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The three first Eclogues aic prnted from a MS fur-
anshed by Mr. Catcott, wn the hand-w1iting of Thomas
Chatterton It s a thin copy-book m 4to with the
Jolloweng title 1n the frast page < Lidlogucs and other
Poems by Thomas Rouley, with a Glossary and Anno-
¢ations by Thomas Chatterton ™  There 1s only one

other Poem i this book, <uz. the fragment of « Godd-
wyn, a Tragedie.” ’

The fourth Eclogue s repranted from the Town and
Country Magazane for May 1769, p 275 It 1s there
entutled, < Elmoure and Juga TFruttan three hundred
years ago by 1. Rowley, sccular priest ' And it ha-
the following subscraption, “D B DBiistol, May, 1760 ™
Chatterton soon after told M, Catcott, that he (Chat
terton) wnserted it wn the Maguzine



ECLOGUE THE FIRST.

ROBERTE and RAUFE.

WhanneEnglonde,smeethyngefiomhei lethalwounde,
From her galled necke dyd twytte the chayne awaze,
Kennynge he1 legeful sonnes falle all arounde,
(Myghtue theie fell, *twas Honouie lcdde the fiaie,)
Thanne inne adale, bie eve's daik suicote giaie,
Twayne lonelic shepsteines dyd abiodden {lie

(The rostlyng Liff doth theyr whyttehaites affiaie,)
And v ythe the owlette ticmbled and dyd eiie,

SMLLTHINGE, smoking , 1 some c0- | SURCOTE, a cloke or wantle, which hid
pies bletheynge, but 1n the onginal as ! all the other drest
above SHEPSTERRES, shepherds
LiTHAL, deally t ABRODDEN, abruptly, so Chauce,
Twyr1g, pluck or pull , tavitch, | Syke he abredden dyde attourne
KENNYNGL, sceung ; RosTLYNG, rustling
ATFRAIE, affitght
2

Vor., II B



4 ECLOGUE THE FIRST.

Firste Roberte Neatherde hys sore boesom stioke,
Then fellen on the grounde and thus yspoke.

ROBERTE.

Ah, Raufe' gif thos the howies do comme alonge,

Gif thos wee flie 1n chase of farther woe,

Oure fote wylle fayle, albeytte wee bee stronge,

Ne wylle oure pace swefte as oure dange: goe

To oure gicte wronges wee have enheped moe,

The Baronnes warie! oh! woe and well-a-dae !

I haveth lyff, bott have escaped soe

That lyff ytsel mie Senses doe affraie

Oh Raufe, comme lyste, and hearmie deinic tale,
Come heaie the balefull dome of Robynne of the dale.

RAUTE

Saie to mee nete, I kenne thie wocin myne;

E~ureep, added, heaped. u BarrrvLr, wwoeful, lamentable.
Drryie, sad. NeTE  sought



ECLOGUE THE FIRST. 3

Oh' T’'ve a tale that Sabalus mote telle

Swote flomietts, mantled meedows, forestes dygne;
Gravots far-kend arounde the Eiimiets cell ;
The swote ribible dynning yn the dell,

The joyous daunceynge ynn the hoastiie courte,
Eke the highe songe and everych joie farewell,
Faiewell the verie shade of fayre dysporte :
Impesteing trobble onn mie heade doe comme,

Ne on kynde Seyncte to waide the aye encreasynge
dome.

ROBERTE.

Oh' I coulde waile mie kynge-coppe-decked mees,

SaBALUS, the Devil,

More, mght

SwoTE, sweet

DYGNE, good, neat, genteel

GRAVOTS, groves, sometimes used jfor a

DynNiNG, sounding
HoASTRIE, 27im, or public house.
Exx, alo

DvsrorTE, pleasure.
IMPESTERING, amnoping.

coppace. ‘WARDE, o keep off.
FAR-KEND, far-seen.

ERRMIETS, Aermut.
RiBiBLE, iolen

AYXE, ever, always,
MEzxs, meadows.




6 ECLOGUE THE FIRST.

Mie spreedynge flockes of shepe of lillic white,
Mie tendie applynges,* and embodyde tices,
Mie Paiker’s Grange, far spreedynge to the syghte,
M:e cuyen kyne, mie bullockes stiinge yn fyghte,
Mie gorne emblaunched with the comficie plante,
MiefloureSeyncteMarieshotteyngwythethelyghte,
Mie stoie of all the blessynges Heaven can grant,
I amm duressed unto soirowes blowe,

Thantend to the peyne, will lette ne salte teare flowe,

————
éPPLYNGE& .s,ﬂ!{?d trees. EMBLAUNCHED, whttened, blaiched
MBODY:DE, s8I0k, stout, COMFRELL, cumficy, a favounte dish
PARKER'S GRANGE, lberty of pasture at that time.
n to the S
c f:::r : " Parker FLOURE Srvr 11 MaRIF, marypold
Al s tender SuoTTEYNG, shuttong,
> COWS, Duressep, lardened,
StRINGE, strong IHANTEND, accustome,?,
a 310 0
Gorne, garden ’ "
oo o]

# Mr. Tyrwhatt asserts that this word 1s not to be found elsewhere



ECLOGUE THE FIRST. 7

RAUTFE

Here I wille *obaie untylle Dethe doe ’pere,
Here lyche a foule empoysoned leathel tree,
Whyche sleaeth everichone that commeth neie,
Soe wille I fyxed unto thys place gre.

I to bement haveth moe cause than thee;
Sleene in the warre mie boolie fadre lies;

Oh! joieous I hys mortherer would slea,

And bie hys syde for aie enclose myne eies.

|

< Here wnll I obaze uutil dethe ap- GrE, grow
<< pere,” but this 1s modernized BEMENT, lament

OsAle, abide. This line 1s also wrote, EVERICHONE, every one.
SLTAETH, destroyeth, kelleth, slayeth BooLrs, much-loved, beloved.

|

* This word 1s explained, as Chatterton has interpreted 1t, by Kersey and Speght,
But the compiler of Gloss Ur has observed, that Obay, mn the single passage of
Chaucer, 1 which 1t occurs C. T ver 12084 1s a nusprant and should be Léepe,
as 1t 15 prnted n the last edition from the best M S S. The inference s plain
enough, from whence the author of the Poems got his word Obaze, with 1is

nterpretation.
Tyravhuir.



8 ECLOGUE THE FIRST.

+Calked from everych joie, heere wylle I blede;
Fell ys the Cullys-yatte of mie hartes castle stede.

ROBERTE.

Ouie woes alyche, alyche our dome shal bee.
Mie sonne, mie sonne *alleyn, ystorven ys;

CALKED, east out, ejected. Dowe, fate

Cuvrys-yarre, alluding to the port~ || Mz Sonnc ALLEYN, my only son
cullis, which guarded the gate, on YSTORVEN, dead.
which often depended the castle.

4 This word appears to have been formed upan a musapprehension of the
following article in Skinner ¢ Calked, exp Cast, credo Cast up” Chatterton did
ot attend to the difference between castng outy, and castingup, 1 e casting up
Jfgures 1n calculation. That the latter was Shinner’s meaning may be collected
from his next article ¢ Calked for Calculated Ch the Frankdeynes tale 1t 1s
probable too I think, that mn both articles Skinner refrs, by mustake, to a
line of zhe Frankelams Tale, which in the common editions stands thus —
< Full subtelly he had calked al this,” where calked 1s a mere misprint foi
calculed, the reading of the MS S
Tyrawhett

# Alone s never used for only, solws for umicus, seul for unque The dis-
tinction I believe subsists i most languages. If the learned persons do not
yet apprehend it, I would advise them in the following passage of Shake.
spere, € Ah! no—:t 15 my only son’” — to substitute my sox alome, and to
judge for themselves whether the difference n the 1dea suggested arises merely
from the different posttion of the words.

Tyrwhatt,



ECLOGUE THE FIRST. 9

Heie wylle I staie, and end mie lyff with thee;

A lyff lyche myne a borden ys ywis

Now fiom een logges fledden 1s selyness,

Mynstenes alleyn can boaste the hallie Seyncte,

Now doeth Englonde weaie a bloudie diesse~

And wythher champyonnes gorehe: face depeyncte;

Peace fledde, disoider sheweth her dark 10de,
And thorow ayre doth flie, yn garments steyned with

bloude.
see—————
—
Ywis, I thk ALLEYN, only.
Locays, cotfages Har i, Joly
StLyNCss, Jappiness DEPEYNCTE, paint,
MyYNSTERRES, monasteries Rope, complexion.

* When I will wear a garment all of blood,
And stain my favours 1a 4 bloody mask.
Shakespere Henry 4 P 1.



ECLOGUE THE SECOND.

NYGELLE.

Sprytes of the bleste, the pious Nygelle sed,
Pourc owte ye1 pleasaunce on mie fadres hedde

Rychaide of Lyons haite to {yghte is gon,
Upoune the biede sea doe the banneis gleme,
The amenused nationnes be aston,

To ken syke laige a flete, syke fyne, syhe breme.
The baikis heafods coupe the lymed stieme,

SPRYTES, spirifs, souls. KrwN, see, discover, knowr,
PLEASAUNCE, pleasure Sy KE, suck, so

BREDE, &road. BREME, strong

GLFME, shine, glimmer, gleam HEearovs, /Zeads.
AMENUSTD, dumnished, lessened. Covure, cut

AsTON, astonnshid, confounded Lymep, glassy, reflicting.



ECLOGUE THE SECOND.

1i

Oundes synkeynge oundes upon the haid ake 1iese;

The wate:r slughoines wythe a swotye cleme

Conteke the dynnynge ayie, and reche the skies

Sprytes of the bleste, on gouldyn trones astedde,

Poure owte yer pleasaunce onn mie fadies hedde.

The gule depeyncted oaies fiom the black tyde,

Decoin wyth fonnes 1arc, doe shemiynge ryse ;

Upswalynge doe heie shewe ynne dricrie piyde,

Lyche gore 1ed estells 1n the eve merk skyes;

The nome-depeyncted shields, the spezes aryse,

Alyche talle roshes on the water syde;

OUNDES, wawves, b:llows

AI\E, onk

SLUGHORNES, a musical nstrument,
not unlike a hautboy

SWOTYE, sweet

CICME, sound

CONTLRE, confuse, contend wnth

DyYNNYNGE, sounding

TRONES, thrones

ASTEDDE, seated

GULE, red

DEerEYNCTED, paimted

DECoORN, carved.

Foinzs, devices

SHLMRYNGY, glimmering

UrswaLYNGE, ruwmg Iigh, swellng
up

Heir, they

EsTELLS, acorruption of estoile, Fr
a star

Evy, evemng

MEeRrx, dark

NOMEL-DEPEYNCTED, rebus’'d skields , a
herald term, when the charge of
the shield 1mplies the rame of the
bearer

Avvcur, like



12 ECLOGUE THE SECOND

Alenge fiom baik to bark the biyghte sheene flyes;
Sweft-kerv'd delyghtes doe on the water glyde.
Sprytes of tlie bleste, and everich Seyncte ydedde,

Poute owte yowe pleasaunce on mue fadies hedde.

The Saiasen lokes owte  he doethe fecre,
That Englondes biondeous sonnesdo cotte the waie.
Lyke honted bockes theveremeth here and there,
Onknowlachynge mne whatte place to obaze.
The banne: glesteis on the beme of daie;
The mittee crosse Jeiusalim vs scene,
Dhereof the syghte yer conage doe affrare,
In balefull dole then faces be ywicene
Spiytes of the bleste, and evench Seynete vdedde,

Pouire owte your pleasaunce on mie fadies hedde

The bollengcis and cottes, so swyfte yn fyghte,
Upon the sydes of everich bak appere

ALENGE, 2long,

SHEENE, shine

SWEPT-KERV’d, skort-lived
BRONDEOUS, furious

REINCTH, runneth
ONKNOWLACHYNGE, ot knowing
OBAIE, abude,

MirrTEE, mughty

AFFRAIE, affiight

BaLErULYL, avoeful

YWREENE, covered

BoLLENGERS, COTTES, different kindsof
&oats,



ECLOGUE THE SECOND. 18

Fooithe to huis office lepethe everych hnyghte,

Eftsoones hys squye1, with hys shielde and speie.
The jynynge shieldes doe shemie and moke glaie;

The dosheynge oare doe make gemoted dynne;

The 1eynyng foemen, thynckeynge gif to daie,

Bounthemerk sweide, theicsechcetofiae, theie blyn.
Spiytes of the bleste, and everyche Seyncte ydedde,
Poure owte ye1 pleasaunce onne nue fadies hedde.

Now comm the wanynge Sarasyns to fyghte;

Kynge Rycharde, lyche a lyoncel of waie,

Inneshcenynge goulde, lyke feerie gronfers "dyghte,

EFrTsOONES, jfull soon, presently
JYNYNGE, jormug

Guarr, ghtte

DosHryNGE, dashing
GEMOTLD, wu~uted, assenbled
REYNYNG, running

Forwrw, fos

Grr, f

Bouy, make reads

Mrruo, dark

FralE, e1gige

BLyN, cease, stand stili.

LyonceL, o yount lon.

FeeriL, faming

GRONFFRS, a meteol, from grom, a fen,
and fur, a corruption of fire , that is,
a fire exhaled from a fen

Dyoure, dicer

# Mr Bryant has a curious remark upon this word

¢ Itishere smd to be demved from grom, a fir, and fer, a corruption of fire
Hence we may perceive that 1t 1s tahen for a common zgns_farwus , the same



1% ECLOGUE THE SECOND

Shaketh alofe hys honde, and scene afunie.

Syke haveth I espyde a gieter stane

Amenge the diybblett ons to sheene fulle biyghte,
Sy ke sunnys wayne wyth amayl'd Leames doc bars
The blaunchie mone or estells to gev lyghte.

AMENGT, among Avai'D, enameld
DRyBRLETT, smally irs: 1 uficant Bravncurr, awlite, siwver
WaYNE, carr. Es1ELLS, ‘ass

e —————

which the country people stile & J72/: of the wwnp and Jack a lantan On ths
account the expositor has been mduced to denve it from gror a fen  But there
is nothing 1 an rewes fatues which agices with the description here given  This
meteor the rgnrs fatuns, 15 represented as a vague, playtul and mnocent ight, 12
which there 1s nothing teruible or alarmung  Besides, v Gromfire 16 planly a
ground-fire from gron* and grun, solurn  Sec Olai Vereln Lexicon Suco - Gothie
It was expressed A s pund  solum  fundum Al grunt  B. grond  Sce
Lye’s Etymolog Ang  Moreover from the compunson 1t s evident, that
something 15 alluded to, which was ot a very feartul nature and of an uncommon
appearance  Whatever it may have be:n, weo find 1t agamn referred to, though
n different terms—
Lyche a battently low mie swerdz shall brend
Goddwyn 50

Now what have we similar by which these descriptions can be explaned > No-
thing that I am apprised of, now a days  But I think that there were of old

¥ Gro 1 sigrifict undu ibtedly 2 mar-hv plaes but also schid ground.



LCLOGUE TIIE SECOND.

Sprytes of the bleste, and everrch Seyncte ydedde
Poure owte your pleasaunce on mie fadres hedd.

Distiaughte aflzaie, wythelockes of blodde-ied dic,
Terroure, embwled yn the thonders rage,

Deathe, lynked to dismaie, dotheugsomme fhe,
Enchafynge echone champyonne wai to wage.

|

DISTRAUGHTE, distracting
AFFRAIL, affright
E~IBURLED, armed

UGsOVIVE, ferrably
ENCHAFYNGF. encow aging, halnl_g

some pheaomenn, mentioned by the moie early historians of this country, whic

will illustrate the pomt greetly In the Sason Chronicle we read, thitm to-
year 1032, there were earthquakes in many parts of this hingdom, and th~ta
sad mortality ensued , and what 1s very particular, there weie seen fires of an
uncommon appearance, swck as were never seen before  They brohe out of the
earth in different places and did a great deal of mischief + Simeon Dunelmensis
takes notice of earthquakes happening, and of a like fire appeanng a few years
after, anno 1018 He speaks of 1t as breaking out 1n Derbyshire and some neigh-
bouring coanties, and bemng of an alarming nature, and he concludes with
saying, willas et segetes multas ustulavit  Hist Ang Serpt Decem p 183 Iti-
recorded by John Brompton nearly 1n the same manner He mentions the mor-
tality which then prevailed, and the muschief which was done by these fire..
ibid p 939 1 48 The like phenomenon i1s said to have appeared in the nexr

+ P 154, Seealso Roger de Hoveden p 440 Hence we may percewve that the
artificial fire called w2/d fire at this dav, took its name from the sum litude 1t bove
"o theee buttent Jowes and gronfires, which broke out 1n the times specified



16 ECLOGUE THE SECOND.

*Speies fbevyle speies, swerdesupon sweides engage;
Armouie on armowe dynn, shielde upon shielde ;
Ne dethe of thosandcs can the waie assuage,
Botte falleynge nombeis sable all the feelde,

Brviiy, bieak, aherald term, signi- n Dy~NN, sounds
fying a spear broken n ulting, SaBLE, lacken.

* Now shueld with shield, with helmet helmet closed,
'To armour armour, lance to lance opposed
L
Spears lean on spears, on targets targets thiong,
Helms stuch to helms, and man drove man along.
Pope’s Hoones

t The 1dea of breaking, which 1 quite foreign from. bewyle, might perhaps have
been suggested by the following passage m Kersey  “ Bevile (in Heraldry,

brokenr or open, like a bevel, or carpenter’s rule ”
Tyrawhtt

century, accordmg to Holinshead, as well as other wnters. He mentions 1n the
reign of Henry the First, that there were earthquakes stmilar to the former 3
and that fires came out of the earth with great violence, which could not by
water, nor by any means {be subdued. V 2 p 44  Fires of this nature must
have had a very formdable appearance And 1t was not any fenny meteer,
but undoubtedly these Groundfires, to which the poet alluded It 1s remarkable

1 See an account of a simular phzenomenon in Germany mentioned by Tacitus.



ECLOGUE THE SECOND. 17

Sprytes of the bleste, and everych Seyncte ydedde,
Pouie owte youre pleasaunce on mic fadies hedde

The foemen fal aioundc ; the cioss 1eles hye ;
Steyned ynne goere, the harte of waire ys seen ;
Kyng Rychaide, thorougheveryche tiope doth flie,
And beereth meynte of Tuikes onto the gieene ;

RcLes, waves ” MEYNTE, many, greal numbers

that the first appearance of them was anno 1032, and the second, if not a con-
timuation of the same phenomenon wus anno 1048 , both mn the days of Earl
Godwin, from whom the tragedy has its name So that the companson there
made, agrees very well with the times, and with the event by which they were
distinguished  The last instance of such fires, was not indeed 1 the days of
King + Richard, who 1s the person concerned in the Second Eclogue, yet not so
far removed, but that there might have been persons iving by whom they were
seen  The memory of them could not have been soon cffaced Hence it was
natural for persons, who were treating of those times, to mtroduce those circum-
starces, which so particularly marked them. For the justice of these compa-
nsons was very apparent in those days  which fitness and proprety 1s lost 1f
they are introduced at a later season, and by another hand It 1s from such
remote and secret reference that I am induced to think that some of these poems
are of a greater antiquity than has generally been attributed to them  Asto the
paison who has attempted to explain them, 1t 1s manifest that he proceeded
merely by surmise and conjecture He was not acquainted with the latent pur-
port of these references 3 and the conclusion which necessarly follows, 1s, I
think, very plain

+ They happened anno 1185, in the last year of henry the Fust  See Polydore
Virgih p 105

Vor I C



18 ECLOGUE THE SECOND.

Bie hymm the flome of Asies menn is sleene ;
"The waylynge mone doth fade befoie hys sonne .
Biehym hys knyghtes bee foimed to actions deene.
Doeynge syke maivels, stionge1s be aston.
Sprytes of the bleste, and everych Seyncte ydedde
Poure owte your pleasaunce onn mie fadres hedde.

The fyghte 1s wonne , Kynge Rychaide masters,
The Englonde bannen kisseth the hie ayre ;
Full of puie joie the armie 1s 1wys,
And everych one haveth 1t onne his bayre ;
AgaynetoEnglonde comme,and worschepped there,
Twyghte into lovynge aimes, and feasted eft ;
In everych eyne aiedynge ncte of wyere,
Of all 1emembiance of past peyne berefte.
Sprytes of the bleste, and eveiich Seyncte ydedde,
Syke pleasutes pow1e upon mie tadies hedde.

SLEENE, slan. Iwys, certanly.
WAYLYNGE, decreasing. BaxrRe, brow

Drens, gloriaus, worthy. TwyonTe plucked, pulled
MARVELS, wonders, Err , often

AsTON, astomished WxLRE, grief, trouble,



ECLOGUE THE SECOND 19

Syke Nigel sed, whan from the bluie sea

The upswol sayle dyd daunce before his eyne ,

Swefte as the wishe, hee toe the beeche dyd flee,

And founde his fadre steppeynge from the biyne.

