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ADVERTISEMENT

1x tho yesr 1818 the Fditor of this scrics paldiched an
edition of Fairfxx s Teseo In two volmoes  This noble
tndation of one of the fow preat eplc poctns which
ncvent and modem times bare prodoced L not boen
cyeluted for seventy years, In tho peeamt edition the
Lives of Fairfax and Tuwo have been rmised. The
Editer subjoins ble arlgtoal advertla mcut, which bears
the dats of October 1817 :—

“Dr Johoson, with raun hat of his charactiristic
teurcslty ventured to predict ihat the  Tamo of Falrfax
wanld never bo  xluted.  1f the matloml taste In poetry
bad not mended since tho days of that critie Lls peo-
Thetio fiattery of Tloole would not yet have been dis.
L Vo bave fortnnately lcamnt to emocmts our
idess of French vernflers snd Dutch pardeners—hase
qdﬂcdthﬂfwmlpnﬂnmmddnﬂrhmofmrm
trieal exaators, for the Luxuriant trregularity that nature
loves end have shandoncd the
sententiom | ccldon, and lboured antithests of tho
whodl of Pyje for tho harmonlons variety oenchantiap
sexplierty and eloquent, oatpoarings, of car sy poets.
The preteralons of Falrfax to take hix station with the
mﬁmlmddﬂ:negh'lomr;lﬂhuumrlydh_d
inhhlewmpnylngwe. To thess tewtimordes, amd,




G ADVERTISEMENT

what 18 far better, to thus Jus great worl , the reader 3
referred for the motu es which sugge<ted ths reprint

¢ The presous editions of Farfux's ¢‘I'as<o’ have been
four  The first, published by the author Inmself, 15 un-
questionably the most correct It has furmshed the eopy
of the present edition, the emendations xang soldly con-
fined to the orthoyraphy  The 2nd and 3rd editions are
represented os bheing deformed wath mamy nidiculous in-
terpolations, The 4th, published i 1749, 15 tolerably
accurate, hut the editor occasionally ventured to mo-
dermse lus original 1n & woy which shews he neither un-
derstood hus swectness nor his simplicaty *

“The Lives of Tasso and Furfax have been ney 3!
wntten  The Itaban authonties have been carctully
consulted for the former, the air of romance wwhich ge-
nerally attaches stsclfl to the unhappy poct of Italy e
conscquently  somewhat tempered  “Lhe biogrphy of
Furfax 15 necescanly umperfect, from the very ob-cure
notices of his actions and character.,

“The Gloszary will, 1t 1 hoped, be edequate to the
explanation of any dificulty which an mtelligent reader
mny meet with

¢ Cuanres Xaigur ™

* Our cdition of 1817 was the fifth Iy the fame year
Mr Swnger publiched a beantiful reprint of the original, re-
tamug the old ort

hography. The present cdition 1s there-
fore the seventh Srep P )



THE LIFE
ar
TORQUATO TASSO

Trp mihor of the  Germselotrmo Liberats wan 1oo 1o
omlablo for his genie, his scquirements bis honoar,
end his mishxtuses, not to bre et vory closr and sath-
factory o oalyof e vicmitades ol W Tife  Tio hived
to0 )0 an ago when eminent Titerary merlt reestred Its
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full tribute of contemporary admiration, and amongst
governments which, however tyrannical, understood the
advantage and splendour of patronising, and of exhinting,
the great examples which the time afforded of uncommon
excellence m philosophy, poetry, and the elegant arts

Tasso had therefore lns full portion of fame, if not of
content, and the mmuteness of his biographers has thus
left to the world an adequate picture of his temper, his
feelings, and hus habits,, whlst they have supplied a me-
lancholy memorial of the msufficiency of talent, and
learning, and even piety, to obtan a corresponding re-
ward of present tranquihty and happiess As Tasso
was 1 Ilus outward arcumstances amongst the most
afflicted, his lustory commands a proportionate mterest

The traces of feheity are light, fleeting, and unfrurtful ,
the records of adversity are strong, indelible, and full of
wisdom *

Torquato was the son of Bernardo Tasso, and of Porzia
de Rosss  He was born on the 11th of March, 1544 _The
same dwstinetion which the cities of Greece sought to
acquire 1 climmng Homer for therr demzen, has heen
suggested to the towns of Italy by the fame of Tasso
Sorrento demands him because she was his birth-place ,

* The commonly-received notions of the events of Tasso's
hfe have been adopted upon the authority of Giovanm Bap-
tisto Manso, a Neapolitan nobleman  His acquamntance with
the unfortunate poet appears to have commenced 1n 1588
the misenes and honours of the Homer of Italy terminated
m 1595  Of the wandering and unsettled habits of Tasso’s
middle age, and of the mysterious transachons of the court
of Ferrara, s testimony must necessarily be 1mperfect.
Succeeding biographers have devoted themselves with more
dihigence and accuracy to substantiate fuets, by Tasso’s own
correspondence, and other nnimpeachable records,
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A\aples calls o ber own for bis maternal descent and
15+ edocatan  Fermra woald participat da bi hooom
2s bl Tavomred £lole for tnenty yan e e pan na
oecemt of his patereal enpin, Thi qoetion b b e
warmly delmted by the purtizng of thee 1anng jerten.
goms 1t b errgh for 0y tn home that he war bemat
So-rentn, where hls mther  beng far slvaneed in her
hal pone v ot ber sbter Tlippotyta

Wit yerents rperdily riwued to Naples wuh thele
mfmt sen. The fint two or thtee vears of W evistener
were withoat question prowed in the bredleu ded st
the sodden griel  the andent curdosity a2l tl e prado]
sertiremwnts of ermmon childboed  The Nalun hiue
thn  who, In indetn of the andents defictied tn
In cet pertm with w charseter of the parnicllow Infimm
81 that lus powers wore 00 rapddly deacloped bzt b
reatoned and spoke &t nx months ofd with e clarscter
Ltie of Infamey Lut the toar of his vaber and tlat ke
e eqully precocion ndiontons of an omen serenity
of temper] To keep pare with thoe prodigies BY fdenl
end brazrapher Manw sends him to 2 collere of Jeufta
st fior yeurs okl and malet him pobficly declsim and
compoee poctry withont any pacrility of niyle stseven!
b more jndicions historan Sermd and 11t et win e
tator Tiraboschl hare on the contrary ascertained that
b went totbe collepe at seven amud pulBicly distinpubibel
himeell st ten g & erfbclent indicatlon of tho fores of his
alility witboat sttemilng 10 render him puperior to the
common laws of the homan Dculder, A ferient fecling
of religlon scems even s this carly period to have chas-
tened his genhs.  In e letter to u fiend bo deseribes
with uneffected zcal tho devotlonal fear with which he

43
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first received the holy sacrament  This sentiment never
forsook him, and n the affhiction of Ins latter ycars, Like
the pety of our own Collins, threw a gleam of hope and
consolation over the darkness of a wandering mind

In lus tenth year Torquato quitted Naples His father
had seven years before attached hunsclt to the mterest of
Ferrante, the Prince of Salerno, accompanying lum on a
mission to the court of Charles V , to reinonstrate 1n the
name of the people of Naples, agumnst the estabhishment
of the Inquisition n that aity  This liberal undertel inge
was in a igh degree successful , but the approbation of
therr fellow-citizens was of httle mvail to the Prince of
Salerno, and to hus follower Bernardo Tasso, for Don
Pedro of Toledo, Viceroy of Naples, concenved such an
mplacable hatred agamst the opposers of his tolerant
projects, that he contrived to exasperate the Emporor
agaost Ferrante  That nobleman, having 1n vam en-
deavoured to procure an audience of Charles V , retired
to Rome, and renounced his allegrance to the Imperal
Court  Bernardo Tasso resolved to associate his fortune
with that of lus friend and patron  His son Torquato
followed him thither 1 the year 1554 The scparation
from his mother, and from the scenes of his earliest re-
membrances, was not likely to be treated by the cnthu-
sastic boy as a common cvent It was his first unhap-
pmess, and he chose to express hs feelings 1 the lan-
guage of truth and nature, which gives to poelry its

sweetest charm  The following hines are cqually eredt-
able to the taste and affection of the youthful bard —

“Me dal sen dellr madre empin fortunn
Pergoletto d velse  ah da aue b
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Toryuito srri od at Rome tn October 164 lero
b1 two yeass ho followed his stadkes  devoting himeelf
rincipally to Greck and Latln onder skilful master.
Ja Telruary 1050 Bemardo receired the afiicting in-
teilizence of the denth of Lis wife  Ile sought to comfort
b oif under thhs misforture by tho pn scoce of hiv enly
duughicr; but she was detaloed st Naples, sgaloat her
will by somo intrigues of Lier father s relavons.  \ rup-
tore haring taken place fn Acgust, 1520 between the
comris of Philip 1T end the poatif Paal IV Dusuudo,
considering bimsell insectmo st Rome, soupht the jrotee
tix of the Duke d Urbino 1eny wed for hus pativmoy of
men of letiers. Mo semt Terquato to Demamo.  Tho
promhing giddent was then twelvo years and o kalf ol 1
distmgubhed for the yuatdry of ki jermu the clegamcn
of bis addrem, and the graces of bis wnderstnding Tho
merét of Buaumido moued for him soth o & vaiable re-

* Forth from n mother’s fustering breast
Futa plucks 4 In y belplea yeartt
With ighs T Jook ek on her tears

the 11ps ber Kimes prest;
Alsat pare and ardent prayers
The vo breers now Wiy

)
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ception 1n the court of Urbmo, that his son m a few
months jomed mm there The Duke became so 1m-
pressed with the brilhancy of Jus talents, that he assigned
hum to hus own son as a companion of his studies  His
first honours were thus denved from the favours of a
prnce  The splendours of a palace left a lasting and
fatal impression upon lus ardent mind, and prepared nm
to sech for a happmess m courtly favours and digmties
which they had not the power of bestowing upon his
gh and sensitive spinit.

Under this protection he abode for two years, partly
i Urbmo, and partly n Pesaro  In 1559 he followed
his father to Venice, where bus appheation to hterature
continued unremitted Bernardo, himself a man of cle-
gant taste, felt a natural pnde and delight m the genws
ot his son But s knowletlige of the world, and per-
haps his expertence of the musery of a dependence m the
Itahan courts, determmned lum to urge Torquato to the
exercise of his talents m a lhiberal profession  Even m
that age the character of a poet 1 Italy retammed too
much of the servility and the disso]uteness of the ancient
Troubadours The services of a man of letters were ge-
nerally claimed by some petty prince who aspired to the
honour of bemng a patron of gemus The possessor of
talent was thus too often Lept about a palace 1n an un-
happy state of undefiied and undigmfied famihanty ,
harassed by the dependence, without receiving the cer-
tamn rewards of a servant, eshibited for the amusement
of noble guests, hike a jester or a musician , or toyed with
by the courtly dames, till his heated feelings were dashed
bach by some artifice of contemptuous scorn To save
his son from these museres, the prudent father of Tor-
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quato peopased t0 him tha stady of jurisprodence fa tho
wil amty of Pedua, s the ¢ tafu rosd to riches and
eminence. Tho youth sct ot opon his undertaking ; but
this puarelt was to bim 2 harsh and erabbed twk  The
Tnstitates of Jostinmen wero soon cust mbde for more con-
genlel stodies send bo devoted himeell to poctry s the
mistrens of his affectiors. The first fruit of hls determi-
zation was the poem of Rinaldo; this wos composed In
ten months, md published in hiv eighteenth year It

Mested the force amd elegamen of bl genks and ox
Aled 3 ooalie cxpectation of what might bo oicws-
plished by the sddition of a ripened judgment (o hb
other powers. 1l fther who had at first evlnced dis-
plrow  ut what ho idered o negloct of profitall
stodies Do longer resisted tho determined bent of Tar
qumato s mind, but left him 1o the mneontrolled direction
of his own L dstible Inclimtions. The commsch of cx
perience may guide thoso level facultics, I which good
semse prepondensies, to profitable employments bot there
never waa 2 youth of dechded gentes who wholly w -
dered his inexplicable impulse townrds « particolar ex
cellence through my fewrs of Imperding dblicw sy
prospect of fulwe riches, or even to the strong monitiany
of paternal regard.  Yoang Temo bs no solitary example
of tids fores of nature.

Aboot this perdod Torquato was nnited to the unl-
ity of Bologea by Thetro Dooato Cesl.  Ho wns ro-
cotred with kindnes mnd sttentlon continuing his sindles
with hiz scumlowed sebdulty Tt wes horn that he eon-
ceived the thooght of writing the great poem upon which
it fioms f plncipally founded. TTe applied. himeclf to
his bappy schema In his 19th year Bowe rormins of
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fus first attemp® mdiate the supenior elegance and cor-
rectness of his soraficatios in the complete copy of the
¢Gerusalemme Inbewatr’ In this aty happened the
first of thoze untowe-d events winch had so powerful an
wfluence upoa lus charmeter and conduct A suzpreron
aro ¢ that he was the author of a satire which had given
comderible offunee An order was isued for Ins impn-
eonment The poet not bemg found at his con mon
t hode, s books and papers were rudely sewred, ond de-
lisered over to the ernmnal judge  ‘Lhies s, ere afterwards
rcturned to i, but he became so disgusted by ths
afiront that he hastily quitted Bologna ; and bemg myited
by his frend Supw Gonzuga, riturned to Padun s
father having catered mfo the service of the Du'c of
Mentua, Torquato, straitened i Ins eircumstanees, was
obliged to sech the patronage of Cardinal Luim d'Este,
ihe brother ot Alfonco 1T, Duke of Ferrarg, to whom he
had dedicated lus poem of Rinalde”  Under the pro-
tection of this noble ecelesistie he firct viauted the court
of Ferrara, and commenced that attachment to the ouse
of Este which was so intimatels allied with all the real
and mnagmary misfortunes of s future hfe

Torquato arrnved at the courf of Ferrara 1 1565  In
this splendid abode he was surrounded by objects cqually
dangerous to is philosophy and his peace  Ihs reception
was plewsmg to ns youthful ambition  Tho Duke Alfonso
entered into a friendly competition with his brother in the
patronage of Tasso’s ripenmg talents, and he was ocer-
sionally honoured and delighted by the hindness and ap-
probation of two accomplished and beautsful princesses,
sisters of the House of Este  To this dangerous friendship
mas be attributed the great misfortunes of s fe  The
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ln@qunuprnﬁllvhh!nnrtrymtpcﬂod,hnm
comtidered that therc was po esMdanco of the misplaced
afecton which the youthfal poct wes erpposcd to bare
enlulained towards one of theso printies, Botin e
very abls cmay opmn  The Love of Temo  &e. pablmhed
ot Fim in 1832, Professoc Rosinl hes proved, with suff
Gt byt (it the Princess Elconara wes really tho
objoct of the guuug poet s ambitlons pewion  The ques-
thon Js reecinetly damrmed by Mr Vieoseny, in e morterly
wticls & tho Penoy Cycdopredls,  Homsy  Tamo
w1 young end wmorons he Jmd been for somo thme
pexionately fn lovo with Lewrn Peperara, a ledy of
Mt tn whom bo sddresscd many soonets and other
verws after tho mamner of Peliwdh, siyfin her his
L, This lsdy with whom he had probably becomo
mayaluted dorfog a visit which ho pod to Lia father &
Mantm in 1604 exmo some yewrs after to Forsm as e
Iady of haoour of the dnchoss, sod was married to Count
Tered of Farare.  Bat In the mean timo Taso appears
10 have been struek with tho personsl attractions and
mental sccomplshments of the Prmeess Elcooors, tho
dokes slster and airesdy in 1568 thero is a soanct by
him, begin ing  Nel tno pettn roal da vook sparta which
b evidently ddressed to & princoes of a sovercign Louse.
From that thme b~ | oed to wTite walury Yerses orl-
dently adidivamad to the mone pereon, whom he styles his
Arma o7 gdsice.  In somo of them be mentions the
name of Eleonorn, but s thore wero s aal ladics of that
name st different times of tho eoart of Forram, this has
giren reo to vanous srrmiss about the person meant
At lsst Temo avowed In sevenl wuys his love for tho
pulincam, thoogh, from the then exirting umyc of soclety
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1t was 1mpossible that he could ever have obtamned her
hand Most of the sonnets and other lyres, which are
evidently intended for this object of his second love, are
concenved 1n a respectful and somewhat melancholy stram,
as if the writer felt the hopelessness of his passion  The
disparity of rank was m those times an insurmountable
obstacle to any legitimate result of such an attachment,
and the house of Este was one of the proudest m Italy
Like Petrarch, Tasso seems to have obtaned friendship
only m return for his love But there are some of
"Tasso’s compositions written between 1567 and 1570,
which he assumes the tone of a favoured lover Such
are the two sonnets ¢ Donna di me doppia vittora aveste’
and ‘Prima colla beltd vor m vinceste,’ the dwlogue
between love and a lover, beginning ¢ Tu ch’ 1 p1d chiust
affet1,” and the madrigal which begins ¢ Soavissimo bacio ’
From the context, although no name 1s mentioned, they
all endently allude to the same object as the other ama-
tory verses addressed to his ‘domna’ ‘There are also
some autograph lines of Tasso discovered by Ma: among
the Falconmert MSS , and published by Bettt at Rome
(Ghornale Arcadico, October, 1827), in which Eleonora
1s mentioned by name ”

At the persuasion of Duke Alfonso, Tasso 1esumed Iis
poem on the * Recovery of Jerusalem,” which had been
Imd aside, hhe most of the brilhant concephions of the
greatest poets, for two years QOeccupied by this inter-
esting labour, he passed some time at Ferrara mn much
tranquillity  The death of his father soon disturbed his
repose  Ide performed the last offices of piety to hus
parent at Osha  On his return to Ferrara he lost a pro-
tectress by the marrmage of the Princess Lucrezia with
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the Thako d'Urbino. On this occerion he recited an
orstion ot the upenlig of tho srademy of Fuia ura, which
$s descrfbed a% » aplendid and noblo compotition.

Taweo contlnoed in tho coart of Fe. mu, employed in
the compostiion of his Jornmlem, til 1571 In thet year
Cordinal Laigl, baving resolved to visit France prevailed
o Torqoato, then rinng mto celelrity to sccompany
him. Tn tho first Interriow of this noblo ecclestaatio with
his coustn  Charles IX. Ling of France Tasso wus pre-
aulia] o the poet of Godfrey and of the French borocs
who signalired themaclves at the conquest of Jerusmlem.
This an ereign bestowed upon him tho mast marked re-
speet and mneinl eneedotes are related to show the in
finence which his charscter bad obtained orer tho mind
of that eruel and trescherows tyrant.  Tho poct refuscd
ull the bunmnurs and advancéunal which wero offered to
kim remal g only o ycsr at Pards, which be patscd In
tho soctety of tho poot Ronssrd and other men of llterary
eminenco. It &8 amongat the fow hleadngs of Tusos
ot that ho was 1pe d the misery of witnoing 1thove
infumony scencs of supeuslitios - . which till tho
end of time, will bo tho meffccablo hame of tho altar
eud throoo of Franco,

After his retorn to Ferrarn Temo composed bls
Amints It was repriented ot Ferrama in 16 3. Iis
St wat proportioned to the beanty of an attempe In
mlln:i.ﬂutrodd.cnpnlhu!pmﬁqlmpdh It
s tramal ind Irto st of the laguages of Earopo ; and
bhad the i1l higher applimo of becoming tho modd of
be exquaite Pastor Fido  On the appearsnco of this
benuliful Imitetion of his own pestoral, Teso xd of
Guurind, with & Tare and wnaffected berallty wnlted to a
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proper sense of s own claims—¢¢ If he had not seen the
¢ Aminta’ he would not have excelled 1t.”

In 1574 Tasso had reached the 18th canto of the ¢ Ge-
rusalemme Liberata’ In the progress of this great work
he 13 reported to have avaled himself of the military
knowledge of the Duke Alfonso, to add a grace and
spint to lus descriptions of shirmishes and battles  The
whole poem ndeed evinces an union of the most techn:-
cal waalihe knowledge, with the clearest percephion 10
applying such an acqurement to the purposes of poetry
The ¢ Gerusalemme Liberata,” not only 1n this particular,
but mn every other propriety of character, scenery, and
costume, combines the actual with the 1deal 1n that taste-
ful alhance which none but the possessor of true genius
can effect  This poem, which was destined to last as
long as the language 1n which 1t 1s written, was at length
completely pubhished 1n 1576  The suddennéss and ex-
tent of 1ts populanty throughout Europe were perhaps
never excelled even 1n periods when hiterary communica-
tion beeame more rapid, but 1ts success excited a bitter-
ness of criticism which medioenty always escapes  The
mind of Tasso was unable to bear up agamst thesc at-
tacks, and they seem to have contrbuted, more than
any other cause, to root 1 lum that impatience of censure
or suspicion which emhttered the remamng portion of
his hife

Indignant at the malevolence with which he was as-
sailed, and wanting forhtude to trust hus fame to that
solemn award of time which malice and envy cannot mm-,
peach, he sought to relieve hus anxiety by visiting some
of the principal Itahan eiies He accordingly passed a
vear mn Padua, Bologna, Sienna, and Firenza, returning to
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of the Duchess d’Urbino m her own chamber This
event happened 1 1577  He was immediately arrested
Mr Vieusscux thus notices the events which immedi-
ately followed tlis arrest —*“ From the place of his um-
prisonment Tasso wrote a submissive letter to the duke,
begging s pardon , and the duke, appearing to forgve
himn, released him after a few days, and took him with
him to s country-seat of Bel Riguardo about the end of
Junc  What happened there Dbetneen the duke and
Tasso 1s not ascertamned , but from some expressions of
the poet, 1t appears that he was there closely and sternly
exammed by the duke,who had probably by this time 1n Ius
possession Tasso’s papers, ¢1n order to get from Jum an
achnowledgment of what, 1f allowed, would incense him
aganst hum *  On the 11th of July the duke sent Tasso
back to IFerrara under an escort, and shut lum up in the
comvent of St Franas, lus secretary having wrntten to
the monhks that he was mad, and must be treated asa
madman  Tasso’s love adventures, his real or pretended
madness, and the causes of his long rmprisonment, made
much noise about Italy at the time, and they have been
o much discussed and commented upon since, that they
have acquired an lustorical umportance, especially as they
serve to illustrate the manners of the times Duke
Altonso has Leen much abused, and, we think, without
discrnmination, for s treatment of the poet  There 18
a mystery about the whole story resembling that which
hangs over Owid’s bamislhuent  Professor Rosim has
collected with the greatest patience and care the dis-
cordant opimions, as well as the evidence resulting from
Tasz0's own writings, published and unpublished, and
from those of lns contemporaries, and the conclusion
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famly, and was here lving i case and competence,
Torquato, after a separation of so many years, was not
Iikely to be hnown to the companion of lis nfant plea-
sures He approached her m his disguise, feigning to
be the Dbearer of 2 message from her brother, that he
was m oxtreme danger of his hfe from the trumph of
his enemies  He wore the mash so successfully, and
depicted the mmagmnary danger m such powerful terms,
that his sister was overponered by her affection, and
fainted at s feet Satisfied of her love, he then dis-
covered himself, and for some time found m her house
those unostentatious comforts and endeanng sincerities
of which he had been long deprived  But Ius nature
scems to have been mcompatible with the enjoyment of
tranquil happiness He soon began to chensh the wish
of returning to Ferrara  Mr Vicusseux says —¢¢ Hav-
mg by Lind treatment recovered lus health and his spints,
he went to Rome, where he apphed through some agent
of the Duke to Le allowed to return to Ferrara  Duke
Alfonso wrote 1n reply, that he was wilhng to recerve
Tasso again mto his service, if he would allow imself
to be treated by the physicians, but that if he conti-
nued his subterfuges, and to talk as he had done before,
he would immediately turn him out of lus territores, and
never allow him to return  Tasso, upon ths, returned
to Ferrara m the spring of 1578, with the Cavahere
Gualengo He was cnally but coldly recerved by the
Duke, who gave him to understand that he ought now
to Ly to compose himself and to lead a quet hfe, and
to avoid all excitement He attempted to get an inter-
view with the Princess Elconora and the Duchess of
Urbmo, but was prevented ” His papers, too, had
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been banded aboat with a freedom whick went £ bo-
yuod bis notions of what was doo to his own digmity
ood i the spprebenaon that they would bo published in
0ot Tated and incorrect form o puatedly desired to
bave them restored. His requests and his complaints
wero treated with equal noglect; and the remlt wa
that Tuyuato agein left tha court of Ferrana in Indigna
thon, protesting that bo would rather scrve eny rinl
prince then endure indignities from the hands of thow
by whom ho had Leen onco boaded with courtesy and
Bansmr

With theso cxelted feellogs he depmulal for Mentm,
Tho mncicign of that state had bestewed upon Dernardo
Tasmo the favour of his patronegoe; snd Torquato nator
ally expected that his own repuotation woald | v for
him & benip and dignified pt Mo wes dis.
sppointed.  Negleet and poverty still awaltod him  and
m o last resonree, he was obliged to well & ruby riog and
anecklace of gold remembrances of hoooar or of love
o enablo him to sct out for Padun and Venlee, Alafleo
Veolero  wuujmmbonating the mivery of the mfortunate
post, wroto to the Grand Duoko of Tmecany to recelvo
him at his court  but whether the snswer were delayed,
or hls nconetant humoar agala | wlled, bo sct out for
ths territocies of the Duko d'Urbduo,  On hie wey thither
be composed & smiplo snd affecting camrooet, addressed
to the river Metaro, n which he deplorod the misfor
trmes which had followed him from his birth, end antwl
pated the pesoco which that coxmtry might pxutaul to him,
His hopes wers not altogether vain | he enjoyed & tem-
pocery trmquillity { but splcions md fenrs egain clonded
his mind, and be decided to plscs himself wnder {hs pro-
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tection of the Duke of Smvoy e left Urbino, and has-
ing endured many of the misenes of fatigue and poverty,
arrved at Torino mm a ptiable condition  The great poet
of Italy was reduced to the appearance of a wretched and
degraded stmerant, and such was the garb of this favou-
rite of the rich, the proud, and the beautsful, that he was
driven from the gate of that city as a miserable and offen-
sive vagabond  Trom this disgrace he was rescued by
Angelo Ingegnery, a Venetian man of letters, who, casu-
ally passing by, recogmsed i the persecuted wanderer
the renowned but unhappy Tasso  1Ie was conducted to
Philip, Marqus of Iste, then residing at Tormo, by
whom he was kindly recenved, and Ins wants supphed
ITe was here mtroduced to Emanuel, Prince of Piedmont,
who oftered Inm the most Iiberal provision at hus court.
But lus aficctions were at Ferrara, and to that abode of
Ins honours and lus affictions he deternuned to return for
the thurd time

This resolution beeane to um a source of desperate
and unassuaged misfortune  He arrnved at Ferrara
February, 1579  Unhapply for Tasso tlus court was
too much occupied by gorgeous preparations for tho mar-
nage of the reigming Prince, to find leisure or inclination
to listen to the clmms, or reward the worth, of the fuith-
ful though capricious poet  Torquato could nerther pro-
curc an mterview with the Prince or Princess, he was
neglected by his former patrons and insulted by hus an-
cient enemies e beeame infumated by this unexpeeted
treatment, and publicly proclmmed lus njuries with the
bitter contempt which unguarded genwus directs agmmnst
the oppressors of the great , retractmg the prase winch
he had once bestowed upon the House of Este, and tah-
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tng up the tons of so @ é and lndignent contempt.  Tha
aanquences were o fatal s might bave boen expected
from the sheclate puwes of # eorgod Talon princs.
The Duke ordered Tamo to be Licated a3 & lunatic, snd
tobe N In the hospital of 8¢ Arme.

In thls wbode of hmmam wretchedoew bn bty most
ghastly forms was the pQsccutod poet detained for moro
then seven yearn. Of the wlmases which ho bero en-
dured Teseo is himerlf the best evidence. In a letter to
his friend Sciplo Ganryga be describes 11 - If as Baring
abendaned every thought of glory sod honour resclving
to think limself bappy “if like common men, be might
pos the ~ wi fip palhu of his Nife In the Hberty of
some Obecare bamlet 1 if ot In health, at Jenst not thos
s folly slek M nok buumns o, at least not desplsed.”
— My melmchaly * be myn, Iputhes uogh the
ferof 1 Tlwuls vt and the indignities which
T eoffer Luucuss  the squalidness and dirt of y beard,
of my halr end of my drem, greatly annoy moj and
sbore all anfitnde, my eruel and patural enemy vt
me.” What u pletare 1y this of the torments inflicted
upon the exquididy seihls mind of the Impewlonod
poet and the high-spirited gentleman] Tl w clondod
might bo that mind by tho gloom of susplon or the Im-
tability of despatr 1t retained in all Hs force and brilllaney
the fu wur of elfection, the glow of finy the lovo of
trath, & the ekl of Injortics, In the dungeon of
r o B was otfll the mme mapdiluy prood, keen, sand
caltivated spirit, v In the mloon of lasury  The manner
fn which Temo employed the 1oy period of his dreary

Frms ent Jg 2 proof of the sorndness of his ooduslaud-
ing  Heislalosd the flow of his+maginatlon which,

Yot 1, n
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if too much indulged, mght have been deadened and
bewildered by the appalling contemplation of the wreck
of the human mnd , but he apphed himself to the com-

osition of dialogues, which should demand the exercise
of sober and dispassionate mquiry, and mculeate useful
and practical truth The titles of these performances
composed under such an extraordinary affhiction are, ¢ 11
Messagiero,” ¢ Del Piacere Onesto,’” ¢ I1 Gonzaga,” and
¢ 11 Padre d1 Famigha > These proofs of his samity were
repeatedly exhibited at the court of his oppressor, as the
strongest reason for his liberation  The Duke was still
remorseless, and to the supplication of various princes
for the freedom of this glory of Italy, he constantly an-
swered that he would not give Tasso his hberty, but
medicines enough for lus restoration to health The
poet himself addressed canzonets to his powerful porse-
cutors, setting forth s miseries, and mmplorng a rehef
from them The Duke was mexorable In a letter
nddressed to Altonso, the nfHicted and subdued prisoner
says, ‘L throw myself at the feet of your clemency,
merciful lord, and I entreat that you will pardon the
false, and mad, and rash words for which I am 1m-
prisoned ”  If the confinement of Tasso was ntended to
repress his ambitious love, the restraint was carricd to &
crunmal and unnecessary excess, for the Princess Eleo-
nora died m 1581, and the poet was secluded from the
world till 1586 During the latter years of lus confine-
ment 1ts sevenities were mitigated He was allowed to
see his friends, and had the common comforts of hfe
aroundhun Tt has even been mamtmned that a wretched
cell at Ferrara, which used to be shown as the place of
Ins orginal imprisonment, 1s not the 1dentical place  The
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arblence bs pot cleer but it will Lo difficult even for
(denﬂap-uimnbkonlmgmdhkmryhoﬂci Tbo
Iste Mr Shelley in bis Posthuwsous Estxys and Letters
Bas Teft tho folk iy brentiful description of a visit to
Tumo s Cell ot Femomar—

4 Thers s bero [Fernmi] & = ~a pt of tho core
Germalowurs Liberata, written by Tarso s own hand
& nmualpt of sme poemt, written fn prisan to the
Duko Alforso sod the mtires of Ardosto written abo
byrhisoun band end the Pestor Fido of Guarisl.
The Germmlemme lhmghhhdmhicndylx‘(‘nm#‘d
#nd re-copicd is Interdined particularly towanks tho end
with D ou v ctions,  The handwriting of Ariesto
Is  small, firm end pomted character exy wulop as I
thould say 2 rirong and keen, tut civutunaibed energy
of mind that of Twmo Is lerge free, and flowing ex
copt that thero ta 2 checked vajnusbn In tho midat of
fis flow which brings tho letiors Into a smaller couipam
1han coe expected from the ugh Ing of tho woed, It
I the symbol of an Intense and earcit mind exceedlog
at times ity own depth, end sdmonisbed 10 L by tho
hiiness of the  utc 4 of oblivion striking upon ftsad eo~
lwans foot. You kmow I always ecek fn wiat I seo the
roan}fosiation of something beyand the pxuent and tangh
blo object mnd &3 wo do not agres In physlognomy so
e may not agres now  Bat my businem s to relato my
oD =twre, 2nd Dot 10 attempt to loaplro others with
them Some of tho MSS of Tamwo wera sormets ta his
porcule which contaln & great deal of what s ealled
fatfery 11 Alfosos ghost wero msked bow he flt
thase pralses now I wonder what bo would my Dt to
me thero ls much more to plty than to coodenmn in theso

D2



28 LIFE OF TAS3O

cnireatics and pruses of Tasso  Tasso’s sutuntion was
widely different from that of any persecuted hemng of the
present day , for, from the depth of dungeons, public
opinton might now at length be awahened to an echo
that would startle the oppressor  But then there was no
hope  There 15 something rresistibly pathetic to me
in the sight of Tasso’s own handwriting, moulding ex-
pressions of adulation and entreaty to a deaf and stupd
tyrant, m an age when the most herore virtue would
have exposed its possessor to hopeless persecation, and,
such 1s the alliance between virtue and genius, which un-
offending genms could not escape

¢ We went afterwards to see hus prison 1n the hospital
of Sant’ Anna, and I enclose you a piece of the wood of
the very door which for seven years and three months
divided this glorious bemng fiomt the ar and the hight
wlich had nourished mm him those nfluences which he
has commmented, through lus poetry, to thousands
The dungeon 1s low and dark , and, when I say that 1t 15
really a very decent dungeon, X speak as one who has
scen the prisons in the Doge’s palace of Vemce  But it
18 a hormble abode for the coarsest and meanest thing
that ever wore the shape of man, much more for one of
deliente susceptibilities and elevated fancies It 1s low,
and has a grated window , and bemng sunk some feet be-
low the level of the carth, 1s full of unwholesome damps
In the darkest, corner 1s a mark n the wall where the
chains were rivetted, which bound him hand and foot
After some ime, at the mstance of some Cardinal, his
friend, the Duke allowed his vietm a fire-place, the
mark where 1t was walled up yet remans

During the confinement of Tasso many of his poems

.
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erep into paliiestion in & mutilated and deformed state
To the udm  of his prlwn was added the difieulty
which It impascd upou kim in the protection of his tater
et and bis fame  11h friced and sdimleer Argelo In-
B poal, Fleguutly qeinted two editions wore Wt
than the former  but they still  Llesd qiu aod ogus
sions which disquieted the refiped tasto of their mthor
Tha celetmated Aldes palibbed his Jyrical end prose
worls In 1681  The workl was prodipsd of Hs applioee
Lit Taso beant only tho vokee of lemua tatha

Amidst the Indescrituble miserics of bis unbappy con-
ditron e poct lowuabed 6l 1686, At that peried
Vincenzo Gourars, son of the Doke of Mentm, spmdied
0 Lcuanly for his Iberatlon that in Joly of that yeur
after » couBocuaat of seren yeary, two monthe ad rocve
davy, the pesde of Jtaly ws freed from his wreteled end
degrading boprisaument.  How bo deported himeelfl to
bis i utx {8 0ot known bt he determined to Lutid
no tonger tptn the fa wwd of the court of Ferrars, In
the 1 of 1880 he weot with his ileria to Man.
oz, whero the reignizg Dake received him whb a mo-
riernro and sitentlon which were well alculed to
obltterate tho rememin macts of his 1 vt Indignitics
The long confinement of Tawo had seriouly impaired
hisheatth§ end kad in somo doy, oo weakened the powers
of his mind, by exciting gloomy and distewpered b,
and vhioosry notlocs, which lawanted bim for the ro-
mainder of his lfe. Soon after his srriral at Aantea
b thas wrots to & friend —*1 am ek of somo Infir
wity wllkloutly el e which I bave lawught to
Buntm of which Iiberty Is the only allevistion, and of
which I cannot expect to find any other solsce, Dt



30 TIFE OF 1ASSO

the greatest of oll my other evils, and wluch appears
to me something ke a frenzy, 15 caused by the many
troublesowne thoughts and dreams and fantasies by which
I am disturbed ”  The unhappy passions of the disap-
pomted enthusiast had been too long left to prey upon
themselves, and the gloomy severities which were m-
humanly and ignorantly apphed to the supposed wan-
derings of Ius mmnd, had nourished some fant portion
of that malady which they were mntended to eradieate.
But the powers of Tasso’s mmnd, when looking out of
himself, still retamned all the soundness and bnlhancy of
his more happy years He was invited to Genoa to
lIccturc on the Etlnes and Pocties of Amstotle, with an
adequate reward,, and he appears to have determined on
embracing this course of honourable usefulness To re-
covel hus strength he went to Bergamo, where the endear-
g hindness of his friends, and the pleasing recollections
of lus youth, appear to have restored lum to health and
tranquilhty  On hus return to Mantua he was still unde-
cided as to the offers of the republic of Genoa Duke
Vincenzo having succeeded to the government of Mantue,
Tasso found himself neglected amidst the more serious
duties of lus patron and hberator  He therefore resolved
to go to Rome, whither he departed mn 1587 Ils
means of travel were very confined , and although he was
recenved on lus journey with abundent honours, we may
judge of the unhappmess of Ius condition by a letter
which 1s extant, addressed to Don Ferrante Gonzaga,
dated the last day of Qctober 1587, 1 which he begs his
Excellency to give lum ten crowns foralms! His wants
were liberally supplied, and he was provided with a good
beast, which relieved him from the fatigue of a journey

r
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o foot. He wrived ot Rome; bot his stay was short
ho departed for Naples. Thbe enchanting berties of
thie delightfol city the pleewrs which be felt in whit
ing the scenes of his fist lterary  wlatoms, the hos-
pitshls (o=l wnt which he receved from many noble
and lexrned mhahltants, and the  puat banoars
which were esluwel upon him, wers unspeaicable grati-
featiors to Inu feeling heart and led him to antierpato &
sty esylum for his git (nd spirit—a retroet whero he
might dovote himsclf to his poetical tmpelses, end sccom
pluh tho tnumphs which hi country cxpocted fram the
umluslly of hus ek,

At the sent of his fricnd Batista Menwo Marquls of
Villa, his futore teographor be pesed the auturm of
1688 The sports of the fcld ey .d moch of his
aitention and be otherwise rolleved hix mind by tho
delights whaeh ho foond fn m alegant and  rmplished
woclety Ihihhwullm’ll.n deeply tmged with a
bellef in sup mnd ho come habitually
totﬁzmthdntmﬂ-r:ﬂrh;ppuulmhhn,ufthn
natare of that which i delared to have sttended Bocrates.
In the sapposed pnwucs of {his being be often ok Intn
& profoend abstraction  and, even in the company of his
friend Munan oncs maintained an nfmated con cimitha
wiih this homgluary fhehitemt of an | =terlal workl—

Of providence, fore-knowledge, will, and fuie °
with an carnesincm and power which left no doubt of his
own bellef In the roality of his Ly —tme  This may
have been madines  but it wat the mainem of e ardent

and philosophical spirit, wiich feit it thero was other
evidence of the besaty ead wisdom of the Supreme In-
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telligence, beyond that of the senses, and which went to
the extremes which such a behef may produce n a fervid
and undisciplined 1magmation

On his return to Naples he abode at the house of the
Count of Paleno but the father of ths nobleman bemg
displeased at his son receiving a descendant of a follower
of the exiled Prince of Salerno, Torquato resolved to
return to Rome  Travelhng without money, and 1n tat-
tered garments, a fever attacked hmm on his way to the
¢ eternal aity,” and he was constramned to tahe refuge n
the hospital of Bergamasca Here he slowly recovered,
and proceeded on his way The Grand Duke Ferdinand
de Medicy, hearing of the distresses of so great a man,
generously mvited him to Ins court He armived at Fi-
renza m 15690 But his inconstancy and melancholy still
attended him , for he resolved to return to Rome, whither
he set out n September of the same year, loaded with
benefits and honours by Ferdmnand, whose hindness mght
have won him to trangmlhty, had not his own uncon-
querable gloom infused a bitter mto every cup of hap-
puness which fortune presented to him

The remumng years of his hfe were passed either at
Rome or Naples They were not distingwshed by any
perticular mcidents, or greatly differed from the former
course of his weary and afficting pilgrnmage Sich n
body, disturbed in mind, full of fears and suspicions, yet
affectionate to ns friends and grateful to his benefactors,
illustrious i his honours, but miserable m huis pove:ly, 1n
no place did he find repose or content The extent and
the imperishable character of his fame were perhaps
amongst s secret but most refreshing consolations
About this period of his Iife a circumstance occurred
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which mast have sfforded him & singular mthfartion.  In
his last fauucy to Rome, the party with which bo tro-
velled wers fearfully alarmed by the depredstions of &
troop of tendittl which Infested  road thrwyh which
they mnvt pass.  Mareo di Bulu u, the csphain of this
troop Im Ly beard that the grest poet of Ttaly was of
the wupnuy fall of 1 ccuce for g0 celebrted @ name,
sent to Turyualo his tewaimn o that he and all his {riends
shoald pass in mfety

He w | wl at Rome for the lmt time in Novcmber
1594 o wis here lntrodoced to Cardinal Cixlo Akdo-
brandinl. This cecledastic way 90 Imjnemd with the
majesty of Tamos geobes, thet he fntc aled himeelf to
procure for him the trizmph of being solemaly w  wed
in the capliol with the Jaorel o, 83 P L end
cthees bad boer . wcd. This glory was decreed to
him by the Pope and the Binate. On hbs bnlrwdutha
to the Heed of tho cluudl, the Ialy Father with a graco
of compliment seldom excelled, olwer of, That the
merit of Tiyua! Teso would confer &s moch honorr ont
the lsurel bo was abont to Racire &3 the lmrel bad
furworly cooferred upmn others.  1Th good fortmne de-
Ighted and strmhed him. Duat he was not destined to
wear the wrenth which Petruod had dignified.  IMe fell
sick, end be tratn fly felt womurcl that his riady woald
lulapwe a final bac b batwou hia honeery gnd his
ralemities,

On the approach of bis Mnree Tapo destred that ho
might be wu yol to the monee ¢ of Salnt Onolrdo
Hobad always clahad e vivid tm;  'on of religions
obllgstion, and be folt & delight in the contemplation of
being s = Yed by plows men fn hls fimal —ite

.2}
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From tlis last abode he wrote a beautrfully pathetic
letter to Iis fmend Antonio Costantimy, full of piety and
chanity, with an unfeigned resignation to what he con-
sidered s the certain mndication of his approaching dis-
solution  His predictions were not van A fever scized
him on the 10th of Apnl, the malady was mcreased by
the mproper use of mmlk He became m 1mmnent
danger Remedics were preseribed to him, but he was
comvinced of their futihity, and resisted thewr application
with & mld but constant perseverance The Pope’s
physician, who had attended him, announced that lus last
moments were approachmg  He recewved the annun-
ciation with firmness, and, hfting lus cyes to heaven,
thanhed lus God that he had conducted him, through so
many tempests, to & safe and tranquil port With such
sentiments of fervent piety he awaited the hour of lus
death  He desired all the copies of hus worhs that might
be collected by his friends, to be transnutted to the flames
The mvention of printing would have rendered the re-
quest of no avail, had his admirers cven wished to com-
mit this injustice upon his reputation  On the arrnval of
luis patron, Cardinal Cinzio, with the Pope’s benedic-
tion, he exclmmed—¢ This 1s the crown with which I
hope to be crowned—not as a poet in the Capitol, but
with the glory of the blessed 1n Heaven —He died 1n
the arms of Cardimnal Cinzio

Thus closed the eventful and unhappy carcer of Tor-
quato Tasso, on the 25th of Apnl, 1595 Although he
desired that no pomp might be lavished on his remains,
the last honours were paid to lhun 1 a manner that de-
noted the respect of his contemporaries e was -
terred 1 the church of Saint Onofrio A plaimn slab was

\
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placed ever hls reoiny with a almle Latha lnwnpten
exprinle, —
 ynf LIE TOR DOXT® OF TUMTATO TATw,

Caniiral Ronlfaie Nevilaqua, rome years efter erretal
& tomb 10 hb mcunty

Tatuta Maro hom Lefl w a very winute derenpiion of
the person snd mental qualities of his fuumstal foemd.
Tarso was all xnd well| vationed § his slin fuir bls
hair of & plesring Lru Libs hemd lope and b fooee
head high hls cyebrows fiedy archal  hheyet pomer
fol and of alirely Uae  hrs nowe Lope L ihin torth
white and regler; his neck lang end wellgroportnnl
b head elorated by beeant and shoakders foll and bruod §
hh oy and legy Joog and morcolar 1o was fonned
for sithletic exerciscs [y which be esedld  His volco
wis clear and harmonlom ) bl action praceful.  Alto-
gether natmro Bad been a lavbh In the completian of lde
body w3 his mied. The beaaty of bt peron and tho
poblenem of i opdrit, gne Lim all the attrilates of o
Lnight of romsnce and Jike the b ¢t be descriled Lo
wu eqally Stied 1o abhain the triompls of campy cr
coaris—an coeroy § fobxnlwlon, or a mistrets s lave

Of the g ats of bie wind Aunso has presented es @
till more firoarable report,  Ho wi deckledly & pom of
pertwlnent geohn g of anlent feellngs of rapdd fma
gination. 1l was, bextdes a profeend and accomplished
scholar  Tho extenrve knowledge which the Cerse
mlemmo Libersta  alone diplays snd tho great number
of bia other works, wapms! during & Iife of travel of
porerty of ricknen, of tmx a1, #nd of moch other
carthly viciminde prove that his lndosiry was almmt
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unequalled But he was not a sour or abstracted man of
letters His temper was ardent, his ambition was tower-
g, his passions were resistless He was therefore
neather formed for the closter nor the closet, he did not
look for his rewards in the applause of academies, or the
decrees of learned associations He was tho poet of
¢ fierce wars and faithful loves,” he delighted to be sur-
rounded with the descendants of the Tancreds and the
Rinaldos, and to find the poilruts of lus Ermimas and
his Armidas 1n the saloons of the Italian courts He was
not for the dry contests of academical disputations, or the
sober digmties of the professor’s charr—but he aspired to
recewve the dazzling meed of remown from the lips ot
nobility and beauty, to take his envied station, as the
first poet of Italy and of the world,
“ W here throngs of kmghts and barons bold,

In weeds of peace, hagh triumphs hold,

‘With store of Iadies, whose bright eyes

Roin influence, and judge the prize ”
In this pursmt there must have been occasional disap-
pomtment, and disappomntment to Tasso was nusery
In an age when the pride of birth was all-commanding,
he thought to stand upon an equal clevation by the pride
of gemus, mn an age when the distinctions of rank were
mflexible, he perhaps also believed that they would yield
to the beauty of person, to the elevation of heart, to the
splendour of talent, and to the strength of love There
can be little doubt that one master-spring of disappointed
affection swayed his whole destiny, and made him the
wayward, restless, self-abandoned, and most 'mhappy
slave of presumptuous hopes, of bitter regrets, of agoniz-
g remembrances, of superstitious paroxysms But for
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1iia his Soeimmtry walght bave s 4 bim independence
bis noble and emihl spint might havo won him trwo
and rmehaken friends, and the especial bleming of equal
sod mtral afiection his piety might havo regulated Lis
pr~ioes and enhlimed his bopes and the world might
hare refolocd to behokd how the buu wuly gifts of 8 feck
tng ind elevated beart, and a rich and glowing imagina-
Hon, w1y be converted by men to happinoss for himeclf?
and Newrmgy for hw fdlows.

Of the cheraeter of Tumos postical gening it is onne-
s yheetomymmeh The G- lewms Liberota®
fs the mine whera wo et principally scarch for the rich
geem of his puwerlul and vigorow wnderstsndlng o
siall not indeed often find those woederful crratione
which belang to & Dante or « Shakspe  bat we ghall
discover In an emment dogree, same of the highest at-
tributes of the highes poetry Tho mmutenon od con-
stateney of his ArTincetana of claautir are warinalled by
any oplo poct  the interest of the story i kept allvo by
the happlal rt, munlaues golng strught-fooward with
tho main hreinte end semetimes & cualfled by the most
beentifil and ¢felln, ephodes. Tl domudjdlona of
maturel appesrances era wooderfully varled and crigin
the many charming deltneation of marning ero & srfficlent
proaf that Temo had Jooked with & poet’s eye upon tho
ererchanging  freah, and branhfil facs of natore,
Tamo is the pott o young and srdent minds {hero ha
nothing gruvalling In hie conesptions  his baroes though
m"mw“'m‘nwp“!'hl}uwm-,mm
of high end tmpasdoned thoaghts, of generooy and dig
nified feelings  they dlagust us with oo bratalities euch
a0 Hower yuoscuts  they aro brare enthmeinet  and w
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therefore forget the political 1njustice of the quarrel m
which they are engaged Tasso may truly be called an
heroic poet, he panted from his own noble mind, and he
has left us portraats of Chnistian warriors which may be
the hights of the military character m all ages his God-
frey, lus Tancred, his Rinaldo, each stand a model,

“ Whom every man 1n arms should wish to be ”
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EDWARD FAIRFAX

Nrvez were tho hhtorles of two men moro oppored to
etch other than those of Tamo and his English transtator
The ooo for thirty yesry Ungwingnhhudtdfcdhg-
and ms 6 dmppol th-ch or ban
queting-roocs of glitt lngcanu,u-h-umllln-gvﬁhl
Tostless and provrefied spirit from oo provines to snother,
n parplo or In rege—sometimes driven lmck &1 a vags-
bond and sailiwes bailed 2 the glory, snd pndo of
Jtaly e um naver from hia ehildhood to havo tasted the
uightest portin of 4 atle tnmquility oc felt that
charm of ndependence which his prood snd srdent tem
per o impatlently desred. ITe was held down by a
chain which ba coald nover shako o, Tha vicisitodes
of bit fin lwe wero cumulable  snd the wsy elivo of his
weay pll, fusy i therefors un of  'ently lively and
interesting  Fairfax on tho wuliery #4 if solemnly fm-
prond by tho eramplo of tho Ttalian poct with whose
fizno he had smociated his cwn, scems to have dovoted
himself to tho duties of & pesceful end Alpnified rotire-
ment.  Tho rewards of wauls had no tempiatlons for his
e st aplrdt lndlnluh'thepuhl}mﬂmofhh God-
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[frey of Bulloygne,” even the applause of the world ap-
pears to have been to him avamn and worthless object
of ambihon  Contented with his paternal mhentance,
happy 1n Ins domestic relations, and occupied with the
education of his children and his nephews, he indeed
cultivated lus philosophical and poetical gemus, but his
modest diffidence prevented him proposng an end for ns
labours beyond the mstruction and amusement of himself
and his farmly He was surrounded by no dependants
who noted Ins habits or his opmmons, and i that age
Iiterary fame i England seldom entmled a curious and

observant regard upon 1its possessor The hife of Tasso
was agitated, miserable, and bnlhant, that of Farfax
was serene, happy, and useful *

Edward Farfax was the second son of Sir Thomas
Fairfax, of Denton, m Yorkshire Douglast distinctly
states, that he was born to Sir Thomas ¢ by Dorothy Ins
wife, daughter of George Gale, of Ascham Grunge,
Esq , Treasurer to the Mint at York ¥ Bman Fairfax,
1 hus account to Atterbury,f does not himt, of hmself,
at any supposition of Edward bemg an 1illegitimate son,
and lus mention of the friendship in which he lived wath’

* The materals for the Iife of Fairfax are slhight, and 12
some matters contradictory They are principally compris
1m~a communication from Mr Brian Fairfax, a descendant
of the poet, to Bishop Atterbury, in a notice by Dodsworth
the antiquary, i lus momuseript work, ¢ Sanct: et Scriptores
Ebor ;) 1n a short biographical account by Mrs. Cooper, 12
her ¢ Muses' Labrary,” which she states to have been fur-
nished to her by Fairfax’s famly, and m the Peerages of
the times of Elizabeth and James 1.

