g . (= To sen it was a riche thing, 7190"
““—ﬁ'““mu_ A fin Carbuncle for the nones,
w ot Most precious of alle Stones.
Mﬁ“mmh And fell that time in Rome thus :
ﬁ%mm Ther was a clerk, on Lucius, .
-'.'h:r.d,_“:m A Courteour, a famous man,
i ;m ab Of every witt somwhat he can,
HEF‘E“':“I_ PPl Outake that him lacketh reule
th‘:ﬁzﬁ :Ilhnghn:ﬁtmguiﬂnlndmle;
steti, o #0 SF hix spek!
Mm:'".:': He was noght wys in :i.r;qd:ifl:m ilI‘ﬂ.i.'an?:
wm"“”m“h__ Bot every riot ate laste fEw:
'.'_’“.IMIF& Mot nedes falle and mai noght laste ;
Symoiiee masifosta After the meede of his decerte,

And wiste noght how forto ryse;
Wherofl in many a sondri wyse

7181* charbonele AdT  charbodke B _

m?]ﬂhluml deg B&{mﬂlﬂt_ﬁm'w 7058 weargin
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Ne thogh thei sen the Prest at masse ;
That wol thei leten overpasse.
If that thei finde here love there,

143

[Sacminzee or
Lovens.]

He caste his wittes hier and ther,
He loketh nyh, he loketh fer,
Til on a time that he com
Into the temple, and hiede he nom
Wher that the god Apollo stod.
He sib the richesse and the good,
And thoghte he wolde be som weic
The tresor pyke and stele aweie ;
And therupon so slyhly wroghte,
That his pourpos aboute he broghte,
And wente awey unaparceived.
Thus hath the man his god deceived,
His ryng, his mantell and his beerd,
As he which nothing was a feerd,
Al prively with him he bar:
And whan the wardeins werén war
Of that here god despuiled was,
Hem thoghte it was a wonder cas,
How that a man for eny wele
Durste in so holy place stele,
And namely so gret a thing-
This tale cam unto the king,
And was thurgh spoken overal :
Bot forto knowe in special
What maner man hath do the dede,
Thei soghten help upon the nede
And maden calculacioun,
Wherof be demonstracioun

In juggement and whan he stood,
The king hath axed of him thus:
‘Sey, thou unsely Lucius,

gi40* bhe s, AJETA 7148* the] be 5
{aferd) SB aferd T qist* Durste BT Durst

gret BT grete S

The man was founde with the good.

Whi hast thou don this sacrilegge ?’
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Thei stonde and tellen in hire Ere, To40

And axe of god non other grace, P. i 370
Whyl thei ben in that holi place ;

*Mi lord, if 1 the cause allegge,’ rige”
Quod he ayein, *me thenketh this,
That I have do nothing amis.
Thre pointz ther ben whiche I have do,
Wherof the ferste point stant so,
That I the ryng have take aweie,
As unto that this wole [ seie:
Whan T the god behield aboute,
1 sih how he his hond strawhte oute
And profred me the ryng to yive ;
And I, which wolde gladly live rifa®
QOut of povert of his largesse,
It underfeng, so that 1 gesse,
As therof I am noght 10 wyte.
And overmore I wel me quite,
Of gold that T the mantell 1ok :
Gold in his kinde, as seith the bok,
Is hevy bothe and cold also;
And for that it was hevy so,
Me thoghte it was no gamement P. li. g36g
Unto the god convenient, figa®
To clothen him the somer tide ;
I thoghte upen that other side
How gold is eold, and such a cloth
He resoun oghte to be loth
In wynter time for the chele,
And thus thenkende thoghtes fele,
As 1 myn yhe aboute caste,
His large beerd thanne ate laste
1 syh, and thoghte anon therfore
How that his fader him before, 7300*
Which stod upon the same place,
Was beerdles with a yongly face :
And in such wise as ye have herd

7876" AsvotoJat S& Vato pat AdTA Vioto pat point B 54l
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Bot er thei gon som avantage
Ther wol thei have, and som pilage
Of goodli word or of beheste,

Or elles thei take ate leste

Out of hir hand or ricg or glove,
So nyh the weder thei wol love,

As who seith sche schal noght foryete,
Nou 1 this tokne of hire have gete:
Thus halwe thei the hihe feste.
Such thefte mal no cherche areste,
For al Is leveful that hem liketh,
To whom that elles it misliketh.
And ek riht in the selve kinde

In grete Cites men mai finde

This lusti folk, that make it gay,
And waite upon the haliday :

In cherches and in Menstres eke
Thei gon the wommen forto seke,
And wher that such on goth aboute,
Tolore the faireste of the route,
Wher as thei sitten alle arewe,
Ther wol he most his bodi schewe,
His croket kembd and theron set
A Nouche with a chapelet,

Or elles on of grene [eves,

Which late com out of the greves,
Al for he scholde seme freissh.
And thus he loketh on the flaissh,
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1 tok awey the Sones berd,

For that his fader hadde non,

To make hem liche, and hier upon
I axe forto ben excused.’

Lo thus, wher Sacrilege is used,
A man can feigne his conscience ;
And ribt upon such evidence
In loves cause, &c (a5 7033 £)
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Ribt as an hauk which hath a sihte P. . gn
Upon the foul, ther he schal lihie; (rase*)

Al is that Sacrilege of love; 7090

What I have do; bot trewely

I mai excuse min entente,

That nevere 1 yit to cherche wente 100
In such manere as ye me schryve, P, il 372
For no womman that is on lyve.

The cause why I have it laft

Mai be for 1 unto that craft

Am nothing able so to stele,

Thogh ther be wommen noght so fele.

Bot yit wol 1 noght seie this,

Whan I am ther mi ladi is,

7078 prele (prey) AMH. da] be CL ob noght
ncucr (aver) A .. Bs Laaded s )
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In whom lith holly mi quercle,

And sche to cherche or to chapele s110
Wol go to matins or 10 messe,—
That time 1 waite wel and gesse,

To cherche 1 come and there 1 stonde,
And thogh 1 take a bok on honde,
Mi contienance is on the bok,

Bot toward hire is al my lok;

And if so falle that 1 preic

Unto mi god, and somwhat seie

Of Paternoster or of Crede,

Al is for that I wolde spede, y130
S0 that mi bede in holi cherche
‘I'her mihte som miracle werche (7300%)

Mi ladi herte forto chaunge,

Which evere hath be 1o me so strange.

S0 that al mi devocion

And al mi contemplacion

With al min herte and mi corage

Is only set on hire ymage;

And evere I waite upon the tyde.

If sche loke eny thing asyde, j1ae
That T me mai of hire avise, P.i. 373
Anon I am with covoitise

So smite, that me were Hel

To ben in hali cherche a thiel;

Bot noght to stele a vestement,

For that is nothing mi talent,

Pot 1 wold stele, if that T mihte,

A glad word or a goodly syhte;

And evere mi service 1 profre,

And namly whan sche wol gon offre, 1140
For thanne 1 lede hire, if 1 may,

For somwhat wolde 1 stele away.

Whan I beclippe hire on the wast,

Yit ate leste I stele a tast,

And otherwhile ‘grant mercy’

Sche seith, and so winne 1 therhy

9ttty or of ] of a AM 7154 to me ha) be strange Hi. .. B, W
‘Ji3tenhireA... By onbere H 7ia7wold C, 5, F wolde A}, B
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A lusti touch, a word
Bot al the rm:utf::dm l&u&ﬁ
Is fro mi pourpos wonder ferr.
Snmiluiqu]uidaer, i)
In boly cherche if that 1 wowe,
My conscience it wolde allowe,
Be so that up amendement
I milte gete assignement
Wher forto spede in other place :
Such Sacrilege T holde a grace.
And thus, mi fader, soth to seie,
In cherche riht as in the weie,
If T mihte oght of love take,
Such hansell have 1 noght forsake. 7160
Bot finali I me confesse, P.ii 374
Ther is in me non holinesse,
Whil T hire se in eny stede;
And yit, for oght that evere ] dede, .
No Sacrilege of hire 1 tok,
Bot if it were of word or lok,
Or elles if that T hir fredde,
Whan I toward offringe hir ledde,
::.l:: ]!l:utg:r:hu I take may,
or elles I noght away :
For thogh 1 mldequ;ght :l‘liz have, =0
Alle othre thinges ben %o save {7380%)
And kept with such a privilege,
That T mai do no Sacrilege.
God wot mi wille natheles,
Thogh T mot nedes kepe pes
And malgre myn so let it passe,
Mi will therto is noght the lasse,
::n:u:ﬂuc ather wise aweie,
i, mi fader, 1 you
Tell what you thcnhl:h :ﬁfipm. i
If 1 therof have gult or non.

7133 1 walde AdBTA

7160 | oo, AMR
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Thi will, mi Sone, is forto blame,
The remenant is bot a game,
That 1 have herd the telle as yit.
Bot tak this lore into thi wit,
That alle thing hath time and stede,
The cherche serveth for the bede,
The chambre is of an other speche.
Bot if thou wistest of the wreche, Trgn
Hou Sacrilege it hath aboght, P.iL 375
Thou woldest betre ben bethoght ;
And for thou =chalt the more amende,
A tale 1 wole on the despende.

To alle men, as who seith, knowe
It is, and in the world thurgh blowe,

Whan thei come into Grece ayein,
With pouer that thel gete myhte
Towardes Troie thel hem dyhte,
And ther thei token such vengance,
Wherof stant yit the remembrance ;
For thei destruide king and al,
And leften bot the brente wal, sato
The Grees of Troiens many slowe
And prisoners thel toke ynowe,
Among the whiche ther was on,
The kinges doughter Lamedon,
Esiona, that faire thing,

Which unto Thelamon the king

Be Hercules and be thassent

Of al the hole parlement

g1e4 on pe 1 wol Hi...CBs onjewol 1L seay margin fameossims F
‘9808 margn yoiuerss BT voiversum A L .. Ba 7800 marngin
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Hou that of Troie Lamedon Hic in amoris causa
‘To Hercules and to Jasoun, pos: mm
Whan toward Colchos out of Grece Et narrat, pro eo
Be See sailende upon a piece yao I T Y S
Of lond of Troie reste preide,— wxorem in  quadam
Bot he hem wrathfulli congeide : by
And for thei founde him so vilein, duxit, (il Troie mo-
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[Tare or Panis aso Was ot his wille Hou that cile riche of Tare or Pamis axn
oy yove and granted. ou was good. |
] And thus hath Grece Troie danted, o Whan al was mad and al wel stod, - pes.

King Priamus tho him bethoghte
What thei of Grece whilom wroghte, 760
And what was of her swerd devoured,
And hou his Soster deshonoured
With Thelamon awey was lad ;
And so thenkende he wax unglad,

And setie anon a parlement,
To which the lordes were assent.

In many a wise ther was spoke,

Hou that thei mihten ben awroke,

Bot ate laste natheles

Thei seiden alle, * Acord and pes. ri%0
To setten either part in reste

It thoghte hem thanne for the beste  (7420*)
With resonable amendement ;

And thus was Anthenor forth sent

To axe Esionam ayein

And witen what thel woldén sein,

S0 passeth he the See be barge

To Grece forto seie his charge,

The which he seide redely

Unto the lordes by and by: safia
Bot where he spak in Grece aboute, P.ii 378
He herde noght bot wordes stoute,

And nameliche of Thelamon ;

The maiden walde he noght forgon,

He seide, for no maner thing,

And bad him gon hom to his king,

For there gat he non amende

For oght he couthe do or sende.

This Anthenor ayein goth hom

Unto his king, and whan he com, sigo
He iolde in Grece of that he herde,

And hou that Thelamon ansuerde,

7157 of good] and good JH:, AdBTA 796y po penkende he B
Jus penking he GC ke Jenking he HIXRLB:  he penking pus E
791 euery AdBT 7374 Antenor F qays Eslona Hi. .. Bs, T
sl

Bot after this nou schalt thou hiere {,:::
Thenmwhythilutelt:lk,
U::jhthuclmnmthubcrnﬂe,

ng Lamedon, which deide thus,
H‘!‘w‘“smﬁ on Priamus, '
Which was noght thilke time at hom :

Mﬂf_ﬂthltuﬁ:fcﬁflheluu.n
'gikmg let maken Viious,

hihe Tour, that stronge place,
Which was adrad of no manace

And thogh men wolde make a Myn, 7340

Of such a forme, of such entaile,

That hem to s¢ was gret mervaile ;

A fewe men it mihte kepe S~
From al the world, as semeth tho,  P. il g3
Bot if the goddes weren fo.

Gret presse unto that cite drouh,

So that ther was of poeple ynouh,

Of Burgeis that therinne duellen ;
Thﬂ-m:iuommwmm
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And hou thei were at here ahove,

That thei wol nouther pes ne love,

Bot every man schal don his beste.

Bot for men scin that nyht hath reste,

The king bethoghte him al that nyht,

And erli, whan the dai was Iyht,

He tok conseil of this matiere ;

And thei acorde in this manere, 7300
That he withouten eny lette ‘

A certein time scholde seue

Of Parlement 1o ben avised

And in the wise it was devised,

OF parlement he setie g day,

And that was in the Monthe of Maii,

This Priamus hadde in his yhte

A wif, and Hecaba sche hyhte,

Be whom that time ek hadde he

af ?mn fyve, and douhtres thre YT
Besiden hem, and thritty mo, P. i 379
And weren knyhtes alle tho,

Bot noght upon his wif begete,

Bot elles where he myhte hem gete

OF wommen whiche he hadde knowe ;

Such was the world at thilke throwe :r
So that he was of children riche,
As therof was noman his Jiche.

Of Parlement the dai was come,
'Imhenthglmﬂunlhnnd some ; T30
Tho was pronounced and pourposed, ;
And al the cause hem was desclosed, (rg00*)
Hou Anthenor in Grece ferde,

Thei seten alle stille and herde,

And the spak every man aboute ;
Ther was alegged many 4 doute,
And many a proud word spoke also ;
Bot for the moste part as tho J

Tegjthat] pe S, .. a8 7203 £ two lines om, AGRT 7311 hem)

tiio {too) H:. ., By 7318 hia] him H,
#proud word AMHCXRCL  And proude worder b :;;F;m
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Thei wisten noght what was the beste,
Or forto werre or forto reste.

Bot he that was withoute fere,
Hector, among :the lordes there
His tale tolde in such a wise,

And seide, * Lordes, ye ben wise,
Ye knowen this als wel as I,
Above all othre most waorthi

Stant nou in Grece the manhode
Of worthinesse and of knihthode ;
For who so wole it wel agrope,
To hem belongeth al Europe,
Which i the thridde parti evene
OF al the world under the hevene ;
And we be bot of folk a fewe.

B0 were it reson forto schewe

The peril, er we falle thrinpe :
Betre is to leve, than beginne

Thing which as mai noght ben achieved ;
He is noght wys that fint him grieved,

And doth so that his grief be more ;
For who that loketh al tofore

And wol noght se what is behinde,
He mai fulofte hise harmes finde:

Wicke is to stryve and have the worse.