Lette thyssen* menne, who haveth sprite of loove,
Bethyncke untoe hemselves how mote the meetynge

proove

b e

UeswoL, swollen

* TuysseN thys word 1s not to be found 1n any other writer #3zs0m oF thien
15 used by the Colliers about Bristol



ECLOGUE THE THIRD.

MANNE. WOMANNE. SIR ROGERRE.

Wouldst thou kenn nature 1n her better parte ®
Goe, seiche the logges and *bordels of the hynde ;
Gyff theie have anie, 1tte ys 10ughe-made aite,
Inne hem you see the {blakied foime of kynde.

=

LoGGEs lodges, huts. HeM, a contraction of themy
BoRrDEIs, cortages BLariFD naked, originals
HeNDE, servant, slave, peasant KyND1, natur.
Gyrs, of

N ————————————

* Bordel, n very old French, signifies o cottage, and dordelier, a cottager.
Chaucer uses the first for a drothel, and the second for the keeper of such 2
house

+ To explamn this strange word, late, as occunng A 178
Whanne Autumpne é/ake and sonne-brente doe appere
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Haveth your mynde a lycheynge of a mynde ?
Woulde it kenne eveiich thynge, as it mote bee ?
Woulde ytte heie phiase of vulgai from the hynde,
Withoute wiseegger woides and knowlache free ?
Gyfsoe, rede thys, whyche Iche dysportynge pende;
Gifnete besyde, yttes rhyme maie ytte commende.

MANNE

Botte whether, fayie mayde, do ye goe®
O wheie do ye bende ye1 waie ?

I wille knowe whether you goe,
I wylle not bee asseled naie.

Ly cHEYNGE, Lkig WISEEGGER, wnse-cgger, a phrlosopher
Morts, mght The sense of thisline1s, KNOWLACHE, Anowledge

Would you see every thing i its ]| DYSPORTEYNGE, sporfing

primaval state ASSELED, answered

and again 407
Blake stondeth future doome, and joie doth mee alyse

1s explained open, exposed 3 and dlakied 1s made the participle from an imaginary
verb, to dlakie, signmifying to open.
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WOMANNE.

To Robin and Nell, all downe in the delle,
To hele hem at makeynge of haie.

MANNE.

SyrRogerte, the parsone, hav hyred mee there,
Comme, comme, lett us tiyppe ytte awaze,
We'lle wurke and we'lle synge, and weylledrenche
of stionge beer
As longe as the merrie sommeis daie.

WOMANNE

How harde ys mie dome to wuich'!
Moke 1s mie woe.

Dame Agnes, whoc lics ynne the Chyrche
With bulette golde,

Hrre, aud, ar kelp, | Drexcue, drnk.
WURKE, work. H BIRLETTE, a hood) or coversng for the
WurcH, work back part of the head
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Wythe gelten aumeies stronge ontolde,
What was shee moe than me, to be soe

-MANNE

I kenne Syr Roger from afar
Tryppynge over the lea ;
Ich ask whie the loverds son

~

Is moe than mee.
SYR ROGERRE.

The sweltiie sonne dothe hie apace hys wayne,
From everich beme a seme of lyfe doe falle ;
Swythyn scille oppe the haie upponne the playne ,
Methynckes the cockes begynneth to gie talle.
Thys ysalyche ouie doome; the gieat, the smalle,

l

GELTEN, guilded

AUMERES, borders of gold and silver,
on which was lard thin plates of exther
metal counterchanged, not unbke the
present spangled laces.,

Loverps, lords

SWELTRIE, switry

WaAYNE, car.

Seme, seed

SWYTHYN, guickly,presently
Sciire, gather

GRre, grow

Doome, fate.
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Moste withe and bee forwyned by deathis daite
Sec ! the swote flourette hathe noe swote at alle
Itte wythe the 1anke wede beieth evalle parte
The ciavent, wariioure, and the wyse be blente,
Alyche to diie awaie wythe those theie dyd bemente

MANNE.

All-a-boon,* Syr Priest, all-a-boon.
Bye ye1 preestschype nowe saye unto mee;
Sy1 Gaufryd the knyghte, who lyvethe haide bie,
Whie shoulde hee than mee
Bee moe greate,
Inne honnoue, knyghtehoode and estate *

e ——iia)
WITHE, a contraciion of wither, CRAVENT, coward,
FOoRWYNED, dried BLrNTE, ceased, dead, no mo e
SwoTE, sweet. BiMeNTL, lament
FLourLTTE, flower. ALL-A-BOON, a manner of askug o
EvALLE, equal. Savour

* Mr Tyrwhitt says, * the only passage, I beheve, m which these eight letterg
are to be found together 1n the same order, 15 in Chaucer C Tales v 0492

¢¢ And alderfirst he bade hem all a bone ”
Thus the Dean of Exeter considers as authonty, argumng that the woids in Chaucer

should be connected  but X 1s there evidently an adjective connected with the
prenoun kem.
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SYR ROGERRE

Attouine thy eyne arounde thys haied mee,

Tentyflie loke arounde the chape: delle,

An answere to thie baiganette heie see,

Thys welked flourette wylle a leson telle

Aunst 1t blew, 1tte flonished, and dyd well,

Lokeynge ascaunce upon the naighbouie greene;

Yet with the deigned greene yttes rennome felle,

Lftsoones ytte shronke upon the dale-biente playne,

Didde not yttes loke, whilest ytte there dyd stonde,
To croppe ytte 1n the bodde mave somme dred honde,

Syke ys the waie of lyffe , the loveids ente
Mooveth the 10bber hym theifor to slea ,

ATTOURNE, furn AscauNcE, disdamfully
TENTYFLIE, carefully, with circum- DErIGNED, disdained
spection ReNNOME, glory
CrAPER, dry, sumburnt, EFTSOONES, gquickly
DELLE, valley Da1E-BRLNTE, sun-burnt,
BARGANETTE, a song, or ballad. SYKE, such
WELKED, withered Loverps, Jord’s
ARIST, arsen, or arcse ENTE, apurse or bag
BLEw, blossomed Sira, slay
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Gyf thou has ethe, the shadowe of contente,
Beleive the trothe, theies none moe haile yan thee
Thou wuichest ; welle, canne thatte a tiobble hee*
Slothe moe wulde jadc thee than the 10ughest daie
Couldest thou the kiveicled of soughlys see,
Thou wouldst eftsoones sce tiothe ynne whatte I saze,
Lotic Iotte me heere thie waic of lyffe, and thenne
Heare thou fiom mc the I3 fie of cdher menne

MANNE

I 1vse wyth the sonne,
Lyche hym to diyve the wayne,
And eere mie wuiche is don
I synge a songe or twayne
I followe the plough-tayle,
Wythe a longe jubb of ale
Botte of the maydens, oh !
Itte lacketh notte to telle ;

i ——————T
ETHE, ease SoueHLYs, souls
TroOTHE, fruth ErTs00NEs, full soon, or presently
Harcz, kappy WavNe, car
WURCHEST, workes TwayNe 220,

K1veRcLED, the hiddenor secves partef || JuBB, a dorrle
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Syre Pieeste mote notte ciie woe
Culde hys bull do as welle
I daunce the beste heiedeygnes.
And foile the wysest feygnes

On everych Seynctes hie daie
Wythe the mynstielle am I seene.
All a footeynge it awaie,
Wythe maydens on the greene.
But oh ' I wyshe to be moe greate,

In 1ennome, tenuic and estate
SYR ROGERRE.

Has thou ne seene a tiee uponne a hyile,
Whose unliste biaunces 1echen fa1 toe syghte ;
Whan fuired unweis doc the heaven fylle,

Itte shaketh deere yn dole and moke affiyghte.

HEIEDEYGNES, a country dance, st)l || BRAUNCES, branches

practzsed mn the North FUIRED, furtous
FoiLe, baffle UNWERS, fempests, storm),
FEYGNES, a corruption of Fents DEERE, dirg
MYNSTRELLE, @ munstrel is @ musician DovLr, dismay

UNLISTE, unbounded MoORE, 7uch
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Whylest the congeon flowrette abessie dyghte,
Stondethe unhuite, unquaced bie the stoime :
Syke 1s a picte of Iyfle . the manne of myghte
Is tempest-chaft, hys woc greate as hys foime,
Thueselfe a flowiette of a small accounte,

Wouldst haider felle the wynde, as hygher thee dydste

mounte
e ——
 wagow, awarf UNQUACED, unkur?
Arrssic, lamiliry PicTr, proture
Dyoutr, deelrd TEMPEST CHATT, fumipes? beatcs

Evidently from the French abaisser, but corruptly and indeed unintelligibly formed
1t 38 used by no other writer
Tyravhett
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- ———— v i

ELINOULRE and JLG ]

Onne Ruddeborne bank twapynynge Maydenssate,

Theuneteaies faste diyppeyageto the watene cleele,

Echone bementynge for her absente mate,

Who atte Seyncte Albonns shouke the moithynge

speare

The nottebiowne Elimowe to Juga fayie

Dydde speke *acroole,wy the lang uwishment of eyne,
Lyche dioppes of pearhie dew, lemed the quyviyng

bime

RUDDEBORNE, rudborne (inSaxon, red- | BivunTYNGL, lamenting
water), a River near Sant Albans, | MortuiNoL, murdermg
famous fer the battles there fought AcrooLt, famntly
between the Houses of Lancaster LuMED, glatimd
and York

i
t
et i madmsivaipnspoviqpeaiin ]

*# Unauthorized  The imutative vetb croo/, or something like it, 13 said to have
denoted the sound made by the dove



LCLOGULE THE FOURTH.
ELINOURE

0 gentle Juga ' Licare mie dernie plamnte,

To fyghte for Y oike nue love ys dyghte m stele

O moai ne sanguen steme the whyte 10se peyncte,

Mai good Scyncte Cuthberte watche Syrie Roberte

wele

Moke moz thanne deathe 1n phantasie I feele ;

See ! sec! upon the giounde he bleedynge lies ;
Inhild some juice of lyfe, o1 else mie deare love dies

JUG A

Systers insorrowe on thys daise-ey d banke,
Wheie melanchiolveh broods, we wyll lamente ,
Ee vette v ythe mownynge dewe and evene danke,

Lyche levvude okes i eche the odher bente,

Du Nin, sad | Inmip, wmruse
DvGHTE, arrayed, or cased || Joice, guce,
MoRE, much. Lrvsnpt, blasted
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01 lyche forlettenn halles* of meiiiemente,
Whose gasthe mitches hoide the tiaine of fiyghte,
Wherelethaleravens baik, and owlets wake thenyghte.

ELINOURE

No moe the miskynette shall wake the mone, T

The munstielle daunce, good cheeie, and moiryce
plae ,

No moe the amblynge palfiie and the horne

FORLETTE v\, forsates ﬂ LETHALE, deadly, of deathboding

MrTCHES, riams I Miskywerrs, asmall bagpape
FrYGHTE, fiar

Mr Bowles ha, introduced this line 1n his Monady wrnitten at Matlock
Whilst hush’d, and by the mace of Run rent
Sinks the forsaken hall of n erriment

+ The breezy call of incense-breathing morn,
The swallow twittenng irom her straw-built shed,
'Fhe cock’s shrill clarion, or the echoing horn
No more shall rouse them from their lowly bed
Gray
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Shall fiom the lessel 10uze the {foxe awaie
I'll seke the forreste alle the lyve-longe daie
Alle nete amenge the giavde chyiche glebe wyll goe,

And to the passante Spryghtes lectuie mic tale of wee
JUGA

Whan mokie cloudis do hange upon the leme

Of leden Moon, ynn sylver mantels dyghte ,

The tiyppeynge Faelies weve the golden dieme

Of Selyness, whyche flyeth wythe the nyghte ,

Thenne (botte the Seynctes forbydde ') gif to «
spiyte

SynRychardesforme yslyped, I'liholde dystiaught

Hys bledeynge clale-colde coise, and dic cche da

ynn thoughte

|

Aedge, though sometimes used as 4 Moxis, dlack

LEsser, m o confined sense, a busk or l LrCcTuRE, relgie.
Sorest LeDCN, decreasing
ATLL NETE, migh? SELYNDSS, Rappineis

AMENGEL, among Lyren, Lrked,
Ctyreny GLLBE, churcn yara.



ECLOGUE THE FOURTH. 33

ELINOURE

Ahwoebementynge woides, what woirdescan shewe!

Thou limed ryvei, on thie linche maie bleede

Champyons, whose bloude wylle wythe thie watenes
flowe,

AndRudboincstieeme beRudboinestieemeindeede!

Haste, gentle Juga, tiyppe ytte oere the meade,

To knowe, o1 wheder we muste waile agayne,

O1 wythe owie fallen knyghtes be menged onne the

plain

Soe saymnge, lyke twa levyn-blasted trees,

O1 twayne of cloudes that holdeth stoimie rayne;
Theie moved gentle ocie the dewie mees,

To wheie Seyncte Albons holie shiynes 1emayne
Theie dyd theye fynde that bothe their knyghtes

were slayne,

MENGED, mangled
Livep, glassy, MEets, nreeds

BLMENTYNGE, lamenting
LincHE, bank

VoL IT D
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Distiaughte theie wandeied to swollen Rudbornes
syde,

Yelled theyie lethalle knelle, sonke ynn the waves
and dyde

DrsTRALGHTE, distracted



The

Parlyamente
of

Spiptes.



Tiom Bariett’s Istory of Bristol  The Original an
Chatterton’s hand-writing s . the Biratwsh Muscum
It was among the most early communcations of Chat-
terton to Mr. Barrett.



A MOST MERRIE ENTYRLUDE,

Plased bie the Carmelyte Freeres at Mastre Canynges hys greete howse, before
Mastre Canynges and Byshoppe Carpenterre, on dedicatynge the chyrche
of Oure Ladie of Redclefte, tught

The PARLIAMENT of SPRYTES.

JFroten bie T ROWLEIE and J ISCAMME.

e ———

Entroductyon bie Queene Aadbe
(Bie Iscamme )

Whan fiom the eithe the sonnes hulstied,

HuLsTRED, Jullen

Joun CarPCNTER, bishop of Worces- ¢ The Pleasaunt Dyscorses of La-
ter, who in conjunction with Mr myneeton ,” also at the desire of
Canynge, founded the abbey at Mr Canynge (Rowley being then col-
Westbury lecting of drawings for Mr Canynge)

Jouwn Iscam, according to Rowley, he translated a Latin prece called
was a canon of the monastery of Miles Brystolli into English metre
Samnt Augustine mn Bristol  He T he place of tus birth 1s not known

wrote 2 dramatic pece  called



10 THE PARLYAMENTE OF SPRYTES.

Bie feavente praicr of yours my ghte 1ear theyie heade
And clhaunte owte masses to oute Vyrgyne,

Was eveile piclate lyke a Cripentente,

The chyiche woulde ne blushe at a Wynchesteire

Leained as Beauclerke, as the confessour

Holie ynne lyfe, lyke Canynge chaitable,

Busie m holie chyiche as Vavasou,

Slacke yn thynges evylle,yn alle goode thynges stable,
Honest as Saxonnes was, from whence thou’rt spiunge,

Tho boddie weak thie soule for ever younge.

Thou knowest wellc thie conscience fice fiom steyne,
Thie soule her rode no sable batements have

Y clenchde oc1 wythe vyitues beste adaygne,

A daie aeteine thie mynde does ate adave

Ne spoyled widdowes, orphyans dystreste,

Ne staivvynge picestes yeiase thie ny glithe 1este

v———
RopE,  complection I take the Y CLENCHDE, covered
meaning of this line to be, ¢ The SLTERN?, ezernal

complection ot thv sonl s free from AD\VL, catjoy
the black marks of sin ” YCRASE, 70 break
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Heie then to thee let me for one and alle

Give lawde to Carpenterre and commendatyon,

For hys giete vyitues but alas! too smalle

Is nue porie skylle to shewe you hys juste blatyon,

O1 to blaze toithe hys publicke goode Ialone,

And alic iiys pryvate goode to godde and hym ys
knowne

Spryte of Nymrodde speaketh.
(Bee Lscamme )

Soon as the moine but newhie wake,

Spyea Nyghue ystorven lye,

On hcrie coise dyd dew dioppes shake,
Then foie the sonne upgotten was I

The 1ampynge lyon, fclle tygere,

The bocke that skyppes fiom place to place.
The oly phaunte and 1hynocere,

——————————

BLATvON, blation, praise ﬂ RHYNOLTRE, rhanociron

OLYPHAUNT, elep/ant S0 an ancint anonymous author

The olyphaunt of beastes 15
The wisest I wis,

For hee alwaie dothe eat
Lyttle store of meat
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Befoie mee thioughe the giecene woode I dyd chace

Nymiodde as sciy ptiies hyght mie name

Baalle as jetted stoiics saie .

Fo1 1earynge Babelle of giecte fame,

Mie name and 1enome shalle Ivven for aie

But here I spie a fynet 1eaiynge,

Genst whych the clowdes dothe not 1y ghte,

Onne whych the staries doe sytte to appearynge-

Weeke menne thynke ytte icache the kyngdoem of
lyghte

O wheie ys the manne that buylded the same,

Dyspendynge woildlie stoie so welle ;

Fayn woulde I chaunge wyth hym mic name,

And stande ynne hys chaunce ne to goc to helle.

Spryte of Assyrians syngeth.

Whan toe theyte caves acterne abeste,
The waters ne moe han dystreste.

Amestr, according to Rowley,

JETTED, devised of fasgned humbled or brought down
Rrvome, renswn And Rowleie saes ¢ thie pryde
DysreNDYNGE, expending wylle be abeste” Entroductyon te

Hax, preterste of have the Entyrlude of the Apostate
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The woilde so large ;
Butte dyde dyscharge
Themselves ynto theyre bedde of 1este.

Then menne bespienged alle abroade,

Ne moe dyde woishyppe the tiue Godde ,
Butte dyd create
Hie temples greate

Unto the ymage of Nymiodde.

But nowe the Worde of Godde 1s come,
Borne of Maide Maiile toe brynge home
Mankynde hys shepe,
Theme fo1 to keepe
In the folde of hys heavenlie kyngdome

Thys chyiche whych Canynge he dyd 1ee,
To bee dispente in prayse and prayer,
Mennes soules to save,

=D o—

BESPRENGED, scafiered “ DisPENTE, use.

43
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Tiom vowiynge glave
D b
Ande puryfye them heaven were.

Sprytes of Elle, Byth) ycke, Fyts-hardynge, Framp-
ton, Gauntes, Segowen, Lanyngcion, Knyghtes
Templurs, and Byrtonne

(Bie Rowleie )

Spryte of Bythrycke speeheth.

Elle, thie Biystowe is thie onlie care,

Thou arte lyke dragonne vyllant of yts gode ,
Ne lovynge dames toe kynde moe love can bea,
Ne Lombaides over golde moe vyllaunt broode.

[ —————
VowRrY NCE, devourng By THRYCKE, an anglo-Saxon, who
ki, Keeper of B.istol Castle in the ;Vzﬂmlm the Conqueror’s tume had
11510,

time of the Saxons
VYLLANT, wigrlant

HusveN WeRF, Aeavenward, so Rowley
¢¢ Not goulde or bighes will bring ‘thee heaven were,
Ne kyne or mvlkie flockes upon the playne,
Ne mannours rych nor banners brave and fayre,
Ne wife the sweetest of the erthlie trayne

Entroductyon to the Enterlude of the Apostate.”
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Spryte of Elle speeketh.

Swythyn, yee sprytes foisake the bollen floude,
And browke a sygthe wyth mee, a syghte enfyne ,
Welle have I vended myne for Danyshe bloude,
Syth thys greete stiuctuie gireete mie whaped eyne.
Yee that have buylden on the Radclefte syde,

Touine theie your eyne and see your woikes outvyde.

Spryte of Bythryche speeheth

What wondious monumente! what pyle ys thys'
That byndes 1n wondeis chayne entendemente '
That dothe aloof the ayiie skyen kyss,

And seemeth mountaynes joyned bie cemente,
Tiom Goddehys gieete and wondious storehouse sente
Fulle welle myne eyne aiede ytte canne ne bee,
That mannc coulde reare of thylke agreete extente,
A chyiche so bausyn fetyve as wee see

SWYTHYN, quickly
BoLLEN, swelled
Browxe, enjop
WuAPLD, amazed

ENTENDEMENTE, understanding
KAREDE, concerve.
BAUSYN FETYVE, elegantly largs
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The flemed cloudes disparted from 1t flie,
Twylle bee, I wis, to alle eternytye .

Elle’s spryte speeketh.

Weire I once moe caste yn amoitalle fiame,

To heare the chauntrie songe sounde ynne myne eare,
To heare the masses to owre holie dame,

To viewe the cross yles and the arches fayre !
Throughe the halfe hulstred sylver twynklynge glare
Of yon biyghte moone 1n foggie mantles dreste,

I must contente the buyldynge to aspere,

Whylste ishad cloudes the hallie syghte aireste.
Tyll as the nyghtes growe wayle Lflie the lyghte,

O were I manne agen to see the syghte !