+ Author of the “Peerage’

% Attelg)u;vy's Epistolary Correspondence, &¢ by Nichols,
vol 1 p 37
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bis elder brother Sir Tharmes the Ent Lond Fairfa
simort preclodes tho probabifity of the v tness of
soch i opinten.  Added tothh Edward sppranto b e
been Teucl o tn b ovn Gy and b sodety with the
tawe rompect 21 bl elder snd youu,  Drothers: thelr
supzlor bonoars were bevtowed mpon them st 8 1< -
prose for poblle servicey  distinrtions which the qudet
ol wpa tnling ot of 4 stodent coald aot ehallenge
On tho ¢uutrary Dodwerth 2 contemporary who fe
qooted by Dran Fairfiy  mentiom him av ¢ Edward
Frirfax, of Foylrtone Eaq In the forrst of Rumer
gl matwral son of 8ir Thomas I mirfax of Demon,
fn Yorlahtre snd brother to Bir Thomas [sirfax the
et that wit ereated Baroa of Camcron 3Car 17 It
4 & mterial corroboration of this srsertion, they Trin
Frirfax, who hed sccess to the family pujass, sbouk] pars
it over withoot contradiction.  Mrs. Cooper wentions hs
dimrul n pearly (ho sema wonde, The aregmitance bn
§trelfl T of Nttlo hupustence, Whether Fdward were
0ot tho ehild of Dorothy wife of Sir Thomm Furfax or
rbdhvrlhilhdyhﬂndfmmhmdlnbﬂ,mhu
Ly the rites of the duu s w0 870 e | flat our juct
was Tiberally edoested Ly bls father bnherited an ampla
petrimony and was greatly esteemed by bis roceenful
wnd ennohled brother

Tho eTinrations of Edwerd Fairfuz led blm to colt-
oo his genlos In the retirensut of ks fugher s alode
D]:wﬂﬂ.ugunuendybapmkdmhhnp;ihﬁunm
books most have been exrly oad wprendited  wnd tho
halliyudgrmuﬂdyu(hhducri]uhmofmlwﬂ
ety showed that bo had pluma ] the best study for
lhﬁrnmknornpct, with sn cutharestic feeling
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TLis brothers devoted themsclves to the carcer of arms.
‘Thomas, who 1n 1591 was kmighted before Rouen for lus
brave conduct 1 the army sent to the assistance of Henry
1V of France, distinguished himself in Germany agmnst
the ambitious House of Austra, he was created Baron
of Cameron, May 4, 1627, and died 1in his 80th year
Charles was a Captmin, under Sir Francis Vere, at the
battle of Neuport, m 1600, and commanded the Enghsh
m the famous siege of Ostend, for some time before 1ts
swrender He was there kiled mn 1604, having been
previously wounded by 2 picce of the shull of a Marshal
of France, who was slain near him by a cannon-ball
Edward, having married, settled at Fuyistone as a pri-
vate gentleman  The epochs of his ife are so uncertan,
that 1t 15 1mpossible to trace ns hiterary progress i con-
nection with his domestic circnmstances As an author
he appeared at once before the world, with the great work
upon which his fame has been established His transla-
tion of ¢ Godfrey of Bulloigne’ was first published 1n
1600 A previous attempt had been made to clothe the
heroic Ttahan 1 an Enghsh dress ¢ Godfrey of Bul-
loigne, or the Recoverie of Hierusalem, an heroical
poeme, wutten m Itahan by Seig Torquato Tasso, and
translated into Enghsh by R C, Isq,’ was printed for
Christopher Hunt, of Fxeter,in 15694 R C 1sheld to
have been Richard Carew Five Cantos only appeared
of this translation A writer 1n the ¢ Retrospectnne Re-
view,” vol m , says, ¢ In Farfax’s translation, though.
when compared with more modern attempts, 1t 15 abun-
dantly faithful, we frequently find him varymg from the
strict sense of the ongmal, while at the same time we
feel loth to blame him for wandering, when lus aberra-
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tlons lend ve along sach bewutifol ways.  Carew seems
to have had mare striet and confined notions of the boan-
carles beyond which it docs Dot become a trumlator to
show himeall  Tle follows his prototypo step by step, caro-
¢ally plactog bis foot fm the very print af Temae which
necermrily gives him mn aygnurence of constraint and
difficalty He adheres as mmch too religloosly to his
great ongimal a5 Popo and the tramlators of his school
Tavo been too free.”

The tranalation of Fairfax, in afl probabillty reecired
overy cunumguusent which tho somewhat scanty poetical
resders of that ags bed dn their power to bestow It
must have beeoms very rapidly popular to have found &
Pace In the specimens of celebruted pocts in Allots
Enghind s Parnesnt, perinted 101000 Hbadon ! ¢
Brun, states, that  King Junes valaed it abovo all other
Euglish poetry and King Cherkes, in the time of his
Fonfinement eed to divert himsclf by radmg ¥ Tho
critics of o later perbod havo not been spering of their
rmmendetina  Edward Philips, the nopbew of Aliltoa
describes him, in b Thesbiuw Puctarwun 23 000 of
the most fodiclons, elegrnt, snd aply In his trne most
approved, of Frgluh tramlators, both for hls chodco of so
worthily cxtolled 2 beraw poet ms Torquato Temo as
for the exactness of his verdlon, in which ho is judged
by some to have spproved himecll co low a poet then in
what he bath written of his own gemos. W instanloy
describea him nearly In the some torms.  Mny

after reprolting tho begloct with which his muumsy had
been treated by poetical bluy aphers, mys— This gen-
themm b tho only writer down to D Avensnt, that needs
o0 apalogy to bo neado for him on secount of the age bo
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Iived 1, hus dietion being, generally spealing, £o pure,
50 clegant, and full of graces, and the turn of s lines so
perfectly melodious, that I hardly beheve the ongmal
Itahan has greatly the advantage in either, nor could
any author, mn my opmon, be jushfied for attempting
Tasso anew, as long as lus translation can be read —
But applause of a much higher character has been be-
stowed upon Farfax The testmony of Waller and
Dryden to his success 1 the harmony of veise would
have been sufficient (had not the popular taste been too
long corrupted by a languid monotony of numbers) to
have repressed such pretences as those of ILoole to super-
sede Fairfax, by a versification ¢ better adapted to the
car of all readers of English poetry, except of the very
few who have acquired a taste for the phrases and ca-
dences of those times when our verse, 1f not our language,
was m 1ts rudiments }”*  The decisive commendation of
Farfax, which the readers of English poetry now begm
to understand, 1s contained 1n Dryden’s Preface to lus
Fables It runs thus —¢ Spenser and TFaurfas both
flourished 1n the reign of Queen Elzabeth great mas-
ters 1n our language, and who saw much farther mto the
beauties of our numbers than those who 1mmediately fol-
lowed them  Milton was the poetical son of Spenser,
and Mr Waller of Fairfax, for ve have our lineal de-
scents and clans as well as other families  Spenser more
than once insinuates that the soul of Chaucer was trans-
fused mnto s body, and that he was begotten by lum
two hundred ycars after lus decense Milton has ac-
knowledged to me that Spenser was his origmal, and

* Preface to Hoole’s Tasso
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many berhles myself huve beard our fausns Waller own,
that he derlved the harmany of by numbers from ¢ God.
frey of Balloigne  which was turned into Englih by
Mr Fairfax."—The spprolation of Iema bt of valne to
Fairfax, when wo look st tho historians projudices b

with others of his schoal, oo the mbject of our
old English poets —* Fairfax " he rays, has tromslated
Tamo with an elcjune od ese and o the mme timo
with an €anLinas which for that spe are eutpeidng ” —
Lonly we bave the testimony of x conpenial apitit to
Falrfax s excellence of a0 who led the way fn that
rovolution of taste which kae restored our matuonal jaxliy
toltrdimt o Lupntawce  The learnedly-bentifal Col
lins boe tho folluwhe splsited praiso of Tasso end his
trrmdstor —

“In scencn [ike these, which, daring o depart
anheru-nih,:rndnwmm
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The poetical industiy of Fairfax was not exhausted 1n
his ¢ Godfrey of Bullogne’ He appears, upon the
authority of Dodsworth, to have wntten a metrical history
of Edward the Blach Prince  This subject, which once
presented 1tself to the judgment of Dryden as a worthy
foundation for a British Epie, may have been heroically
exccuted by Farrfax He also wrote twelve Eclogues,
which he presented to the Duke of Richmond and Len-
nox, of which William, the son of the Duke, states 1n
1736, that they were written 1n the Ist year of JamesI,
but had lam ten years ncglected in lus father’s study,
until Lodowie, the former Duke, deswred & sight of
them The author then transeribed them for us Grace’s
use That copy was seen and approved by many learned
men, and Dr Theophlus Field, afterwards Bishop of
Hereford, wrote commendatory verses upon them The
encomium and the MS perished m the fire of the Ban-
queting-house at Whtehall, but the rough copies of the
Eclogues were recovered  Mrs Cooper states, that
these productions were on mmportant subjects, relating to
the manners, characters, and madents of the times m
which Farfax hived —¢ They are pomted,” she says,
¢ with many fine strokes of satire, digmified with whole-
some lessons of morality and policy to those of the highest
ranh, and some modest hints even to Majesty atself
The learnming they contan 15 so various and extensive,
that, according to the evidence of his son, who has
written large annotations on each, no man’s reading be-
sides lus own was sufficient to explan Ius references
cffectually ” In the ‘Muses’ Library,” the fourth of
these Eclogues 15 printed, by the permission of the famly
granted to Mrs Cooper It 1s cvidently expresaive of
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Fairfax ¢ religloos opintont; and constlintes 2 masterly
nd In somo parts whautly begntlfol allegory of tha
ew piien of sin and the redemptlon of Chrlutinntty
The secinded and stodions babits of Fairfax s life mata.
rally led to religions and metaphyricl epeculations  His
rral for the reformed faith and his convietion, derived
from wimouicd nquiry snd muwatle vasndag that the
Chureh of Englend dednced its doctnines and discipline
from spostolieal tretitntlony provoked him to & contro-
vervy with Dorrell, o papist. s letters o this ncose
sion bave never been poblished § but they aro described
23 belng w Ileu with grest ability and learning and dls-
tmguubed by 2 moderatlon which haa rarely chame-
terbred roch cabiv males, Tho fir vur of his fmaghna
tion, sdded to the abelr...co8 of his veas hes, gave a
wild and mysticsl cheracter to many of his opinlons
Fallleg In with the 1a alling potioos of hls age he
yhelded his avul (o the tnfloence of (diital egeats tn
the afkire of the workd  and perhaps e Colling by cle-
enlly mid of him

* Bellev'd the magle wooders which bo rang.”

It wus patarul that his  undochting mind” would desire
to make converts to its own credenco, 1o accordingly
wroto a treatise on D “ogy a M8 copy of which
was forferly In the; — alon of Mr Tleod, Tt wes em
titled A Duwanuso of Witcheraft, us it wes gcted bn the
famaily of Bir Edward Fairfax, of Fuyrione, In tho coanty
of York, In the year 1631 From tho oeiginal copy
w uen with his own hamd  Of the tenour of thia
singulr parretive wo hnvo no description.  From o pes-
mgo which bes been extracted from it, wo bave the
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author’s own account of his rehigious opnions, these be-
speah the same hberal, contented, and moderate mind
which he displayed mn the practice of s tranquil hife
He says—* For myself, I am in rebgion neither a fan-
tastic puritan nor a superstitious papist, but so settled in
conscience that I have the sure ground of God’s word to
warrant all I believe, and the commendable ordinances
of our English Church to approve all I practise, n
which course I live o farthful Christian and an obedient
subject, and so teach my famly *

Edward Fairfax had several children, sons and daugh-
ters 'The eldest, William, became, under the mstiuc-
tion of his father, a man of considerable learning He
greatly assisted the celebrated Mr Stanley in the com-
pilation of the ¢Laves of the Philosophers,’ and elso m
his valuable commentary on Zschylus Our poet also
filled up the usefulness of his hfe by the education of hus
nephews The elder of these, Ferdmand, the second
Lord Fairfax, was the father of the celebrated parha-
liamentary general , the second, Thomas, was a distin-
guished Jesut, the third, Wilham, was a lawyer of
emmence, and father of Bryan, the correspondent of
Atterbury, the fourth and fifth, Wilham and John,
were 1n the English army, and both fell at the same
time i the service of thewr country, mn 1641 The
pupils of Edward Farfax were doubtless fitted® for the
duties of hfe by sound learning, and excited to an
honourable course of mndusliy by that emulation which
an 1nstiuctor of genius knows how to mspire

In the performance of such pleasing duties our poet
Jived 11l 1632  The precise period of his death 1s some-
what uncertain, but lus biographers agree m fixing 1t



LIFE OF FAIRFAX. 49

aboot this time, o waa borled at Newhall between
Denton and Kmoresbuinigh, & plain marble stooe wes
crected {o iy meungy

After tho prabses which ke been w0 Liberally boe
stowed on tho poetieal 0« of Fuirfax it will bo un-
nevauy bere (o enter into a deseniption of his merits,
Tis bost eclogimm will supgest Stselfl to tho reader of
taste in the peroml of thoso valmmes, Mo will thero
find such « unlon of tayy snd sweetness  of grace
sod fidelity as have reodered the Reoww uy of Jeram-
lem indispatably tho best tremlation in the English L
pusfc. The fow obsolete words and qmint toros of
capivmbon which somctmes ocour can pever Justily any
weglect which would overlook the wwgualled wpirit emd
barmony of the pusiad pofmwaxs. If the afight de-
foets, not of tho poet, ot of the sge aro to comsign
Falrfax to oblivlan, while tho imsipiditles of Iloole aro
to ba slept orer and qooted, Spenser and Fletcher and
even Slakipere might bo delivercd up to the black
lotter erifia while Addison and Tickell and Lams-
downe, and all the tribo of French imHetnrs, yhoul! be
ecknowledged e the metters of English verso.  1appily
soch testes havo lost their cmpire smong oe  nd we may
venture to predict that (he knowledgo end sdmiration of
Falrfax will be added to the triumphs of our old nolle
rchos] of pare and yeuulno poetry
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Al

Abrayed—navwaked.

Affray—affright.
A@at'gs—nevertheless.

Amatin —ternt:fmg

Appard—rewarded, paxd
B
Band—bound.

Bases—stockimngs.
Battarle battle, battalion.
Batten—fat.
Beild—shelter
Bewraied—discovered
Blaised—published
Bourgeon—shoot forth.
Brand—sword
Brast—burst.
Brust—broken.
Busk'd—prepared.

C

Cade—domesticated.
Cantle—a piece, o fragment.
Carknet—a necklace
Chevisance—achievement.
Churle—a tustic

" Cobles—stones nsed 1n shinys

mg
Cog—a boat

Conge—leave to depart
Copes—covering for the head
Cornet—company of horse.
Cumbers—embarrassments.

D

Desave—decerve
Drctamnum — the plant dit-

tany
Dight—clothed.
Doft—put off
Don’d—put on.
Dormant-—a large beam
Dripile—weak

I

Eame—uncle

Eath—easy

%ﬂ £oon

E{Zsoons—qmckly
Id—age, period of hfe.

Emprise—enterprise

Enorme cnormous
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Srreerd —cut

Seld—scldon

Secly—Tfoalish

Sell—~sddle

Semhlant—figure,appearance

Semdal—fine hnon

Shaw—=tlueket

Sheen—hright

Shend —wmgure, spoil

Stght—aghed

Sleer eless—nceless

Smool —smokc

Smra—sound

b,ualé——cp_y .

Spright, or Sprile~—spiri
jmind ! Pt

Spring—a grove

Stullu orth—brave, stout

Sterve—pirish

Stonnd—«<prce of ime

Stonr~—fight

Stowcers—Dbattles

T

Teen—grief

Thorpe—a villnge
Tofore—belorc
Zooting—peoping
Tout—10 look upon
Iruchmen—nterpreters

GIGS3ATY

U
Ualy—ternific
neath—scarcely, with Qffi-
culty
Unierol en—unrevenged
Ure~—a wild ox

X

Tamure—advanced wall

Ventayl—the fore part of a
hielet, which hits up

w

Wannti—somewhat wan

Warray'd—made war upoa

1 cen—imingine

NWeet—to know

Wend—go

Wihilere—<ome time before

Witlome—formerly, of old

Windluys—vindings

Wist—kuew

W on—dwcll

Wond—inh~bited

Vool —furious, suvage.

Y
Yeleped—called
Yode—went

Yood—went.
Ypght—mfined






TO HER HIGH MAJESTY,

Wir's rich tniumph, wisdom’s glory
Art's chronicle, Tearmng’s story,
Tower of goodness, virtue, bequty,
Forgive me, that-presume to lny
Ay labours.anryour clear eye’sTay;
Tlis boldness springs from farth, zedl, faty

Her hand, her Jap, her vesture’s hem,
MMuse, touch-not-dor palluting them-

All that1sher’s as pure, clear, holy,
Before her footstodl humble lie,
So may she‘bless thee-with her rye;

The sun shimes .ot on good tinngs sdlely

Olive of pence, angel of pleasure,
WWhat hine of praise canvyour worth measure ?
Calm sen of Blissowluch no shore boundeth,
Tame fills the world mo more with hes,
But, busied an your Tusteries,
Her trumpet those true vwonilers soundeth

O, Fame' say all the-good thou may’st,
Too hittle 1s that all thou saj st
What 1f herself hersclf commended ?
Should we then know, ne’er known before,
Y¥hether her wit or worth were more ?
Ah! no, that book wonld ne’er be coded

Your Majesty’s humble Suhyeet,

LEpwanp FIMEAX.
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RECOVERY OF JERUSALEM
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Oeeir Dake hrulrlhe-—mmltg!.u;::l

Cboose bum
llcmmkmhnuhhbugvbwrmb«lm
Tle send them to the Fort that Son beig) vg
The 2ped Tyrart Jodah s Lin kvt prbdes

1n foar and trealde 4o vt provd -~

Trr mered & b3 end the godly Lnight

Tlis sobliers wild lnl.nwlvwnlmmlnnm-l
Redoced bie to pesce 0 Ltaren him West.

m
O bearenly mpve thet nat with fading bays

Detkert thy brow by th Ud}muhn g
Dot stest Gumad stars immortal rays

(3
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III.

Thither thou know’st the world 15 best inclined
Where luring Parnass most his sweet imparts,
And truth convey’d m verse of gentle Lind,
To read perhaps will move the dullest hearts,
So we, 1f children young diseas’d we find,
Anomt with sweets the vessel’s foremost parts,
To make them taste the potions sharp we gne,
They drink deceived , and so decerv’d they hve

Iv

Ye noble princes, that protect and save .
The pilgrim muses, and their ship defend

From rock of ignorance, and error’s wave,
Your gracious eyes upon this labour bend ,

To you these tales of love and conquests brave
I dedicate, to you this work I send,

My muse hereafter shall perhaps unfold

Your fights, your battles, and your combats bold

v

For 1f the Christian princes ever strive
To win far Greece out of the tyrant’s hands,
And those usurpmg Ismaehites deprhve
Of woeful Thrace, which now mthed stands,
You must from realms and seas the Turks forth dnrve,
As Godfrey chased them from Judah's laads,
And in this legend, all that glorious deed
Read, whilst you arm you arm you, whilst you read

VI

Six years were run, since first, 1n martial guise,

The Chnstian lords warray’d the castern land,
Nice by assault, and Antioch by surprse,

Both fair, both rich, both won, both conquer’d stand,
And this defended they, in noblest wise,

*Gamst Persian knights and many a valant band ,
Tortosa won, lest winter might them shend,
They dresw to helds and coming spring attend
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¢ mllen #vn paw wat come e foe
That forc d them, lite eraw from thelr nolde war
When God \Inuphly froen biv lofty throne
in thate parts of besven that (oot are
elhcdr:rlunrrny
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Ile &t oo jurewrt Geollrer that eray d

To drire the Torks from Sim s balwarks bl-h
And, fall freal and faith eteemed Li-bt
All worlQly bonoar empire trearore might.

=
In l'hldwh: next be spled another thoaght
bom spirits tn vain amhition more:
Tmcrrdhclmr lif lmﬂﬂmnﬂ:l
v of fove

wos-bepone was ho w
mmdmcwd folk of Antioch lroaght
Tho gentle yole of Christln rule (o prove
Tle tanght them laws statates, and cuvtom new

Arts, crafts cbodience and rr‘xghllmc

x

And with snch cure his bery work he plied

Th:tmnoudﬂr!-hhudnxthm; ita lre bent.
Rinalds fierce dovires be rpded

To wealth ebem‘ormhn]:km,w led

] ore o t a

1lis wits bot all tuv[‘::« vel
mdrnluo!tkﬂ]md uu-galnld

e took from Guelpbo, and his futhers old ca
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Xl

Thus, when the Lord discover’d had and scen
The idden secrets of each worthy’s breast,
Out of the hierarchies of angels sheen
The gentle Gabrel called he from the rest ,,
"I'wixt God and souls of men that mghteous been
Ambassador 1s he, for ever blest,
The just commands of heaven’s eternal King,
"T'wixt shies and carth, he up and down doth briug-

XITr

To whom the Lord tlrus spake, Godfredo find,
And 1n my name ask hun, why doth he rest ?
Why be lus arms to ease and peace resign’d ?
hy frees he not Jerusalem distress’d ?
His peers to counsel call,. each baser mind
Let him stir up, for, chieftain of the rest
I choose him here, the earth shall him allow,
His fellows late shall be his subjects now

NI

This said, the angel swift himself prepar’d
To exccute the charge mmpos’d anght
In form of miry members fair embar’d,
s spirits pure were subject to our sight,
Lile to & man 1n show and shape he far'd,
Dut full of heav’nly magjesty and mght,
A striphing seem’d he thrice five winters old,
And rachant benms adorn’d his locks of gold

ALVe

Of silver wings he took-a shiming- parr,,
Frmged wath gold, uuweaned, mmble, swift,
With these he parts the winds, the clouds; the air,
And over seas and earth himself doth hit;
Thus clad, he cut the spheres and circles fair,
And the pure shies with sacred feathers chft,
On Laibanon at first his foot he set,
And shook his wings with rory May-dews wet
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Xv

Then to Tortosa’s confines swiftly sped

The sacred messenger, with headlong fhght ,
Above the eastern wave appeared red

The riamg sun, yet scantly half n sight,
Godfrey c’en then s morn devotions said,

As was Ins custom, when, with Titan bright,
Appcar'd the angel, n lus shape divine,
Whose glory far obscured Pheebus’ shine

Xv1

Godfrey (quoth he), behold the season fit
To war, for wluch thou wauted hast so long,
Now serves the time, 1f thou o’erslip not 1t,
Lo frec Jerusalem from thrall and wrong
Thou with thy lords 1n counsel quickly sit,
Comfort the feeble, and confirm the strong,
The Lord of Hosts thewr general doth make thee,
And for therr chieftain they shall gladly take thee

Xvir

I, messenger from eyerlasting love,
In his great name thus his behests do tell,
Oh! what sure hope of conquest ought thee move!
What zeal, what love, should n thy bosom dwell!
This smid, be vanish’d to those seats above,
In height and clearness which the rest excel ,
Down fell the Duke, his joints dissolv’d asunder,
Blind with the light, and strichen dead with wonder

A VL

But, when recover’d, he consider’d more
'Fhe man, his manner, and his message said ,
If erst he wished, now he longed sore
To end that war, whereof he lord was made
Nor swell’d s breast with uncouth pride therefore,
That heav’'n on him above tlus charge had lud,
But, for s great Creator would the same,
His will mcreas’d , so fire augmenteth flame
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Axlll,

But this the scope was of our former-thought,
Of Sion’s fort to scale the noble wall,

The Christian folk from bondage to have brought,
Wheren, alas, they long have lived thrall,

In Palestine an empire to havo wiought
Where godhiness might reign perpetual,

And none be left, that pgrims.mght denay

To see Christ’s tomh, and proms'd vows to pay.

bR Y Y

What to this hour successively 1s done

Was full of penl, to our honour small ,
Nought to our first designment, 1f we shun

The purpos’d end, or here lie fized all
What boots 1t us these wars to have begun

Or Europe ras’d to mahe proud Asa thrall,
If our beginnings have this ending known,
Not kingdoms rus’d, but armies overthrown ?

XXV

Not as we list erect we empires new
On frail foundations, 1m£ m earthly mould,
Whereof our futh and country be but few,
Among the thousands stout of pagans bold,
Where nought behoves us trust to Greece untrue,
And western axd we fm remov’d behold ,
Who buldeth thus, methinks, so bwldeth he,
As 1f lus work should his sepulchre be

YAVL

Turhks, Persians, conquer’d, Antiochia won,
Be glorious acts, and full of ;glorious prase,
By heav’n’s mere grace,not by our prowess, done,
Those conquests were achiev’d by wondrous ways.
If now from that directed course we run
The God of battles thus before us lays,
His loving kindness shall we lose, I doubt,
And be a by-word to the lands about
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XAaAY

Where dnvers Lords divided empire hold,

Where causes be by gfts, not justice, tred,
Where offices be falsely bought and sold,

Needs must the lordship there from virtue shde
Of frendly parts one body then uphold,

Create one head the rest to rule and gude,
To one the regal power and sceptre give,
"That henceforth may your hing and sovercign Inve

XXXT1T

And therewith staid his speech O gracious muse,
What Lindling motions in their breasts do fry!
With grace divine the hermut’s talk nfuse,
That mn their hearts his words may fructifie,
By the a virtuous concord they did choose,
And all contentions then began to die,
The princes with the multitude agree,
That Godfrey ruler of those wars should be.

XXX

This power they gave him, by his princely nght
All to commzmg:dto Judge all, good and 1ll,
Laws to impose to lands subdued by might,
To maken war both when and where he will,
To hold m due subjechion every wight,
Therr valours to be guided by his shill
This done, report displays her tell-tale wings,
And to ench ear the news and tidings brmngs

ANAIV

She told the soldiers, who allow’d him meet
And well deserving of that sovereign place,
Ther first salutes and acclamations sweet
Received he, with love and gentle grace,
After, their reverence done, with kand regreet
Requited was  with mild and cheerful face,
He bids his armies should, the followmg day,
On those fair plams, their standards proud Cgﬂ)lﬂy-
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ANANTN

Therr jolly notes they chanted loud and clear,
On merry mornings, at the mass divine,

And hornid helms high on their heads they bear,
When therr fierce courage they to war inclne,

The first fonr hundred horsemen gathered nem
To Orange town, and lands that 1t confine

But Ademare the Poggian youth brought out,

In number like, 1 hard assays as stout

XL

Baldwin lis ensign farr did next despread
Among his Boulougniers of noble fame,

His brother gave lnm all lus troops to lead
‘When he commander of the ficld became

The Count Carinto did him straight succeed,
Grave m advice, well shil’d in Mars his game,

Four hundred brought he, but so many thrice

Led Baldwin, clad in gilden arms of price

XTT

Guelgho next them the land and place possess'd,
Whose fortunes good with hus great acts agree,
By his Italian sne, from th’ house of Est

Well could he bring lus noble pedigree,
A German born, with rich -possessions blest,

A worthy branch sprung from the Guelphin tree,
"T'wixt Rhene and Danubie the land contain’d
He rul'd, where Suaves and Rhefians whilom reign’d.

Naf

His mother’s heritage was tis and right,
To which he added more by conquest got,
From thence approved men of passing might,
He brought, that death or danger feared not;
It was their wont 1 feasts to spend the mght,
And pass cold days in baths and houses hot,
Five thousand late, of which now scantly are
The third part left, such 15 the chance of nar

g VO 1
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XLVII

A Pagan damsel there unwares he met,
In shining steel, all save her visage farr,
Her hair unbound she made a wanton net
To catch sweet breathing from the cooling air
On her at gaze his longing looks he set,
Sight, wonder, wonder, love, love bred Ius care,
O love, O wonder, love new born, new bred,
Now grown, now arm’d, this champion captive led.

XLvaua

Her helm the virgin don’d, and but some wight
She fear’d might come to a1d him as they fought,
Her courage yearn’d to have assml’d the kmight,
Yet thence she fled, uncompanied, nmsought,
And left her 1mage m Ius heart ypight,
Her swect 1dea wander’d through his thought ,
Her shape, her gesture, and her place in mind
He Lept, and blew love’s fire with that wind

XTTY

Well nuiht ou read his sickness 1n his eyes,

Thew a.nfs were full, their tide was at the flow,
His help far off, his hurt wathin him les,

His hopes unsprung, lis cares were fit to mow
Eight hundred horse, from Champaign came, he guies,

hampaign, & land where wealth, case, pleasure grow,

Rich nature’s pomp and pnde, the Tirrhene mam
L here woos the hills, hills woo the vallies plain

L

Two hundred Greeks came next, 1n fight well tried,

Not surely arm’d m steel or ron strong,
But each a glave had pendant by his side,

Their bows and quvers at their shoulders hung,
Then horses well inured to chace and nde,

In diet spare, unti’d with labour long,
Ready to charge and to retire at will,
I'hough broken, scatter’d, fled, they sharmish stlL
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LV,

Ubaldo then, and pwssant Rosimond
Of Lancaster the heir, m ranh succeed ,

Let none forget Obizo of Tuscan lond,
Well worthy prase for many a worthy deed,

Nor those three brethren, Lombards fierce, and yond,
Achilles, Sforza, and stern Palameed ,

Nor Otton’s shield he’conquer’d 1n those stovwers,

In which a snake a naked child devours

LVI

Guascher and Raphe mn valour Iike there was,

The onc and other Guido, famous both ,
Gernier and Eberard to overpass

In foul oblivion would my muse be loth,
‘With lns Galdippes dear, Edward, alas,

A loving parr, to war among them go’th,
In bond of virtuous love together tied,
Together se1v’d they, and together died

Lol

In school of love are all things taught we see,
There learn’d this maid of arms the ireful guse,
Stll by lus side & farthful guard went she,
One truelove knot their lives together ties,
No wound to one alone could dang’rous be,
But each the smart of other’s angmish tres,
If one were hurt, the other felt the sore,
She lost her blood, he spent his Iife therefore

vur

But these and all Rinaldo far exceeds,
Star of thns sphere, the diamond of this rmg,
The nest, where courage with sweet mercy breeds,
A comet, worthy each eye’s wondermg,
His years are fewer than his noble deeds,
Hs frait 15 rape soon as Jus blossoms spring,
Armcd, a Mars might coyest Venus move,
Anad if disarm’d, then God himself of Love
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JxTrte

Fon tiond Al to marched, el v sth fom
e Vet bsache x thouand Swatzers bold
Auvdiclons weee thior Il thetr fares enum,
Strene 1 b on the Alpnie elibs they hold,
There lerctand e ltoms hrol e, to ammanres trin
Tl Vanse that wnetal, e warhihe monld
Al th this band Iate herds and oot o that vmnde,
Dow bmesgnd rodigs he thret'ned nnd defied

Xn

The tIomo i stmndand Jut i hewsn they <prd,
Wiath Pon o' Lese opnobled, and e croun,
Vath st voven thane il vtout Canutlo b,
Laobat bl in walls of aron brown,
In this il ntuee and orevson, lad
So to resine the Romans” old renown,
Or prove at feast to all of wiser thanght
Thowr hearts were furtde Tand, although unwrovght,

I\,

But now wrs pacied every rogment,
1 neh band, el troap, ¢reh peran, worth regerd,
When Godircy wath us lords to connsi] went,
And thus the Doke b prneely will declar’d
I wally when day nest clears the ionment,
Our ready host m haste be all prepar’d
Closely to wreh to Sion’s noblc \ml{,
Unseen, wnheard, or undescried at all

LXVI

L
Prepare vou then, for traval strong and hight,
Tierce to the combat, glad to victory
And wath that word snd warming soon nas dight
Lach soldier, longing for near commg glorv,
Impatient be they ot the mormng bright,
8(' honour go them prick’d the memory
But vet thewr clieftmn had concen’d a fear
Within Ius heart, but kept 1t seeret there.
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TRNT

Aurora bright her chrystal gates unbarr’d,
And bngegroom-hl\e forgfstep'd the glorious sun,
When trumpets loud and clarions shrill were heard,
And every one to rouse him fierce begun,
Sweet music to each heart for war prepar’d,
The soldiers glad by heaps to harness run,
So, 1f with drought endanger’d be their grain,
Paor ploughmen joy, when thunders promise rain

FXXIT

Some shirts of mail, some coats of plate put on,
Some don’d & cuirass, some a corslet bright,
An hawberk some, and some a habergeon,
So every one m arms was quchly dight,

His wonted tﬁIHde each soldier tends upon,
Loose m the wind waved their banners light,
Their standard royal towards heaven they spread,

The cross trumphant on the Pagans dead,

Taxinl

Meanwhile the car that bears the hght'mng brand,
Upon the eastern hill was mounted high,
And smote the ghst’ring armies as they stand,
With quv'ring beams which daz’d the wond’nng eye,
That Phaeton-like 1t fired sea and land,
The sparkles seem’d up to the skies to fly,
The horses neigh, and clatt’ring armours sowne,
Pursue the echo over dale and down

Tx\IyY t

Therr general did with due care provnide

To save his men from ambush and from tramn,
Some troops of horse that lightly armed ride,

He sent to scour the woods and forests mamn,
His pioneers their busy work appled,

To even the paths and make the highways plam,
They filI’d the pits, and smooth’d the rougher ground,
And open’d every strait they closed foun
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Taaxlll

This aged prince, ycleped Aladine,

Ruled in care, new sovereign of this state,
A t erst, but now lus fell engme

1s graver age did somewhat mtigate,,

He heard the western lords would undermine

His city’s wall, and lay s towers prostrate.
To former fear he adds a new-come doubt,
"T'reason he fears within, and force without

LRSS WEY

For nations twamn inhabit there and dwell,
Of sundry faith, together in that town,
The lesser part on Christ believed well,
On Termagant the more, and on Mahowne &
But when this king had made his conquest fell,
And brought that region subject to lus crown,
Of burdens all he set the Paynims large,
And on poor Chrishans laxd the double charge

TAZLY

His native wrath reviv’d with this new thought,
‘With age and years that weaken’d was of yore,
Such madness i his cruel bosom wrought,
That now, than ever, blood he thirsteth more,
So stings a snake that to the fire 18 brought,
Which harmless lay benumb’d with cold before ,
A Tion, so, his rage renewed hath,
Though tame before, if he be mov'd to wrath

TAXXYI

I see, quoth he, some expectation vamn,
In these false Christians, and some new content,
Qur common loss they trust will be their gan,
They laugh, we weep, they joy, while we lament,
And more, perchance by treason or by train,
To murder us they secretly consent,
Or othet wise to work us harm and woe,
To ope the gates, and so let in our foe
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BOOK II.

LHE ARGUMFNT,
Ismeno conjures, but his charms are vam

Aladme will k11l the Christians 1n hus 1re 8
Sophroma and Olindo would be slmn 14
o save the rest, the king grants thar desire; 32
Clorinda hears their fact, ang’fzil)rtnne's plarn,
Therr pardon gits, and Leeps them from the fire 88
Argantes, when Aletes’ specches are 61
Desp:s'd, defies the Duko to mortal war 88

Wrrrr thus the tyrant bends his thoughts to arms,
Ismeno ’gnn tofore his sight appear,
Ismen, dead bones luud 1n cold graves that warms,
And makes them speak, smell, taste, touch, see,and hear,
Ismen, with terror of his mighty charms,
That makes great Dis in deepest hell to fear,
That binds and looseth souls condemn’d to woc,
And sends the devils on errands to and fro’

I

A Chnstian onee, Macon he now adores,

Nor could he qute s wonted faith forsake,
But 1n Ins wicked arts both oft 1mplores

Help from the Lord, and md from Pluto blake ;
He, from deep caves by Acheron’s dark shore,

Where circles van and spells he ns’d to mahe,
T? advise lus kmg 1n these extremes 13 come,
Architophell so counsell'd Absalom
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vil

Advised thus, the hing impatient
Flew 1n hus fury to the house of God,
The 1mage took, with words unreverent
Abus’d the prelates, who that deed forbod ,
Swift with his prey away the tyrant went,
Of God'’s sharp justice nought he fear’d the rod,
But 1n Ins chapel vile the image lad,
On which th’ enchanter charms and watcherafts sad.

Vil

‘When Pheebus next unclos’d his wakeful eye,
Uprose the sexton of that place prophane,
And miss'd the unage where 1t us’d to e,
Each-where he sought 1n grief, mn fear, in vamn,
Then to the hing his loss he ’gan descrie,
Who sore enraged kil’d him for lus pam,
And strmght concerv’d, in his malicious wit,
Some Christian bade this great offence commat,

IX

But whether this were act of morfal hand,
Or else the Prince of Heav’n’s eternal pleasure,
That of his mercy would this wretch withstand,
Nor let so vile a chest hold such a treasure,
As yet conjecture hath not fully scann’d,
By godhiness let us this action mensure,
And truth of purest faith will fitly prove,
That thia rare grace came down from heav’n above.

X

‘With busy search the {yrant ’gan nvade
Each house, each hold, each temple, and each tent,
To them the fault or faulty one bewrar'd,
Or hid, he proms’d gifts or punmishment,
His 1dle charms the false enchanter sad,
But 1 this maze still wander’d and ms-went,
For heaven decreed to concenl the same,
To make the miscreant more to feel his shame



83

Of JERTILTYY

BoOK 1)

. 1
Who aHE g
B T
mwmmpm -Wmmwmm
i S
ik L
ippiite g giiecd
Bl il

mm,d Wm,
T
Bpckis:
AR
memmmmm
L
EhE



84 "ur RECOVERY [BoOK I

XYy.

But what avail’d her resolution chaste,
Whose soberest looks were whetstones to desire ?
Nor love consents that beauty’s field lie wuste;
Her visage set Olindo’s heart on fire
O subtile love! a thousand wiles thou hast,
By humble swit, by service, or by hire,
To win a maxden’s hold, » thing soon done,
For nature fram’d all women to be won

Ave

Sophronia she, Ohndo hight the youth,
oth of one town, both m one fmth were taught,

She farr, he full of bashfulness and truth,

Lov’d much, hop’d little, and desired nought ,
He durst not speak, by smt to purchase ruth,

She saw not, mark’d not, wist not what he sought;
Thus lov’'d, thus serv’d he long, but not regarded,
Unseen, unmark’d, wnpitied, unrewarded

XviI

To her came message of the murderment,
Wheremn her gmitless friends should hopeless sterve,
She that was noble, wise, as fmr and gent,
Cast how she might therr harmless lives presere,
Zeal was the spring whence flow’d her hardiment,
From mmden’s shame yet was she loth to swerve
Yet had her courage ta’en so sure a hold,
That boldness, shamefast , shame had made her bold

xvirx

And forth she went, a shop for merchandize,

Full of rich stuff, but none for sale exposed,
A vell obscur’d the sun-shine of her eyes,

The rose wathin herself her sweetness closed,
Each ornament about her seemly les,

By cumons chance, or careless art, composed ,
Tor what the most neglects, most curious prove,
So beauty 's help’d by nature, heaven, and love
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XNIr

My loﬁg thoughts, she answer’d him, envied

Another’s hand should work my hgh desire,
The thirst of glory can no partner bide,

‘With mine own self I did alone conspire
On thee alone, the tyrant then replied,

Shall fall the vengeance of my wrath and e
’Ths just and right, quoth she, I yield consent,
Mine be the honour, mimne the punishment

AALY

The wretch of new enraged at the same,
Ask’d where she hud the mmage so comey’d
Not lid, quoth she, but quite consum’d with flame,
The 1dol 18 of that eternal maid,
For so at least I have preserv’d the same
With hands profane from being eft betray’d
My lord, the thing thus stolen demand no more,
Here see the thuef, that scorneth death therefore

AAY

And yet no theft was this, yours was the s,

I brought agan what you unjustly took ,
This heard, the tyrant did for rage begin

To whet his tecth, and bend lus frowning look ,
No pity, youth, fairness, no grace could win,

Joy, comfort, hope, the virgin all forsook ,
Wrath lill’d remorse, vengeance stopt mercy’s breath,
Love’s thrall to hate, and ienuty slave to death

XXVI

Ta’en was the damsel, and without remorse,
The hing condemn’d her, guiltless, to the fire,
Her veil and mantle pluck’d they off by force,
And bound her tender arms 1n twisted wire
Dumb was this silver dove, wlile from her corze
T hese hungry Lites pluch’d off her nich attire,
And for SOmO-(iOﬂl perplexed was her sprite,
Her damash late now chang’d to purest wlite
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AR RN

Thus spahe the nymph, yet spake but to the wind,
She could not alter his well-settled thought.
O mirecle ! O strife of wondrous Land!
Vhere love and virtue such contention wrought,
Y¥here death the victor had for meed assign’d,
Their own neglect cach other’s safety sought ,
But thus the kg was more provok’d to 1re,
Their strife for bellows serv’d to anger’s fire

ANANTT

He thinks (such thoughts self-gmltiness finds out)
They scorn d his power, and therefore scorn’d the pun:
Nay, nay, quoth he, let be your strafe and doubt,
You both shall win, and ht reward obtmn
With that the serjeant bent the young man stout,
And bound um bikewise 1n 8 worthless cham,
Then bach to back fast to a stake both ties,
Two harmless turtles, dight for sacrifice

XYXnr

About the pile of fagots, sticks and hav,
The bellows rms’d the newly-kindled flame,
When thus Olindo, m a doleful lay,

Begun too late his bootless plaints to frame
Be these the bonds? Is this the hop’d-for day
Should jon me to this long-desired dame ?
Is this the fire alihe should burn our hearts 2

Ah! hard reward for lovers’ kind desarts!

ANy

Far other flames and bonds hind lovers prove,
But thus our fortune casts the hapless die,

Death hath exchang’d again hus shafts with love,
And Cupid thus lets borrow’d arrows fly

O Hymen say, what fury doth thee move
To lend thy lamps to hight a tragedy ?

Yet this contents me that% die for thee,

Thy flames, not mme, my death and torment be
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ALWATY

She scorn’d the arts these seely women use,
Another thought her nobler humour fed ,
Her lofty hand would of itself refuse
To touch the damty needle, or nice thread,
She hated chambers, closets, secret mews,
And m broad ficlds preserv’d her maidenhead
Proud were her looks, yet sweet, though stern and stout,
Her dame a dove thus brought an eagle out

XL,

While she was younf, she us’d with tender hand
The foaming steed with froarie bit to steer,
To tilt and tournay, wrestle m the sand,
To leave with speed Atlanta swaft arreare,
Through forests wild and unfrequented land
To chace the hon, boar, or rugged bear,
The satyrs rough, the fawns and fairies wild,
She chased oft, oft took, and oft begml’d

XL1

Thas lusty lady came from Persi late,

She with the Chnstians had encountered eft,
And 1 therr flesh had opened many a gate

By which their fmthful souls their bodyes left,
Her cye at first presented her the state

Of these poor souls, of hope and help bereft,
Greedy to know, ns 13 the mind of man,
Thewr cause of death, swift to the fire she ran

XLIT

The people made her room, and on them twan
IIer piereing eyes therr fiary weapons dart,
Silent slhe sy the one, the other plamn,
The weaker body Jodg'd the nobler heart
Yet um she saw Jament, as 1f ns pan
Were grief and forrow for anotlier’s smart
And her keep silence so, as if her cyes
Dumb orators were to entreat the shies
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XLvi

To whom the king  'What land so far remote,
From Asm’s coasts, or Pheebus’ glist’ring rays,
0] florxous virgin, that recordeth not
Thy fame, thine honour, worth, renown and prase ?
Since on my side I have thy succours got,
I need not fear in these mime aged g:ys .
For n thine axd more hope, more trust, I have,
"Than m whole armies of these soldiers brave.

XLvill

Now Godirey stays too long, he fears I ween,
Thy courage great Leeps all our foes m ane,
For thee all achions far unworthy been,
But such as greatest danger with them draw,
Be you commandress therefore, princess, queen,
Of all our forces, be thy word a law
This smd, the virgin *gan her beavorr vale,
And thank’d him first, and thus began her tale.

XLIX

A thing unus’d, great monarch, may it scem,
To ask reward for service yet to come,
But 50 your virtuous bounty I esteem,
That I presume for to entreat, this groom
And secly mad from danger to redecm,
Condemn’d to burn by your unpartial deom,
I not excuse, but pity much their youth,
And come to you for mercy and for ruth

L.

Yet give me leave to tell your lnghness this,
You blame the Christians, them my thoushts acqmités
Nor be displeas’d, I say you judge amiss,
At every shot look not to lut the white,
All what th’ enchanter did persuade you 15
Agmnst the lore of Macon’s <acred right,
Tor us commandeth mghty Mahomet,
No 1dols 1n his temples pure to st
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v

A hard division, when the harmless sheep
Must leave their lambs to hung:y wolves n charge,
But labour ’s virtue’s watching, ease her sleep,
Trouble best wind that drives salvation’s barge,
The Chnstians fled, whither they took no heep,
Some strayed wild among the forests large,
Some to Emmaus, to the C%mstmn host,
And conquer would agam their houses lost.

LvI

Emmaus 1s 2 city small, that hes
From Sion’s walls distant a hitle way,
A man that early on the morn doth rise,
May thither walk ere third hour of the day
Oh! when the Chrstian lords this town espes,
How meny were their hearts, how fresh, how gay
But, for the sun mclned fast to west,
That mght there would their chieftain take his rest.

Ivu

Ther canvas castles up they quickly rear,
And buld a city in an hour’s space,
When Jo! disgmised 1n unusual gear,
Two barons bold approachen ’gan the place,
Their semblance kind, and mld ther were,
Peace 1n thexr hands, and friendshup 1n their faco,
From Egypt's hing ambassadors they come,
Them many a ’squire attends, and many a groom

Ly

The first Aletes, born 1n lowly shed

Of parents base, a rose sprung from a brier,
That now his branches over Egy pt spread,

No plant 1n Pharaoh’s garden prospered Tugher,
With pleasing tales hus lord’s vam cars he fed,

A flatterer, a pickthank, and a lhar,
Curst be estate got with so many a crune,
Yet this s oft the stmr by which men chmb.
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TAIII

These, altogether, doth our sovereign lde
In secret storehouse of his prmceT r thought,
And prays he may m long accordance bide
With that great worthy, which such wonders wrought,
Nor that oppose agam«t the commg tide
Of proffered love, for that he 1s not taught
Your Chrstan fmth, for, though of divers hind,
The loving vine about her elm 1s twin’d

TNY

Recerve, therefore, in that unconquered hand,
The precious handle of this cup of love,
If not religion, virtue be the band
*Twixt you to fasten fricndship, not to move
But, for our mghty king doth understand,
You mean your power 'ganst Judah land to prove,
He would, before this threat’'ned tempest fell,
I should his mind and prmcely will first tell.

LXV

His mind 18 thns, he prays thee be contented
To joy 1 peace the conquests thou hast got,
Be not thy death, or Sion’s fall lamented,
Torbear tius land, Judea trouble not;
Things done 1n haste at leisure be repented,
Withdraw thine arms, trust not uncertan lot,
For oft we sce what least we thml betide ,
He 15 thy friend ’gainst all the world beside.

LXYI

True labour 1n the vineyard of thy Lord,
Ere prime thon hast th’ imposed day-work done,
TWhat armies conquer’d, perish’'d with thy sword !
What cities sack’d | what hingdonis hast thou won .
All cars are maz’d, v. hile tongues thine acts record,
Hands quahe for fear, all {eet for dread do run,
And though new realms you may to thraldom brin s,
No ligher can your praise, your glory spmng
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TXXT

Tell me, if, great 1 connsel, arms, and gold,
The Prince of Egypt war ’gminst you prepare,
W hat 1f the valiant Turks and Persians bold
Unite their forces with Cassano's heir ?
Oh! then, what marble pillar shall uphold
The falling trophies of your conquests fair ?
Trust you the monarch of the Greehish land ?
That reed will break , and breskhing, wound your hand

TN

The Greehish faith 1s like that half-cut treé,

By which men take wild elephants in Ind,
A thousand tumes 1t hath beguSed thee,

firm as waves 1n seas, or leaves m wind

Will they, who erst demed you passage free,

(Passage to all men free, by nse and Lind)
Fight for your sahe ? or on them do you trust
To spend their blood, that could scarce spare their dust ?

TYXTH

But all your hope and trust perchance 1s laad

In these strong troops, which thec environ round,
Yet foes umte are not so soon dismay’d,

As when their strength you erst divided found
Besides, each hour thy bands are weaker made,

With hunge:, slaughter, lodging on cold ground ,
Meanwhile the Turks sech. succours from our king ,
Thus fade thy helps, and thus thy cumbers spring

TAXIY

Suppose no weapon can thy valour’s pride

Bubdue, that by no force thou may’st be won,
Admt no steel can hurt or wound thy side,

And be 1t heav'n hath thee such favour done
*Ganst famme yet what shicld canst thou provu;e ?

‘What strengti resist ? what sleight her wrath can shut
Go, shake thy spear, and draw thy flaming blade,
And iry if hunger so be wecaher made
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TAMLX

Nor ye that part 1n these adventures have,
Part i his glory, partners m lis harms,

Let not bhind fortune so your minds desave,
To stir im more to Ly these fierce alarms,

But, like the sailor, ’scaped from the wave,
From further peri, that hus person arms

By staymg safe at home, so stay you all ,

Better sit still, men say, than rise to fall

TAaxx

This saxd Aletes and a murmur rose

That show’d dishke among the Christian peers,
Their angry gestures with mishihe disclose

How much his speech offends their noble ears
Lord Godfrey’s eye three times environ goes,

To view what count’nance every warrior bears,
And lastly on th’ Egyptian baron staid,
To whom the duke thus, for his answer, said

TyxAnl

Ambassador, full both of threats and prase,
Thy doubtful message hest thou wisely told,
And, 1f thy sovereign love us, as he says,
Tell im he sows to Teap an hundred-told,
But where thy falk the comng storm displays
Of threat’ned warfare, from the Pagans bold,
To that I answer, as my custom 1s,
In plamnest phrase, lest mme mtent thou mss

TYANTT

Know, that til now, we suff'red have much pam,
By ancish and seas, where storms anld tempests fall,
To mahe the passage safe and plam,
That leads us to this vagorable wall
That so we might reward from heav’n obtam,
And free this town, from bemng longer thrall,
Nor 13 1t grievous to so good s end,
Our honours, hingdoms, lives, and goods to spend
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LAXTXV I,

Think not that wars we love, and stisfe affect,
Or that we hate sweet peace, or rest denqy |

Think not your sovereign’s fnendsnp we reycet,
Because we hst not m our conquests stay

But, for 1t scems he would the Jews protect,
Pray lum from us that thought aade to lay,

Nor us forbid this town and realm to gain,

And be m peace, rest, joy, long mote he reign

IANXYIT

This answer given, Argantes wild drew nar,
Trembling for 1re, and waxing prle for mge,
Nor could he hold, his wrath encreas’d so far,
But thus, enflam’d, bespihe the captun cage.
Who scometh peace <hall have Ins fill of wr,
I thought thy wisdom should thy fury 'swage,
But well you show what yoy you tuke mn fight,
Which makes you prize our love and faendship hight,

IXAXIX

Tlns «nd, he took his mantle’s foremost part,
And ’gan the same torether fold and wrap;
Then spahe agan, with fcdl and epatctul heart
(So hons ror, enclos'd in touin or trap,)
Thou proud despuser of inconstant Murt,
I bring thee war and rencc dodd i this Iap,
Tal e quukyv one, thou hast no tune tn mure,
If peace, we reet, we fight, i war thos chuwe
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XCcv

Thus he, who late arrv’d a messenger,

Departs a foe, m act, mn word, m thought ,
The law of nations, or the lore of war,

If he transgress, or no, he recketh nought
Thus parted they, and erc he wandered far

The friendly star-hght to the walls him brought -
Yet hus fell heart thought long that hittle way,
Griev'd with each stop, tormented with each stay

XLVl

Now spread the might her spangled canopy,
And summon’d every restless eye to sleep
On beds of tender grass the beasts down lye,
The fishes slumb’red 1n the silent deep,
Unbheard was serpent’s hiss, and dragon’s cry,
Birds left to sing, and Philomene to weep,
Only that noise heav’n’s rolling circles kest,
Sung lullaby, to bring the world to rest.

Xovir

Yet neither sleep, nor ease, nor shadows dark,
Could mahe tﬁe furithful camp or captam rest,
They long’d to see the day, to hear the lark
Record her hymns and chaunt her carols blest,
They yearn’d to view the walls, the wished mark
To which their journies long they had address'd ,
Each heart attends, each longing eye beholds
What beam the eastern window first imfolds
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Teath'rad thor thoughts, their foct in winges weee do
Swifily they mnnh'd, yet were not tird the-ehy,
For willme mmde make hcavie-t hurdons heht
But when the ghding sun was motated hich,
Jomedom, behold, appear d szt
Jeruzalcm they view, they s, the, spy
Jeruaalum woth merry nowse they ety
With jos ful <houty, and acclamt nes swect

IV

A= when a tronp of jolly wulo~ rov,
Some new found l{mv[ el evrmntry to di-ery
I nroagh Jdng rous rens and unider st uud now,
Thradl ta the fithlo s woave , and tatiileroly
If anee the soched show begin to haw,
Ty all «xlute st wath a goy fl o=y,
And eneh o other shew the Ll i b o,
1 orgetting quete thear paineanl ponl past
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X1

The tender children, and the fathers old,
The aged matrons, and the virgin chaste,
That durst not shake the spear, nor target hold,
Themselves devoutly i their temples plac'd,
The rest, of members strong and courage bold,
On hardy breasts their harness don’d 1n haste,
Some to the walls, some to the gates them dight ,
Therr king meanwhile directs them all aright.