We have encheson forto corse,

This wot 1 wel, and forto hate

The Greks; bot er that we debate

With hem that ben of such a myht,

It is ful good that every wiht

Be of himself riht wel bethoght.

Bot as for me this scie 1 noght;

For while that mi 1if wol stonde,

If that ye taken werre on honde,

Falle it to beste or to the werste,

I schal miselven be the ferste

To grieven hem, what evere 1 may.
733630l S, F alle A], B
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I wol noght ones seie nay

To thing which that youre conseil demeth,
For unto me wel more it quemeth

The werre certes than “the pes;

Bot this [ scie natheles, 7370
As me belongeth forto scie. P. ii, g8x
Nou schape ye the beste weie, (7580")

Whan Hector hath seid his avis,
Next afier him tho spak Paris,
'Wh:i:n:h was his brother, and alleide
What him best thoghte, and thus he seide -
"Strong thing it is to soffre Wrang,
And suffre schame is more strong,
Bot we have suffred bothe tuo;
And for al that yit have we do Tike
What so we mihte to reforme
The pes, whan we in such a forme
Sente Anthenor, as ye wel knowe,
And thei here grete wordes blowe
Upon her wrongful dedes eke ;
And who that wole himself noght meke
To pes, and list no reson take,
Men sein reson him wol forsake:
For in the multitude of men
Is noght the strengthe, for with ten 7350
It hath be sen in trew quercle
Ayein an hundred false dele,
And had the betre of goddes grace.
This hath befalle in many place ;
And if it like unto you alle,
I wole assaie, hou so it falle,
Oure enemis if 1 mai grieve ;
For I have cawht a gret believe
Upon a peint T wol declare.
This ender day, as I gan fare 7400
To hunte unto the grete hert, P. ii. 382
Which was tofore myn houndes stert,

?ﬂ:;hhmmdmn: ki betire forme My . . . Bs (The
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And every man went on his syde

Him to poursuie, and 1 to ryde
Began the chace, and soth to seie,
Withinne a while out of mi weie

I rod, and nyste where | was.

And slep me cauhte, and on the gras

Beside a welle I lay me doun

To nl;epe. and in 4 visioun =410
To me the god Mercurie cam ;

Goddesses thre with him he nam,

Minerve, Venus and Juno,

And in his hond an Appel tho

He hield of gold with letires write:

And this he dede me to wite,

Hou that thei putt hem upon me,

That to the faireste of hem thre

Of gold that Appel scholde T yive.

With ech of hem tho was I schrive, 7410
And echon faire me behibte ;

Bot Venus seide, if that sche mihte {560")
That Appel of mi yifte gete,

Sche wolde it neveremor foryete,

And seide hou that in Grece lond

Sche wolde bringe unto myn hond

Of al this Erthe the fmireste;

So that me thoghte it for the beste,

To hire and yaf that Appel tho.

Thus hope T wel, if that I go, =430
That sche for me wol o ordeine, P. ii. 383
That thel matiere forto pleigne

Schal have, er that I come ayein.

Nou have ye herd that 1 wol sein:

Sey ye what stant in youre avis

And every man tho seide his,

And sundri cavses thei recorde,

Bot ate laste thei acorde

That Paris schal to Grece wende,
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And thus the parlement tok ende. T44s
Cassandra, whan sche herde of this,

The which to Paris Soster is,

Anon sche gan to wepe and weile,

And secide, * Allas, what mai ous elle?

Fortune with hire blinde whiel

Ne wol noght lete ous stonde wel:

For this I dar wel undertake,

That if Pans his weie take,

As it is seid that he schal do,

We ben for evere thanne undo,’ 7458

This, which Cassandre thanne hihte,

In al the world as it herth sihie,

In bokes as men finde write,

1s that Sibille of whom ye wite,

That alle men yit clepen sage.

Whan that sche wiste of this viage,

Hou Paris schal to Grece fare,

No womman milite worse fare

Ne sorwe more than sche dede;

And ribt so in the same stede rafis

Ferde Helenus, which was hir brother, P.1i. 384

Of prophecie and such an other:

And al was holde bot a jape,

50 that the pourpos which was schape,

Or were hem lief or were hein loth,

Was holde, and into Grece goth

This Paris with his retenance.

And as it fell upon his chance,

Of Grece he londeth in on yle,

And him was told the same whyle 7470

Of folk which he began to freyne,

Tho was in thyle queene Heleyne, (7650")

And ek of contres there aboute

Of ladis many a lusti route,

With mechel warthi poeple also.

And why thei comen theder tho,

The canse stod in such a wise,—

:“lmmillh ﬂﬂl‘blw-ﬁﬂ...kl.
7472 fat same XRCLBy, T
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For worschipe and for sacrifise
That thei to Venus wolden make,
As thei tofore hadde undertake, 7480
Some of good will, some of beheste,
For thanne was hire hihe feste
Withinne a temple which was there.
Whan Paris wiste what thei were,
Anon he schop his ordinance
To gon and don his obeissance
To Venus on hire holi day,
And dede upon his beste aray,
With gret richesse he him behongeth,
As it 1o such a lord belongeth, 7450
He was noght armed natheles, P. ii, 385
Bot as it were in lond of pes,

[Tare or Panis axo
Hievex,)

Com
Hou Paris com, and that he wolde 7599
Do

And whan sche herde telle thus,

She thoghte, hou that it evere be,

That sche wole him abyde and se.
Forth comth Paris with glad visage

Into the temple on pelrinage,

Wher unto Venus the goddesse

He yifth and offreth gret richesse,

' th hir that he prei

aside he gan beholde, sile
that
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Als ferforth as the herte lay,

He stal er that he wente away,

So goth he forth and tok his leve,

And thoghte, anon as it wns eve, T80

He wolde don his Sacrilegge, P. ii. 386

That many a man it scholde abegge.  (y700*)
Whan he to Schipe ayein was come,

To him he hath his conseil nome,

And al devised the matiere

In such a wise as thou schalt hiere.

Withinne nyht al prively

His men he warneth by and by,

That thei be redy armed sone

For certein thing which was to done: T5a0

And thel anon ben redi alle,

And ech on other gan to calle,

And went hem out upon the stronde

And twk a pourpos ther alonde

Of what thing that thei wolden do,

Toward the temple and forth thei go.

So fell it, of devocion

Heleine in contemplacion

With many an other worthi wiht

Was in the temple and wok al nyht, T840

To bidde and preie unto thymage

Of Venus, as was thanne usage:

So that Paris riht as him liste

Into the temple, er thel it wiste,

Com with his men al sodeinly,

And alle at ones sette ascry

In hem whiche in the temple were,

For tho was mochel poeple there;

Bot of defense was no bote,

So soffren thel that soffre mote, 7580
Paris unto the queene wente, P, il g8y
And hire in bothe hise armes hente

With him and with his felaschipe,

And forth thei bere hire unto Schipe.

1533 went A, SB,F wente JC  q535thatome AM...Bs  9541unto]
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Up goth the Seil and forth thei wente,
And such a wynd fortune hem sente,
thei the havene of Troie caubte ;

Bot al that merthe is sorwe and peine
To Helenus and to Cassaundre ;
For thei it token schame and sklaundre 7570
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that thou miht be reson werche. 7590
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

In holi temple of Appello,
Which was the cause why he dyde
And al his lust was leyd asyde,
And Troilus upon Criseide
Also his ferste love leide
In holi place, and hou it ferde,
As who seith, al the world it herde; oo
Forsake he was for Diomede,
Such was of love his laste mede,
Forthi, mi Sone, [ wolde rede,
Be this ensample as thou myht rede,
Sech elles, wher thou wolt, thi grace,
And war the wel in holi place
What thou to love do or speke,
In aunter if it so be wreke
As thou hast herd me told before.
And tak good hiede also therfore p6i0
Upon what forme, of Avarice P. li. g8g
Mor than of eny other vice,
I have divided in parties
The branches, whiche of compainies
Thurghout the world in general
Ben nou the leders overal,
Of Covoitise and of Perjure,
Of fals brocage and of Usure,
Of Skarsnesse and Unkindeschipe,
Which nevere drouh to felaschipe, shao
Of Robberie and privi Steithe,
Which don is for the worldes welthe, (8an®)
Of Ravine and of Sacrilegge,
Which makth the conscience agregge ;
Althogh it mai richesse atteigne,
It floureth, bot it schal noght greine
Unto the fruit of ribtwisnesse.
Bot who that wolde do largesse
Upon the reule as it is yive,
So myhte & man in trouthe live 7630

7603 of lust (luste] Hi... Bs 760y fine o, B 3611 what] e
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Toward his god, and ek also
Toward the world, for bothe tua
Largesse awaiteth as belongeth,

To neither part that he ne wrongeth ;
He kepth himself, he kepth his frendes,
S0 stant he sauf to bothe hise endes,
That he excedeth no mesure,

S0 wel he can himself mesure :
Wherof, mi Sone, thou schalt wite,

161

S0 as the Philosophre hath write.

Ext horum medins, pledir in ore bamus,

3640

mﬂw&umﬂmm dargaus P. ii 390 [P.'lmu]up

Betwen the too extremites
Of vice stant the propretes

Nota hic de virtute

Of vertu, and to prove it so E;;ﬁ:f:; el
Tak Avarice and tak also L:;m-l dita F:r::”ml'
The vice of Prodegalite ; oM v
Betwen hem Liberalite, rorbric o onrvieg

Which is the vertu of Largesse,

Stant and govemneth his noblesse.

For tho iuo vices in discord

Stonde evere, as I finde of record ; s6iss
So that betwen here tuo debat

Largesse realeth his astat,

For in such wise as Avarice,

As 1 tofore have told the vice,

Thurgh streit holdinge and thurgh skarsnesse
Stant in contraire to Largesse,

Ribt so stant Prodegalite

Revers, bot noght in such degre.
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Ayein the wise mannes lore
Yifth and despendeth hiere and there,
So that him reccheth nevere where,

he mai borwe, he wal despende,
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Til ate laste he seith, ‘1 wende';

Bot that is spoken al to lute,

For thanne is poverle ate gate

And takth him evenc be the slieve, P. il got
For erst wol he no wisdom lieve. 7670
And riht as Avarice is Sinne,

That wolde his tresor kepe and winne, (75g0*)
Riht so is Prodegalite:

Bot of Largesse in his degre,

Which evene stant betwen the tuo,

The hihe god and man also

The vertu ech of hem commendeth.

For he himselven ferst amendeth,

That overal his name spredeth,
mtﬂlkm'hﬂcilnm =fifs
He yifth his good in such a wise,

That he makth many a man arise,

Which elles scholde falle lowe.

Largesce mai noght ben unknowe ;

For what lond that he regneth inne,

It mai noght faile forto winne

Thurgh his decerte love and grace,
Wher it schal faile in other place.

And thus betwen tomoche and lyte
Largesce, which is noght to wyte, 7698
Halt evere forth the middel weie :

Bot who that torne wole aweie

Fro that to Prodegalite,

Anon he lest the proprete

Of vertu and goth to the vice;

For in such wise as Avarice

Lest for scarsnesse his goode name,

Riht so that other is to blame,

Which thurgh his wast mesure excedeth, P. ii. 302
For noman wot what harm that bredeth.  ;7es
Bot mochel joie ther betydeth,

7689 tomoche E, 5, F to moche AJ, BT tuvo (twe) moche
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Wher that largesse an herte guydeth :
For his mesure is so governed,
That he to bothe partz is lerned,
To god and to the world also,

He doth reson to bothe tuo.

The povere folk of his almesse
Relieved ben in the destresse

Of thurst, of hunger and of cold ;

The yifte of him was nevere sold, 7710

Bot frely yive, and natheles
The myhti god of his encress
Rewardeth him of double grace ;
The hevene he doth him to pourchace
And yifth him ek the worldes good :
And thus the Cote for the hod
Largesse takth, and yit no Sinne
He doth, hou so that evere he winne

What man hath hors men yive him hors,
And who non hath of him no fors, 7730
For he mai thanne on fote go;
The world hath evere stonde so.
Bot forto loken of the tweie,
A man to go the siker weie,
Betre is 1o yive than to take:
With yifte a man mai frendes make,
Bot who that takth or gret or smal, P.ii 303
He takth a charge forth withal,
And stant noght fre til it be quit.
So forto deme in mannes wit, Fra3a
Tt helpeth more a man to have
His oghne good, than forto crave
Of othre men and make him bounde,
Wher elles he mai stonde unbounde.

Sence conseileth in this wise,
And seith, *Bot if thi good suffise
Unto the liking of thi wille,
Withdrawh thi lust and hold the stille,
And be 1o thi good sufficant.’
7705 targin Beacius —accipore om A, .. Ba
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

For that thing is appourtenant T
To trouthe and causeth to be fre

After the reule of charite,

Which ferst beginneth of himselve.

For il thou richest othre tuelve,

Wherof thou schalt thiself be povere,

I not what thonk thou miht recovere.

Whil that a man hath good to yive,

With grete routes he mai live

And hath his frendes overal,

And everich of him telle schal. TiEo

Therwhile he hath his fulle packe,

Thei seie, ‘A good felawe s Jacke®;

Hot whanne it faileth ate laste,

Anon his pris thei overcaste,

For thanne is ther non other lawe

Bot, ‘Jacke was a good felawe.”

Whan thei him povere and nedy se, P, i, 394

Thei lete him passe and farwel he ;

Al that he wende of compainie

Is thanne tomed to folic. 760
Bot nou to speke in other kinde

Of love, a man mai suche finde,

That wher thei come in every route

Thei caste and waste her love aboute,

Til al here time is overgon,

And thanne have thei love non:

For who that loveth overal,

It is no reson that he schal {7900*)

Of love have eny proprete.

Forthi, mi Sone, avise thee 7770

If thou of love hast be to large,

For such a man is noght to charge :

And if it so be that thou hast

Despended al thi time in wast

And set thi love in sondri place,

Though thou the substance of thi grace

T2 g Aplis A Amplus HERC  Ampling Bs Ambroaiss X
7350 The whil }, W pat whil C (Al pe while he hath his pak &)
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Lese ate laste, it is no wonder;

As
Helenlh_hwlp@dll se8o

Thurgh wast of love, that thei spente P. ii. 305
In sondri s wher thei wente.

Ribt so, mi Sone, I axe of thee
If thou with Prodegalite 595
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For thing which mai be worth the cost
Per chaunce is nouther wast ne lost;

For what thing stant on aventure,  P.ii 396

LIBER SEXTUS 167

That can no worldes creature {r920*)
Telle in certein hou it schal wende,
Til bhe therof mai sen an ende. 7830

So that T not as yit therfore
If thou, mi Sone, hast wonne or lore :
For ofte time, as it is sene,
Whan Somer hath lost al his grene
And is with Wynter wast and bare,
That bim is left nothing to spare,
Al is recovered in a throwe;
The colde wyndes overblowe,
And stille be the scharpe schoures,
And soudeinliche ayein his floures 1830
The Somer hapneth and is riche :
And so per cas thi graces liche,
Mi Sone, thogh thou be nou povere
Of love, yit thou miht recovere.
Mi fader, certes grant merci :

Incipit Liber Sextus

| Est gula gue mostrum macnlauit primz parentews P, ML 1 _
 Ex velito pomo, guo dolet omnis Aamo, [Lrurrony,]
 Hec agit vt corpus anime coniraria spirat,
Quo caro fif crassa, spirvitus algue macer,
Antus of exterius i gue virtutis habentur,
Fotidus ebricfas ponuiciata ruits
L -Hm mll rﬂ’#. ﬂ' Mﬂ mm‘ M‘,
Indignata Venus oscwla rare premit.