Theie sytte the canons, clothe of sable hue

Adoine the boddies of them everie one ;

The chaunters whyte with scarfes of woden blewe,
And crymson chappeaus for them toe put onne,

ASPERE, fo view WavLE, old

Fremep, frighted Havvie, awell pleasing, also holy.
IsHAD, broken CHAPPRAUS, hats or caps of estates.
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Wiythe golden tassyls glyttiynge ynne the sunne;
The dames ynne kyutles alle of Lyncolne greene,
And knotted shoone pykes of brave colouies done
A fyner syghte yn sothe was never seen.

Byrtonnes spryte speeketh.

Inne tyltes and turnies was mie dear delyghte,
For manne and Godde hys warfare han 1enome .
At everyche tyltynge yaide mie name was hyghte,
{ beaie the belle awaie wheieer I come.

Of Redclfte chyiche the buyldynge newe I done
And dyd fulle manie holie place endowe,

Of Maries house made the foundacyon,

And gave athieescore markes to Johnes hys toe
Then clos’d myne eyne on eithe to ope no moe,
Whylst syx moneths mynde upon mie g1ave was doe.
Full gladde am I mie chyrche was pyghten down,
Syth thys biave structuie doth agreete myne eye.
Thys geason buyldynge limedst of the towne,
Like to the donows soule, shalle never die :

PYGHTEN, pulled down

|| Lexzosz, most mobtz,
Ggason, rare,
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But if percase Tyme, of hys dyie envie,

Shalle beate ytte to1ude walles and thiockes of stone ;
The faytowr tiaveller that passes bie

Wylle see yttes royend auntyaunte splendoute shewne
Inne the crased arches and the caivellynge,

And pyllais theyre gieene heades to heavenrearynge.

Spryte of Segowen speeketh.

Bestoykynge golde was once myne onlie toie,
Wyth ytte mie soule wythynne the coffer laie ;
Itte dyd the mastrie of mie lyfe emploie,

Bie nyghte mie leman and mue jubbe bie daye
Once as I dosynge yn the wytch howie lae,
Thynkynge Liowe to benym the o1phyans breadde,
And fiom the redeless take theyie goodes awae,

I fiom the skien hease a voyce, which said,

R———————"
§m§oc!\zs 5 Feaps, BESTOYRYNGE, decerving.
; ::::UR, wa'zdermg LrMAN, whore
g
D, ru.s JURBE, bottle

Crasp, broken, old BenvYM, 10 take away,
S56owWEN, 4 ausurer, a native of Lom. REDELESS, Aelpless.
dardy
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Thou sleepest, but loe Sathan is awake ,
Seme deede thats holie doe, o1 heethiesoule wylle take.

I swythyn was upryst wyth feere astounde ;
Methoughte yn merke was plaien devylles felle :
Stiayte dyd I nomber twentie aves rounde,
Thoughten full soone for to go to helle

In the morne mie case to a goode preeste dyd telle,
Who dyd aieede mee to ybuild that daie

The chyrche of Thomas, thenne to peices felle.
Mie heart dispanded mnto heaven laie :

Soon was the sylver to the workmenne given,—
Twas beste astowde, a karynte gave to heaven.

But welle, I wote, thie causalles were not soe,
Twas love of Godde that set thee on the 1eaiynge
Of this fayre chyrch, O Canynge, for to doe
Thys lymed buyldynge of so fyne appearynge .

UPRYSTE, risen up
ASTOUNDE, astorished
MERKE, darksness
AREEDE, counsel

DisPANDED, evpanded,
AsTowbDt, destoz.’d
KARYNTE, a loan
LyMEeD, noble

Vor, II E
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Thys chyrch owie lesser buyldyngs all owt-daryinge,
Lyke to the moone wythe stanes of lyttle lyghte;
And after tymes the feetyve pyle 1everynge,

The piynce of chyiches buyldeis thee shall hyghte ;
Greete was the cause, but gieeter was the effecte,
So alle wyll saie who doe thys place p1ospect.

Spryte of Fyts Hardynge speeketh

From royal paientes dyd I have ietaynynge,

The redde-hayrde Dane confeste to be mie sy1e ;

The Danc who oftenthiowe thys kyngdom draynynge,

Would mark theyie waie athiowgh wythe bloude and
fyie

As stopped 1yvers alwaies 1yse moe hygher,

And 1ammed stones bie opposuics stionger bee;

So thie whan vanquyshed dyd pivve moe dyie,

And fo1 one peysan theie dyd thieescore slee

From them of Denmaiquesioyalle bloude came I,

Welle myghte I boaste of mie gentyly tie

FLETY VL, handsome OF elegant H Pevsaw, a countryman, also a foot sol-
drer
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The pypes maie sounde and bubble foith mic name,
And tellen what on Radclefte syde I dxd

Tinytie Colledge ne agrutche e fae,

The fayiest place in Eiystowe ybiylded

The 10yalle bloude that thoiow mie vaynes slydde
Dyd tyncte mie hzite wythe manic a noble thoughte ,
Lyke to mie mynde the mynster j1ealed,

Wythe noble caivel wortkmanshyppe was wioughte,
Hie at the deys, lyke to a kynge on’s thione,

Dyd I take place and was mysclf alone

But thou, the buylder of this swotic place,

Where alle the saynctes 1 sweete ajunctyon stande,
A verie heaven fo1 yttes fetyve giace,

The glo1ie and the wonde1 of the lande,

That shewes the buylders mynde and fourmers hande,
To bee the beste that on the erthe remaynes ;

At once for wonder and delyghte commaunde,
Shewynge howe muche hee of the godde 1eteynes
Canynge the great, the charytable, and good,

Noble as kynges 1f not of kyngelie bloude

S ——— T
—_—

Ms~NsTLe, wronastery | Drys, first table in 1 monastery, where
SwoTIE, sweet or delighting | the supertcr sar
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Spryte of Framptone specketh

Brystowe shall speeke mie name, and Radclefte toe,
To1 here mie deedes weire goddelye everychone,

As Owdens mynste1 bie the gate wylle shewe,

Aud Johnes at Biystowe what mie workes han done
Besydes aneie howse that I han begunne,

Butte myne compaide to thyssen ys a gioffe.

Nete to bee mencioned o1 looked upon,

A verie punelstie or veiie scoffe;

Canynge, thie name shall lyven be for aie,

Thie name ne wyth the chyrche shall waste awaie

Spryte of Gaunts speeketh.

T dyd fulle manie iepaiatyons give,

And the bonne Hommes dyd fulle ryche endowe:
As tourynge to mie Godde on erthe dyd lyve,

So alle the Biystowe chronycles wylle shewe.

AnrrE, anothe f

PunLLSTRL, anempty boass,
GROFIF, alavghung stock | 7
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jutte alle mie deedes wylle bee as nothynge nowe,
Syth Canynge have thys buyldynge fynyshed,
Whych seemeth to be the pi1yde of Biystowe,
And bie ne buyldeyng to bee oveimatched .
Whyche aie shalle laste and bee the prayse of alle,
And onlie 1 the wiecke of natuie falle

A Knyghte Templars spryte specketh

In h.dlic land wheie Saiasins defyle

The grounde wheieon oure Savyour dyd goe,

And Chiyste hys temple make to moschyes vyle,
Wordies of despyte genst owie Savyour thiowe.
Theie twas that we dyd owie warfaiage doe,
Guaidynge the pylgiyms of the Chiystyan faie;
And dyd owie holie aimes in bloude embuue,
Movynge lyke thonder boultes yn diear airase.
Owre strokes lyke levyn taieynge the tzll tree

Owie Godde owie aime wy th lethalle foice dyd diee.

MoSChYES, mosques Lr y~, lightmng
Faig, farrh, H Duie, drive
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Maint tenures fayie, ande mannouies of gieete welthe,

Gieene woodes, and bicoklettes 1unnynge thioughe
the lee,

Dyd menne us gyve for theyie deaic soule her helthe,

Gave erthlie 1yches for goodes heavenlie.

Nee dyd we lette oure 1yches untyle bee,

But dyd ybuylde the Temple chyiche soe fyne,

The whyche ys wioughte abowte so bismaielie ;

Itte seemcth camoys to the wondrynge eyne,

And ever and anon when belles 1ynged,

Fiom place to place ytte moveth yttes hie heade

Butte Canynge from the sweate of hys owne biowes,

Dyd gette hys golde and 1ayse thys fetyve howse.

Lunyngetonnes spryte speeketh.

Lette alle mie faultes bee buiied ynne the grave;
Alle obloquyes be rotted mythe mie duste,

MaiNr, many Bisnt¢RELIE, curtoush
UNTYLE, wseless Camovs, crooked upwairds, Lat simus.
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Lette hum fyist caipen that no wemmes have :
"Tys paste mannes nature fo1 to bee aie juste.
But yette 1n sothen to 1ejoyce I muste,

That I dyd not immeddle for to buylde ;

Sythe thys quaintissed place so gloiyous,
Seemeynge alle chyrches joyned yn one guylde,
Has nowe supplied for what I had done,
Whych toe mie cierge is a gloryous sonne.

Elle’s spryte speeleth.

Then lette us alle do jyntelie reveraunce here,

The beste of menne and Byshoppes heie doe stande :
Who aie Goddes shepsteires and do take good caie,
Of the goode shepe hee putteth yn theyre hand ;
Ne one 1s loste butte alle in well ikande

Awayte to heaie the Generalle Byshoppes calle,

WenMEs, faults | CIZRGE, candle.
QUAINTISSED, curiously devised, ‘ SHEPSTERRES, shepkerds.
GUYLDE, company. | Linanpe, hkmg,
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When Mychaels trompe shall sound to ynmoste lande,
Affiyghte the wycked and awaken alle :

Then Canynge 1yses to eteinal 1este,

And fyndes hee chose on eithe a lyfe the beste.
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This Poem 15 printed from a copy made by Mr Catcott,
from one un Chatter tow’s hand-wrating.

Sir Stmon de Bourton, the hero of this poem, 1s supposed to
have becn the fust founder of a church dedicated to © oure
Ladie,” w the place where the church of St Mary Ratclyfe
now stands

The followwing account s t1anscribed from one of the parch-
ment manusciipts produced by Chatterton —

« Symonne de Byrtonne eldest sonne of Syrre Baldwynus
de Byitonne, wus born on the eve of the annunciation
M C C.XXXXXXV hee was desyrabelle of aspect and w hys
you the much yeven to Tourneyeynge, and M € € XIXXIAXX
at Wynchestr e yule games won myckle honnoure, he abstaynyd
Jrommarryage, he was myckle learncd and ybuylded a house
wn the Yie of Wyghte after fushyon of a pallayse 10yaul,
goodlye to behoulde, wyth carvelly’d pyllazs on whych was
thys 1yme wroten -

Fulle nobille 1s thys Kyngelie howse
And eke fulle nobille thee,
Echone 1s for the other fytte
As saynctes for heaven bee

Hee ever was fullen of almesdeeds and was of
the poore beloved wn M cc ixxav Kynce Eduarde*

* This circumstance 1s proved by our old chronicles under the year 1285,
“ RexEdw 1 per Wallam progrediens occidentalem mtravit Glamorganciam,
quz ad Comitem Glovermee noscitur pertinere  Rex dein Bnstolhlam vensens
festum Domiaica natvitats eo Anno ibr tenmt *

Barrett,



Lepte hys Chiystmasse ar DBryghtstowe and piocceded
agaynste the TWelchmenne ebroughtenne manye stionge and
dowghtee Liyghts, amongst whom wer e Syr1e Ferrars Nevylle
GeoJioie Freeman, Clymar Percie, Ieldebrand Gouine,
Ralph Biohun, Syr Lystes Percie, and Edgaie Knyvet,
knyghtes of renowne, who establsied a three days jouste on
Sayncte Maryes Lylle Syrre Ieriars Nevylle appeared
dyghie 1n 1uddy uimowr e bear yng a rampaunte lyon Gutte de
Sangue, agaynste hym came Syr Gervayse Teysdylle, who
bearyd a launce wssuynge proper but was quycllie over-
throwen  then appeared Leonaide Ramscy, who had a
honde issuante holdeynge a bloudre swerde peercynge a cou~
roune wyth a sheelde peasenue with sylver , he ranne twayne
tyltes, but Newlle throwen hym on the thyide rencountie .
then dydihc aforesayd Syrre Symonne de Byrtonne avow that
1f he overthiowen Syrre Ferrars Newille, he woulde there
erecte and buylde a chyirche to owre Ladye allgate there
stoode amgh Lamyngtonnes Ladies chamber hee then en-
countred vygorously and bore Syrre Ferrars horse and man
to the g1 ounde, remaynynge honynge, victore Anyght of the
Jouste, ande settynge atte the 1yghte honde of K Edwas de.
Innem corLxxaxt hee performed hys vowen ybuylden a gode-
lye chyrche fiom a pattern of St Oswaldes Abbyes Chyrche
and the day of our Lordes natyeyty m.c.ccr.  Gylbert de
Sante Leonfardoe Byshope of Chychestre dyd dedicate 1t
te the Holie Vyrgynne Marye moder of Godde.”



[HE
TOURNAMENT,

AN INTERLUDF.

Enter an HERAIVDE

The Tomnament begyunes ; the hammeiis sounde,
The courseirs lysse about the mensuiedd fielde,

The shemiynge aimoure throwes the sheene arounde,
Quayntyssed fons depicted onn eche sheelde

The feeire heaulmets, wythe the wieathes amielde,

LyssE, sport, or play

MENSUREDD, bounded, or measured

SHEVIRYNGE, shimng,

SHEENE, lustre

QUAY® TYSSED, curiously devised,
quaint

Foxs, fancies, or devices
DrricTED, painted, or displayed,
FeERIE, fiery

AMIELDE, ornamented, enamelled
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Supportes the 1ampynge lyoncell o11 beare,

Wythe stiaunge depyctuies, natuie maie nott yeelde,
Unseemlie to all ordeir doe appeie,

Yett yatte to menne, who thyncke and have a spiyte,
Makes knowen thatt the phantasies unryghte

I, Sonne of Honnoure, spencer of hei joies,
Muste swythen goe to yeve the speeres aiounde;
Wythe advantayle* and borne* I meynte emploe,

DceycTures, drawmngs, pamtings YEVE, give
Yarrr, that ADVANTAYLE, armour
SeryTr, soul BoRNE, burnish

Lyvovcriy, a young hon ! SWITHEN, guickly
l
SPENCLR, drcpenser " MEYNTE, many

* << In the notes ADV ™\ 1y LE 15 (nterpreted armour and BORNE durmesh. In this
passage there seem to be several mistales The transcriber has expressed the
former word with a d, afventayle and advantayle 1 which, if there be any
propriety, he was, Ibelieve, little aware of it The true spelling 1s supposed to
be aventayle, from the French zvant It was some part of a smit of armour which
projected, and this mught have been known from Skinner Awventazle credo a
Franco—Gallico jam obsoleto, awventa:!, pratentura ferrea  goszgwidioy *
ab adverbio avant A like account js afforded by Du Cange , but neither of them
define precisely, what piece of armour 1t was However from the accounts
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Who withoute mee woulde fall untoe the giounde.
" Soe the tall oake the 1vie twysteth 10unde;
Soe the neshe flower grees ynnethe woodeland shade.

NESHE, young, weak, tendir. | Grres, grows

which are umiformly given of 1t, we may be assured that it was<omething which
stood forward , and 1s therefore supposed by Du Cange to be anterzor armature
pars Inthe MSS of William and the Werwolf, mention 1s made of the heroe

se1zing upon a person with whom he 1s engaged 1n fight, which circumstance 1<
thus described

William thant witht by the aventayle him hente,
To have with hisswerd swapped of hus heade,

P 54

‘We find that he laid hold ofa particular part of the armour, such as most facilitated
tus cutting off the head of the enemy  This therefore must have been part of the
helmet , and that part especially which was most prominent and liable to be
seized upon, and this I take to have been the beaver There were several sorts of
helmets of different denominations, and Iimagine that one of them was stiled
aventaile or adventaile, from a moveable beaver, which was made toshde up and
down The name was given from 1ts affording, when the beaver was up, an
opening to the air for respiration , and seems to have been denived, notfrom evans
but from ad and wentus, or wentrdo, from whence was formed the French word
avental Du Cange quotes from Rymers Foed an order Tom 8 P 384 Tredecim
loricas, quinque aventa:lles, quadraginta arcus &c The beaver of an helmet pro-
Jected beyond the helm, and stood hollow , so that it gave an opportunity fora
person to lay hold of 1t and to force the head of his enemy downward From
hence I am indaccd to think, that an adventail was properly that fore part of the
helmet, the beaver, but which often gave name to the whole  When this beaser,
was put up, 1t afforded an openng to breathe more freely, a~d to recene fiesh
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The woilde bie diffraunce ys ynne oidei1 founde;
Wydhoute unlikenesse nothynge could bee made. -

|

air, which opening was from thence stiled a wentazl from went:lo  When Zneas
was healed of his wound by Iapis, and was returning compleatly armed to battle,
he embraced his son who stoed by his side, and hissed him, which 1s thus de-
scribed by Gawin Douglas.

Ascaneus zoung tendirly the 1lk place
‘With all,his harnes belappit dyd embrace,
And thro hus helmes ventall a lyttell we
Him kissat.

P 425,11 18.

At 1s expressed after the same manner 1n an ancient poem quoted by Mr Wartor
Hist of Eng Poetty V 1 p, 163

Upon his shoulders a shelde of stele,
With the lybardes pamnted wele
And helme he had of ryche entayle,
Trusty and trewe was his ventayle

From Elst of Richard Cueur de Lyon
There 15 a passage in the Interlude of Alla, where the adventaile 1s mentioned in
conjunction with the helmet

Who haveth rrodden downe the adventayle
And tore the heaulmes from heades of myckle myghte

v 469

Ventale or ventall, awent hole and breathing part of a helmet aFr ventaille Gloss,
to Gawin Douglas,

Hence I imagine that the beaver and the helmet itself had the name of adven-

tail and aventail from being constructed mn such a manner as to afford occasionally
such an opening
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As ynn the bowke nete alleyn cann bee donne,
Syke ynn theweal of kynde all thynges aie paites of

onne
SEeC———
Bowxkr, body H ALLEY N, alone
NETE, nothing Sykr, so,

* Borvr, p 62

¢ By this word 1s signified a kind of gorget or breast plate expressed more com-
monly burn and byrn, from the byma of the Saxons Bynna, lonica Sax Dict

In the laws of K Athelstan mention 1s made of a person having a burz and helm

¢ 72 In the laws also of K Ina, a dur» and sword are spoken of, ¢ 55 It was
sometimes expressed bryne and bryma  Bryma, lorica, hnnga bryma, lorica
annulis fer1ets eoncatenata  Olar Vereln  Lex Sueo-Goth  It1s taken notice of
by Du Cange as 1t 18 aifferently exhibited  Brunea, brunia, bronia, %orzca Gloss

Lat Theotise thorax, mulitare ornamentum, lonzca  He also expresses it byrnan
and byrn  Turnus 1s described in the Scotish version of the Znes, as armuing
himself 1n the following manner

He clettus him with his scheild and semysbald,
He claspis his gilt habirhone thrinfald,
He 1n his breistplait strang, and his burnye,
Ane soutr swerd belus law down by his the
P, 230 1 42

Among the Englsh it seems to have been called burn, and in the poem from
whence I have quoted the passage, 1t appeais to have denoted militare ornamentum,
probably something like 2 Gorget , with which the Heralds presented the Knights
at the same time that they gave them their helmets and spears

I sonne of honnour, spencer of her joyes
Must sythen goe to yeve the speeres arounde,

Vou. II. F
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Enterr SYRR SYMONNE DE BOURTONNE.

Herawde, bie heavenne these tylteis staie too longe
Mie phantasie ys dyinge foir the fyghte

The mynstielles have begonne the thyrde warr songe,
Yett notte a speere of hemm hath grete mie syghte.

I feere there be ne manne wordhie mie myghte.

I lacke a Guid, a Wyllyamm to entylte.

Gu1p, Gue de Sancto Egidio, the most
famous tilter of his age

WyvLLyamm, William Rufus.

HERAWDE, kerald
HewmmM, a contraction of rhem.

l

Wyth adventayle and borne 1 meynte emplore,
Who without me would fall unto the ground

So 1t should be stopt  After the Herald had mentioned that he was to present to
the Knights what belonged to them, he magnifies his own office, and speaks of
himself as the dispencer of allhonour I, says he, employ many, who without me
would sink to mothing In short he intimates, that al' honours and badges of
honour, come through the hands of the herald , which seems to have been not
at all understood by the transcriber

Such I smagune, 15 the purport of the two words 1n question, adventayle and Borne,
By the former of these 18 meant, an helmet with a shding bever , by theother a kind

of crarasss or gorger  which two by the transcriber have been nterpreted armour
and burmsh”
Bryant

This 1s the strongest ar ument that hes been adduced for the auathenticity of the
poems  Chatterton translates dorne, after Kerse r, burmshed  this makes the pas-
sage unwtelligible  the real meaning of the word exp as 1t.
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To 1emme anente a fele emboydiedd knyvghte,

Ytt gettes ne 1enome gyff hys blodde bee spylte.
Bie Heavenne and Maite ytt ys tyme they’ie heie,
I Iyche nott unthylle thus to wielde the speare.