XIT

All thmgs well ord’red, he withdrew with speea
Up to a turret high, two ports between,
That so he might be near at every need,
And overlook the lands and furrows green,
Thither he did the sweet Ermima lead,
That mn lus court had entertamed been,
Since Christinns Antioch did to bondage bring,
And slew her father, who thereof was king

ZI11

Agamst thewr foes Clorinda sallhied out,
And many a baron bold was by her side,
Within the postern stood Argantes stout
To rescue her, 1f 11l mote here betide
With speeches brave she cheer’d her warhle rout,
And with bold words them heart ned as they ride,
Let us by some brave act, quoth she, this day
Of Asa’s hopes the ground-work found and lay

ALy

While to her folk thus spake the virgin bruve,
Thereby, behold, forth past a Christran band,
Towards the camp that herds of cattle drave,
For they that morn had forraxd all the land ,
The fierce virago would that booty save,
Whom their commander singled hand for hand,
A mighty man at arms, who Guardo Inght,
But far too weah to match with her m hght
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PURN

At last she spake, and with a crafty sleight
Ier secret love disguis'd in clothes of hate,
Alns, too well, she says, I know that kmght,
I saw his force and courage proved late ,
Too late I viewed when his power and might
Shook down the pillar of Cassano’s state ,
Alas, what wounds he gives! how fierce, how fell |
INo physic helps them cure, nor magic’s spell

XX,

Tancred he lnght, O Macon, would he wear
My thrall, ere fates hum of this hfe deprive |
Tor to his hateful head such spite I bear,
I would him reave his cruel heart on live
Thus said she, they, that her complanmgs hear,
In other sense her wishes credit give
She sigh’d withall, they construed all amss,
And t%ought she wish’d to hall, who long’d to kiss

XXT

This while forth prich’d Clorinda from the throng,
And ’ganst Tancredie set her spear 1n rest,
Upon their helms they crack’d ther lances long,
And fiom her head her guilden casque he hest,
For every lace he broke and every thong,
And 1n the dust threw down her plumed crest,
About her shoulders shone her golden lochs,
Like sunny beams on alabaster rochs

WAL

Her looks with fire, her eyes with hghtning blaze,
Sweet was her wrath, what then would be her smile ©

Tancred, whereon think’st thou ? what dost thou gaze?
Hast thou forget her m so short a while ?

The same 1s she, the shape of whose sweet face
The god of love did 1n thy heart compile

The same that left thee by the coolng stream,

Safe from sun’s heat, but scorch’d with beauty’s beam
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XXviL

She staia, and desp'rate love had made hum bold
Smce from the fight thou wilt no respite give,
The cov’nants be, he smd, that thou unfold
This wretched bosom, and my heart out rive,
Giv'n thee long smce, and 1if thou, cruel, would
I should be dead, Iet me no longer hve,
But pierce this breast, that all the world may say,
The eagle made the turtle-dove her prey

AVl

Save with thy grace, or let thine anger 11ll,
Love hath disarm’d my hife of all defence;
An easy labour harmless blood to spll,
Strke then, and punish where 18 none offence
This said the prmce, and more perchanee had will
To have declar'd, to move her cruel sense,
But, mn 11l time, of Pagans thnther came
A troop, and Chnstians that pursu’d the same

AXIX

The Pagans fled before their valiant foes,

For dread or craft, 1t shills not that we knew ,
A soldier wild, careless to win or lose,

Saw where her locks about the damsel flew,
And at her back he proffereth, as he goes,

To strihe where her he did disarmed view
But Tanered cry’d, Oh, stay thy cursed hand,
And, for to ward the blow, Iift up his brand

AAN

But yet the cutting steel arrived there,

Where her fur neck adjomn’d her noble head
Laght was the wound, but through her amber har,

he purple drops down railed bloody red ,

So_rubies set 1n flaming gold appear

But Lord Tancredie pale with rage, as lead,
Flew on the villan, who to flight him bound ,
The smart was his, though she recerv’d the wound
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™YV

Clormda slew Ardelio, aged hmght,
Whose graver years would for no labour yield,
His age was full of pmssance and might,
Tw o sons he had to guard his noble eild,
The first, far from his father’s care and sight,
Call’d Alicandro, wounded lay 1n field,
And Pohiphern, the younger, by his side
Had he not nobly fought, had surely died

\AAYT

Tancred by this, that strove to overtahe
The villain that had hurt his only dear,
From vamn pursuit at last returned bach,
And his brave troop discomfit saw well near,
Thither he spurr’d, and 'gan huge slaughter make,
His shock no steed, lus blow no kmight could bear,
For dead he strihes him whom he hghts upon,
So thunders break high trees on Libanon

IXXVII

Dudon his squadron of adventurers brings,
To aud the worthy and his tired crew ,
Before the 1es’due young Rinaldo flings,
As swift as fiery hghtning hindled new
His argent eagle with her silver wings
In field of azuwie, farr Ermimia knew,
Sce there, sir hing, she says, a kmght as bold
And brave, as was the son of Peleus old

XXXYIIX

He wins the prize in just and tournament,

His acts are numberless, though few his jears,
If Europe six Iike lum fo war had sent

Among these thousands strong of Christian poers
Syna were lost, lost were the Orent,

And all the lands the southern Ccean wears,
Conquer'd were all hot Afrie’s tawny hings,
And ali that dwell by Nilus’ unhnown springs
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XTTIT

These fled the last, and with their force sustamed
The Christans’ rage, that followed them so near;
Therr scatt’red troops to safety well they tramned,
And while the res’duc fled the brunt these bear,
Dudon pursu’d the victory he gnned,
And on Tigranes nobly broke his spear,
Then with his sword headless to ground him cast,
So gard’ners branches lop that spring too fast.

XTTV

Algazer’s breastplate, of fine temper made,
Nor Corban’s helmet, forg’d by magie art,

Could save therr owners, for Lord Dudon’s blade
Cleft Corban’s head, and prerc’d Algazer’s heart ;

And therr proud souls down to th’ infernal shade,
From Amurath and Mahomet depart .

Nor strong Argantes thought his hfe was sure,

He could not safely fly, nor fight secure

XLy

The angi san it hus lips for teen,
He mn{ llljgbstay’d, he ﬂ(I:J(si, he turn’d again,
Until at last unmark’d, unview 'd, unscen,
When Dudon had Almansor newly slan,
Withm his side he sheath’d ns weapon keen,
Down fell the worthy on the dusty plun,
And Iifted up his feeble eyes unneath,
Oppress’d with leaden sleep of 1ron death

XLVI

Three times he strove to view heav’n s golden ray,
And rms'd him on his feeble elbow thrice,

And thrice he tumbled on the lowly lay,
And three times clos’d agan his dyng eyes,

He speaks no word, yet mahes he signs to pray,
He sighs, ho famts, he groans, and then he dies.

Argantes proud to spoil the corpse disdamn’d,

But shook Ins sword with blood of Dudon stan’d
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I .

Of double 1ron, brass, or adamant,

Or, of this wall were bwilt of flaming fire,
Yet should the pagan vile a fortress want,

To shroud his coward head safe from mine 1re
Come follow then, and Ind base fear avaunt,

The harder work deserves the greater lure
And with that word close to the walls he starts,
Nor fears he arrows, quarnes, stones, o1 darts

ILIX

Above the waves as Neptune Iift his eyes
To chide the winds, that Trojan ships oppress’d,
And with his count’nance calm’d seas, winds, and shies.
So look’d Rinaldo, when he shook his crest
Before those walls, each pagan fears and fhes
His dreadful sight, or trembling stay’d at Iest
Such dread his awful visage on them east,
So seem poor doves at goshawhs’ sight aghast

L11ix

The herald Sigier now from Godfrey came,
To will them stay and calm their courage hot,
Letire, quoth he, (godfrey commands the same,
To wreak your 1re this season fitteth not
Though loth, Rinaldo stay’d and stopt the flame
That boded m his hardy_:,r stomach hot ,
His bndled fury grew thereby more fell,
So rivers stopp’d above their banks do swell

-

v

The bands retire, not dang’red by their foes

In therr retreat, so wise were they and wary,
To murder’d Dudon each lnmenting goes,

From wonted use of ruth they list not vary ,
Upon their friendly arms they soft impose

The noble burden of his corpse to carry
Meanw lule Godfredo from a mountamn great
Beheld the sacred eity and her seat
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Lx ©

Well seems he born to be with honour crown’d,
So well the lore he knows of regiment,,

Peerless in fight, 1n counsel grave -and sound,
The double gift of glory excellent,

Among these armies 18 no warrior found
Graver 1n speech, bolder 1n towrnament ,

Rammond pardie 1 connsel match him might ,

Tancred and young Rinaldo Iike 1n fight

LX

To whom the Ling he likesme well therefore,

I knew him whilom 1 the court of France,
When I from Egypt went ambassador,

1 saw him there break many a sturdy lance,
And yet his chin no sign of manhood bore,

His youth was forward, but with governance,
His words, his actions, and his portance brave,
Of future virtue tunely tohens gave

xT

Presages, ah, too true, with that a space

He sigh’d for grief, then sad, Fam would I hnow
The man m red, with such a kmghtly grace,

A worthy lord he scemeth by Ins show,
How like to Godfrey looks he 1n the face!

How ke 1mn person' but some deal more low
Baldwin, quoth she, that noble baron hight,
By burth his brother, and s match 1 might

TXII

Next look on him that seems for council fit,
Whose silver lochs bewray Ius store of days,
Raimond he light, 2 man ot wondrous wit,
Of Tholouse lord, his wisdom 15 his prase,
What he forcthinks doth (as he looks for) hit,
His sleatagems have good success always
With gilden helm beyond him rides the mld
And good Prince Willam, England’s hing’s dear child
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LXvif

His wailing friends adorn’d the mournful bier
With woeful pomp, whereon us corpse they lad ,
And when they saw the Bulloigne prince draw near,
All felt new grief, and each new sorrow made,
But he, withouten show or change of cheer,
His springing tears within their fountmne staxd ,
His rueful looks upon the corpse he cast
Auwhile, and thus bespahe the same at last

Lavul

We need not mourn for thee, here laxd to rest,
Earth 1s thy bed, and not thy grave, the skies
Are for thy soul the cradle and the nest,
There live, for here thy glory never dies
For like a Chnistian hmight and champion blest,
Thou didst both hve and die, now feed thine eyes
With thy Redeemer’s sight, where crown’d with bhss
Thy fmth, zeal, ment, well deserving 1s

TxIy

Our loss, not thifie, provohes these plamnts and tears,
For when we lost thee, then our ship her mast,
QOur chariot lost her wheels,+therr pomnts our spears,
The bird of conquest her chief feather cast
But though thy death far from our army bears

Her chefest earthly aid, n heav’n yet plac’d
Thou wilt procure us help divine, so reaps
He, that sows godly sorrow, joy by heaps

TYYX

For if our God the Lord Armipotent

Those armed angels 1n our aid down send,
That were at Dothan to s prophet sent,

Thou wilt come down with them, and well defend
Our host, and with thy sacred weapons bent

'Gainst Ston’s fort, these gates and bulwarks rend,
That so thy hand may win this hold, and we
May 1 these temples praise our Christ for thee

1
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TYYY

And now the axe rag’d mn the forest wild,
The echo sighed 1 the groves unseen,
The weeplexiF nywphs fled from their bowers eul’d,
Down fell the slggg tops of shaking treen ,
Down came the sa ms, the ashes wild,
The funeral cypress, holly ever green,
The weeping fir, thick beech, and smhing pme,
The married elm fell with his frumtful vine

Taayi

The shooter yew, the broad-leav’d sycamore,
The barren plantan, and the walnut sound,
The myith thet her foul sin doth still deplore,
The elder owner of all wat’rish ground,
Sweet jumper, whose shadow hurteth sore,
Proud cedar, oak the hang of forests crown’d
Thus fell the trees, wath noise the deserts roar,
The beasts their caves, the birds their nests forlore
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X

The dreary trumpet blew a dreadful blast,
And rumbled through the lands and hingdoms under,
Through wasteness wide 1t roar'd, and hollows vast,
And filI'd the deep with horror, fear, and wonder,
Not half so dreadful noise the tempests cast,
That fall from skies with storms of hail and thunder,
Nor half so Joud the whisthng winds do sing,
Broke from the earthen prisons of their king

Iv

The Peers of Pluto’s realm assembled been

Amd the palace of therr angry hing,
In hideous forms and shapes "tofore unseen,

That fear, death, terror, and amazement bring ,
With ugly paws some trample on the green,

Some gnaw the snahes that on their shoulders hing,
And somo their forhed tails stretch forth on hgh,
And tear the twinkhng stars from tremb'ing shy

Y

There were Sileno’s foul and loathsome rout,

There Sphinxes, Centaurs, there were Gorgons fell,
There howhng Scyllas yawling round about,

There serpents hiss, there seven-mouthed Hy dras yell,
Clumera there spews fire and brimstone out,

And Polyphemus bhnd supporteth hell ,
Besides ten thousand monsters theremn dwells,
Mis-shap’d, unhke themsclves, and lthe nought else

vI

About their Prince cach took his wonted scat
On thrones red hot, y bult of burning brass,
Plutg in mlddcsthhcav’d Ius tndent great,
Of rusty 1ron huge that fo was,
The mthsyﬂn which the ssltrfcidbx]lm\s brat,
And Atlas tops the clouds 1n height that pass,
Compar'd to Ins huge person, mole-hills be,
So his rough front, s horns so hfted he
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pay

Nor thus suffic’d, but that he also gave

His only Son, his darhing, to be slamn,
To conquer so hell, death, s, and the grave,

And man condemncd to restore agan ,
He brahe our prisons, and would algates save

"The souls that here should dwell 1n woe and pam,
And now 1n Heav’n with Him they hive always,
With endless glory crown’d and lasting praisc.

xn,

But why recount I thus our passed harms ?

Remembrance fresh makes weak’ned sorrows strong,
Expulsed were we with injurious arms,

‘rom those duc honours us of right belong

But let us leave to speak of these alarms,

And bend our forces "ganst our present wrong,
Ah! see you not how He attempted hath
To bring all lands, all nations to his fmth!

mr‘

Then let us careless spend the day and mght,
“Without regard what haps, what comes or goes,
Let Asia subject be to Christians’ might,
A prey be Sion to her conquenng foes,
Let her adore again her Chnist anght,
Who her before all nations winlome chose,
In brazen tables be his lore ywnit,
And let all tongues and lands acknowledge it.

X1v

So shall our sacred altars all be Ins,
Our holy 1dols tumbled in the mold,
To him the wretched man, that sinful 1s,
Shall priy, and offur meense, myrrh, and gold
Our temples shall thewr costly dechings miss,
With naked walls and pllars freezing cold,
Tnbute of souls shall end and our estate,

Or Pluto roign m hingdoms desolate
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XXII

He counsel’d lim how best to hunt his game,
What dart to cast, what net, what tol to pitch
A mece he had, a mce and tender dame,
Pecrless 1 wit, n nature’s blessings rich,
To all deceat she could her beauty frame,
False, fair, and young, a virgin and a witch,
To her he told the sum of tlns emprnise,
And prms’d her thus, for she was fair and wise

XXT1Y

My dear, who underneath these locks of gold,
And native brightness of thy lovely hue,
Hidest grave thoughts, ripe wit, and wisdom old,
More shill thnngI, m all mne arts untrue,
‘T'o thee my purpose great I must unfold,
This enterprise thy cunning must pursue,
Weave thou to end this web which 1 begn,
I will the distaff hold, come thou end spin

XXV.

Go to the Christians’ host, and there assay
All subtle sleights that women use 1 love,
Shed brimsh tears, séb, sigh, entreat, and pray,
Wring thy fuir hands, cast up thine eyes above,
For mourning beauty hath much power, men say,
The stubborn hearts with pity frail to move,
Lool pale for dread, and blush sometime for shame,
In seeming troth thy lies will soonest frame

XXVI.

Tahe with the but Lord Godfrey, if thou may'st,
Frame snares of Jooks, tramns of alluring speech,
For if he love, the conquest then thou hast
Thus Xurpos’d war thou may’st with ease unpeach,
Else lead the other lords to deseris waste,
And hold them elaves far from their leader’s reach
Thus taught he her, and for conclusion smth,
All things are lawful for our lands and fmth,
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AAX(L

Her breasts, two hills o’erspiead with purest snow,
Sweet, smooth and suEPIG, soft and gently swelling,
Between them hies a milken dale below, n&d“ elling,
Where love, youth, gladness, whiteness make their
Her breasts halt hnd, and half were laid to show,

Her envious vesture greedy sight repelling
So was the wanton clad, as 1t thus much
Should please the eye, the rest unseen the touch

XYL

As when the sunbeams dive through Tagus’ wave,
To spy the storchouse of lus springing gold,

Love-piercing thought so througg her mantle drave,
And 1 her gentle bosom wander’d bold

It view’d the wondrous beauty virgins have,
And all to fond desre with vantage told .

Alns! what hope 15 left to quench the fire,

"That kundled 15 by sight, blown by desire

X\Aill

Thus past she, pruised, wish’d, and wond’red at,
Among the troops who there enenmped lay,
She sml’d for joy, but well dissembled that
Her greedy cye chose out her wished prey,
On all her gestures sceming virtue sat,
Towards th’ impenal tent she ash’d the way
With that she met o bold and lovesome hnight,
Lord Godfrey’s youngest brother, Eustace hight

AMALY

This was the fow! that first fell in the snare,
He saw her far, and hop’d to find her kind,
The throne of Cupid hath an casy stur,
His bark 1s fit to sml with every wind,
The breach he makes no wisdom can repur
Wiih rev'rence meet the baron low mchn’d,
And thus his purpose to the virgin told,
For youth, use, nature, all had made lum bold
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XYXIX,

Victorious prince, whose honourable name
Is held so great among our pagan hings,
That to those lands thou dost by conquest tame,
That thou hast won them some content 1t brings,
Well known to all 18 thy immortal fame,
The earth thy worth, thy foe thy prmses sings,
And panims wronged come to seeh thine aud,
So doth thy virtue, so thy power persuade

XT

And I, though bred in Macon’s heath’nish lore,
Which thou oplpresscst with thy pwssant might,
Yet trust thou wilf an helpless maxd restore,
And repossess her in her father’s right
Others n their distress do a1d implore
Of kin and friends , but I in this sad phght
Invoke thy help my hingdom to invade,
So doth thy virtue, so my need persuade

XTT

In thee I hope, thy sutcours I invoke,

To win the crown whence I am dispossest ,
For hhe renown awmiteth on the strohe

To cast the haughty down, or rmse th’ opprest,
Nor greater glory brings a sceptre brohe,

Than doth dehv’rance of 2 maid distress’'d
And since thou canst at will perform the thing,
More 15 thy prase to make than Ml 2 hing

ALLL

But »f thou wouldst thy succours due excuse,
Because mn Christ I have no hope nor trust,
Ah| yet for virtue’s sake thy vartue use,
Who scorneth gold because 1t Lies 1n dust 2
Be witness, heav’n, if thou to grant refuse,
Thou dost forsahe & maid 1n cause most just,
And for thou shalt at large my fortunes hnow,
1 will my wrones, and ther great treasons show
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XLVII

This on should queen Armida wed,

A goodly swam to be a princess’ pheer,
A lovely partner of a lady’s bed,

A noble head a golden crown to wear!
His glosing sire hus errand daly said,

And sugar’d speeches whisp’red 1n mine ear,
To make me take this darhng in mme arms,
But still the adder stopp’d her ®ars from charms

XLV 11

At last he left me with a troubled grace,

Through which transparent was s inward spite,
Methought I read the story in his face

Of these mishaps that on me since have light
Since that, foul spints haunt my resting place,

And ghastly visions breah my sleep by mght ,
Grief, horror, fear, my fanting soul did Lill,
For so my mnd foreshow’d my commg 1ll

XTTY

Three times the shape of my dear mother came,
Pale, sad, dismay’d, to warn me m my dream
Alas! how far transformed from the same,
Whose eyes shone erst hke Titan’s glorious beam —
Daughter, she says, fly, fly, behold thy dame
Foreshows the treasons of thy wretched came,
Who poison ’ganst thy harmless Iife provides —
This smud, to shapeless air imseen she ghdes

.

L.

But what avail lugh walls or hulwarks strong,
Where famting cowards have the peece to guard ?
Mﬁ‘sex too weak, mine age was all too young,
o undertake ajone a worh so hard ,
To wander wild the desert woods among,
A bamsh’d mad, of wonted ease debarr'd,
So grievous seem’d, that lerfer were my death,
And there t’ expire where first 1 drew my breath
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LY.

My steeds drew on the burden of my hmbs, T
%ut still my looks, my thoughts, drew back as fast
So fare the men that, from the haven’s brims,
Far out to sea by sudden storm are cast.
Swiit o’er the grass the rollng chariot swims,
Through ways unknown, aﬁ night, all day, we haste
At last, mgh tir’d, a castle strong we fand,
The utmost border of my native land ,

LvI

The fort Arontes was, for so the kmight

Woas call’d that my deliv'rance thus had wrought
But when the t saw, by mature fight

I had escap’d the treasons of his thought,
The rage mcreased 1n the cursed wight,

’Gamst me, and him that me to safety brought,
And us accus’d, we would have poisoned
Him, but descrnied, to save our hives we fled.

Lvix

And that, m lieu of his approved truth,
To poison him I hired had my gude,
That he dispatched, mne unbrdled youth
Might range at will, 1 no subjection tied,
And that each mght I slept (O foul untruth!)
Mine honour lost, by thus Arontes’ side —
But heav’n I pray send down revenging fire,
When so base love shall change my chaste desire !

Lvil

Not that he sitteth on my regal throne,

Nor that he thirst to L my lukewarm blood,
So ,lgneveth me as this despite alone,

hat my renown, which ever blameless stood,

Hath lost the hght wherewith 1t always shone

With forged ies he makes his tale so good,
And holds my subjects’ hearts 1n such suspense, )
That none tahe armour for therr queen’s defence.



141

OF JEELMATFY

»oox 17 ]



142 THE RECOVERY [BoOR V.

TxIII

Thou, who dost all thou wishest at thy will,
And never willest ought but what 1s nght,

Preserve this gmltless blood they seek to spll,
T'hine be my kingdom, save 1t with thy might.

Among these captains, lords, and knights of skli,
Appomt me ten approved most 1n fight,

‘Who, with assistance of my friends and ki,

May serve my hingdom lost agam to win

Ty

For lo, a kmight that hath a gate to ward,

A man of chiefest trust about s Ling,
Hath promised so to beguile the guard,

That me and mine he undertakes to bring
Safe where the tyrant haply sleepeth hard

e counsell’d me to undertahe this thing,
Of thee some little succour to entreat,”
Whote name alone accomphish can the feat —

-

LXYV

This sud, us answer did the nymph attend ,

Her looks, her sighs, her gestures all did pray him,
But Godfrey wisely did hus grant suspend,

He doubts the worst, and that awhile did stay him ,
He knows, who fears no God, he loves no friend,

He fears the heathen false would thus betray him
But yet such ruth dwelt ;n his princely mind,
That, *gmnst his wisdom, pity made him kind

LXVI

Besides the kindness of hus gentle thought,
Ready to comfort each distressed wight,

The maden’s offer profit with 1t brougit s
For 1f the Syman kingdom were her nght,

That won, the way were easy which he sought,
To bring all Asa subject to us might,

There mlgilt he rmse mumition, arms, and treasure,

To work th’ Egyptian hing and his displeasure
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IXXT

Where none attends what boots 1t to complain ?
Men’s fronard hearts are mov’d with women’s tears,
As marble stones are piere’d with drops of ran ,
No plants find p e through unwilhng ears
The tyrant haply would his wrath restrun,
Heard he these prayers ruthless Godfrey hears,
Yet not thy fault 1s the, my chance, I sec,
Hath made ev’n pity pitiless n thee

TXXIT,

So both thy goodness and good hap denay’d me,
Grief, sorrow, mischief, care, hath overthrown me;

The star that rol’d my birth-day hath betray’d me,
My genuws sees his charge, but dares not own me ;

Of queen-like state my flight hath disarray’d me,
ﬁy father died ere he five years had known me,

My kingdom lost, and lastly resteth now ,

Down with the tree sith broke 1s every bough

TXXTIT

And, for the modest lore of maxdenhood
Bids me not sojourn with these armed men,

O! whither shall I fhe? What secret wood
Shall hide me from the tyrant ? Or what den,

W hat rock, what vault, what cave can do me good ?
No, no, where death 1s sure, 1t resteth then

To scorn us power, and be 1t therefore seen,

Armda hiv’d, and ched, both hike a queen < !

TAMY

With that she look’d as if a proud disdsan
Kindled displeasure 1n her noble mind,
The way she came she turn’d her steps agam,
With gestures sad, but m disdamnful kind ,
A tem rarled down her cheeks amam,
With tears of woe, and sighs of anger's wind ;
The drops her footsteps wash whereon she treads,
And seems to step on pearls or crystal beads
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1
TYXIX

And tlunk not that Eustace’s talk assays

1o turn these forces from this present war,
Or that I wish you should your armes raise

T'rom Swon’s walls, my speech tends not so far,
But we that venture all for fame and pruse,

That to no charge nor service bounden are,
Torth of our troop may ten well spared be
'To succour her, which nought can weahen thee

LXXX

And know they shail in God’s ligh service fight,
That virgins innocent save and defend ,

Dear will the spoils be in the heaven’s sight,
That from a tyrant’s hateful head we rend

Nor seem I forward in this lady’s right,
With hope of gan or profit in the end ,

But, for I know he arms unworthy bears,

T'o help a mnniden’s cause that shuns or fears

IAaNAL

Ah! be it not pardie declar'd in France,
Or dsewhere told where court’sy 1s 1n prize,
That v.e forsook =o fair a chevisance,
For doubt or fear that might from fight arise
Llse, here surrender I both sword and lance,
And swear no more to use this martial guise,
For 11l deserves he to be teru'd a hnight,
That bears a blunt sword 1n a lady’s right -—

LAaNIT

Thus parled he, and with confused sound

The rest approyed what the gallant smd,
Ther gcncmy the Imghts encompass’d round ,

With humble grace and carnest swt they pray’d —
I vield, unmh he, and bo 1t happy found

What I have granted , let her have your md ,
Yours be the thanke, for yours the danger 1s
If aught succeed, as much I fear amiss
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LXXXVIT

All wily sleights that subtle women Lnovw,
Tlourly she us’d to catch some lover new
None ken'd the bent of her unsteadfast bow,
Tor with the time her thoughts her looks 1enew
T'rom some she cast her modest cyes below,
At some her gazing glances roving flew ,
And while she thus pursued her wanton sport,
She spurr’d the slow, and remn’d the forward short

LXxXawviar

If some, as hopeless that she would be won,

Forbore to love, beeause they durst not move her,
On them her gentle looks to smnle begun,

As who say, she 1s hind, if you dare prove her
On cv1y heart thus shone this lustful sun,

All strove to serve, to please, to woo, to love her,
And m their hearts that ehaste and bashful were,
Iler ¢ye’s hot glance dissolv’d the frost of fear.

LXAATL

On them, who durst with fing’ring bold assay

To touch the softness of her tender shin,
She look’d as coy as 1t she hst not play,

And made as things of worth were hard to win,
Yet temper’d so her *danful looks alway,

That outwrd scorn shew’d store of grace within.
Thus with false hope their longing hearts she fir'd,
For hurdest gotten things are most desir'd

AC

Alone sometimes she wall’d in sceret, where
To rwmnate upon her discontent ,
Withm her c({ellds sat the swelling tear,
Not poured forth, though sprung from sad lament ,
And with tlus craft a thousand souls well near
In snares of foolish ruth and love she hent,
And kept ns slaves, by winch we fitly prove,
That witless ity breedeth fruitless Jove
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¢

XCcv

If she percelved by his outward cheer,
That any would lis love by talk bewray,
Sometimes she heard him, sometimes stop’d her ear,
And played fast and loose the live-long day
Thus alf) her lovers Lund deluded were,
Their earnest suit got neither yea nor nay,
But like the sort of weary huntsmen fare,
That hunt all day and lose at might the hare

Xove

These were the arts by which she captived

A thousand souls of yonng and lusty kmghts,
These were the arms wherewith love conquered

Therr feeble hearts subdued 1n wanton fights
What wonder 1f Achilles were misled,

Or great Alades, at therr ladies’ sights,
Since these true champions of the Lord above
Were thralls to beauty, yiclden slaves to love ?
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I

He call’d the worthies then, and spake them so —
Lordings, you know I yielded to your will,
And gave zou Licence with this dame to go,
To win her kingdom, and that tyrant Lill
But now agamn I let you further know,
In following her 1t may betide you 1l ,
Reframn therelore, and change this forward thought,
For death msent for, danger comes unsought

1v

But if to shun these peris, sought so far,

May seem diegraceful to the place you hold ,
If grave advice and prudent counsel are

Esteem’d detractors from your courage bold ,
Then know, I none aganst his will debar,

Nor what I granted erst I now withhold,
But be mine empire, as 1t ought of rght,
Sweet, easy, pleasant, gentle, mech, and hight

v

Go then or tuiry, each as likes him best,
Free pow'r I grant you on this enterpnse,
But first, in Dudon’s place, now laid 1n chest,
Choose you some other captamn stout and wise
Then ten appomnt among the worthiest,
But let no more attempt this hard emprise,
In this my will content you that I have,
For pow’r constrain’d 15 but 2 glorious slave —

VI

Thus Godfrey sad, and thus us brother spake,

And answer’d for mmself and all his peers —
My Lord, as well 1t fitteth the2 to make

hese wise delays, and cast these doubts and fears ,

So "ts our part at first to undertake,

Courage and haste beseem our might and years,
And this proceeding with so grave advice,
Wisdom 1 you, m us were cowardice,
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nI

He call’d the worthies then, and spake them so —
Lordings, you hnow I yielded to your will,
And gave you licence with this dame to go,
To win {er kingdom, and that tyrant Lill
But now again I let yon further hnow,
In following her 1t may betide you 1l ,
Refram therelore, and change this forward thought,
For death unsent for, danger comes unsought

1y

But 1if to shun these perils, sought so far,
May seem disgraceful to the place you hold,
If grave advice and prudent counsel are
Esteem’d detractors from yow courage bold,,
Then know, I none agunst hus will debar,
Nor what I granted erst I now withhold ,
But be mine empire, as 1t ought of nght,
Sweet, easy, pleasant, gentle, meek, and hght

v

Go then or tarry, each as Iikes him best,

Free pow’ I grant you on this enterprise,
But first, m Dudon’s place, now laid 1 chest,

Chooso you some other captan stout and wise
Then ten appont among the woi thiest,

But let no more attempt this hard empnise ,
In this my will content you that I have,
For pow’r constran’d 13 but a glorious slave —

vI

Thus Godfrey smd , and thus lus brother spake,

And answer’d for lmself and all hug peers —
M;yi‘Lord, as well 1t fitleth thez to make

hese wise delays, and cast these doubts and fears,

So ’tis our part at first to undertake,

Courage and haste beseem our might and years ,
And this proceeding with so grave advice,
Wisdom 1n you, 1n us were cowardice.
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X1

Yet may’st thou further, by this mens, display
The spreading wings of thy immortal fanie,
I will procure 1t, 1f thou say’st not nay,
And all their wills to thine election frame
But, for I scantly am resolv’d which way
To bend my force, or where employ the same,
Leave me, I pray, at my discretion free
I'o help Armnda, or serve here with thee —

N

Tlus last request, for love 15 evil to lude,
Impurpled both lus cheehs with scarlet red ,
Runaldo soon s passions had deseried,
And, gently smihng, turn’d aside his head
And, for weak Cupid was too feeble-ey’d
"T'o strike him sure, the fire m hum was dead ,
So that of rivals was he nought afraud,
Nor car'd he for the journey o1 the mamd

AN

But 1n Ins noble thought revolv’d he oft
Dudon’s ligh prowess, death and bural ,
And how Argantes bore his plumes aloft,
Prasing his fortune for that worthy’s full
Besides, the kmight’s sweet words and prases soft
To his due honour did him fitly call,
And made lus heart rejoice, forwell he hnew,
Though much he pras’d him, all his words were true —

XIv

Degrees, quoth he, of honours high to hold,
I would them first deserve, and then desire,
And were my valour such as you have told,
Would I foi that to higher place asprre,
But 1f to honours due ruse me you would,
I will not of my works refuse the hiro,
And much 1t glads me that my pow’r and might
Yprased 1s by such a vahant knight
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XTY

W hat, shall Rinaldo match thee ? Dares he tell
Those 1dle names of s van pedigree ?

Then let lnm say, 1f thee he would exeel,
What lands, what 1calms lus tibutaries be,

If s torefathers, 1n the graves that dwell,
Were honoured like thine that Iine, let sce

Oh how dares one so mean aspire 0 high,

Born 1n that servile country Italy ?

XX

Now, if he wn, or 1f he lose the day,

Yet 1s hus prase and glory hence dernved,
For that the world will to lus credit say,

Lo, this 1s he that with Gernando stiived
The charge some deal thee haply honour may,

That noble Dudon had while here he lived ,
But laid on hum he would the office shame,
Let 1t suffice he durst desire the same

XXI1

If when this breath from man s frail body flies
The soul take hecp, or hnow the things done here,
Oh! how looks Dudon from the glorious shies!
What wrath, what anger 1 his face appear,
On thi= proud youngling while he Lends lus eyes,
Marking how hlng he doth s feathers rear,
Sceing his rash attempt, how soon he dare,

Though but a boy, with his great worth compare !

LIT

He dares not only, but he strives, and proves,
Where chastisement were fit, there wins he prase
One counsels him, his speech him forward moves ,
Another fool approveth all he says
If Godfiey favour him more than behoves,
Why then he wrongeth thee an hundred ways,
Nor let thy state so far disgraced be,
But what thou art, and can’st, let Godfrey sce —
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XXV
Thunder his voiee, and Iightning seem’d Ius brand,
So tell hus look and turious was his cheare,
Gernando trembled, for he saw at hand
Pale death, and neither help nor comfort near,
Yet, for the soldiers all to witness stand,
IIc made proud sign as though he nought did fear,
But bravely drew his hittle-helping blade,
And 1alunt show ot strong resistance made

XXVIIX

With that a thousand blades of buimish’d steel
Glist’red on heaps, ke flames ot fire n sight,
Lundreds, that kuew not yet the quarrel weel,
Ran thither, some to gaze and some to hght
"The empty air a sound contus’d did teel
Ot murinurs low and outeries loud on height,
Like rolling waves and Boreas” angry blasws,
When roaing scas aganst the rocks he casts

ARG AN

But not for this the wronged warrior stad

1l just displeasure and mcensed 1re,
Lo cur’d not what the vulgar did or saud,

To vengeance did s courage fierce aspire
Among the thickest weapons way he m.u\c,

1his thund’ming sword made alf on heaps 1ctire,
So that ot u near thousand stay’d not one,
Bat Prince Gernando bore the brunt alone

X

s han, too quick to exccute s wrath,
Yertormned ul\ as pleas’d lus eye and heart,

At head and breast oft-tunes he struchen hath,
Now at the nght, now at the other part

On ev'ry side thus did he harin and scath,
And oft begml’d s sight with mmble art,

‘That no detunce the Prinee of wounds acquits,

W lhiere lawst hie thinks or fears, thore wnost he Ints,
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SAXY

And by that means should discord, hate, and strife,
Raise mutines, and what thereof ensu’th
Lastly, he prais’d the dead, and still bad 1ife
All words he thought could veng’ance morve or ruth
Agamst hin Tancred argued for hte,
With honest reasons to excuse the youth
The Duke heord all, but wrth such sober cheer
As banish’d bope, and still mncreased rear —

XXYXVI

Grave prince, quoth Tancred, set before thine eyes
Rinaldo’s worth and courage, what 1t 15,

IXow much our hope of conquest in him lies,
Regard that princely house and race of his

Ile that correeteth every fault he spies,
.And judgeth all alike, doth all amuss,

Tor faults, you know, are greater thought or less,
As 15 the person’s selt that doth transgress —

NXXVIY

Godfredo answei’d him—If ligh and low
Of sov’reign pov er alike should feel the stroke,
Then, Tuncred, 11l you counsel us, I trow ,
If lords should hnow no law, as erst you spohe,
How vile mnd base om empire were, you hnow ,
If none but slaves and peasants bear the yole,
Weak 15 the seeptre, and the pow’r 1s small,
That such provLoes brings annex’d withal ,

XXXVIT
But mine was freely given ere 1t was sought,

Nor that 1t lessen’d be I now consent,
Rught well know I both when and where T ought

To give condign reward and punishment
Since you are all 1n hke subjection biought,
. Both uizh and low, obey and be content —
T'lns heard, Tancredie w wely staid s words,
Such weight the sayings have of hings and lords
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XTTIL

Tf my good service reap this recompence,

To be clapp’d up 1n close and secret mew,
And as a thief be after dragg’d from thence,
To suffer punishment as law finds due,
Let Godfrey come or send, I will not hence,

Until we Lknow who shall this bargam rue,
That of our tragedy, the late done fact
May be the first, and this the second act

xTTV
Gnve me mme arms, he cried —His ’squue them brings,
And clad hus head and breast 1 1ron strong,
About his nech his silver shield he flings,
Down by his side a cutting sword there hung
Among this earth’s brave loids, and mighty kings,
Was none so stout, so fierce, so fair, so young
God DMars he seem’d descendmg from his sphere,
Or one whose looks could make great Mars to fear

ILY

Tancredie labour’d with some pleasing speech
His spinits fierce and courage to appease —
Young prince, thy valour (thus he ’gan to preach)
Can chastise all that do thee wiong, at ease,
I know your virtue can your en’mies teach
That you can ’venge you when and where you please
But Gog forbid this day you Iift your arm
To do this camp, and us, your triends, such harm !
XLVI
Tell me, what will you do ? why would you stamn
Your noble hands m our ungu.l{ty blood ?
By wounding Christians, will you agam
Picice Christ, whose parts they are and members good ?
Will vou destroy us for your glory vam,
Unstaid as rothng waves i ocean flood ?
Far beat from you so to prove your strength,
But let your zeal appease your rage at length ,
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L1

Therr speeches soften much the warrior’s heart,
And make his wiltul thoughts at last relent,
So that he yelds, and saath he will depart,
And leave the Chnisfian camp mcontinent
Hs friends, whose love did never shrink or start,
Profler’d then mid, what way soe’er ho went
He thank'd them all, but left them all, besides
Two bold and trusty ’squires, and so he 11des

TIT

He ndes, revolving mn his noble sprght

Such haughty thoughts as fill the glonous mind,
On hard adventures was his whole delight,

And now to wondrous acts s will inchn’d ,
Alone agamnst the pagans would he fight,

And kil thewr hings irom Egypt unto Inde,
From Cinthia’s ills, and Nilus® pnhnown spring,
He would tetch praise, and glorious conquest bring

T

But Guelpho, when the prince his leave had take,
And now had spurr’d his courser on his way,

No longe1 tarriance with the rest would make,
But hastes to find Godfredo, 1if he may

Who seeing him approaching, forthwith spake,—
Guelpho, quoth he, for thee I only stay,

For thee I sent my heralds all about,

In ev’ry tent to seeh and find thee out —

L1V

This smd, he softly drew the knight aside
‘Where none might hear, and then bespake him thus+
Hovw chanceth 1t thy nephew’s rge and pride
Blakes him so far forget bimself and us?
Hardly could I believe what 1s betide,
A murder done for cause so fitvolous!
How I have lo'’d hun thou and all can tell
But Godirey lov’d him but whilst he did wvell
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TTYX,

I say with reason Lord Gemando’s pride
He hath abated if he have offended
’Ganst your commands, who a1e his lord and guide,
Oh, pardon him, that fault shall be amended —
If he be gone, quoth Godfrey, let him nde
And brawl elsewhere, here let all shafe be ended
And you, Lord Guelpho, for your nephew’s sake,
Breed us no new, nor quarrels old awake —

IX

This wiile, the fair and false Armida striv’d
To get her promis’d aid 1n sure possession,
The day to end with endless plamnt she drnv'd,
Wit, beauty, craft, for her made ntercession
But when the earth was once of hight depriv'd,
And western seas felt Titan’s hot 1mpression,
"Twist two old knights and matrons twmn she went,
Where pitched was her fair and curious tent

TXT

But thus false queen of craft and sly mvention, [quivers,
(Whose looks Love's arrows were; whose oyes h
Whose beaut{ matchless, free from reprehension,
A wonder left by heav’n to after-hvers,)
Among the Christian lords had bred contention,
Who first should quench hus flames 1 Cupid’s mavers,
With all her weapons and her darts rehears'd,
Had not Godfredo’s constant besom pierc’d

TXTY

To change his modest thought the dame procureth,
And profi’reth heaps of E)vc’s enticing treasure ~
But as the falcon, newly gorg’d, endureth
Her Leeper lure her oft, but comes at lesure
So he, whom fulness of delight assureth
What long repentance comes of love’s short pleasure,
Her crafts, her arts, herself and all d 1setlr,
So base affections fall when virtue miseth.,
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LAYII

The time prefix’d at length was come and past,
Which Godtrey had set down, to lend he. ad,
Y\ hen at his feet herselt to carth she cast,—
The hour 1s come, my lord, she humbly sud,
And 1f the tyrunt haply hea at Inst
His banish’d niece hath your assistance pray’d,
ITe wall i arms to save his kingdom rise,
So shall we harder make tlus enterprise

LAVIIX

Before report can bring the tyrant news,
Or his espials certify therr hing,
Oh let thy goodness these few champions chuse,
That to her hmgdom should thy handmaid bring ,
Who, except heaven to md the nght refuse,
Recover shall her crown, from whence shall spring
‘Lhy profit, for betide thee peace or v.ar,
1 hme all her aties, all her subjects are —

LXTM

The captan sage the damsel fur assured

1Iis word was past, and should not be recanted ,
And shie vath sweet and humble grace endured

"U'o let lum powst those ten, which late he granted
But to be one each one sought and procured,

No suit, entreaty, intercession wanted
Thar envy cach at other’s love excecded,
Aund all importunate made more than needed

LXX

She, that well saw the secret of their hearts,

And hncw how best to warm them i thewr blood,
Agamst them threw the cursed poson’d durts

Ot jialousy, and griet at other’s good ,
For love she wist was weak without those arts,

And slov , for jealousy 15 Cupid’s food ,
For the swift steed runs not so fast alone,
As when some strun, some strive hum to outgone
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TYXV

Guascar the fourth, Ridolpho him succeeds,

Then Uldericke whom Fove list 50 advance,
Lord Willilam of Roneighon next he reads,

Then Eberard, and Henry born mn France,
Rambaldo last, whom wicked lust so leads,

That he forsook his Saviour with mischance,
This wretch the tenth was, who was thus deluded,
The rest to thewr huge gnef weie all excluded

TXXVI

O’ercome with envy, wrath, and Jealou?,
The rest blind fortune curse, and all her laws,

And mad with love, yet out on love they cry,
That 1n his hingdom let her judge their cause.

And, for man’s mind 1s such, that oft we try
T'hings most forbidden, without stay or pause,

In spite of fortune, gurpos’d many a kmight

To follow fur Armida when 't was mght,

Tywvill

To follow her, by night or else by day,
And m her quarrel venture Iife and hmb
‘With sighs and tears she ’ia.u them softly play
T'o keep that promise when the skies were dim ;
To tha and that knight dud she plain, and say
What grief she felt to part withouten him
Meanwhile the ten had don’d therr ermour best,
And token leave of Godfrey and the rest

TYXVYiU

The Duke advis’d them every one apart,
How lght, how trustless was the pagmns’ faith,
And told what pohiey, what wit, what art,
Avoids deceit, which heedless men betray’th
His speeches pierce their ear, but not their heart ;
Love ealls 1t folly, what so wisdom saith
Thus warn’d he leaves them to thewr wanton guide,
‘Who parts that mght, such haste had she to nde.
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TYX\TIT

And with that word his cutting sword he drew,

That ghst’red bright and sparhled flaming fire .
Upon bus foe the other champion flew,

With equal courage and with equal e
The gentle Princess (who the danger knew)

Between them stept and pray’d them both retire —
Rambald (quoth she) why should you grudge or plam,
If I a champion, you an helper gam ?

J YA\ IV

If me you love, “}3( wish you me deprived
(In so great nced) of such a pwssant kmght ?
But welcome, Eustace, m good time arrived,
Defender of my state, my lite, my right,
I wish my hapless self no longer hved,
When I esteem such good assistance hght —
Thus talk’d they on and travell'd on theirr way,
Ther fellowship mcreasing every day

T\\Y

From every side they come, yet wist there none
Of others’ coming or of others” mind,

She welcomes all, and {telleth every one
What joy her thoughts in his arrval find

But when %uke Godtrey wist lus kmghts were gone,
Within his breast his wiser soul divin’d

Some hard mishap upon his friends should hght,

For which he sxglil’d all day, and wept all mght

TYXYXVI

A messenger (whie thus'he mus’d) drew near,

All soil’d with dust and sweat, quite out of breath ,
It seem’d the man did heavy -tidings Dear,

U}JOD his looks sat news of loss and death —
My lord, quoth he, so many ships appear

At sea, that Neptune bears-the load uneath,
From Egypt come they all, this lets thee west,
Wilham, Lord Anural of the Genoa fleet
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XCI

"That Lord, who help’d you out at every need,
When aught befel this glorious camp amus,

Shall fortune all your actions well to speed,
On whom Ins merey large extended 15,

Tolore Ins tomb when conquenng hands you spreed,
With what delight will you 1emember this |

Be strong therefore, and heep your valours hugh,

To honour, conquest, fume, and victory —

ACII

Their hopes half dead, and courage well-migh lost,
Rewiy’d, with these brave speeches of ther gude,
But 1n lus breast a thousand cares he toss’d,
Although his sorrows he could wisely ude,
He studied how to teed that imghty host,
In so great searcencss, and what foree provide
Ile should agamst th’ Egy ptian warriors sly,
And how subduc those thieyes of Arabse,
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nr

How long shall we, like prisoners in chains,
Captived lie mnclos’d within this wall ?
I sce your workmen tahing endless pans
To make new weapons, for no use at all,
Meanwhile these western thieves destroy the plams,
Your towns are burnt, your forts and castles ful],
Yet none of us dares at these gates out-peep,
Or sound one trumpet shrll to breah thewr sleep.

V.

Therr time m feasting and good cheer they spend,
Nor dare we once therr banquets sweet molest ,

The days and nights they bring hikew 150 to end,
In peace, assurance, quiet, ease, and rest

But we must yield, whom hunger soon will shend,
And make for peace, to save our lives, request ,

Else, 1f th” Egyptian army stay too loug,

Like cowards die withun this fortress strong

A\

Yet never shall my courage great consent
So vile a death should end my noble days,
Nor on mine arms, within these walls ypent,
To-morrow’s sun shall spread his timely rays
Let sacred heavens dispose as they are bent
Of this frail hife, yet not withouten praiso
Of valour, prowess, might, Argantes shall
Inglorious die, or unrevenged fall

VI

But 1f the roots of wonted chivalry
Be not quite déad your princely: breast withm,
Devise not how witlr fame and prase to die,
But how to lve, to conquer, and to wimn,
Let us together at these gates out-fly,
And skirmsh bold, and bloody hght begmn,
For when last need 1o desperation driveth,
Who dareth most he wisest connsel giveth
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X1

Now, though Gedfredo hold by warlihe feat
Some castles poor and forts i vile oppiession,
Care not for that, for shll our princely secat,
This stately town, we heep n our possession,
But thou appease and calm that courage great
Winch m thy bosom makes so hot impression,
And stay fit ttme, which will betide ere long
I” icicese thy glary, and revenge our wrong —

XI11

The Saracine at this was nly spited,
Who Solunan’s great worth lad long envied,
To hear him prawsed thus he nought delighted,
Nor that the hang upon his ad relied —
Within your power, Si King (he says), united
Arc peace and war, nor shall that be demed ,
But for the Turk and Ins Arabian band,
Ilc lost lus own, shall he defend yow land ?

AT

Perchance he comes some heavenly messenger,
Sent down to set the Pugan people fiee,
Then let Argantes for lnmself take care,
This sword, I trust, shall well sateconduct me ,
But while you 1cst and all your forces spare,
"That I go forth to war at lenst agree,
Though not éOU.l champion, vet a private kmght,
I will some Christian prove m single ight —

X1v

The king replied—Though thy force and might
Should be resciv’d to better tune and use,
Yet that thou challenge some renowned hmght
Among the Chnistians bold, I not refuse
The warrior, breathing out desire of fight,
An herald call’d, and said—@Go tell these news
To Godfiey’s self, and to the Western Lords,
And m their hearings boldly say these words
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XIxX

But let him come and prove, the field I grant,
Nor wrong nor treason let him doubt or fear,
Some here shall pay him for s glorious vaunt,
Without or guile or ’vantage, that I swear —
The herald turn’d when he had ended scant,
And hasted back the way he came whilere ,
Nor staid he aught, nor once foreslow’d s pace,
T1ll he bespake Argantes face to fuce —

XY

Arm you, my Lord, he saxd, your bold defies
By your brave foes accepted boldly been,
This combat neither ligh nor low denies,
Ten thousand wish to meet you on the green,
A thousand frown’d with angry flaming eyes,
And shak’d for rage thewr swords and weapons keen ,
'The field 1s safely granted by their guide —
This saxd, the champion for s armour cried

XT

While he was arm’d, hus heart for ire mgh breke,
So yearn’d his courage hot hus foe to find
The King, to furr Clorinda present, spahe —
It he go forth, reman not you behind,
But of our soldiers best a thousand take,
To guard his person and your own assign’d ,
Yet let him meet alone the Christian hnight,
And stand yourself aloof, while they two fight.—

XXI1T

Thus spake the king, and soon without abode

The troop went forth i shinng armour clad
Before the rest the Pagan, champion rode,

His wonted arms and ensigns all he had
A ﬁoodly plamn displayed.wide and broad

etween the city and the camp was sprad ,

A place hike that wheremn proud Rome beheld
Her forward young men manage spear and shield
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X\VILL

He saw not where the Pagan stood, and stared,
As 1f with looks he would ns foeman lall,
But full of other thouglts he foiward fared,
And sent his looks before nm up the Inll,
Ths gesture such lus troubled soul declared ,
At last as marble roch he standeth still,
Stone-cold without, within burnt with love’s flame,
And quite forget limself and why he came

AAVIIT

The challenger, that yet saw none appear
That made or sign or show he cawe to just—
How long, cried he, shall I attend you here ?
Dares none come forth ?  Dares none his fortune trust ?
The other stood amaz'd, love stopp’d his ear,
He thinks on Cupd, think of Mars who lust
But forth starts Otho bold, and took the field,
A gentle kmght, whom God from danger slueld |

XXIY

"This youth was one of those who late desired

With that van-glorious boaster to have fought,
But Tancred chosen, hie and all retired,

Yet to the field the vahant prince they brought
Now, when his slackness he awhile admired,

And saw elsewhere employed was his thought,

Nor that to just (though chosen) once he profler’d,
He boldly took that fit occasion offer’d

XXX.

No tyger, panther, spotted leopard,

Rung hﬂ.{)f 50 swxftpthe forestlsmﬁld among,
As this young champion hasted thltherwarg,

‘Where he attending saw the Pagan strong
Tancredie started with the noise he heard,

As nwak'd from sleep where he had dreamed long —
Oh stay, he cried, to me belongs this war —
But cred too late, Otho was gone too fm
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TXXY

Argantes mmbly turn’d his ready steed,

And, erelus foe was wist or well aware,
Agninst his side he drove his courser’s head ,

hat force could he ’gamst so great nught prepare ?