Ve have me tawht so redeli, :
That evere whil 1 live schal Which dedly made the mankinde. S e
And in the bokes as 1 finde, videlicet Ebrietate et

The betre 1 mai be war withal

Of thing which ye have seid er this.

Bot avermore hou that it is, 7840
Toward mi schrifte as it belongeth,

1o cia ublm-munhh
Of which the branches ben so grete, P, iii, ,lh;;ud-nﬁu-wmmm

To wite of othre pointz me longeth ;
Wherof that ye me wolden teche
With al myn herte 1 you beseche,

That of hem alle I wol noght trete,
Bot only as touchende of tuo

I thenke speke and of no mo:
Wherof the ferste is Dronkeschipe,

[I, Druskessess,]

Which berth the cuppe felaschipe.

Ful many a wonder doth this vice,

He can make of a wisman nyce,

And of a fool, that him schal seme
Tl‘lllhﬂnlli'lhch“m 1Y
And yiven every juggement

Which longeth to the drmament

Bathe of the sterre and of the mone ;
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And thus he makth a gret clerk sone

Of him that is a lewed man,

Ther s nothing which he ne can,

Whil he hath Dronkeschipe on honde,

He knowth the See, he knowth the stronde,
He is a noble man of armes,

And yit no strengthe is in his armes ; 30
Ther he was strong ynouh tofore,

With Dronkeschipe it is forlore,

And al is changed his astat,

And wext anon so fieble and mat,

That he mai nouther go ne come,

Bot al togedre him is benome

The pouer bothe of hond and fot,

So that algate abide he mot.

And alle hise wittes he foryet,

The which is to him such a let, 40
That he wot nevere what he doth, P.ilL 3
Ne which is fals, ne which is soth,

Ne which is dai, ne which is nyht,

And for the time he knowth no wyht,

That he ne wot so moche as this,

What maner thing himselven is,

Or he be man, or he be beste,

That holde I riht a sori feste,

Whan he that reson undersiod

So soudeinliche s woxe wod, g0
O elles lich the dede man,

Which nouther go ne speke can.

Thus ofte he is to bedde hroght,

Bot where he lith yit wot he noght,

Til he arize upon the morwe ;

And thanne he seith, *0, which a sorwe

It is & man be drinkeles!”

5o that halfdrunke in such a res

With dreie mouth he sterte him uppe,

And seith, ‘Nou seilles gu the cuppe.’ o

84 wext BT, F wexit ] wespA wexepC 44 Asfor AdETA
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That made him lese his wit at eve
Is thanne a morwe al his beleve :
The cuppe is al that evere him pleseth,
And also that him most deseseth :
It is the cuppe whom he serveth,
Which alle cares fro him kerveth
And alle bales to him bringeth :
In joie he wepth, in sorwe he singeth,
For Dronkeschipe is so divers,
It may no whyle stonde in vers. jo
He drinkth the wyn, bot ate laste P. il 4
The wyn drynkth him and bint him faste,
And leith him drunke be the wal,
As him which is his bonde thral
And al in his subjeccion.
And lich 10 such condicion,
As forto speke it other wise,
It falleth that the moste wise

" Ben otherwhile of love adoted,

And so bewhaped and assoted, "o
Of drunke men that nevere yit
Was non, which half so loste his wit
Of drinke, as thei of such thing do
Which cleped is the jolif wo:
And waxen of here oghne thoght
8o drunke, that thei knowe noght
What reson is, or more or lesse.
Such s the kinde of that sieknesse,
And that is noght for lacke of brain,
Bot love is of so gret a main, o
That where he takth an herte on honde,
Ther mai nothing his miht withstonde :
~ The wise Salomon was nome,
And stronge Sampson overcome,
The kniltli David him ne mihte
Rescoue, that he with the sihite

Hi... B 69flro ¥ 19 doted AGBT 86 pel ne

My o Ba (gt GE) el knewe J

169

[ Dnoscesess, |

[Love-Drvwmcs.

s, |




170
MMI.I!—

Confesaio Amantis

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And Aristotle was put under.

Forthi, mi Sone, it is no wonder 1oo
If thou be drunke of love among, P.ll 5
Which is above alle othre strong :

And il so is that thou so be,
Tell me thi Schrifte in privite ;

It is no schame of such a thew

A yong man to be dronkelew.
Of such Phisique I can a part,
And as me semeth be that an,
Thou scholdest be Phisonomie
Be schapen to that maladie 1
Of lovedrunke, and that is routhe.

Ha, holi fader, al is trouthe
That ye me telle: T am beknowe
That 1 with love am so bethrowe,
And al myn herte is so thurgh sunke,
That T am verraliche drunke,
And yit 1 mai bothe speke and go.
Bot } am overcome so,
And torned fro misell so clene,
That ofte I wot noght what 1 mene; 1o
So that excusen I ne mai
Min herte, fro the ferste day
That 1 cam to mi ladi kiththe,
I was yit sobre nevere siththe.
Wher I hire se or se hire noght,
With musinge of min oghne thoght,
Of love, which min herte assaileth,
50 drunke 1 am, that mi wit faileth
And al mi brain is overtomed,
And mi manere so mistorned, 130
That 1 foryete al that I can P.iii. 6
And stonde lich a mased man;
That ofte, whanne 1 scholde pleie,
It makth me drawe out of the weie
In soulein place be miselve,
As doth a labourer to delve,
Which can no gentil mannes chere ;

tor ] Of ERCB:  Thouje X
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Or elles as a lewed Frere,

Whan he is put to his penance,

Riht so lese T mi contienance. 149
And if it nedes so betyde,

That T in compainie abyde,

Wher as 1 moste daunce and singe

The hovedance and carolinge,

Or forto go the newelot,

1 mai noght wel heve up mi fot,

If that sche be noght in the weic;

For thanne is al mi merthe aweie,

And waxe anon of thoght so full,

Wherof mi limes ben so dull, 130
1 mai uncthes gon the pas.

For thus it is and evere was,

Whanne I on suche thoghtes muse,

The lust and merthe that men use,

Whan 1 se noght mi ladi byme,

Al is foryete for the time

So ferforth that mi wittes changen

And alle lustes fro me strangen,

That thei ssie alle trewely,

And swere, that it am noght L 15
For as the man which ofte drinketh, P.iii. 7
With win that in his stomac sinketh

Wext drunke and witles for a throwe,

Riht 50 mi lust is overthrowe,

And of myn oghne thoght so mat

I wexe, that to myn astat

Ther is no lime wol me serve,

Bot as a drunke man | swerve,

And suffre such a Passion,

That men have gret compassion, tre
And everich be himsell merveilleth

What thing it is that me so eilleth.

Such is the manere of mi wo

Which time that T am hire fro,

145 newelot S, F the rest newe foot (fot) 151 @ pas Hi ... Bs
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To telle you hou that I fare;

For whanne 1 mai upon hire stare,

Hire wommanhede, hire gentilesse,

Myn herte is full of such gladnesse, t%
That overpasscth so mi wit,

T'hat 1 wot nevere where it sit,

Bot am so drunken of that sihte,

Me thenkth that for the time 1 mihte

Riht sterte thurgh the hole wall ;

And thanne 1 mai wel, if T schal,

Hothe singe and daunce and lepe aboute,

And holde forth the lusti route.

Bot natheles it falleth so

Fulofie, that T fro hire go 9o
Ne mai, bot as it were a stake, P iii.8
I stonde avisement to take

And loke upon hire faire face;

‘That for the while out of the place

For al the world ne myhte I wende.

Such Tust comth thanne into mi mende,

So that withoute mete or drinke,

Of lusti thoughtes whiche I thinke

Me thenkth I mihte stonden evere ;

And 50 it were to me levere 100
Than such a sihte forto leve,

If that sche wolde yif me leve

To have so mochel of mi wille,

And thus thenkende 1 stonde stille

Withoute blenchinge of myn yhe,

Riht as me thoghte that 1 syhe

OF Paradis the moste jaie

And so therwhile T me rejoie,

Into myn herte a gret desir,
The which is hotere than the fyr, alo
Al soudeinliche upon me renneth,
That al mi thoght withinne brenneth,

177 CONFESSIO AMANTIS And-am o erfaih ovércome, [I.wt;mlm.
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g} Hot thanne it were a nycete So that among the hetes stronge

In stede of drinke I underfonge

A thoght so swete in mi corage,

That nevere Pyment ne vemage

Was half so swete forto drinke.

Far as T wolde, thanne 1 thinke FTL
As thogh 1 were at myn above, P. il g
For so thurgh drunke I am of love,

That al that mi sotye demeth

Is soth, as thanne it to me semeth.

And whyle | mai tho thoghtes kepe,

Me thenkth as thogh I were aslepe

And that 1 were in goddes barm ;

Bot whanne I se myn oghne harm,

And that 1 soudeinliche awake

Out of my thought, and hiede take 28
Hou that the sothe stant in dede,

Thanne is mi sckernesse in drede

And joie tommed into wo,

So that the bete is al ago

Of such sotie as 1 was inne.

And thanne ayeinward I beginne

To tuke of love a newe thort,

The which me grieveth altherworst,

For thanne comih the blanche fievere,

With chele and makth me so to chievere, 240
And so it coldeth at myn herte,

That wonder is hou I asterte,

In such a point that I ne deie:

For certes ther was nevere keie

Ne frosen ys upon the wal

More inly cold than I am al

And thus soffre 1 the hote chele,

Which passeth othre peines fele;

In cold I brenne and frese in hete:

And thanne I drinke a biter swete 250
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With dreie lippe and yhen wete, P. iii. 10
Lo, thus I tempre mi diete,

And take a drauhite of such reles,

That al mi wit is herteles,

And al myn herte, ther it sit,

Is, as who seith, withoute wit ;

So that to prove it be reson

In makinge of comparison

Ther mai no difference be

Betwen a drunke man and me. 260
Bot al the worste of everychon

Is evere that I thurste in on;

The more that myn herte drinketh,

The more | may; so that me thinketh,

My thurst schal nevere ben aqueint.

God schilde that 1 be noght dreint

Of such a superfluite :

For wel [ fiele in mi degre

That al mi wit is overcast,

Wherof 1 am the more agast, ]
That in defaulte of ladischipe

Per chance in such a drunkeschipe

I mai be ded er T be war.

For certes, fader, this T dar

Beknowe and in mi schrifte telle :

Bot T a drauhte have of that welle,

In which mi deth is and mi Iif,

Mi joie is torned into strif,

That sobre schal I nevere worthe,

Bot as a drunke man forworthe ; L7
Bo that in londe where I fare P. il 1t
The lust is lore of mi welfare,

As he that mai no bote finde.

Bot this me thenkth a wonder kinde,

As | am drunke of that I drinke,

S0 am [ ek for falte of drinke;

Of which 1 finde no reles:

Bot if 1 myhte natheles

881 wher pat AMG, Ha
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Of such a drinke as 1 coveite,

So as me liste, have o receite,

I scholde assobre and fare wel,
Bot so fortune upon hire whiel
On hih me deigneth noght to sctie,
For everemore 1 finde a lette:
The boteler is noght mi frend,
Which hath the keie be the bend ;
I mai wel wisshe and that is wast,
For wel 1 wot, so freissh a tast,
Bot if mi gmce be the more,

I schal assaie neveremore,

Thus am 1 drunke of that 1 se,
For tastinge is defended me,

And I can noght miselven stanche :
So that, mi fader, of this branche
I am guhif, to telle trouthe,

Mi Sone, that me thenketh routhe ;
For lovedrunke is the meschief
Above alle othre the most chief,
If he no lusti thoght assaje,
Which mai his sori thurst allaie :

190

310

As for the time yit it lisseth P. iii, 12

To him which other joie misseth,
Forthi, mi Sone, aboven alle
Thenk wel, hou so it the befalle,
And kep thi wittes that thou hast,
And let hem noght be drunke in wast
Bot natheles ther is no wyht
That mai withstonde loves miht
Bot why the cause is, as I finde,
Of that ther is diverse kinde
Of lovedrunke, why men pleigneth
After the court which al ordeigneth,
1 wol the tellen the manere ;
Nou lest, mi Sone, and thou schalt hiere.

For the fortune of every chance
After the goddes pourveance
To man it groweth from above,

297 wel om, AM ... B
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17

HWT:::]T“ S0 that the sped of every love Withoute lawe of governance. Uur?:::]Tuv
in sue celario Tupiter Is schape there, er it befalle. If he drawe of the swete tonne,
duo dolea babet, quo- For Jupiter aboven alle, 330 Thanne is the sorwe al overronne
£ peisam hro-sr e Which is of goddes soverein, Of lovedrunke, and schalt noght greven

aris plenim Hath in his celier, as men sein, So to be drunken every even,
aﬁhﬁ:gm Tuo tonnes fulle of love drinke, For al is thanne bot a game.
tas de dulci That maken many an herte sinke Hot whanne it is noght of the same, i

i e And many an herte also to flete, And be the biter tonne draweth,  P. iik 14

. Or of the soure or of the swete. Such drunkeschipe an herte gnaweth

That on is full of such piment,

Which passeth all entendement

Of mannes witt, if he it taste,

And makth a jolif herte in haste: Ere)
That other biter as the galle, P. iil, 13
Which makth a mannes herte palle,

Whos drunkeschipe is a sicknesse

Thurgh fielinge of the biternesse.

Cupide is boteler of bothe,

Which to the lieve and to the lothe

Yifth of the swete and of the soure,

That some lawhe, and some loure.

Bot for so moche as he blind is,

Fulofie time he goth amis 350
And 1akth the badde for the goode,

Which hindreth many a mannes fode

Withoote cause, and forthreth cke.

50 be ther some of love seke,

Whiche oghte of resan to ben hole,

And some comen to the dole

In happ and as hemselve leste

Drinke undeserved of the beste.

And thus this blinde Boteler

Yifth of the trouble in stede of cler abe
And ek the cler in stede of trouble :

Lo, hou he can the hertes trouble,
And makth men drunke al upon chaunce

#20 be falle JHLERBy, BT a3p caste AJBT, Ha asq of e
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And fiebleth al a mannes thoght,

That betre him were have drunke noght

And al his bred have eten dreie;

For thanne he lest his lusti weie

With drunkeschipe, and wot noght whider

To go, the weles ben so slider,

In which he mai per cas so falle,

That he schal breke his wittes alle. she

And in this wise men be drunke

After the drink that thei have drunke:

Bot alle drinken noght alike,

For som schal singe and som schal syke,

So that it me nothing merveilleth,

Mi Sone, of love that thee eilleth ;

For wel I knowe be thi tale,

That thow hast drunken of the duoale,

Which biter is, til god the sende

Such grace that thou miht amende. 396
Bot, Sone, thou schalt bidde and preic

In such a wise ns 1 schal seie,

That thou the lusti welle atteigne

‘Thi wofull thurstes to restreigne

Of love, and taste the swetnesse ;

As Bachus dede in his distresse,

Whan bodiliche thurst him hente

In strange londes where be wente.