HERAWDE

Methynckes I heare yer slugghornes dynn fromm
farre.

BOURTONNE.

Ah!' swythenn mie shielde and tyltynge launce bee
bounde

Eftsoones beheste mie squyer: to the warie.

I flie before ta clayme a challenge grownde.

Goeth oute.

REINE, run Dy~N, sound
ANENTE, against SWYTHLNN, gquickly
FeLe, feeble BouNDE, ready
UNruyLLE, wseless ErTsooNEs, soon

SLUGGHORNE, a kind of claryon. BoHESTE, command
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HERAWDE.

Thie valourous acts woulde meinte of menne astounde;

Haide bee yer shappe encontrynge thee ynn fyghte,

Anenst alle menne thou beiest ta the giounde,

Lyche the haid hayle dothe the tall roshes pyghte.

As whanne the mornynge sonne ydionks the dew,

Syche dothe thie valoutous actes diocke eche

knyghte’s hue,

The LYSTES. Tur Kynce, SYRR SYMONNE Dg

MEINFE, west

SHAPPE, fale, or doom.
ANENST, agamst

PYGHTE, putched, or bent down

BourTtOoNNE, SYrRR Huco FERRARIS, Svrr
Raxviepu NEviLLE, SyrRe Lopovick pE Cryn-
TON, SYRRJOHAN DE BERGHAMME, AND ODHERR
K~xveTEs, HERAWDE, MYNSTRFLLES, AND
SLRVYTOURS

YDRONKS, drinks
DROCKE, drmk
SERVYTIOURS, servan’s, attemdanis.
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KYNGE.

The barganette, yee mynstrelles tune the stiynge,
Somme actyonn dyie of anntyante kynges now

synge.
MYNSTRELLES.

Wyllyamm, the Normannes floure, botte Englondes
thoine,

The manne whose myghte delievretie hadd knite,

Snett oppe hys long stiunge bowe and sheelde
aborne,*

Behesteynge all hys hommageres to fyghte.

Goe, rouze the lyonn fiom hys hylted denne,

Lett thie floes drenche the blodde of anie thynge bott

menne
e—————
BARGANETTE, song or ballad, BEHESTEYNGE, commanding
DELIEVRETIE, activity HOMMAGERES, Sservants, homagers,
KNITE, jomned, knit vassals
SNETT, bent, HyvTED, Zudden.
ABORNE, dwrmshed FLoEs, arrows.

———————
————————

* An unauthonsed word, formed from Kersey’s blunder
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Ynn the tieed foureste doe the knyghtes appere,

Wyllyamm wythemyghte hysboweenyronn'd plies,

Loude dynns the ariowe ynn the wolfynn’s eaie;

He 1yseth battent, 10aies, he panctes, hee dyes.

Forslagenn att thie feete lett wolvynns bee,

Lett thie floes drenche theyre blodde, bott do ne
biedienn slea

Throwe themerkeshade of twistynde tieesheerydes;

The flemed owlett flapps herr eve-speckte wynge ;

The lordynge toad ynn all hys passes bides ;

The beiten neders att hymm daite the stynge ;

Stylle, stylle, hee passes onn hys stede astrodde,
Nee hedes the daungerous waie gyff leadynge untoe

bloodde.
TREED, wooded, full of trees FreMED OWLETT, fr.ghted ow!
ENYRONN'D, worked wath zron EVE-SPECKTE, marked with evenng
Priks, bends dew
DynNs, sounds LoRrDYNGE, standing on their hnd
BatTeNT, loudly legs
FOoRSLAGENN, slam, BERTEN, wvenomous,

MzRkE, dark, or gloom. Nspms, adders.
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The lyoncel, fromme sweltrie countries braughte,
Coucheynge binethe the sheltre of the brierr,
Att commyng dynn doth rayse hymselfe distiaughte
Hee loketh wythe an eie of flames of fyre.
Goe, stycke the lyonn to hys hyltien denne,
Lette thie floes drenche the blood of anie thynge botte
menne.

Wythe passent steppe the lyonn mov'th alonge;
Wyllyamm hys 1ronne-woven bowe hee bendes,
Wythe myghtealych theroghlyngethonderstron ge;
The lyonn ynn a roare hys spryte foorthe sendes.
Goe, slea the lion ynn hys blodde-steyn’d denne,
Botte bee thie takelle drie fromm blodde of odherr
menne,

Swefte fromm the thyckett starks the stagg

€ awaie;
The couraciers as swefte doe afterr flze.

SWELTRIE, hot, sultry.
Di1STRAUGHTE, distracted.
HYLTREN, Aidden.
FroEs, arrows.

PAssENT sTEPPE, alking Letsurely,
RocuryNGE, rolling
TAKELLE, artow

CouRACIERS, %orse coursers,
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Ilee lepethe hie, hee stonds, hee kepes att baie,

Botte metes the airowe, and eftsoones dothe die.

Foislagenn att thie fote lette wylde beastes bee,
Lettethiefloes diencheyei blodde, yett donebiedienn

slee.

Wythe murtheir tytedd, hee sleynges hys bowe
alyne #

Thestagge ysouch’d wythe ciownes of lillieflowei1s

Aiounde theire heaulmes theie gieene veite doe
entwyne;

Joying and 1ev’lous ynn the giene wode bowerrs

Forslagenn wyth thie floe lett wylde beastes bee,

Feeste thee upponne theire fleshe, doe ne thie bredrenn

slee.
f iy eia——
FORFLAGGEN, slamn said to be ouch'd, fiom ouch, a
BowE ALYNE, across hzs shoulders charn worn by Earls round ther
OvucH’p, garlands of flowers beng put necks

round the neck of the game, 1t was VERTE, leaves and branches

E——

* Unauthonsed and umntelligible,



TIIE TOURNAMENT 73
KYNGE
Nowe to the Tourneie, who wvlle fyviste athaie?
HERAULDE.
Nevylle, a baionne, bee vatte honnoue thyne.
BOURTONNE.
1 clavme the passage
NLEVYLLE
T coutake thie wase,

BOURTONNE

Thenn theie s mie gauntlette on mie gaberdyne,

|

‘TOURNEIE, fournament
AFFRAIE, fight, or encounter
Yarte, that

ConTake, dispute
GauNTIETTE, glowe
GABERDYNE, a prece of armonr.
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HEREHAULDE

A legefull challenge, knyghtes and champyonns
dygne,
A leegetull challenge lette the slugghoine sounde
Syir Symonne and Nevylle tylte
Nevylle ys goeynge, manne and hoise, toe gtounde
Nevylle fulls
Lovcides, how doughtilie the tylteirs joyne'
Yee champyonnes, heere Symonne de Bourtonne
fyghtecs,
Onneheehathe quacedd, assaylehymm, yeeknyghtes

FERRARIS.

I wylle anente hymm goe ; mie squier1, mie shielde ;
O11 onne o11 odhen wyll doe myckle scethe
Before I doe departe the lissedd fielde,

LerGrruLy, zawful ASSAYIE, oppose

DyoNE, worthy ANENTE, agamst
LoVERDES, lords MYCKLE, muchk
DoUGHTILIE, furiously ScETHE, damage, mischief

QuiceDpD, vanguished, LissEpD, bounded
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Qe

Maesel{e o11 Bourtonne hereupponn wyll blethe.
* Mae shielde !

BOURTONNE

Comme onng, and fitte thie tylte-launce ethe
Whanne Bouirtonn fyghtes, hce metes a doughtie foe
Theee tylte Feuans falleth
Hee falleth, nowe bie heavenne thie woundes doe
smethe ;

I feere mee, I have wioughte thee myckle woe.

HERAWDE

Bourtonne hys seconde beereth to the feelde

Comme onn, yee knyghtes, and wynn the honnour'd
sheeld.

BERGHAMME

I take the challenge, squyie, mie launce and stede.

BLETUE, bleed

EtHE, easy WoE, hurt, or damage

\ SMETHE, smoke
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1, Bourtonne, take the gauntlette; foir mee staie.
Botte’ gyffthou fyghteste mee thou shalt have mede,
Somme odheir I wylle champyonn toe aftraze,
Perchaunce fiomme hemm I maie possess the daie,
Thenn I schalle bee a foemanne fon thie speie.
Heiehawde, toe the bankes of Knyghtys sae,

De Beighamme wayteth forr a foemann heere.

CLINTON.
Botte longe thou schalte ne tende; I doe thee fie.
Lyche foireying levyu, schalle mie tylte-launce flie.
Beighamme and Clinton zy/te. Clinton fallethe

BERGHAMME

Nowe, nowe, Syir Knyghte, attoure thie beeveredd

cyne.
AA——
AFFRAIR, fight, or engage ForREYING LEVYN, destroping highse
MEeDoE, reward ning
TENDE, attend, or wait. ATTOURE, Zurn
Fiz, defy.

BEEVEREDD, deavered
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I have boine downe, and efte doe gauntlette thee

Swythenne begynne, and wiynn thie shappe o11 myne;

Gyff thou dyscomfytte, ytt wylle dobblie bee
Bourtonne and Bui gha:mm tylteth Beighammefalis.

HERAWDE.

Symonne de Bourtonne haveth borne downe thiee,

And bie the thyid hathe honnoure of a fouithe.

Lett hymm bee sett a syde, tylle hee doth see

A tyltynge for a knyghte of gentle wourthe.

Heere commethe stiaunge knyghtes, gyff coiteous
heie,

Ytt welle beseles to yeve hemm 1yghte of fiaze,

FIRST KNYGHTE.

Stiaungens wee bee, and homblie doc wee clayme
mmm——

ErTr, agan.
SWYTULNNE, quickly
WRYNN, declare
SHAPPE, fate
CoRTEOUS, worthy. Faaiz, fght.

Hers, they
Brse1Es, becomes
Yeve, grve
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The rennome ynn thys Touineie forr to tylte,
Dheibie to proove fiomm ciavents owie goode name,

Bew1ynnynge thatt wee gentile blodde have spy Ite.
HEREHAWDE

Yee kuyghtes of coitesie, these straungers, saic,

Bee you tulle wyllynge foir to yeve hymm fiaie?

Fyve Knyghtes tyltethwythe the straunge Knyg hte,
and bee everichone overthrowne.

BOURTONNE.

Nowe bie Seyncte Marie, gyff onn all the fielde
Ycrasedd speres and helmetts bee bespiente,
Gvffeveryche knyghte dydd houldeapiercedd sheeld,

e ———————
RENNOMF, Aonour, renown EVERICHONE, every onr.
TouRNEIE, tournament YCRASEDD, broken, spilt
CRAVENTS, cowards BESPRENTE, scatfered
BoWRYNNYNGE, declaring P1eRCEDD, broken, or prerced tlrougn

Yeve, give with darts,
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Gyff all the feeclde wythe champyonne blodde bee
stente,

Yett toe encountenn hymm I bee contente.

Annocnen lannce, Marshalie, anodheir launce

Alb._ytte hee wythe lowes of fyie ybiente,

Yett Bouitonne woulde agensic Liys val advance.

Fyve haveth fallenn downe ancthe hys speete,

Botte hee schalle bee the next thatt falleth heere

Bie thee, Seyncte Mane, and thy Sonne I sweare,

Thatt ynnwhatte place yonn doughtie knyghte shall
fall

Anethe the stronge push of mie straught out speeie,

There schalle a1yse a hallie chyrches walle,

The whyche, ynn honnoure, I wylle Maiye calle,

Wythe pillars large, and spyre full hyghe and 1ounde

And thys T faifullie wylle stonde to all,

Gyff yonden stiaungerr falleth to the grounde

STENTE, stamed ANETHE, beneath
Lowes, flames

YBRENTE, Burat
VAL, kel

STAUGHT OUT, sfretched out
Havvig, holy
Fanovwvir, fathfrlly
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Straungerr, bee boune; I champyonn you to waiie
Sounde, sounde the slughoines, to be hearde fiomm

fane,

Bouitoane and theStiaungern ¢yl¢ Stiaunge falleth.

KYNGE

The Moinynge Tyltes now cease

HERAWDE.

Bourtonne ys kynge.
Dysplaie the Englyshe bannorre onn the tente
Rounde hymm, yee mynstielles, songs of achments

synge ,

Yee Herawdes, getheir upp the speeres besprente;
To kynge of Tourney-tylte bee all knces bente.
Dames faire and gentle, fo11 youre loves hee foughte ;
Foiryouthelongetylte-launce, thesweide heeshente;
Hee joustedd, allemne havynge you ynn thoughte

BouNE, ready BESPRENTE, broken spears.
CranMyyonw, challenge SueNTE, broke, destroped
ACLMFNTS, atchievementsy glorious AvrEINE, only, alone.
actions
S T ——

* Advance our waving colours on the Walls'
Shakspere, Henry G Pars 1.
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Comme, mynstielles, sound the strynge, goe onn eche
syde,
Whylest hee untoe the Kynge ynn state doe ryde.

MYNSTRELLES

Whann Battayle, smethynge wythe new quickenn’d
gore,
Bendyngewythespoules, and bloddie droppyngehedde,
Dydd the merke wood of ethe and rest explore,
Seekeynge to lie onn Pleasures downie bedde,
Pleasure, dauncyng fromm her wode,
Wreathedd wythe floures of aiglintine,
From hys vysage washedd the bloude,
Hylte hys swerde and gabeidyne.

Wythe syke an eyne shee swotelie hymm dydd view.
Dydd sve ycorvenn everrie shape to joie,

SMETHYNGE, smoaking, steaming
MERK, dark, gloomy.
HYLTE, hid, secreted,

SWOTELIE, sweetly.
YCORVENN, mould

Vor, IT G
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Hys spryte dydd chaunge untoe anodheir hue,
Hys armes, ne spoyles, mote anie thoughts emploie
All delyghtsomme and contente,
Fyre enshotynge fromm hys eyne,
Ynn hys armes hee dydd herr hente,
Lyche the meik-plante doe entwyne.

Soe, gyff thou lovest Pleaswe and hen tiayne,
Onknowlachynge ynn whatt place her to fynde,
Thys rule yspende, and ynn thie mynde retayne;
Seeke Honnoute fyrste, and Pleasaunce lies behynde.

ENSHOTYNGE, shooting, darting
HEeNTE, grasp, hold
MFRE-PLANTE, might-shade.

ONRNOWIACHYNGE, ignorant,
knowving
YsPENDE, cons.der,




Bristowe Tragedie,

ot the dethe of

Syr Charles Balwbin,






This Poem 1s reprinted from the copy printed at London n
1772, with a few corrections from a copy made by Mr.Caticort,
from one wn Chatterton’s hand-writing.

The person here celebrated, under the name of Syr Chailes
Bawdin, was probably Sir Baldewyn Fulford, Knt. a zea-
lous Lancastrian, who was executed at Biastol wn the latter
end of 1461, the first year of Edward the fourth. He was
attanted, with many others, 1n the general act of Attainder,
1 Edw. IV. but he seems to have been executed under e
special commssion for the trial of treasons, &c. within the
town of Brastol. The fragment of the old chromicle, pub-
hished by Hearne at the end of Sprottr Chronica, p. 289,
says only , “ (1 Edw. IV.) was takin Sir Baldewwne Ful-
Jford and behedrd at Bristow.” But the matter 1s more
Sully stated in the act whech passed in 7 Edw. IV. for the
restitution in blood and estate of Thomas Fulford, Knt.
eldest sonof Baldewyn Fulford, late of Fulford, wr the county
of Devonshire, Knt. Rot. Pat.8 Edw IV p 1 m 18. The
preamble of this act, after stating the a'tainder by the act
1 Edw 1IV. goes on thus.  And also the smd Baldewyn,
the sard first yere of your noble reign, at Bristowe wn the
shere of Bristowe, before Henry Erle of Essex, William
Haustyngs, of Hastyngs, Knt. Richard Chock, William Ca-
nyng, Mawre of the swmd towne of Brustowe, and Thomas
Yong, by force of your letters patentes to theym and other
directe to here and determane all treesops, &c. doon withyn
the sard towne of Bristowe before the vih day of September
the first yere of your saud reign, was atteynt of dyvers
tresons by hum doon ayenst your Highness, &c.”  If the



commission sate soon after the vth of September, asis most
probable, King Edward maght very possibly be at Bjastol
at the tume of Swr Baldewyn’s eveculzon , Jfor, wn the inter~
val between lus coronation and the parliament which mct
wn November, ke made @ progiess (as the Continuator of
Stowe wniforms us, p 416 ) by the South coast wn the Wst,
and was (among other places) at Bristol  Indeed there 1s
a crcumstance which might lead us to believe, that he was
actually a spectator of the execution from the munster win-
dow, as described in the poem. In an old accompt of the
Procurators of St. Eww’s Church, which was then the
munster, from xx March wn the 1| Edward IV. to 1 Apiid
e the year next ensuing, 15 the following article, according
to a copy made by Mr. Catcott from the original book

¢ Item for washynge the church payven ageyns

Kynge Edward 4th 1s comynge. %“‘Jd' ob.



BRISTOWE TRAGEDIE:

OR THE DETHE OF

SYR CHARLES BAWDIN.

|

The feathered songster chaunticleer
Han wounde hys bugle horne,
And tolde the earlie villager
The commynge of the morne:

Kynge EpwaRrDE sawe the ruddie streakes
Of lyghte eclypse the greze;

And herde the raven’s ciokynge throte
Proclayme the fated daze.
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¢ Thou’rt ryghte,” quod hee, “ for, by the Godde
“ That syttes enthron’d on hyghe !
¢ CuarLes Bawpiw, and hys fellowes twaine,
¢ To daie shall surelie die.”

Thenne wythe a jugge of nappy ale

Hys Knyghtes dydd onne hymm waite ;
“ Goe tell the tiaytour, thatt to-daie

‘“ Hee leaves thys moitall state.”

Syr CanTERLONE* thenne bendedd lowe,
Wythe harte brymm fulle of woe,

Hee journey’d to the castle-gate,
And to Syr Cuarvres dydd goe,

Butt whenne hee came, hys chuldien twaine,
And eke hys lovynge wyfe,
Wythe brinie teares dydd wett the flooze,
For goode Syr CuarLEsEs lyfe.
e

® It appears by a M SS (Rich pemes me) that Henry 6, was taken in dis
guised apparel at the Abbey of Salley in Yorkshure, by one Cantelow, 1n 1465,
This 1s a proof that K. Edward 4, had such a person as Sir Cantelow much
n his mnterest and at his command, and affords some additional proof of the
suthenticity of the poem

Bar rett,
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¢ 0 goode Syr CHARLEs " sayd CANTERLONE,
¢ Badde tydyngs I doe brynge.”

¢ Spekeboldlie, manne,” sayd biave Syr CHARLEs,
“ Whatte says thie tiaytor kynge?”

¢ I greeve to telle, before yonne sonne
‘“ Does fromme the welkinn flye,

‘¢ Hee hathe uponne hys honnour sworne,
¢ Thatt thou shalt surelie die.”

“ Wee all must die,” quod brave Syr1 CHARLES;
“ Of thatte I'm not affearde,

¢ Whatte bootes to lyve a little space?
¢ Thanke Jesvu, I'm prepar’d .

¢ Butt telle thye kynge, for myne hee’s not,
¢ I’de sooner die to-daie

¢ Thanne lyve hys slave, as manie are,
“ Tho’ I shoulde lyve for aie.”

Thenne CanTERLONE hee dydd goe out,
To tell the maior straite

To gett all thynges ynn reddyness
For goode Syr CuarvresEs fate,
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Thenne Maisterr CanyxeE saughte the kynge,
And felle down onne hys knee ;

“I'm come,” quod hee, “ unto your grace
“ To move your clemencye.”

Thenne quod the kynge, «“ Youze tale speke out,
“ You have been much ouie fliende;

“ Whatever youre request may bee,
“ Wce wylle to ytte attende.”

“ My nobile leige ! alle my request
“Ys for a nobile knyghte,

“ Who, tho’ may hap hee has donne wionge,
* Hee thoghte ytte stylle was ryghte :

** He has a spouse and children twaine,
¢ Alle rewyn’d are for aie;

“ Yf that you are resolv'd to lett
“ Crarres Bawpin die to-daie.”

¢ Speke nott of such a traytour vile,”
The kynge ynne furie sayde;
* Before the evening starre doth sheene,
“ Bawpin shall loose hys hedde :
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“ Justice does loudlie for hym calle,
¢¢ And hee shalle have hys meede :

* Speke, Maister CanyNeE ! Whatte thynge else
‘¢ Att present doe you neede »”

“ My nobile leige !” goode CaNYNGE sayde,
¢ Leave justice to our Godde,

¢ And laye the yronne rule asyde ;
“ Be thyne the olyve 10dde.