Weak were his feeble jomnts, his courage dead,

His heart amaz’d, his paleness shew’d lus cale
Has tender side 'gainst the hard earth he cast,
Sham’d with the first fall , bruised wath the last

X\\ VI

The victor spurr’d agmin s hght-foot steed,
And made his passage over Otho’s heart ,
And ened—These fools thus under foot I tiead,
That dare contend with me 1 equal mart —
Tancred for anger shook his noble head,
So was he griev'd with that unkmghtly part
The fault was his, he was so slow betoie,
With double valour would he salve that sorc

XXXV

Forward he gallop’d fast, and loudly cried—
Villun | (quoth he) thy conquest is thy shame ,
What prase, what honour shall this fact betide ?
‘What gam, what guerdon shall befal the same ?
Among th’ Arabian thieves thy face go hide,
Far from resort of men of worth and fame,
Or else n woods and mountams wild, by mght,
On savage beasts employ thy savage might —

VIO

The Pagan pahence never hnew, nor used,
Trembling for re his sandy lochs he tore,

Out from his hps flew such a sound confused
As hons make 1n deserts thickh which rear,

Or as when clouds, together crush’d and bruised,
Pour down a tempest by the Caspian shore

So was his speech mmperfect, stop’d, and broken,

He roar’d and thund’red when he should have spoken,
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XTT11Y

The Pagan, 11l defenc’d with sword or targe
Taneredie’s thigh, as he suﬂpos’d, espied,
And 1caching forth *ganst 1t his weapon large,
Quute naked to ns foe leaves his left side
Tancred avordeth quich s furious charge,
And gave lhm eke 2 wound deep, sore, and wide,
That done, himself safe to lus ward retired,
His courage prazs’d by all, Ins shall admired

XT1V

The proud Circassian saw his streaming blood

Down from his wound, as from a fountain, running,
He sigh’d for rage, and trembled as he stood,

He blam’d lns fortune, folly, want of cunning,
He hit s sward aloft, for rre mgh wood,

And forward rush’d ,—Tancred, lus tury shunning,
With a sharp thrust once more the Pagan ht,
To his broad shoulder where his arm 15 kmt

XLV

Like as a bear through-pierced with a dart,
Within the secret woods no further flieth,

But bites the senscless weapon, mad with smart,
Sechng revenge till unreveng’d she dieth ,

So mad Argantes far'd, when lus proud heart
Wound upon wound and shame on shame espieth ,

Destre of vengeance so o’ercatme his senses,

That he forgot all dangers, all defences

XLVI

Uwiting force extreme with endless wrath,
Supporting both with youth and strength untired ,
His thund’ring blows so fast sbout he In’th,
That shies and earth the flying sparkles fired
s foe to strke one blow no lewsure hath,
Seantly he breathed, though he oft desired ;
s warlike slall and eimning all was waste,
Such was Argantes’ force, and such lus haste
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. 7%

At Sion was this princess entertaned
By that old tyrant, and her mother dea,
Whose loss too soon the woetul damsel planed ,
Iler grief was such she hv’d not half the year,
Yet bamishment nor loss of friends constrained
The hapless mmid her passions to forbeas ,
For though exceeding were her woe and grief,
Of all her sorrows yet her love was cluef

ILX

The seely maid 1n secret longing pined,
Her hope a mote drawn up by Pheebus’ rays,
Her love a mountamn seem’d, whereon bright shined
Fresh memory ot Tancred’s worth and praise
Within her closet if herself she shrmed,
A hotter fire her tender heart assays
Tancred at last, to rmse her hope mgh dead,
Before those walls did hus broad ensign spread

TXT

The rest to view the Christian army feaied,
Such seem’d their number, such their power and might,
But she alone her tronbled forehead cleared,
And on them spread her beauty shinmg bright,
In every squadron when 1t first appeared,
Her curious eye sought out her chosen Lnight,
And every gallant that the rest excels,
"The same seems him , so love and fancy tells

TXII

Withm the Lingly palace, builded hugh,

A turret standeth near the city’s wall,
Fiom which Ermimia mught at easc descr

The western host, the plans and mountans all '
And there she stood all t{le long day to spy,

From Pheebus’ nsing to his evemng fall |
And with her thoughts disputed of his praise,
And every th‘ought a scalding sigh did raise
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Xy

And, for her mother had her taught before
The secret virtue of each herb that springs,
Besides fit charms for every wound or sore
Corruption breedeth, or misfortune brings,
(An art estcemed 1n those times of yore
Beseeming doughters of great lords and hings,)
She would herself be surgeon to her Lnight,
And heal him with her shill, or with her sight

IAVINX

Thus would she cure her love, and cure her foe
She must, that had her firends and Linsfolk slan
Some cursed weeds her cunmng hand did Lnow,
That could augment his harm, mcrease his pan ,
But she abhorr’d to be revenged so,
No tieason should her spot%ess person stain,
And virtueless she wish’d all herbs and charms
Wherewith false men ncrease their patients’ harms

Tyin

Nor feared she among the bands to stray
Of armed men, for often had she seen
The tragic end of many a bloody fray ,
Her Iife had full of haps and hazards been,
This made her bold 1 evory hard assay,
More than her fecble sex became, I ween
She feared not the shake of every reed,
So cowards are courageous made through need

TXY

Love,—fearless, hardy, and audacious love,—
Embold’ned had this tender damsel so,

That where wild beasts and serpents ghde and move,
Thiough Afre’s deserts durst she ride or g0,

Saye that her honour (she esteem’d above
Her life and body’s safety) told her no )

Tor in the secret of her troubled thought

A doubtful combat love and honour fought —
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T\\Y

No, no, stay here Argantes’ wounds tu cure,

And make him strong to shed thy darling’s blood
Of such reward he may hunselt assure,

That doth a thankless woman so much good —
Ah, may 1t be thy patience can endure

T'o sec the strength of this Circassian wood,
And not with horror and amazement shrmnk,
When on thewr future hght thou hap'st to thmk 2

LM\YVI

Besides the thanks and prawses for the deed,
Suppose what joy, what comfort shalt thou wm,
When thy soft hand doth wholesome plasters spread

Upon the breaches mn lus nvory shin,
'Thence to thy dearest lord may health succeed,
Strength to Ins hnbs, blood to s cheehs so thin ,
And lus rare beauties, now half dead and more,
Thou may’st to lum, him to thyself restore

TX\VII

So shall some part of Ins adventures bold
And valiant aets henceforth be held as thine ;
His dear embracements shall thee strait enfold,
"Together jomn’d 1 marmage ntes divine ,
Tastly, hgh place of honour shalt thou hold
Among the matrons sage and dames Latine,
In Italy, a land (as cach one tells)
Where valour true and true religion dwells —

TXYVIL

With such vain hopes the seely maid abused,
Promis’d herself mountans and hills ot gold
Yet were her thoughts with doubts and fears confused,
How to escape unseen out of that hold,
Because the watchmen every minute used
To guard the walls agamst the Chnistins bold,
And 1n such fury and such heat ot war,
The gates or seld or never open’d are
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IANG.NIS )

Alns! why did not heav’n these members frail
With hively force and vigour strengthen so,
That I this silken gown and slender vel
Might for a breastplate and an helm forego ?
Then should not heat, nor cold, nor ran, not hal,
Nor storms that fall, nor blust'ring winds that blew,
Withhold me, but I would both day and mght
In mtched field or private combat fight

TYXXTY

Nor haddest thou, Argantes, first begun

With my dear lord that fierce and cruel fight,
But I to that encounter would have run,

And haply ta’en lum captive by my imght,
Yet shoul(F he find (our furious combat done)

ILis thraldom easy, and his bondage light ,
For fetters mine embracements should he prove,
For duet, hasses sweet, for keeper, love

IYYXV

Or else my tender bosom opened wide,

And heart through-merced with his cruel blade,
The bloody weapon 1n my wounded side

Might cure the wound, winch love before had made,
"Then should my soul in rest and quet shde

Down to the valleys of th’ Elysian shade,
And my nushap the kmight perchance would move
To shed some tears upon his murdered love

TyvyvY

Alas' impossible are oll these things,

Such wishes van aftiict my woeful spnte
Why yield I thus to plamnts and sorrowings,

As if all hope and help were perish’d quite *
M¥Vhezu-t dares much, 1t soars with Cupid’s wings

hy use I not for once these armours bright ?

I may sustain anwhile this shield aloft,
Though I be tender feeble, weah, and soft.
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ACr

The trusty squire provided ncedments meet,
As for their journey fitting most should be,
Meanwhile her vestwe (pendent to her feet)
Ermima doft, as erst determin’d she
Stript to her petticoat, the virgin sweet
So slender was, that wonder was to see,
Her handmaid, ready at her mistress’ will,
To arm her help’d, though simple were her shll

Xcrr

The rugged steel oppressed and offended
Her daimnty neck and lochs of shining gold,
Her tender arm so feeble was, 1t bended
When that huge target 1t presum’d to hold,
The burnish’d steel bright rays far off extended
She feigned courage, and appeared bold
Fast by her side unseen sml’d Venus’ son,
As erst he Jaughed when Aleides spun

Xcox

Oh, with what labour did her shoulders bear
‘That heavy burden, and how slow she went!
Her mmd, to see that all the coasts were clea,
Before her mustress through the streets was sent
Love gave her courage, love eviled fear,
Love to her tired Limbs new vigour lent,
T1ll she aﬁproached where the squire abode,
There took they horse forthwith, and forward rode

XC1v

Disgms’d they went, and by unused ways
And secret ‘Elaths they strove unseen to gone,
Untl the wat they meet, which sore affrays
These soldiers new, when swords and weapons shone ,
Yet none to stop their journey once assays,
But place and passage yielded every one,
For that white armour and that helmet bright
Were known and feared in the darkest might.
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ACTY

Thou must, quoth she, be mmne ambassador ,
Be wise, be careful, true, and diligent,
Go to the camp, present thyselt before
The prinee Tanciedie, wounded m s tent,
Tell him thy nustress comes to cure his sore,
If he to grant her peace and rest consent,
’Gamst whom fierce love such cruel war hath rawsed;
So shall his wound be cur’d, her torments cased .

0.

And say, mn lum such hope and trust she hath,
That m his powers she fewrs no shume nor scorn,

Tell hin thus much , and whatsoe’er he smith,
Untold no moro, but make a quick return -

I (tor this place 1s free from haim and scath)
Within this valley wall meanwhile sojourn —

Thus spake the princess, and her servant true

To exccute the charge imposed flew,

Cl.

And was recerv’d (he so discreetly wrought)
First of the watch that guarded m therr place,
Before the wounded prince then was he brought,
Who heard lus message hind with gentle grace;
Which told, he left him tossing 1n s thought
A thousand doubts, and turn’d his speedy pace
To bring his lady and lus mstress word
She mught be welcome to that courteous lord.

CIT.

But she impatient, to whose desire
Grievous and harmful seem’d cach Little stay,
Recounts his steps, and thinks, now draws he mgher,
Now enters m, now s eaks, now comes his way,
And that which griev’d her most, the careful squire
Less speedy scem'd than e'er before that day
Lastly she forward rode with love to guide,
Until the Christian tents at hand she spied
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Cvyil.

So, as her fortune would, a Christian band

Their secret ambnsh therc had closely framed,
Let by two brothers of Itaha land,

Young Polipherne and Alicandro named ,
These with their forces watched to withstand

Those that brought vittailes to thewr foes untamed,
And kept that passage, them Ermmma spied,
And fled as fast as her swift steed could nde

CVIX

But Polipherne, betore whose watery eyes
His aged father strong Clorinde slew,
‘When that bright shield and silver helm he spies,
The championess he thought he saw and knew,
Upon his lidden mates for aid he cries
’Gainst his supposed foe, and forth he flew,
As he was rash and heedless 1n us wrath,
Bending lus lance ‘Thou art but dead, he saith

ox

As when a chased hind her course doth bend
To seek by soil to find some ease or good,
Whether from craggy rock the spring descend,

Or softly ghde within the shady wood,
If there the dogs she meet where late she wend
To comfort her weak limbs mn cooling flood,
Agun she flies swift as she fled at first,
Foigetting weakness, weariness, and thirst

Ccx

So she, that thought to rest her weary spnght,
And quench the endless thirst of ardent love,

With dear embracements of her lord and kmght,
But such as marmage ntes should first approve ,

When she beheld her foe, with weapon bright,
Threat'ning her death, s hasty courser move,

Her love, her lord, herself abandoned,

She spurr’d her speedy steed, and swift she fled.
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BOOK VIL

LHE ARGUMENT

A shepherd fairr Ermima entertains,

Whom whilst Tancredie secks m vam to find,
He 15 entrapped 1m Armida’s traing

Raymond with strong Arguntes 1s assign’d
To fight an Angel to ns aid he gams

Satan, that sees the Pagen’s fury blind
And hasty wiath turn to his loss and harm,
Doth rause new tempest, uproar, and alarm.

)

Eraunta’s steed this while his mistress bore
Through forests thich among the shady treen,
Her feeble hand the bndle rems forlore,
Half 1n a swoon she was for fear, I ween
But her fleet courser spared ne’er the more
To bear her through the desert woods unsecn
Of her strong foes, that chas’d her through the plam,
And still pursw’d, but still pursu’d m van

oy

Like as the weary hounds at last retre,
Windless, displeased, from the frmtless chace,

When the sly beast tapish’d n bush and briar,
No art nor pams can rouse out of hus place ,

The Christan kmghts so full of shame and ire
Returned back, with fant and weary pace,

Yet still the fearful dame fled swift as wind,

Nor ever staid nor ever look’d hehmd
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Ax

We hLttle wish, we nced but httle wealth,
TFrom cold and hunger us to dothe and feed,
Theso are my sons, thowr care preserves from stealth
Then father’s flocks, nor scrvants more I need
Amud these groves I walk oft tor wy healds,

And to the hshes, birds, and bewsts give heed,
How they are ted m forest, spring, and lake,
And therr contentment for ensample take

\NIT

“Time was (for cach one hath s doting tune,
These silver lochs were golden tresses then)
That country life I hated a3 a erime,
And from the forest’s sweet contentment ran ,
To Memphis’ stately palace would I clunb,
And there became the mlghti caliph’s man,
And though I but a simple gardener were,
Yet could I mark abuses, sce and hear

Xrr

Enticed on with hope of future gan,
I sufter’d long what did wy soul displease,
But when my jouth was spent, my hope was vam,
I felt my native shength at last decrease,
I ’gan my loss of lusty years complamn,
And wish’d I had enjoy’d the country’s peace,
I bade the court farewell, and with content
My later age here have I quiet spent —

X1V

Whule thus he spake, Ermmia, hush’d and still,
His wise discourses heard with great attention
His specches grave those 1dle fancies hill,
Which 1 her tioubled soul bred such dissension.
After much thought retormed was her will,
Within those woods to dwell was her intention,
Thll fortune should occasion new afford,
To turn her home to her desired lord
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XIY

But oft, when underneath the green-wood shade

He: flocks lay hid trom Pheebus® scorching rays,
Unto her hmight she songs and sonnets made,

And them engrav’d i baik of beech and bays,
She told how Cupid did her first invade,

How conquer’c{) her, and ends with Tancred’s praise
And when her passion’s writ she over read,
Agamn she mourn’d, again salt tears she shed —

X

You happy trees, for cver heep (quoth she)

This woeful story m your tender rind
Another day under your shade, may be,

Will come to rest agun some lover hiwd,
Who 1f these trophies of my griefs he see,

Shall icel dear pity pierce his gentle wind
With that she sigh’d, and ssid~—Too late I prove
There 13 no truth 1 fortune, trust in love

YT

Yet may 1t be (af gracious heav’ns attend
The earnest smt of a distressed wight)
At my entreat they will vouchsafe to send
To these huge deserts that unthanhful hmight ,
That when to earth the man lis eyes shall bend,
And see my grave, m{ tomb, and ashes hight,
%y woeful death lus stubborn heart may move,
1th tears and sorrows to reward my love

XXTT

So, though my life hath most unhappy been,

At least yet shall my spint dead Ee blest ,
M{:aqhes cold shall, buried on this green,

njog that good this body ne’er possest —

Thus she complamed to the senseless treen,

Floods 1n her eyes, and fires were i her breast ,
But he for whom these streams of tears she shed,
Wander'd far off, alas! as chance him led

i
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IXVYUu

Ihis stallworth steed the champion stout bestrode,
And pricked fast to find the way he lost 5

But through a valley as he musing rode,
e saw a man, that seem’d for haste a post,

His horn was hung between his shoulders broad,
As s the gwse with us  Taucredie crost

His way, and gently pray’d the man to say,

To Godfrey’s camp how he should find the way —

AR R'ASY

Sir, mn the Italhen language, answer'd he,
1 ride where noble Boemond hath me sent —
The Prince thought this his uncle’s man should be,
And after im hig course with speed he bent
A fortress stately bualt at last they see,
"Bout which o muddy stnlong lake there went,
There they armv’d when Titan went to rest
His weary limbs 1 night’s untroubled nest

XYIY

The courier gave the fort a warning blast,

The drawbridge was let down by them withm —
If thou a Christin be (quoth he) thou may’st

T1ill Pheebus shine agamn here take thine 1n,
The County of Cosenza (three days past)

This castle from the Furks did nobly win
The Prince beheld the peece, which site and art
Impregnable had made on every part;

A & o

He fear'd within a pile so fortified
Some secret) treason or enchantment lay,
But had he kown even there he should have died,
Yet should his looks no sign of fear bewray,
For wheresoever will or chance him gude,
His strong victorious hand still mz&g:l him way ,
Yet, for the combat he must shortly male,
No new adventures hst he undei take..
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NYX\Y

When that great name Rambaldo’s cars did fill,
He shook for fear and looked pale for dread,

Yet proudly smd—Tancred, thy hap was 1l
To wander hither where thou art but dead,

W here nought can help thy courage, strength, and skill,
To Godtrey will I send thy cursed head,

That he may sce how, for Armida’s sake,

Of him and of lus Christ a scorn I make —

NANYT

This smud, the day to sable mght was turned,
That scant one could another’s arms descry ,

But soon a hundred lamps and torches burned,
That cleared all the earth and all the shy,

The castle seem’d a stage with lights adorned,
On which men play some pompous tragedy

Withmn a terrace sat on hugh the Queen,

And heard and saw, and hept herself nnscen

XYV

The noble Baron whet huis caurage hot,

And busk’d him boldly to the dreadful fight,
Upon his horse long while he tarred not,

Because on foot he saw the Pagan kmight,
Who underneath his trusty shield was got,

His sword was drawn, clog’d was lus helmet bright,
*Grnst whom the Prince march’d on a stately pace,
Wrath 1n hus voice, rage 1n his eyes and face

XXXyrx

Hos foe, Ius furious charge not well abiding,
Travers'd hus ground, 'and started here and there,
But he (though famnt and weary both with riding)
Yet followed fast, and still oppress’d him near,
And on what side he felt Rambaldo shdwg,
On that his forces most employed were,
Now at his helm, now at is hawberk bright,
He thundered blows, now at s face and sight ,
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XTT1II

The Pagan wretch no longer could sustam
"The dreadful terror of s fierce aspect,
Agamnst the threat’ned blow he saw right plam
%Io temper’d armour could his ife protect,
He leap’d aside, the stroke fell down n vam
Against a pillar near the bridge erect,
Thence flaming fire und thousand sparhs out start,
And kill with fear the coward Pagan’s heart

ATIV

Toward the bridge the tearful Pamim fled,

And 1n swift flight his hope of hfe reposed,
IMimselt fust after Lord Lancredie sped,

And now m equal pace ahmost they closed,
When, all the burning lamps extingushed,

The shinmg fort s goodly splendour losed,
And all those stars on heaven’s blue face that shone,
With Cinthia’s self, dis’peared were and gone

XLy

Amud those witcherafts and that ugly shade
No further could the Prince pursue the chace,
Nothing he saw, yet forward st&l he made,
With doubtful steps, and 1ll-assured pace,
At last lis foot upon a threshold trade,
And ere he wish’d he entered had the place,
With ghastly noise the door-leaves shut behind,
And clos’d hm fast 1 prison dark and blind

XLVI

As n our seas, mn the Comachian bay,

A seely fish, with streams enclosed, striveth
"To shun the fury and avoid the swa
Wherewith the current 1n that Wher;)OD]. driveth,
Yet secheth all mn van, but finds no way

Out of that watery prison where she dwveth,
For with such force there be the tides w-brought,
There entereth all that will, thence 1ssueth nought »
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LI,

The mght, which that expected day fore-went,
Scantly the Pagan clos’d lus eyes to sleep,
He told how mght her shding hours spent,
And rose ere springing day began to peep,
Ho call’d for armour, which incontinent
‘Was brought by him that used the same to heep,
That harness rich old Aladine hum gave,
A worthy present for a champion brave,

Lir

He don’d them on, nor long their riches ey’d,
Noi did he aught with so great weight mchne,
IIis wonted sword upen lus thigh he tied,
The blade was old and tough, of temper fine
As when a comet, far and wide descried,
In scorn of Phabus mdst bnight heav’n doth shine,
And tdings sad of death and muschuef brngs
To mghty lords, to mdnarchs, and to kings,

Lo

So shone the Pagan 1n bright armour clad,

And roll'd us eyes great swoll’'n with 1re and blood,
His dreadful gestures threat’ned horror sad,

And ucr}y death upon g forehead stood ,

Not one of all his squres the courage had

"I approach thewr master 1 his angry mood ,
Above s head he shook his naked blade,
And ’gainst the subtile o vain battle made —

Liv

Fhat Chrstian thief (quoth he) that was so bold
To combat me 1 hard and single fight,
Shall sounded fall inglorious on the mould,
Has locks with clods of blood and dust bedight,
And hving shall with wat’ry eyes behold
How from Ius back I tear his harness bright,
Nor shall his dying words me so entreat,
But that I’ll give fus flesh to dogs for meat
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LIxX

And eke those ten which chosen were by lot,
And all the worthies of the camp beside,
After Armmda false were follow’d hot,
‘When might was come therr secret fight to Inde,
The rest their hands and hearts that trusted not
Blushed for shame, yet silent still abide,,
For none there was that sought to purchase fame
In so great peril, fear exiled shame

1LX

The angry Duke thewr fear discovered plain,

By their pale looks and silence, from each part,
And as he moved was with just disdam,

These words he smd and from lus seat upstart —
Unworthy hfe I judge that coward swamn

To hazard 1t €’en now that wants the heart,
When this vile Pagan with us glorous boast
Dishonours and dehes Christ’s sacred host

TXT

But let my camp sit still in peace and rest,
And my hife’s hazard at their ease behold,
Come bring me here my furest arms and best ,—
And they were brought sooner than could be told
But gentle Raymond, 1n his aged breast
Who had mature advice and counsel old,
Than whom m all the camp were none or few
Of greater might, before Gpodﬁ'edo drew,

T\H

And gravely smd-—Ah let 1t not betide

On one man’s hand to venture all this host !
No private soldier thou, thou art our guide,

thou miscarry all our hope were lost,

By thee must Babel fall and all her pride,

Of our true faith thou art the prop and post,
Rule with thy sceptre, conquer with thy word,
Let others combat make with spear and sword
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LXYIX

And Pyrrhus, who, with help of Boemond’s sword,
Proud Antoch by cunning sleight ogress’d,
The battle eke, with many o lowly word,
Ralph, Rosimond, and Eberard request,
A Scotch, an Irish, and an English lord,
Whose lands the sea divides far from the rest ,
And for the fight did likewise humbly sue,
Edward and his Galdippes, lovers true

IAVUT

But Raymond more than all the rest doth sue
Upon that Pagan fierco to wreak hus ire
Now wants he nought of all lus armours due
Fxcept hus helm, that shone ke flaming file
To whom Godfredo thus —O nurror true
Of antique worth! thy courage doth mspire
New strength mn us, of Mars in thee doth shine
‘T'he art, the honour, and the discipline

IXT1Y

If ten Iike thee of valour and of age

Among these legions I could haply find,
I should the heat of Babel’s pride assnage,

And spread our faith from Thule to furthest Inde,
But now I pray thee calm thy vahant rage,

Reserve thyself till g eater need us bind,
And let the rest each one wirte down Ins name,
And see whom fortune chooseth to this game,

TXYY

O1 rather see whom God’s lugh judgment taketh,

To whom 15 chance and fate and fortune slave —
Ramyond his earnest suit not yet forsaheth,

His name writ with the res’due would he have
Godfrey hmself n s bright helmet shaketh

'The scrolls, with names of all the champions brave
They drew, and read the first whereon they hit,
Wherein was Raymond, Earl of Tholouse, writ

TIIE RECOVERY (Doox +vur
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LXXY

Thus scorned by that heathen Saracine

Were all the soldiers of Christ’s sacred name
Raymond (while others at s words repine)

Burst forth 1n rage, he could not bear this shame,
Iror fire of courage brighter far doth shine,

If challenges and threats augment the same ,
So that upon his steed he mounted light,
Which Aquilmo for s swiftness hight

LAaAYVI

This jennet was by Tagus bred, for oft
"The breeder of those beasts to war assign’d,
When tfirst on trees bourgeon the blossoms soft,
Prick’d forward with the sting of fertile hind,
Aganst the air casts up her head aloft,
And gathereth seed so from the frmtful wind,
And thus concewving of the gentle blast,
(A wonder strange and rare), she foals at last}

T\VIiI

And had you seen the beast you would have sad
The light and subtle wind lus father was ,
Fo~ 1f is course upon the sands he made,
No sign was left what way the beast did pass,
Or 1f he manag’d were, or 1f he play’d,
He scantly bended down the tender grass
Thus mounted rode the Earl, and as he went,
Thus pray’d, to heaven lus zealous looks up-bent —

TXNVIL,

O Lord! that diddest save, Leep, and defend
Thy servant David from Goliah’s rage,
And broughtest that huge gient to his end,
Slam by a faithful child of tender age,
Like grace, O Lord ! hke mercy now extend,
Let me ths vile blasphemous pride assuage,
That all the world may to thy glory know,
Old men and babes thy foes can overthrow —
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LAaALITY

But now the walls and turrets ro ind about
Both young and old with many thousands fll,
The hing Clorinda sent and her brave rout
To keep the field , she stad upon the hll —
Godfrey hihewise some Chrnstian bands scnt out,
Winch arm’d and rank’d m good army stood still
And to thewr champions empty let reman
"T'wirt cither troop a large and spacious plun,

I\

Aagantes looked for Tanercdie bold,
But saw an uncouth foe at last appear,
Raymond rode on, and whit he ash’d hum told —
%g::tcr thy chance, Tancred 13 now elsewhere,
Yet glory not of that, mysclt behold

Am come prepar'd, and Ind thee battle here,
And 1n s place, or for myselt, to fight,
Lo here I am, who scorn ttly heath’'msh nught —

TYXX)

The Pagan cast a scornful smile, and said—
But where 15 Tancred, 18 he still i bed ®
Ihs looks late seem’d to make lugh heav’n afraid,
But now for dread he 1s or dead or fled,
But were earth’s centre or the deep sea made
Fhs lurking hole, 1t should not save s head —
Thou hest, he says, to say so brave a kmight
Is fled from thee, who thee exceeds in might —

TYXYXYI

The angry Pagan smd—1I bave not spilt
My labour then 1f thou his place supply ,
Go, take the field, and let ’s see how thou walt
Muntaun thy foolish words and that brave he —
Thus parlied they to meet m equal tlt,
Each took is mm at other’s helm on lugh,
Eiven 1n the sight his foe good Raymond hit,
But shak’d him not, he did so firmly sit
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XCr

At last he hut lum on a place or twan,

That on his arms the red blood trichled down,
And yet himself untouched did remain,

No nail was broke, no plume cut from his crown
Argantes raging spent lus strength mn vain,

Vaste were s strokes, us thrusts were 1dle thrown,

Yet press’d he on, and doubled still hus blows,
And where he hits he neither cares nor knows

Xcx

Among a thousand blows the Saracine

At last struck one, when Raymond was so near
That not the swiftness of luis Aquiline

Could Ins dear lord from that buge danger bear
But lo! at hand nnseen was help divine,

Which saves when worldly comforts none appear,
The angel on his targe recerv’d that strohe,
And on that shield Argantes’ sword was brohe

Xcorx

The sword was broke, therem no wonder hes

If earthly temper’d metal could not hold
Agamst that target forg’d above the skies

own fell the blade 1n pieces on the mould,

The proud Circassian scant believ’d lus eyes,

Though nought were left him but the ﬁllts of gold ,
And of thoughts amaz’d awlile he stood,
Wond'ring the (%hnstmn’s armour was so good

XCiy

‘The brittle web of that rich sword he thought
Was broke through hardness of the County’s shield ,

And so thought Raymond, who discovered nought
What succour heav'n did for lus safety yield ,

But when he saw the man *ganst whom he fought
Unweaponed, still stood he 1n the field ,

His noble heart esteem’d the glory light,

At such advantage 1f he slew tberimght.
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XCIX

Aigantes such thy present dangel was,

\When Satan stirr’d to axd thee at thy need,
In human shape ho forg’d an ary mass,

And made the shade a body seem indeed ,
Well might the spirit for Clorinda pass,

Like her 1t was m armour and 1 weed,
In stature, beauty, countenance, and face,
In looks, 1 speech, m gesture, and 1 pace,

C,

And for the sprite should scem the samo ndeed,
From wheie she was whose show and shape 1t had,
Towards the wall 1t rode with feigned speed,
Where stood the people all dismay’d and sad
To see then kmght of help have so great necd,
And yet the law of arms all help forbad
There 1 a twret sat a soldier stout
"T'o watch, and at a loop-hole peeped out

CI

The spirit spahe to hum, called Oradine,
The noblest archer then that handled bow —
O, Oradine, quoth she, who straight as line
Canst shoot, and hit each mark set high‘or low,
If yonder kmight, alas! be slan mn fine,
As Iikest 1s, great ruth 1t were you know,
And greater shame 1f lus victorious foe
Should with is spous triumphant homeward go

ca

Now prove thy shill, thine arrow’s sharp head dip
In yonder thievish Frenchman's guilty blood
I promise thee thy sovereign shall not shp
To give thee large rewards for such a good ,—
Thus said the sprite  the man did laugh and skap
For hope of future gain, nor longer stood,
But from s quiver huge a shaft he hent,
And set 1t 1 us mighty bow new bent
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CvVII

Argantes mmbly leap’d amud the throng,
And from a soldier wrung an 1ron wace,
And breaking through the ranks and ranges long,
Therewith he passage made himself and place ,
Raymond he sought the thickest prease among,
Lo take revenge for late recerv’d disgrace,
A greedy wolf he seem’d, and would assuage
With Raymond’s blood lus hunger and his rage

CVIII

The way he found not easy as he would,
But fieice encounters put im oft to pamn,
He met Ormanno and Rogeio bold,
Of Balnavile Guy, and the Gerards twomn,
Yet nothing might his rage and haste withhold,
These worthies strove to stop im but m~am,
With these strong lets inereased still his e,
Tike rivers stopp’d, or closely smould’red fie

CIX

He slew Ormanno, wounded Guy, and laud
Rogero low among the people slan,
On every side new troops the man mvade,
Yet all therr blows were waste, their onsdts vain
But while Argantes thus lus prizes play’d,
And seem’d alone this shirmish to sustam,
The Duke his brother call’d, and thus he spake
Go with thy troop, fight for thy Saviour's sake,

cx

There enter 1n where hottest 15 the fight,
Thy force agninst the left wing strongly bend —
This said, so brave an onset gave the knight,
"That many a Pamim bold there made his end
The Turks too weak seem’d to sustain his might,
And could not from hs power their lines defend ,
Therr ensigns rent, and brohe was then arra
And men and horse on heaps together lay, ,
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CXVv

Dut this (alas ) was not th’ apponted day

Set down by heav’n to cnd this mortal war,
The Western lords this tune had borne away

"L he prize for which they travell’d had so far,
1Ind not the devils (that saw the sure decay

Ot their false kingdom by this bloody war)
At once made heav’n and carth with darkness bhind,
And stirr d up tempests, storms, and blust’ring wind

VI

Lewv'n’s glorous lamp, wrapp’d n an ugly ved
Of shadows durk, wes hid irom mortul cye,
And hell’s giim blackness did bright shies assail,
On overy side the fiery hight'mings fly,
The thunders roar, the streaming raun and hail
Pour down, and make that sea which erst was dry,
The tempests rend the oaks, and cedars brake,
And make not trees, but rochs and mountains shahe

CXVII

The rain, the hght'ning, and the raging wind,

Beat 1n the Frenchmen’s eyes with hideous force,
The soldiers stad amaz’d m heart and mind,

The terror such stopped both man and horso
Surgmsed with this 1], no way they find

Whither for succom to direct thewr course
But wise Clorinda soon th’ advantage spied,
And spurring forth, thus to her soldiers eried —

CAYITT

You hardy men at arms, behold (quoth she)

How heav’n, how justice 1n our aid doth fight,
Our visages are from this tempest free,

Our hands at will may wicld our weapons bright ,
The fury of this friendly storm you see

Upon the foreheads of our foes doth hght,
And blinds therr eyes, then let us take the tide,
Come, follow me, good fortune be our gwde —
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ANITT,

Yet censed not the fury and the wre
Of these hugo storms of wind, ot ram, and hail
Now was it darh, now shone the hght'mng fire,
The wmd and water every place assail,
No bank was safe, no rampire left entire,
No tent could stand when beam ana cordage fail,
Wind, thunder, run, all gave a dreadtul sound,
And with that music deaf’d the trembling ground
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Thou know’st what would. befall, bestir thee then,
Prevent with craft what force could not withstand,
Turn to their evil the speeches of the man,
With his own weapon wound Godfredo’s hand,
Kindle debate, mfect with poison wan
The English, Switzer, and Itahan band,
Great tumults move, make brawls and quarrels rife,
Set all the camp on uproar and at sirife

v

This act beseems thee well, and of the deed
Much may’st thou boast before our lord and Lhing —
Thus said the sprite  persussion small did need,
The monster grants to undertake the thing
Meanwhile the kmght whose coming thus they dread,
Before the camp his weary imbs doth bring,
And well-nigh breathless—Warriors bold, he eried,
‘Who shall conduct me to your famous guide ?—

v

An hundred strove the stranger’s guide to be,

"To hearken news the kmghts by heaps assemble ,
The man fell lowly down upon his knee,

And kise’d the hand that made proud Babel tremble —
Rught pmesant lord, whose vahant acts (quoth he)

he sands and stars in number best resemble,

Would God some gladder news I might unfold —
And there he paus’d and sigh’d, then thus he told —

vI

Sweno, the King of Denmark’s only her,

The stay and staff of his declining e1ld,
Longed to be among these squadrons fan,

ho for Christ’s %alth here serve with spear and shield,

No weariness, no storms of sea or ar,

No such contents as crowns and sceptres yield,
No dear entreaties of so kind 2 sire,
Could mn his bosom quench that glorious fire,
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XY,

And while the herald told your fights and frays,
Himself of cowardice reprov’d he thought,
And him to stay that counsels him or mes
He hears not, or (else heard) regardeth nought,
He fears no penils, but (whalst he dela{s)
Lest thia last work without his help be wrought ,
In this his doubt, mn this Ins danger les,
No hazard else he fears, no peril spies.

XI1T

Thus hasting on, he hasted on his death,
Death that to bim and us was fatal gmde
The nsing morn appeared yet uneath,
When he and we were arm’d, and fit to ride ,
'The nearest way seem’d best, o’er hoult and heath
We went, through deserts waste, and forests wide;
The straats and ways he openeth as he goes,
And sets each land free from intruding foes

XTIT

Now want of food, now dang’rous ways we find,
Now open war, now ambnsh closely laid ,
Yet past we forth, all perils left behind,
Our foes or dead or run away afrmd,
Of wictory so happy blew the wmd,
That careless all, and heedless too, 1t made,
Until one day his tents he hapt to rear,
To Palestine when we approached near,

Aly

There did our scouts return, and bring us news
That dreadtul nose of horse and arms they hear,

And that they deem’d by sundry signs and shows
"There was some mighty host of Pagans near

At these sad tidings many chang’d theiwr hues ,
Some looked pale for dread, some shook for fear ,

Only our noble S)ord was alter’d nought

In, look, n face, 1 gesture, or n thought,
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XTY

But hardy Sweno, “midst the other tram,
By his great acts was well deseried I wote,
No darkness could his valour’s daylight stain,
Such wond’rous blows on every side he smote,
A stream of blood, a bank of bodies slan,
About him made a bulwark and a moat,
And whensoe’er he turn’d lus fatal brand,
Dread 1n his looks and death sat in his hand

XX,

Thus fought we tll the morning bright appeared,
And strewed roses on the azure sky,

But when her lamp had mght’s thick darkness cleared,
Wherem the bodies dead did burted lte,

Then our sad cries to heav’n for grief we reared,
Our loss apparent was, for we descry

How all our eamp destroyed was almost,

And all our people well-nigh slain and lost.

Xyl

Of thousands twain an hundred seant survived
‘When Sweno murder’d saw each valiant knight,
I know not 1f his heart in sunder rived,
For dear comﬁussnon of that woeful sight
He shew’d no change, but ssid—Since so deprved
We are of all our friends by chance of fight,
Come, follow them, the path to heav’n thewr blood
Marks out, now angels made, of martyrs good —

bSOV L)

Thus said, and glad I think of death at hand,
The sgns of heav’nly joy shone through s eyes,
Of Saracines agamst a mJO'Kty band
With fearless heart and constant breast he flies
No steel could shield them from his cuthing brand,
But whom he ts without recure he dies,
He never struck but fell’d or k1l’d hus foe,
And wounded was himself from top to toe
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XXVIIL,
But still the light approached near and ncai,

And with the same a whisp'ring murmu ran,
Till at my side arrived both they were,

When I to spread my feeblo eyes began
Two men behol)d m vestures long appear,

With each a lamp 1n hand, who sad—O son,
In that dem Lord who helps his servants trust,
Who, ere they ask, grants all things to the just —

XXvuf

This said, each one lus sacred blessing flings
Upon my corse, with broad outstretched hand,

And mumbled hymns and psalms and holy things,
Whach I could neither hear nor understand —

Anrse (quoth they) —Wath that, as I had wings,
All whole and sound I leap’d up from the lard

O muracle, sweet, gentle, stranee, and true !

My limbs new strength recerv’d and vigour ncw

XXTY

I gﬁz’d on them like one whose heart denaith
o think that done he sces so strangely wrought

T1ll one said thus —QO thou of hittle fmith,

What doubts perplex thy unbeheving thought ?
Each one of us a living body hath,

We are Christ’s chosen servants, fear us nought,
Who to avoid the world’s allurements van,
In wilful penance hermits poor remam —

XYY

Us messengers to comfort thee elect
That Lord hath sent that rules both heav’n and hell,
Who often doth his blessed will effect
By such weak means as wonder 1s to tell ,
He will not that this body he neglect,
Wheremn so noble soul did ]atcfy dwell,
To which agamn, when 1t uprisen 1s,
It shall united be 1n lnsting bhss,
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XAV

Heav’n therefore will not, though the prince be slun
Who used erst to wield this precious brand,
That so brave blade unused should remam,
But that 1t pass from strong to stronger hand,
Who with like force can wield the same agun,
And longer shall mn grace of fortune stand,
And with the same shall itter vengeance take
On him that Sweno slew, for Sweno's suhe

XXVZYI

Great Sohman hall’d Sweno, Soliman

For Sweno’s sake upon this sword must die
Here take the blade, and with 1t haste thee than

Thither wheie Godtrey doth encamped le,
Anod fear ntc})]t thou that an ti}hnll or can

r stop thy way or lead thy steps aw

To1 He gxut dothythee on thlsy mcsIs)flge ggr;d,
Thee with his hand shall gde, heep, and defend.

NNYIVIT

Arnved there, 1t 15 His blessed will,
With true report that thou declare and tell

The zeal, the strength, the courage, and the shill
In thy beloved lord that late did dwell,

How for Christ’s sake he came s blood to spull,
And sample left to all of dong well,

That future ages may adunre his deed,

And courage tahe when his brave end they read.

XXV

It resteth now thou hnow that gentle hmght
That of this sword shall be thy master’s heir,
It s Rinaldo young, with whom 1 mght
And martial shill no champion may compare,,
Gave 1t to him, and say, the heavens bright
Of this revenge to him commt the care —
Whle thus I list'ned what thi old man sud,
A wonder new trom further speech us staid ,
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XLUr

The Dane lus wocful tale hd done, when thus
The good Pimce Godtiey answer'd him —Su Luighe,
Thou biingest tidings sad and doloious,
Tor which our heavy camnp laments of right,
Sinee so bruwve troops, and so dear friends to us,
One hour hath spent in one unlucky fight,
And so appeared hath thy mastcr stout,
As hghtnng doth, now hmdled, now quench’d out

LIV

But such a death and end exceedeth all

"The conquests vamn of 1e1lms, or ~poils of gold ,
Nor aged Rome’s proud stately capital

Did ever huumph yet hhke thars behold ,
They sit n heav'n on thrones celestial,

Ciowned with glory, for then eontuest bold,
Where each lus burts I think to other shows,
And glores m those bloody wounds and blows

XLV

But thou who hast part of thy race to run,
With haps and hazards of tins world ytos'd,
Rejoice, for those high honours they have won,
Which cannot be by chance or fortune cross’d
But for thou ashest for Bettoldo’s son,
Know that he wandereth, bamish’d from this host,
And till of him new tidings some man tell,
Within this camp I deem 1t best thou dwell

XLVI

These words of theirs mn many a soul renewed
The sweet remembrance ot fair Sophia’s child,
Some with salt tears for hun their cheehs bedewed,
Lest evil betide lim *mongst the Pagans wild
And every one his valiant prow ess shewed,
And of his battles stories long compil’d,
Telling the Dane his acts and conquests past,
Which made his ears amaz’d, lus heart aghast
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LI

He anawer’'d him—As far from hence, thinh I,

As on two days a speedy post well ndeth,
To Gaza-ward a httle plam doth lie,

Itself among the steepy hills which hideth ,
Through 1t, slow falling from the mountans high,

A rolling brook ’twixt bush and bramble ghdeth,
Clad whh thick shade of boughs of broad-leav’d treen,
Fit place for men to lie m nait nnseen

LIT.

Thither, to seeh some flocks or herds we went,
Percbance close lid under the greenwood shaw,

And found the springing grass with blood besprent,
A warror tumbled 1 his blood we saw ,

His arms, though dusty, bloody, hack’d and rent,
Yet well we knew when near the corse we draw,

To which (to view his face) m van I started,

For from his body his fair head was parted ,

TTIT

His right hand wanted eke, with many a wound
The trunk through pierced was from back to breast,
A little by hus empty Eelm we found
The silver eagle shiming on his crest,
To spy at whom to ask we gazed round,
A churle towards us his steps addrest,
But when us armed by the corse he spied,
He ran away his fearful face to hide

LIV

But we pursu’d him, took him, spake him far,
Tl comforted at last he answer made,
How that the day before he saw repar
A band of sold);ers from that forest’s shade,
Of whom one carmed by the golden hawr
A head but late cut off with murd’ring blade,
The face was fair and young, and on the chin
No sign of beard to bud did yet begwn,
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[ @ AN

He clos’d hus cyes at last when day drew neai,
Yet slept he not, but senseless lay, opprest
With strange amazedness and sudden fear,
Which false Alecto breathed m lus breast;
His working powers witlnn deluded were,
Stone stul he quet lay, yot took no rest,
For to his thought the fiend herself piesented,
And with strange vistons Ins weah brain tormented  ®

LX

A murder'd boedy buge beside lnm stood,
Of head and right hand both but lately spoiled,

His left hand bore tho head, whose visage good
Both pale and wan with dust and gore defoiled,

Yet spake, though dead, with whose sad words the blood
Forth at ks lips in huge abundance boled —

Fly, Argilan, from this ialse camp fly far,

Whose guide a trautor, captans murderers are

AT

Godfrey hath murder’d me by treason vile,

What favour then hope you, my tiusty friends ?
His wvillamn heart 1s full of fraud and guile,

To your destruction all hus thoughts he bends,
Yet 1f thou thirst for prase of noble style,

If in thy strength tEou trust, thy strength that ends
All hard assays, fly not, first with lus blood
Appease my ghost, wandering by Lethe’s flood

TXII

I will thy weapon whet, inflame thme 1re,
Arm thy night hand, and stiengthen ev'ry part —
This said, even while she spake sho did mspire
With fury, rage, and wrath his troubled heart
The man awak'd, and from his eyes hke fire
The poson’d sparks of headstrong madness start,
And armed as he was, forth 1s he gone,
And gather’d all th’ Ttahan bands 1o one.,
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IAVIL,

They have Rmaldo slam, the sword and shreld
OF Christ’s true fuith, and unreveng’d he hes,
Stll unrevenged heth 1n the field
His noble corpse, to feed the crows and pies
Who murder’d him ? who shall us certam yield ?
Who secs not that although he wanted eyes ®
Who knows not ow th’ Itahan cluvalry
Proud Godfrey and false Baldwin both envy ?

LXVIIX

What nced we further proof? IIeav’n, heav’n, I swear,
Will not consent heremn we be beguled ,
This mght I saw hus murder’d sprite appear,
Pale, sad, and wan, with wounds and blood defiled,
A spectacle full both of griet and fear,
Godfrey, for murd’ring hun, the ghost reviled
T saw 1t was no dream before mine eyes,
Howe'er I look, suil, still methinks 1t flies

IAIX

‘What shall we do? Shall we be govern’d still
By this false hand, contaminate with blood 2
Or clse depart and travel forth, untd
To Euphrates we come, that sacred flood ,
Where dwells o people void of martial shall,
Whose cities rich, whose land 1s fat and good,
Where hingdoms great we may at ease provide,
Far fiom these Frenchmen’s mahce, from their pride?

TN

Then let us go, and no revengement toke

For this brave kmght, though le 1t 1n our power,
No, no, that courage rather newly wake,

Which never sleeps 1 fear and diead one hour,
And this pestiferous serpent, poison’d snake,

Of all our hmghts that hath destroy’d the flow’r,
First let us slay, and his deserved end
Ensample make to hum that kills hus friend
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LXXV

TNow headlong ran to harness in this heat
These furious people, all on heaps confused,
The roaring trumpets battle ‘gan to thieat,
As 1t 1n time of mortal war 13 used
The messengers ran to Godfiedo great,
And bade him arm while on this noise he mused
And Baldwn first, well clad 1n jron hard,
Stepp’d to Ius side, a sure and fmthful guard

LXXVI

Their murmurs heard, to heav’n he Lift his eyne,
As was his wont, to God for mad he fled —

O Lord, thou knowest this right hand of mime
Abhorred ever cival blood to shed ,

Illamine therr dark souls with hght divine,
Repress thewr rage, by hellish fury bred,

The jnnocency of my guiltless mmd

Thou knowest, and make these know, with fury blind —

Txxyul

Ths said, he felt mfused 1n each ven
A sacred heat from heav’n above distilled,
A heat m man that courage could constran,
That lus grave look with awful boldness filled
Well guarded, forth he went to meet the tram
Of those that would revenge Rinaldo killed ,
And though therr threats he heard, and saw themn bent
To ar1as on every side, yet on he went.

Tyxyid
Above his hanberk strong a coat he ware
Embroidered fuir with pearl and rach stone,
Hia hands were naked, and his face was bare,
Wheremn a lIamp of majesty brght shone ,
He shook Ius golden mace, wherewith he dare
Resist the force of his rebellious fone
Thus he appear’d, and thus he ’gan them teach,
In shape an angel, and a god 1n speech —
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TYXXTIII

So when a lion shakes his dreadful mane,

And beats hss tail, with courage proud and wroth,
If his commander come, who first took pamn

To tame his youth, s lofty crest down go'th,
His threats he feareth, and obeys the remn

Ot thraldom base and serviceage, though loth
Nor can his sharp teeth nor his armed paws
Force him rebel agamst his ruler’s laws

T X1y

Fameo 13, 2 winged warrior they beheil’d,
With semblant fierce and furious look that stood,
And 1 his left hand had a splendent sineld,
Wherewith he covered safe their chieftam good
His other hand a naked sword did wield,
From which distiling fell the lukewarm blood,
The blood pardie of many a realm and town
Whereon the Lord his wrath had poured down.

TYXvyY

Thus was the tumult without bloodshed ended,
Therr arms lmd down, stife mto exile sent ,
Godfrey lus thoughts to greater actions bended,
And homeward to hus rich pavilion went,
For to assault the fortress he mtended,

Before the second or third da were spent
Meanwhile his timber wrought he oft survey’d,
Whereof hus rams and engines great he made,

?
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1

With that, where Sohman remain’d she flev,
And found him out with lis Arabian bands,
Great Soliman, of all Christ’s foes untrue,
Boldest or courage, mightiest of his hands,
Lake huim was none of all that earth-bred crew
"That heaped mountains on th’ ZAmonian sands,
Of Turks he sovereign was, and Nice his seat,
Where late he dwelt, and rul’d that kingdom great

v

The lands forenenst the Greekish shore he held,
From Sangar’s mouth to crook’d Meander’s fall,

Where they ot Phiygia, Mysia, Lydia dwell'd,
Bithyma's towns and Pontus’ cifies all

But when the hearts of Chrstian princes swell’d,
And rose 1n arms to make proud Asm thiall,

Those lands were won where he did sceptie wield,

And he twice beaten was m pitched field

v

When fortune oft he had m vam assay’d,
And spent his forees, which avail’d him nought,
To Eaypt’s kang hunself he close convey’d,
Who welcom’d hin as he could best Kzue thought,
Glad 1n Ins heart and mly well appard
That to lus court so great a lord was biought,
For he deerced his armies huge to bring g
To succour Judah’s land and Judaly’s kg

VI

But, ere he open war proclum’d, he would
That Soliman should kindle first the fine,

And with huge sums of fulse enticing gold,
Th’ Arabian thieves he sent him forth to hue,

While he the Asian Jords and Moiians bold
Unites —The Sold m won to his desire.

‘Those outlaws, ready aye for gold to fight ,

"The hope of gan hath such alluring might
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b.e g

He feareth nought, he doubts no sudden bioil,
From these 1ll-armed and worse-hearted bands,
He thmnks this people, us’d to rob and spoil,
To such exploit dare not hft up thewr hands
Up then, and with their courage put to foil
This fearless camp, while thus secure 1t stands —
This smd, her poison 1n s breast she hides,
And then to shapeless air macen she ghdes

Xi1,

The Soldan eried—O thou, which 11 my thought
Increased hast my rage and fury so,
Nor seem’st a wight of mortal metal wrought,

I follow thee whereso thou lst to go,
Mountams of men, by dint of sword down brought,
Thou shalt behold, and seas of red blood flow,

Where’er I go, only be thou my %‘mde,
When sable might the azure shies shall hude —

AT

When this was said, he muster’d all his crew,
Reprov'd the coward, and allow’d the bold

Hs forward camp, 1nsprr’d with courage nevw, '
Was remllgv dight to follow where he would

Alecto’s selt the warning trumpet blew,
And to the wind his standard great unroll’d

Thus on they marched, and thus on they went,

Of thewr approach their speed the news prevent

XI1v.