This Bachus Sonc of Jupiter

[Praven. Haccins
1% THE Desent. |

Nows hic gqualiter
potus aliquandn shei-
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[Farei. Baccius Was hote, and as he wente fer 403
: Be his fadres assignement Pl 15
tur, Ei parrat in ex. To make a werre in Orient,
cmplom rul. cwm And gret pouer with him he Ladde,
g So that the heiere hond he hadde
And' victoire of his enemys,
And torneth homward with his pris,
louem In such a contre which was dreic
terram pede A meschief fell upon the weie.
;:hhe rod with his compainie
yh to the strondes of Lubi
prevaluit, Ther myhte thei no drinke ﬂ’e'nde i
Of water nor of other kinde,
So that himself and al his host
Were of defaite of drinke almost
Distruid, and thanne Bachus preide
To Jupiter, and thus he seide :
‘O hihe fader, that sest al,
To whom is reson that T schal
Beseche and preie in
Behold, mi fader, Ind‘::rhﬁ T
This wofull thurst that we ben inne
To staunche, and grante ous forto winne
And saufl unto the contre fare, '
Wher that oure lusti loves are
Waitende upon oure hom cominge,’
And with the vois of his preiynge,
Which herd was to the goddes hihe,
He syh anon tofore his yhe
A wether, which the ground hath sporned ;
And wher he hath it overtorned, lﬂn
'I'bu-mng:wulieﬁtinhmddu, P. iii. 16
Wherof his oghne boteler
After the lustes of his wille
Was every man to drinke his fille.
And for this ilke grete grace
Bachus upon the same place
408 the]tei F 409 v concussit A L, . By 414 for

defante Hy. .. C, 8, o  In defaute
ARy W R LS

LIBER SEXTUS

A riche temple let arere,

Which evere scholde stonde there

To thursti men in remembrnce.
Forthi, mi Sone, after this chance

It sit thee wel to taken hiede

So forto preie upon thi nede,

As Bachus preide for the welle ;

And thenk, ns thou hast herd me telle,

Hou grace he gradde and grace he hadde.

He was no fol that ferst so mdde,
For selden get s domb man lond :
Tak that proverbe, and understond
That wordes ben of vertu grete.

Forthi to speke thou ne lete,

And axe and prei erli and late

Thi thurst to quenche, and thenk algate,
The boteler which berth the keie

Is blind, as thou hast herd me scie ;
And if it mihte so betyde,

That he upon the blinde side

Per cas the swete tonne araubte,
Than schalt thou have a lusti drachte
And waxe of lovedrunke sobre,

And thus T rede thou assobre

Thin herte in hope of such a grace; P.iii 17

For drunkeschipe in every place,
To whether side that it torne,
Dioth harm and makth a man to spome
And ofte falle in such a wise,
Wher he per cas mai noght arise.
And forto loke in evidence
Upon the sothe experience,
So as it hath befalle er this,
In every mannes mouth it is
Hou Tristram was of love drunke
With Bele Ysolde, whan thei drunke
The drink which Brangwein hem betok,
Er that king Marc his Eem hire tok
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[_l.m_'ﬂﬁm“?'ﬂ?#m- Ta wyve, as {t wans alter knowe,

And ek, mi Sone, il thou wolt knowe,

As it hath fallen overmore

In loves cause, and what is more

Of drunkeschipe forto drede,

As it whilom befell in dede, 4%
Wherol thou miht the betre eschuie

Of drunke men that thou ne suie

The compaignie in no manere,

A gret ensample thou schalt hiere.

This finde 1 write in Poesie

Of thilke faire Ipotacie,

Of whos beaute ther as sche was

Spak every man,—and fell per cas,

That Pirotoils so him spedde,

That he to wyve hire scholde wedde, e
Wherof that he gret joie made. P. iii. 18
And for he wolde his love glade,

Ayein the day of mariage

Be mouthe bothe and be message

Hise frendes to the feste he preide,

With gret worschipe and, as men seide,

He hath this yonge ladi spoused.

And whan that thei were alle housed,

And set and served ate mete,

Ther was no wyn which mai be gete, rca
That ther ne was plente ynouh;
Bot Bachus thilke tonne droul,
Wherof be weie of drunkeschipe
The greteste of the felaschipe
Were oute of reson overtake ;

And Venus, which hath also take
The ecause most in special,

Hath yove hem drinke forth withal
Of thilke cuppe which exciteth
The Just wherinne a man deliteth ste

488 muregin contigentibus P feste AJ, B Jes F
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And thus be double weie drunke, {Ham;:;l u:{ Prii- |

Of lust that ilke fyri funke

Hath mad hem, as who seith, halfwode, |
That thei no reson understode, |
Ne to non ather thing thei syhen, _
Bot hire, which tofore here yhen

Was wedded thilke same day,

That freisshe wif, that lusti May,

On hire it was al that thei thoghten.

And so ferforth here lustes soghten, g0

“I'hat thei the whiche named were P. 1L 19

Centauri, ate feste there

Of on assent, of on mh:ﬂ -

This wif malgre hire lo

In luihmiemge awei forth ladden,

As thei whiche mnifhtﬁ:‘hlddﬂl

Bot to her dru )

‘i\"hi;:h many & man hath mad misfare

In love als wel as other weie.

Wherof, if 1 schal more seie 530

Upon the nature of the vice,

Of custume and of excercice

The mannes grace hou it fordoth,

A tale, which was whilom soth,

Of fooles that so drunken were,

I schal reherce unto thine Ere.

1 rede in a Cronique thus {uma“t::] Yo '
[ Galba and of Vitellus, L s

'?'Ihu whiche of Spaigne bothe were m:rm gqm:wm

The greteste of alle othre there, 5pﬁ:mﬁm‘»

After the disposicion un;:;::n B3 narest €3

Of glotonie and drunkeschipe. Vitello, qui potentes

That was a sori felaschipe : hﬂm:mhﬁﬁ

For this thou miht wel understonde, diase whrictatis pob

That man mai wel noght longe stonde :-I_n:h-rluh:“l -

Which is wyndrunke of comun us;
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For he hath Jore the vertus,

Wherof reson him scholde clothe ;

And that was seene upon hem bothe. 550
Men sein ther is non evidence, P. iii. 20
Wherol to knowe a difference

Betwen the drunken and the wode,

For thei be nevere nouther goode ;

For wher that wyn doth wit aweie,

Wisdom hath lost the ribte weie,

That he no maner vice dredeth 3

Nomore than a blind man thredeth

His nedle be the Sonnes lyht,

Nomore is reson thanne of myht, 5o
Whan be with drunkeschipe is blent.

And in this point thei weren schent,

This Galba bothe and ek Vitelle,

Upon the cause as [ schal telle,

Wherol good is to taken hiede.

For thei tuo thurgh her drunkenhiede

OF witles excitacioun

Oppressede al the nacion

Of Spaigne ; for of fool usance,

Which don was of continuance 270
Of hem, whiche alday drunken were,

Ther was no wif ne maiden there,

What so thei were, or faire or foule,

Whom thei ne token to defotile,

Wherof the lond was often wo :

And ek in othre thinges mo

Thei wroghten many a sondri WrOng.

Bot hou so that the dai be long,
The derke nyht comth ate laste ;
God wolde noght thei schalden laste, 58
And schop the lawe in such a wise, P, 1. .
That thei thwrgh dom to the juise
Be dampned forto be forlore.

S50 margin que tandem AM  coclama
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Bot thei, that hadden ben tofore
Enclin to alle drunkenesse,—
Here ende thanne bar witnesse ;
For thei in hope o assuage
The peine of deth, upon the rage
‘That thei the lasse scholden ficle,
Of wyn let fille full a Micle,
And dronken til so was befalle
That thei her strengthes losten alle
Withouten wit of eny brain ;
And thus thei ben halfdede slain,
That hem ne grieveth bot a lyte.

Mi Sone, if thou be forto wyte
In eny point which I have seid,
Wherof thi wittes ben unteid,
Irndndepchmhm:]tin..

1 schal do, fader, as ye sem,
Als ferforth as 1 mai suffise:
Bot wel I wot that in no wise
The drunkeschipe of love aweie
1 mai remue be no weie,

It stant noght upon my fortune.
Bot if you liste o comune

Of the seconde Glotonie,
Which cleped is Delicacie,
Wherof ye spicken hier tofore,
Beseche I wolde you thetfore.

183
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Mi Sone, as of that ilke vice, P. iii, 22

Which of alle ethre is the Norrice,
And stant upon the retenue
Of Venus, s0 as it is due,

The proprete hou that it fareth
The bok hicrafter nou declareth,

ii. Delivie cwm diwiciis sunt fura potentum,
In quidus erfa Vemws excital ora gule.
Nos suent delicie fales, que corpora pascwnf,
Ex gquibus impletus ganidia venfer agif,
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[Dn.n:m] {.!u{u completus amor malors munere Landel,
Com data deliciis mens in amanfe safyr.

OF this chapitre in which we trete

There is yit on of such dicte,

To which no povere mai atteigne ;

For al is Past of paindemcine L¥
And sondri wyn and sondrd drinke,

Wherof that he wole ete and drinke :

Hise cokes ben for him affaited,

So that his body is awaited,

That him schal lacke no delit,

Als ferforth as his appetit

Sufficeth to the metes hote.

Wherof this lusti vice is hote

OF Gule the Delicacie,

Which al the hole progenie e
OF lusti folk bath undertake

To feede, whil that he mai take

Richesses wherof to be founde :

Of Abstinence he wot no bounde,

To what profit it scholde serve.

And yit phisique of his conserve

Makth many a restauracioun P, iii, a3
Unto his recreacioun,

Which wolde be to Venus lief.

Thus for the point of his relief Gia
The coc which schal his mete arraie,

Bot he the betre his mouth assaie,

His lordes thonk schal ofte lese,

lﬂ;r heh.I:e servedl to the chese:

ar ther mai lacke noght so
That he ne fint aml:;qn m?“‘

For bot his lust be fully served,
Ther hath no wibt his thonk deserved.
And yit for mannes sustenance,
To kepe and holde in governance, 39

Luhul’fmﬁ.ﬁﬁhuﬂi.uh‘.ﬂ
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To him that wole his hele gete [Deucacy. |
Is non $0 good as comun mete !
For who that loketh on the bokes,
Tt seith, confeceion of cokes,
A man him scholde wel avise
Hou he it toke and in what wise.

For who that useth that he knowcth,

Ful selden seknesse on him groweth,

And who that ugeth metes strange,

Though hiy nature empeire and change fifin

1t is no wonder, lieve Sone,

Whan that he doth ayein his wone;

For in Phisique this T finde, Philosophun. Con
Usage is the seconde kinde. ol

And riht so changeth his astat Pl 24 (10ve-Drcicacy.

He that of love is delicat :
For though he hadde to his hond

The beste wif of al the lond,

Or the faireste love of alle,

Yit wolde his herte on othre falle o

And thenke hem mor delicious

Than he hath in his oghne hous:

Men sein it s nou ofte 50 ;

Avise hem wel, thei that so do,

And forto speke in other weie,

Fulofie time I have herd scie,

That he which hath no love achieved,

Him thenkth that he is noght relieved,

Thogh that his ladi make him chiere,

So as sche mai in good manere fiso

Hir honour and hir pame save,

Bot he the surplus mihte have.

Nothing withstondende hire astat,

Of love more delicat

He set hire chiere at no delit,

635 who that] who so AM . . . Hs 8hy Vsance A . .. B
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Bot be have al his appetit.
Mi Sone, if it be with thee so,
Tell me.
Myn holi fader, no:

For delicat in such a wise
O love, as ye to me devise, e
Ne was I nevere yit gultif;
For if T hadde such a wil
As ye speke of, what scholde 1 more ?
For thanne I wolde neveremare
For lust of eny wommanhiede
Myn herte upon non other fiede :
And if T dede, it were a wast,
Bot al withoute such repast
Of lust, as ye me tolde above,
Of wif, or yit of other love, 700
I faste, and mai no fode gete ;
So that for lacke of deinte mete,
OF which an herte mai be fedd,

I go fastende to my bedd.

Bot myhte I geten, as ye tolde,

S0 mochel that mi ladi wolde

Me fede with hir glad semblant,

Though me lacke al the remenant,

Yit scholde 1 somdel ben abeched

And for the time wel refreched. 10
Bot certes, fader, sche ne doth;

For in good feith, to telle soth,

1 trowe, thogh I scholde sterve,

Sche wolde noght hire yhe swerve,

Min herte with o goodly lok

To fede, and thus for such a cok

I mai go fastinge everemo:

Bot if so is that eny wo

Mai fede a mannes herte wel,

Therof 1 have at every meel a0
Of plente more than ynowh ;

Bot that is of himself*so towh,

715 a poodly JH:RCBs, AJET, Hs  a gladly W
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Mi stomae mai it noght defie.
Lo, such is the delicacie
Of love, which myn herte fedeth ;
Thus have 1 lacke of that me nedeth.
Bot for al this yit natheles
1 seie noght T am gylteles,
That 1 somdel am delicat -
For elles were T fulli mat, si0
Bot if that I som lusti stounde
Of confort and of ese founde,
To wke of love som repast ;
For thogh I with the fulle tast
The Tust of love mai noght fiele,
Min hunger otherwise T kigle
Of smale lustes whiche I pike,
And for a time yit thei like ;
If that ye wisten what I mene.
Nou, goode Sone, schrif thee clene 740
Of suche deyntes as ben goode,
Wherof thou takst thin hertes fode.
Mi fader, 1 you schal reherce,
Hou that mi fodes ben diverse,
S0 as thei fallen in degre.
O fiedinge is of that 1 se,
Mﬂh:r is of that T here,
;l?u lhriﬁ‘dc, as I nchal tellen here,
I ‘l'dﬂ'e of min oghne 5
And elles scholde T live n::lf:h; 5o

P. iii. 26

For whom that failleth fode of herte,

He mai noght wel the deth asterte.
OF silite is al mi ferste fode,

Thurgh which myn yhe of alle goode

Hath that 10 him is acordant,

A lusti fode sufficant.