“ Was Godde to seiche our hertes and reines,
¢ The best weie synuners grete ;

f CurisT's vycan only knowes ne synne,
“ Ynne alle thys mortall state.

“ Lette mercie rule thyne infante reigne,
“ Twylle faste thye crowne fulle sume;
¢ T1om 1ace to race thy familie
¢ Alle sov’1eigns shall enduie.

““ But yff wythe bloode and slaughter thou
¢ Beginne thy infante reigne,

* Thy ciowne uponne thy childiennes brows
“ Wylle never long 1emayne.”
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“ CANYNGE, awaie' thys traytour vile
‘“ Has scoin’d my power and mee;
 Howe canst thou thenne fo1 such a manne
“ Intieate my clemencye

“ Mie nobile leige! the trulie biave
“ Wylle val’rous actions p1ize,

¢ Respect a brave and noble mynde,
¢ Altho’ ynne enemies.”

“ Caxywee, awale’ By Godde ynne Heav’n
“ That dydd mee beinge gyve,

“ I wylle nott taste a bitt of bieade
“ Whilst thys Syr Cuarres dothe lyve.

‘“ Bie Mar1e, and alle Seinctes in Ileav’n,
“ Thys sunne shall be hys laste ”

Thenne CaxyNGE diopt a biinie teare,
And fiom the piesence paste.

Wyth herte biyymm-fulle of gnawynge giief]
Hee to Syr CuarrEs dydd goe,

And satt hymm downe uponne a stoole,
And teates beganne to flowe,
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“ We all must die,” quod brave Sy1 CHARLES;
“ Whatte bootes ytte howe or whenne ;

“ Dethe ys the suie, the certaine fate
« Of all wee mo1tall menne.

‘“ Saye, why, my friend, thie honest soul
“ Runns overr att thyne eye;

“Is ytte for my most welcome doome
“ That thou doste child-lyke crye *”

Quod godhe Canywee, ¢ I doe weepe,
¢ Thatt thou soe soone must dye,

“ And leave thy sonnes and helpless wyfe,
“’Tys thys thatt wettes myne eye.”

“ Thenne drie the tears thatt out thyne eye
“ From godlie fountaines sprynge ;

“ Dethe I despise, and alle the power
“ Of EpwarDE, traytor kynge.

“ Whan throgh the tyi1ant's welcom means
¢ I shall resigne my lyfe,

“ The Godde I serve wylle soon provyde
¢ For bothe mye sonnes and wyfe.

g3
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¢ Before I sawe the lyghtsome sunne,
¢ Thys was appointed mee;

¢ Shall mortal manne repyne or grudge
¢ Whatt Godde cideynes to bee?

“ Howe oft ynne battaile have I stoode,
““ Whan thousands dy’d aiounde;

“ Whan smokynge stieemes of crimson bloode
¢ Imbrew’d the fatten’d giounde:

“ Howe dydd I knowe thatt ev’1y darte,
¢ That cutte the airie waie,

¢ Myghte nott fynde passage toe my harte,
‘¢ And close myne eyes for aie ?

“ And shall I nowe, foir feere of dethe,
¢ Looke wanne and bee dysmayde ?
“Ne' fiomm my herte flie childyshe feere,
¢ Bee alle the manne display’d.

“ Ah, goddelyke HExrIE ! Godde forefende,
“ And guarde thee and thye sonne,

“ Yff *tis hys wylle; but yff ’tis nott,
“ Why thenne hys wylle bee donne.
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% My honest friende, my faulte has beene
“To serve Godde and mye piynce;

“ And thatt I no tyme-seiver am,
“ My dethe wylle soone convynce

“ Ynne Londonne citye was I boine,
¢ Of parents of giete note;

*“ My fadie dydd a nobile armes
“ Emblazon onne hys cote:

* I make ne doubte butt hee ys gone
““ Where soone I hope to goe;

“ Wheie wee for ever shall bee blest,
 Fiom oute the 1eech of woe:

“ Hee taughte mee justice and the laws
“ Wyth pitie to unite ;

“ And eke hee taughte mee howe to knowe
“ The wionge cause fiomm the 1yghte:

“ Hee taughte mee wythe a piudent hande
“ To feede the hungrie pooue,

“ Ne lette my servants dryve awaie
“ The hungrie fiomme my doore
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 And none can saye, butt alle mye lyfe
¢ I have hys wordyes kept;

“ And summ’d the actyonns of the daie
¢ Eche nyghte befoie T slept

T have a spouse, goe aske of her,
“ Yff I defyl’d her bedde?

T have a kynge, and none can laie
¢ Blacke treason onne my hedde.

“ Ynne Lent, and onne the holie eve,
“ Fromme fleshe I dydd,refrayne ;

“ Whie should I thenne appeare dismay’d
“To leave thys worlde of payne?

“ Ne! hapless HExrIE ' T rejoyee,
“ T shalle ne see thye dethe,

“ Moste willynglie ynne thye just cause
“ Doe I 1es1ign my biethe,

“ Oh fickle people ! rewyn’d londe !
“ Thou wylt kenne peace ne moe ;

‘“ Whyle RicuarD’s sonnes exalt themselves,
“ Thye brookes wythe bloude wylle flowe.
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“ Saie, weie ye tyr'd of godlie peace,
“ And godlie HENRIE’s 1€igne,

“ Thatt you dydd choppe youre easie daies
“ For those of bloude and peyne?

¢ Whatte tho’ I onne a sledde bee drawne,
 And mangled by a hynde,

“1 doe defye the traytor's pow™,
¢ Hee can ne harm my mynde;

*“ Whatte tho’, uphoisted onne a pole,
¢ Mye lymbes shall rotte ynne ayre,
‘“ And ne ryche monument of brasse
“ CiuArLES BAwDpin’s name shall bear;

** Yett ynne the holie booke above,
“ Whyche tyme can’t eate awaie,

** Theie wythe the servants of the Lorde
‘¢ Mie name shall lyve for ale.

“ Thenne welcome dethe ! for lyfe eterne
“1I leave thys mortall lyfe :

“ Farewell, vayne world, and alle that’s deare,
¢ Mie sonnes and lovynge wyfe ;

Vor 1II. H
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“ Nowe dethe as welcome to mee comes,
¢« As e’e1 the moneth of Maie;

¢ Nos woulde I even wyshe to Iyve,
“ Wyth my dere wyfe to staie.”

Quod Caxywnce, “’ Tys a goodlie thynge
“To bee prepar’d to die,

“ And fiom thys woild of peyne and grefe
“To Godde ynne Heav'n to flie.”

And nowe the bell beganne to tolle,
And claryonnes to sounde ;

Sy1 CuarLrEs hee heide the hoises feete
A prauncyng onne the grounde

And just before the officess,
His lovynge wyfe came ynne,
Weepynge unfeigned teeies of woe,
Wythe loude and dysmalle dynne.

“ Sweet FLorENCE ! nowe I piaie forbere,
“ Ynne quiet lett mee die;

“ Piaie Godde, thatt ev’1y Cluistian soule
“ Maye looke onne detheas .
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“ Sweet FLorENCE ' why these brinie teeres ?
¢ Theye washe my soule awaie,

¢“ And almost make mee wyshe for lyfe,
“ Wythe thee, sweete dame, to staie.

“ Tys butt a journie I shalle goe
¢ Untoe the lande of blysse ;

“ Nowe, as aproofe of husbande’s love,
¢ Receive thys holie kisse.”

Thenne Frorence, fault'ring ynne her saie,
Tremblynge these wordyes spoke,

¢ Ah, crucle Epwarpe ! bloudie kynge
¢ Mie herte ys welle nyghe bioke:

“ Ah, sweete Syr CuarrLEs ' why wylt thou goe
“ Wythoute thye lovynge wyfe ?

“ The ciuelle axe thatt cuttes thy necke,
“ Ytte eke shall ende my lyfe ”

And nowe the officers came ynne
To biynge Syr CuARLES awaie,
Whoe turnedd toe hys lovynge wyfe,
And thus toe her dydd saze -
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“ T goe to lyfe, and nott to dethe;
¢ Tiuste thou ynne Godde above,

“ And teache thye sonnes to feare the Loide,
¢ And ynne theyie heites hym love.

“ Teache them to runne the nobile race
¢ Thatt I theyre fader 1unne :

“ FLoreENcCE ' shou’d dethe thee take~—adicu
“ Yee officeis, lead onne.”

Thenne FLoRENCE rav’d as anie madde,
And dydd her tresses tere ;

“ Oh! staie, mye husbande' loide! and lyfe!"—
Syr Cnarres thenne dropt a teare.

Tyl tyredd oute wythe 1avynge loud,
Shee fellen onne the floie ,

Sy1 CuariEs exerted alle hys myghte,
And maich’d fiomm oute the dore.

Uponne a sledde hee mounted thenne,
Wythe lookes fulle biave and swete;

Lookes, thatt enshone ne moie concein
Thanne anie ynne the strete.



SYR CHARLES BAWDIN.

Befoie hym went the council-menne,
Ynne scarlett 10bes and golde,

And tassils spanglynge ynne the sunne,
Muche gloiious to beholde :

The Freers of Seincte AUGUSTYNE next
Appeared to the syghte,

Alle cladd ynne homelie russett weedes,
Of godlie monkysh plyghte .

Ynne diffraunt partes a godlie psaume
Moste sweetlie theye dydd chaunt;
Behynde theyie backes syx mynstrelles came,
Who tun’d the stiunge bataunt.

Thenne fyve-and-twentye aicheis came ;
Echone the bowe dydd bende,

Fiom 1escue of kynge HENRIE’s friends
Syr Cuarres foir to defend.

Bolde as a lyon came Syr CHARLES,
Drawne onne a clothe-layde sledde,

Bye two blacke stedes ynne trappynges white,
Wyth plumes uponne theyre hedde;
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Behynde hym fyve-and-twentye moe
Of aicheis stionge and stoute,

Wyth bended bowe echone ynne hande,
Marched ynne goodlie route

Seincte JamEesEs Fieers maiched next,
Echone hys parte dydd chaunt ,

Behynde theyie backes syx myustrells came,
Who tun’d the stiunge bataunt :

Thenne came the maior and eldermenne,
Ynne clothe of scailett deck't ;

And theyie attendyng menne echone,
Lyke Easterne princes tiickt.

And after them, a multitude
Of citizenns dydd thionge ;

The wyndowes wee alle fulle of heddes,
As hee dydd passe alonge.

And whenne hee came to the hyghe crosse,
Syr CuarrLEs dydd turne and saie,

“ O Thou, thatt savest manne fromme synne,
“ Washe mie soule clean thys daie!”
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At the giete mynsterr wyndowe sat
The kynge ynne myecle state,

To see CHARLES BAwDIN goe alonge
To hys most welcom fate.

Soone as the sledde drewe nyghe enowe,
Thatt EpwarDE hee myghte heaie,

The brave Syr Caarres hee dydd stande uppe,
And thus hys woides declae :

“ Thou seest me, EpwaARDE ! traytow: vile!
¢« Expos’d to mfamue ;

“ Butt be assur’d, disloyall manne '
“ I'm greaterr nowe thanne thee.

¢ Bye foule proceedynges, murdre, bloude,
“ Thou wealest nowe a ciowne ;

“ And hast appoynted mee to dye,
“ By powe1 nott thyne owne.

“ Thou thynkest I shall die to-daie ;
‘I have beene dede ’till nowe,

¢ And soone shall Iyve to weare a crowne
“ For aie uponne my browe .
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“ Whylst thou, pethapps, for som few yeaics,
¢ Shalt 1ule thys fickle lande,

¢ To lett them knowe howe wyde the 1ule
“ Twixt kynge and tyiant handc .

“ Thye pow" unjust, thou traytour slave !
¢ Shall falle onne thye owne hedde”—

Fromm out of heaiyng of the kynge
Depaited thenne the sledde

Kynge EpwarDE's soule 1ush'd to hys face,
Hee turn’d hys hedde awazie,

And to hys broder GLOUCESTER
Hee thus dydd speke and saie,

¢ To hym that soe-much-dicaded dcthe
“ Ne ghastlie terrois brynge,

¢ Beholde the manne' hee spake the tiuthe,
‘ Hee’s gieater thanne a kynge !”

“ Soe lett hym die '” Duke RrcnARD sayde ;
‘ And maye echone ouie foes

“ Bende downe theyre neckes to bloudie axe,
“ And feede the carryon crowes.”
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And nowe the horses gentlie diewe
Syr1 CuarrEs uppe the hyghe hylle;
The axe dydd glysterr ynne the sunne,
Hys pietious bloude to spylle.

Syn Cuaries dydd uppe the scaffold goe,
As uppe a gilded carre

Of victorye, bye val’rous chiefs
Gayn’d ynne the bloudie waiie:

And to the people hee dydd saie,
¢ Beholde you see mee dye,

“ For servynge loyally mye kynge,
“ Mye kynge most rightfullie.

“ As long as EpwaRrDE rules thys land,
¢ Ne quiet you wylle knowe ;

“ Youe sonnes and husbandes shall bee slayne,
¢ And biookes wythe bloude shalle flowe.

“ You leave youre goode and lawfulle kynge,
“ Whenne ynne adversitye ;

‘ Lyke mee, untoe the true cause stycke,
‘“ And for the true cause dye.”
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Then hee, wyth pieestes, uponne hys knees,
A pray’r to Godde dydd make,
Beseechynge hym unto hymselfe
Hys paitynge soule to take.

Thenne, kneelynge downe, hee layd hys hedde
Most seemlie onne the blocke ;

Whyche fiomme hys bodie fayre at once
The able heddes-manne stroke,

And oute the bloude beganne to flowe,
And rounde the scaffold twyne;

And teaies, enowe to washe't awaie,
Dydd flowe fromme each mann’s eyne.

The bloudie axe hys bodie fayie
Ynnto foure parties cutte ;

And ev'iye paite, and eke hys hedde,
Uponne a pole was putte.

One parte dydd 1otte onne Kynwulph-hylle,
One onne the mynster-tower,

And oae fiom off the castle-gate
The crowen dydd devoure ;
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The other onne Seyncte Powle’s goode gate,
A dreery spectacle ,

Hys hedde was plac’d onne the hyghe ciosse,
Ynne hyghe-streete most nobile.

Thus was the ende of BAwpiIn’s fate :
Godde piosper longe ouie kynge,

And grante hee maye, wyth BaAwpin’s soule,
Ynne heav’n Godd’s mercie synge !
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ONN OURE LADIES CHYRCHE.

From a copy made by Mr Catcott, from one in Chattcrlon's
hand-witing.

As onn a hylle one eve sittynge,

At oure Ladie’s Chyiche mouche wonderynge,
The counynge handiewoike so fyne,

Han well nighe dazcled mine eyne ;

Quod I ; some counynge fanic hande
Yreer'd this chapelle m this lande ;

Fulle well I wote so fine a syghte

Was ne yieer'd of moitall wighte

Quod Tiouthe , thou lackest knowlachynge;
Thou foisoth ne wotteth of the thynge.

A Reviend Fadie, Willhiam Canynge hight.
Yreered uppe this chapelle biighte ;

And eke another in the Towne,

Work, kuow | Knowracnynce, ksowledge.
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Whete glassie bubblynge Tiymme doth 10un

Quod I, ne doubte for all he’s given

His sowle will ceites goe to heaven

Yea, quod Tiouthe, than goe thou home,

And see thou doe as hee hath donne

Quod I; I doubte, that can ne bee;

I have ne gotten maikes three.

Quod Tiouthe; asthouhastgot, givealmes-dedes soe;
Canynges and Gaunts culde doe ne moe

RouwN, run
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From a MS in Chatterton’s hand-writing, furnished by
Mr Catcott, entitled, < A4 Discorse on Bristowe, by
Thomas Rowlhe.”

Stay, curyous tiaveller, and pass not bye,

Until this fetive pile astounde thine eye.

‘Whole rocks on rocks with yi1on joynd suiveie,

And okes with okes entremed disponed le.

This mightie pile, that keeps the wyndes at baie,

Fyie-levyn and the mokie stoime defie,

That shootes aloofe into the 1eaulmes of daie,
Shall be the record of the Buyldas fame fo1 ale

Thou seest this maystue of a human hand,
The pude of Brystowe and thc Westeine lande,

FETIVE, elegant
ASTOUNDE, astonisk
ENTRCMED, wntermixed

Disronrd, disposed
FyRe-1 vy N, Jightung
Monre, gloomy
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Yet 1s the Buylders veitues much moe gieete,
Gieeter than can bie Rowles pen be scande.
Thou seest the saynctesand kynges in stonen state,
That seemd with bieath and human soule dispande,
As payrde to us enseem these men of slate,
‘Such 1s greete Canynge’s mynde when payid to God
elate.

Well maiest thou be astounde, but view it well ;

Go not fiom hence before thou see thy {ill,

And learn the Buildei’s veitues and his name;

Of this tall spy1e in every countye tell,

And with thy tale the lazing 1ych men shame,

Showe howe the gloiious Canynge did excelle;

How hee good man a friend fo1 kynges became,
And gloryous paved at once the way to heaven and

fame.

B i e ———
it —

DisrANDE, espanded. “ LAZING, inactive,
PAYRDE, compared,
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ON THE

DEDICATION

OF

OUR LADIE’S CHURCH.

This poem was gwcen by Chatterton wm a note to the
Parlyamente of Sprytes. The lines are here dinided wto
the ballad length.

Soone as biyght sonne alonge the skyne,
Han sente hys 1uddie Iyghte ;

And fayryes hyd ynne Oslyppe cuppes,
Tylle wysh'd appioche of nyghte,

The mattyn belle wyth shiyllie sounde,
Reeckode thiowe the ayie,

A troop of holie fieeres dyd,
For Jesus masse prepare.

Arounde the highe unsaynted chyiche,
Wythe holie relyques wente ;
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And every door and poste aboute
Wythe godlie thynges besprent.

Then Carpenter yn scailette dieste,
And mytred holylie;

Fiom Mastie Canynge hys greate howse,
Wyth rosarie dyd hie.

Before hym wente a thiong of freeres
Who dyd the masse songe synge,
Behynde hym Mastre Canynge came,

Tryckd lyke a barbed kynge,
And then a rowe of holie freeies
Who dyd the mass songe sound;
The procurators and chyrche reeves
Next prest upon the ground,
And when unto the chyiche theye came
A holie masse was sange,
So lowdlie was theyr swotie voyce
The heven so hie it range
Then Caipenter dyd puryfie
The chyiche to Godde for ale,
Wythe holie masses and good psalmes
Whyche hee dyd theieyn saie.

Vor. 11, I
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Then was a sexmon pieeched soon
Bie Caipynterre holie,

And after that another one
Ypieechen was bie mee :

Thenn alle dyd goe to Canynges house
An Enterlude to playe,

And diynk hys wyne and ale so goode
And piaie for hium for aie.
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ON THE MYNSTER.

Tlaus poem 2s reprinted from Barrett’'s History of Bristol.
It w5 saud by Chatterton to be translated by Rowley,  as nze
uas Englyshe wyll serve, from the original, written by Abbot
John, who was ynductyd 20 yeares, and dyd act as abbait
9 yeaies before hys inductyon for Phillip then abbatt he
dyed yn M C C.XV. beynge buryed wn his albe wn the
mynster.”

With daitive steppe religyon dyghte in greie,
Her face of doleful hue,

Swyfteasatakel thio'webryghteheav'ntookeherwaie,
And ofte and ere anon dyd saie
“ Are! mee! what shall I doe;

‘“ See Biystoe citie, whyche I nowe doe kenne,
Aiysynge to mie view,

Darrive, perhaps kartive, ot harfr:f,

I
kasty, from the French kaity, hasty | Taxst, arrom.
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“Thyckethiong’d wythesoldyersand wythet:affyck-
menne ;
“ Butte saynctes I seen few.”
Fytz-Haidynge 10se '— he rose lyke bryghtesonne
the moinc,
“ Fane dame adiyne thein eyne,
¢ Let alle thie g1eefe bee myne,
For I wylle reie thee uppe a Mynster hie;
¢ The toppe wheieof shall 1each ynto the skie;
¢ And wylle a monke be shoine ,”
Thenne dyd the dame 1eplie,
¢ I shall ne be forelouine ;
“ Heie wyll I take a cherysaunied 1este,
“ And spend mie daies upon Fytz-Haidynges bieste



ON [I1PPIENESSE.

By WILLIAM C.ANYNGE

Tlus, and the two following Poems, attributed to BMr.
Canynge, are prunted from My Cateott’s copres.

Maie Selynesse on erthes boundes bee hadde?

Maie yt adyghte yn human shape be found ?

Wote yce, yt was wyth Edin’s bower bestadde,

O1 quite eraced fiom the scaunce-layd giounde,
Whan fiom the seciet fontes the wateries dyd abounde®
Does yt agiosed shun the bodyed waulke,

Lyve to ytself and to yttes ecchoe taulke?