Alecto left them, and her person dight
Like one that came some tidings new to tell .
It was the ime when first the rsing night
Her sparkling diamonds poyreth forth to sell.
When (into Sion come) she marched right
Where Judah’s aged tyrant us'd to dwell,
To whom of Soliman’s designment bold,
The plare, the manner, angnthe tume, she told
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AIX

Come, come, this sword the passage open shall
Into their camnp, and on their bodies slan
We will o’cr then ramprre and thewr wall,
Thas bﬁf(ﬁ, as scythes cut down the fields ot gran,
Shall cut them so, Christ’s hingdom now shall full ,
Asia her freedom, you shall prawse obtun —
Thus he inflam’d his soldiers to the heht,
And led them on through silence of the night

X

The sentinels by starhght (lo!) descried
This mighty Soldan and his host draw near,
Who found not as he hop’d the Christians’ guide
Unware, ne yet unrcady was s gear,

The scouts when tlus huge army they descried,
Ran back, and ’gan with shouts the larum rear
The watch start up and draw their weapons brnight,

And bush’d them bold to battle and to fight

XXT

Th’ Arabians wist they could not come unseen,
And therefore loud their jarring trumpets sound,
Therr yelling cries to heav’n up-heaved been,
The horses thunder’d on the solid ground,
The mountams roared, and the valleys green,
The echo sighed from the caves around,
Alecto with her brand (hindled in hell)
Token’d to them m David’s tower that dwell

axif

Before the rest forth prick’d the Soldan fast
Against the watch, not yet n order just,
As swift as hideous Boreas’ hasty blast,
From hollow rocks when first his storms out burst,
The raging floods that trees and rochs downcast,
Thunders that towns and towers drive to dust,
Earthquahes to tear the world 1 twan that threat,
Are nought compared to lus fury great.
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Xy

Among the rest that strove to ment praise
Was old Latmus, born by Tiber’s Dbank,

To whose stout heart 1n fights and bloody frays,
For all his eild, base fear yet never sank -

F1ive sons he had, the comforts of his days,
That from his side m no adventure shrank,

But, long before then time, m iron strong

They clad thewr members, tendei, soft, and young

XMVIE

The bold ensample of then fathei’s might ,
Therr weapons whetted and thewr wrath mereas'd —

Come, let us go (quoth he) where yonder kmght
Upon our soldiers makes his bloody feast ,

Let not their slaughter once your hearts affnight,
Whera danger most appears there fear 1t least,

For honour dwells 1n harcpi attempts, my sons,

And greatest prase 1n greatest peril wons —

XXTIY

Her tender brood the forest’s savage queen
(Ere on their crests their rugged manes appeary
Betoie their mouths by nature armed been,
Or paws have strength a seely lamb to tear)
So leadeth forth to prey, and makes them keen,
And learns by her ensample nought to fear
The hunter i those desert woods that takes
The lesser beasts, whereon his feast he makes

XY

The noble father and his hardy crew

Fierce Solman on every side mvade,
At once all six upon the Soldan flew

With lances sharp, and strong encounters made
His broken spear the eldest boy down threw,

And boldly (over boldly) drew s blade,
Wherewith he strove, but strove therewith in vain,
The Pagan’s steed, unmarked, to have slam
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XXXV

Their father (but no father now, alas'),

When all his noble sons at once were slan,
In ther five deaths so often murder'd was,

I koow not how his lfe could him sustain,
Fxcept hus heart were forg’d of steel or brass,

Yet still he hiv’d, pardie he saw not plain
Therr dymng looks, although thewr deaths he knows,
It 15 some ease not to behold our woes

AW J §

He wept not, for the mght her curtamn spread
Between his cause of weeping and his eyes,

But still he mourn’d, and on sharp vengeance fed,
And thinks he conquers if reveng’d he dues,

He thirsts the Soldan’s heath’msh blood to shed,
And yet his own at less than nought doth pnze,

Nor can he tell whether he hefer would

Or die himself, or kill the Pagan bold

XX2¥Y1I

At last—Is this right hand (quoth he) so weak
That thou disdain’st gamst me to use thy nught?
Can it nought do? Can tms tongue nothing speak
That mag provoke thine ire, le wrath, ami) spite 2 —
With that he struck, s anger great to wieak,
A blow that pierc’d the mml and metal bright,
And 1 his flank set ope a floodgate wide,
Whereat the blood outstreamed from his side

XNXVILL

Provoled with his cry, and with that blow,
The Turk upon him ’gan his blade discharge,

He cleft his breastplate, having first prerc’d thro’
(Taned with seven bulle’ hides) his mighty targe,

And sheath’d Ius weapon m his guts below,
Wretched Latinus, at that 1ssue large,

And at his mouth, pour’d out his vital blood,

And sprinkled with the same s murder’d brood
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XTI1T

All suddenly he heard, wiule on he went,

How to the city-ward Arm, arm, they cred,—
The nose upreared to the firmament

With dreadful howhing fill'd the valleys wide.
This was Clorinda, whoem the king forth sent

To battle, and Argantes by her side
The Duke (thi heard) to Guelpho turn’d, and pray’d
Him lus hieutenant be, and to him smd —

XTTY

You hear this new almu from yonder part,
That from the town breaks out with so much 1age,
Us needeth much your valour and your art
To calm thewr fury, and their heat to ’suage,
Go thither then, and with you take some part
Of these brave soldiers of mine equipage,
Whule, with the 1eg’due of my champions bold,
I drive these wolves agan out of our fold —

vaq

They parted (tns agreed on them betw cen)
By duvers paths, Lord GuelPho to the hll,
And Godfrey hasted where th’ Arabans Leen
His men Like silly sheep destroy and kill,
But as he went lus troops mereased been,
From every part the people flacked still,
That now grown strong enough, he ’proached mgh
Where the fierce Turk caus’d many 8 Chrstian die.

ALVI

So, from the top of Vesulus the cold,
Down to the sandy valleys tumbleth Po,
Whose streams the farther from then fountam rolled,
Still stronger wax, and with more puissance go,
And, horned like a bull, hus forehead bold
He Iifts, and o’er his broken banks doth flow,
And with his horns to pierce the sea assays,
To which he proffereth war, not trihute pays
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LI

The Christans (by thenr ginde’s ensample hearted)
Of their best armed made a squadron strong,
And to defend their chieftan forth they started
The Pagans also sav’d thew hmght from wrong,
Fortune her favours *twixt them ev'nly parted,
Fierce was th’ encounter, bloody, doubtful, long,
These won, those lost, these lost, those won agamn,
‘The loss was equal, ev'n the numbers slan

LI

With equal rage as when the southern wind

Meeteth m battle strong the northern blast,
The sea and air to nerther 1s resign’d,

But cloud ’gawnst cloud, and wave *gamst wave they cast
So from this shumish neither part dechn’d,

But fought 1t out, and hept their footings fust,

And oft with furious shoch together rush, [erush
And shield "gonst shield, and helm ’gamst helm they
TITY

The battle cke to Sion-ward grew hot,

The soldiers slan, the hnrc%; Kkmghts were hll'd,
Legions of sprites from Limbo’s prisons got,

The em&ty air, the hills and valleys fill’'d,
Hearting the Pagans that they shrinked not,

Tall where they stood therr dearest blood they spill’d,
And with new rage Argantes they mspire,
Whose heat no flames, whose burning needs no fire,

LIV.

Where he came m he put to shameful fight
The fearful watch, and o’er the trenches leap’d,
Even with the ground he made the rampire’s height,
And murder’d bodies n the ditch up-heap’d ,
So that his greedy mates with labour light
Amud the tents a bloody harvest reap’d
Clorinda went the proud Circassian by,
So from a piece two chaned bullets fly
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Lx

Go, hid them all depart, and leave the care

Of war to soldiers, as doth best pertumn
Bid them forbear t" infect the carth and air,

To darken heav’n’s farr hight bid them refian,
Bid them to Acheron's black flood 1epan,

Fit house for them, the house of griet and pan,
There let their hing limself and them torment,
So I command, go tell them mine mtent.—

TX

Thus said, the winged warrior low nchin’d
At s Creator’s feet wath rev’rence duce,
Then apread us golden feathers to the wind,

And swift as thought away the angel flew,
He i)last the hght and shiming fire assign’d
The glorious seat of his selected crew,
The mover first and eirele erystalline,
The firmament where fised stars all shme

TXT

Unhke in working, then, m shape and show,
At his Jeft hand Saturn he left and Jove,
And those untruly errant called, I trow,
Since He errs not who them doth guide and move
The fields he passed then whence hail and snow ,
Thunder and ran, fall down from clouds above,
Where heat and cold, dryness and moisture strivc,
Whose wars all creatures kill, and slun revive

TYXIT

The hornd darkness and the shadows dun
Dispersed he with his eternal wings,

The flames which from lis heav’nly eyes outrun
Begild the earth and all her sable things

After a storm so spreadeth forth the sun
His rays, and binds the clouds 1 golden strmngs,

Or m the stllness of a moonshine even,

A falhng stm so ghdeth down from heaven



272

OF JLucs 1T

roox 17

m,m.m.m

Ly

our endless il
jeroud nhrl.hou.ullll

Pt

pros
bear,
Lut
ood
wrath and thueler s dreadfid stroko ?
Aro yon stil] fierce 3

nfernal
the pa~an
uln
hu
oot fearned vet 10
fost
In the torments

wid Eais g1
1, 153 15t 311
mewﬁmm mmﬂmmm memm b
i M niiie
W_.m._mw.mhm FENT e
e CEhy I 0 LR T
HET T U
Sl pIGEE Bl
shih bl
it BEEY v



+ BOOK IX,
276 THE RECOVLRY [Boo

LXYI1I,

But not for this in herce Argantes’ breast

Lessen’d the rancour or decay'd the e,
Although Alccto left mm to intest

With the hot brands of her infernal fire,
His armed head with lus sharp blade he blest,

And those thick ranhs which seemed most entwe
He broke, the strong, the weak, the high, the low,
Waere equalised by his murderng blow

LXVvil,

Not far from him, amud the blood and dust,
Heads, arms, and legs Clorinda strewed wide,
Her sword through Berengario’s breast she thrust,
Quite through lus heart where life doth chiefly bide,
And that tell blow she struck so suro and just,
That at lus back his blood and hfe forth ghde,
Even m the mouth she smote Albnus then,
And cut n twain the visage of the man

FAYAN

Germier’s night hand she from lis arm dimvided,
Whereof but late she had recerv’d a wound ,
The hand s sword still held, although not guided,
The fingers, half alive, stir’d on the ground,
So from a Serﬁent slain the tall divided
Moves 1 the grass, rolleth and tumbleth round
The championess so wounded left the Lmght,
And ’gamnst Achilles turn’d her weapon bnight,

TYY

Upon his neck "hight that unhappy blow,
And cut the smews and the throat 1n twamn,
The head fell down upon the earth below,
And soil'd with dust the visage on the plan,
The headless trunk (a woeful thing to know I}
Still mn the saddle seated did reman,
Until his steed (that felt the remns at lavge
With leaps and flings that burden did discharge
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XV

As a fieree steed "scap’d from Ius stall at large,
Wheie he had long been hept tor walihe need,
Runs through the fields unto L{xe flow 'ty marge
Ot some green forest where ho us’d to 1ecd,
1115 curled mam lus shoulders broad doth charge,
And jrom his loity crest doth spung and spreud,
Thunder Ins {eet, s nostisls fire chatlxc out,
And with his neigh the world resounds about

TYXVI

So Argillan rush’d forth, sparkled bns eyes,

Ihis front high hited was, no fear theremn,
Laghtly he leaps and ships, 1t scems he thes,

e left no sign 1n dust unprinted thin

And comng near his foes, he sternly cries,

As one that fear'd not all ther stiength 2 pin —
You outeasts of the world, you men ot nought,
‘What hath 1 you this boldness newly wrought ?

T A\WVIT

Too weak are you to bear an helm or shield,
Unfit to arm your breast 1 wron brnght,
You run halt naked trembling through the field,
Your blows are fecble, and your hope n fhght,
Your feats and all the actions that you wicld
The darkness hides, your bulwark 1s the mght,
Now she 1s gone, how will your hights succeed 2
Now better arms and better heaits you nced —

IXXYVIIX

While thus he spohe, he gave a cruel stroke
Agamst Algazell’s throat with might and main,
And as he would have answer’d lum and spoke,
He stopp’d his words and cut his jaws m twam,
Upon his eyes death spread is misty cloab,
A chilling frost congealed every vem,
He fell, and with s teeth the earth he tore,
Raging in death, and full of rage before
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TYXNTIT

The hardy boy (while thust of warkihe praise
Bewitched so his unadvised thought)

*Gamnst every band s chldish strength assays,
And httle danger found, though much he sought;

Till Argillan (that watch’d fit tme always
In his swift turns to strike lim as he tought)

Did unawares lus snow-white courser slay,

And under him his master tumbling lay,

TYXXXTV

And ’gamnst s face (where love and pity stand
To pray lum that rich throne ot beauty spare)
"The cruel man stretch’d forth his murd’ring hand,
To spoil those gits, whereot he had no shaie

It seem’d remorse and sense was 1 his brand,
‘Which, highting flat, to hurt the lad forbare ,
But all for nought, ’gainst him the pomt he bent,
That (what the edge had spar’d) pierced and rent

TV

Fierce Soliman, that with Godfredo strived
Who first should enter conquest’s glorious gate,
Left off the fray, and thither headlong drived,
When first he saw the lad n such estate ;
He brake the prease, and soon enough arrived
To take revenge, but to his mid too late,
Because he saw his Lesbme slam and lost,
Like 2 sweet flower nipp’d with untimely frost

-

TY\WYVT

He saw wax dim the star-hight of his eyes,

His 1vory neck upon s shoulders fell,
In hus pale looks kind pity’s image hes,

That death ¢’en mourn’d to hear his passing-hell ,
His marble heart such soft 1mpression tries,

That midst his wiuth his manly tears outwell
(Thou weepest, Sehman! thou that beheild
Thy kingdoms lost, and not one tear couldst yield )
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XCIL.

While thus he killed many a Saracine,
And all therr fierce assaults unhurt sustamn’d,
Ere fortune wholly from the '[urhs declme, ,
While still they hoped much, though small they gam’d,
Behold a cloud of dust, wherem doth shme
Lightning of"war 1n midst thereof contan’d,
Whence unawares burst forth a storm ot swords,
Which tremble made the Pagan kmyghts and lords

IXCII

These fifty champons were, *mongst whom there stands
(In silver field) the ensign of Christ’s death

If I had mouths and tongues as Briareus hands,
If vorce as ron tough, if non breath,

What harm this troop wrought to the heathen bands,
What kmghts they slew, { could recount unecath

In vam the Turks resist, th’ Arubiws fly ,

For 1f they fly, they’re slan, 1t hight, they die

XCIII

Tear, cruelty, grief, horror, sorrow, 1,
Ran through the field, disguis’d mpglwers shapes
Death might you see triumphant on the plam,
Drowning in blood him that from blows escapes
The ngi]mctmwlnle, with parcel of lus tran,
Comes hastely out, and for sure conquest gapes,
And from a bank whereon he stood beheild
The doubtful hazard of that bloody ficld

Xc1v

But when he saw the Pagans shrink away,
He sounded the retreat, and ‘gan desire
< messengers 1n his behalf to pray
Argantes and Clonnda to retire
The furious couple both at once smd nay,
Ev'n drink with shedding blood, and mad with e
At last thiﬁ went, and to recomfort thought
And stay therr troops from fhight, but all tor nought,
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XCIX.

Let Godfrey view my flight, and smile to see

This mme unworthy second banmshment,
For arm’d agan soon shall he hear of me,

From his proud head the unsettled crown to rent,
For, as my wrongs, my wrath eterne shall be,

And every hour, the bow of war new bent,
I will arse agam, a foe, fierce, bold,
Though dead, though slan, though burnt to ashes cold,

&

EXD OF VOL. T,
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1.

And (as lus fortune would) he ’scaped free
From thonsand arrows which about him flew,
¥rom swords and lances, mstruments that be
Of certain death, himself he safe withdrew,
Unknown, unseen, disgused, travell’d he
By desert paths and ways but us’d by few,
And rode, revolving m his troubled thought
What course to take, and yet resolv’d on nought

v

Thather at last he meant to take s way

Where Egypt’s king assembled all lus host,
To join with him, and once agamn assa

To win by fight, by which so oft he lost
Determin’d thus, he made no longer stay,

But thitherward spurr’d forth hus steed 1n post,
Nor need he guide, the way mght well he could
"That leads to sandy plans of Gaza old

Ve

Nor though his smarting wounds torment him oft,

His body weak and wounded back and side,
Not rested he, nor once his armour doft,

But all day long o’er hills and dales doth rde
But when the mght cast up her shade aloft,

And all earth’s colours strange 1 sable dy’d,
He hght, and as he could his wounds upbound,
And shook npe dates down from a palm he found

V1

‘On them he supped, and amid the field

To rest lus weary limbs awhile he sought ,
He made lus pillow of hus broken shield,

To ease the griefs of his distemper’d thought,
But hittle ease could so hard lodging yield,

His wounds so smarted that he slept right nought,
And 1 s breast his proud heart 1ent m twan
Two mward vultures, sorrow and disdun
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IrL.

But now to visit Egypt’s mighty hing,
Unless my judgment fuil, you are prepa’d,
I prophesy, about a needless thing,
ou suffer shall a vgage long and bard
For though you stay, the monarch great will bring
H1s new assembled force to Judah-ward ,
No place of service there, no cause of fight,
Nor ’gamst our foes to use your force and might

At

But, 1f you follow me, withm this wall,

(With Christian arms hemm’d 1n on every side,)
Withouten battmle, fight, or stroke at all,

Ev'n at noon day I will you safely guide,
Where you delight, rejoice, and glory shall,

In penls great to see your prowess tried
That noble town you may preserve and shield,
"Tul Egypt’s host come to renew the field —

AN Y}

While thus he parbied, of this aged guest

The Turk the words and loohks did both admire,
And from his haughty eyes and furious breast

He lad apart us pride, his rage, his e,
And humbly smd~1pwxllmg am and prest

To follow where thou leadest, reverend sire,
And that advice best fits my angry vem,
That tells of greatest perl, greatest pam —

XIv

The old man pras’d his words, and for the awr

His late recerved wounds to worse disposes,
A qumntessence therein he poured, fair,

hat stops the bleeding, and meision closes

Beholding then before Apollo’s chair

How fresh Aurora violets strew’d and roses,—
It ’s time (he says) to wend, for Titan bright
To wonted labour summons every wight —
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m.

But tell me first thy name, and by what art
Thou dost these wonders strange, abose our skill,
For full of marvel 18 my troubled heart,
Tell then, and leave me not amazed still —
Tho wizard smil’d and answer’d —In some part
Easy 1t 1s to satisty thy will,
Ismen I hight, cull'dY an enchanter great,
Such shill have I 1n magic’s secret feat

-

X

But that T should the sure events unfold
Ot things to come, or destinies foretell,
Too rash 13 your desire, your wish too bold,
To mortalyheart such Anowledge never fell
Our wit and strength on us bestow’d, I hold,
To shun th’ evils and harms mongst which we dwell,
They make therr fortune who are stout and wise,
Wit rules the heav'ns, diseretion guides the shies

AT

That puissant arm of thine, that well can rend
From Godfrey’s brow the new usurped crown,

And not alone protect, save and defend
From hs fierce people 1hus besieged town,

"Gamnst fire and sword with strengt,l;] and courage bend,
Adventure, sufter, trust, tread peris down,

And to content and to encourage thee,

Know this, which I as 1a a cloud foresce

XNIr

I guess (before the over-ghdimg sun
Shall many years mete out by wecks and days)

A prince (that shall n fertile ]ggypt won)

hall fill all Asia with his prosp’rous frays,
1 speak not of his acts n quet done,

18 policy, his rule, us wisdom’s pruse,
Let this suffice, by him these Christians shall
In fight subdued fly, and conquered fall
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AxXyo

Deeply he sighed, and with naked sword
Out ot the coach he leaped 1n the mure,
But Ismen call'd again the angry lovd,
And with grave words appe.s’d his foolish e
The prince content remounted at Ius word,
Towards a hill on drove the aged sire,
And hasting forward up the bank they pass,
Tl far belund the Christian leader wus

XXvIiI

There they alight and took their way on foot,

The empty chanot vanish’d out of sight,
Yet still the cloud environ’d them about,

At their left hand down went they from the herght
Of Sion’s hull, till they approach’d the rout ,

On that side where to west he looketh night,
There Ismen stayed, and lus eyesight bent
Upon the bushy rochs, and thither went

XXTY

A hollow cave was 1n the eraggy stone,

Wrought out by hand a number yers tofore,
And for of long that way had walked none,

The vault was lnd with plauts and bushes hoar
The wizard stooping 1n thereat to gone,

The thorns aside and seratchmg brambles bore,
His right hand sought the passage through the cleft,
And for his gmde he gave the prince his left —

XX

What! (quoth the Soldan) by what privy mme,
What hidden vault, behove).; 1t me It)o geep ?
This swoid can find a better way than thine,
Although our foes the passage guard and heep —
Let not (quoth he) thy princely foot repine
To tiead this secret path, though dark and deep,
For great ling Herod us’d to tread the same,
He that 1n arms hud whilome so great fame
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AAXY

The Turk (close m his hollow cloud mmbar’d), .
Unseen, at will did all the prease behold,
These heavy speeches of the king he heard,
Who thus from lofty siege His pleasure told —
My lords, last day our state was much 1mpai’d,
Our friends were slam, hill’d were our soldiers buld,
Great helps and greater hopes are us bereft,
Nor ought but axd from Egypt land 1s left

XXXVI

And well you see far chstant 1s that aid ,

Upon our heels our danger treadeth still ,
For your advice was thns assembly made,

Each what he thinketh speak, and what he will —
A whisper soft arose when this was smd,

As gentle winds the groves with murmurs fill ,
But with bold face, high looks, and merry cheer,
Argantes rose, the rest their talk forbear —

X\yyu

O worthy sovereign, (thus began to sa
The hardy young man to thgeﬁymnty\\nse,)
What words be these ? what fears do you dismay ?
Who knows not this, you need not our advice?
But on our hands your hope of conquest lay,
And, for no loss true virtue dammfies,
Make her our shield, pray her us succours give,
And without her let us not wish to hve

X XXVUIL
Nor say I this for that T ought misdeem
That Egypt’s promis’d succours fail us might ,
Doubtful of my great master’s words to seem,
"To me were neither lawful, just, nor right ,
T speak these words, for spurs I them esteem
o waken up each dull and fearful sprite,
And make our hearts resolv’d to all assays,
To win with honour, or to die with praise —
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NTIIL

For all that store of cattle and of gramn
Which yesterday within these wells you brought,
Whle your proud foes mumrhunt through the plan
On nought but shedding blood and conquest thought,
Too httle 18 this city to sustan,
To rase the siege vnless some means be sought,
And 1t must last till tue prefixed hour,
‘That 1t be ras’d by Egypt’s ald and pow’r

XTIV

But what 1f that appomnted day they miss?
Or else ere we expect what 1f they came ?
The victory yet 1s not ours tor this
Oh save this town from rumn, us from shame!
With that same Godhiey still our warfare 1s,
These armies, soldiers, captains, are the same
Who have so oft, amd the ({)usty plain,
Turks, Persians, Synans, and Arobans slun

XLv

And thou, Argantes, wottest what they De,

Oft hast thou fled from that victorious host,
Th{ shoulders often hast thou let them see,

And 1 thy feet hath been thy safeguard most,
Clorinda bright and I fled both with thee,

None than his fellows had more cause to boast,
Nor blame I any, for 1n every fight
We showed courage, valour, strength, and might

XLVvI

And though this hardy kmight the certan threat

Of near appoaching death ‘to hear disdamn ,
Yet to this state of loss and danger great,

From thus strong foe, I see the tohens plom,
No fort, how strong soe’er by art or seat,

Can hinder Godirey why he should not 1eign
This makes me say (to witness heav’n I bring)
Zeal to this state, love to my lord and hing
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LY.

If this, or any coward vile beside,
False to his futh and country, dares reply,
And speak of concord with yond men of pride,
By your good leave, sir hing, here shall he die,
"The lambs and wolves shall 1n one fold abide,
The doves and serpents n one nest shall e,
Before one town us and these Christians shall
In peace and love unite withm one wall —

TYY

‘While thus he spoke, his broad and trenchant swora
His band helc{J high aloft mn threat’ming guise
Dumb stood the kmights, so dreadful was his word
A storm was n his front, fire m hus eyes,
He turn’d at last to Sion’s aged lord,
And calm’d his visage stern n humbler wise —
Behold (quoth he), good prince, what aid I bring,
Smce Soliman 1s jor’d with Judah’s hing —

T1IY,

Kmng Alade from his rich throne upstart,
And said—Oh how I joy thy face to view,
My noble friend, 1t less’neth m some part
y grief for slaughter of my subjects true,
My weak estate to 'stablish come thou art,
And may’st thme own agan 1n time renew,
If heav’ns consent —With that the Soldan bold
In dear embracements did he long enfold

LIV

"Therr greetings done, the king resign’d s throne
T'o Soliman, and set hxmsel% beside

In a rich seat adorn’d with gold and stone,
And Ismen sage did at his elbow bide,

Of whom he ash’d what way they two had gone,
And he declar’d all what had them betide

‘Clorinda bright to Soliman address’d

Her salutations first, then all the rest »
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LIX

And thus he sud —Somoe one of you declare

Your fortunes, whether good or to be blumed,
And to assist us with your valours rare

(In so great need) how was yom comng framed ’—
They blush, and on the ground amazed sture,

¥or virtue 1s ot little gwlt ashamed),
At last the Eughsh prince, with count’nance bold,
The silence broke, and thus their errors told

X

We (not elect to that exploat by lot)

With sceret flight from hence ourselves withdrew,
Following false Cupd, I deny it not,

Enticed forth by love and beauty’s hue,
A jealous fire burnt mn our stomachs hot,

And by close ways we passed least 1n view

Her words, her looks (alas! I know too late),
Nursed our love, ow jealousy, our hate

T

At last we ’gan approach that woeful chime
Where fire andp Enmstono down from heayv’n was sent,
To take revenge for sin and shameful crime
’Gamst hind commt, by those who nould repent
A loathsome lake ot brimstone, pitch, and shme,
O’ergoes that land, erst sweet and redolent,
And when 1t moves, thence stench and simoke up-fhes
Which dim the welkin and mfect the shies

TYTI

This 15 the lahe 1n which yet never might

Aﬁht that hath weight sink to the bottom down,
But hke to cork, to leaves, or teathers hight,

Stones, won, men, there float, and never drown
Therem a castle stands, to which by sight

But o’er a narrow bridge no way 18 hnown
Hither us brought, here welcom’d us the witch,
The house withm was stately, pleasant, rich
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ThNT

L

The heav’ns were clear, and wholesome was the arr,

High trees, sweet meadows, waters pure and good ,
For there 1n thichest shade of myrtles fair

A crystal spnng pour'd out a silver flood ,
Amud the herbs, the , and flowers rare,

The falling leaves down patter’d from the wood ,
The birds sung hymns of love, yet speak I nought
Of gold and marble rich, and richly wrought

TXTVY

Under the curtan of the green-wood shade,
Beside the brook, upon the velvet grass,

In massy vessels of pure silver made,
A banquet rich and costly furmsh’d was,

All beasts, all birds, beguil’d by fowler’s trade,
All fish were there m floods or seas that pass;

All damties made by art, and at the table

An hundred virgins serv’d, for husbands able

LXY

She, with sweet words and false enticing smiles,
Infused love among the damties set,
And with empoison’d cups our souls begmles,
And made each kmght himself and God forget.
She rose, and turn’d again within short whiles,
With changed looks where wrath and anger met 3
A charming rod, a book, with her she brings,
On which she mumbled strange and secret things

1XVI

She read, and chang’d I felt my will and thought,

I long’d to change my Iife and place of biding ,
That virtue strange 1n me no pleasure wrought,

I leap’d mto the flood myself there luding ,
My legs and feet both into one were brought,

e arms and hands mto my shoulders shding,

My shin was full of scales lihe shields of brass ,
Now made . fish, where late a knight I was
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TYXT

Now on our way, the way to death, we nde,

But Providence davine thus for us wrought,
Rinaldo (whose high virtue 1s his guide

To great exploits exceeding human thought)
Met us, and all at once our guard defy’d,

And, ere he left the fight, to earth them brought,
And n therr harness arm’d us 1n the place,
‘Whach late were ours before owm late disgrace

TyNIT

1 and all these the hardy champion knew,
We saw hus valour, and his voice we heard
Then 18 the rumour of his death untrue,
His hfe 1s safe, good fortune long 1t guard
Thiee times the golden sun has risen new
Smnce us he left and rode to Antioch-ward ,
But first his armours broken, hack’d, and cleft,
Unfit for service, there he doft and left —

EARN S

Thus spake the Briton prince with humble cheer
The hermit sage to heav’n cast up lus eyne,
His colour and his count’nance changed were,
‘With heavenly grace hus looks and visage shine ,
Ravish’d with zeal, his soul approached near
The seat of angels pure and samts divine,,
And there he learn’d of things and haps to come,
To give forehnowledge true, and certmn doom

T\IY

At last he spohe (1n more than human sound),

And told what things his wisdom great foresaw ;
And at lis thund’ning voice the folk around

Attentive stood, with trembling and with awe —
Rinoldo hives, he said , the tohens found

From women’s craft their false beginmngs draw,
He Ines, and heav’n will long preserve his days,
To gicater glory and to greater prawe
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BOOK XI.

TOE ARGUMENT

With grave procession, songs, and psalms devout,
Heav’n’s sacred aid the Christian lords invohe 4

That done, they scalc the wall which kept them out, 19
The fort 18 almost won, the gates mgh broke

Godfrey 15 wounded by Clormda stout, 34
And lost 15 that day’s conquest by the strohe
The angel cures him, he rcturns to fight, (&

But lost hus labour, for day lost hus Light.

I

Tae Chnstian armies’ great and puissant guide,

T" assault the town that all his thoughts had bent,
Did ladders, rams, and engines huge provide,

When reverend Peter to him gra ch went,
And drawing him with sober grace aside,

With words severe thus tolﬂls high mtent —
Right well, my lord, these earthly strengths you move,
But let us first begm from heas'n above ,

pos

‘With public prayer, zeal, and futh devout,
The aud, assistance, and the help obtan
Of all the blessed of the heav'nly rout,
With whose support you conquest sure may gan
Furst let the priests, before thine armies stout,
With sacred hymns their holy voices stram
And thou, and all thy lords an peers with thee,
Of godhness and fmﬂ); ensamples be —
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v
To thee, O Father, Son, and sacred Spright,

One true, eteinal, everlasting King,
To Chist's dear mother Maiy, virgin bright,
Psalms ot thanhsgiving and of prawse they smg,
To them that angels down from heav’n to hght,
’Gamst the blasphemous beast and dragon bring ,
To hum also that of our Saviour good
Washed the sacred front m Joidan’s flood

VI

Him likewise they mvohe, called the rock
Wheicon the Lord, they say, lus church did 1ear,
Whose true successors close or else unlock
The blessed gates of grace and mercy dear,
And all th’ elected twelve, the chosen flock,
Of his triumphant death who witness bear ,
And them by torment, slaughter, fire, and sword,
Who martyrs died to confirm lus word

I

And them also whose books and writings tell
What certamn path to heav’nly bhss us leds,
And hermits good and anchresses, that dwell
Mew’d up m walls, and mumble on themr beads,
And yngin nuns m close and private cell,
Where (but shnft fathers) never manlind treads.
On these they called, and on all the rout
Of angels, martyrs, and of sants devout

X

Singing and sayimng thus the camp devout
Spread forth her zealous squadrons broad and wide,
Towards mount Olivet went all this rout,
So call’d of olive trees the lll which hde,
A mountain known by fame the world throughout,
Which riseth on the cﬁ’s castern side,
From 1t divided by the valley green
Of Josaphat, that fills the space between
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Xy

Humbly they heard his words that stood hur nigh,
T'he rest far oft upon um bent their eyes,
But when he ended had the service ngh,—
You servants of the Lord depart—he cries
His hands he hfted then up te the sky,
And blessed all those warlike companies,
And they dismiss’d return’d the way they came,
Their order as betore, thewr pomp the same

AVI

Within their camp arnv’d, this voyage ended,
Towards s tent the Duke hunselt withdrew ,

Upon their guide by hans the bands attended,
T1ll his pavilion’s state y daor they view ,

There to the Lord his we'lare they commended,
And with hin left the worthies of the erew,

Whom at a costly and rich feast he placed,

And with the highest room old Rmumond graced

v

Now when the hungry hnights sufficed are
With meat, with drink, with spices ot the best,
Quoth he—When next you see the morning star,
T’ assault the town be ready all and prest
To-morrow 13 a day ot pamns and war,
This of repose, of quiet, peace, and rest
Go, take your ease this evenng and this might,
And mgke you strong aganst to-morrow’s fight —

AviL

They took their leave, and Godfrey’s heralds rode
To mtimate his will on every 513;,

And publsh’d 1t through all the lodgings broad,
That *gainst the morn each should himself provide,

Meanwhile they might their hearts of cares nnload,
And rest therr tired limbs that evening tide

Thus fared they till mght their eyes did close,

Night, friend to gentle rest and sweet repose
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AR NN §

Hos forces first on foot he forward brought,
With goodly order, providence, and art ,
And ganst those towers which £ assail he thought,
In battles twain his strength he doth depart,
Between them cross-bows stood, and engines wrought
To cast a stone, a quarry, or a dart,
From whence, hike thunder’s dint, or hghimings new,
Aganst the bulwarks stones and lances flew

N ax

His men-at-arms did back his bands on foot

The bight-horse 11de far off, and serve for wings
Ile gave the sign, so mghty was the rout

Ot those that shot with bows and cast with shings,
Such storms of shatts and stones fiew all about,

That many a Pagan proud to death 1t brings
Some died, some at the loops durst scarce out peep,
Some fled and left the place they took to Leep

xur

The hard{ Irenchmen, full of hext 2nd haste,
Ran boldly forward to the ditches large,

And o’er thewr heads an won penthouse vast
They bult, by jomming many a shield and tmge

Some with therr engines ceascless shot and cast,
And volleys huge of arrows shaip discharge ,

Upon the ditches some employ’d thetr pain,

To £ill the woat and even 1t with the plam

XXXIV

With shme or mud the ditches were not soft,
But dry and sandy, void of waters clear,
Though large and deep, the Christians fill them of
With rubbish, fagots, stones, and trees they bear.
Advastus first advanc’d lus crest alott,
And boldly ’gan a strong scalado rear,
And through the falling storm did upward chimb
Of stones, darts, arrows, fire, pitch, and hine
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AXXIY

The fierce assmlants hept no longer close

Under the shelter of thewr tmigeds fine,
But their bold fronts to chance of war cxpose,

-\nd ’ganst those towers let thur virtue shine
The sealing ladders up to shies arose,

The ground-works deep some doscly undermme ,
Tho walls before the Frenchmen shnnk and shahe,
And gaping sign ot headlong fulling make

XL.

And full'n they had, (so far the strength extends

Of that fierce ram, ind his redoubted strohe,)
But that the Pagans’ care the place defends,

And sav’d by warhike shill t‘lc wall nigh broke,
For to what part soc’er the engine hends,

There sachs of wool they place, the blow to choke,
Whose yielding breahs the'strokes thereon wihich hight,
So weakness oft subdues the greatest might

ST

While thus the worthies of the woestern crew
Mamntun’d ther brave assault and s! irnush hot,
Iler mighty bow Clorinda otten drew,
And many a sharp and deadly arrow shot ,
And from her bow no steeled shaft there tlew s
But that some blood the cursed engne got,
Blood of some vahant knight or man of tame,
For that proud shootress scorned weaker game

ALIS

The first she hit among the Chnstan peers
Was the bold son of England’s noble hing ,
Above the trench himselt he scantly rears,
But she an arrow loosed from the strmg ,
The wicked steel his gauntlet breaks and tears,
And through s nght hand thiust the prereing sting ¢
Disabled thus from hght, he ’gan retire,
Groaning for pam, but fictting more for wre
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ALVIX

This rolling fort lus migh approaches made,

And darts and arrows spit against his foes,
As ships me wont m fight, so 1t assay’d

Wltﬁ the strong wall to grapple and to close
The Pagans on each side the peece mvade,

And all therr force aganst this mass oppose ,
Sometimes the wheels, sometimes the battlement,
With timber, logs, and stones, they broke and rent.

XLviT

So thick flew stones and darts, that no man sces
The azure heavens, the sun his brightness lost,

The clouds of weapons, like two swarms of bees,
Met in the air, and there each other cross’d

And look how falling leaves drop down from trees,
When the moist sap 18 nipp’d with timely frost,

Or apples m strong winds from branches full,

The Saracines so tumbled from the wall ,

XTTY

For on their part the greatest slaughter hight,
They had no shelter ’gamst so sharp a shower ;
Some left alive betook. themselves to fight,
So feared they this deadly thund’ring tower
But Soliman stay’d like a vahant kmght,
And some with him that trusted m his power ;
Argantes, with a long beech tree 1 hand,
Ran thither, this huge engine to withstand

L,

With this he push’d the tower, and back 1t drives
‘The length of all lus tree, a wond’rous way )
The hardy virgin by his side armves,
To heg) Argantes i ths hard assay
The band that us’d the ram, this season, stiives
To cut the cords wheren the woolpacks lay
Which done, the sachs down 1 the trenches fall,
And to the battery naled left the wall
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Ly

The wounded Dule, as though he felt no pan,
Still forward went and mounted up the breach,
His high attempt at first ho nould refrain,
And after caﬁ’d Ius lords with cheertul speech
But when his leg could not his weight sustain,
He saw his will did far his power outreach,
And more he strove lus grief mcreas’d the more,
The bold assault he left at length therefore,

LVI

And with his hand he bechon’d Guelpho near,
And smd—T must withdiaw me to my tent,
My place and person m mine absence bear,
Supply my want, let not the hght relent,
I go, and will ere long agam be here,
go and straight return —This said, he went,
On a Iight steed he leap’d, and o’er the gieen
He rode, but rode not (as he thought) unscen

Lyl

When Godfrey parted, parted ele the heart,

The strength and foitune of the Christian bands,
Courage ncreased m thewr adverse part,

Wrath 1n their hearts, and vigour 1n their hands
VAlour, success, strength, hardimness, and art,
, Yal’d 1 the princes of the western lands),
Fheir swords were blunt, fant was their trumpet’s blast,
Their sun was set, or else with clouds o’ereast

Lviy

Upon the bulwarhs now appeared bold

That fearful band that late for dread was fled ,
Tl}e women that Clornda’s strength behold,

Therr country’s love to war encouraged

They weapons got, and fight like men they would,

Therr gowns tuck’d up, theirlochs were loose and spi cad,
Sharp darts they east, and without dread or fear,
Expos’d their breasts to save thewr fortress dear
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TXYTIT

Come, Soliman, the tme and place behold
That of our valours well may judge the doubt,
‘What stayest thou ? among these Christians bold
Furst leap he forth that holds himself most stout —
While thus his will the mighty champron told,
Both Soliman and he at once leap’d out
Fury the fiist provoh’d, disdain the last,
‘Who scorn’d the challenge eie lus lips 1t past

TY1V

Upon their foes unlooked for they flew,
Each spited other for his virtue’s sake,
So many soldiers this fierce couple slew,
So many shields they cleft and helms they brake,
So many ladders to the earth they threw, .
That well they seem’d a mount thereot to malke,
O1 else some vamure fit to save the town,
Instead of that the Christions late beat down

LXV

The folk that strove with rage and haste before
Who first the wall and rampire should ascend,
Retire, and for that honour strive no more,
Scantly they could their limbs and lives defend ,
They fled, thewr engines lost the Pagans tore
In pieces small, their rams to nought they rend,
And all unfit for further service make,
With so great force and rage thewr beams they brake

IVl

The Pa ran, transported with their ire,
Now here, now there, and woeful slaughters wrought,
At last they called for devourmng fire,
T'wo burning pines agamst the tower they brought
So from the ngace of their hellish sire
(When all this world they would consume to nought)
'The fury sisters come with fire 1n hands,
Shaking their snahy lochs and sparkling brands
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TYXI

The mighty Duke yet never changed cheer,
But griev’d to see lus friends lamenting stand
"The leach prepar’d his cloths and cleansing ge,
And with a belt lus gown about him band,
Now with Ins herbs the steely head to team

Out of the flesh he prov’d, now with his hand,
Now with lus hand, now with s mmstiument,
He shak’d and pluch’d it, yet not forth 1t went

TXXTI

His labour vain, his a1t prevailed nought,
This Juck was 1l although s shill was good

To such extremes the wounded Prince he biought,
That with fell pan he swooned as he stood

But th’ angel pure (that kept hun) went and sought
Divine dicta wvnum out of Ida wood,

This herb 18 10ugh and bears a pu ple flower,

And m lus budding leaves hes all hus power

TXYIIT

Kind nature first upon the craggy chift,
Bewray’d this herb unto the mountun goat,
That when her sides a ervel shatt hath 1nft,
With 1t she shakes the reed out ot her coat
This 1n a moment fetch’d the angel swift,
And brought fiom Ida hill, though far remote,
The juice whereof 1n a prepared bath,
Unseen the blessed spirit poured hath

TANIV

Pure nectar from that spring ot Lydia then,
And panaces divine, theremn he thiew

The cunning leach to bathe the wound began,
And of 1tself the steely head out flew ,

The bleeding staunch’d, no vernnle drop out-ran ,
The leg agan wax’d stiong, with vigowm new

Erotimus cried out—"This hurt and wound

No human art or hand so scon makes sound ,
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LXXTX

The dreadful blow quite through Ins target drove,
And bored through his hreast-plate strong and thick,
The tender sk 1t 1n his bosom rove,
The purple blood outstreamed from the quick
To wrest 1t out the wounded Pagan strove,
And little leisure gave 1t there to stich ,
At Godfrey’s head the lance again he cast,
And smd—Lo, there agam thy dart thou hast —

TyAY

The spear flew back the way 1t lntelfr came,
Ang would revenge the harm itself had done,
But miss’d the mark whereat the man did aim,
He stepp’d aside the furious blow to shun
But Sigiere n his thioat receiv’d the same,
The murdering weapon at us neck out-run
Nor aught 1t griev’d the man to lose his breath,
Since 1 his Prince’s stead he suffer’d death

TYXXT

Ev’n then the Soldan struck, with monstrous main,
The noble leader of the Norman band ,
He reel’d awhile and stagger’d with the pamn,
And wheeling round fell grov'lmg on the sand
Godfrey no longer could the grief sustain
Of these displeasures, but with flaming brand
Up to the breach m heat and haste he goes,
And hand to hand there’combats with his foes

3
TYXYXXITr

And there great wonders surely wrought he had,

Mortal the fight, and fierce had been the fray.
But that dark night, from her pavilion sad,

Her cloudy wings did on the earth display,
Her quet shades she mterposed, glad

To cause the kmghts their arms aside to lay
Godfrey withdiew, and to therr tents they wend,
And thus this bloody day was brought to end
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BOOK XTI

THE 3RGUMENT
Clormnda heavs her eunuch old report

Her irth, her offspring, and her native land 18
Disguis’d she fireth Godfrey’s rolling fort, 45
1 he burned peece frlls smohing on the sund 46
With Tancred long, unknown, 1n desp'rate sort 51

She fights, and falls through pierced with hus brand 64
Christen’d she dies  With sighs, with plaints, and tear,
He wails her death  Argant revengement swears 100

I

Now m darh nmight was all the world imbar’d
But yet the tired armies took no rest,
The carctul French Lept heedful watch and waid,
Whle their fugh tower the workmen newly dress'd
The Pagan crew to remnforce prepar’d
‘The weaken’d buiwarks, late to earth down kest,
Their rampn es broke and bruised walls to mend
Lastly therr hurts the wounded hmights attend

?

o

‘Their wounds were dress’'d, part of the work was brought
To wished end, part left to other days
A dull desire to rest deep midmght wrought,
1> heavy rod sleep on their cye-hds lays
Yet rested not Clorinda’s working thought,
Which tlursted still for fame and warhhe prase,
Argantcs che accompanted the maid
From place to place, who to herself thus smd —
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Vi

Argantes wond’'ring stood, and felt th’ effect
f true renown preice through his glorious mmd , —
And wilt thou go (quoth he) and me neglect,
Disgrac’d, despis'd, leave 1 this fort behind ?
Shall I, while these strong walls my hfe protect,
Behold thy flames and fires toss’d m the wind ?
No, no, thy fellow have I been 1n arus,
And will be stall, i prase, i death, 1n harms,

Vi

This heart of mine death’s hitter stroke despiseth,
For prase this hfe, for glory tahe this breath —
M%soul the more (quoth she) thy friendship prizeth,

or this thy proffer’d aid 1equir’d uneath,
X but a woman am, no loss arscth
To this besieged city by my death,
But 1f (as God forbid) this mght thou fall
Ah! who shall then, who can, defend this wall ?—

<

Too late these ’scuses vam (the knight replied)
You bring, my will 1s firm, my mind 13 set,
I follow you whereso you list me guide,
Or go before 1f you my purpose let —
This smd, they hasted to the palace wide,
About therr prince where afljl his lords were met,
Clormnda spoke for both, and smd—Sir King,
Attend my words, hear, and allow the thing

X.

A:%nt&e here, this bold and hardy kmght,
1l undertake to burn the wond’rous tow’r,
And I with him, only we stay till mght
Bug 1n sleep our foes at deadest hour —
The King with that cast up s hands on hight,
The tears for joy upon his cheeks down pour,
Prassed (quoth he) be Macon whom we serve!
This land I see he keeps, and will preserve



beoad
wcbrhd.n)nol

—Ah (quoth
\\'hmlmewi?nuufpnqnmmﬂymgn?—

OT JLRTPALEM.

Nor
Talo my: with

300K xIL)

c

twaln thenbl loayo this bald

hﬂruhc:_nobl’hﬂ\ufuthhludm
attempt of Joss Importance wers
Or wealer posts 30 great a weight coold baer

E7a3d

YOL. 1L



50 THE LLCOYERY |Dook xIL

XV

But, for well guarded 1s the mghty tower,
With hardy troops and squadrons round about,
And cannot harmed be with httle power,

Nor fits the tune to send whole armues out,
This pair, who past have many a dreadful stour,
And proffer now to prove this venture stout,

Alone to this attempt let them go forth,
Alone than thonsands of moie price and worth

VI

Thou (as 1t best bescems a mghty hing)

With 1eady bands beside the gate attend,
That when this couple have pertorm’d the thing,

And shall again then footsteps homeward bend,
From their stiong toes upon them following

Thou mayst them keep, preserve, save, and defend —
Thus said the King, the Soldan must consent,
Silent reman’d the Turk, and discontent.

Xvox

Then Isman smd —You twam that undertake
'This hard attempt, awhile I pray you stay,
Tl I a wild-fire of fine temper make,
That thie great engine burn to ashes may,
Ha%l_v the guard, that now doth watch anc{ wahe,
Will then lie tumbled sleeping on the lay —
Thus they conclude, and n tieu' chambers sit
To wait the time for this adventure fit

AVILL

Clornda there her silver arms off rent,
Her helm, her shield, her hawberh shining bright
Aun a mnour black as jet or coal she hent,
Wonerein without a plume herself she dight,
For thus disguis’d mm(i) her foes she meant
. To pass unseen, by help of friendly mgly
To whom her eunuch, oldp Arsetes, came,
That from her cradle nurs’d and hept the dame.
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XX

Her prison was a chamber, paimnted round
With goodly po:Lraits and with stories old
As white as snow there stood a virgin bound
Beside & dragon flerce , a champron bold
The monster did with poignant spear through w ound,
The gored beast lay dead upon the mould
The gentle queen before this 1mage lad, ,
She plam’d, she mourn’d, she wept, she sigh’d, she pray’d

X\TV

At last with child she prov’d, and forth she brought

(And thou art she) a daughter fair and bright,
In her thy colour white new terror wrought,

She wonder’d on thy face with strange affright,
But yet she purpos’d i her fearful thought

"To hide thee from the hing thy father’s sight,
Lest thy bright hue should his suspect approve,
Tor seld a crow begets a silver dove

oY 4

And to her spouse to shew she was dispos’d
A negro’s babe, late born, 1 room of thee,
Anud for the tower wheremn she lay enclos’d
Was with her damsels only wond and me,
To me, on whose true faith she most repos’d,
She gave thee, ere thou couldest christen’d be
Nor could I since find means thee to baptize,
In Pagan lands thou know’st it ’s not the guse

XXVI.

To me she gave thee, and she wept withal,
T'o foster thee 1n some fyr distant place
Who can her gnefs and plamts to reck’mng call,
How oft sho swooned at the last embrace ?
Her streaming tears amid her hisses fall,
Her sighs her dire complaints did nterlace
And loohing up at last—O Ged! quoth she,
Who dost my heart and mnward mourning see,
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XXXI

Her fearful muzzle, full of dreadful threat,
In thy weal hand thou took’st, withouten dread ,
The gentle beast with mlk-outstretched teat
(As nurses custom) proffer’d thee to feed
As one that wond’reth on some marvel great,
I stood this while amazed at the deed
When thee she saw well fill'd and satisfied,
Unto the woods agan the tigress hied

YXX1T

She gone, down from the tree I came 1n haste,
And took thee up, and on my journey wend '
Within a hittle thorpe I staid at last,
And to a nurse the charge of thee commend ,
And sporting with thee there long time I past,
Till term of sixteen months were brought to end,
And thou began (as httle children do)
With half-chipt words to prattle, and to go

TAYTIX

But having past the August of mne age,
When more than half my tap of hfe was run,

Tuch by rewards given by yowr mother sage,
For ments past and service yet undone,

I long’d to leave this wand’ring pignmage,
And m my native soil agamn to won,

To get some seely home I had desire,

Loth still to warm me at anothe:r’s fiie

XYLV

To Egypt-ward, where I was born, 1 went,
And bore thee with me by a rolling flood,
Till T with savage thieves vell mgh was hent,
Before the brook, the thieves behind me stood
Thee to forsahe I never could consent,
And gladly would I ’scape those outluws vwood 2
Into the flood X leapt far from the brim,
My left hand bore thee, with the nght I swim
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XYXTIY,

Last morn, fiom shies ere stars exiled were, ,

In deep and death-hhe sleep my senses drown’d,
The self-same vision did agam apgenr,

With stormy wrathful looks and thund’ring sound —
Villamn, quoth he, within short while thy dear

Must change her life and leave this sinful ground
Thine be the loss, the torment, and the cure—
Tlos said, he fled through shies, through clouds, and arr

XL

Hear then, my joy, my hope, my darhng, hear!