\Whan that 1 go toward the place

Wher I schal se my ladi face

Min yhe, which is loth to faste,

i 0 hungre anon so faste, 7t

751 ef herte] and herte AJM
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

That him thenkth of on houre thre,
Til T ther come and he hire se:
And thanne after his appetit
He takth a fode of such delit,
That him non other deynte nedeth.
OF sondri sibites he him fedeth :
He seth hire face of such colour,
That freisshere is than eny flour,
He seth hire front is large and plein
Withoute fronce of eny grein, s10
He seth hire yhen lich an hevene,
He seth hire nase strauht and cvene,
He seth hire rode opon the cheke,
He seth hire rede lippes eke,
Hire chyn acordeth to the face,
Al that he seth is full of grace,
He seth hire necke round and clene,
Therinne mai no bon be sene,
He seth hire handes faire and whyte ;
For al this thing without wyte T8
He mai se naked ate leste,
So s it wel the more feste
And wel the mor Delicacie
Unto the fiedinge of myn yhe,
He seth hire schapthe forth withal, P, fii. 28
Hire bodi round, hire middel smal,
S0 wel begon with good array,
Which passeth al the lust of Maii,
Whan he is most with softe schoures
Ful clothed in his lusti Aoures. 290
With suche sihtes by and by
Min yhe is fed; bot finaly,
Whan he the port and the manere
Seth of hire wommanysshe chere,
Than hath he such delice on honde,
Him thenkth he mihte stille stonde,
And that he hath ful sufficance
Of liflode and of sustienance
762 be hire] to hir(c) ALBT 784 myn] his AM , . . Ba
785 schaple 5, F  the rest schape (schappe Kc.)

Ribt =0 myn Ere in his astat,
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As tn hh part for everema, [Love-Dewcacy.]
And if it thoghte alle othre so, so

Fro thenne wolde he nevere wende,

Bot there unto the worldes ende

He wolde abyde, if that he mihte,

And fieden him upon the syhte.

For thogh 1 mihte stonden ay

Into the time of domesday

And loke upon hire evere in on,
?i-hmuelnhulduhhhm.

Min yhe wolde, as thogh he faste,

Ben bungerstorven al so faste, LT
Til efte ayein that he hire syhe.

Such is the nature of myn yhe :

Ther is no lust so deintefull,
mm.mmmum

Of that the stomac underfongeth, P. iil. ag
Bot evere in on myn yhe longeth :

For loke hou that a goshauk tireth,
Riht so doth he, whan that he pireth

And toteth on hire wommanhiede 3

For he mai nevere fulli fiede LF

His lust, bot evere aliche sore

Him hungreth, so that he the more

Desireth to be fed algate ;

And thus myn yhe is mad the gate,

Thurgh which the deyntes of my thoght

OF lust ben to myn herte broght.
Ribt as myn yhe with his lok

Is to myn herte a lusti coc

OF loves fode delicat,

Wher as myn yhe mai noght serve, B;u‘g:ﬂm *
Can wel myn hertes thonk deserve
ﬂ:gdﬁndmhimfmd-rwdur

thwchednymuhnmr.

For thus it is, that overal,

‘Wher as 1 come in special,

I mai hiere of mi ladi pris ;

B2 Pargraph at I B30 i MSS,
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1 hiere on seith that sche is wys,
An other seith that sche is good,
And som men sein, of worthi blod By

Which souneth to mi

Is to myn Ere a lusti foode.

And ek min Ere hath over this

A deynte feste, whan so is

That 1 mai hiere hirselve speke;
For thanne anon mi faste I breke zo
On suche wordes as sche seith,
That full of trouthe and full of feith
Thei ben, and of so good desport,
That to myn Ere gret confort
Thei don, as thei that ben delices,

As ben the wordes of hire mouth :
For as the wyndes of the South
Ben most of alle debonaire,
So whan hir list to speke faire,
The vertu of hire goodly speche
Is verrily myn hertes leche,
And if it so befalle among,
That sche carole upon a song,
Whan T it hiere 1 am so fedd,
That T am fro misell so ledd, 80
As thogh I were in paradis;
For certes, as to myn avis,
Whan I bere of hir vois the stevene,
Me thenkth it is a blisse of hevene.
And ek in other wise also FP. il g1

Byn is also] selp alao

856 and all(e) pe spices M . . . By, W
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Fulofte time it falleth so,

Min Ere with a good pitance

Is fedd of redinge of romance

Of Ydoine and of Amadas,
Thll'hihmwlfminmins,
And eke of othre many a score,
That loveden longe er 1 was bore,
For whan T of here loves rede,
Min Ere with the tale I fede;
And with the lust of here histoire
Somtime I drawe into memoire
Hou sorwe mai noght evere laste ;
And so comth hope in ate laste,
Whan I non other fode knowe,
And that endureth bot a throwe,
Riht as it were a cherie feste :
Bot forto compten ate leste,

As for the while yit it eseth
An&mnd:]ufmrnbm:lppuﬂh:
For what thing to myn Ere spreedeth,

Iﬂhhhhphum,mmdﬂitl’wdﬂh

"Inthlh,mlﬁdmnltﬂ:.

Of lust the which myn yhe hath seie,

And ek of that myn Ere hath herd,

‘ulafte T have the betre ferd
And tho tuo bringen in the thridde,

=
g

The which hath in myn herte amidde

His place take, to arraie

B

The lusti fode, which assaie,

T mot; and nameliche on nyhtes,
‘Whan that me lacketh alle silites,

‘And that myn heringe is aweie,

‘Thanne is he redy in the weie

Of which myn hertes fode 1 take.
This lusti cokes name is hote

for tacompten B I B
B om, AdT luhh."_ ik

P. iii, ga
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Thoght, which hath evere hise pottes. hote

Of love buillende on the fyr
With fantasie and with desir,
Of whiche er this fulofte he fedde
Min herte, whanne 1 was abedde ;
And thanne he set upon my bord
Bothe every syhte and every word
Of lust, which 1 have herd or sein.
Bot yit is noght mi feste al plein,
Bot al of woldes and of wisshes,
Therof have T my fulle disshes,
Bot as of fielinge and of tast,
Yit mihte I nevere bave o repast.
I licke hony on the thor,
And as who seith, upon the bridel
1 chiewe, so that al is ydel
As in effect the fode 1 have.
Bot as a man that wolde him save,
Whan he is sek, be medicine,
Riht so of love the famine
I fonde in al that evere I mai
To fiede and dryve forth the day,
Til I mai have the grete feste,
Which al myn hunger myhte areste.
Lo suche ben mi lustes thre ;
Of that 1 thenke and hiere and se
I take of love my fiedinge
Withoute tastinge or fielinge ;
And as the Plover doth of Eir
I live, and am in good espeir
That for no such delicacie
1 trowe 1 do no glotonie.
And natheles to youre avis,
Min holi fader, that be wis,
1 recomande myn astat
Of that T have be delicat.
Mi Sone, I understonde wel
g7 tolorn AJBT 938 on] of EBs, AdBT
to do AM
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That thou hast told hier everydel,

And as me thenketh be thi tale,

It ben delices wonder smale,

Wherof thou takst thi loves fode.
Bm,Sut.lfMthmuudumde,

What is to ben delicious,

Thou woldest noght be curious

Upon the lust of thin astat

To ben to sore delicat, L]

[ Deeieaey,

Delicie corporismili-
tant aduersus animam.

forto take in remembrance, ure

Of Cristes word, who wole it rede,
"Hou that this vice is forto drede
In thevangile it telleth plein, St o
Which mot algate be certein, R nat YT e
For Crist himself it berth witnesse, mﬁrﬂ;ﬁ
And thogh the clerk and the clergesse s
e e 999 yuidencius describis,
Yit for the more knoulechinge
Of trouthe, which is good to wite,
1 schal declare as it is write
In Engleissh, for thus it began.

Crist seith: * Ther was a riche man,
A mihti lord of gret astat,
And he was ek so delicat

[ Dives ano Eazanis |

Hie ponit exemplum

98¢ Als wel be reson an be kinde eic. (1149 ) SABTaA
NAM...Bs  grgmurgingesta B 988 ek be was G, &
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OF his clothing, that everyday

Of pourpre and bisse he made him gay,  gg0
And therto his fille

After the lustes of his wille,
As

&
Z
:

hadde his fulle panche 1000
word,

And as these holi bokes sein, 1ata

Bot he was full of such desese,

That he mai noght the deth eschape ;

Bot ns it was that time schape,

The Soule fro the bodi passeth,

And he whom nothing overpasseth, 1030
The hibe god, up to the hevene

Him tok, wher he hath set him evene

In Habrahammes barm on hyh,

Wher he the hevene joie syh

oo3 As) And AABT  stood al Hi... Bs, A W ool he] be

joog Ma p. 5...4 tool pepS... 4 1008
joto these] pe AM ... By, Hs 1033 Habrahammes

J, F el Abrabames (Abrabams &c.)1 so 1039, 1046, 1073
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And hadde al that he have wolde. P. ili. 36 [DivesannLazanus.]

And fell, as it befalle scholde,
This riche man the same throwe
With soudein deth was overthrowe,
And forth withouten eny wente
Into the helle straght he wente ; 1030
The fend into the fyr him drouh,
Wher that he hadde peine ynouh
Of flamme which that evere brenneth.
And as his yhe aboute renneth,
Toward the hevene he cast his lok,
Wher that he syh and hiede tok
Hou Larar set was in his Se
Als ferr as evere he mihte se
With Habraham ; and thanne he preide
Unto the Patriarch and seide: 140
“Send Lazmr doun fro thilke Sete,
And do that he his finger wete
In water, so that he mai droppe
Upon my tunge, forto stoppe
The grete hete in which I brenne.”
Bot Habraham answerde thenne
And seide to him in this wise;
“Mi Sone, thou thee miht avise
And take into thi remembrance,
Hou Lazar hadde gret penance, 1080
Whyl he was in that other lif,
Bot thou in al thi lust jolif
The bodily delices soghtest :
Forthi, so as thou thanne wroghtest,
Nou schalt thou take thi reward P, il 37
Of dedly peine hierafterward
In helle, which schal evere laste ;
And this Lazar nou ate laste
The worldes peine i overronne,
In hevene and hath his lif begonne 1ota

JOf joie, which is endeles.

oy the] Jis Hi... B 1030 Vnlo pe helie BT In to helle
Bs, 8, W 1048 margin Salomon.  Qul oblurat atres suas
d clsmorem pauperum, ipse clumabit e non exsudietnr SETA
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Bot that thou preidest natheles,

That 1 schal Lazar to the sende

With water on his finger ende,

Thin hote tunge forto kiele,

Thou schalt no suche graces fiele ;

For to that foule place of Sinne,

For evere in which thou schalt ben inne,
Comth non out of this place thider,

Ne non of you mai comen hider; 1070
Thus be yee parted nou atuo.”

The riche ayeinward cride tho:

“ O Habraham, sithe it so is,

That Lazar mai noght do me this

Which 1 have axed in this place,

1 wolde preie an other grace.

For T have yit of brethren fyve,
That with mi fader ben alyve

Togedre duellende in on hous;

To whom, as thou art gracious, 1080
[ preie that thou woldest sende

Lazar, so that he mihte wende
To warne hem hou the world is went,
That afterward thei be noght schent
Of suche peines as 1 drye, P, iii. g8
Lo, this T preie and this I crie,
Now I may noght miself amende.”

The Patriarch anon suiende
i o
s hou that e £

His brethren mihten knmmdrhimm =
Of Moises on Erthe hiere ;
And of prophetes othre mo,
What hem was best. And he seith no;
Bot if ther mihte a man aryse
Fro deth to lyve in such a wise,
To tellen hem hou that it were,
He seide hou thanne of pure fere
Thei scholden wel be war therby.

1ol | drye) peydrye B 1089 his] pis (this) Hi, AdBTA 'his S)
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Quod Habrabam: “Nay sikerly ;
For if thei nou wol noght obeie
To suche as techen hem the weie,
And alday preche and alday telle
Hou that it stant of hevene and helle,
Thei wol noght thanne taken hiede,
Thogh it befelle so in dede
That eny ded man were arered,
To ben of him no betre lered
Than of an other man alyve."’
If thou, mi Sone, canst descryve e
This tale, as Crist himself it tolde,
Thou schalt have cause to beholde,
To se so gret an evidence,
Wherol the sothe experience
Hath schewed openliche at Yo, P. il 39
That beodili delicacie
Of him which yeveth non almesse
Schal after falle in gret destresse,
And that was sene upon the riche :
For he ne wolde unto his liche 1110
A Crumme yiven of his bred,
Thanne afterward, whan he was ded,
A drope of water him was werned.
Thus mai a mannes wit be lerned
Of hem that so delices taken ;
Whan thei with deth ben overtaken,
That erst was swete is thanne sour.
Bot he that is a governour
Of worldes good, if he be wys,
Withinne his herte he set no pris i3e
Of al the world, and yit he useth
The good, that he nothing refuseth,
As he which lord is of the thinges.
The Nouches and the riche ringes,
The cloth of gold and the Perrie
He takth, and yit delicacie

oo Habrulam )X, F st Abrabamrto 5 wolde) M, B, W
Than eny AH: Themeny M (3. m.) 1100 of lyue X . .. By,
I onliuea 1112 be holde JH:RB:
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He leveth, thogh he were al this,
The beste mete that ther is

Enthuuﬂutmltautewdﬂnkz, 140

Dfnlﬁemmummﬁﬁﬂg. Tisg

Which ayein kinde manyfold
Hise lustes tok, til ate laste
That god him wolde al overcaste ;
Of whom the Cronique is so plein,
Me list nomore of him to sein, trfo
And natheles for glotonie
'i"'f bodili Delicacie,
0 knowe his stomak hou it
Of that noman tofore hﬂdci, e
Which he withinne himself bethoghte,
A wonder soubtil thing he wroghte,
Thre men upen eleccioun

Jﬂrrllqﬂmmﬁmﬂtﬁ&-iq s lines (omitting the oo

:uﬂ'.].mdluﬁufﬁ:?nuqvﬂsﬂ. The text have is that of 5 -

1ige Mm!...ﬂ-iﬂﬁ‘.w

Bot pow & dai & man mal
ﬁqwﬂumllnrn-lu.“
Thnum:ul:pﬂmm
Dr&rhdnhnrfnﬂulau,
hillnmuhhv{u
Tnmnmm'mhhduh.
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Of age and of complexioun

Lich to himsell be alle weie

He tok towardes him to pleie,

And ete and drinke als wel as he.

Therol was no diversite ;

For every day whan that thei eecte,

Tofore his oghne bord thei seele,

And of such mete as he was served,

Althogh thei hadde it noght deserved,

Thei token service of the same.

Bot afterward al thilke game

Was into wolull emest tomed ;

For whan thei weren thus sojorned,

Withinne a time at after mete

Nero, which hadde noght foryete

The lustes of his frele astae,

As he which al was delicar,

To knowe thilke experience,

The men let come in his presence :

And to that on the same tyde,
courser that he scholde ryde

Into the feld, anon he bad;

Wherof this man was wonder glad,

And goth to prike and prance aboute,

That other, whil that he was oute,

He leide upon his bedd to slepe:

The thridde, which he wolde kepe

Withinne his chambre, faire and sofie

He goth now doun nou up fulofte,

Walkende a pass, that he ne slopte,

Til he which on the courser lepte

Was come fro the field ayein.

And slouh hem, for he wolde se
The whos stomak was best defied :
And whanne he hath the sothe tryed,
He fond that he which goth the pass
Defyed best of alle was,
1286 let C, BT lete A), S, F
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"f"'l'lichlﬂarnrdhnmdaly.