All hayle, Contente, thou mayd of tuitle-eyne,
As thie behouldeis thynke thou aite iwieene,
To ope the dore to Selynesse ys thyne,

SCIYNFSSF, happeness ‘ SCAUNCE-1AYD, uneven
ADYGHTE, clothed, AGROSED, frighted
BrsTapdL, fived ‘ IWRLENE, displayed

ERACED, baushed, erased,
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And Chrystis glorie doth upponne thee sheene
Doer of the foule thynge ne hath thee seene ;
In caves, ynn wodes, ynn woe, and dole distresse,

Whoeie hath thee hath gotten Selynesse

Doxr, grievous
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Onn JOHNE A DALBENIE,

BY THE SAME.

Johne makes a jarre boute Lancaster and Yoike ;
Beestille, gode manne, and leaine tomyndethie worke.



The GOULER'S REQUIEX.

BY THE S4ME

Mie boolie entcs adicu ! ne moe the syghte

Of gwlden meike shall mete mie joieous eyne,

Ne moe the sylver noble sheenynge biyghte

Schall fyll mie honde with weight to speke ytt fyne ;
Ne moe, nc moc, alass ' I call you myne .

Whydder must you, ah ! whydder must I goe >

I kenn not either ; oh mie enmeis dygne,

To paite wyth you wyll wuicke mee myckle woe ;

I muste be gonne, botte whaic I dare ne telle,

O storthe unto mie mynde ' I goe to helle

Boovr's, defoved.
ENTES, purses
WavYDDER, whitder,

EM™MIRS, coumnd mowney
STORTUF, diah




THE GOULER’S REQUIEDM. 121

Soone as the morne dyd dyghte the 10ddie sunne,
A shade of theves eche stieake of lyght dyd seeme ;
Whann ynn the heavn {ull half hys course was 1unn,
Eche stni1yng nayghbour dyd mie haite afleme
Thye loss, o1 quyck o1 slepe, was ale nue dieme;
For thee, O gould, I dyd the lawe yciase,
For thee, I gotten or bie wiles o1 bhieme,
Ynn thee I all mue joie and good dyd place ;
Botte nowe to mee thie pleasaunce vs ne moe,

I kenne notte botte fo1 thee 1 to the quede must goe.

Dvcure, dre.s
AFLEME, affright
Yersse, violate

BREME, violesce
’ QULDE, devil



The 1CCOUNTE of . CANYNGES
FEAST.

LY THE SAME

This poem s taken from a fragment of vellwn, wiel Chut
terton gave to M Barratt as an origeral Ttk ycopect do
tie thice froads of A0 Canyr ge mowoned e the lose line,
the nome of Rowdey s sufficacntly hnovn jrom the preceding
peems  Iscamm appears as an acior w the hagedy of «Ella,
ard wn that of Godduyn, and a peem, ascribed to hem, en-
titled, « The merry Trucks of Laymington,” 1 wncertcd wn the
¢ Duscorse of Brston.”  Su Theobuid Goiges nas ¢ hnrght
of an ancunt family seaved at Mravhall, within a fio wales
of Biwtel  (See Rot Parl 3H I'I n 28 Leland s Itin
vol FIT p 98 ) Ile has also appeased as an actor wn bolh
tee tragudis, oind as the author of one of the Mynstiellcs
songes m Blle  Fs comaron wuh My Canynge 1s i ficd
by a deed of the lutter, dated 20th October, 1407, 1w which he
gries to trusie s, part of a bendfaction of £300 Lo th
Chlarchof St skary Redchfe, € coitam geuels of Ser Theobald
Gosges, Bl ™ whuch had been pun ned to him for £100.

Thorowe the halle the belle han sounde ;
Byelecoyle doe the Giaxe besecme ;

BYELECOYLE, funr welcoms
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The ealdermenne doe sytte aiounde,
Ande snoflelle oppe the cheoite steeme
Lyche asses wylde ynne desaite waste
Swotelye the moineynge ayie doe taste.

‘Syke keene thie ate ; the minstiels plaie,

The dynne of angelles doe theie keepe ;

Heie stylle the guestes ha ne to saie,

Butte nodde yer thankes ande falle aslape.

Thus echore daic bee I to deene,

Gyf Rowley, Iscamm, or Tyb. Goiges be ne seene,

BESEEME, becomes Il cuzorrs, chearfil.
SNOFFELLE, snuff up,
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EPITAPII on ROBERT CANYNGE

Tlas ws one of the fras nents of vellum, guen by Chaiteston
to My Baryate, vs paat of hes or:ginal MSS

Thys mornynge staiie of Radcleves 1ysynge 1aie,
A tiue manne good of mynde and Canynge hyg hte,
Bencthe thys stone lies moltiynge ynto clae,
Untylle the daike tombe sheene an cteine Ivghte,
Thy1detiom hysloynes the piesent Canynge came ;
Houton aie woirdes for to telle hys doe,

For aye shall Iyve hys heaven-iecorded name,

Ne shall yt dye whanne tyme shalle bee no moe ;
Whanne Mychael’s tiumpe shall sounde to 1ise the

solle,
IIe'll wynge to heav en with kynne, and happie bee hys
dolle,
l i ———
MorTrYNGE, mouldeving H' Sorvrx, sou/
HouToN, Felluw. Doxrr, portion



The STORIE of WILLIAM CANYNGEL.

The first 54 lines of this poem are ertent upon anvther of
the vellum fragments, guen by Clatterton to My Barrett.
The remainder s printed from a copy furmshed by Bir

Catcott, wilh some corrections f1om another copy, made by
M. Barrett from one tn Chatterton’s hand-writing. This
poem makes part of a prose work, attributed to Rowley,
gung an account of Pawters, Carvellars, Pocts, and other
enanent natwes of Bistol, from the earliest tunes to his
own

It may be preper just to remark here, that M. Canynge's
brother, mentioned in ver 129, who was losd mayor of
London 1n 1450, s called Thomas, by Stowe, wn his Last of
Mayors, §e.

The transaction alluded to wn the last stunza 1> related at
large in some Prose Memours of Rowley It 1s there said
that D) Canynge went wnto orders, to avoid a mariage,
proposed by King Edward, between hum and a lady of the
Mddevile family. It 1s certamn, from the Reguster of the
Bushop of IWorcester, that Mr Canynge was oidained
Acolythe by Bishop Carpenter on 19 Scptember, 1467, and
recerved the hagher o1ders of Subdeacon, Deacon, and Priest,
on the 12th of March, 1467, O. 8. the 2d and 16th of
April, 1468, 1espectively

e ——
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Anent a biooklette as I laie 1eclynd,

Listeynge to heaie the water glyde alonge,
Myndeynge how thoiowe the giene mees yt twynd,
Awhilst the cavys 1espons’d yts mottiing songe,
At dystaunt 1ysyng Avonne to be sped,

Amenged wyth 1ysyng hylles dyd shewe yts head ,

Lngalanded wyth crownes of osyer wecdes

And wraytes of aldeis of a beicie scent,

And stickeynge out wyth clowde agested reedes,
The hoaiie Avonne show’d dyre semblamente,
Whylest blataunt Severne, from Sabryna clepde,
Roies flemie o’er the sandes that she hepde.

These eynegeais swy thyn biingethe to mie thowghte
Of haidie champyons knowen to the floude,

How onne the bankes theieof biave /Elle foughte,
ZElle descended fiom Meice kynglie bloude,
Waiden of Diystowe towne and castel stede,

Who ever and anon made Danes to blede.

ANCNT, opposite, SEMBLAMENTE, appearance.
Mres, meadows BLATAUNT, nousy
Rrsrons'p, answered CLEPDE, named
MOTLRING, murmuring FLeMIE, frighted
AMENGTD, mungled ExNEGLARS, obpects,
WRrALTDS, wrearls, SwyTHAN, guickly

AGLSTED, Aeaped up,
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Methoughtesuch doughtie menn must havea spiighte
Dote yn the aimour biace that Mychael bore,
Whan he wyth Satan kynge of helle dyd fvghte,
And earthe was diented yn a meie of goie,

Orr, soone as theie dyd see the woildis lyghte,

Fate had wiott downe, thys mann ys boine to fyghte.

Alle, 1 sayd, or els my mynde dyd sale,

Whie ys thy actyons left so spaie yn stoie?
Weie I toe dispone, theie should lyvven ae
Inn erthe and hevenis 10lles thie tale of gloiie;
Thie actes soe doughtie should fo1 aie abyde,
And bie they1e teste all after actes be tryde.

Next holie Wareburghus fylld mie mynde,

As fayie a sayncte as anie towne can boaste,

Or bee the erthe wyth lyghte o1 meitke ywrynde,
I see hys ymage waulkeyng throwe the coaste
Fitz Hardynge, Bithrickus, and twentie moe
Ynn visyonn fore mie phantasie dyd goe

DoUGHTIE, waliant, McRE, fake
DorE, dressed DisroNE, dispose
BRACE, suit of armour, MEeRKE, darkness.

DrentED, drencked, YWRYNDE, covered,
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Thus all mie wandrynge faytows thynkeynge strayde,
And eche dygne buylder dequac’d onn mie mynde.
Whan flom the distaunt stieeme aiosc a mayde,
Whose gentle tiesses mov'd not to the wynde ;
Lyche to the sylver moone yn flostie necte,

The damoselle dyd comec soe blythe and sweete.

Ne biowded mantell of a scailette hue,

Ne shoone pykes plaited o'er wyth 1ibbande geere,
Ne costhie paraments of woden blue,

Noughte of a diesse, but bewtie dyd shee weere ;
Naked shee was and loked swete of youthe,

All dyd bewiyen that her name was Tiouthe.

The ethie ringletts of her notte-biownehayie

What ne a manne shoulde see dyd swotelie hyde,
Whych on her milk-white bodykin so fayie

Dyd showe lyke biowne stieemes fowlyng the white-

tyde
T —
FaxTour, decerveng Brwrie, beauty.
Deouac’d, dached BcwrycN, declare
BROWDED, embrordered ETHIE, easy
Pykes, prcked shoes SWOTELIE, sweetly
PARAMENTS, robes of state BopyxkIN, dody

‘Wopnty, dyed with woad, FowwyNe, defiling
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O: veynes of brown hue yn a maible cuan,
Whyche by the tiaveller ys kenn'd fiom far1.

Astounded mickle there I sylente lase,

Still scauncing wondrous at the walkynge syghte ;
M:e senses foigaide ne coulde reyn awaie ;

But was ne forstiaughte whan shee dyd alyghte
Anie to mee, dreste up yn naked viewe,

Whyche mote yn some ewbrycious thoughtes abiewe.

But I ne dyd once thynke of wanton thoughte -
For well I mynded what bie vowe I hete,

And yn mie pockate han a crouchee bioughte,
Whych yn the blosom woulde such sins anete

I lok’d wyth eyne as puie as angelles doe,

And dyd the everie thoughte of foule eschewe

CuARR, guariy v EwBRy C10US, adultrous
ScAuNCING, looking obliguely ABRCWEL, excite, brew
FoRGARDE, /lost Herre, promse

RewN, run CROUCHEF, crucifiv
FoRSTRAUGHTE, confounded ANETL, annik late

T C——T——

# Unauthonised  Dean Mller says 1t 1s the old English word nete or novght,
with the prefix , to which corresponds the old French verb aneantised (anni-
hilated) used by Chaucer But there 1s no proof, that the word zese has ever
been used as a verb, even if it exists

Vor. II, K
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Wyth sweet semblate and an angcl’s giace

Shec ’gan to lecture fiom hexr gentle bieste ;

For Tiouthis woides ys her myundes face,

Falsc o1atoiyes she dyd aie deteste :

Swectnesse was yn eche woide she dyd ywreene,
Tho shee stiove not to make that swectnesse sheene

Shee sayd , mic manner of appcicynge here

Mie name and sleyghted myndbruch maie thee telle ;
I'm Tiouthe, that dyd descende fiomm heavenwere,
Gouleis and couitiers doe not kenne mee welle ;
Thie inmoste thoughtes, thie labiynge biayne I sawe,
And fiom thie gentle dieeme will thee adawe.

Tull manie champyons and menne of loze,
Payncteis and caivellers have gaind good name,
Dut there’s a Canynge, to enciease the store,

A Canynge, who shall buie uppe all theyie fame.
Take thou mie power, and see yn chylde and manne
What tioulic noblenesse yn Canynge 1anne

SrvBraTe, appearanc. GOULERS, userers.
YWRFENE, display, ADAWE, atwaken.
MyYNDBRUCH, @ lurting of honour and LoReE, learning
wership  Kersey CARVEILERS, carvers, sculptors,

HeAVENWERE, fowards heaven TROVLIE, 714, truly
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As when a bordelier onn ethie bedde,

Ty1’d wyth the labouies maynt of sweltiie daie,

Yn slepeis bosom laieth hys deft headde,

So, senses sonke to 1este, mie boddie laie,
Eftsoons mie sprighte, fiom erthlie bandes untyde,
Immengde yn flanched ayre wyth Trouthe asyde.

Strayte was I canyd back to tymes of yore,
Whylst Canynge swathed yet yn fleshlie bedde,
And saw all actyons whych han been before,
And all the scroll of Fate umavelled ;

And when the fate-mark’d babe acome to syghte,
I saw hym eager gaspynge after lyghte.

In all hys shepen gambols and chyldes plase,
In everie meiriemakeyng, fayre or wake,

I kenn'd a perpled lyghte of Wysdom’s raie ;
He eate downe leainynge wyth the wastle cake.
As wise as anie of the eldermenne,

He'd wytte enowe toe make a mayie at tenne,

BORDLLIER, ¢offager
ETnIE, casy
MayxrT, many

FLancHED, arched
SYLPEN, wmnocent, simple
PERPLED, seattered

Dxrr, neat, cleanly WasTLE CAKE, cake of the white.?
Errsoons, guickly, immediately bread

INVENGDE, mungld,
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As the dulce downie baibe beganne to gic,
So was the well thyghte textuie of hys loie,

Eche daie enhedeynge mockler for to bee,

Gicete yn hys councel for the daies he bore

All tongues, all cariols dyd unto hym synge,

Wondiyng at one soc wysc, and yet soe ymge

Encicascynge yn the yeaies of mortal lyfe,

And hasteynge to hys jowinie ynto heaven,

Hee thoughte ytt proper for to cheese a wyfe,

And use the sexes for the puipose gevene

Hee then was yothe of comelie semelikeede,

And hee had made a mayden's herte to blede.

ITe had a fader, (Jesus rest his soule ')

Who loved money, as hys chaite joie,

Ilee had a bioder (happie manne be s dole ')

Yn mynde and boddie, hiys owne fadie’s boic,

What then could Canynge wissen as a paite

To gyve to her whoe had made chop of heaite?

Durce, sof?

GRrE, grow

TuYGHTE, connected,
ENHEDEANGE, being carful
MOCKLER, stronger, gieater
YINGE, young.

Cuersc, chuse

GrvENg, grven
SLMCLINEEDE, counfenance.
CHARIE, dear

Wissry, wash

Cuovr, exchange
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But landes and castle tenuies, golde and bighes,
And hoaides of sylver 10ousted yn the ent,
Canynge and hys fayie sweete dyd that despyse,
To change of troulie love was theyre content,
Theie lyv'd togeder yn a house adygne,

Of goode sendaument commilie and fyne,

But soone hys broder and hys syre dyd die,

And lefte to Willyam states and 1enteynge 10lles,
And at hys wyll hys bioder Johne supplie

Hee gave a chauntiie to 1edeeme theyie soules ;
And put hys bioder ynto syke a trade,

That he loide mayor of Londonne towne was made,

Eftsoons hys moinynge tourned to gloomie nyghte;
Hys dame, hys secoude sclfe, gyve upp her brethe,
Seekynge for eterne lyfe and endless lyghte,

And sleed good Canynge ; sad mystake of dethe!
Soe have I secn a flower ynn Sommer tyme

Trodde downe and bioke and widder ynn ytts p1yme.

BiGHES, jewels
EnrT, purse
ADYGNE, creditable.

SLNDAUMENT, appearance
CoMMILIE, decent, comely.
WiDDLR, wither,




NestRadceeveehyiche(on workeof handeof heav n,
Whate Canynge sheweth as an mstiumente,)

Was to my bismarde eyne-sy ghte newhc giv n

"T1s paste to blazonne ytt to good conteate

You that woulde fayn the foty ve buy ldynge sce

Repayie to Radcleve, and contented bee.

I sawe the myndbruch of hys nobille soule

Whan Edwaide meniced a seconde wyfe,

I sawe what Pheryons yn hys myude dyd rolle ;
Nowe fyx'd fromm secondc dames a preeste for lyfe.
Thys ys the manne of menne, the vision spoke ;
Then belle for even-songe mic senses woke

BISVIARDE, astomished. ” My NDBRUCH, ~vounded horecu:
FeTYVE, elgant MENICED, menaced
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HERAUDYN.

A FRAGMENTE.

From a MSS. by Chatterton in the British Museum.

Yynge Heraudyn al bie the giene Wode sate,

Heieynge the swote Chclandiie ande the Oue,

Seeimnge the kenspecked amaylde flouiettes nete,

Envyngynge to the Biids hys Love songe tiue.

Syrre Pieestc camme bie ande foithe hys bede-10lle
diewe,

Fyve Aves ande on Pater moste be sedde,

Twayne songe, the on hys songe of Willowe Ruc

The odher one

KENSPERED, marked
AMAYLDE, enamelled

CHELANDRIE, goldfinch
OvuE, ouzel-blackbird
ENVYNGYNGE, sending




FRAGMENT,

BY
JOIIN, sccond .ABBATTE of SEYNCTE AUSTYNS
MYNSTERRE

From Barrett’s IListory of Biwstol It was sent by Chatterton
to Iforace Walpole, as a note to Rowlew’s Historee of
Peyncters.  « Thas John,” he says, © waswnducted abbot 1n
the year 1186, and sat wn the dies 20 years. He was the
greatest poet of the age i which he lwed , he understood
the leained languages  Take a specumen of his poetiy
o King Ruchard 1st.”

Ilaite of Iyone ! shake thie swoide,
Baie tlne moitheynge steinede honde |
Quace whole armies to the queede,
Woike thie wylle yn builie bionde,
Baions heie on bankeis-brow ded,
Fyghte yn furres gaynste the cale ;
Whulest thou ynne thondeiynge aimes
Wartiketh whole cyttyes bale.



FRAGMENT

Harte of lyon ' Sound the beme !
Sounde ytte ynto mnei londes,
Feare flies sportine ynne the cleeme,
Inne thie banne1 teiror stondes.
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VA RRE.

BY THE S4ME

Lyom Barsetrs Hutory of Brustol  Chatterlon says,
“ s you approve of the small specumen of s poelry, 1
have sent you a largir, wheh lnvugh admuable 1w stilf
(e my opuuon) nferion to Rowliy,s whose woiks whor
I hace laswe I wall fauly copy and send you.

Of waries glumm pleasaunce doe I chaunte mie laze.
Trouthe tips the poynctelle, wysdommc skemps the
lyne,
Whylste hoaie expeniaunce telleth what toe sate,
And forwyned hosbandiie wyth bleaiie eyne,
Stondcth and woe bements , the tiecklynge biyne
Rounnynge adone hys checkes which docthe shewe,
Lyke hys unfiutctulle ficldes, loage stiaungers to the

ploughe

None of Rowley's preces were ever || POYNCTELLE, pen

made public, berig tdl the year || SweNPS, marks

1631 shut up wn an 102 chest 1z Red- || Forwy~cp, blasted, hurn

eliff che rchk BEMENTS, laments
Gruvim, gloomy
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Szie, Glowster, whanne besprenged cn eviich syde,
The gentle hyndlette and the vylleyn felle,
Whanne smetheynge sange dyd flowe lyke to a tyde,
And spi1ytes weie damned for the lacke of knelle,
Diddest thou kenae ne lykeness to an helle,
Wheie all weie misdeedes doeynge lyche unwise,
Wheie hope unbaried and deathe eftsoones dyd shote
theyie eies.

Ye shepster swaynes who the 11bibble kenne,

Ende the thyghte daunce, ne loke uponne the speie
In ugsommnesse waie moste bee dyghte toe menne,
Unseliness attendethe honowmewere,

Quaffe your swote vernage and atrected beere

|

G10WSTER, earlor consul of Glocester UGSOMMNTSST, Zerrar
BLSPRENGED, scaftered UNSELINESS, unhappness
SMLTHEINGE, smoking HOUNOUREW ERE, the place or residense
Sanage, blood of honour

SHEPSTER, shephurd SwoTt, sweet

RiB1BBLE, afiddle VERNAGE, wintage, oine ¢yder

TrYeuTE, compact, orderly, tight ATREETED, éxtracted from corn
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A CHRONYCALLE of BRYSTOITE.
WROTE BIE

RAUFE CHEDDER CIi {PPy_INNE. 18506

From a MSS by Chatterton in the Birdist IMuscin

Ynne whilomme daies as Stowe saies
Ynne famous Biystowe towne

Dheie lyved Knyghtes doughtie yn fyghtes
Of maivellous 1enowne

A Saxonne boulde 1enowned of oulde
For Dethe and deinie dede

Maint Tanmen slone the Biugge uponne
Tcausynge hem to blede

Baldwynne hys name, Rolles saie the same
And yev hymme 1ennome gaate,

Hee lyved neie the Ellynteire
Al bie Seyncte Lenaides yate.