High heuv’g ‘;o&e dylrre IIP;leOI't):lﬂe threatened hath,
Displeas'd, pardie, because I did thee lear

A lore repugnant to thy parents’ faith
Ah! for my sake this bold attempt forbear,

Put off tgese sable arms, appease thy wrath —
This smd, he wept she pensive stood and sad,
Because like dream herself but lately had

<1X

With cheerful smile she answered him at last—
I will this farth observe, 1t seems me true,
Which from my cradle age thou taught me hast ,
I will not change 1t for religion new,
Nor with van shows of fear and dread aghast,
Thus enterprise forbear I to pursue,
No, not if death, 1 s most dreadful face
Wherewith he scareth manhind, Lept the place —

XTIY

Approaching ’gan the time (while thus she spake)
heremn they ought that dreadful hazard try
She to Argantes went, who should partal.e
Of her renown and praise, or with her die
Ismen, with words niore hasty, still did moke
Thewr virtue great, which by aself did fly,
"T'wo balls e gave them made of hollow brass,
Wherein 1nclos’d fire, pitch, and brimstone was
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XXXTrY,

Last morn, fiom shies ere stars exiled were,

In deep and death-like sleep my senses drown’d,
The sclf-same vision did aguin a )

With stormy wrathful looks and thund’ning sound —
Villan, quoth he, within short while thy dear

Must chunge her Iife and leave this sinful ground ,
Thne be the loss, the torment, and the care
T'lus said, he fled through skies, through clouds, and air,

XL

Hear then, my joy, my hope, my darling, hear!
High heav’n some dire mistortune threatened hath,
Displeas’d, pardie, because I did thee lear
A lore repugnant to thy parents’ tmth
Ahl for my sehe this bold attempt forbear,
Put off these sable arms, appease thy wrath —
This smd, he wept she pensive stood and sad,
Because lihe dream herelt but lately had

LI

With cheei ful smule she answered him at last—
I will this faith observe, 1t seems me true,
Which from my cradle age thou taught me hast,
1 will not change 1t for religion new,
Nor with van shows ot fear and dread aghast,
This enterprise forbear I to pursue,
No, not if death, 1n s most dreadful face
Wherewith he scareth mankind, Lept the place —

ALY

Approaching gan the tune (while thus she spake)
herein they ought that dreadful hazard 1}
She to Argantes went, who should partale
Of her renown and praise, or thE her die

en, with words more hasty, still did make
, Therr virtuo great, which by iiself did fly,
Two balls he gave them made of hollow brass,
Wherern 1nclos’d fire, pitch, and brimstone was
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XLVII

Two Christian bands this while came to the place
With speedy haste, where they beheld the fire ,
Argantes to them cricd with scornful grace,— fire
Your blood shall quench these lames and quench mine
This said, the mard and he with sober pace
Drew back, and to the bankh themselves retire
Taster than brooks which fulling showers mciease
Their foes augment, and fuster on them prease

ALVIO

The golden port was open’d, and forth stept,
‘With all lus soldiers bold, the Turkish hing, |
Ready to ard them two his force he hept,
Wf)ren fortune should them home with conquest bring
Over the bars the hardy couple leapt,
And after them a band of Chnstians fling,
Whom Soliman drove back with courage stout,
And shut the gate, but shut Clorinda out

AY R AY

Alone was she shut forth, for i that hour
Wherein they clos’d the port, the virgmn went,
And, full of heat and wrath, her strength and power
’Gamst Arimon (that struck her erst) she bent
She slew the kmght, nor Argant, in that stower,
Wist of her parting or her herce ntent
The fight, the prease, the mght, and darksome shies,
Care from lus heart had ta’en, sight from lus eyes

L

But when appeased was her angry mood,
Her fury calm’d, and settled was her head,

She saw the gates were shut, and how she stood
Amid her foes, she held herself for dead

While none her mark’d, at last she thought 1t good
To save her life some other path to tread,

She feigned her one of them, and close she drew

Amud the prease, that none her saw nor knew
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LY

They neither shrunk nor ’vantage sought of ground,
They travers’d not, nor shipt from part to'put,
Thewr Klows wcre neither fulse nor feigned found
‘The night, their rage, would let them use no art;
Their swords together clash with dreadful sound,
Their feet stand fast, and neither stir nor start,
They move their hands, stedfust their icet remam,
Nor blow nor fomn they struch or thrust m van

AP

Shame bred destre a sharp revenge to fahe,
And veng'ance tahen gave new cause of shame,
So that with haste and little heed they strake,
Fuel cnough they had to feed the flame
At last so close thew battle fierce they make,
They could not wield their swords, so mgh they came,
They us'd the lults, and cach on other rush'd,
And helm to hehn and shield to shield they crush’d

LYII

Thrice his strong arms he folds about her wast,
And thrice was ford'd to let the virgin go,
For she disdamed to be so embrac'd,
No lover would have stram’d lus mistress so
They took their swords again, and each enchas’d
Decp wounds 1n the soft flesh of lus strong foe ;
Till weak and weary, famt, alive, uncath
They both retir’d at once, at once took breath

IVIII

Each other long beheld, and leaning stood

Upon their swords, whose ponts mn carth wero pight,
When daybreak rising from the eastern tlood,

Put forth the thousand eyes of blmdfold mght
Tancred beheld hus foe’s out-streamung blood

And gaping wounds, and wax’d proud was the sight.
O vanity of man’s unstable mmd,
Puft up with every blast of triendly wind !
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TXTIT

As Agean’s scas, when storms be calm’d again
That roll’d their tumbling waves with troublous blast,
Do yet of tempests past some show retam,
And here and there thewr swclling billows cast,
So, though their strength were gone, and might were van,
Of their first fierceness still the fury lasts,
‘Wherewith sustain’d, they to thewr tackling stood,
And heaped wound on wound, and blood on blood

TIXTY

But now, alas' the fatal hour arrives

That her sweet hic must leave that tendex hold,
His sword into her bosom deep he drives,

And bath’d i lukewarm blood lus won cold,
Between her breasts the ciuel weapon rives

Her curious square embost with swelling gold
Her knees grow wesak, the pans of death, she feels,
And, like a falling cedar, bends and reels

LXY

The Prince his hand upon her shield doth stretch,
And low on earth the wounded damsel laith,
And while she fell, with weak and woeful speech
Her prayers last and last complamnts she smth

A spirit new did her those prayers teach,
S({)mt of hope, of chanty, and faith,

And though her life to Christ 1ebellious were,

Yet died she his child and handmaid dear —

LXYI

Friend, thou hast won, I pardon thee, nor save
This body, that all toiments can endure,
But save my soul, baptism I dymg crave,
Come, wash away my sins with waters pure.—
His heart 1elenting migh 1n sunder rave,
With woeful speech of that sweet creature ,
So that lus rage, his wrath, and anger died,
And on his cheehs salt tears for ruth down shde,
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LXX1

And lis weak sprite (to be unbodied

Fiom fleshly prison free that ceaseless strived)
Had followed her fair soul but lately fled,

Had not a Christian squadron there arrned,
'To seek fresh water thther haply led,

And found the Princess dead, and him deprived
Of signs of hfe , yet did the kmight remain
On live, mgh dead, for her himself had slain

LXXIX

Their guide far off the Prince hnew by Ins shield,
And thither hasted full of gref and fear,
Her dead, him seeming so, he there beheld,
And for that strange mshap shed many a tear
He would not leave the corses fair 1n field
For food to wolves, though she a Pagan were,
But m their arms the soldiers both uphent,
And both lamenting brought to Tancred’s tent.

TXYXIII

With these dear burdens to their camp they pass,
Yet would not that dead-seeming kmight awake,
At last he deeply groan’d, which token was
His feeble soul had not her fight yet tahe
The other lay a still and heavy mass,
Her spirit had that earthen cage forsake
Thus were they brought, and thus they placed were
In sundry rooms, yet both adjoining near

LYXXTVY

AJ’II‘SkiH‘ and m'ttlﬁls careful servants used
0 lile agan their dying lord to bring
At last lus eyes unclos’{’ll, g’lﬂl tears suff?xs’ed,
He felt their hands and heard their whispering,
But how he thither came long time he mused,
His mind astonish’d was with every thing
He gaz’d about, his squres 1 fine he knew,
Then weak and woeful thus s plunts out threw —
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LXYXIN

But where you be, 1f shll you be, I wend
To gather up those relies dear at lewt
But 1t some beast hath from the Inlls desceng,
And on her tender bowels made Ins feast,
Let that self monster me m pieces rend,
And deep entomb me 1n s hollow chest,
For where she buricd 1s there shall I have
A stately tomb, a rich and costly grave —

LAYN

"Thus mourn’d the kmght lus squires lum told at last
They had her there tor whom these tears he shed
A beaun of comfort his dim cyes outcast,
Like ightning through thick clouds of darkness spread,
The heavy burden of his limbs 1n haste,
With nuehlo pain, he drew forth of hus bed,
And scant of strength to stand, te move, or go,
T'nther he stagger’d, reching to and fro

TXAXT

When he came there, and 1n her breast espred
(His bandiwork) that decp and cruel wound,
And her sweet face with leaden paleness dyed,
Where beauty late spread forth her beams around,
He trembled so, that near his squires beside
To hold hum up, he had sunk down to ground ,
And smd—O face! in death still sweet and fur,
Thou canst not sweeten yet my grief and care

TEXYXTII

O farr nght hand ! the pledge of faith and love,
Given me but late, too late, mn sign of peace,

How haps 1t now thou canst not stir nor move ?
And you, dear hmbs ! now lad 1n rest and case,

Through which my cruel blade tlus flood-gate rove,
Your pans have end, my torments never cease

O hands! O cruel eyes! accurs’d alike,

You gave the wound, you gave them hight to stribe
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LANNYIT

'To worthy actions and achierements fit

For Christian kmghts e would thee home recall,
But thou hast lctt that course, and changed 1t

To make thyselt a lieathen damsel’s thrull
But sce, thy grief and’sorrows’ panful fit

Is made the rod to scourge thy sms wathal,
Of thine own good thyself the means Ie makes,
But thou His merey, goodne:s, grace forsahes

LMY

"Thou dost refuse of Ieav’n the proffer'd grace,
And ’gawst 1t stll 1ebel with smful ire,

O wretch! O whither doth thy rage thee chase ?
Refrain thy grief, bridle thy fond desire,

At hell’s wide gate vain sorrow doth thee plice,
Sorrow, misfortune’s son, despair’s foul sire

O sce thine 1ll, thy plamt and woe refram,

The guides to death, to hell, and endless pan —-

TYXYXIX

This said, his will to die the patient
Abandoned, that second death he feared ,
These words of comfort to hus heart down went,
And that darh mght of sorrow somewhat cleated ,
Yet now and then hus grief deep sighs forth sent,
Has vorce shrill plamts and sad laments oft 1cared
Now to lumself, now to his murdei’d love,
He spohe, who heard perchance from heav’n above.

XC

Till Pheebus’ rising, from his evemng fall,
To her, for her, he mourns, he caﬁs, he cries
The mghtingale so, when her children small
Some churle tahes before their parents' eyes,
Alone, dismay’d, quite bare of comforts all,
Tires with complamts the seas, the shores, the shies,
Tl m sweet sleep agmnst the morning bright
She fall at last, so mourn’d, so slept the kmght
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XCv

With sacred burning lamps n order long
And mournful pomp the corpse was brought to ground
Her arms upon a leatless pine were hong,
The hearsc with egpress, arms with laurel erown’d
Next day the Pnnce“{who:e love and courage strong
Drew forth his imbs, wedl,, feeble, and unsound)
To visit went, with care and rev’rence meet,
The buried ashes of his pustress sweet

XCvI

Before her new-made tomb at last arrived,
The woeful prison of lus lising spright,
Pale, cold, sad, comfortless, of sense deprived,
Upon the marble grey ho fix'd ns sight,
Two strenmz of tears wero from his eyes derived
Thus, with a sad alas, began the hmght —
Oh, marble dear! on my dear mstress plac’d,
My flames within, without my tears thou hast

XCvir

Not of dead bones art thou the mournful grave,
But of quick love the fortress and the hold ,
Still in my heart thy wonted brand I have,
More bitter far, alas! but not more cold
Receive these sighs, these hisses sweet receve,
In hquid drops of melting tears enroll’d,
And gve them to that body pure and chaste
Which 1n thy bosom cold entomb’d thou hast

XCviT

Fou 1f her happy soul her eye doth bend
On that sweet body which 1t lately dress'd,
My love, thy pity, cannot her offend,
Anger and wrath 15 not 1 angels bless'd,
She pardon will the trespass of her friend
That hope rehieves me with these griefs oi)press’d
This hand she knows hath only sinn’d, not I,
Who living lov’d her, and tor love now die,
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CIII

Ah! had I gone, I would from danger free
Have brought to Sion that sweet nymph again,
Or 1 the bloody fight, where hll’d was she,
In her defence there nobly have been slun
But what could I do more”? ‘The counsels be
Of God and man ’gamnst my designments plan
Dead 13 Clorinda fair, laid 1n cold grave,
Let me revenge her whom I could not save

C1v

Hicrusalem! hear what Argantes suth,
Icar heav'n! and if he break his oath and word,
Upon this head cast thunder 1n thy wrath,
I will destroy and kill that Christun lord,
Who this fair dame by nmight thus murder’d hath,
Noi from my side I will ungird this sword,
Till Tancred’s heart 1t cleave and shed lus blood,
And leave his corse to wolves and crows for food —

cYy

This saud, the people with a joyful shout

Applaud lus speeches and lus words approve,
And calm’d their griet, n hope the boaster stout

Would hill the gl;rrmcc who late had slamn lus love
O promse van] 1t otherwise fell out

den purpose, but mgh Gods dispose above,

For underneath his sword this boaster ched,
Whom thus he scorn’d and threaten’d m lus pride

THE RLCOVERY {meox x11,
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But when the sun his chair 1n seas doth steep,
Night, horror, darkness thick, the place imvade,

Which veil the mortal eyes with bhindness deep,
And with sad terror make weak hearts afraid

Thither no groom drives forth his tender sheep
To browse, or ease thewr faint m coohing shade,

Nor traveller nor pilgrim there to enter

(So awful seems that forest old) dare venture

Iv.

United there the ghosts and goblins meet
To frolic with thewr mates 1n silent might,
With dragon wings some cleave the welkin fleet,
Some mmbly run o’er hills and valleys hight ,
A wiched troop that with allurement sweet
Draws sinful man from what 18 good and rignt,
And there with hellish pomp their banquets brought,
They solemnise thus tEe vam pagans thought

v

No twist, no twig, no bough, nor branch, therefo-e,
The Saracines cut from that sacred spring ,
But yet the Christians spared ne’er the more
The trees to earth with cutting steel to bring
Thither went Ismen old with tresses hoar,
When mght on all this earth spread forth her wing ;
And there, m silence deaf and mirksome shade,
Has characters and circles vain he made

vI

He m the circle set one foot unshod,
And whisper’d dreadful charms in ghastly wise,
Three times (for witcheraft loveth numbers odd)
Toward the east he gaped, westward thrice
He stiuck the earth thrice with lus charmed rod,
Wherew:th dead bones he maokes from graves to rise
And thrice the ground with naked foot he smote,
And thus he cried loud with thund’ting note —
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XI

Legons of devils by thousands thither come,
Such as 1n sparsed air thewr biding make ,

And thousands also which by heavenly doom
Condemned lhe 1n deep Avenus’ lahe

But slow they came, displeased all and some
Because those woods they should n heeping take,

Yet they obey’d, and took the charge n hand,

And under every branch and leaf they stand

NTT

W hen thus his cursed work performed was,
The wizard to his king declar’d the feat —
My lord, let fear, let doubt and sorrow,pass,
{Ienceforth in safety stands your regal seat
You foe (as he supposed) no mean now has
To buld agmn his rams and engmes great —
And then he told at lmge from part to part
All what he late perform’d by wondrous art —

XITL

Besides this help, another hap (quoth he)

Whll shortly chance that brings not profit small ,
Within few days Mars and the Sun I see

Therr fiery beams unite in Leo shall ,
And then extreme the scorching heat will be,

Which neither rain can quench nor dews that fall,
So placed are the planets high and low,
That heat, fire, burning, all the heav’ns foreshow

X1y

So great with us will be the warmth therefore,

As with the Garamantes or those of Inde,
Yet nill 1t grieve us n this town so sore,

We have sweet shade and waters cold by hind
Our foes abroad will be tormented more ,

What shield can they or what refreshung find ®
Heav’n will them vanquish first, then Egypt’s erew
Destioy them quite, weak, weary, famt, and few
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XIx

Swift to the camp they turned back dismay’d ,
With words confus’d uncertain tales they told,
That all which heard them scorned what they sad,

And these reports for lies and fables hold
A chosen crew, mn shining arms array’d,

Duke Godfrey thither sent of soldiers bold,
To guard the men, and their faint arms provoke,
To cut the dreadful trees with hardy strohe

XX

These drawing near the wood, where close ypent
The wicked sprites in sylvan pinfolds were,
Their eyes upon those shades no sooner bent,
But frozen dread pierc’d through their entrails dear
Yet on they stalked still, and on they went,
Under bold semblance hiding cowazd fear,
And so far wander’d forth with trembling pace
Till they approach’d migh that enchanted place,

x¥T,

When from the grove a fearful sound out breaks,

As 1t some earthquake hill and mountamn tore,
‘Wherein the southern wind a rumbling makes,

Or like sea-waves against the craggy shore
There lons grumble, there hiss scaly snakes,

"There howl the wolves, the rugged bears there roar,
There trumpets shrill are heard and thunders fell,
And all these sounds one sound expressed well

XXT1T

Upon their faces pale well might you note

A thousand signs of heart-amating fear,
Their reason gone, by no device they wote

How to prease mgh or stay stll where they were,
Aganst that sudden dread thewr breasts which smote,

heir courage weak no shield of proof could bear

At last they fled, and one, than all more bold,
Excus’d their fight, and thus the wonders told —
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I\WWVIr

The fire mereas’d, and built a stately wail
Of burnming couls, quick sparhs, and cubers hot
And with bright flames the wood environ’d all,
That there no tree not twist sAleusto got
The Insher stretehed flames seem’d bulwarks tall,
Castles and turrets full ot hiery shot,
With slings and engines strong of every sort,
What mortal wizght durst scale so strange a fort 2

NAVIIT

O what strange monsters on the battlement
In loathsome forms stood to defend the place!
Their frowning looks upon the hmight they bent,
And threaten'd death with shot, with sword, . nd mace
At Jast he fled, and though but slow he went,
As hons do whowm jolly hunters chase,
Yet fled the man, and with sad fear withdrew,
Though fear tall then he never felt nor hnesr

IYIX

That he had fled long time he never wist,
But when far run he had discover'd 1it,
Himself for wonder with his hand he bhst,
A Intter sorrow by the heart hum bit,
Amaz’d, asham’d, disgrac’d, sad, silent, trist,
Alone he would all day m darkness sit,
Nor durst he look on man of worth o1 fame,
His pride late great now gieater made his shame

AT

Godfredo call’d him, but he found delays
And causes why he should Ius cabin heep
At length perforce he comes, but nought he sys,
Or talks like those that babble 1 their steep
His shametfac’dness to Godfrey plan bewrays
His flight, so doth lus sighs and sadness deep
Whereat amaz’d—What chance 1s this ? (quoth he)

These witcherafts strange or nature’s wonders be,
»
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AAXYV.

But if I fly, what will the pagans say ?
If I retire, who shall cut down this spring °
Godfredo will attempt 1t every day,
What 1f some other knmight perform the thing ?
These flames uprisen to forestall my way,
Perchance more terror far than danger bring
But hap what shall —This smd, he forward stept,
And through the fire (O wondrous boldness!) leapt.

YYXVI

He bolted through, but neither warmth nor heat

He felt, nor sign of fire or scorching flame ,
Yet wist he not, in his dismay’d conceit,

If that were fire or no through which he came,
Tor at first touch vamsh’d those monsters great,

And i therr stead the clouds black mght did frame,
And hideous storms and shov ers of hail and ran,
Yet storms and tempests vamshed straight agam

NAWYIT

Amaz’d, but not afrmd, thé champon good
Stood still, but when the tempest past he spied,
He enter’d boldly that forbidden wood,
And of the forest all the secrets eyed
In all lus walk no spright or fantasme stood,
That stotgt his way or passage free denled ,
Save that the growing trees so thick were set,
That oft his sight and passage oft they let

XALYIIT

At length a fair and spacious green he spied,
Lake ealmest waters plain, like velvet soft,
Wherein a cypress, clad in summer’s pride,
Pyramid-wise, it up 1ts tops aloft,
In whose smooth bark, upon the evenest side,
Strange characters be ?c;)und, and view’d them oft,
Like those which prests of Egypt erst n stead
Of letters us’d, which none but they could read
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XTTIII

I was Clornda, now mmprison’d here

(Yet not alone) within this plant I dwell,
For every Pagan lord and Chiyistian pecr,

Before the city’s walls last day that fell,

bodies new or graves, I wot not clear,)

But here they are confin’d by magie’s spell,
So that each tree hath life, and sense each bough,
A murd’rer 1f thou cut one twist art thou —

XT1V

As the sich man that mn his sleep doth see
Some ugly dragon or some chimere new,
Thdugh he suspect or half persuaded be
It 1s an 1dle dream, no monster new,
Yet still he feas, he quakes, and strives to flee,
So fearful 1s that wond’rous form to view
So fear'd the hmght, yet he both knew and thought
All were 1llusions false by witcheraft wrought

ALV

But cold and trembling wax’d his frozen heart,
Such strange affects, such passions 1t torment,
Out of hus feeble hand Ins weapon start,
Haimself out of his wits mgh after went
Wounded he saw (he thought) for pan and smart
His lady weep, complain, mourn, and lament ,
Nor could he suffer her dear blood to see,
Or bear her sighs that deep far fetched be

ILVI

Thus his fierce heart, which death had scorned oft,
‘Whom no strange shape or monster could dismay,
With feigned shows of tender love made soft,
A spint false did with vamn plaints betray
A whirling wind his sword heav’d up aloft,
And thiough the forest bare 1t quite away
O’ercome 1etir'd the prince, and as he came
Hs sword he found, and repossess’d the same
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LI

Leave off thy hardy thought , another’s hands

Of these her plants the wood disporlen shall
Now, now the fatal Shl% ot conquest lands,

ITer suls are struck, hei silver anchors tall ,
Our champion brohen hath s worthless bands,

And looseth from the soil which held hun thrall
The time draws migh when our proud foes m held
Shall slaughter’d he, and Sion’s tort shall yield —

LIX

This sard, his visage shone with beams divine,

And more than mortal was his voice’s sound
Godiredo’s thoughts to other acts incline,

His worhing brain was never 1dle tound
But mn the Crab now did bright Titan shine,

And scoreh’d with scaldimg beams the parched ground,
And, made unfit for toil or warlike feat,
His soldiers, weak with labour, famt with sweat

LI,

The planets mild their lamps benign quench’d out,
And cruel stars i heav'n did signorise,
Whose 1nfluence cast fiery flames about,
And hot impressions through the earth and shies
"The growing heat still gather’d deeper root,
The noisome warmth through lands and hingdoms flies
A harmful might a hurtful day succeeds,
And worse than both next morn her hght outspreads

Ly
When Pheebus rose, he left his golden weed,
And don’d a gite 1 deepest purple dy’d,
Hs sanguine beams about Exs forchead spread,
A sad presage of 11l that should betde,
With vermel drops at even his tresses bleed,
Foreshows of future heat, from th’ ocean wide
When next he rose, and thus mcreased still
"Chetr present harms with dread of future 111
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And httle Siloe, that lus store bestows
Of purest ciystal on the Christian bands,
The pebbles nahed m his channel shows,
And scantly ghdes above the scorched sands
Nor Po in May, when o’er his bank he flows,
Nor Ganges, waterer of the Indian lands,
Nor seven-mouth’d Nile, that yields all Egypt drmk,
To quench thewr thirst the men sufhcient think

LX

He that the glhiding rivers erst had seen
Adaown their verdant channels gently roll’d,
Or fallng streams which to the valleys green,
Distill’d from tops of Alpie mountans cold,
Those he desu’d m van, new torments been
Augmented thus with wish of comforts old ,
Those waters cool he dranh 1n vain concert,
VWhich more ncreas’d his thirst, 1cieas’d lus heat

TXT

"The sturdy bodies of the warriors strong,

Whom neither maiching far, nor tedious way,
Nor weighty arms which on their shoulders hong
Could weary make, nor death itself dismay,

Now weak and feeble, cast thewr himbs along,
Unwieldy burthens, on the burned clay,

And 1 each vemn a smould’ring fire there dwelt,

Which dried their flesh, and solid bones did melt

TXTIT

Tanguish’d the steed late fierce, and proffer’d
H%:lfodder erst, despis’d, and from linm l\%tg,;mas,
Each step he stumbled, and, which lofty was
And high advanc’d betore, now fell lus crest,
His conquests gotten all forgotten pass,
Nor with desire ot glory swell d hus breast
The spois won from his foe, lus late rewards,
He now neglects, despises, nought regards
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ILXVII,

Sce, see the man, call’d holy, just, and good,

That courteous, meeh, and humble would be thought,
Yet never car’d in what distress we stood,

If his vain honour were diminish’d nought,
When dried up from us 18 spring and flood,

His water must from Jordan streams be brought,
And now he sits at feasts and banquets sweet,
And mmgleth waters fresh with wines of Crete '—

LXvVIx

The French thus murmur’d, but the Greehish hmght,
Tatwe, that of this war was weary grown—
Why die we here (quoth he), slain without fight ,
11’d, not subdu’d , murder’d, not overthiown ?
Upon the Frenchmen let the penance ight
Of Godfrey’s folly, let me save mine own —
And as he said, without faréwell, the kmght
And all lus cornet stole away by mght

LXIX

His bad example many a troop prepares
To mmitate, when his escape tﬁey Lnow,
Clotharius his band, and Ademare’s,
And all whose guides 1 dust were bured low,
Dlschur%-;d of duty’s chains and bondage snares,
I'ree trom their oath, to none they service owe,
But now concluded all on secret fight,
And shrunk away by thousands every night

TYY

Godfredo this both heard, and saw, and knew,

Yet nould with death them chastise, tho” he mought,
But with that faith wherewith he could remew

The stedfast lulls, and seas dry up to nought,
He pray’d the Lord upon his flock to rew,

To ope the springs of grace, and ease this drought,
Out of his looks shone zeal, devotion, faith,
Hos hands and eyes to heav’n he heaves, and saith —
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TYXXV

A sudden cloud, as when Elias pray’d,
(Not trom dry earth exhal’d by Pheebus’ beams,)
Arose, moist heav’n his wandows open laid,
Whence clouds by heaps out-rush, and wat'ry streams,
* The world o’erspread was with a gloomy shade,
That lihe a dark and mirksome even 1t scems ,
The dashing rmin from molten shies down fell,
And o’er their banks the brooks and tountamns swell

TXXVI

In snmmer season, when the cloudy shy

Upon the parched ground doth rain down send,
As duck and mallard 1n the furrows diy

With merry nowse the promis’d showers attend,
And spreading broad their wings displayed he

'To Leep the drops that on their plumes descend,
And where the streams swell to a gather’d lake,
"Theremn they dive, and sweet refieshing take,

TX\VIX

So they the streaming showers with shouts and eries
Salute, which heav’n shed on the thirsty lands
The falling hquor from the dropping skies
He catcheth 1n his lap , he bare-head stands,
And his bright helm to drink therewn unties,
In the fresh strenms he dives hus sweaty hands,
Therr faces some, and some their temples wet,
And sorhe to heep the drops large vessels set

TXYVIX

Nor man alone, to ease hig burming sore,

Herem doth dive and wash, and bereof drinhs ,
But earth itself, weal, feeble, funt before,

Whose solid limbs were cleft with rifis and chinks,
Recerv'd the falling showers, and gather’d store

Of hquor sweet, that through her vems down sinhs,
And mosture new infused largely was
In trees, 1 plants, m herbs, in flowers, m grass
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BOOK XIV

THE ARGUMENT

The Lord to Godfrey in a dream doth shew

His will Rinaldo must return at last.
They have their ashing who for pardon sue

Two knights to find the prince are sent 1n haste,
But Pcter, who by vision all foreknew,

Sendeth the searchers to a wizard, placd
Decep 1n a vault, who first at large declares
Armida’s trains, then how to shun those snares

I

Now from the fresh, the soft, and tender bed
Ot her still mother, gentle might out flew,
The flceting balm on hills and dales she shed,
With honey drops of pure and precious dew,
And on the verdure of green forests spread
The virgm primrose and the violet blue,
And sweet-breath’d Zephyr on his spreadimg vings
Sleep, ease, repose, rest, peace and quict brings

II

The thoughts and troubles of broad-waling day
They softly dipt in muld oblivion’s lake,

But He, whose Godhead heav’n and carth doth sway,
In lus eternal hght did watch and wake,

And bent on Godirey down the gracious ray
Of s bright eye, still ope for Godfrey’s sake,

To whom a silent dream the Lord down sent,

Which told lus will, his pleasure, and mtent.

12
21
26
29
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YII.

Lord Iugo smil’d —Not as jou think (quoth he)
I clothed am 1n flesh and carthly mould,
My spirit purc-and nakcd soul you see,
A citizen of this celestal hold,
This placo 1s heav’n, and here a room for thee
Prepared 1s, among Christ’s champions bold —
Ah when (quoth he), these mortal bonds uvhmt,
Shall I 1n peace, mn case, and rest thero sit 27—

vig

TMugo rephed—Ere many years shall run,

Anud the samts m bhiss hero shalt thou reign;
But first great wars must by thy hand be done,

Much bloed be shed, and many pagans slun ,
The holy city by assault be won,

The land set tree trom servilo yohe again ,
Wherein thou shalt a Christian empire trame,
And after thee shall Baldwin rule the same

Ix.

But, to mecrease thy love and great desire

To heaven-ward, this blessed place behold ,
These shining lamps, these globes of living fire,

How they are turned, guided, mov’d, and roll’d,
The angels singing here and all their quire

Then bend thine eyes on yonder earth and mould,
All 1n that mass, that globe, and compass sce,
Land, ser, spring, lountain, man, beast, grass, and tree.

X.

How wile, how small, and of how slender price,
Is there reward of goodness, virtue's gein,
A narrow room our glory vain up-tics,
A httle eircle doth our pride contan ,
Earth Iike an 1sle amd the water hes,
Which sea sometime 1s call’d, sometime the mam,
Yet nought theremn responds a name so great,
It ’s but a lake, a pond, & marish strat —
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v

He held his peace, and Godfrey answer'd so —
O how his presence W ould recomfort me,
You that man’s lndden thoughts percetve and hnow,
(If I say trath, or :if I love lum) see
But say, what messengers shall for him go?
What shall their speeches, what their errand be ?
Shall I entreat, or clse command the man ?
With credit neither well pertorm I can —

AVI

Th’ eternal Lord (the other knight replied)
"That with so many graces hath thee blest,
Wills, that among the tioops thou hast to guide

Thou honour’d be and fear’d of most and least
Then speak not thou, lest blemish some betide
Thy sacred empire if thou make request,
But when by swt thou moved are to ruth,
Then y1eld, forgive, and home recall the youth

AV

Guelpho shall pray thee (God shall him mspire)
To pardon ths offence, this fault commat

By hasty wrath, by rash and headstrong 1re,
To call the hmght agamn, yield thou to 1t

And though the youth (enwrapt m fond desire)
Far hence m love and looseness 1dle sit,

Yet fear 1t not he shall return with speed,

When most you wish him, and when most you need

Xvix

Your hermit Peter (to whose sapient heart

High Heav’n his secrets open, tells, and shews)
Your messengers direct can to that part

Where of the prince they shall hear certan news,
And learn the way, the manner, and the art

To bring him back to these thy warlike crews,
That all thy soldiers, wander’d and misgone,
Heav’n may unite agemn and join m one
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XxXar

And 1f not he, who else dares undertake
Of this enchanted wood to cut one tree ?
’Gainst death and danger who dares battle make
‘With so bold face, so fearless heart, as he ?
Beat down these walls, these gates in picces break,
Lcap o’er these rampires hugh, thou shalt him see
Restore therefore to ths desirous band [baud,
Their wish, their hope, their strength, their shield, therr

X1V

To me my nephew, to thyself restore
A trusty help when strength of hand thou needs ,
In 1dleness let hin consume no more,
Recall him to his noble acts and deeds,
Known be his worth as was his strength of yore,
Where’er thy standard broad her cross outspreads,
O let hus fame and prasse spread far and wde,
Be thou hus lord, his teachel, and s gmde —

iXY,

Thus he entreated, and the rest approve

s words, with friendly murmurs whisper’d low
Godfrey, as though thewr sut his mind did move

To that whereon he never thought till now—
How can my heart (quoth he), if you I love,

o your request and suit but bend and bow ?

Let rigour go, that right and justice be
Wherem you all consent and all agree

XXVI

Rinaldo shall return , let him restran
Henceforth hig headstrong wrath and hasty ire,
And with his hardy deeds let him take pam
To correspond your hope and my desire
Guelpho, thou must call home the kmght agan,,
See that with speed he to these tents retire,
The messengers appoint as likes thy mind,
And teach them where they should the young man find —
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XXXT

Of this great voyage which you undertake,
Much by his shill, and much by mime advice,
Hath he foreknown, and welcome for my sake
You both shall be, the man 1s kind and wise —
Instiucted thus no further question mahe
The twam elected for this enterprise,
But humbly yielded to obey s word,
For what the hermt saxd that said the Lord

XX XTI

They took their leave and on their journey went,
Their will could brook no stay, their zeal no let
To Ascalon thew voyage straight they bent,
Whose broken shores with brackish waves are wet,
And there they heard how ’gmmnst the clifts (besprent
With bitter foam) the roarmg surges beat,,
A tumbhng brook their passage stopp’d and stay’d,
Which late-fall’'n ran had proud anc{) pmssant made, .

XXALT

So proud that over all his banks he grew,
d thmliih the fields ran swift as shaft from bow
While here they stopt and stood, before them dresw
An aged sire, grave and bemgn m show,
Crown’d with a beechen garland gather’d new,
Clad 1n a limen robe that raught down low,
In hus rght hand a rod, and on the flood,
Agamst the stream, he march’d, and dry-shod yade

AXXTVY

As on the Rhine (when winter’s freezing cold
Congeals the streams to thick and harden’d glass)
The beauties farr of shepherds’ daughters bold,
With wanton windlays, run, turn, play, and pass,
So on this river pass’d the wizard old,
Although unfrozen, soft, and swift 1t was ,
And thither stalked where the warriors stood,
To whom (therr greetings done) he spoke and sad, —
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XY\IY

And all his banks the rich and wealthy stream

Hath far beset with pearl and precious stone,
Like stors n shy or lamps on stage that seem,

The darkness there was day the mght was gone
There sparhled (clothed n his azure beam)

The heav’nly sapphire, there the hyacinth shone,
The carbuncle there flam’d, the diamond sheen
There ghster’d bright, there srml’d the emerald green

XL

Amaz’d the kmghts amud these wonders pass'd,

And fix’d so deep the marvails in their thought
That not one word they utter’d, til at last

Ubaldo spake, and thus lis gude besought —
O father, tell me, by what shill thou hast

These wonders done, and to what place us brought ?
For well I know not 1f I wake or sleep,
My heart 1s drown’d 1n such amazement deep —

XTT

You are within the hollow womb (quoth he)

Of fertile earth, the nurse of all things made,
And but you brought and ginded are by me,

Her sacred entrails could no wight mvade,
My palace shortl{r shall you splendent see

1th glorious light, though bwlt 1n night and shade

A pagan was I born, but yet the Lord
To grace (by baptism) hath my soul restor’d

XLII

Nor yet by help of devil or aid from hell

I do this uncouth work and wond’rous feat ,
The Lord forbid I use or charm or spell

To raise foul Dis from his infernal seat ,
But of all herbs, of every spring and well,

The hdden power I know and virtue great,
And all that kind hath hid from mortal sight,
And all the stars, their motions and thewr might,
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XT1TIT

For 1n these caves I dwell not buried still

From sight of heav’n, but often I resort
"To tops of Lebanon or Carmel hill,

And there 1n hqud air myself disport,
There Mars and ‘%nus I behold at will,

As bare as erst when Vulcan took them short ,
And how the rest roll, ghde, and move, I see,
How therr aspects benign or froward be

XTTV

And underneath my feet the clouds I view,
Now thick, now thm, now bright with Irs’ bow,
The frost and snow, the ramn, the hail, the dew, [blow,
The winds from whence they come and whence they
How Jove his thunder makes and hghining new,
How with the bolt he sliihes the earth below,
How comate, crimte, caudate stars are fram’d,
I knew , my skl with pride my heait mflam’d

XLV

So learned, cnnning, wise, myself I thought,
That I suplios’d my wit so high might chmb
To know all things that God had fram’d or wrought,
Fire, aur, sea, earth, man, beast, sprite, place, and time
But when your hermit me to baptism brought,
And from my soul had wash’d the sin and crime,
Then I percerv’d my sight was blindness still
My wit was folly, 1gnorance my skill

XLVI

Then saw I that, ke owls m shining sun,

So *gamst the beams of truth our souls are blind,
And at myself to smile I then begun,

And at my heart puf’d up with folly’s wind
Yet still these arts as I before had done

I practised , such was the hermit’s mund ,
Thus hath he chang’d my thoughts, my heart, my will,
And rules mie art, my hnowledge, and my shill
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LY

What chanced since I will at large declare,
(To you unhnown) a story strange and truc
Yhen first her prey, got with such pamn and care,
Escap’d and gone the witch percerv’d and knew,
Her hands she wrung for gricf, her clothes she tare,
And full of woe these heavy words out threw —
Alas! my kmghts are slun, my pris’ners free,
Yet of that conquest never boast shall he

LII

He 1n their place shall semve me, and sustain

Their plagues, their torments suffer, sorrows bear,
And they his absence shall lament 1n vamn,

And wal his loss and thewrs with many a tear —
Thus talking to herself she did ordain

A false and wicked guile, as you shall hear
Thther she hasted where that valiant knight
Had overcome and slain her men n fight

LIII

Rinaldo there had doft and left his own,

And on his back a pagan harness tied ,
Perchance he deemed so to pass unknown,

And m those arms less noted safe to nde
A headless corse, 1n fight late overthrown,

The witch 1n s forsaken arms did hide,
And by a brook expos’d 1t on the sand,
Whither she wis’d would come a Christian band

LV

Their coming might the dame foreknow mght well,
For secret spies she sent forth thousand ways,
Which every news from the camp might tell,
Who parted Lgence booties to search, or preys
Beside, the sprites, conjur’d by secret spell,
All what she asks or doubts reveals and says
The body therefore plac’d she 1n that part
That further’d best her sleight, her craft, and art ;
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LIX

Landed, he stalks about, yet nought he sees
But verdant groves, sweet shades, and mossy rochs,

‘With caves and fountuns, flowers, herbs, and trees,
So that the words he read he tahes for mochs

But that green 1sle was sweet at all degrees,
Wherewith entic’d, down sits he and unlocks

His closed helm, and bares his visage farr,

To take sweet breath from cool and gentle ar

TY,

A rumbling sound amid the waters decp
Meanwhile he heard, and thither turn’d his sight,

And tumbling m the troubled stream took Leep
How the strong waves together rush and fight,

Whence first he saw, with golden tresses, peep
"The 1sing visage of a virgn bright,

And then her nech, her breasts, and all as low

As he for shame could see or she could show.

LXT

So 1n the Lwiight doth sometimes appear
A nymph, a goddess, o1 a fairy queen,
And thou%]h no syren but a spnite this were,
Yet by her beauty seem’d 1t she had been
One of those sisters false which haunted near
The Tyrrhene shores, and kept those waters sheen,
Like thewrs her face, her voice was, and her sound,
And thus she sung and pleas’d both skies and ground —

LXTY

Ye happy youths, whom Apnl fresh and May
Attire 1n flow’ring green of lusty age,
For glory vamn or virtue’s 1dle ray
Do not your tender himbs to toil engage,
In calm strenms fishes, birds n sunshine play,
Who followeth pleasure he 15 only sage,
So nature saith, yet >ganst her sacred will
Why stll rebel you, and why strive you still ?
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LAYIY

And with a veil she wiped now and then
Tiom his faur cheeh the globes of silver sweat,
And cool air gather’d with a trembhing fan
To mitigate the rage of melting heat
Thus S\;ﬂho would think 1t ?) s Tiot eye-glance can
Of that cold frost dissolve the hardness great
Which late congeal’d the heart of that fuir dame,
Who, late a foe, a lover now became

LXVIIX

Of woodbines, lilies, and of roses sweet,
Which proudly flower’d through that wanton plam,
All platted fast, well knit, and jomed meet,
She fram’d a soft but surely holding chan,
Wherewith she bound Iis nech, his hands, and feet
"Chus bound, thus tahen, did the prince 1cmam,
And m a coach, which two old dragons diew,
She lawd the sleeping hmight, and thence she flew

LAV AN

Nor turn’d she to Damascus’ kingdom large,
Nor to the fort built 1n Asphalte’s lake,
But jealous of her dear and precious charge,
And of her love asham’d, the way did take
To the wide ocean, whither shiff or barge
From us doth seld or never voyage make,
And there, to trolic with her love awhile,
She chose a waste, a sole and desert sle ,

TYY

An 1sle that with her fellows bears the name

Of Fortunate, for temperate air and mould,
There on a mountmn high alight the dame,

A hill obscur’d with shades of forests old,
Upon whose sides the witch by art did frame

Contimnual snow, sharp frost, and wmter cold ,
But on the top, fresh, pleasant, sweet, and green,
Beside a lake a palace Emlt this queen
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LXAY

Then from those deadly wiched streams reframn
Your thirsty lips, despise the danty cheer
You find expos’d upon the grassy plan,
Nor those false damsels once vouchsate to hear,
That 1 melodious tunes their voices stran,
‘Whose faces lovely, smiling, sweet, appear,
But you their looks, their voice, their songs despise,
And enter far Armida’s paradise

TATVI
The house 1s bulded Iike 2 maze within,

With turning stawrs, false doors, and winding ways,
The shape whereof, plotted 1 vellum thin,

I will you give, that all those sleights bewrays
In ’mudst a garden hes, where many 2 gin

And net to catch frail hearts false Cupid lays,
There, 1 the verdure of the arbours green,
With your brave champion hes the wanton queen

TYYVII

But when she haply riseth from the kmght,

And hath withdrawn her presence from the place,
Then take a shield I have ot dramonds bright,

And hold the same before the young man’s face,
That he may glass therein us garments hight,

And wanton soft attire, and view hus ease,
That with the sight, shame and disdain may move
His heart to leave that base and servilo love

Laavur

Now resteth nought that needful 1s to tell,

But that you go secure, safe, sure, and bold,,
Unseen the palace may you enter well,

And pass the dangers all I have foretold ,
For neither art, nor charm, nor magic spell,

Can stop your passage or your steps withhold ,
Nor shall Armida (so you guarded be)
Your coming aught foreknow or once foresee
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BOOK XV

i1lk ARGUMENT

The well-instructed kmights forsake therr host,

And come where their strange bark 1n harbour lay ,
And setting sail, behold on Egypt’s coast

The monarch’s ships and armies 1n array
Therr wind and pilot good, the seas 1 post

They pass, and of long journeys make short way
The far-sought 1sle they find.—Armida’s charms
They scorn, they shun her sleights, despise her arms

I

Tax rosy-finger'd morn with gladsome ray
Rose {o her tash from old "Ththonus’ lap,
When their grave host came where the warrors lay,
And with him brought the shield, the rod, the map —
Arse (quoth he), ere lately-broken day
In his bright arms the round world fold or wrap,
All what I promis’d here I have them brought,
Enough to bring Armda’s charms to nought —

Ix

They started up, and every tender limb

In sturdy steel and stubborn plate they dight,
Before the old man stal\’d , they follow’d hun

Through gloomy shades of sad and sable mght,
Through vaults obscure agan and entries dim,

The way they came their steps remeasur’d nght ,
But at the flood arr1v’d—Farewell (quoth he),
Good luck your ad, your gwde good fortune be —
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I

The passengers to land-ward turn’d their sight,
And there saw pitched many 2 stately tent,
Soldier and footman, captam, lord, and kmght,
Between the shore and city came and went
Huge elephants, strong camels, coursers hght,
ith horned hoofs the sandy ways out rent,
And i the haven many a ship and boat
(With mighty anchors fasten’d) swim and float

XTT

Some spread their sails, and some with strong oars sweep
‘The waters smooth, and brush the buxom wave,

Therr breasts in sunder cleave the yielding deep,
The broken seas for anger foam and rave

When thus therr gude begun—Sir kmights, take Leep
How all these shores are spread with squadrons brave,

And troops of hardy kmghts, yet on these sands

The monarch scant hath gather’d half hus bands

X1

Ot Egypt only these the forces are,
And aud from other lands they here attend,
For ’twixt the noon-day sun and morning star,
All realms at his command do bow and bend ,
So that I trust we shall return from far,
And bring our journey long to wished end,
Before this king or his lieutenant shall
These armies bring to Sion’s conquer’d wall —

X1v

While thus she suid, as soaring eagles fly
"Mongst other birds securely through the ar,
And mounting up behold with wakeful eye
The radiant beams of old Hyperion’s hair ,
Her gondola so passed swiftly by
"T'wixt ship and ship, withouten fear or care
‘Who should Ber follow, trouble, stop, or stay,
And forth to sea made luchy speed and way
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Xy

Themselves forenenst old Raphia’s town they fand,
A town that first to smlors doth appear
As they from Syna pass to Egypt land
The sterile coasts ot barien Rinoceere
They pass’d, and seas where Caswus’ hill doth stand,
Tﬂut with his trees o’erspreads the waters near,
Agmnst whose roots breaketh the brachish wave,
Where Jove his temple, Pompey hath lus grave

XVI

Then Danuetia next, where they behold
How to the sea hus tribute Nilus pays,

By his seven mouths, renown’d 1n stories old,
And by a hundred more ignoble ways

They pass’d the town bult by the Grecian bold,
Ot him call’d Alexandria till our days,

And Pharos’ tower and 1sle, remov’d of yore

Far from the land, nov jomed to the shore

xvoa

Both Crete and Rhodes they left by north unseen,
And sail’d along the coasts of Atric lands,
Whose sea towns tair, but realms more mward been
All full of monsters and of desert sands
With her five cities then they left Cyrene,
Where that old temple of false Ammon stands .
Next Ptolemms, and that sacred wood
Whence spring the silent streams of Lethe flood

Aviu

The greater Sirtes (that smlors often cast
In peril great of death and loss extreme)
They compass’d round about and safely pass’d ,
Then Cape Judeca and fload Magras’ stream ,
Then Tripoly, *ganst which 15 Malta plac’d,
That low and hid, to lurk mn seas doth seem,
The httle Sirtes then, and Alzerbe’s isle,
Where dwelt the folk that lotos eat erewhile:
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X AT

Four times the sun had spread lus morning ray

Since first the dame launch’d forth her wond’rous barge
And never yet took port mn creek or bay,

But farrly forward bore the hmghts her charge,
Now through the strait her jolly ship made way,

And bol?lly sail’d upou the ocean large,
But if the sea it midst of earth was great,
O what was this wherem earth hath her seat!

ATV

Now deep engulphed i the mighty flood,
They saw not Gades nor the mountans near,
Fled was the lnnd and towns on land that stood,
Heav’n cover’d sea, sea seem’d the heav’ns to bear
At last—Fair lady (quoth Ubaldo good),
That 1n this endless main doth guide us here,
If ever man before here sailed tell,
Or other lands here be wheremn men dwell >—

xv

Great Hercules (quoth she) when he had quell’d
The monsters fierce m Afne and i Span,
And all along your coasts and countries saill’d,
Yet durst he not assay the ocean ma,
Within ars would he have impal’d
The over-daring wit of mankind vain ,
T1ll Lord Ulysses dud those bounders pass,
To see and know ke so desirous was

AAVT

He pass’d those pillars, and 1n open wave

Of the broad sea first his bold sals untwm’d ,
But yet the greedy ocean was lus grave,

Nought helped him Ius shall *gainst tide and wind,
With him all witness of his voyage brave

Lies buried there, no truth thercof we find,
And they whorn storm hath forced that way since
Are drowned all, or unreturn’d from thence.

——
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hOWY ¢

A Lnight of Genes shall have the hardiment
Upon this wond'rous voyage first to wend,
Nor winds nor waves that ships in sunder rent,
Nor seas unus’d, strange cline, or pool unl wn'd,
Nor other pertl nor astonishment,
T'hat muhes frail hearts of men to bev, and bend,
Within Abile's strat shall hecp and hold
T'he noble spirit of this sailor bold

IXIr

Thy ship, Columbus, shall her camvas wing
Spread o'er that world that yet concealed lies,
That scant swiit Fame her looks shall after brng,
Though thousund plumes she have and thousaad ¢cyes.
Let her ot Bacchus and Aleides sing,
Of thee to future age let this suthice,
‘That ot thine acts she some forewarning give,
Which shall in verse and noble story Iive —

NN

Ihus talking, swift "twint south and west they run,
And shiced out *twint iroth and foam thewr way ,
At once they saw before the setting sun,
Behind the rising beam of springing day ,
And when the morn her drops and dews begun
To scatter' broad upon the flow 1ing 1y,
Far oft a lull and mountamn ngh they spy’d,
Whose top the clouds enyiron, dothe, and hide

\\T1Y

And drawing near, the nll at case they view,
When all the clouds were molten, fullen, and fled ,
Whose top, pyramid-wise, did pomted shew,
High, nariow, sharp, the sides yet more outspread ,
Thence now and then fire, flame, and smoke out flew,
As from that hil where under lies m bed
Enceladus, whenee with impeiious sw vy
Bright fire brerhs out by mght, black simobe by day
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TIYTY

She answer’d him—Well fits this high desire
Thy noble heart, yet cannot 1 consent,
For heav’n’s decree, firm, stable, and entire,
Thy wish repugns, and ganst thy will 1s bent,
Nor yet the time hath Titan’s ghdhing fire
Mete forth, prefix’d fo1 this discoverment,
Nor s 1t lawfuf of the ocean mam
That you the secrets know, or known explan

XL

To you, withouten ncedle, map, or card,
It ’s given to pass these seas, and there arrive
Where mn strong prison lies your kmght 1mbarr’d,
And of her prey you must the witch deprive
If further to aspire you be prepar’d,
In van “gmnst fate and heav’n’s decree you strive —
Whle thus she said, the first-seen 1sle gave place,
And high and rough the second shew’d his face

XIT

They saw how eastward stretch’d in order long,
The happy 1slands sweetly flow'nng lay,
And how the seas betwixt those isles mthrong,
And how they shoulder’d land fiom land away
In seven of them the people rude amon
The shady trees their sheds had built of clay,
The rest lay waste, unless wild beasts unseen,
Or wanton nymphs, roam’d on the mountams green.

XT1I

A secret place they found 1 one of those,

Where the clett shore sea 1n his bosom takes,
And ’twixt s stretched arms doth fold and close

An ample bay, a rock the haven makes,
Whuch to the main doth his broad back oppose,

W hereon the roarmg billow cleaves and breaks,
And here and there two crags, hke turrets lugh,
Pount forth a port to all that sail thereby
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MLVID

Within a thick, a dw’s, and shady plot,
At the lall’s foot that night the warnors dwcll,
But when the sun lus rays, ight shining, het,
Dispred, of golden hght th’ eternal well,
Up, up' they cried, and fiercely up they got,
And climbed Dboldly ’gamst the mountamn fell ,
But forth there crept (from whence I cannot say)
An ugly seapent w Lxch forestall’d thew v.ay,

.

ALVILY

Armed with golden scales, Ins head and crest
He Iifted high, lus neck swell’'d great wath 1re,
Flamed his eyes, and lnding with his breast
All the broad path, he poison breath’d and fire,
Now reach’d he torth mn folds and forwmd press'd,
Now would he back 1n rolls and heaps retue
Thus he presents himself to guard the place,
The kmghts press’d forward with asswmed pace

XTTX,

Charles diew forth s brand to strihe the snahe .
Ubaldo cried—Stay, my companion dea,
Will you with swoid 0: weapon battalle mahe
Agamst this monster that afironts us heie >—
This smd, he "gan lus charmed rod to shahe,
So that the serpent durst not hiss tor fear,
But fled, and dead for dread fell on the grass,
And so the passage plain, eath, open was

L

A Iittle ugher on the way they met
A lon fierce, that hugely roar’d and ery’d ;
s crest he reared ngh, and open set
Of lus broad gaping jaws the furnace wide,
His stern his back oft smote his rage to whet
But when the sacred staflshe once espy’d,
A trembling fear through lus bold heart was sp1 cad,
His native wrath was gone, and swift he fled
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LY

"The passage hard agamst the mountum steep
These travellers had faint and weary made,

That through those grassy pluns they scantly creep,
They \uﬁk’d, they restud oft, they went, they stay’d,

When from the rochs that seem’d for joy to weep,
Betore therr feet a dropping crystal pliy’d,

Entiemg them to drink, und on the flow’rs

‘T'he plentcous spring a thousand streaws down pours

LvI

All which umited, m the springing grass

Eat forth a channel through the tender giecn,
And underncath eternal shade did pass,

With murmur shrill, cold, pure, and scantly seen,
Yet so transparent that percened wus

The bottom rich, and sands that golden been
And on the brims the silken grass alotc
Profier'd them scats, sweet, eusy, fresh, and soft —

LVII

Sce here the stream of laughter, see the spring
(Quoth they) ot danger and of deadly pam,
Here fond desire must by fur govermng
Be rul’d, our lust bridled with wisdow’s rem,
Our cars be stopped while these syrens sing,
Therr notes entieing man to pleasure van
Thus past they forward where the stream did make
An ample pond, a large and spacious lake

LVIIT

There on a table was all dunty food
That sea, that carth, or hquid an could gne,
And 1n the erystal of the laughing flood
They saw two naked vu gins bathe and dive,
That sometimes toying, sometimes wresthng stood,
Sometimes for speed and shill 1n swunmmng stime,
ow underneath they div’d, now rose above,
And ’ticing baits Jaid forth of lust and love
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LXIr

Tlus 13 the place wheremn you may assuage
Your sorrows past, here 15 that joy and bliss
That floursh’d i the antique golden age,
Here needs no law, here none doth nught amiss,
Put off those arms, and fear not Mars his rage,
Your sword, your shield, your helmet needless 1s,
Then consecrate them heie to endless 1est,
You shall love’s champrons be and soldiers blest

X1V

The fields for combat here are beds of down,
Or heaped hhies'under shady brakes

But come and see our queen with golden crown,
That all her servants blest and happy makes,

She will admit you gently tor her own,
Number’d with those that of her joy partahes

But first within thns lahe your dust and sweat

Wash off, and at that table sit and eat —

LXV

Whle thus she sung, her sister lur’d them high,
With many a gesture hind and loving show,
To music’s sound as dames m court apply
Therwr cunning feet, and dance now swift now slow
But still the hnights nmnoved passed by,
These vain delights for wicked charms they know ,
Nor could their hemy’nly voice or angel’s look
Surpnise their hearts, 1t ‘eye or ear they tooh

1IVI

For i that sweetness once but touch’d thewr hearts,
And proffer’d there to kindle Cupid’s fire,
Straxght armed reason to his charge upstarts,
And quencheth lust and killeth fond desues.
Thus scorned were the dames, thewr wiles and ats,
And to the palace gates the knights retue,
While m then streams the damsels dised sad,
Asham’d, disgrac’d, for that repulse they had
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T

Alcides there sat telling tales, and spun
Among the feeble troops of damsels mild ,
(He that the fiery gates of hell had won,
And heav’n upheld ,) false love stood by and sml’d
Arm’d with lus club fair Tole torth run,
His club with blood of monsters foul defil'd ,
And on her back his hion’s shin had she,
Too rough a bark for such a tender trece

v

Beyond was made a sea, whose azure flood

%he hoary froth crush’d from the surges blue,
Wheremn two navies great well-ranged stood

Of warlike ships, fiie from their arms out flew,
The waters burnt about their vessels good,

Such flames the gold therem enchased threw ,
Ceesar his Romans hence, the Asian hings
Thence Antony and Indian piinces, brings

v

The Cyclades seem’d to swvim amud the main,
And il ’gainst lnll and mount *gamst mountain smote,,
‘With such great fury met those armies twan,
Here burnt a ship, there sunk a baik or boat,
Here darts and wildfire flew, there drown’d or slam
Of princes dead the bodies fleet and float,
Here Ceesar wins, and yonder conquer’d been
The eastern ships, there fled th’ Egyptian queen

VI

Antomus eke himself to flight betook,
The empne lost to which he would aspure,
Yet fled not he, nor fight for fear forsook,
But follow’d her, drawn on by fond desire
Well might you see, within his troubled look,
Strive and contend love, courage, shame, and 1re,
Oft look’d he back, oft gaz’d he on the fight,
But oft'ner on his mistress and her fhght
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Xr

The leaves upon the self-same bough did hide,
Beside the young, the old and ripened fig,

Iere fruit was green, there npe with vermeil side,
The apples new and old grew on one twig,

The ﬁ’llltf}l)ll vine her arms spread gh and wide,
That bended underneath their clusters big,

The grapes were tender heie, hnrd, young, and sour,

There purple, ripe, and nectar sweet forth pour

XII

The joyous birds, hid under greenwood shade,
Sung merry notes on every branch and bough ,
The wind, that 1in the leaves and waters pla ’5,
‘With murmur swcet now sang, and whistled now,
Ceased the birds, the wind loud answer made,
And while they sung 1t rumbled soft and lov
Thus, were 1t hap or cunning, chance or art,
The wind 1 this stange music bore his pait

X1

With party-colour’d plumes and purple hill,
A wond’rous bird among the rest there flew,
That 1n plmin speech sung lovelays loud and shrill,
Her leden was like human language tiue,
So much she talk’d, and with such wit and shill
That strange 1t seemed how much good she knew ,
Hei feather’d fellows all stood hush’d to hem,
Dumb was the wind, the waters silent were —

pug g

The gently-buddmng rose (quoth she) behold,
The first scant peeping forth with virgin beams,
Half ope, half shut, her %eauhes doth up-fold
In thewr dear leaves, and less seen farer secms,
And after spreads them forth more broad and bold,
Then langwsheth and dies in last extremes
Nor seems the same that decked bed and bow’r
Of many a lady late and paramour
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XIX.