And thus what thing unto his pay
‘wv;'hm"ﬂ plesant, he lefte non -

mlmmmm =

Wherof the bodi myhte glade, e
thum:hﬁnmwuude;
Butnm:buu:ll:tﬂhlilhimu
Wmunm:helikip;u
Hmm:lhﬁ:hmm
For that lust scholde him noght asterte.
“'hmlhulhnﬂlmdhmlﬁmquh[q

P, iii. 42

That such an other, as 1

In al this world was nn;rT ::.Hc' B

He was so drunke in al his wit

Thurgh sondri lustes whiche he tok,

That evere, whil ther is a hok,

Of Neto men schul rede and singe

Unto the worldes knowlechinge,

Mi goode Sone, as thou hast herd,

For evere yit it hath so ferd,

Delicacie in loves cas

Withoute reson is and was ; 1430

For wher that love his herte set,

Him thenkth it myhte be no bet ;

And thogh it be noght fulli mete,

The lust of love is evere swete.
Lo, thus togedre of felaschipe

Delicacie and drunkeschipe,

Wherof reson stant out of herre,

Have mad full many a wisman erre

In loves cause most of alle:

For thanne hou so that evere it falle, L2420

Wit can no reson understonde,

Bot let the governance stonde

To Will, which thanne wext so wylde,

That he can noght himselve schylde

P. iii. 43
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Fro no peril, bot out of feere
The weie he secheth hiere and there,
Him recheth noght upon what syde:
For oftetime he goth beside,
And doth such thing withoute drede,

Wherof him oghte wel to drede. 1388

Bot whan that love assoteth sore,

It passeth alle mennes lore ;

lust it is that he ordeigneth,

is no mannes mibt restreigneth,

of the takth he non hiede :
Bot laweles withoute drede,

His pourpos for he wolde achieve
Ayeins the pointz of the believe,

He tempteth bevene and erthe and helle,
Hierafierward as 1 schal telle,

3

5 Dymy stimulatur amor, quicguid (ubel orta voluplas,

 Audet ef aygreditur, nulla timenda fivens,
Owime guod astra guewnt herdarwm siwe potestars,
Sew wigor dnfernd, singula femplal amans,

- Quodd meguit ipse deo mediante parare sinistrim,

Demonis hec magica credulus arte parat.

Sie sibi wow curat wil opws gue vecta fendil,

Deemzeode sudatam prenders posait avem,

Wheo dar do thing which love ne dar ? P, iii. 44

To love is every lawe unwar,

Bot 1o the Inwes of his heste

The fissch, the foul, the man, the beste
Of al the worldes kinde louteth,

For love is he which nothing douteth ;
In mannes herte where he sit,

He compteth noght toward his wit
The wo nomore than the wele,

No mor the hete than the chele,

No mor the wete than the dreie,

No mor to live than to deie,

1170

5ne] pe By, AABT jatM  yoxg b]asA. . Bs  1eny wolle)

AH . B 167 heli G, B wargin Sortilegio SBTaA Sacrilegio
3 ﬁ..-a-.m. sacrilegis i saerl legis M (Latin om, J,

| Lowe-DEvscacy. ]

SoRcERY AND
rCHEnArT.]

Hic tractat qualiter
Ebrictan ot Delicacis
omnin padicicie con-
trarium  instigantes
inter alia al enrnalis
concuplscendie  pro-
mocionem  Sortilegio
magicam reguinmt




s

Nota de Auctorem
‘necnon et de librorum

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

So that tofore ne behinde
He seth nothing, bot as the blinde
Withoute insyhte of his corge
He doth merveilles in his rage.
To what thing that he wole him drawe,
Ther is no god, ther is no lawe,
Of whom that he takth eny hiede;
Bot as Balard the blinde stede, 1180
Til he falle in the dich amidde,
He goth ther noman wole him bidde ;
He stant so ferforth out of reule,
Ther is no wit that mai him reule.
And thus to telle of him in soth,
Ful many a wonder thing he doth,
That were betre to be laft,
Among the whiche is wiccheeraft,
That som men clepen Sorcerie,
Which forto winne his druerie 122
With many a circumstance he useth, P. fii. 45
Ther is no point which he refuseth.
The craft which that Saturnus fond,
To make prickes in the Sond,
That Geomance cleped is,
Fulofte he useth it amis;
And of the flod his Ydromance,
And of the fyr the Piromance,
With questions echon of tho
He tempteth ofte, and ek also 1300
Aéremance in juggement
To love he bringth of his assent:
Far these eraftes, as 1 finde,
A man mai do be weie of kinde,
Be so it be to good entente.
Bot be goth al an other wente ;
For rathere er he scholde faile,

With Nigromance he wole assaile
To make his incantacioun

With hot lﬂbﬁlﬁiﬂiﬁm iye
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Thilke art which Spatula is hote,
And uosed is of comun role
Among Paiens, with that craft ek
Of which is Auctor Those the Grek,

He worcheth on and on be rowe:

Razel is noght to him unknowe,

Ne Salomones Candarie,

His Ydeac, his Eutonye ;

The figure and the bok withal

Of Balamuz, and of Ghenbal 1330
The Seal, and therupon thymage P. iii. 46
Of Thebith, for his avantage

He takth, and somwhat of Gibiere,

Which helplich is to this matiere,

Bahilla with hire Sones sevene,

Which hath renonced to the hevene,

With Cernes bothe square and rounde,

He traceth ofte upon the grounde,

Makende his invocacioun ;

And for full enformacioun 1330
The Scole which Honorius

Wrot, he poursuieth : and lo, thus

Magique he useth forto winne

His lave, and spareth for no Sinne.

And over that of his Sotie,

Riht as he secheth Sorcerie

Of hem that ben Magiciens,

Riht so of the Naturjens

Upon the Sterres from above

His weie he secheth unto love, 1348
Als fer as he hem understondeth.

In many a sondry wise he fondeth

He makth ymage, he makth sculpture,

He makth writinge, he makth figure,

He makth his calculacions,

He makth his demonstracions ;

His houres of Astronomie

He kepeth as for that partie
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Soncemy o Which longeth to thinspeccion s s ::ﬂ:‘l'm“'

it * Of leve and his afleccian - 1350 Sune schal
He wolde into the helle ;nc!m P il 47 T S y pevu e
The devel himselve to beseche, Among hem whiche at Troie were, [Tary of
If that he wiste forto spede, Uluxes ate Siege there '%'L'::--?f?
To gete of love his lusti mede: Was on be name in special ; Nota contra istos ob
Wher that he hath his herte set, Of whom yit the memorial nminuu-nwi;
Hch?den:melimbu Abit, for whyl ther is a mouth, Mq‘nd,mﬁ
Ne wite of other hevene more. For evere his name schal be couth. e B B

Confesiar, Hl&nc.ifl_huuul‘nnh.he He was a worthi knyht and king I.mwmﬂ. s
H:nrhminthn.lredlhuht. And clerk knowende of every thing : i‘ﬁ':'d'i im" a

Amars. Min holi fader, be youre Jeve 1363 He was a gret rethorien, nomine Circes regna-
follhtrehwmukfnhhc He was a gret magicien ; T
Which toucheth unto this maticre, Of Tullivs the rethorique, —— St
To telle soth ribt as 1 wene, Of king Zorastes the magique, ciam ) ¥
I'Mnnsiunm!tlwh:rcmn:. Of Tholome thastronomie, .mmg
I wol noght seie, if that 1 couthe, Of Plato the Philosophie, sl g S
Tl'lntlnoHrinmilmliynuﬂm Of Daniel the slepi dremes, ph:l:lminrl in
Benethe in helle and ek above Of Neptune ek the water stremes,  Cosedghoner '-nﬂ‘r“l
To winne with mi ladi love Of Salomon and the proverbes, ﬁ.'.':r.. mﬁﬂ. qui
Don al that evere that I mihte ; Of Macer al the strengthe of herbes, e
For therof have I non insibte rite And the Phisique of Ypocras, e ks

Confessar.

Wher afterward that 1 become,

And lich unto Pictagoras 1410 contra  generacionis
So that I wonne and overcome Of Surgeric he knew the cures, P. ill, 4g Deturam  patricidiom
Hire love, which 1 most coveite. il 49 operatun ot

Mi Sone, that goth wonder streite -
For this T mai wel telle soth,
Ther is noman the which so doth,
For al the craft that he can caste,
That he nabeith it ate laste.
For often he that wol beguile
Is guiled with the same guile, 118
And thus the guilour is beguiled ; P, iii. 48
As 1 finde in a bok compiled
To this matiere an old histaire,
The which comth nou to mi memeire,
And s of gret essamplerie
Ayein the vice of Soreerie,
Wherof non ende mai be good.

1359 red S, F rede AJC, B

Bot somwhat of his aventures,
Which schal to mi matiere acorde,
To thee, mi Sone, 1 wol recorde.

This king, of which thou hast herd sein,
Fro Troie as he goth hom ayein
Be Schipe, he fond the See divers,
With many a wyndi storm rever,
Bot he thurgh wisdom that he schapeth
Ful many a gret peril ascapeth, 1420
Of whiche I thenke tellen on,
Hou that malgre the nedle and ston
Wynddrive he was al soudeinly
Upon the strondes of Cilly,

1388 whilom huw Jerof AMX ... Bs  hou somtyme
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Wher that he moste abyde a whyle.

Tm:_.n queenes weren in that yle

Calipsa named and Circes ;

And whan they herde hou Uluxes

Is londed ther upon the yve,

For him thei senden als so blive. 1430
With him suche as he wolde he nam

And to the court to hem he cam.

Thes queenes were as tuo goddesses

OF Art magique Sorceresses,

That what lord comth to that rivage,

Thei make him love in such a rage

And upon hem assote so,

That thei wol have, er that he go,

Al that he hath of worldes good.

Uluxes wel this understod, 1440
Thc! couthe moche, he couthe more ; P, jii. 50
Thei schape and caste ayein him sore
And wroghte many a soutil wyle,

Bot yit thei mihte him noght beguile.
Bot of the men of his navie

“l'hfi o forschope a gret partie,

Mai non of hem withstonde here hestes ;
Sem part thei schopen into bestes,

S:m: part thei schopen into foules,

To beres, tigres, Apes, oules, 1450
%: elles be som other weie ;

er myhte hem nothing desobei

Such craft thei hadde nlf-::uve kinﬂ:l.

Bot that Art couthe thei noght finde,

OF which Uluxes was deceived,

That he ne hath hem alle weyved,
And broght hem into such a rote,

That upon him thei bothe assote ;
And thurgh the science of his art
He tok of hem so wel his part, 1460
That he begat Circes with childe,
He kepte him sobre and made hem wilde,

1432 of hem AJBT 1437 And] That AN ... Bs
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He sette himselve so above, u[‘l‘nu or
That with here good and with here love, Ferhasnni]

Who that therof be lief or loth,
Al guit into his Schip he goth.
Circes toswolle bothe sides
He lefte, and waiteth on the tydes,
And straght thurghout the salte fom
He takth his cours and comth him hom, 1470
Where as he fond Penolope; P. iii. 51
A betre wif ther mai non be,
And yit ther ben ynowhe of goode.
Bot who hir goodschipe undemtode
Fro ferst that sche wifbode 1ok,
Hou many loves sche forsok
And hou sche bar hire al aboute,
Ther whiles that hire lord was oute,
He mihte make a gret avant
Amonges al the remenant 1480
That sche was on of al the beste.
Wel myhte he sette his herte in reste,
This king, whan he hir fond in hele;
For as he couthe in wisdom dele,
So couthe sche in wommanhiede :
And whan sche syh withoute drede
Hire lord upon his oghne ground,
That he was come saufl and sound,
In al this world ne mihte be
A pgladdere womman than was sche. 14y0
The fame, which mai noght ben hidd,
Thurghout the lond is sone kidd,
Here king is come hom ayein:
Ther mai noman the fulle sein,
Hou that thei weren alle glade,
So mochel joie of him thei made.
The presens every day be newed,
He was with yiftes al besnewed ;
The poeple was of him so glad,
That thogh non other man hem bad, 1508

%479 aem, AJMXGERCL 1480 was om, AJBT 1489 o
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Taillage upon hemsell thei sette,
And as it were of pure dette

Thei yeve here goodes to the king :
This was a glad hom welcomyng,
Thus hath Uluxes what he wolde,
His wil was such as sche be scholde,
His poeple was to him sougit,

Him lacketh nothing of delit.

Bot fortune is of such a sleyhie,
That whan a man is most on heyhte, 151
Sche makth him rathest forto falle :

Ther wot noman what schal befalle,

P. L 52

i The happes over mannes hed

Ben honged with a tendre thred.
That proved was on Uluxes ;
For whan he was most in his pes,
Fortune gan to make him werre
And sette his welthe al out of herre.
Upon a dai as he was merie,
As thogh ther mihte him nothing derie, 15
Whan nyht was come, he goth to bedde,
With slep and bothe his yhen fedde.
And while he siepte, he mette a swevene :
Him thoghte he syh a stature evene,
Which brihtere than the sonne schon ;
A man it semeth was it non,
Eot yit it was as in figure
Most lich to mannyssh creature,
Bot as of beaute hevenelich
It was most to an Angel lich : 150
And thus betwen angel and man P. il 53
Beholden it this king began,
And such a lust 1ok of the sihte,
That fain he wolde, if that he mihte,
The forme of that figure embrace;
And goth him forth toward the place,
Wher he sih that ymage tho,
1510 on] of AMG, Hs ie & ogigmagim Omina T, F  15160n

pes AdHTA (in his pes 5) 15008 al e, AABT 1500 ther|
he AM 153y statue A .., By, B 1536 jat place BT

’me-?n. AdB, W

s . .
L]