A CHRONYCALLE OTF BRYSTOWE.

A mansion hie, made bosmoielie
Was 1eered bie hys honde,
Whanne he ysteive, hys name unkeive
Inne Baldv ynne stieete doe stonde.
On Ellie then of Meicyann menne
As meynte of Pentells blase,
Inne Castle-stede made dofull dede
And dydde the Dans aiase.
One Leefwyne of Kyngelie Lyne
Inne Biystowe towne dyd leve,
And toe the samme fo1 hys gode name
The Ackmanne Yate dyd gev.
Hammon a Loide of hie accoide
Was ynne the stiete nempte biede,

Soe gieate hys Myghte soe stiynge yn fyghte

Onne Byker hee dyd fede.

Intz Lupous digne of gentle Lyne
Onne Radclyve made hys Baie,

Inn moddie Gionne the whyche uponne
Botte Reittes and 10shes laie

Than Radclyve Sticte of Mansyonnes meete

In semelie gaic doe stonde,
And Canynge gicte of {ayie estate
Bryngeth to Tiadynge Londe

141
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Ha:dyngedyddecomme fiomlonge Kyngddomme
Inne Lny .\ esmythe stiete to lyne,

Robeite hys Sonne, moche gode thynges donne
As Abbattes doe blasynne.

Robeite the Eile, ne conkered cumll
Inne Castle stede ayd flaie

Yynge Ileniie to yon Diystowe tiuc
As Iydelle dyd obaze

A Maiouic dhecne bee ande Jamne hee
Dotte anne ungentle wyghte,

Seyncte Maile tende eche ammie fiende
Bie hallie Taper Iyghte.
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The FREERE of ORDERYS IWHYTE

Crom a MES by Chatlerton wn the British Museum There
1s also the begrnning of a poem called the Frecre of Orderys
Black, which 1s unfit for pubhication.

There was a Bioder of O1derys Whyte
Hee songe hys masses yn the nyghte
Ave Maua, Jesu Maiia,
The nonnes al slepeynge yn the Doitoule
Thoughte hym of al syngeynge Fieeicis the Flowre
Ave Maia, Jesu Mana

Suster Agnes looved his syngeynge well

And songe with hem too the sothen to tell
Ave Maua, &ec

But be ytte ne sed bie Elde or yynge

That ever dheye oderwyse dyd synge
Than Ave Maiia, &ec
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This Broder was called eviich wheeie
To Kenshamm and to Bustol Nonneie
Ave Maia, &c.
Botte seyynge of masses dyd wuich hym so lowe
Above hys Skynne hys Bonys did giowe
Ave Mara, &c.

He eaten Beefe ande Dyshes of Mows

And hontend everych Knyghtys House
With Ave Marna, &c.

And beynge ance moe 1 gode lyken

He songe to the Nones and was poren agen
With Ave Maria, &c.
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DIALOGUE

Between MASTER PHILPOT and IWALWORTIIL
COCKNEIES

From Dean Bhlles’s Edition of Rowley. It contawns, says
the Dcan, a variety of evidence, tending to confirm the authen-
ticity of these poems. In the first place, thissort of macaromc
verse of muzed languages, 1s a stile uscd wn the fourteenth and
Jifteenth centuries. Dante has some of these amongst his Rime,
(p. 226. vol 2d Vemce 1741) whuh are composed of French,
Ltalian, and Latin, and conclude thus.

¢ Namque locutus sum mn lingud [rmd”

Shelton, who lved not long afler Rowley, has also poems n
the same hand of verse  Sccondly, the coriectness of the Latun,
and the propraety of the ansiers in Finglish, shew 1t to have been
written at least by a better scholar than Chatterton  Thrdly,

the low humour of the dialogue, although swited to the taste of
that early and illrterate age, could be no object of imtation to
a modern poet  But it 1s a most 1 emarhable circumstance, that
he has intr oduced his two Cockneres under the names of two most
respectable aldermen of the ety of London, who hved about the
year 1380, Su Wailliam TWalworth and Su John Philpot , men
of such distinguished 1 eputation, not only wn thewr own uty, but
also wn the whole kangdom, that the fir st par hament of Ruchard
the Second, wn g1 antung a subsidy to that hing, made at subject 1o

the controul and management of thesc two calizens. (Walsng-

ham, p 200 Rapn, vol.1 p.454 and 458 )

Vor 1I L
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PHILPOT.

God ye God den,* my good naighboui, howe d'ye ayle
How does yow wyte, man ! what nevel assole ?

Cum 1ectatate vivas, veiborum mala ne cuies.

WALWORTH

Ah, Mastre Phyllepot, evil tongucs do saie,
That my wyfe will Iyen down to daie
Tis ne twamne moneths syth shee was myne for aie.

* This salutation, which should be written God ye good Den, 1s more than once
used by Shakespear

In Love's Labour Lost, the clown says,
God dig you den all Activ Sc 1
‘That 1s to say, God give you a good cvemng , for dig1sundoubtedly a mustake for gz,

So 1n the Dialogue between the Nurse and Mercutio, 1n Romeo and Julet,
Aétu. Sc 5 the former says,

God ye good morrow gentlemen,
to which the latter replies,

God y¢ good den, farr gentlewoman,
And 1n the Exmoor Courtship,

Good den, good dex,

which the Glossanst on that pamphlet properly explans by the wish of a4 good
evemng , and Mr Steevens observes on the passage in Love’s Labour Lost, that
this contraction 15 not unusual 1n our ancient comic writers, and quotes the play
called the Northern Lass, by R Brome, 1688, for the tollowing phrase,

God you good even,
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PHILPOT.

Animum submittere noli 1ebus in adversis,
Nolito quadam 1eferenti semper ciedere.
But I pity you nayghbour, 1s it so ?

WALWORTH.

Que requuit misericoidiam mala causa est.
Alack, alack, a sad dome mme 1n fay,

But oft with cityzens 1t 1s the case;
Honesta tuipitudo pio bond

Causa mori, as auntient pensmen sayse.



The Merrie TRICKS of LAMYNGETOIVNE.

By Maystre JOIIN 4 ISCAM

From Deun M. llev’s Edition

I
A 1ygourous doomc 1s myne, upon mie faie
Before the paient starre, the lvghtsome sonne,
Hath three tymes lyghted up the cheerful daie,
To othe1 1eaulmes must Laymingtonne be gonnc,
Or else my flymsie thredde of lyfe is spunnc;
And shall T heaiken to a cowaits 1cede,
And fiom so vain a shade, as lyfe 1s, runne ?
No! flie all thoughtes of 1unynge to the Queed ,
No ! heie I'll staie, and let the Cockneics see,

That Laymyntone the biave, will Laymyngetowne
still be.

QuEzD, devi:
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1I

To fyght, and not to flee, my sabatans

I’ll don, and girth my sweide unto my syde ;

T’ll go to ship, but not to foreyne landes,

But act the pyiate, rob n every tyde;

With Cockneies bloude Thamysis shall be dyde,
Theire goodes 1n Buistowe markette shall be solde.
My baik the laverd of the wateis ryde,

Her sayles of scailette and her stere of golde ;

My men the Saxonnes, I the Hengyst bee,

And in my shyppe combyne the foice of all their three.

III.

Go to my trustiec menne in Selwoods chace,
That thiough the lessel hunt the builed boaie,
Tell them how standes with me the present case,
And bydde them rcvel down at Watchets shore,

SABATANS, doots || Lesszr, bushes
LaverD, Jord. § BurLkp, armed,
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And saunt about n hawlkes and woods no moie
Let every auntious knyghte his atmow biase,

Then meats be mans fleshe, and theyie beveiage gore,
IIanccle, o1 Hanceled, fiom the human 1ace;

Bid them, like mee theyie lecder, shape theyie mynde

To be a bloudie foe 1n aimes, gaynst all mankynde

RALPH.

I go my boon companions fo1 to fynde.

Ralph goes out

IIL
LAMYNGETOWNE

Unfaifull Cockneies dogs ' your god is gayne
When m your towne I spent my gieete estate,
What ciowdes of citts came flockynge to my tiane
What shoals of tiadesmenne caten {iom my plate,
My name was alwales Laymyngeton the gieate ;
But whan my wealth was gone, ye kennd me not,
I stoode m waide ye laughed at mue fate,
Nor car'd if Laymyngeton the gieat did 10tte
But know ye, cuiriedowes, ye shall soon feele,
I've got experience now, altho I bought 1t wecle.

T

SAuNT, saunter | Hawcrcir, our of
AvUNTROUS, advents:ous | Currizpowes, fatterers.
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IV.
You let me know that all the worlde are knaves,
That lordes and cits are robbeis m disguise ;
I and my men, the Cockneres of the waves,
Will profitte by yowe lessons and bee wise ;
Make you give back the haivest of youre lies;
From deep fraught barques I'le take the myseis soul,
Make all the wealthe of every * my piize,
And cheatingLondons pryde to Dygne1 Biistowe1olle.

* The word one, or man, must be here supplied, m order to complete the sense
and the verse



SONGE

or

SEYNCTE B.ILDYIVINNL.

From Dean Mulles's Edilzon  According to Chatterton, this

and the following poem were sung when the Bridge at Brastol
was compleated 1n 1247.

Whann Noriurs and hys menne of myghte,
Uponne thys biydge daide all to fyghte,
Foislagenn manic wanious laze,

And Dacyanns well nie wonne the dae
Whanne doughty Baldwinus aiose,

And scatterd deathe amonge hys foes,
Fromme out the biydge the puilinge bloode
LEmbolled hie the tunnvnge floude

NXoxrurs, King of Norway i EMBOILED, swe'led
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Dethe dydd uponne hys anlace hange,
And all hys aims were gutte de sangue
His doughtinessc wiought thilk dismaye,
The foreign watiiols 1anne awaie,

Eile Baldwynus 1egaidedd well,

How manie menn forslaggen fell ;

To Heaven lyft oppe hys holie eye,

And thanked Godd for victorye ;
Thenne threw hys anlace ynn the tyde,
Lyvdd ynn a cell, and heimytte died

GUTTE DE SANGUE, drops of blood , an heraldic allusiom, sustable to the
genmins of that age.
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OF

SEYNCTE WARBURGHE.

From Dean BMailles’s Edition

I
Whanne Kynge Kynghill ynn hys honde
Helde the sceptie of thys londe,
Sheenynge staire of Chrystes lyghte,
The meikie mysts of pagann nyghte
Gan to scatter rair and wyde -
Thanne Seyncte Waibuighe hee aiose,
Dotred hys honnoies and fyne clothes ,
Piecchynge hys Loide Jesus name,
Toe the lande of West Sexx came,
Whaie blaeke Scvein 10lls hys tyde.

Kywer Kynguiry, King Coenwulf

BLAERE, yellow
McRu1g, dark u ?
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e
[

11
Stionge ynn farthfullness, he tiodde
Oven the watens lyke a Godde,
Tl he gaynde the distaunt hecke,
Y'nn whose bankes hys stafie dydd steck,
Wytnesse to the myracle,
[henne he preechedd nyghte and daie,
And set manee ynn ryghte waie,
Thys goode staffe gieat wonders wioughte,
Moe than gueste bie moitalle thoughte,

O11 thaun moitall tonge can tell.

III

Thenn the foulke a biydge dydd make
Oven the stieme untoe the hecke,
All of wode eke longc and wyde,
Pivde and gloiic of the tyde,

Whych ynn tyme dydd falle awaic -
Then Iale Leof he bespedde
Thys giete 1yverr fiomme hys bedde,
Round hys castle fo1 to1unne,
T'was 1 tiothe ann ancyante onne,

But waiie and tyme wyll all decae.

Hecns, heght

| Bsreoor, dispatched, turnd away
Ence Leor, Farl Leofwin,
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v
Now agayne, wythe bremie foice,
Severn ynn hys aynciant course
Rolls hys 1appyd sticeme alonge,
With a sable swifte and stionge,
Moieymg manie ann okie wood .
Wee the menne of Drystowe towne
Have y1eeird thys biydge of stone,
Wyshynge echone that ytt maie laste
Till the date of daies be past,
Standynge wheie the other stoode

f rre————————————
]
BRrEMIT, furtous, violent Mored, & ¢ digged, grubbed  The
SABLE, sand roots of trees are still called Mores in
MOURLYING, rooting up, so explained in Dewonshire

the glossary to Robert Gloucester —m



SANCTE TWARBUR.

Firom the Supplement to Chalterton’s Mascellanes It as there

entitled Imitation of our Old Pocts. On owre Ladyes
Charch. 1769.

In auntient dayes, when Kenewalchyn King
Of all the borders of the sea did 1e1gne,

Whos cutting celes, as the Baidyes synge,
Cut stiakyng fuirowes i the foamie mayne,
Sancte Waibu1 cast aside his Eailes estate,

As gieat as good, and eke as good as g1eat.
Tho blest with what us men accounts as stoie,

Saw something fuither, and saw something moze.

Wheie smokyng Wasker scouis the claiey bank,
And gilded fishes wanton in the sunne,

Cercs, most probably from the anuent word Ceolss, which, n the Sazon, 1s

ships  From whence Ceole, we find n Brompton, are used for large
ships.



158 SANCTE WARBUR,

Cmyttynge to the feelds a dew.e dank,

As 1n the twynng path-waye he doth 1unne,
Heie stood a house, that i the 1y ver smile
Since valorous Uisa fiist wonne Biyttayn Isle,
The stoncs 1 one as irm as 1eck unite,

And 1t detyde the gieatest Waritours my ginte

Aiound about the lotty ciemecas hie

Proud as then planter 1ee1de then gieenie ciest,
Bent out their heads, whene’er the windes came bie
In amoious dalliaunce the flete cloudes kest
Attendynge Squires dieste m tuckynge brghte,
To each tenth Squier an attendynge Knyghte,

The hallie hung with pendaunts to the floie,

A coat of nobil axmes upon the dooic,

Hoises and dogges to hunt the fallowe deere,
Of pastuics many, wide extent of wode,
Faulkonnes in mewes, and, little buds to terr,
The spainow Hawke, and manie Hawkies gode,

l

ErLemens, Elgs,
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Just m the piime of Iife, whan others comt

Some swottie Nymph, to gain then tender hand,

Gieet with the Kynge and #rerdce gieet with the
Cout

And as aforesed mickle much of land,

* ¥ koo o
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The MWORLDE.

From Barctt's Iistory of Bristal

FADRE, SONNE, and MYNSTRELLLS.

FADRE

To the woilde newe and ytts bestoyhenynge waie
Thys costiclle sonne of myae ys all mic caie,

Y ce mynsticlles waine hymme how wy thicde he stiaie
Wheieguylded vyce dothespiedde hysmascill’d snaie,
To gettyng wealth T woulde hee shoulde hee biedde,

And cowonnes of 1udde goulde nc gloiic 1ounde hys

hedde

FIRST MYNSTREL

Mie name 1s Inteieste, tis I
Dothe yntoe alle bosoms flic,
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Eche one hylten seciet’s myne,
None so woidie, goode, and dygne,
Butte wyll fynde ytte to theyr cost,
Intereste wyll 1ule the roaste.

I to everichone gyve lawes,

Selfe ys fyist yn everich cause.

SECOND MYNSTREL.

I amme a faytour flame

Of lemmies melancholi,

Love somme behyghte mie name,
Some doe anemp me follie ;

Inne sprytes of meltynge molde
I sette mie buineynge sele;

To mee a goulers goulde

Doeth nete a pyne avele ;

I pre upon the helthe,

And fiom gode 1edeynge flee,
The manne who woulde gette wealthe
Muste never thynke of mee.

THIRD MYNSTREL.

I bee the Queede of Pryde, mie spy1ynge heade
Vor. II. M
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Mote 1eche the cloudes and stylle be 1ysynge hie,
Too 1y ttle 1s the emthe to bee mie bedde,

Two hannow fo1 mie bicetheynge place the skie,
Daynous I see the woilde bineth me he

Botte to mue bettenes, I soc Iy ttle gree,

Ancuthie a shadow of a shade I bee,

Tys to the smalle alleyn that I canne mults phe

FOURTII MYNSTREL.

1 am the Queed of gouleis , look aiounde

'The ay1s aboute mee thieves doe 1epiesente,
Dloudsteyned 1obbers spryng fromoute thegiounde,
And ane vysyons swaime around mie ente ;

O save mic monues, ytte vs theyie entente
Tounymmetheiedde Goddeofmie fiemdedspuighte,

Whatte joie canne goulers hayve o1 dae o1 ny ghte !

FIFTII MYNSTREL

Vice bee I hyghte onne golde fulle ofte I 1yde,
Futle fayic unto the syghte for aze I seeme ;
Mie ugsomuess wythe goldenne veyles I hyde,
La.eynge mic lovers ynne a sylkenne dicme ;
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Botte whan mue untiue pleasaunce have byn tiyde,
Thanne doe I showe allc hoirownesse and 10w,
And those I have ynne nctte woulde feynemie giype

eschew
SIXTH MYNSTREL.

I bee greete Dethe, alle ken mee bie the name,
Botte none can saie howe I doe loose the spryghte,
Goode menne muie tardyinge delaie doethe blame,
Bottemoste1yche gouleries from meetakeaflyghte;
Myckle of wealthe I see wheieere I came,

Doethe mie ghastness mockle multyplye

And maketh hem afiayde to lyve o1 die.

FADRE.

Ilowe villeyn Mynstielles, and is this your rede,
Awaie* Awaic I wyll ne geve a cuise,
M:e sonne, mie sonne, of mie speeche takehede,

Nothynge ys goode thatte biyngeth neot to puise,
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One CANTO of an ANCIENT POEM,

CALLED

The UNKNOJVN KNIGHT or the
TOURNAMENT.

From the Supplement to Chatterton’s Mascellanies. < He
offered this as a sample, having two more Cantos. The
Author unknown” 1769

The Matten belle han sounded long,

The Cocks han sang then moining songe,
When lo ! the tuneful Claiions sound,
(Wheiem all other noise was diown’d)
D1d echo to the 100ms aiound,

And greet the eais of Champyons stionge ;
Arise, arise from downie bedde

Foi Sunne doth gin to shew his hedde!



THE UNKNOWN KNIGHT.

Then each did don in seemlie gear,
What armour eche beseem’d to wear,
And on each sheelde devices shone,
Of wounded hearts and battles won,
All curious and nice echon ;

With manie a tassild spear ;

And mounted echeone on a steed
Unwote made Ladies heaits to blede.

Heraulds eche side the Claiions wound,

The Hoises started at the sound ;

The Knyghtes echeone did poynt the launce,
And to the combattes did advance ;

From Hyberne, Scotland, eke fiom Fraunce;
Thyre prancyng horses tare the giound ;

All strove to reche the place of fyghte,

The first to exercise their myghte--

O’Rocke upon his couiser fleet,

Swift as lightning were his feet,

First gain’d the lists and gatte him fame;
Fiom West Hybeinee Isle he came,

16

L5
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1Iis myghte depictur d 1m hus name
Al dieded such an one to mecet,
Bold as a meuntain wolt he steed,

Upon lus swerde sat grum dethe and Lloude,

But when he thiewe downe Tus Asenglave,

Next came 1n Sy1 Botelier bott and biave,

The dethe of manie « S adaceen,

Theie thought hum a Devil from Hells black den,
Ne thmking that anie of woitalie menne

Could scnd so manie to the giave,

Tor his life to Johu M umsee heender d hus thanks

Descended fiom Godied the King of the Manks

Within his suie 1est he scttled his speaie,
And 1an at O Rocke m full caicer,
Then launces with the {furious stroke
Into a thousaud sl eis bioke,

Even as the thunder teais the oak,

And scatters splinters hete and theie:

# Probably alluding to the word Rock,
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So gieat the shock, then senses did depart,
The bloude all 12n to stiengthen up the haite,

Sy1 Botelier Rumsie fist came fiom lus t1aunce,
And fiom the Marshall toke the launce,

O Rocke eke chosc another speeie,

And 1an at Sy1 Botelier full caieer ;

His prancynge stede the ground dud tare ;

In haste he made a false advance ;

Sy1 Botelic1 seeing, with myglite amain

Fellde him down upon the playne

Syt Pigotte Novlin at the Claiions sound,

On a milk-white stede with gold tiappingsaiound,
He couchde 1 s 1est his silver-poynt speete,
And feishe 1anne up in full caieer ;

But fo1 hus appeaiance he payed full deare,

In the fiist cowise laid on the ground;

Besmeer’d m the dust with lus silver and gold,
No longer a gloious sight to behold.
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Syr Botelier then having conquer’d his twayne,
Rode Conquerol off the tourneying playne,
Receivymg a garland fiom Alice’s hand,

The fayrest Ladye mn the lande

Syr Pigotte this viewed, and fuous did stand,
Toimented 1 mind and bodily peyne,

Syr Botelier crown d, most galanthe stode,

As some tall oak within the thick wode.