Hs hungry eyes upon her face he fed,

And i%edmg them so pir’d lnmselt away,
And she, declining often down her head,

His lips, lus cheel s, s eyes hiss’d as he lay,
Wherewith he sigh'd, as 1f hus soul had fled

From his frail breast to hers, and there would stay
With her beloved sprite The armed par
These follies all beheld and this hot far

X

Down by the lovers’ ssde there pendant was
A crystal vurror, bnght, Eme, smooth, and neat ,
He rose and to hus mustress held the glass,
(A noble pnfe grac’d with that service great ,)
She with glad looks, he with inflam’d, (alas')
Beauty and love beheld both 1n one seat ;
Yet them 1o sundry objects each espies,
She 1n the glass, he saw them 1n her eyes

AT

Her to command, to serve 1t pleas’d the hmight ;
He proud of bondage, of her empire she —
M{Edem‘, (she sawd,) that blesseth with thy sight
ven blessed angels, turn thine eyes to me,

For pamnted in my heart and pourtray’d night,

Thy worth, thy beauties, and pertections be ,
Of which the form, the shape, and fashion best,
Not 1 thi< glass 1s seen, but mn my breast,

XXT1Y

And if thou me disdain, yet be content
At least so to behold thy lovely hue,
That while thereon thy looks are fix’d and bent,
Thy happy eyes themselves may see and view ;
So rare a shape no crystal ean present,
No glass contmin that heav’n of beauties true
O let the shies thy worthy mirror be,
And 1n clear stars thy shape and 1mage seel—
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XAvar

And when the silenco deup and friendly shade
Recall’d the lovers to thewr wonted sport,

In a fwr room for pleasure built they lay'd,
And longest mths v 1th joys made swect and short

Now wlnle the queen her household things survey’d,
And lett her lord, her gardcen, and disport

The twwn that hidden 1 the bushes were,

Before tho Prince in ghst'fing arns appuar

XAvinr

As the ficree steed for age withdrawn from war,

W lierem the glorious beast had alsays won,
That m vile rest, from fight scque:tcr’j far,

Feeds with the mares at large, his service done
If arms he see, or hear the trumpet’s jar,

He neigheth loud, and thither fast doth run,
And wisheth on lus bach the armed hmght,
Longing for jousts, for tournament, and hght.

XX

So fu’d Thnaldo v/hen the glorious hght
Of their bright harness ghster’d m his eyes,
His noble s(lmte awahed at that sight,
s blood began to warm, lus heart to nse,
Though drunk with case, desoid of wonted might,
On sleep tl then lus v eaken’d virtue lies
Ubaldo foiward stept, and to him held
Ot diamonds clear that purc and p-ceious shueld

XXX
Upon the targe his looks amaz’d he bent,
And theremn all hus wanton habit spied,
His cwvet, balm, and perfumes redolent,
How from his lachs they smok’d and wmantle wide;
s sword, that many a Pagan stout had shent,
Bewrapt with flow’rs hung 1dly by lus side,
So micely decked that it seem’d the Linght
Wore 1t for fashion sake, but not for fight
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ALY

That done, he hasted from the charmed fort,
And through the maze pass’d with his searchers twain,
Airmda of her mount and chiefest port
Wonder'd to find the furious heeper sl ,
Awhile she feared, but she Lknew in short
That her dear lord was fled, then saw she plain
§Ah, woeful sight!) how from her gates the man
n haste, m fear, m wrath, in anger ran

AYX\ZYVI

Whather, O cruel! leav’st thou me alone ?—

She would bave cried, her grief her speeches stay’d,
So that her woeful woids are backward gone,

And m her heart a bitter echo made
Poor soul! of greater shill than she was one

Whose knowledge from her thus her joy convey'd ,
This wist she well, yet had desue to prove
If art could keep, 1f charms recall her love

AR Y 581

All what the witches of Thessalia land
With Iips unpure yet ever said o1 spake,
Words that could make heav’n’s rolling cucles stand,
And draw the damned ghosts fiom Limbo lake,
All well she knew, but yet no time she fand
To use her hnowledge or her charms to make,
But left her arts, and forth she ran to prove
If single beauty were best charm for love

AN \VIN.

She ran, nor of her honour took regard
(Oh where be all her vaunts and triumphs now ?
Love’s empire great of late she made or mar’d,
"To her hus subjects humbly bend and bow,
And with her pride mix’d was a scorn so hard,
That to be lov’d she lov’d , yet whilst they waoo,
Her lovers all she hates, that pleas’d her will,

I'o cofiquer men, and conquer’d, so to kil
q 3 q 7

——
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XL,
O thou that keav st buj half belind (quoth she)
Of my h:}nlhd!ﬂth&wdmtuny
O taka this part of render that to me
Elso kill them both at oncos ah!
1lewr my Lt words  no jorting kiss of thee

o marry
Keep thamt v Lind{ wiat foar st thon if thou siap?
Thoa may'st deny ae well ws run away —
L

At this Piealdn stopp d stood stil) and stay d.
Sl come, sut, breathless weary wnd weak
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XTTIT

Suppose not, cruel! that I come to woo

81' pray, as ladies do their loves and lords,
Such were we late, 1f thou disdawn 1t now,

Or scorn to grant such grace as love affords,
At least yet as an en’my listen thou,

Sworn foes sometime will talk and chaffer words,
For what I ask thee may’st thou grant right well,
And lessen nought thy wrath and unger tell

XLIV

If me thou hate, and 1n that hate delight,
I come not to appease theg, hate me sull,
It ’s like for Iike, f bore great hate and spite
’Gawnst Christans all, chiefly I wish’d thee 11l
I was a pagan born, and all my might
A t Godiredo bent, mme art and shill,
I follow’d thee, took thee, and bore thee fa
To this strange 1sle, and kept thee safe from war ,

Ly

And more, which more thy hate may justly move
More to thy loss, more to thy shame and gref,
I thee enchanted and allur’d to love,
Wicked decert, craft worthy sharp reprief!
Mine honour gave I thee, all gifts above,
And of my beauty made thee lord and chuef,
And to my suitors old what I denay’d,
That gave I thee, my lover new, unpray’d

XLVI

But reckon that among my faults, and let
Those many wrongs provoke thee so to wiath
That hence thou run, and that at nought thou set
This pleasant house, so many joys which hath
Go, travel, pass the seas, fight, conquest get,
Destroy our faith , what, shall I say our faith ?
Ah no! no longer ours, before thy shrine
Alone I pray, thou cruel samnt of mine

~
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LY

Love enter’d not to kindle i his breast
(Which reason late had quench’d) s wonted flame,
Yet enter’'d pity 1n the place at least,
(Love’s sister, but a chaste and sober dame,)
And sturr’d him so that hardly he suppress’d
The springing tears that to his eyes up came,
But yet e’en there his plamnts repressed were,
And (as he could) he look’d and teigned cheer

LIT,

Madam (quoth he) for your distress I grieve,
And would amend 1t 1f I mmght or could,
From your wise heart that fond affection drive,
I cannot hate nor scorn you, though I would,
I seek no vengeance, wrongs I all forgive,
Nor you my servant nor my foe I hold ,
Truth 18, you err’d, and your estate forgot,
"Too great your hate was, and your love teo hot.

T

But these are common faults, and faults of hind
Excus'd by nature, by your sex, and years
I erred bikewsse, 1f I pardon find,
None can condemn you that our trespass hears
Your dear remembrance will I keep 1n mmnd,
In joys, i woes, mn comforts, hopes, and fears,
Call me your soldier and your knight, as far
As Christian faith permits and Asia’s war

v

Ah! let our faunlts and follies here tale end,
And let our errors past you satisfy ,
And i this angle of tge world ypend,

Let both the fame and shame thereof now cic
From all the earth where I am known and hend
I wish this fact should yet concealed he,
Nor yet m following me, poor kmght, dls%'mce
Your worth, your beauty, and your princely race
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LIX.

There lymng wounded ’mongst the hurt and slain,

Of these my wrongs thou shalt the vengeance bewr,
And oft Armida shalt thou call m van

At thy last gasp, this hope I soon to hear —
Here fumted she, with sorrow, griet, and pain,

IIer latest words scant well expressed were,
But 1 a swoon on earth outstretel’d she hes,
Stiff were her frozen hmbs, clos’d were her eyes.

IX

Thou clos’d thme eyes, Armida, heav’n envied
Ease to thy grief or comfort to thy woe
Ah open them agan, sec tears down shde
¥rom his kand eyes whom thou esteem’st thy foe,
If thou hadst heard, his sighs bad mollify’d
Thine anger hard, he sigh’d and mourned so
And, as he could, with sad and rueful look
His leave of thee and last farewell he took.

TXT

What should he do ? Lecave on the naked sand
This woeful lady, half alive, half dead ?
Kindness forbade, pity did that withstand ,
But hard constrant, alas! did thence him lead
Away he went, the west wind blew from land
"Mongst the rich tresses of their pilot’s head,
And with that golden sml the waves she cleft
To land he look’d, till land unseen he left

™Y

Wak’d from her trance, forsaken, speechless, sad
Armida wildly stm’d and gaz’d quut —
And 1s he gone (quoth she), nor pity had,
"To leave me thus ’twixt life ang death 1n doubt ?
Could he not stay ? could not the traitor lad
From this last trance help or recall me out ?
And do I love him still, and on ths sand
Still imreveng’d, still mourn, still weeping stand ?
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LXVIL.

YWhen she came home, she call’d with outeries shrl)
A thousand devils 1n Limbo deep that won ,
Black clouds the shies with horrid darhness fill,
And pale for dread became th’ echipsed sun,
The whirlwind bluster’d big on every hill,
And hell to roar under her feet begun ,
You muight have heard how through the palace wide
Some spirits howl’d, some bark’d, some hiss’d, some cry’d.

LAVIIIL,

A shadow blacher than the mirhest mght
Environ’d all the place with darkness sad,

Wherein 2 firebrand gave a dreadtul hight,
Kindled 1n hell by Tisiphone the mad

Vamsh'd the shade, the sun appear’d 1 sight,
Pale were his beams, the ar was nothing glad,

And all the palace vamish’d was and gone,

Nor of so great a work was left one stone

LXIX,

As oft the clouds frame shapes of castles great

Amd the ar, that httle time do last,
But are dissolv’d by wind or Titan’s heat,

Or hhke van dreams soon made and sooner pass’d ,
The palace vamsh’d so, nor 1 his seat

Lett aught but rocks and crags by kind there plac'd:
She 1 her coach, which two old serpents drew,
Sat down, and us she us'd away she flew

LXX

She brohe the clouds and cleft the yielding shy,
And ’bout her gather’d tempest, storm, und wind,
The lands that view the south pole flew she by
And left those unknown countries far behind
"The straits of Hercules she pass’d, which he
"T'wixt Spain and Afne, nor her fight mclin’d
To north or south, but still did forward rde,
O’er seas and streams, till Syria’s coasts she spy’d .
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BOOL XVII

THE ARGUMENT,

Egypt's great host, n battle ‘ray forth brought,
The Caliph sends with Godfrey’s pow’r to ight. 9
Armida, who Rinaldo’s rnin sought,

To them adjoins herself and Syria’s might, 43
To satisfy her cruel will and thought,

She gives herself to him that kills her kmght, 16
He takes lus fatal arms, and 1n his slueld 57
His ancestors and their great deeds belueld o

1

Gaza (the aity) on the frontier stands
Of Judah’s realm, as men to Egypt nde,
Built near the sea, beside 1t of dry sands
Huge wildernesses hie and deserts wide,
Which the strong winds lift from the parched lands,
And toss like roaring waves n roughest tide,
That from those storms poor passengers almost
No refuge find, but there are drown’d and lost

ey

Within this town, won from the Turks of yore,
Strong garrison the king of Egypt plac'd ,
And, for 1t nearer was and fitted more
That high emprize to which his thoughts he cast,
He left great Memphis, and to Gaza bore
His regal throne, and there, from countries vast
Of lus huge empire, all the pmssant host
Assembled he, and muster’d on the coust
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m

Come say, my Muse'! what manner times these were,
And 1n those times how stood the state ot things,
‘What pow'r this monarch had, what arms they bear,
What nations subject, and what friends he brings,
For from all lands the southern ocean near
Or morning star, came princes, dukes, and kings ,
And only thou, of half the world wcll-mgh,
The armies lords, and captains canst descry

v

When Egypt from the Greekish emperor

Rebelled first and Chrst’s true {mth deny’d,
Of Mahomet’s descent a warrior

There set his throne and rul’d that hingdom wide,
Caliph he hight, and caliphs since that hour

his successors named all beside

So Nilus old his kings long time had seen,
That Ptolemies and Pharaohs call’d had been

Y

Establish’d was that hingdom m short while,
And grew so great, that over Asia’s lands
And Lybua’s realms 1t stretched many a mile,
From Syra’s coasts as far as Cyrene stands ,
And southward ed ’gamst the course of Nile,
Through the hot clime where burnt Syege sands,
Hence bounded m with sandy deserts waste,
And thence with Euphrates’ rich flood embrac'd

Vi

Maremme, myrrh and spices that doth bring;,
And all the rich Red Sea 1t comprehends,
And to those lands toward the morning spring,
That lie beyond that gulf, 1t far exten
Great 18 that empire, greater by the king
That rules 1t now, whose worth the land amends
And makes more famous, lord thereof by blood,
By wisdom, valour, and all virtues good
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X1,

His right hand did his precious sceptre wie.q,
His beard was grey, his looks severe and grave,
And from his eyes (not yet made dim with eild)
Sparhled his former worth and vigour brave,
His gestures all the majesty upheild
And state, as lus old age and empire crave
So Phidas carv’d, Apelles so, pardie,
Erst panted Jove, Jove thund’ring down fiom shy

X1

On either side him stood a noble lord,
Whereof the first held 1n his upright hand
Of severe justice the unpartial sword ,
The other bore the scale and causes seann’d,
Keepmng his folk mn peace and good accord,
And termed was Lord Chancellor of the land
But Marshal was the first, and us’d to lead
His armies forth to war oft with good speed

Al

Of bold Circassians with thewr halberds long
About his throne s guard stood 1n a ring,
All richly arm’d 1 golden corslets strong,
And by their sides their crooked swords down hing.
Thus set, thus seated, his grave lords among,
His hosts and armies great beheld the hing,
And every band, as by his thronoe 1t went,
Therr ensigns low mcﬁn’d and arms down bent

X1v

Their squadrons first the men of Egypt show
In four troops, and each hus several gude ,
Of the high country two, two of the low,
Which Nile had won out of the salt sea side,
His fertile shme first stopp’d the water’s flow,
Then harden’d to firm land the plough to hide,
So Egypt still mncreas’d, withm far plac’d
That part 15 now where ships erst ancnor cast.
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XIx

The naked folk of Barca these succeed,
Unarmed half, Alarcon led that band,
That long 1n deserts iv’d n extreme need,
On spoils and preys purchas’d by strength of hand
T'o battle strong unfit, therr hing (ﬂd lead
His army next brought from Zumara land
"Then he of Tripoh, for sudden fight
And skirmish short, both ready, bold, and light

AX

"Two captamns next brought forth their bands to show,
Whom Stony sent and Happy Arabie,

Which never telt the cold of trost and snow,
Or force of burning heat, unless fame he

Where mncense pure and all sweet odours giow,
Where the sole pheenix doth revive, not die,

And ’midst the perfumes rich and flow’rets brave,

Both birth and bunal, cradle hath and grave,

XXT

‘Their clothes not rch, their garments were not gay,
But weapons like th’ Egyptan troops they had
Th’ Arabians next that have no certain stay,
No house, no home, no mansion good or bad,
But ever (as the Scythian hordas stray)
From place to place ther wand'ring cities gad
“These have both voice and stature femmine,
Hauwr long and black, black face, and fiery ewmne

\XTI

Long Indian canes, with iron arm’d, they bear,
And as upon their nimble steeds they ride,
Like a swift storm therr speedy t10ops appear,
It wimnds so fast bring stornis from heavens wide,
By Syphax led the first Arabans were,
Aldine the second squadron had to gude,
And Abazar proud brought to the fight
The third, a tgxef, a murd’rer, not a hmght
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XX Vil

This was the mighty hing of Sarmachand,
A captain wise, well shll'd in feats of war,
In courage fierce, matchless for strength ot hand,
Great was his praise, his force was noised far,
His worth right well the Frenchmen understand,
By whom his virtues fear’d and loved are
s men were arm’d with helms and hauberls strong,
And by their sides broad swords and masses hong

Aaviry

Then from the mansions brght of fresh Aurore
Adrastus came, the glorious hing of Inde,
A snake’s green shin spotted with black he wore,
That was made 1:1ch by art and hard by hind ,
An clephant this turious giant bore,
He ‘é)erce as fire, his mounture swift as wind,
Much people brought he from his kingdoms wide,
*I'wint Indus, Ganges, and the salt sea side

X\ix

The Ling’s own ticops came next, a chosen crew,
Of all the camp the strength, the crown, the flow’r,
Wheremn each soldier had with honours due
Rewarded been for service ere that hour,
Their arms were strong for need and fair for shew,
Upon fierce steeds well mounted rode this pow'’r,
And heav'n itself with the clear splendour shone
Of therr bright armour, purple, gold, and stone

AN

’Mongst these Alarco fierce, and Odemare
The muster-master was, and Hidraort,

And Rumedon, whose rashness took no care
"I'o shun death’s hitter strohe m field or fort,
igranes, Rapold stern, the men that fare

y sea, that robbed in each creck and port -

Ormond, and Marlabust th’ Arabian nam’d,

Because that Iand rebellious he reclaim’d
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ANYLY,

Follow’d ber troop, led forth by Aradm,
Which Hidraort from Syra’s kingdom sent
As when the new-born pheenix doth begm
To fly to Ethlop-warff at the farr bent
Ot her rich wings, strange plumes, and feathers thin,
Her crowns and cbains with native gold besment ,
The world amazed stands, and with her fly
A host of wond’ring birds, that sing and ery

XYTVI

So pass’d Armida, look’d on, gaz'd on so, )
wond’rous dame mn habit, gesture, face

There hiv’d no wight to love so great a foe,

But wish’d and long’d those beauties to embrace,
Scant seen, with anger sullen, sad for woe,

She conquer'd all the lords and kmghts n place
What would she do (her sorrows past) think you,
‘When her farr eyes, her looks, and smules shall woo?

XXXVIiI

She past, the king commanded Emiren
Of his rich throne to mount the lofty stage,
To whom his host, his army, and Ius men,
He would commit, now in his graver age
With stately grace the man approached then, ,
His looks his commng honour did presage
The guard asunder cleft and passage made,
He to the throne up went, and there he stay’d,

XXYVIL,

To earth he cast his eyes, and bent his knee

To whom the king thus ’gan his will explan —
To thee this sceptre, Emiren! to thee

These armies I commit, my place sustain
’Mongst them, go set the King of Judsh free,

And let the Frenchmen feel my just disdam,
Go, meet them, conquer them, leave none alive,
Or those that ’scape from battlo bring captive —
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XTTIT

Great emperor, behold me here (she said),

For thee, my counliy, and my taith to fight
A dame, a virgin, but a royal maxd,

And worthy seems this war a princess’ height ,
For by the sword the sceptre 13 upstay’d,

This hand can use them both with skill and might ,
This hand of mine can strike, and at each blow
Thy foes and ours kill, wound, and overthrow

XLIV

Nor yet suppose this 1s the foremost day

Wherein to war I bent my noble thought,
But for the surety of thy realms, and sta

Of our religion true, ere this I wrought.
Yourself best know 1if this be true I say,

Or 1f my former deeds rejoic’d you aught,
When Godfrey’s hardy kmghts and princes strong
I captive took, and held mn bondage long

XLV

I took them, bound them, and so sent them bound
To thee, a noble gift, with whom they had
Condemned low 1 dungeon under ground
For ever dwelt, n woe and torment sad ,
So imght thine host an easy way bave found
To end this doubtful war with conquest glad,
Had not Rinaldo fierce my kmghts a.ﬂ slamn,
And set those lords (his friends) at large again

ALVI

Rimnaldo 1s well known, (and there a long
And true rehearsal made she of his deeds )
This 1s the hmght that since hath done me wrong,
Wrong yet untold, that sharp resengement necds
Displeasure, therefore, mix’d with reason strong,
This thirst of war 1 me, this courage breeds,
Nor how he mjur’d me tume serves to tell,
Let thia sufhee, I seek revengement fell,
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LI

‘The Indian fierce reply’d—I am the man
Whose acts his wordg and boasts have aye surpass’d,
But if clsewhere the words thou now began
Haud utter’d been, that speech had been thy last —
Thus quarrell’d they , the monarch stay’d them then,
And 'twixt the angry kmights hus sceptre cast
Then to Armda satd —Fair queen, I see
Thy hcart 1s stout, thy thoughts courageous be,

T1Y

Thou worthy art that their disdamn and 1re

At thy commands these knmights should both appease,
That *grinst thy foe their courage hot as fire

Thou may’st employ, both when and where thou please ,
There all thewr pow’r and force, and what desire

They have to serve thee, may they shew at ease —
The monarch held his peace when this was said,
And they new proffer of their service made .

TIIT

Nor they alone, but all that famous were

In feats of arms, boast that he shall be dead ,
All offer her their aixd, all say and swear

To take revenge on lus condemned head
So many arms mov’d she aganst her dear,

And swore her darling under foot to tread.
But he, since first th’ enchanted 1sle he left,
Safe in hus barge the roaning waves sl cleft.

v,

By the same way return’d the well-taught boat

By which 1t came, and made like haste, hike speed
The friendly wind, upon her sal that smote,

So turn’d as to return her ship had need
The youth sometime the pole or bear did note,

Or wand'ring stars which clearest mghts forth spread,
Sometimes the floods, the hills, or mountams steep,
Whose woody fronts o’ershade the sient deep
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X

The twam who first were sent in this pursuit,
Of their wise triend well new the aged face,

But when the wizard sage therr first salute
Recew’d, and quitted had with kind embrace,

To the young prince, that silent steod and mute,
He turn’d his speech —In this unused place

For you alone I wait, my lord (quoth he),

My chiefest care your state and welfare be,

I

For, though you wot 1t not, I am your friend,
And for your profit work, as these can tell.
I taught them how Armida’s charms to end,
And bring yon hither from love’s hateful cell
Now to my words (though sharp perchance) attend,
Nor be aggriev’d although they seem too fell ,
But Leep them well m mind, till m the truth
A wisc and holier man nstiuet thy youth.

TXT

Not underneath sweet shades and fountans shrill,
Among the nymphs, the fairies, leaves, and flow'rs,
But on the steep, t%le rough, and craggy hill
Of virtue, stand this bliss, this good of ours ,
By toil and travaul, not by sitting still
In pleasure’s lap, we come to honour’s bow'rs .
Why will you thus m sloth’s deep valley he ?
The royal eagles on high mountains fly

TXTI,

Nature hfts up thy forehead to the shes,
And fills thy heart with lngh and noble thought,
That thou to heav'nward aye shouldst hft thine eyes,
And purchase fame by (Eaeds well done and wrought ,
She gives thee ire, by which bot courage flies
To conquest, not through brawls and battles fought
For civil jars, nor that thereby you might
Your wicked malice wreak and cursed spite
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LIV

He show’d him Caws first, when first in prey
To people strange the falling empire went,
Fuirst Prince of Este, that did the sceptre sway
O’er such as chose him lord by free consent;
His weaker neighbours to his rule obey,
Need made them stoop, constramnt doth force content
After, when Lord Horormus call’d the train
Of savage Goths mnto s land agam,

Lavil

And when all Italy did burn and flame
With bloody war, by this fierce people made,
When Rome a captive and a slave became, -
And to be quite destroy’d was most afrmd,
Aurelws, to his everlasting fame,
Preserv’d 1n peace the folk that him obey’d
Next whom was Forrest, who the rage withstood
Of the beld Hnns, and of their tyrant proud

Tyln

Known by his look was Attila the fell,
‘Whose dragon eyes shone bright with anger’s sparh ,
Worse faced than a dog, who view’d him well
SupEos’d they saw hm grin and heard him bark,
But when 1n single fight ha lost the bell,
How through lus troops he fled there might you marh,
And how Lord Forrest after fortified
Aqulin’s town, and how for 1t he died,

TYX

For there was wrought the fatal end and fine

Both of himself and of the town he Lept
But his great son, renowned Acarmne,

Into lus father’s place and honours stepp'd.
To cruel fate, not to the Huns, Altme

Gave place, and when time serv’d again forth lenpt,
And 1n the vale ot Po built for his sect, .
Of many a village small, a aty great
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LXXV

Of Almerike the 1nage next they view,
Lord Marqus ot Ferrara first create,
Founder of many churches, that upthrew
His eyes hike one that used to contemplate,
’Gamst Elm the second Az7o stood 1n rew,
With Berengarwus that did long debate,
Tl after often change of fortune’s stroke,
He won, and on all Italy laid the yoke

TYXVI

Albert, his son, the Germans warr’d among,

And there his praise and fame was spread so wide,
That having fml’X the Danes in battle strong,

His daug?)ter young became great Otho’s bride
Behind him Hugo stood, with warfare long

'That bioke the horn ot all the Romans’ pride,
Who of all Italy the Marquis light,
And Tuscane whole possessed as his nght

LXXVII

After Tedaldo, puissant Bomface
And Beatrice his dear possess’d the stage,
Nor was there left hewr male of that great race
‘I” enjoy the sceptre, state, and heritage ,
The Princess Maude alone supplied the place,
Supplied the want m number, sex, and age,
For far above cach sceptre, throne, and crown,
The noble Dame advanc’d her ved and gown

TXYYVYIII

With manlhike vigour shone her noble look,

And more than manhhe wrath her face o’erspread,
There the fell Normans, Guichard there forsoo

The field, till then who never fear’d nor fled,
Henry the Fourth she beat, and from him took

I1s standard, and 1n church it offered ,
Which done, the Pope bach to the Vatican
She brought, and plac’d 1n Peter’s chair agun
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TYXXYXIIY

But Charles, who had told the death ard fall
Of the young Prince of Danes, his late dear Iord,
Gave him the tatul weapon, and withal— [swoid,
Young kmight, (quoth he,) take with good luck this
Your just, strong, vahant hand, 1n battle shall
Employ 1t long, tor Christ’s true faith and word ;
And of 1ts former lord revengze the wrongs,
‘Who lov’d you so, that deed to you belongs —

LASNIV

He answered —God for his mercy sohe

Grant that this hand which holds this weapon good,
For thy dear master may sharp vengeance fake,

May cleave the Pagan’s heart and shed his blood —
To this but short reply did Charles malke, .

And thanh’d im much, nor mo:e on terms they stood ,
For, lo! the wizard sage thet was their guide,
On thewr daik journey hastcs them forth to mde —

TY\XV

High tume 1t 15 (quoth he) for you to wend
here Godirey you awwmts ind many a kmght,

There may we well arrive cre mght doth end,

And through this darkness cun I guide you nght —
This said, up to his coach they 1l ascend,

On 1ts swift wheels forth roll’d the chariot hght,
He gave his coursers fleet the 10d and rem,
And gallop’d forth and eastward drove amain

LXXXVI

While silent so through mght’s dmk shade they fly,
The hernut thus bespake the young man stout “—
Of thy great house, thy race, thine ofispiing bigh,
Here hast thou scen the branch, the bole, the root,
And as thase worthies born to cluvalry
And deeds of arms 1t hath tofore brought out,
So 18 1t, 50 1t shall be tertile still,
Nor time shall end, nor age that seed shall kil
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XxCr

His younger age foretokens true shall yield

Of future valour, pwssance, foice, and mght,
From him no roch the savage beast shall shield ,

At tilt or tournay match Fum shall no kmght,
After he conquer shall in pitched field

Great armies, and win spoils 1n smgle fight ,
And on lus locks (rewards for kmightly prase)
Shall gailands wear of grass, of oak, of bays

XC1Ix

His graver age, as well that eld 1t fits,
Shall happy peace preserve and quet blest,
And from Els neighbours strong ‘mongst whom he sits,
Shall Leep his cities safe in wealth and rest,
Shall nounsﬁ arts, and cherish pregnant wits,
Male triumphs great, and feast his subjects best,
Reward the goad, the 1ll with pams torment,
Shall dangers all foresee, and seen prevent

Xcra

But 1f 1t hap, agamst those wiched bands

That sea and earth infest with blood and war,
And n these wretched times to noble lands

Gave laws of peace false and unjust that are,
That he be sent to drive their ﬁnu}ty hands

TFrom Christ’s pure altars and high temples far,
O what revenge, what vengeance s%m]l he bring
On that false sect and their accursed hing!

XCI1vVv.

Too late the Moors, too late the Turkish king,
*Ganst him should. prm therr troops and legions bold
For he beyond great Euphrates should bring,
Beyond the frozen tops of Taurus cold,
Beyond the Iand where 1s perpetunl spring,
The cross, the eagle white, the lily of gold,
And, by baptizing of the Ethiops brown,
Ot aged Nile reveal the springs unknown —
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COOK XVIII

THE \RCUMENT

The charms and spirits false theremn wlich he
Rinaldo chase*h from the torest old
The host of Egypt comes  Vfrine the spy
Ent'reth therr camp, stout, crafty, wise, and bold
Sharp 1s the fizht abont the bulwarhs Iugh
And ports of Zion, to asault the hold.
Godfrey hath aid trom henv'n by torce the town
Is won, the Pagans slam, walls beaten down.

I

Arnriv'p where Godfrey to embrace him stood —
My soveresgu lord, Rinaldo meehly sud,
To ’venge my wrongs against Gernando proud,
My honour's care provol’d my wrath unstay’d
But that T you displeas’d, my chietunn good,
My thouchts yet ericve, v heart 13 shill dismay’d,
And here I come, prost all explos to try,
To mdhe we gracious m your gracious eye —

1r

To lum that kucel'd (folding s friendly arms
About iz nech) the Duke this answer gave —
Let pass such speeches sad ot passed harms,
Remembrance 15 the hife of gniet, Ins grave
Loryetiulness, aud for amends, i arns
Your wonted valour vse and courage brave,,
For you slonc to happy cad must bong
‘Lhe strong aadiantnents o the charmed sping
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v

Much are you bound to God above, who brought
You safe from false Armda’s charmed lold,

And thee a straying sheep whom once he bought,
Hath now agam reduced to his told

And ’ganst his heathen foes, those men of nought,
Hath chosen thee m place next Godfrey bold

Yet may’st thou not, polluted thus with sin,

In his lngh service war or fight begin

Yy

"The world, the flesh, with theiwr infections vile

Pollute thy thoughts impure, thy spint stam ,
Not Po, not Ganges, not sev’n-mouthed Nile,

Not the wide seas can wash thee clean again,
‘Only to purge all faults whch thee defile

18 blood hath power who for thy sins was slain

His help therefore invohe, to him bewray
Thy secret faults, mourn, weep, complam, and pray —

IX

"T'his smd, the hmght first with the witch unchaste
His 1dle loves and follies vain lamented ,
Then kneeling low, with heavy looks down cast,
Hs other sins confess’d, and all repented,
And meehkly pardon crav’d for first and last
The hermut with his zeal was well contented,
And said—On yonder hill next morn go pray,
"That turns his forehead ’gainst the morning ray,

X

"That done, march to the wood, whence each ono brings
Such news of fures, goblins, fiends, and sprites,
The giants, monsters, and all dreadful things
"Thou shalt subdue, which that dark grove umtes,
Let no strange voice that mourns or sweetly sings,
Nor beauty whose glad smile fral hearts dehghts, *
Within thy breast make ruth or pity nise,
But their talse looks and prayers false despse —
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XV

Thus prayed he ~ 'With purple wings up flew,

In golden weed, the morming’s lusty queen,
Begﬂti(x;g, with the radiant beams she threw,

His helm, his haruess, and the mountain gieen
Upon his breast and forehead gently blew

The aur, that balm and nardus breath’d unseen ,
And o’er his head, let down trom clearest shies,
A cloud of pure and precious dew there flies

XVI

The heav'nly dew was on his garments spreaq,

To which compar’d his clothes pale ashes seem,
And sprinkled so that all that paleness flcd,

An£ thence of pwest white bright rays out-stream
So cheered are the flow’rs, late withered,

With the sweet comfort of the morming beam,
And so, return’d to youth, a serpent old
Adorns herself n new and native gold

XVII

The lovely whiteness of his changed weed
The Prince perceived well and long admie’d
Toward the torest march’d he on with speed,
Resolv’d as such adventures great requir’d
Thuther he came whence shrmking back for dread
Of that strange desert’s sight the ust retir’d ,
But not to hm tearful or loathsome made
"That forest was, but sweet with pleasant shede

Vi

Forward he pass’d, and m the grove before

He heard a sound that strange, swcet, pleasing was,
There roll'd a erystal brook with gentlo roar,

‘There sigh’d the winds as through the leaves they pass,
There did the mghtingale her wrongs deplore,

There sung the swan, and singing died, alas
There lute, harp, aittern, human voice he heard,
And all these sounds one sound nght well declar’d.
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XX

‘Whereso he stepp’d, 1t seem’d the joyful ground
Renew’d the verdure of her flowery weed,
A fountan here, a well-spring there he tound,
Here bud the roses, there the lihes spreed ,
The aged wood o’er and about im round
Flourish’d with blossoms new, new leaves, new sced ,
And on the boughs and branches of those treen
The bark was soften’d, and renew’d the green

xxay

The manna on each leaf did pearled le,

The honey stilled from the tender rind
Agam he heard that wond’rous harmony,

Of songs and sweet complamts of lovers hand ,
The human voices sung a treble high,

To which respond the birds, the streams, the wind,
But yet unseen those nymphs, those singers were,
Unseen the lutes, harps, viols, which they bear

XV

He look’d, he hsten’d, yet hus thoughts deny’d
To think that true which he both heard and see
A myrtle in an ample plan be spy’d,
And thither by a beaten path went he
The mgrrt]e spread her mghty branches wide,
Higher than pine, or palm, or eypress tree,
And tar above all other plants was seen
That forest’s lady, and that desert's queen

XAVI

Upon the tree hus eyes Rinaldo bent,

And there 2 marvel great and strange began,
An nged osh beside him cleft and rent,

And from hs fertile hollow womb forth ran
(Clad 1n rare weeds and strange habihment)

A nymph for age able to go to man,
An hundred plants beside, even m his sight,
Childed an hundred nymphs, so great, so dight,
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YAXT

On him a sad and smiling look she east,

Which twenty passions strange at once bewrays —
And art thou come, (quoth she,) return’d at lust

To her from whom but Jate thou run’st thy ways?
Com’st thou to comfort me ior sorrows past,

To ease my widow’d mights and caetul days ?
Or comest thou to work me griet and harm ?
Why milt thou speak 2 why not thy tace disarm ?

ARG

Com’st thou a friend or foe? I did not frame
That golden bridge to entertain my foe,
Nor open’d flow'rs and fountains as you eame,
To welcome him with joy that brings me woe
Put off thy helm, rejoice me with the flame
Of thy bright eyes, whence first my fires did grow
Kiss me, embrace me, 1f you further venture,
Love Leeps the gate, the fort 1s eath to enter —

XY\ IIL

"Thus as she woos, she rolls her rueful eyes
With piteous look, and changeth oft her cheer,
An hundred sighs trom her false heart up flies,
She sobs, she mourns, 1t 13 great ruth to hear,
The hardest breast sweet pity mollifies,
What stony heart resists a woman’s tear ?
But yet the kmght, wise, wary, not unkind,
Drew forth lus sword, and from her careless twin'd

NIV,

Towards the trec he march’d, she thither start,

Before lnm stepp’d, embrac'd the plant, and cry’d—
Ah! never do me such a spiteful part,

To cut my tree, this forest’s joy and pride,
Put up thy sword, else pierce therewith the heart

Of thy forsaken and despis’d Armde,
For through this breast, and through this beart, nnkind (
To this farr tree thy sword shall passoge find — ,

t
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XTAIX

From thence home to the camp-ward turn’d the hkmight,
I'he hermut ery’d, up starting from lus seat—
Now of the wood the charms have lost thewr might,
The spuites are conquer’d, ended 1s the feat
Sec where he comes —In ghst’ring wiite all dight
Appear'd the man, bold, stately, lugh, and great,
s engle’s silver wings to shine begun
With wond’rous splendour "gainst the golden sun
XL
The camp receiv’d hun with a joyful cry,
A cry the dales and hills about that fill’d
Then Godfrey welcom’d him with honours high,
His glory quench’d all spte, all envy hill'd —
To yonder dreadful grove, (quoth he,) went I,
And from the feastul wood, as me you will’d,
Have driven the sprites away, thither let be
Your people sent, the way 1s safe and free —

XLI

Sent were the workmen thither, thence they brought
Timber enough, by good advice select

And though by shilless builders fram’d and wrought,
Therr engimnes rude and rams were late erect,

Yet now the forts and tow’rs from whence they fought
Were tramed by a cunning architect ,

William, of all the Genoas lord and gmde,

Wihuch late rul’d all the seas from side to side ,

LI
But forced to retire from 1t at last,
The Pagan fleet the sea’s moist empire won,
His men with all therr stuff and store 1n haste
Home to the camp with their commander run
In shill, n wit, in cunning, him surpass’d
Yet never engineer beneath the sun,
Of carpenters an hundred large he brought,
That what their lord devised made and vrought
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ILvVIx

Therwr engmis eke they rear’d, and with great art
Repair’d each bulwaik, twiret, port, and tow’r,
And fortrfy’d the plan and easy part,
T'o bide the storm of every warhke stour,
Till as they thought, no sleight or force of mart
To undermme or scale the same had pow’r,
And false Ismeno “gan new balls prepare
Of wicked fire, wild, wond'rous, strange, and rare

ALVl

He nungled brimstone with bitumen fell,
Fetch’d from that lake where Sodom erst did sink ,
And from that flood which nine times compass’d hell,
Some of the iquor hot he brought, T think,
VY herewith the quenchless fire he temper’d well,
To make 1t smohe and flame and deadly stink ,
And for his wood cut down the aged sire
Would thus revengement take with flame and fire

-

XL1x

Thile thus the camp, and thus the town were bent,
These to assault, these to defend the wall,

A speedy dove through the clear welkin went,
Straight ¢’er the tents, seen by the soldiers all,

‘With nimble fans the yielding air she rent,

« Nor seem’d 1t that she would alight or fall,
Tall she arnv’d near that besieged town,
Then from: the clouds at lust she stooped down

5L

But, lo! from whencc I nolt, a falcon came,
Armed with erooked il and talons long,
And ’twixt the camp and city cross'd her game,
That durst not bide her foe's encounter strong,
But nght upon the royal tent down came,
-And there the lords and princes great among,
MWhen the sharp hawk mgh touch’d her tender head,
In Godfrey’s lup she fell, with fear hult dead
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LY.

Thou, Raimond, on this side with all thy might
Assault the wall, and by those crags ascend,
My squadrons with nmne engines huge shall fight,
An?l ’gamst the northern gate my pwssance bend ,
That so our foes, beguiled with the sight,
Our greatest force and pow’r shall there attend,
While my great tow’r from thence shall nimbly shde,
And batter down some worse-defended side

LvIi

Camillo, thou not far from me shalt rear
Another tow’r, close to the wlls ybrought —
Thuis spoken, Raimond old that sat hun near,
(And while he talk'd great things tost in hus thought,)
Sad—To Godfredo’s connsel gnven us here
Nought can be added, from 1t taken nought,
Yet this I further wish, that some were sent
To spy their camp, their secret, and intent,

Lvi

That may thewr number and thewr squadions brave
Describe, and through their tents disguised mash —
Quoth Tancred—Lo! a subtle squre I have,
A person fit to undertoke this task ,
A man, quck, ready, bold, sly to deceive,
To answer wise, and well advis'd to ash ,
Well languaged , and that with time and place
Can chmgeuius look, his voice, his gait, lus grace —

Lviit

Sent for, he came, and when his lord him told
What Godfrey’s pleasure was, and what his own,
He smiled and smd, forthwith he gladly would
I go, (quoth he,) careless what chance be thrown,
nd where encamped be these Pagans bold,
Will walk m everv tent, a spy nnknown,
Therr camp even at noon day f enter shall,
And number all their horse and footmen all ,
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TXIIT

Dut after, aided by the friendly mght,
His greatest engme to that side he brought
W here plamest scem’d the wall, where with ther nught
The flankers least could hurt them as they fought,
And to the southern mountain’s greatest height,
To rase his turret old Raimondo sought
And thon, Camillo, on that part had’st thine,
Where from the north the walls did westward iwine

™1V

But when amd the eastern heav’n appear’d

The nsing morping bright as shining glass,
The troubled Pagans saw, and seemng fear'd,

How the great tow’r stood not where late 1t nas,
And here and there tofore nnseen was 1ear’d,

Of timber strong, a huge and fearful mass,
And numberless with beams, with ropes, and strings,
They wview the iron rams, the brakes, and shngs

LXY

The Syran people now were no whit slow
Theur best defences to that side to bear
Where Godfrey did his greatest engine show,
From thence where late 1n vain they placed were,
But he who at is back right well did know
The host of Egypt to be *proaching near,
To m call’d Guelpho and the Roberts twain,
And smd—On horsebach look you sl remam,

LXVI

And have regard, while all our people slinve
To scale this wall where weak 1t seems and thin,
Lest unawares some sudden host arrive,
And at our bachs unlook’d-for war begin —
Tl}l‘s said, three fierce assaults at once they give,
The hardy soldiers all would die or win,
And on three parts resistance makes the King,
And rage ’ganst strength, despair *gamst hope doth bring,
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LXXT

This while the fierce assmlants never cease,
But sternly still maintain a threefold charge,
And ’gamst the clouds of shafts draw migh at ease,
Under a pentise made of many a targe,
The armed towers close to the bulwarks prease,
And strive to grapple with the battled marge,
And launch then bridges out, meanwlile below
With wron fronts the rams the walls down throw

TXX1T

Yet still Rinaldo unresolved went,
And far unworthy him thrs service thought,
If ’mongst the common sort his pans he spent,
Renown so got the Prince esteemed nought,
His ang1y looks on every side he bent,
And where most harm, most danger was, he sought,
And where the wall high, strong, and surest was,
That part would he assault, and that way pass

TYXTII

And turning to the worthies mm behind,
All hardy kmghts, whom Dudon late did guide
O shame! (quoth he,) this wall no war doth find,
When batter’d 1s elsewhere each part, each side,
All pain 18 safety to a vahant mind,
Each way 1s eath to him that dares abide,
Come, let us scale this wall, though strong and high,
And with your shields keep off the darts that fly —

TyhlY

With him umted all while thus he spake,

Then targets hard above thewr heads they threw,
Which join’d 1n one an iron pentise make,

That from the dreadful storm preserv’d the crew,
Defended thus ther speedy cowrse they tahe,

And to the wall without resistance drevw,
For that strong penticle protected well
The kmghts from all that flew and all that fell
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TYX\IX

"There hilling such as durst and did withstand,

To noble Eustace, that was like to fall,
He reached forth his friendly conqu’ring hand,

And next himself help’d him to mount the wall
This while Godfredo and his people fand

Their Iives to greater harms and dangers thrall,
Tor there not man with man, nor kmght with kmght
Contend, but engnes there with engmes fight

IXXY

For 1n that place the Paynmima rear’d a post,
Whach late had serv’d sume gallant ship for mast,
And over 1t another beam they cross'd,
Ponted with 1ron sharp, to 1t made fast
‘With ropes, which, as men would, the dormant tost
Now out, now 1n, now back, now forward cast ,
In its smift pullies oft the men withdrev,
The tree, and oft the nding balk forth threw

TYXXT

The mghg beam redoubled oft 1ts blows,
And with such force the engme smote and hit,
That her broad side the tow’r wide open throws,
Her joints were broke, her rafters cleft and spht
But yet, ’gninst every hap whence mschief grows
Prepar’d, the peece (’gnmnst such extremes made fit)
Launch’d forth two scythes, sbarp, cutting, long, and
And cut the ropes vhereon the engine rode [broad,

TAX\II

As an old rock, which age or stormy wind d
Tears from some craggy hill or mountain steep,
Doth break, doth bruise, and 1nto dust doth grind
Woods, houses, hamlets, herds, and folds of sheep ;
So fell the beam, and down with 1t all land
Of arms, of weapons, and of men did sweep,
Wherewith the towers once or Lwice did shake,
Trembled the walls, the hlls and mountamns quake
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TYYTVIl.

But wicked Ismen to his harm that saw
How the fierce blast drove back the fire and flame,
By art would nature change, and thence withdraw
Those nosome winds, else calm and still the same
*Twixt two false wizards, without fear or awe,
Uchn the walls mn open sight he came,
Black,

y, loathsome, grim, and ugly faced
Like Pﬁlntgloid betwixt two furtes placed ’

TYX\YIU

And now the wretch those dreadful words begun,
Which tremble make deep hell and all her flock,
Now troubled 1s the air, the golden sun
His fearful beams 1n clouds did close and lock
When from the tow’r, which Ismen could not shun,
Out flew a mighty stone, late half a rock,
‘Which hght so just upon the wizards three,
That drv’'n to cfust their bones and bodies be,

TYXATY

To less than nought therr members old were torn,
And shiver’d were thewr heads to pieces small,
As small as are the bruised grams of corn,
When from the mill resolv’d to meal they fall,
Thewr damned souls to deepest hell down borne,
Far from the joy and light celeshnl,
The furies plunged 1n th’ mnfernal lake
O mankind! at thewr ends ensample take.

Xc.

This while the engine, which the tempest cold

Had sav’d from burming with hus friendly blast,
A]gf)roached had so near the batter’d hold,

hat on the walls her bridge at ease she cast,

But Soliman ran thither fierce and bold,

To cut the plank whereon the Christians pass'd,
And had perform’d his will, save that up-rear’d
High m the skies a turret new appear’d
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XCV

See Dudon yonder, who with sword and fire
Assails and helps to scale the northern port,
That with bold courage doth thy folk mspire,
And rears their ladders ’gainst th’ assaulted fort
He that high on the mount m grave attire
Is clad, and crowned stands mn kingly sort,
Is Bishop Ademare, a blessed spirtt,
Bless'd for his futh, crown’d for his death and ment .

XCVI

But ligher hit thy hnppg eyes, and view
Where all the sacred hosts of heav'n appear —
He look’d, and saw where winged armmes flew,
Innumerable, pure, divine, and clear,
A battaile round of squadrons three they shew,
And all by threes alose squadrons ranged were,
‘Which spreading wide m rings still vnder go,
Mov’d with a stone, calm water aircleth so

ACYIX

With that he wink’d, and vamsh’d was and gone

That wond’rous vision when he look’d again ,
IIis worthies fighting view’d he one by one,

And on each side saw signs of conquest plamn,
For with Rinaldo ’gamnst his yielding fone

His kmights were enter’d and the Pagans slam .
This seen, the Duke no longer stay could brook,
But from the bearer bold his ensign took,

Xcvi,

And on the bridge he stepp’d, but there was stay’d
By Soliman, who entrance all denied
That narrow tree to virtue great was made
The field, as 1n few blows nght soon was try’d —
Here will I give my lfe for Swon’s aud,
Here will T end my days (the Soldan ery’d) ,
Behind me cut or break tgls bridge, that I
May kill a thousand Christians first, then die —
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cior.

Besides, the tow’r upon that quarter found
Unsure, uneasy, and uneven the way,
Nor art could he{ , but that the rougher ground
The rollmg mass did often stop and stay
But now of victory the joyful sound
The King and Raimond heard amid theiwr fray,
And by the shout they and their soldiers know
The town was enter’d on the plain below

Cly

Which heard, Ravmondo thus bespake this crew —
The town 13 won, my friends, and doth 1t yet
Resist 7 Are we Lept out still by these few ?
Shall we no share 1n this lugh conquest get ?
But from that part the King at Iast withdrew,
He strove m van their entrance theie to let,
And to a stronger place his folk he brought,
Where to sustan tﬁ’ assault awhile he thought

cv

The conquerors at once now enter’d all,

The walls were won, the gates were open’d wide,
Now bruised, broken down, destroyed fi

The ports and towers that battery durst abide
Rageth the sword, death murd’reth great and small,

And proud ’twixt woe and horror sad doth nde,
Here rins the blood, 1n ponds there stands the gore,
And drowns the kmghts in whom 1t liv’d before
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I )
Too late thou com’st, and not alone, to war,
But yet the fight I neither shun nor fear,
Although from hmighthood true thou errest far,
Since hike an engineer thou dost appear,
That tower, that troop, thy shield and safety are,
Strange hind of arms m single fight to bear!
Yet shalt thou not escape (O conqueror strong
Of ladies fair ) sharp death to ’venge that wrong —

Iy

Lord Tancred smled with disdain and scorn,

And answer’d thus —To end our strife (quoth he)
Behold at last I come, and my return

(Though late) perchance will be too scon for thee ,
For thou shalt wish, of hope and help forlorn,

Some sea or mountamn plac’d ’twixt thee and me,
And well shalt know, before we end this fray,
No fear or cowardice hath caus’d my sty ,

v

But come aside, thou by whose prowess dies

The monsters, kmghts, and giants 1n all lands,
The Lller ot weah women thee defies —

This suid, he turned to his fighting bands
And bids them all retire —Forbear (he cries)

To strihe this kmght, on him let none lay hands,
For mme he 1s, more than a common foe,
By challenge new and promise old also —

VI

Descend (the fierce Cireassian "gan reply)

Alone, or all this troop for succour tahe,
To deserts waste, or place fiequented high,

For *vantage none Ii will the fight forsahe —
Thus gwen and taken was the bold defy,

And through the prease (agreed o) they brahe,
Their hatred made tgem one, and as they wend,
Each hmght his foe did for despute defend
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B

Tancred of body active was and Iight,

Quick, nimble, ready both of hand and foot
But higher by the head the Pagan kmght

Of limbs far greater was, of heart as stout
Tancred laid low and travers’d m his fight,

Now to lus ward retir’d, now struck out,
Oft with his sword his foe’s fierce blows he broke,
And rather chose to ward than bear his stroke

XIr

But bold and bolt upright Argantes fought,
Unlike m gesture, lihe mn skill and art,
His sword outstreteh’d before him far he brought,
Nor would his weapon touch, but pierce his heart
To catch his pont Prince Tancred strove and sought,
But at his breast or helm’s unclosed part
He threaten’d death, and would with stretch’d-out brand
His entrance close and fierce assaults withstand.