LIBER SEXTUS 5

And takth it in his Armes tuo, [:;:an u..m?
And it embraceth him ayein FERSE
And to the king thus gan it sein: 1540
' Uluxes, understond wel this,
The tokne of oure aqueintance is
Hierafierward to mochel tene:
The love that is ous betuene,
Of that we nou such joie make,
That on of ous the deth schal take,
Whan time comth of destine;
It may non other wise be.
Uluxes tho began to preie
That this figure wolde him seie (T
What wyht he is that seith him so.
‘This wyht upon a spere tho
A pensel which was wel begon,
Embrouded, scheweth him anon:
Thre fisshes alle of o colour
In manere as it weré A tour
Upon the pensel were wroght.
Uluxes kneu this tokne noght,
And preith to wite in som partic
What thing it myhte signefie, 1560
‘A signe it is, the wyht ansuerde, P. il 54
1 Of an Empire:’ and forth he ferde
Al sodeinly, whan he that seide.
Uluxes out of slep abreide,
And that was riht ayein the day,
That lengere slepen he ne may.
Men :EE. a man hath knowleching ﬂm Plures
Save of himself of alle thing ; et i
His oghne chance noman knoweth,
Hot as fortune it on him throweth : i376
Was nevere yit so wys a clerk,
Which mihte knowe al goddes ‘werk,
Ne the secret which god hath set
Ayein a man mai noght be let.
Uluxes, thogh that he be wys,
SBT wiargin Multi multa schant AH:XGECLB:
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS
With al his wit in his avis,
The mor that he his swevene acompteth,
The lasse he wot what it amonteth :
For al his ealeulacion,
He scth no demonstracion 1180
Al pleinly forto knowe an ende ;
Bot natheles hou so it wende,
He dradde him of his aghne Sone.
That makth him wel the more astone,
And schop therfore anon withal,
So that withinne castel wall
Thelamachum his Sone he schette,
And vpon him strong warde he sette.
The sothe furthere he ne knew,
Til that fortune him overthreu; 1590
Bot natheles for sikernesse, P. iil. 55
Wher that he mihte wite and gesse
A place strengest in his lond,
Ther let he make of lym and sond
A strengthe where he wolde duelle ;
Was nevere man yit herde telle
Of such an other as it was.
And forto strengthe him in that cas,
Of al his lond the sekereste
Of servantz and the worthieste, thoa
To kepen him withinne warde,
He sette his bodi forto warde;
And made such an ordinance,
For love ne for aqueintance,
That were it erly, were it late,
Thei scholde lete in ate gate
No maner man, what so betydde,
Bot if 50 were himsell it bidde,
Bot al that myhte him noght availe,
For whom fortune wole assaile,
Ther mai be non such resistence,
Which mihte make a man defence ;
r38r As 5...4 1558 peeas JM, A Jmess A 16z
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Al that schal be mot falle algate.
This Circes, which I spak of late,
On whom Ulaxes hath begete
A child, thogh he it have foryete,
Whan time com, as it was wone,
Sehe was delivered of a Sone,
Which cleped is Thelogonus.
This child, whan he was bore thus, 1628
Aboute his moder to ful age, P. iii. 56
That he can reson and langage,
In good astat was drawe forth :
And whan he was so mochel worth
To stonden in a mannes stede,
Circes his moder hath him bede
That he schal to his fader go,
And tolde him al togedre tho
What man he was that him begat.
And whan Thelogonus of that 1hie
Was war and hath ful knowleching
Hou that his fader was a king,
He preith his moder faire this,
To go wher that his fader is;
And sche him granteth that he schal,
And made him redi forth withal.
It was that time such usance,
That every man the conaiscance
OF his contre bar in his hond,
Whan he wente into strange lond ; 1640
And thus was every man therfore
Wel knowe, wher that he was bore :
For espiaile and mistrowinges
They dede thanne suche thinges,
That every man mai other knowe.
So it befell that ilke throwe
Thelogonus as in this cas;
Of his contre the signe was
Thre fisshes, whiche he scholde bere
Upon the penon of a spere: 177
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And whan that he

And hath h;,mmﬂ?:l“::;g"hd P. iii g7
ﬁ“hﬁmﬂr'wqdl

His moder bad him farewel,

And scide him that he scholde swith

His fader griete & o s &
Thelogonus his moder kiste

And 1ok his leve, and wher he wiste

Til he unto Nachaie cam, 1660

And thus he wente unto that ho
[ I.d'
_::-:l:r that his oghne fader duelieth. o
cause why he comth he telleth
Unto the kepers of the gate,
;’;;d wolde have comen in therate,
schortli thei him seide nay :
.tndhtﬂnﬁjuu:wmhem;y
Besoghte and tolde hem ofte this,
Hou that the king his fader is :
Bot they with Proude wordes g:etc
Begunne to manace and threte,
Hnt.h:: Ko fro the gate faste P 41
'J.:‘Im wolde him take and na;tc faste s
Fro _vrocdu unto strokes thus ‘
Thei felle, and 5o Thelogonus
Was sore hurt and welnyh ded ;
Bot with his scharpe speres hed
He makih defence, hou so it falle,

LIBER SEXTUS

And thel ascriden als so blyve thye [Tare or Ulvssis
anp Trizooxis.)

Thurghout the castell al aboute.
On every syde men come oute,
Wherof the kinges herte afilihte,
And he with al the haste he mihte
A spere cauhte and out he goth,
As he that was nyh wod for wroth.
He sih the gates ful of blod,
Thelogonus and wher he stod
He sih also, bot he ne knew
What man it was, and 10 him threw 11ec
His Spere, and he sterte out asyde.
Bot destine, which schal betide,
Befell that ke time so,
knew nothing tho
What man it was that to him caste,
And while his oghne spere laste,
With al the signe therupon
He caste unto the king anon,
And smot him with a dedly wounde.
Uluxes fell anon to grounde tgte
Tho every man, * The king ! the king 1" Pl so
Began to crie, and of this thing
Thelogonus, which sih the cas,
On knes he fell and seide, ' Helas!
I have min oghne fader slain :
Nou wolde 1 deie wonder fain,
Nou sle me who that evere wile,
For certes it is riht good skile,
He crith, he wepth, he seith therfore,
' Helas, that evere was 1 bore, 1720
That this unhappi destine
S5 wofulli comth in be me !’
This king, which yit hath lif ynouh,
His herte ayein to him he drouh,
And to that vois an Ere he leide

And wan the gate u
pon hem alle,
And hath slai 1691 al owr, AN out] forp Hi, AdBT g 1iyh]
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mmnmum,

:'m:] gan to speke, and seide on hih,

Bring me this man’ And whan he sih

Thelogonus, his thoght he sette

Upon the swevene which he mette,

Al_sd!:uhllmbemjhmn

His spere, on which the fisshes thre

'HcsihlupnI:lpcmdﬂoghl.

Tho wiste he wel it faileth noght,

And badd him that he telle ldlﬂid&

Fruihmuheummd-hlhuwldc

"I‘h:lngmu:inm;hnmdm .

50 a3 he mihte tolde tho

Unto Uluxes al the cas,

::: lh:tru?}'tm his moder was, 1740

50 seide

ma e,

hndl:fuhulhlnﬁehimuntc

Thumlﬂmwhuﬂmu,'

And tok him in hise Armes softe,

Mldalhhdmduhnlmhimﬂh

And ?tidn. ‘Sone, whil 1 live, g

This infortune I thee foryive.'

After his other Sone in haste

ii:dnndc,m l.ndh_nhq,inhimhma 7350
unto his fader 1yt s

g{lotwlhnhelﬂlhhuinmchpﬁt,

¢ wolde have ronne upon that other

Anon, and shin his oghne brother

Ne hadde be that Uluxes ;

Betwen hem made scord and

A.ndtuh‘uhdr'l’behmmhmm

He bad that he Thelogonus

With al his pouer scholde kepe,

Ilﬂhlxﬂmnflﬂn woundes depe Ty6a

ipdi :':fﬂunnn he scholde him yive i
upon he milte live,

Thnhmu]:u:,thmherhkhﬂde.
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Unto his fader he ansuerde
And seide he wolde don his wille.
So duelle thei togedre stille,

These hrethren, and the fader sterveth.

Lo, wherof Sorcerie serveth.
Thurgh Sorcerie his lust he wan,
Thurgh Sorcerie his wo began,
Thurgh Sorcerie his love he ches,
‘Thurgh Sorcerie his Tif he les ;
The child was gete in Sorcerie,
The which dede al this felonie :
“Thing which was ayein kynde wroght
Unkindeliche it was aboght ;

The child his oghne fader slowh,
That was unkindeschipe ynowh.
Forthi tak hiede hou that it is,
So forto winne love amis,

Which endeth al his joie in wo:
For of this Art I finde also,
That hath be do for loves sake,
Wherof thou miht ensample take,

A gret Cronique imperial,

Which evere into memorial

Among the men, hou so it wende,

Schal duelle to the worldes ende.

The hihe creatour of thinges,
Which is the king of alle kinges,
Ful many a wonder worldes chance
Let slyden under his suffrance ;
Ther wot noman the cause why,
Bot bhe the which is almyhty.

And that was proved whilom thus,
Whan that the king Nectanabus,
Which hadde Egipte forto lede,—
Bot for he sih tofor the dede
“Thurgh magique of his Sorcerie,
Wherof he couthe a gret partie,
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Hise enemys to him comende, P. ili. 62
Fro whom he mibte him noght defende,
Out of his oghne lond he fedde;
And in the wise as he him dredde
It fell, for al his wicchecraft,
So that Egipte him was beraft,
And he desguised fledde aweie
Be schipe, and hield the rihte weic
To Macedoine, wher that he
Aryveth ate chief Cire. 1810
Thre yomen of his chambre there
Al only forto serve him were,
The whiche he trusteth wonder wel,
For thei were trewe as eny stiel :
And hapneth that thei with him ladde
Part of the beste good he hadde.
Thei take logginge in the toun
After the disposicion
Wher as him thoghte best to duelle -
He axeth thanne and herde telle 1820
Hou that the king was oute go
Upon a werre be hadde tho ;
But in that Cite thanne was
The queene, which Olimpias
Was hote, and with sollempnete
The feste of hir nativite,
As it befell, was thanne holde ;
And for hire list to be beholde
And preised of the poeple aboute,
Sche schop hir forto riden oute 1530
At after mete al openly, P. iii. 63
Anon were alle men redy,
And that was in the monthe of Maii,
This lusti queene in good armi
Was set upon a Mule whyt ;
To sen it was a gret delit
The joie that the eite made ;
With freisshe thinges and with glade
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The noble toun was al hﬂmﬂ, e HE{T':;::’LJ
And every wiht was sore
To se this lusti ladi ryde.
Ther was gret merthe on alle syde ;
Wher as sche passeth be the strete,
Ther was ful many a tymber bete
And many a maide carolende:
And thus thurghout the toun pleiende
"This queene unto a pleine rod,
Wher that sche hoved and abod
To se diverse game pleic,
The lusti folk jouste n.:d tourneie ; 1850
And so forth every other man,
Which pleie couthe, his pley began,
To plese with this noble queene.
Nectanabus cam to the grene
Amonges othre and drouh him nyh.
Bot whan that he this ladi sih
And of hir beaute, hiede tok,
He couthe noght withdrawe his lok
To se noght elles in the field,
Bot stod and only hire behield. 1560
O his clothinge and of his gere P, iil. 64
He was unlich alle othre there,
So that it hapneth ate laste,
The queene on him hire yhe caste,
And knew that he was strange anon :
Bot he behield hire evere n on
Withoute blenchinge of his chere.
Sche tok good hiede of his manere,
And wondreth why he dede so,
And bad men scholde for him go. 1450
He cam and dede hire mml nee,
gehe him axeth in cilence
g;d-m be cam anid what he wolde.
And he with sobre wordes tolde,
And seith, *Ma dame, a clerk 1 am,
To you and in message 1 cam,
The which I mai noght tellen hiere;

1847 je pleine A4BT 1875 And] He AJBT
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Bot if it liketh you to hiere,
It mot be seid al prively,
Wher non schall be bot ye and L' 158
Thus for the time he tok his leve.
The dai goth forth til it was eve,
That every man mot lete his werk ;
And sche thoghte evere upon this clerk,
What thing it is he wolde mene:
And in this wise abod the queene,
And passeth over thilke nyht,
Til it was on the morwe liht.
Sche sende for him, and he com,
With him his Astellabre he nom, 14ya
Which was of fin gold preclous P. ili. 65
With pointz and cercles merveilous ;
And ek the hevenely figures
Wroght in a bok ful of peintures
He tok this ladi forto schewe,
And tolde of ech of hem be rewe
The coars and the condicion.
And sche with gret affeccion
Sat stille and herde what he wolde :
And thus whan he sih time, he lolde, 1903
And feigneth with hise wordes wise
A tale, and seith in such a wise:
‘Ma dame, bot a while ago,
Wher T was in Egipte tho,
And radde in scole of this science,
It fell into mi conscience
That 1 unto the temple wente,
And ther with al myn hole entente
As I mi sacrifice dede,
On of the goddes hath me bede 11
That 1 you warne prively,
50 that ye make you redy,
And that ye be nothing agast
For he such love hath to you east,
That ye schul ben his oghne diere,

1 alj=0 S5, .. 4 1B83 leue R, AABT
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And he schal be your beddefiere,
Til ye conceive and be with childe.
And with that word sche wax al mylde,
And somdel red becam for schame,
And axeth him that goddes name, 1g10
Which so wol don hire compainic.  P. iil. 66
And he seide, * Amos of Lubie!
And sche seith, ‘That mai T noght lieve,
Bot if T sihe a betre prieve.’
‘Ma dame,' quod Nectanabus,
“In tokne that it schal be thus,
This nyht for enformacion
Ye schul have an avision
That Amos schal to you appiere,
To schewe and teche in what manere 1956
The thing schal afterward befalle.
Ye oghten wel ahoven alle
To make joie of such a lord ;
For whan ye ben of on acord,
He schal a Sone of you begete,
Which with his swerd schal winne and gete
The wyde world in lengthe and brede ;
Alle enthli kinges schull him drede,
And in such wise, 1 you behote,
The god of erthe he schal be hote 1940
“If this be soth,' tho quod the queene,
*This nybt, thou seist, it schal be sene,
And if it falle into mi grace,
Of god Amos that 1 pourchace
To take of him so gret worschipe,
I wol do thee such ladischipe,
Wherof thou schalt for everemo
Be riche. And he hir thonketh tho,
And tok his leve and forth he wente.
Sche wiste litel what he mente, ig8a
For it was guile and Sorcerie, P. iil. 67
Al that sche ok for Prophecie.
Nectanabus thurghout the day,
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Whan he cam hom wher as he lay,

His chambre be himselve tok,

And overtorneth many a bok,

And thurgh the craft of Artemage

Of wex he forgeth an ymage,

He loketh his equacions

And ek the constellacions, 1gfi0
He loketh the conjunccions,

He loketh the recepcions,

His signe, his houre, his ascendent,

And drawth fortune of his assent :

The name of queene Olimpias

In thilke ymage write was

Amiddes in the front abave.

And thus 1o winne his lust of love

Nectanabus this werk hath diht;

And whan it cam withinne nyht, 1970
That every wyht is falle aslepe,

He thoghte he wolde his time kepe,

As he which hath his houre apointed.

And thanne ferst he hath enoignted

With sondri herbes that figure,

And therupon he gan conjure,

So that thurgh his enchantement

This ladi, which was innocent

And wiste nothing of this guile,

Mette, as sche slepte thilke while, 8o
Hou fro the hevene cam a lyht, P. iii. 68
Which al hir chambre made Iyht ;

And as sche Joketh to and fro,

Sche sih, hir thoghte, a dragoun tho,

Whos scherdes schynen as the Sonne,

And hath his softe pas begonne

With al the chiere that he may

Toward the bedd ther as sche lay,

Til he cam to the beddes side.

