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Here rells the Dreamer of Richesse,
Who counteth her of high nolilesse, 1040

But a0 consumed is she with pride,

That all poor men she casts aside,

And thevefore less beloved by far

Than those who sweet and courteous are.

DﬁME Richesse stood by Beauty’s side, The
Haughty of mien, and puffed with pride, qualities

Rude arrogance and self-esteem. ?{' ?"m‘
Right rash and hardy should I deecm S
The man who hindrance dared to throw 3'-1;%""
Across her path, for well doth know weo Js?

Richesse her foes to spoil and spill, s
But honours those whgudn her Ei]l. Eiﬂ#
Neither to-day nor yesterday

*T'was learned that rich folk have their way, __ s -
And oftentimes misuse their power 4 e

"I'o raise men up in one short hour \}I 3

"I'o great estate, or make them fall

‘I'o misery dire. Doth great and small

To Dame Richesse full deference give,

For "neath her rule men love to live, 1060
And serving her will gladly die,

Proud to have worn her livery ;

Yet not because they hold her dear,

And love her, but for craven fear.

Muckers and flatterers much abound

Within her courts, and there are found

T'raitors and envious folk who try

To do those good men injury
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Whose worth deseryeth laud and praise.
Chicfest among their devious ways 1070
Is this---with false viled tongue to speak

"Fore men on whom they long to wreak

Their vengeance, but their poisonous clacks
Sound loudly when they turn their backs,

For noblest men would they abase,

To miscreants giving power and place.
Disloyal, they all loyalty

Treat with contempt and scorn, but vie

In persecuting good men, while

They laud the vilest of the vile, 1080
And many an upright man one sces

Forth deiven from courtu by perfidics,

But may these envious flaterers be

By God brought down to misery.

Alas! that e’er such folk were gnrn !

Their ways and works all good men scorn.

A purple robe did Richesse wear,
Than which, "fore heaven and earth I swear,
Fearless to be convict of lie,
None e’er was wrought more daintily ; 100
The purple broidered with great store
Of orfreys, rich with golden ore.
With forms of mighty men it shone
Renowned in ages past and gone,
Great dukes and kings, and such as be
Writ large in ancient history.
The golden band around her neck
Did many an orldd shield bedeck,
Silver, on ruddy gold annealed,
lllumined each bright quartered shield 1100
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THE ROMANCE OF THE ROSE 49

Could all the plorious beauty be

Of this most wondrous place by me,

And therefore stay from words’ increase
‘T'hereon, and henceforth hold my peace. 1m0

Yet willing to explore each nook
And secret spot, my way I took
Hither and thither, left and right.

The God of Love still kept in sight
My every movement, even as he
Who tracks a quarry carefully
Seeks for the moment when his prey
Doth unawares his life betray.

So, wandering o'er this charméd ground,
I lastly came to where I found 1480
A fountain "neath a pglorious pine.
Ne'er since great Charles of Pepin’s line
Was born, hath mortal eye e’er scen,
In any garden as [ ween,
A pine so tall, straight-grown, and fair.
And in a stone of marble rare,
Had Nature's hand most deftly made
A fountain "neath that pine tiee’s shade.
And gazing on the side of it,
Beheld I small clear letters writ, 1400
Which said : * Here fair Narcissus lay
And died, in tears dissolved away.”
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The author here of fair Narcisse

Doth tell the tale, who was, ywis,

Drawn on to love his proper shade,

Seen in n well, and thereby made

His life so wretched, that at last

He pined and wasted till be passed

To nothingness. His soul doth sit

Deside the fount and dream of it 1500

Of Nar- N ARCISSUS hight a youth beset

ldﬂll]m By Love, and snared within his net ;
Wk % Who thereby so great sufferance fele

e ¥ < Apg lastly caused his soul to melt

' g o In tears, und render up the ghost:
T %J For him fair Echo’s soul was lost
i In love that reason’s voice defied,
R.F & And she, o’ercome with passion, cried :
e « () shouldest thou disdain to give
T'o me thy love, I scorn to live.” 1610
R e, Then he, (self-loving fool, and vain
& Of heart,) regarded nought her pain,
=3 #But scoffed at every fond caress,
« - And spurned her proffered tenderness ;
Y Until, despairing, day by day
> She wasted, pined and waned away
3 For love of him: but as in air
AN Her spirit passed, she made her prayer
To God, that this Narcissus’ hard
Unpitying heart might e’¢n be scarred, 1620
I.ike hers, with love unsatishied,
To recompense his cruel pride,
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