XTI

With g tall ship so doth a galley fight,
When the still winds stir not th’ nnstable main,
Where this 1n nimbleness as that in might
Fxcels, that stands, thie goes and comes agam,
And shfts from prow to poop with turnings light
Meanwhile the other doth nnmov’d remain,
And on her mmble foe approacheth mgh,
Her weighty engines tumbleth down from fugh

X1V

The Christian sought to enter on his foe,

Vouding s pomnt, which at his breast was bent
Argantes at his face a thrust did throw,

hich while the Prince awmds and doth prevent,

HDs ready hand the Pagan turned so,

That 2l defence s quichness fu o’erwent,
And pier’d his side, which done, he said, and sml'd—
The craftfman 1s m his own craft beguil’d —
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XIY

Far slower rose th’ unwieldy Saracine,

And caught a rap ere he was rear’d upright
But as against the ﬁlust’rmtr winds a pme

Now bends Jus top, now Tifts Ins head on height,
His courage so, when it ’gan most declne,

The man reinforced and advane’d his might,
And with fierce change of blows renew’d the tray,
Where rage for skill, horror for art bore sway

p.0.4

The purple drops from Tancred’s sides down railed,
But from the Pagan ran whole streams of blood,
Wherewith his torce grew weak, his courage quailed,

As fires decay whach fuel want o1 fopd
Tancred, that saw his feeble arm now failed

To strike his blows, that scant he stirr’d o1 stood,
Assuag’d us anger and his wrath allay’d,
And stepping back, thus gently spoke and smd —

XXT

Yield, hardy Lmght, and chance of wa, or me,
Confess to have subdued thee m this fight ,
I will no trophy, triumph, spoil of thee,
Nor glory wigh, nor seeh a victor’s nght —
More terrble than erst herewith grew he,
And all awak’d hs fury, rage, and might,
And said—Dar’st thou of ’vantage speak or think,
Or move Argantes once to yield or shrink ?

<X,

Use, use thy vantage, thee and fortune both
1 scorn, and pnmish will thy foolish pride —

As a hot brand flames most ere 1t forth go’th,
And dymng blazeth bright en every side,

So he (when blood was lost) with anger wroth
Reviv’d hus courage, when his puissance died ,
And would hus latest hour, which now drew nigh,

IHustrate with hus end, and nobly die
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Xy

Tancred put up his sword and prases glad
Gave to his God, that sav’d him 1n ths fight,
But yet this bloody conquest feebled had
So much the conqueror’s force, his strength, and might,
That through the way he fear’d, which homeward 1a§,
He had not strength enough to walk upright,
Yet, as he could, lus steps from thence he bent,
And foot by foot a heavy pace forth went

XXvur

His legs could bear him but a hittle stound,

And more he hastes (more tir’d) Ipss was his speed ,
On lis right hand at Jast, laid on the-ground,

He lean’d, lus hand weak like a shaking reed ,
Dazvled his eyes, the world on wheels rap round,

Day wrapt her brightness up in sable weed ,
At length he swooned, and the victor kmight
Nought differ’d from his conquer’d foe n sight,

XITY

But while these lords their private fight pursue,
Made fierce and cruel through their secret hate,
The victors’ ire destroy’d the fmithless crew
From street to street, and chas’d from gate to gate,
But of the sached town the 1mage true
Who can describe, or punt the woeful state;
Or with fit words tha spectacle express
Who can, or tell the city’s great distress ?

X\ Y

Blood, murder, death, each street, house, church defil’d,
There heaps of slamn appear, there mountains ugh ,
There, underneath th’ unburied hills up-pil’d
Of bodies dead, the Living buried he,
There the sad mother with her tender child
Doth tear her tresses loose, complamn, and fly ,
And there the spoier, by her amber har,
Draws to hus lust the virgmn chaste and farr.
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XYX\Y

Ll}i_{zags a ﬂ;voblf about the closeél fold
ge might his hoped prey to get
Enrag’d \Vlthyhugger and x?xth In%aﬁrce ol ,’
Which kind ’twixt him and harmless sheep hath set
So search’d he high and low about that hold,
Where he might enter without stop or let,
In the great court he stay’d Ius foes above
Attend th’ assault, and would their fortune prove

XYYVI

There lay by chance a posted tree thereby,
Kept tor some needful use whate’er 1t were,
The armed galleys not so thick nor high
"Their tall and lofty masts at Genes up-rear
This beam the kmight agamnst the gates made fly
From his strong hands, all weights which lft and bear,
Iake a hight lance the tree he shook and toss'd,
And brws'd the gate, the threshold, and the post

YT\wvIx

No marble stone, no metal strong out-bore

The wond’rous might ot that redoubled blow,
‘The brazen hinges from the walls 1t tore,

It broke the TocLs, and laid the doors down low,
No 1ron ram, no engine could do more,

Nor eannons gieat that thunderbolts forth throw
His people hike a flowing stream mn throng,
And atter them enter’d the victor strong

XXV

The woeful slaughter black and loathsome made
Thnt house, sometime the sacred house of God
O Heav'nly Justice | 1f thou be delay’d,
On wretched sinners sharper falls thy rod,
In them, this place profaned which mmade,
Thou Lmdled ire, and mercy all forbade,
Until with their hearts’ blood the pagans vile
“Lius tcmple wash'd, which they did late defiie,
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NTT

But old Raimondo with his hardy crew
By chance came thither, to hus great mushap,
To that detended path the old man flew,
And scorn’d his blows and him that hept the gap,
He struck lus foe, us blow no blood torth drew,
But on the front with that he caught a rap,
Which 1n a swoon low m the dust him lad,
Wide open, trembling, with his arms display’d

Xriy

The Pagans gather’d heart at last, though fear
Therr courage weak had put to flight but late,
So that the conquerors repulsed were
And beaten back, clse slan before the gate
The Soldan ("mongst the dead beside him near
‘That saw Lord Ramnond hie m such estate)
Cry’d to huis wen—Within these bars (quoth he)
Come draw tis kmght, and let bim captive be —

XLV,

Forward they rush’d to execute his word,

But bard and dung’rous that emprise they found,
For none of Raumond’s men torseok therr lord,

But to therr guide’s defence they floched round 5
Thence fury fights, hence pity draws the sword,

Nor strive they for vile cause or on hight ground,,
The Iite and freedom of that champion brave,
Those spoil, these would preserve, those hill, these .ave.

ALVI.

But yet at last, if they had longer fought,
The hardy Soldun would have won the field,
Tor *grunst fus thund’ring mace wvaled nought,

Or heln of temper hae, or seven-fold shidd
But from each side greae succour now was brought
To his wedk tows, now fit to faint and yiddd

And buth at onie, to wd amd help the same,
Loc v rogn Date and young Hnaldo came



oK XX | OF JL.lo\LE § ~19

vy
As when a shepherd roping round aboat
That sees & storm with wind baul, thunder run
(When gloony clouds ha ud.:ynlr);hlt\upulu.l)
i tewler tock dri afmlhrtg:l-n
To some thuck prore or ms 1 9 shady foot
Vlicre brav n s fierco wrath they may unl urt elam§
And with bls bok bu wbirtle an’) biy crle
Dii o forth hu fleccy charge and with them Sies

Lvur
8o 8ed the Solden when bo gan derery
Thhtm}nuxm(rvmm"qtufu'\htm
Tha wrmourd clash d amd 1 hien'd galaut the 1ky

And from exch side swonlr weajons fire out brnsts
1lo sent bis fulk vp to the furtress bizh

To sbun the funaar tocwm, hinocdl stay d lat g
Xet 10 tho danger ho gave ) a
For wit his coursge wislom nd d Lis strengib.

i,
But scant tho knight was safe the -
Semt wero doort, ‘ﬁh&&dﬂ



220 THE RECOVERY [BoOR xIX,

X

With cheerful look thus to his folk he smd—
High God hath holpen well his children dear,
"This work 15 done, the rest this mght delay’d
Doth little labour bring, less doubt, no fear,
This tower, our foes’ weak hope and latest aid,
We conquer will when sun shall next appear,
Meanwlule, with love and tender 1uth, go see
And comfort those which hurt and wounded be,

o

Go cure their wounds who boldly ventured
Therr lives, and spilt their blood to get this hold,
That fitteth more this host for Christ forth led,
Than thirst of vengeance o desire of gold
Too much, ah! too much blood this day 1s shed,
In some we too much haste to spoil behold ,
But I command no more you spoil and kill,
And et a umpet pubhish fortg my will —

LIIx

This said, he went wheie Raimond panting lay,
Wak’d from the swoon wherem he late had heen
Nor Soliman, with countenance less gay
Bespake lus troops, and kept hus gref unseen
My friends, you are unconquered ths day,
n spite of fortune still our hope 1s green,
For underneath great shows ot harm and fear,
Our dangers small, our losses httle were

LIv

Burnt are your houses and your people slam,

Yet safe your town 1s though your walls be gone,
For mn yourselves and m your sovereign

Consists your city, not in hme and stone
Your king 13 safe, and safe 1s all lus tramn,

In this'strong fort defended from their fone ,
étnd on tlus empty conquest let them boast,
Tl with this town again therr hives be lost,
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LIX

IIe view’d the camp anhile, her site and seat,
What ditch, what trench it had, what rampire strong,
No close nor seerct ways to work Ins feat
He longer sought, nor id him from the throng,
But enter'd through the gates, broad, royal, great,
And oft he ash’d, and answer’d oft among,
In questions wise, m answers short and sly ,
Bold was hus look, eyes quick, front hited high

Ix

On every side he piyed here and there,

And mark’d each way, cach passage, and each tent
The kmghts he notes, their stceds, and arms they bear,
Their names, their armouwrs, and their government

And greater secrets hopes to learn, and hear
Therr hndden purpose and therr close intent

So long he walk’d and wander’d, till he spy’d

The way t’ approach the great pavilion’s side

XT

There, as he look'd, he saw the canvas rent,

Through which the voice found eath and open vay
From the close lodgings of the regal tent,

And 1pmost closet where the captain lay,
So that if Emireno spake, forth went

'The sound to them that listen what they say,
There Vafrine watch’d, and those that saw him thought
To mend the breach that there ho stood and wrought

LX1I

The cagtnm great within bare-headed stood,
His body arm’d, and clad 1n purple weed,,
Two pages bore Ius shield and helmet good ,
He, leaning on a bending lance, gave heed
To a big man, whose looks were fierce and proud,
With whom he parled of some haughty deed ,
Godfredo’s name, as Vafrme watch’d, he heard,
Which made lum give more heed, take more regard
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avu

Searching about, on a rich throne he fand

Armda set, with dames and hmghts around ,
Sullen she sat and sigh’d, 1t seem’d she scand

Some weighty matters m her thoughts profound ,
Her rosy cheek lean’d on her hly hand,

Her eyes (love’s twinkling stars) she bent to ground ,
Weep she o1 no he knows not, yet appears
Her humid eyes ¢’en great with clnld with tears

ravur

He saw before her set Adrastus grim,
That seemed scant to hve, move, or respire,
So was he hived on his mistiess trim,
So gazed he, and fed his fond desne
But Tisipherne beheld now her, now him,
And quak’d sometune for love, sometime for wre,
And 0 ls cheehs the colom went and came,
For there wrath’s fire now burnt, now shone love’s flame,

YYIX

Then from the garland fair of virgins bright,
"Mongst whom he lay enclos'd, rose Altumore,
His hot desire he hid and kept from sight,
s looks were rul’d by Cupid’s crafty lore,
His left cye view’d her hand, her face, lus nght
Both watch’d her beauty’s hid and secret store,
And entrance found where her thin veil bewray’d
The milken way betwecn heir bieasts that laid

TN

Her eyes Armda ift from earth at last,

And clear’d agam her front and visage sad,
’Midst clouds of woe, her looks wlich overcast,

She hghten’d forth a smile, sweet, pleasunt, glad —
My lord (quoth she), your oath and promise past,

ath freed my heart of all the griefs 1t had

That now 1n hope of sweet revenge 1t lives,
Such joy, such ease, desired vengeance gives
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XXV,

All this heard Vafrine a3 he stood beside,
And having learn’d the truth, he lett the tent,
That treason was agamst the Christians’ guide
Contriv’d, he wist, yet wist not how 1t went ,
By words and questions far off he try’d
To find the truth, more difficult, moie bent
Was he to know 1t, and resolv'd to die,
Or of that secret close th’ intent to spy

TYYVI

Of sl{ mtelligence he prov'd all ways,
All crafts, all wiles that in hus thoughts alnde,
Yet all in vain the man by wit assays
To know that false compact and practice Ind
But chance (what wisdom could not tell) bewrays,
Fortune of all his doubt the knots undid ,
So that prepar’d for Godfrey’s last mishap,
At ease he found the net, and spy’d the trup

TV

Thither he turn’d again where seated was
The angry lover "twixt her friends and lords,
For m that troop much talk he thought would pass,
Each great assembly store of news aftords
He sided there a lusty lovely lass,
And with some courtly terms the wench he boards ,
He feigns acquamntance, and as bold appears
As he had hnown that virgin twenty years.

TAXVIT

He smid—Would some sweet lady grace me so,

To choose me for her champron, friend, and knight,
Proud Godfrey’s or Rinaldo’s head, I trow,

Should feel the sharpness of my curtlax bright
Ask me the head, tarr mistress, of some foe,

For to your beauty vowed 1s my might — -
So he began, and meant 1n speeches wise
Further to wade, but thus he brake the 1ce.



33X 1ur.) oF JL-lmtr

g
Therewith he szl d aslinlag g2a o free
Ub Lads o 03 thid od 6ol il @ “Tee
Tl towans by berar o Gae
Hean! Lim, belend Lim atrl wath bl i) fico
Saxd—lor thy mhitroe clomt 13 Gl cane
Dot e wa gee thy Love s mervwe joace
I ko Lo fur v has dm ol 3jnt
Voo nowa will ko M op 1) LI b art~

tun
Witdnwn s baleza ~Vafiowr janle
1hzow thor w U el e thans kom 1 of oL
Tobolut thop . dro o o mlie oy
Doteading woandebor be timd Lua taed ~
veerthit ]l wot |l aw Luw ent with )

Vet fur thy worth sl e es Lol b dacbia d g
Tl 15.th I'blnww p bl w 1) for nes 1l saue
Whid ent yus g3 o wa Lforenl by owoes

xrn

My tetlr bore oo Bear Dacrta s wall
1icr nunia war Lobae mioe b Alnaumre —
I hnew bunyg woma (quah sbe) wlat Ln Uees call
And thing eatate, dbcmblo it 10 wore
Frum me ty frcnd Lide not thy s £ at all
I [ Lowray theo let sua die fore
Ian brm day Bict o m e
Lut Tanared aslare thy illowacnant micas

LIXXNL,

Two men 1 within that pown Mad
Um!ht‘r?liyg\unl,rrjwnﬂllll:"du 1]
Aud e 8 Lecjar toeck s gond Ld Bad g
The same tha mow b am  bebold we wclli—
Tbx;}unhrrlmd Leauty call d tw wind
deher\L:u —Frua tua enpel
Al fear (abe says) fur wo ve safe and aan
I will thy assfity nd thy Luirm prucun,

2.9



228 THL RECOVERY [Book xIX -

TXXXTIT

But yet I pray thee, when thou dost return,

To my dear prison lead me home agamn ,
For m hateful freedom even and morn

I sigh for sorrow, mourn and weep for pamn
But 1f to spy perchance thou here sojourn,

Great hap thou hast to Anow their secrets plain,
For I thewr treasons false, false trains can say,
Which few beside can tell, none will bewray —

TXXXYV

On her he gaz’d, and silent stood this while,
Armida’s sleights he knew, and trams unjust,
Women have tongues of craft, and hearts ot guile,
They will, they will not, fools that on them trust,
For 1n their speech 13 death, hell 1n therr smile ,
At last he smd—1If hence depart you lust,
I will you guide, on this conclude we here,
And furthex speech till fitter time forbear —

TYXXV

Forthwith (ere thence the camp remove) to ride
They were resolv’d, thewr flight that season fits
Vafrine departs, she to the dames beside
Returns, and there on thorns awhile she sits,
Of her new kmght she tolks, tll time and tide
To 'scape unmark’d she finds, then forth she gets,
Thither where Vatrme her unseen abode,
There took she horse, and from the camp they rode

TXYYYVYI,

And now 1n deserts waste and wild arrived,

Far from the camp, far from resort and sight,
Vafrine began—'Gainst Godfrey’s ife contrived,

The false compacts and trams unfold aright —
Then she, those treasons, from their spring dertved,

Repeats, and brings their hid deceits to hght —
Eaght kmghts (she says), all courtiers brave, there are,
But Ormond strong the rest surpasseth far,
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XCr

With that she fetch’d a sigh, sad, sore, and deep,

And from her lips her words slow, trembling came —
Truitless (she sard), untimely, hard to heep,

Vain modesty farewell, and farewell shame
T¥hy hope you, restless love, to bring on sleep ?

Wy"hy strive your fires to quench swect Cupid’s flame ?
No, no, such cares and such respeets besecin
Great ladies, wand'ring mards them nought esteem

XCIT

That mght, fatal to me and Antioch town,
Then made a prey to her commanding foe,
By loss was greater than was seen o1 hnown,
There ended not, but thence began my woe
Yacht was the loss of friends, of realm or crown,
But with my state I lost myself also,
Ne'er to be found agan, for then I lost
My wit, my sense, my heart, my soul almost

Xcuar

Through firc and sword, through blood and death, Vafrine,
(Which all my fizends did burn, did hill, did chase,)
Thou know'st I run to thy dear lord and nune,
When first he enter’d had my father’s place,
And kneeling with salt tears in my swollen eyne
Great prnince (quoth I) grant mercy, pity, grace,
Save not my langdom, not my life, I said,
But save mine honour, let me die a4 maid —

XcIv

He Iift me by the trembling hand from ground,
Nor stay’d he till my humble speech was done,

But smd—A friend and heeper hast thou found,
Fair virgin, nor to me n vain you run

A sweetness strange from that sweet voice’s sound
Pierced my lheart, my breast’s weak fortress won,

Which creeping through my bosom soft, became

A vwound, a sickness, and a quenchless flame






t

THE RECOVLRY [Book =Ix,

()
o
v

.\cm ‘

But when hot love, which fear had late suppress'd,
Reviv’d agamn, there nould I longersit, *

But rode the way I came, nor cie took rest
Till on hhke danger, like mishap I Iut

A troop, to forage and to spoil atﬁlrcss'd,
Encounter’d me, nor cou&d I fly from 1t

Thus was I ta’en, and thosc that had me caught

Egyptians were, and me to Gaza brought,

C

And for a present to their captain gave,
Whom I entreated and besought so well,
That he mine honour had great care to save,
And sinee with far Armda let me dwell
Thus taken oft, escaped oft I have,
Ah! see what haps I pass’d, what dangers fell!
So often captive, free so oft agamn,
Stil my first band> I Leep, still my first chun,

CI

And he that did this chain so surely bind
About my heart, which none can loose but he,
Let im not say, Go, wond’ring dami-ell find
Some other home, thou shalt not bide with me,
But let him welcome me with speeches hind,
And 1 my wonted prison set me free —
Thus spahe the princess, thus she and her guide
Talk’d day and mght, and on their journey ride

cx

Through the highways Vafrino would not pass,
A path more secret, safe, and short he knew ,
And now close by the city’s wall he was
When sun was set, mght 1n the east up-flew,
With drops of blood besmear’d he found the grass,
And saw where lay a warrior murder’d new,
That all be-bled the ground,, Ins face to skies
He turns, and seems to threat though dead he lies
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CVlil.

Tho’ gone, tho’ dead, I love thee still, behold
Death wounds but Lills not love, yet if thou hLive,
Sweet soul, still i his breast, my follies bold
Ah pardon, love's desires and stealth forgive ,
Grant me from his pale mouth some hisses cold,
Since death doth love of just 1eward deprive,
And of thy spoils, sad death, afford me ths,
Let me his mouth, pale, cold, and bloodless, kiss

CVix

O gentle mouth! with speeches kuind and sweet
bou didst reheve my grief, my woe, and pamn,

Ere my weak soul from this frail body fleet,

Ah comfort me with one dear kiss o1 twam,
Perchance, 1f we alive had hap’d to meet,

They had been giv'n wich now are stol’'n O vam,
O feeble hfe, betwixt his lips out fly !
O let me kiss thee first, then let me die'!

CIX.

Recewve my yelded spint, and with thine

Guide 1t to beav’n, where all true love hath place —
This smd, she sigh’d and tore her tresses fine,

And from her eyes two streams pour’d on his face
The man, revived with those show'rs divine,

Awal’d, and opened his lips a space ,
Hs lips were open, but fast shut his eyes,
And with her sighs one sigh from him up-fhes

CcXx

The dame perceiv’d that Tancred breatl’d and sight,
Which calm’d her griefs some deal and eas’d her fears
Unclose thme eyes (sg(l; says), my lord and kmght,
See my last services, my plamts, and tears,
See her that dies to see thy woeful phght,
That of thy pain her part and portion bears,
Once look on me, small 1s the gift I crave,
"The last which thou canst give, or I can have —
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CXV

Vafrine devis’d this while how he might bear
His master home ere mght obscur’d the land,
When, lo! a troop of soldiers did appcar,
Whom he desery’d to be Tancredie’s band
With him, when he and Argant met, they were,
But when they went to combat hand for hand,
He bade them stay behind, and they obey’d ,
But came to seek him now, so long he stay’d

CXVI

Besides them, many follow’d that inquest,
But these alone found out the 1ightest way.
Upon therr friendly arms the men addrest
A seat, whereon he sat, he lean’d, he lay
Quoth Tancred—=Shall the strong Cucassian rest
In thia broad field, for wolves and crows a prey ?
Ah! no, defraud not you that champion brave
Of his just prasse, of his due tomb and grave

CXVvVIa

With ns dead bones no longer wax have I,
Boldly he died, and nobly was he slam ,
Then let us not that honour him deny,
Which after death alonely doth remain —
The Pagan dead they hited up on hugh,
And after Tancred bore him thiough the plams
Close lzg the vugin chaste did Vatiine nde,
As he that was her squire, her guard, her guide —

CXvIx

Not home (quoth Tancied) to my wonted tent,
But oear me to this royal town, I pray,
That 1f, cut short by human aceident,
1 die, there I may see my latest day,
The place where Christ upon lus cross was rent,
To heay’n perchance may casier mahe the way,,
And ere I yield to death’s and fortunc’s rage,
Perform’d shall be my vow and plgrimage —
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oYX

Tmmortal called 1s that band of right,

For of that numbe1 never wanteth one,
But 1n his empty place some other knight

Steps 1, when any man 13 dead o1 gone
This army’s leader Emireno hight,

T1ke whom mn wit and strength are few or none,
‘Who hath 1n charge, mn plain and pitched field,
To fight with you, to mahe you fly or yeld

CcxXXIv

And well I Lnow thetr aimy and then host
Within a day or two will here arrive
But thee, Rinaldo, 1t behoveth most
To Leep thy noble head fo1 which they strive,
Tor all the chief 1n arms or courage boast
‘Lhey will the same to Queen Armuda give,
And for the same she gives herself in price,
Such hire will many hands to work entice

CXXY

The chief of these that have thy murder sworn
Is Altamore, the king of Sarmachand
Adrastus then, whose realm lies near the morn,
A hardy giant, bold, and strong of hand
This king upon an elephant 1s borne,
Fo1 under him no horse can stir or stand
The thnd 13 Tisipherne, as brave a lord
As ever put on helm or gut on sword —

cYXxvie

This saxd, from young Rinaldo’s angry eyes

Flew sparks of wiuth, flames 1n his visage shin’d,
He long’d to be amid those enenues,

Nor rest nor reason i his heart could find -
But to the Duke Vafiine his talk apphes —

The greatest news, my lord, are yet behind,
For all therr thoughts, their crafts, and counsels tend,
By treason false to bring thy hfe to end —



OF JITLL 1 W

roox xx.]

cxxviL,
peint to point to potat bo gan cxposa
]

Thea all from

bow it was made xad wrou, bt
ouon close

Tho false com

That woald dem-nd [nquire of ak of su-ht,
Flmre was mado awhile whea Godirrey thust—

M tmondo oy what o o) givist thoa w?—

cxxvIL
d e nest mom (|
but roand bo

voth

ke)
18 tow

g froo

Y

this lut storm wnd show ¢

oa will |

fight if
mu‘rtm&m.ﬂh

oy

4 hut, or slun,
otk The rln,u:i;.lhmre{n
e el
dwunguluar these
noted

pheoyiy

yoma be
Jis cum

Dat lest
Ofall
i

bravo?

And for the traltors

Crmmand



240 THE RECOVERY [BOOK sIX,
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The tame of our,great cpnquests to sustain,

Or bide our looks and threats, they are not able,
And when this army 18 subdued and slain,

Then 13 our emprre settled, firm and stable,
The tow’: shall yield, or but resist 1n vam,

For fear her anchor 1s, despair her cable —
Thus he conciudes, and rolhng down the west
Fast set the stars, and call’d them,all to 125t
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111

From whence their wre, their wrath, and hardy threat
Proceeds, the French well hnew and plan espy’d,
For from the walls and ports the army great
They saw, her strength, her number, pomp, and pride ,
Swelled their breasts with valour’s noble heat,
Battle and fight they wish’d, Arm!arm! they cry'd
‘The youth to give the sign of fight all pray’d
Their duke, and were displeas’d because delay’d

Iv

Till morning next, for he refus’d to fight

Their haste and heat he bridled, but not brake,
Nor yet, with sudden fray or shirmish light,

Of these new foes would he vain trial mahe —
After so many wars (he says), good right

It 1s that one day’s rest at least you tahe —
For thus m his vamn foes he cherish would
The hope which 1n their strength they have and hold

V.

To see Aurora’s gentle beam appear,
The soldiers armed, prest, and ready lay ,
The skies were never half so far and clear
As m the breahmg of that blessed day,
The mer1y morning stml’d, and seem’d to wear,
Upon her silver crown, sun’s golden ray,
And, without cloud, heav’n his redouble! hght
Bent down to see this field, this fray, this hght

VI

When first he saw the day break, show, and shme,
Godfrey hus host n good array brought out,
And to besiege the tyrant Aladine,
Raimond he left, and all the faithful rout
That from the towns was come of Palestine
To serve and succour thewr deliv’rer stout,
And with them left a hardy troop beside
Of Gascoignes strong, 1n arms well prov’d, oft try’d



213

OF JERCLALEM.

200K IX.]

¥iL.

Sach was Golfredo s count nance such hls cheer

ye sure
favours

That fruce hls ¢
guod

Heavns

conquest thmes and streame

Lo his Jovks &

and llunm{f:ccm

uhfaw‘rl:ﬁrchrﬂ

And

e

poblens w
And on s cheel smiled youth s
Amllnhhé:h his grace his acts

hL@m;

yel,

B

more than mortal hyes and lica,

wmd be

stood tho fight to try
vurd-cllB

o=

Leinge

strong his horwemen ety d for wingn

i

#i m i

L..hU\ﬂ}t.m K}
ﬁhmmmm Hirey
iHLL i
Hpl il
mﬁmmswm,m mmm 53
il
i
s5eteial BR3hets



244 THE RECOVERY [Boox x¥

XI

To whom the duke In thee our hope 1s laid
Of victory, thou must the conauest gan ,
Behind this imighty wing so far display’d,
Thou with thy noble squadron close remam ,
And when the pagans would ow1 backs nvade,
Assail them then, and make their onset vamn
For, 1f I guess aright, they have in mind
To compass us, and charge our troops behind —

Al

Then through his hest, that took so large a scope,
He rode und view’d them all, both horse and ioot ,
His tace was bare, lus helin unclos’d and ope,
Laghten’d lus eyes, his looks bright fire shot out ,
He cheers the fearful, comforts them that hope,
And to the bold recounts his boasting stout,
And to the vahant his adventures hard,
These bids he look tor praise, those for reward

AN S

At last he stay’d, whereof his squadrans bold

And noldest troops assembled was best part,
There from a nsing bank s will he told,

And all that heard his speech thereat took heart,
And as the molten snow trom mountamns cold

Runs down 11 streams, with eloquence and art,
So from his lips his words and speeches fell,
Shrill, speedy, pleasant, sweet, and placed well —

XIiv

M§hardy host, you conquerors of the east,
ou scourge wherewith Christ whips his heathen fore,
Of victory behold the latest feast,
See the last day for which you wish’d alone ,
Not without cause the Saracens, most and least,
Our gracious Lord hath gather’d here 1 one,
For all your foes and His assembled are,
That one day’s ight may end seven years of war
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XTX,

I ask an easy and an usual thing,

As you have oft, this day so win the field ,
Let zeal and honour be your virtue’s sting {

Your hves, my fame, Christ’s fatth, detend and slueld ,
To earth these pagans slan and wounded brmng,

Tread on their nechs, make them all die or yield.
What need I more evhort you? from your eyes
I see how wvictory, how conquest flies ?—

X¥X. -

Upon the captan, when his speech was done,
t seem’d o lamp and golden light down came,

As from mght’s azure mantle oft doth run,

Or fall, a shding star or shining flame ,
But from the bosom of the burning sun

Proceeded this, and garland-wise the same
Godfredo’s noble head encompass’d round,
And (as some thought) foreshew’d he should be crown'd

x¥T,

Perchance (1f man’s proud thought or saucy tongue
Have leave to judge or guess at heav’nly things)
This was the angel which had Leﬁt him long,
That now came down and bid him with s wings
Whle thus the duke bespenks his armies strong,
And every troop and band 1n order brings,
Lord Emiren his host disposed well,
And with bold words whet on their courage fell -

XXT1T

The man brought forth his army great with speed,
In order good his foes at hand he spy’d,

Thke the new moon his host two horns did spread,
In mudst the foot, the horse were on each side,

The nght wing kept he for himselt to lead,
Great Altamore receiv’d the left to gude,

The mddle-ward led Muleasses proud,

And m that battarle fair Armda stood
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Xxvaa

To all the rest—You, for her honour’s sake,
Whom Asia makes her champions, by your might
Upon these thieves, weak, feeble, few, must take
A sharp revenge, yet just, deserv’d, and rnght —
Thus many words 1 several tongues he spake,
And all his sundry nations to sharp fight
Encouraged  But now the dukes had done
Therr speeches all, the hosts together run

r

XiviLy

It was a great, a strange, and wond’rous sight,
When front to front those noble armies met,

How every troop, how mn each troop each hmght
Stood prest to move, to fight, and praise to get

Loose 1n the wind waved therr ensigns hght,
Trembled the plumes that on their crests were set,

Therr arms, 1mpresses, colours, gold, and stone,

’Gamst the sun-beams sml’d, flamed, sparhled, shone

AN,

Of dry-top’d oaks they seem’d two forests thick,
So did each host with spears and pihes abound
Bent were their bows, 1n rests their lances stich,
Therr hands shook. swords, their slings held cobles round
Each steed to run was ready, prest, and quich
At his commander’s spur, his hand, his sound ,
He chafes, he stamps, careers, and turns about ,
He foams, snorts, neighs, and fire and smoke breathes out

Xy X

Horror 1tself 1n that fair sight seem’d far,
Axnd pleasure flew amud sad dread and fear,
The trumpets shrill that thunder’d 1n the air
Were music mild and sweet to evety ear,
The fithful camp, though less, yet seem’d more rare
In that strange noise, more warlike, shrill, and clear,
In notes more sweet, the pagan trumpets i]tll'
These sung, their armours shin’d, those ghster’d far
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XAXY

All these, and many more, by time forgot,

She slew and wounded , when against her came
The angry Persians all, cast on a knot,

For on her person would they purchase fame,
But her dear spouse and husband wanted not,

In so great need, to aud the noble dame
Thus jomn’d, the haps of war unhurt they prove,
Ther strength was double, double was their love

XXXVI

The noble lovers use, well might you see,

A wond’rous guse, till then unseen, unheard ,
To save themselves forgot both he and she,

Each other’s Iife did keep, defend, and guard ,
The strokes that 'gainst her lord discharged be,

The dame had care to bear, to bresk, to ward,
Has shield kept off the blows bent on his dear,
Which, if need be, his nahed head should bear

rXXYIT

So each sav’d other, each for other’s wrong

Would vengeance take, but not revenge their onn
The vahant Soldan, Artabano strong,

Of Boecan 1sle, by her was overthrown,
And by his hand (the bodies dead among)

Alvante, that durst lus mistress wound, fell down,
And she between the eyes hit Arimonte,
(Who hurt her lord) and cleft n twan hus front

XXXYUL

But Altamore, who had that wing to lead,

Far greater slaughter on the Christians made,
For where he turn’d his sword or twin’d hus steed,

He slew, or man and beast on earth down laid ,
Happy was he that was at first struck dead,

hat feil not down alive, for whom s blade

Had spar’d, the same cast n the dusty street
His horse tore with his teeth, brus’d with his fect
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XTI

Right on the front he gave that lady hind
A blow, so huge, so strong, so great, so sore,
That out of sense and feeling down she twin’d ,
But her dear kmght lus love from ground upbore
Were 1t their fortune, o1 his noble mind,
He staid his hand, and struck the dame no more
A lon so stalks by, and with proud eyes
Beholds, but scorns to hurt, a man that lies

XTTYY

This while Ormondo false, whose cruel hand
Was arm’d and prest to give the trait’rous blow,
With all his fellows *mongst Godfredo’s band
Enter’d nnseen, disguis’d that few them know
The thievish wolves, when might o’ershades the land,
That seem hke faithful dogs 1n shape and show,
So to the closed folds 1n secret creep,
And entrance seek, to hill some harmless sheep

XLy

He ’proached nigh, and to Godfredo’s side
The bloody Pagan now was placed near,
But when his colours gold and whate he spy’d,
And saw the other signs that forged were—
See! see! this traitor false (the captamn ery’d),
That like a Frenchman would m show appear,
Behold how near hus mates and he are crept —
"This saxd, upon the villam forth he leap’d

XLVI

Deadly he wounded him, and that false knight
Nor strikes, nor wards, nor striveth to be gone,
But (as Meduse’s head were m his sight)
Stood like a man new turn’d to marble stone
Al lances broke, nnsheath’d all weapons bright,
All quivers emptied were, on them alone,
In parts so many were the trators cleft,
That those dea.c{ men bad no dead bodies left.
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Ir

Bestde hus lord slam lay the noble steed ,
There friend with friend lay hall’d, hke lovers true,
There foe with foe, the hive under the dead,
The victor under him whom late he slew
A hoarse unperfect sound did each where spread,
Whence nerther silence, nor plam outcries flewr
There fury roars, wre threats, and woe complams,
One weeps, anather eries, he sighs for pans

™I

The arms that late so far and glorious seem,
Now soil’d and slubber’d, sad and sullen grow,
The steel his brightness lost, the gold his beam,
The colours had no pride nor beauty’s show,
The plumes and feathers on their crests that stream,
Are strewed wide upon the earth below
The hosts both clad 1n blood, 1n dust and mire,
Had chang’d therr cheer, their pride, thewr rnich attire

T1TI1,

But now the Moors, Arabmns, Zthiops black,
(Of the left wing that held the utmost marge)
Spread forth their troops, and purpes'd at the bach
And side their heedless foes t’ assml and rhargo
Slingers and archers were not slow nor slack
To shoot and cast, when with his battle large
Rinaldo came, whose fury, haste, and 1re
Seem’d earthquake, thunder, tempest, storm and fire.

IIv,

The first he met was Asimire, his throne
That set 1n Meroe’s hot sun-burnt land ,
He cut his neck m twan, flesh, skin and bone,
The sable head down tumbled on the sand ,
But when by death of this black Prince alone
The taste of blood and conquest once he fand,
Whole squadrons then, whole troops to earth he bronght,
Things wond’raus, strange, ncredible, he wrought ,
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TIY

IIe scorn’d upon thewr fearful bachs that fled

T'o wreak his ire, and spend his force m vam,
But ’gainst the footmen strong his troops he led,

Wgzse side the Moors had open left and plan,
The Atricanes, that should have succoured

That battaile, all were run away or slam ,
Upon therr flank with force and courage stout
His men at arms assail’d the bands on foot

LX

He brake their pikes, and brake their close array,
Enter’d their battaile, fell’d them down around
So wind or tempest with mmpetuous sway
The ears of ripen’d corn strihes flat to ground
With blood, arms, bodies dead, the harden’d clay
Plaster’d the earth, no grass nor green was found ,
The horsemen runmng thmo’ and thro’ therr bands,
Kull, murder, slay , few ’scape, not one withstands

LXI

Rinaldo came where his forlorn Armide
Sat 1n her golden chariot mounted high,
A noble guard she had on every side
Ot lords, of lovers, and much cluvalry
She knew the man when first his arms she spy’d,
Love, hate, wrath, sweet desire, strove 1n her eye
He chang’d some deal his look and count’nance bold ,
She chang’d from frost to fire, from heat to cold

T,XTT

The Prince past by the charot of his dear,
Like one that did hus thoughts elsewhere bestov,
Yet suffer’d not her kmights and lovers near
Therr rival so to ’scape withouten blow
One drew hus sword, another couch’d hs spea
Herself an arrow shaip set m her bow,
Disdain her ire new sharp’d and kindled hath,
But love appeas'd her, love assuag’d her wrath
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LXVII

But what new form 1s left, device, or art,

By which, to which exchang’d, I might find grace ?
For m my kmghts and all that take my part

I see no help, no hope, no trust I place
To s great prowess, might, and vahant heart,

All strength 13 weak, all courage vile and base —
Thus said she, for she saw how, through the field,
Her champions fly, fant, tremble, fall and yield

LXvil

Nor left alone can she her person save,
But to be slain or taken stands in fear,
Though with her bow a javelin long she have,
Yet weak was Pheebe’s bow, blunt Pallas’ spear,
But as the swan, that sees the eagle brave
Threat’'ning her flesh and silver plumes to tear,
Falla down to hide her *mongst the shady brooks,
Such were her fearful motions, such her looks

TxIx,

But Altamore, thie while tnat strove and sought
From shameful fight lus Persian host to stay,
That was discomfit and destroy’d to nought,
Whulst he alone maintain’d the fight and fray,
Seemg distress’d the goddess of hus thought,
To aid her ran, nay flew, and laid away
All care both of his honour and lus host,
If she were safe, let all the world be lost

TXX

To the 1ll-guarded chariot swift he flew,
His weapon made him way with bloody war.
Meanwhile Lord Godfrey and Rmaldo slew
His feeble bands, us people murder’d are
He saw therr loss, but mdecF not his crew,
A better lover than a leader far
He set Armida safe, then turn’d agam
With tardy succour, for his folk were slamn
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LXXV

Whether the same were Providence Divine
That made him leave the fortress he possess’d,
For that the empire proud of Palestine
This day should fall, to rise more bless'd ,
Or that he breaking felt the fatal hne
Of life, and would meet death with constant breast ,
Furious and fierce he did the gates unbar,
And sudden rage brought forth, and sudden war,

TXRXV1

Nor staid he till the folk on whom he ery’d
Assemble might, but out alone he fhes,
A thousand foes the man alone dety’d,
And ran among a thousand enemies,
But with his fury call’d from every side
The rest ran out, and Aladine forth hies, \
The cowards had no fear, the wise no care,
This was not hope nor courage, but despar

TXXVYU

The dreadful Turk with sudden blows down cast
The first he met, nor gave them time to plam

Or pray, 1 murd’ring them he made such haste,

hat dead they fell ere one could see them slain

From mouth to mouth, from eye to eye, forth past -
The fear and terror, that the faithtul tramn

Of Syman folk, not us’d to dang’rous fight,

‘Were broken, scatter’d, and mgh put to fight.

TYXVLI

But with less terror and disorder less,
The Gascoignes Lept array, and hept therr ground,
Though most the loss and peril them oppress,
Unwares assail’d they were, unready found .
No rav’ning tooth or talon hard I guess
Of beast, or eager hawl, doth slay and wound
So many sheep, or fowls weak, feeble, small,
As Ius sharp sword kiIP’d kmghts and soldsers tall
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F\AXTI,

The Gascoigne bands retir'd, but kept array,
The Syman people ran away outnght
The fight was near the place where Tancred lay,
His house was tull of noise and great affnght ,
He rose and looked forth to see the fray,
Though every hmb was weak, funt, void of might ,
He saw the County lie, his men o’erthrown,
Some beaten back, some kill’d, some felled down.

TXXXTV

Courage 1n noble hearts that ne’er 1s spent,

Yet fmnted not, though famnt were every hmb,
But re-cnfore’d each member cleft and rent,

And want of blood and strengt_h supphied 1 lum
In his left hand his heavy shield he hent,

Nor seem’d the weight too great, his curtlax trun
His right hand drew, nor for more arms he stood
Or stmd , he needs no more whose heart 1s good ,

Y XXXY.

But commng forth, crned—Whither will you run,
And leave your leader o hus foes o prey ?

What! shall these heathen of his armour won,
In therr vile temples hang up trophies goy ?

Go home to Gascoigne then, and tell his son
That where his father died you ran away.—

This smd, agamst a thousand armed foes

He did his breast, weak, naked, sick, oppose,

TYNXXVY{,

And with his heavy, strong, and mighty targe
(That with sev’n hard bulls’ hides was surely ln'd,
And strengthen’d with a cover thick and large
Of saff and well-attemper’d steel behind)
He shielded Raimond from the furious charge,
From swords, from darts, from weapons of each hind,
ﬁnd all his foes drove back with his arp blade,
Chat sure and safe he lay as mn a shade
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XCI

The hold was won, slain were the men that fled,
In courts, halls, chambers high, above, below.

Old Raimmond fast up to the leads him sped,
And there, of victory true sign and show,

s glorious standard to the wind he spread,
That so both armies his success might know

But Soliman saw not the town was lost,

For far from thence be was, and near the host

Xcua

Into the field he came the lukewarm blood
Did smoke and flow through all the purple field ;
There of sad death the court and palace stood,
There did be triumphs lead and trophies bield
An armed steed fast by the Soldan yood,
That had no guide nor lord the reins to wield ,
The tyrant took the bridle, and bestrode
The courser’s empty back, and forth he rode

xcor

Great, yet but short and sudden, was the aid

That to the Pagans, famnt and weah, he brought,
A thunderbolt he was, you would have said,

Great, yet that comes and goes as swift as thought,
And of his comng swift, and fhight unstaid,

Eternal signs i hardest rochs hath wrought,
For by s hand an hundred kmghts were slan,
But time forgot hath all their names but twan

XCIv

Galdippes fair, and Edward thy dear lord,

Your noble death, sad end, and woeful fate,
(If so much pow’r our vulgar tongue aﬁ'ord(,g

To all strange wits, strange ears, let me dilate,
That ages all your love and sweet accord,

Your virtue, prowess, worth, may 1mtate .
And some kind servant of true love that hears,
May grace your death, my verses, with some tears
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XCIX

As the high elm, (whom his dear vine hath (wn’d
Fast 1n her hundred arms and holds embrac’d,)
Bears down to earth s spouse and darling kind,
If storm or cruel steel the tree down cast,
And her full grapes to nought doth bruise and grind,
Spouls his own leaves, faints, withers, dies at last,
AncF seems to mourn and die, not for hus own
But for her death, with him that lies o’erthrown

C.

So fell he mourning, mourmng for the dame
Whom life and death had made for ever his,
They would have spoke, but not one word could frame,
Deep sobs their speech, sweet sighs their langnage 1s,
Each gaz’d on other’s eyes, and, wlile the same
Is lawful, jomn ther hzmés, embrace, and lLiss
And thus sharp death their knot of hie untied,
Together fainted they, together died

CI

But now swift fame her mmble wings dispread,

And told each where their chance, their fate, their fall,
Rinaldo heard the case by one that fled

From the fierce Turk, and brought him news of all
Disdain, good-wall, woe, wrath, the champion led

To take revenge, shame, grief, for vengeance call
But, as he went, Adrastus with his blade
Forestall'd the way, and show of combat made

cox

The giant ery’d—By sundry signs I note,

That whom I wish, I seay;'ch, thou, thou art he,
I mark’d each worthy’s shield, his helm, hs coat,

And all this day have call’d and ery’d for thee,
To my sweet sant I have thy head devote,

Thou must my sacrifice, my offermng be
Come, let us here our strength and courage try,
Thou art Armida’s foe, her champion I —
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cvla

While unresolv’d he stood, the victor hnight
Arriv'd, and seem’d 1 quichness, haste, and speed,
In boldness, greatness, goodliness, and might,
Above all princes born of human seed
The Turk small while resists, not death, nor fight,
Made him forget his state or race, through dread ,
He fled no strokes, he fetch’d no groan nor sigh,
Bold were his motions last, proud, stately, high

CvyIIx

Now when the Soldan (in those battles past,

That Antceus-hke, oft fell, oft rose agnin,
Ever more fierce, more fell) fell down at last

To le for ever, when this Prince was slam,
Fortune, that seld 1s stable, firm or fast,

No longer durst resist the Christian train,
But rang’d herself 1n row with Godfrey’s kmghts,
With them she serves, she rins, she rides, she fights

CIX

The Pagan troops, the King’s own squadron, fled,
Of all the East the strength, the pcrl'lde, the flow r,
Late call’d Immortal, now discomfited,
It lost that title proud, and lost all pow’r,
To him that with f.Ee royal standard fled,
Thus Emireno saxd, with speeches sour—
Art not thou he to whom to bear I guve
My King’s great banner and s standard brave ?

()4

This ensign, Rimedon, I gave not thee
To be the witness of thy fear and flight,
Coward ! dost thou thy lord and captan see
In battle strong, and run’st thyself from fight ?
What seek’st thou ? safety ? come, return with e,
The way to death 13 path to virtue right
Here let him fight that would escape, for this
The way to honour, way to safety 15 —
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CXVv

The Chnstian saw the hardy warrior come,
And leaped forth to undertake the fight,
The people round about gave place and room,
And wonder’d on that fierce and ciuel sight
Some prais’d their strength, their shill and courage sore,
Such and so desp’rate blows struck either kmight,
That all that saw torgot both wre and strfe,
Therr wounds, their hurts, forgot both death and hfe

CXVI

One struck , the other did both sirihe and wound,

Hs arms were surer, and his strength was more,
From Tisipherne the blood stream’d down around,

His shield was cleft, his helm was rent and tore
The dame (that saw his blood besmear the ground,

His armour broke, hmbs weak, wounds deep and scre,
And all her guard dead, fled, and overthrown
Thought now her field lay waste, her hedge lay down.

CXvil

Environ’d with so brave a troop but Jate,

Now stood she 1n her charot all alone,
She feared bondage, and her hfe did hate,

All hope of conquest and revenge was gone,
Half-mad and half-amaz’d, from where she sat

She leaped down, and fled from friends and fone
On 2 switt horse she mounts, and forth she rides
Alone, save for disdam and love her guides,

CXVIII

In days of old, Queen Cieopatra so

Alone fled from the fight and cruel fray,
Agamst Augustus great, his happy foe,

eaving her lord to loss and sure decay

And as that lord for love let honour go,

Follow’d her flying smls, and lost the day ;
So Tusipherne the fair and fearful dame
Would follow, but hus foe forbids the same -
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CYX1II

Well pleased was she with those shadows brown,
And yet displeas’d with luck, with lfe, with love,
There from her steed she highted, there lmd down
Her bow and shafts, her armns that helpless prove ,—
There he with shame, (she says,) disgrac’d, o'erthronn,
Blunt are the wcapons, blunt the arms I move,
Weak to resenge my harms, or harm my foe,
My shalfts are blunt, ah, love! would thine were 50’

CXAIV

Alas! among so many, could not one,

Not one draw blood, one wound or rend Ius shin ?
All other breasts to you are marble stone,

Dare you then pierce a woman’s bosom thin?
See, sec my nahed heart! on this alone

Employ your force, this fort 1s eath to nin,
And love will shoot you from his mighty bow,
Weak 1s the shot that dripile falls 1n snow

CinyY

I %rdon will your fear and weakness past,
e strong, mine arrows, cruel, sharp ’gainst me

Ah wretch] how 1 thy chance and fortune cast,

If plac’d 1n these thy good and comfort be'
But since all hope 1s vamn, all help 13 naste,

Since hurts ease hurts,w ounds must cure wounds n thee,
Then with thine arrow’s stroke cure strokes of love,
Death for thy heart must salve and surgeon prove

CXXVv(

And happy me, 1f being dead and slamn,
I bear not with me this strange plague to hell
Love, stay behind! come thou mtE me, disdain,
And with my wronged soul for ever dwell,
Or else with 1t turn to the world agamn,
And vex that knight with dreams and visions fell,
And tell him, when “twixt hfe and death I strove,
My last wish was revenge, lost word was love —
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CXYXXT

Cruel at thy departure, at return
As cruel! say, what chance thee hither gmdeth ?
Wouldst thou prevent her death, whese heart forlorn
For thee, for thee death’s strokes each hour divideth ?
Com’st thou to save my Iife ? alas! what scorn,
What torment for Armida poor abideth !
No, no, thy crafts and sleights I will descry,
But she can hittle do that cannot die

CAATYTIT

Thy triumph 1s not great, nor well array’d,
nless 1n chans thou lead a captive dame,

A dame now ta’en by force, before betray’d,

This 1s thy greatest glory, greatest fame
Time was that thee of love and Iife I pray’d,

Let death now end my love, my life, my shame ,
Yet let not thy false hand bereave this breath,
For 1f 1t were thy gift, hateful were death

CANNTIT

Cruel | myself an hundred ways can find
To rd me from thy malice, from thy hate,
If weapons sharp, 1f poisons of all kind,
If fire, 1f strangling fail mn that estate,
Yet ways enough I know to stop this wind,
A thousand entries hath the house of fate
Ah, leave these flatt’ries ! leave weak hope to move,
Cease, cease! my hope 13 dead, dead 13 my love —

CAXNTY

"Thus mourned she, and from her watery eyes
Disdain and love dropt down, roll’d up 1n tears
From his pure fountamns ran two streams likewise,
Wherein chaste pity and mild ruth appears
Thus with sweet words the Queen he pacifies —
Madam, appease your grief, your wrath, your fears,
For to be crown d, not scorn’d, your hfe I save -
Your foe nay, but vour friend wonr Lmeht. vour slase
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A X)Iix,

This smd, forth spurr’d they both, both high advance
Therr swords aloft, both struck at once, both hit,
His left arm wounded had the kmight of France,
His shield was piere’d, s vauntbrace cleft and spht,
The Pagan bachward fell, half in a trance,
On hus left ear his foe so hugely smit,
And as he sought to nise, Godiredo’s sword
Pierced hium through so died that army’s lord

CiL

Of his great host, when Emiren was dead,
Fled the small remnant that alive remamed
Godfrey espied, as he turn’d his steed,
Great AEnmore on foot, with blood all stamed,
With half a sword, half helm upon his head,
*Gainst whom a hundred fought, yet not one gamned —
Cease, cease thisstrife, he ery’d , and thou, brave kmght,
Yield, I am Godfrey, yield thee to my might —

€YY

He that tall then his proud and haughﬁv heart
To act of humbleness did never bend,

When that great name he heard, from the north part
Of our wide world renown’d to ZEthiop’s end,

Answer’d—I yield to thee, thou worthy art,
I am thy prisoner, fortune 1s thy friend

On Altamoro great thy conquest bold

-Of glory shall be rich, and rich of gold

cxXrirr,

My loving queen, my wife and lady kind,
Shall ransom me with jewels, gold, and treasure —
God shield (quoth Godfrey) that my noble mind
Should praise and virtue so by profit measure ,
All that thou hast from Persia ancF from Inde
Enjoy 1t still, therein I take no pleasure s
I set no rent on life, no price on b?ood y
1 fight, and sell not war for gold or good —
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