Awhile the shiill Clarions sounded the word ;
Next rode in Syr John, of Adderleigh Loud,
Who over his back his thick shield did biyng,

In checkee of 1edde and silver shceninge,

With stecde and gold trappings beseeming a King,
A guilded fine Adder twyned 10und hie sweide.
De Bietville advanced, a man of gieat myghte
And couched his launce in his 1est for the fyghte.

Ferse as the falling waters of the lough,

That tumble headlonge from the mountamns browe,
Ev’n so they met in dueize sound,

De Bietville fell upon the grouud,
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The bloude fiom inwaid biuised wound,
Did out his stamed helmet flowe ,

As some tall baik upon the foamie main,
So laie De Bretville on the plamn

Sy1 John of the Dale or Compton hight,
Advanced next in lists of fyght,

He knew the tricks of touwineymge full well,
In 1unning 1ace ne manne culd him excell,

O1 how to wielde a swoide better tel,

And eke he was a manne of might

On a black Stede with silver tiappynges dyght
He daide the dangeis of the tourneyd fighte.

Within their rests their speeres they set,
So funlously ech other met,

That Compton's well intended specie
Syr John his shield m pieces taie,

And wound his hand in fuiious geir;
Syr Johns stele Assenglave was wette:
Sy1 John then toe the marshal turn’d,
His breast with meekle furie burn’d.
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The tenders of the feelde came 1n,

And bade the Champyons not begyn;
Eche towney but one hout should last,
And then one howr was gone and past
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The ROMAUNTE of the CNYGHTE.

By JOIIN DE BERGHAM

From a MS. in Chatterton’s hand-writing, wn the possession of
Mi Cottle.

The Sunne ento Vyigyne was gotten,
The flomeys al aiounde onspiyngede,
The woddie Grasse blaunched the Fenne
The Quenis Ermyne aiised fio Bedde;
Sy1 Knyghte dyd ymounte oponn a Stede
Ne Rouncie ne Diybblette of make

Romauntc, Romance. BLAUNCHLD, whitened
C~NYGHTE, Kmght RouNcrk, a cart horse, or one pi¥ fo
ONSPRYNGEDE, faded, fallen. memnal services

WopoDIE, woody, DRYBBLETTL, small, Little
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Thannc asterte fo1 dui’sie dede

Wythe Moiglaie hys Fooemenne to make blede
Ekeswythynas wynde. Trees. theyie [laitys to shake
Al doune 1 a Delle a meike deinie Delle

Whecie Coppys ehe Thighe Trees there bee,
There dyd hee peichaunce Isce

A Damoselle askedde for ayde on her kne

An Cnyghte uncouiteous dydde bie her stonde
Hee hollyd herr faeste bie her honde,

Discorteous Cnyghte, I doe praie nowe thou telle
Whirst doeste thou bee so to thee Damsclle.

The Knyghte hym assoled eftsoones,

Itte beethe ne mattere of thyne.

Begon for I wayte notte thyc boones.

The Knyghte sed I proove on thic Gaberdyne
Alyche Boais enchafed to fyghte heie flies.

ASTLRIE, passedy or went forth Assotrp, answered Used by Rowley
Dur’s1e, fiomdusessy hardshsp, sigmfy i the same sense

wng hardy. ErTsooNEs, quickly, presemly.
MOoRGLAIE, a fatal sword, GABERDINE, a manner of challenging
FoOEMENNE, foes. So i Rowley’s Tournament,
Exz, alo ¢ Thanne theeres my Gauntelette on
SwYTHYN, gquickly thie Gaberdyne
Meake, dark Avycue, hke
Durnie, ghonmy, solitary. ENCHAFED, healed, furious, vexed.
PLRCHAUNLE, &y chanes.




THE ROMAUNTE OF THE CNYGHTE. 173

The Discoorteous Knyghte bee stiynge botte stiynger
the 11ghte,

The dynne bee heide a’'myle for fuiie in the fyghte

Tyl thee false Knyghte yfallethe and dyes.

Damoysel, quod the Knyghte, now comme thou
wi me,

Y wotte welle quod shee I nede thee ne feie,

The Knyghte yfallen badd wolde Ischulde bee,

Butte loe he ys dedde maie itte spede Ileavenwere.

STRYNGE, strong
Dy NNE, sound, noise.
Fuirg, fury

WorTe, Anow.
i HEAVENWERE, fo God



The ROMANCE of the KNIGIIT.

MODERNISED

By THOMAS CHATTERTON.

From a MS. of Chatterton’s wn the possession of Mi. Cottle.

The pleasing Sweets of Spiing and Sumuaer past,
The falling Leaf flies n the sultiy blast,

The Fields 1es1gn then spangling Oibs of Gold,
The winkled Giass 1ts Silver Joys untold
Mantling the spicading Mooi 1n 1eavenly white,
Mecting fiom every Il the 1avish'd sight.

The yellow Flag upieais 1ts spotted Head,
Hanging 1egaidaat o’e1 its watty bed

The woithy Knight ascends his foaming Steed,
Of Size uncommon, and no common Breed.
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11is Swoid of giant make hangs fiom his Belt,
Whose piercing Edge his daing Foes had felt.
To seek for Gloiy and Renown he goes

To scatter Death among his tiembling Focs ;
Unneiv'd by fear they tiembled at his stioke ;
So cutting Blasts shake the tall mountain Oak.

Down in a dark and solitaiy Vale

Wheie the cuist Scieech-Owl sings her fatal tale,
Wheie Copse and Brambles interwoven le,
Wheie Trees mtwinmg aich the azme Sly,
Thither the fate-maik’d Champion bent lus way,
By puiling Stieams to lose the heat of Day :

A sudden Ciy assaults his List ning Eas,

IIis Soul’s too noble to admit of fear —

The Ciy 1c-echoes  with his bounding Steed
He giopes the Way fiom whence the Cies proceed.
The aiching Tiees above obscur'd the ight,

I{aic ‘twas all Evening, theie Eternal Night.

And now the 1ustling Leaves and strengthened Cry
Bespeaks the Cause of the Confusion nigh;

Thio’ the thick Brake the astomish’d Champion sees
A weeping Damsel bending on her knees :
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A ruffian Knyght would force her to the ground,
But still some smell resisting strength she found.
("Women and Cats, if you Compulsion use

The pleasure which they die for, will refuse,)
'The Champion thus: Desist discourteous Knight,
Why dost thou shamefully misuse thy mighte.

With Eye coutemptuous thus the Knight replies,
Begone | whoever dares my Fury dics.

Down to the Ground the Champion’s Gauntlet flew,

I dare thy Fury, and I'll prove it too.

Like two fierce Mountain Boars enraged they fly,
The prancing Steeds make Echo rend the Sky,
Like a fierce Tempest is the blocdy Fight,

Dead from his lofty Steed falls the proud Ruffian

Knight.

The Victor, sadly pleas’d, accosts the Dame,

I will convey you hence to whence you came,
With Look of Gratitude the Fair reply’d
Content: I in your Virtue may confide.

But, said the Fair, as mournful she survey'd

The breathless Corse upon. the Meadow laid,
‘May all thy Sins from Heaven forgiveness find ! |
May not, thy body's crimes, affect thy mind !
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To JOHNE LADGATE.

(Sent wath the following Songe to ZElla )

Thes and the two following Poems are printed fiom a copy
wn Mr Catcott’s hand-witing.

Well thanne, goode Johne, sythe ytt must needes
be soe,

Thatt thou and I a bowtynge matche muste have,

Lette ytt ne breakynge of oulde fizendshyppe bee,

Thys ys the onelie all-a-boone I crave.

Remembeir Stowe, the Bryghtstowe Carmalyte,
‘Who whanne John Clarkynge, one of myckle lore,

SYTHE, since. | Arr-a-BooxE, faver,

Vor, II. N



178 TO JOHN LADGATE.

Dydd throwe hys gauntlette-penne, wyth hym to
fyghte,
Hee showd smalle wytte, and showd hys weaknesse

more.

Thys ys mie formance, whyche I nowe have wrytte,
The best perfoimance of mie lyttel wytte.
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SONGE to ALLA,

LORDE of the CASTEL of BRYSTOWE

YNNE DAIES OF YORE.

Oh thou, orr what remaynes of thee,
Zlla, the dailynge of futuiity,

Lett thys mie songe bolde as thie courage be,
As everlastynge to posteritye.

Whanne Dacya’ssonnes, whosehayres of blouderedde
hue
Lyche kynge-cuppes biastynge wythe the morning
due,
Arraung’d ynne dreare anaie.
Upponne the lethale dase.
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Spredde farie end wyde onne Watchets shore ;
Than dyddst thou furiouse stande,
And bie thie valyante hande
Beespiengedd all the mces wythe gore.

Drawne bie thyne anlace felle,
Downe to the depthe of helle
Thousandes of Dacyanns went ;
Diystowannes, menne of myghte,
Ydar’d the bloudie fyghte,

And actedd deeds full quent.

Oh thou whereer (thie bones att reste)
Thye Spiyte to haunte delyghteth hest,
Whethen upponne the bloude-embiewedd pleyne,
Or whate thou keunst fiomm fane

The dysmall c1ye of waire,

¢J11 scest somme mountay ne made of coise of sleyne ;

BERYPRINGRDD, spr nkld,
MEeEs, meadows
Drawny, ¢ drrven,

AN1acCE, sword,
QUENT, strange
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Orr seest the hatchedd stede,
Ypiaunceynge o’er the mede,

And neighe to be amenged the poynctedd speeres ;
On ynne blacke aimouie staulke aiounde
Embattel’d Brystowe, once thie giounde,

And glowe aidurous onn the Castle steeies ;

O1r fierye round the mynsterr glare ;
Lette Brystowe stylle be made thie care;
Guaide ytt ficmme {oemenne and consumynge
fyre ;
Lyche Avones streme ensyrke ytt rounde,
Ne lette a {lame enhaime the grounde,
Tylle ynne one flame all the whole worlde expyre,

ARDUROUS, durning,

ments
ENSYRRE, encircles

HaTcuLDD, covered awith aichitwe-
AMENGED, &m0ng.
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THE UNDERWRITTEN LINES
WERE COMPOSED BY
JOHN LADGATE,

A PRIEST IN LONDON,

And sent o ROW. L:IE, as an Answer to the preceding
Songe of Alla.

|

Havynge wythe mouche attentyon 1edde
Whatt you dydd to mee sende,
Admy1e the vaises mouche I dyd,
And thus an answer lende.

Amongs the Greeces Homer was
A Poett mouche 1enownde,

Amniongs the Latyns Vyigilius
VWas beste of Poets founde,
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The Brytish Merlyn oftenne hanne
The gyfte of inspyration,

And Afled to the Sexonne menne
Dydd synge wythe elocation.

Ynne Norman tymes, Turgotus and
Goode Chaucer dydd excelle,

Thenn Stowe, the Bryghtstowe Carmelyte,
Dydd bare awaie the belle.

Nowe Rowlie ynne these mokie dayes
Lendes owte hys sheenynge lyghtes,
And Turgotus and Chaucer lyves
Ynne ev’ry lyne he wrytes.

ELOCATION, elocution. I Moxiy, dark, glooms

M. Tyrwhitt compared the copy of this and the two preceding
Poems, supphed by Mr. Catcott, with one made by Mr, Barrett
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from the piece of vellum which Chatterton gave to him as the
onigmal MS  These aie the vauations of importance, exclusive
of many m the spelling

Perses to Ladgate
In the ttle, for Ladgate, t Lydgate
ver & 1 Thatt I and thee

3 for beey 1 goe,

7 Tor fyghtey v awryte

Soage to Ella

The tulen the vellum M S was simply ¢ Songe 20e Zlla,” witha small mark
of reference to a note below, containing the following wordes—¢¢ Lord of
ke castell. of Brystowe ynne daes of yore”* It may be proper also to take
motice, that the whole song was there wntten like prose, without any
* reahs, or divisions into verses

ver 8 for rastynge, v burstynge

31 for walpante, v burhe

28 for dysmally 1 honove

Ladgate’s Amaver

Na tide in the Vellum MS

vei, 8 for varser v pene
antep for Lendes, v Sendes
ult for lyne, r thynge

Mr Barrett had also a copy of these Poems by Chatterton, which differed
from that, which Chatterton afterwards produced as the ongnal, in the
following particulars, among others

In the tule of the Perses 20 Ladgate.

Ong Lydgate,  — Chat. Ladgate
Ong goe — Chat dor
Ong wryes -~ Chat fyght-

er

L
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Senge to Flla
ver, 5§ Ong Dacpane  — Chat Dacya’s
Ong awlhose lockes — Chat awhose hayres

11, Ong burle — Chat bronded
22 Ong kennest — Chat Zearsz.
23 Oug lonore — Chat dysmall

26 Orng Yprauncynge — Chat Ifraymng.
80 Ong. glowe. ~ Chat, glare.






ACEIQ,
1
Tragpeal Cnterlude,

ar

Discoorgepnge Tragedie,

torofenn by
THOMIAS ROUULETC;
plaiedd before
Mastre Canpnge,

aAtte hps DHotvge nempte the Wodbe Lodge s

QAlsoe before the Duke of Rorfolck,

Fohan Hotwurd,



This Pcem, with the Epistle, Letter, and Entroduciionne,
1s printed from a folio 38 furnshed by Mr Catcott, n
the beginming of which ke has written,  Chatterton’s tran-
script, 1769.” The whole transciipt is of Chatterton’s
hand-writing.



189

EPISTLE to MASTRE CANYNGE

On ELLA.

*T'ys songe bie mynstrelles, thatte yn auntyent tym,

Whan Reasonn hyit heiselfe m cloudes of nyghte,
The pieeste delyvered alle the lege yn thym;
Lychepeyncted tyltyngespeaies to please the syght,
The whyche yn yttes felle use doe make moke deie,

Sykedyd theire auncyante lee deftlie delyghte the eare.

e ——
Hy17, hud, concealed, MoxE, muck
Lece, low DEeRe, kurt, damage,
PeyncTep, pamnted LxE, lay, song

Ferie, bad, pernictous. DrFTLIE, sweetly, agreeably, shilfiily
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Perchaunceyn Vyrtuesgaie thym mote bee thenne,
Butte efte nowe flyeth to the odher syde,
In hallie preeste apperes the ribaudes penne,
Inne lithie moncke apperes the baironnes pryde.
But thym wythe somme, as nedere widhout teethe,
Make pleasaunce to the sense, botte maie do lyttel
scathe.

Syr John, a knyghte, who hath a baine of lore,
Kenns Latyn att fyrst syghte fiom Fienche or
Gieke,
Pyghtethe hys knowlachynge ten yeies or more,
To rynge upon the Latynne woide to speke.
Whoever spekethe Englysch ys despysed,
The Englysch hym to please moste fyiste be latynized.

GARE, cause. ScuTnE, burt, damage.

EFTE, of?f Lore, learmng

Havrvie, holy KENNs, knows

Risaupes, rake, lewd person. PyGHTETHE, plucks or tortures,
Lituie, hwnble, rathe: mnsmuating. KNOWLACKHYNGE, &mwledge,

NzevERre, adder.
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Vevyan, a moncke, a good requiem synges ;
‘Can preache so wele, eche hynde hys meneynge
knowes ;
Albeytte these gode guyfts awaie he flynges,
Beeynge as badde yn vearse as good yn prose.
Hee synges of seynctes who dyed for yer Godde,
Everych wynter nyghte afresche he sheddes theyr
blodde.

To maydens, huswyfes, and unlored dames,

Hee redes hys tales of merryment and woe.

Loughe loudlie dynneth from the dolte adiames,
He swelles on laudes of fooles, tho’ kennes hem soe.

REQUIEM, « service used over the dead DYNNETH, sound:

HyNDE, peasant DovtE, fooksh

GuyrTs, gits ADRAMES, churls,

UNLORED, znlearned LAUDES, prazses.

Lovens, Jaugh. KennNes, knows.
e —————————

* Unauthonised. There is however the adjective ADRAMING, churlssk.
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Sommetyme at tragedie theie laughe and synge,
At merrie yaped fage somme hard-drayned water
brynge.

Yette Vevyan ys ne foole, behynde hys lynes.
Geofioie makes vearse, ashandycraftes theyr ware ;
Wordes wythoutesensefull g1offyngelyehe twynes,
Cotteynge hys storie off as wythe a sheere ;
*Waytes monthes onnothynge, and hys storie donne,
Ne moe you from ytte kenn, than gyf you neere
begonne.

Enowe of odhers; of mieselfe to write,
equyrynge whatt I doe notte nowe possess,
To you I leave the taske, I kenne your myghte
Wyll make mue faultes, mie meynte of faultes, be
less

Yarep, laughable.

FaGE, tale,jest
BEYINDE, beyond
GROFFYNGFLYE, foolushly,

CoTTE¥YNGE, cutting,
GyF, 1f.

MEYNTE, many.

* Pethaps avaystes,
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ZErra wythe thys I sende, and hope that you
Wylle from ytte cast awaie, whatte lynes maie be
untrue.

Playes made fiom hallie tales I holde unmeete ;

Lette somme gieate storie of a manne be songe ;

Whanne, as a manne, we Godde and Jesus treate,

In mie pore mynde, we doe the Godhedde wronge.

Bottelettene wordes, whychedroorie moteneheare,
Bee placed yn the same  Adieu untylle anele.

THOMAS ROWLEIE.

e ————————
HarLie, koly ANERE, another This word which
DROORIE, strange perversion of words occurs again £ 15 1s asserted by
*droorie wn s ancient ngnyfcatmn Tyrwhltt to be unauthorized

stood for modesty

# Thus 15 an error of Chatterton

Schyr Jhone Webetown thar was slayne ,
And quhen he dede wis, as ye her,
Thai fand mull hys coffer

Vou. II. O
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A lettyr that hym send a lady

That he luffyt per drouery

That said quhen he had yemyt a yer
In wer, as a goed batchiller

The awenturs castell off Dowglas
That to kep sa peralous was,

Than mycht he weill ask a lady
Hyr amours and hyr drouery

The Bruce B 8 488.

Mr Pmkerton adds per drouery 1s not 2 a way of marriage the term 1s o2
French
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LETTER

TO THE

Dygne MASTRE CANYNGE.

Stiaunge dome ytte ys, that, yn these daies of oures,
Nete butte a baie 1ecytalle can hav place;

Nowe shapelie poesie hast loste ytts powers,

And pynant hystorie ys onlie g1ace,

Heie pyckeup wolsome weedes, ynstedde of flowes.
And famylies, ynstedde of wytte, theie tiace,
Nowe poesie canne meete wythe ne regiate,
Whylste prose, and heiehaughtrie, ryse yn estate

DyGNE, worthy. || WoLsoME, noxsous, loathsome.
NETE, nought. Il RreraTe, esteem.

PyNANT, languid, wnsipid ; HFREHAUGHTRIL, deraldry, *
Heie, they i
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Lette kynges, and ruleis, whan heie gayne a thione,

Shew whatt theyre grandsieres, and gieat grandsicies
bore,

Emarschalled armes, yatte, ne before theyre owne,

Now 1aung’d wythe whatt yeir fadres han before ;

Lette tiades, and tounefolck, lettsyke thynges alone,

Ne fyghte for sable yn a fielde of aure ;

Seldomm, or never, are armes vyrtues mede,

Shee millynge to take myckle aie dothe thede.

A man ascaunse uponn a piece maye looke,

And shake hys* hedde to styrre hys rede aboute ;
Quod he, gyf I askaunted oeie thys booke,

Schulde fynde thereyn that tiouthe ys left wythoute,

EMARSCHALLLD, blezoned MY CRT v, much

Syke, such ASCAUNSE, oblguely.
AURE, 67, 12 heraidry REDE, wisdom
NILLYNGL, urw: g ASKAUNTED, glaunced

+ Probably zede
Sidrophel m Hudibras

‘Who having three times shook his head
To stir bus vt up, thus he said
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Eke, gyf ynto a vew percase I tooke

" The longe heade-rolle of al the wiytynge route,
Asserius, Ingolphus, Toigotte, Bedde,
Thorow hem al nete lyche ytte I coulde iede.—

Pardon, yee Graiebaibes, gyff I saie, onwise

Yee aie to stycke so close and bysmarelie

To hystorie, you doe ytte tooe moche p1yze,
Whyche amenused thoughtes of poesie ;

Somme diybblette share you shoulde to yatte alyse,
Nott makynge everyche thynge bee hystore ;
Instedde of mountynge onn a wyaged hoise,

You onn a10uncy diyve ynn dolefull couse.

Canynge and I fiom common couse dyssente ;
Wee 1yde the stede, botte yev to hym the reene ;

————
Exg, also AMENUSED, lessened
G1F, f DRYBBLETTE, small,
Percase, perchance. YATTE, that
HeMm, them AvLvyse, allow
GRAIEBARBES, greybeards Rouncs, cart horse,

BYSMARELIE, owrtously Yev, grve.
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