And sche lai stille and nothing cride, 199¢
For he dede alle his thinges faire

And was courteis and debonaire ¢
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And as he stod hire fasteby,

His forme he changeth sodeinly,

And the figure of man he nom,

To hire and into bedde he com,

And such thing there of love he wroghte,
Wherof, so as hire thanne thoghte,
Thurgh likinge of this god Amos

With childe anon hire womhe anns, 1000

And sche was wonder glad withal,
Nectanabus, which causeth al
OF this metrede the substance,
Whan he sih time, his nigromance
He stinte and nothing more seide
Of his carecte, and sche abreide
Out of hir slep, and lieveth wel
That it is soth thanne everydel
Of that this clerk hire hadde told,
And was the gladdere manyfold 1010
Inleeufluhnghdmmadc, F. iii. 69
Whi:hlfhu-ﬂchwlhtflﬂe'mdudh
Sche longeth sore after the dai,
That sche hir swevene telle mai
To this guilour in privete,
Which kneu it als so wel as sche:
And natheles on morwe sone
Sche lefte alle other thing to done,
And for him sende, and al the cas
Sehe tolde him pleinly as it was, 1020
And seide hou thanne wel sche wiste
Ml:hﬂhitﬂrdumihhuiﬂe.
For sche fond hire Avisioun
Riht after the condicion
Which he hire hadde told tofors ;
And preide him hertely therfore
That he hire holde covenant
S0 forth of al the remenant,
That sche may thurgh his ordinance
Tnmd:hepddnmr.hﬁmnne, 1330
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That sche wakende myhte him kepe
In such wise ae sche mette aslepe.
And be, that couthe of guile ynouh,
Whan he this herde, of joie he loub,
And seith, * Ma dame, it schal be do.
Bot this 1 wame you therto :
This nyht, whan that he comth to pleie,
That ther be no lif in the weie
Bot 1, that schal at his likinge
Ordeine so for his cominge, 3040
That ye ne schull noght of him faile. P. il 70
For this, ma dame, I you consaile,
That ye it kepe so prive,
That no wiht elles bat we thre
Have knowlechinge hou that it is;
For elles mihte it fare amis,
If ye dede oght that scholde him grieve.'
And thus he makth hire to believe,
And feigneth under guile feith:
Bot natheles al that he seith 1050
Sche troweth ; and ayein the nyht
Sche hath withinne hire chambre dyht,
Wher as this guilour faste by
Upon this god schal prively
Awaite, as he makth hire to wene:
And thus this noble gentil queene,
Whan sche most trusteth, was deceived.
The nyht com, and the chambre is weyved,
Nectanabus hath take his place,
And whan he sih the time and space, 3060
Thurgh the deceipte of his magique
He putte him out of mannes like,
And of a dragoun 1ok the forme,
As he which wolde him al eonforme
To that sche sih in swevene er this:
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And thus to chambre come he is.

The queene lay abedde and sih,

And hopeth evere, as be com nyh,

That he god of Lubye were,

So hath sche wel the lasse fere. 070
Bot for he wolde hire more assure, P.lL Tt
Yit eft he changeth his figure,

And of a wether the liknesse

He tok, in signe of his noblesse

With large hornes for the nones ;

Of fin gold and of riche stones

A corone on his hed he bar,

And soudeinly, er sche was war,

As he which alle guile can,

His forme he tometh into man, sobs
And cam to bedde, and sche lai stille,

Wher as sche soffreth al his wille,

As sche which wende noght misdo.

Bot natheles it hapneth so,

Althogh sche were in part deceived,

Yit for al that sche hath conceived

The worthieste of alle kiththe,

Which evere was tofore or siththe

Of conqueste and chivalerie;

So that thurgh guile and Sorcerie iego
Ther was that noble knyht begunne,

Which al the world hath after wunne.

Thus fell the thing which falle scholde,
Nectanabus hath that he wolde ;

With guile he hath his love sped,

With guile he cam into the bed,

With guile he goth him out ayein :

He was a schrewed chamberlein,

S0 to beguile a worthi queene,

And that on him was after seene. 3i0o
Bot natheles the thing is do; P. iil. 72
This false god was sone go,
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With bis deceipte and hield him clos,
Til morwe cam, that he aros.
And tho, whan time and leisir was,
The queene tolde him al the cas,
As sche that guile non supposeth ;
And of tuo pointz sche him opposeth.
On was, if that this god nomore
Wol come ayein, and overmore, s
Hou sche schal stonden in acord
With king Philippe hire oghne lord,
Whan he comth hom and seth hire grone,
'Ma dome, he seith, ‘let me alone :
As for the god 1 undertake
That whan it liketh you to take
His compaignie at eny throwe,
If 1 a day tofore it knowe,
He schal be with you on the nyht ;
And he is wel of such a myht arzo
To kepe you from alle blame.
“Forthi conforte you, ma dame,
Ther schal non other cause be.'
Thus tok he leve and forth goth he,
And tho began he forto muse
Hou he the gueene mihte excuse
Toward the king of that is falle;
And fond a craft amonges alle,
Thurgh which he hath a See foul daunted,
With his magique and so enchaunted, arze
That he fiyh forth, whan it was nyht, P, fii. 73
Unto the kinges tente riht,
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And over that he made him wene
In swevene, hou that the pod Ameos,
Whan he up fro the queene aros,
Tok forth a ring, wherinne a ston
Was set, and grave therupon
A Sonne, in which, whan he cam nyh,
A leoun with a swerd he sih;
And with that priente, as he tho mette,
Upon the queenes wombe he sette g0
A Seal, and goth him forth his weie.
With that the swevene wente awele,
And tho began the king awake
And sigheth for his wyves sake,
Wher as he lay withinne his tente,
And hath gret wonder what it mente.
With that he hasteth him to ryse
Anon, and sende after the wise,
Among the whiche ther was on,
A clerc, his name is Amphion: e
Whan he the kinges swevene herde, P, iii. 74
What it betokneth he ansuerde,

A god hath leie be thi wif,

And gete a Sone, which schal winne

The world and al that is withinne.

As leon is the king of bestes,

So schal the world obeie his hestes,

Which with his swerd schal al be wonne,

Als ferr as schyneth eny Sonne.! 130
The king was doubtif of this dom ;

Bot natheles, whan that he com

Ayein into his oghne lond,

His wif with childe gret he fond.

He mihte noght himselve stiere,

That he ne made hire hevy chiere ;

Bot he which couthe of alle sorwe,

Nectanabus, upon the morwe

Thurgh the deceipte and nigromance
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Tok of a dragoun the semblance, 2180
And wher the king sat in his halle,
Com in rampende among hem alle
With. such a noise and such a rore,
That thei agast were also sore
As thogh thei scholde deie anon.
And natheles he grieveth non,
Bot goth toward the deyss on hih;
And whan he cam the queene nyh,
He stinte his nolse, and in his wise
To hire he profreth his servise, 1150
And leith his hed upon hire barm ; P il 75
And sche with goodly chiere hire arm
Aboute his necke ayeinward leide,
And thus the queene with him pleide
In sibte of alle men aboute.
And ate laste he gan to loote
And obeissance unto hire make,
As he that wolde his leve take;
And sodeinly his lothly forme
Into an Egle he gan transforme, 3300
And fiyh and sette him on a raile ;
Wherof the king hath gret mervaile,
For there he pruneth him and piketh,
As doth an hauk whan him wel liketh,
And after that himself he schok,
Wherof that al the halle quok,
As it a lerremote were ;
Thei seiden alle, god was there :
In such a res and forth he fiyh,
The king, which al this wonder syh, 210
Whan he cam to his chambre alone,
Unto the queene he made his mone
And of foryivenesse hir preide ;
For thanne he knew wel, as he seide,
Sche was with childe with a godd.
Thus was the king withoute rodd
Chastised, and the queene excused
Of that sche hadde ben accused.
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And for the gretere evidence,
Yit after that in the presence a0
Of king Philipp and othre mo, P. iii. 76
Whan thei ride in the fieldes tho,
A Phesant cam before here yhe,
The which anon as thei hire syhe,
Fleende let an ey doun falle,
And it tobrak tofore hem alle :
And as thei token therof kepe,
Thei syhe out of the schelle crepe
A litel Serpent on the ground,
Which rampeth al aboute round, 2130
And in ayein it wolde have wonne,
Bot for the brennynge of the Sonne
It mibte noght, and so it deide.
And therupon the clerkes seide,
“As the Serpent, whan it was oute,
Went enviroun the schelle aboute
And mihte noght torne in ayein,
So schal it fallen in certein:
This child the world schal environe,
And above alle the corone 1240
Him schal befalle, and in yong Age
He schal desire in his comge,
Whan al the warld is in his hond,
To torn ayein into the lond
Wher he was bore, and in his weie
Homward he schal with puison deie.
The king, which al this sih and herde,
Fro that dai forth, hou so it ferde,
His jalousie hath al foryete.
Bot he which hath the child begete, 1350
Nectanabus, in privete P. iii, 77
The time of his nativite
Upon the constellacioun
Awaiteth, and relacion
Makth to the queene hou sche schal do,

2326 bifare (biforn ke.) M .., Bs afore (aforn) 8, W 2331 he

a4y volo AdHT say7 sib (sigh, seyh) A, 5B

¢ F sye ] #ass nchal] had Hi, AdBT

Q2

227

| Tare or
Nrecrasanos]



LlaLy or
Nrcranamios |

CONFESSID AMANTIS

And every houre apointeth so,

That no mynut therof was lore.

So that in due time is bore

This child, and ferth with therupon
Ther felle wondres many on i
Of terremote universiel ;

The Sonne tok colour of stiel

And loste his Iyht, the wyndes blewe,
And manye strengthes overthrewe ;
The See his propre kinde changeth,
And al the world his forme strangeth ;
The thonder with his fyri levene

S0 cruel wits upon the hevene,

That every erthli creature

Tho thoghte his 1if in aventure. irge
The tempeste ate laste cesseth,

The child is kept, his age encresseth,
And Alisandre his name is hote,

To whom Calistre and Aristote

To techen him Philosophie

Entenden, and Astronomie,

With othre thinges whiche he couthe
Also, to teche him in his youthe
Neetanabus tok upon honde.

Bot every man mai understonde, 2ako
Of Sorcerie hou that it wende, P, iil. 78
It wole himselve prove at ende,

And namely forto beguile

A lady, which witheute guile
Supposeth trouthe al that sche hiereth :
Bot often he that evele stiercth

His Schip is dreynt therinne amidde ;
And in this cas riht so betidde,
Nectanabus upon a nyht,

Whan it was Gir and steme Iyha, 1190
This yonge lord ladde up on hih
Above a tour, wher as he sih

The sterres suche as he acompteth,
And seith what ech of hem amonteth,
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As thogh he knewe of alle thing;
Bot yit hath he no knowleching
What schal unto himself befalle,
Whan he hath told his wordes alle,
This yonge lord thanne him opposeth,
And axeth if that he supposeth 3500
What deth he schal himselve deie.
He seith, *Or fortune is aweie
And every sterre hath lost his wone,
Or elles of myn oghne Sone
I schal be slain, I mai noght fle.
I'hoghte Alisandre in privete,
‘ Hierof this olde dotard lieth':
And er that other oght aspieth,
Al sodeinliche his olde bones
He schof over the wal at ones, 3310
And seith him, 'Ly doun there apart: P.iil. 59
Wheref nou serveth al thin art?
Thou knewe alle othre mennes chance
And of thiself hast ignorance :
That thou hast seid amonges alle
Of thi persone, is noght befalle.’
Nectanabus, which hath his deth,
Yit while him lasteth 1if and breth,
To Alisandre he spak and seide
That he with wrong blame on him leide; :330
Fro point to point and al the cas
He tolde; hou he his Sone was,
T'ho he, which sory was ynowh,
Out of the dich his fader drouh,
And tolde his moder hou it ferde
In conseil ; and whan sche it herde
And kpeu the toknes whiche he tolde,
Sche nyste what sche seie scholde,
Bot stod abayssht as for the while
Of his magique and al the guile 1330
Sche thoghte hou that sche was deceived,
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That sche hath of a man conceived,
And wende a god it hadde be.
Bot natheles in such degre,
S0 as sche mihte hire honour save,
Sche schop the body was begrave
And thus Nectanabus aboghte
The Sorcerie which he wroghte :
Thogh he upon the creatures
Thurgh his carectes and figures 2340
The maistrie and the pouer hadde, P. il 8o
His creatour to noghet him ladde,
Ayein whos lawe his craft he uscth,
Whan he for lust his god refuseth,
And tok him to the dicules crait,
Lo, what profit him is belaft ;
That thing thurgh which he wende have stonde,
Ferst him exilede out of londe
Which was his oghne, and from a king
Made him 1o ben an underling ; a3ie
And siththen to deceive a gueene,
That torneth him to mochel teens ;
Thurgh lust of love he gat him hate,
That ende couthe he noght abate.
His olde sleyhtes whiche he caste,
Yonge Alisaundre hem overcaste,
His fader, which him misbegat,
He slouh, a gret mishap was that ;
Bot for o mis an other mys
Was yolde, and so fulofte it is; a3ba
Nectanabus his eraft miswente,
So it misfell him er he wente.
I not what helpeth that clergie
Which makth a man to do folie,
And nameliche of nigromance,
Which stant upon the mescreance.
And forto se more evidence,
Lorastes, which thexperience
Of Art magique ferst forth droub,
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Apnon as he was bore, he louh, 1370

Which tokne was of wo suinge: P. ili. 8x

For of his oghne controvinge

He fond magique and tauhte it forth;

Bot al that was him litel worth,

For of Surrie a worthi king

Him slou, and that was his endyng.

Bot yit thurgh him this craflt is used,

And he thurgh al the world accused,

For it schal nevere wel achieve

That stant moght riht with the believe:  a8e

Bot lich to wolle is evele sponne,

Who lest himself hath litel wonne,

An ende proveth every thing.

Saiil, which was of Juys king,

Up peine of deth forbad this art,

And yit he tok therof his part.

The Phitonesse in Samarie

¥af him conseil be Sorcerie,

Which after fell to mochel sorwe,

For he was slain upon the morwe. 1350
‘To conne moche thing it helpeth,

Bot of to mochel noman yelpeth :

So forto loke on every side,

Magique mai noght wel betyde.

Forthi, my Sone, I wolde rede

That thou of these ensamples drede,

That for no Just of erthli love

Thou seche so to come above,

Wherof as in the worldes wonder

Thou schalt for evere be put under. 2400
Mi goode fader, grant mercy, P. iii. 8a

For evere 1 schal be war therby:

Of love what me so befalle,

Such Sorcerie aboven alle

Fro this dai forth I schal eschuie,
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‘That so ne wol 1 noght poursuie

Mi lust of love forto seche,

Bot this T wolde you beseche,

Beside that me stant of love,

As 1 you herde speke above sqt0

Hou Alisandre was betawht

To Arstotle, and so wel tawlt

Of al that to a king belongeth,

Wherol min herte sore longeth

To wite what it wolde mene.

For be reson I wolde wene

That if I herde of thinges strange,

Yit for a time it scholde change

Mi peine, and lisse me somdicl.
Canfessor, Mi goode Sone, thon seist wel 2410

For wisdom, hou that evere it stonde,

Te him that ean it understonde

Doth grei profit in sondri wise ;

Bot touchende of so hih aprise,

Which is noght unio Venus knowe,

1 mai it noght miselve knowe,

Which of hir court am al forthdrawe

And can nothing bot of hir lawe. =

Bot natheles to knowe more

Als wel as thou me longeth sore; 2430
And for it helpeth to comune, P, iii. 83

Al ben thei noght to me comune,

The scoles of Philosophis,

Vit thenke T forto specefie,

In boke as it is comprehended,

Wherof thou mihtest ben amended,

For thogh 1 be noght al cunnynge

Upon the forme of this wrytynge,

Som part therol yit have 1 herd,

In this matiere how it hath ferd. 1440

Explicit Liber Sextus,
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