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GAVIN DOUGLAS,

BISHOP oF DUNKELD (x).

GAVIN DOUGLAS, Author of the Poem of the
Parice oF Honouwr, and the celebrated Scotch
Tranflator of the ZENEID OF VIRGIL, was born ei-

ther in the end of the year 1474, or in the beginning
of the year 1475. :

He was third Son of Archibald fifth Earl of An-
gus, who is diftinguifhed fometimes by the name of
BerLL THE CAT, in allufion to a well known hifto-
rical Event in the Reign of James III, and fometimes
by the name of the Great Earl of Angus. His mo-
ther'was Elizabeth Boyd, daughter of Robert Lord

, Boyd, Lord high Chamberlain (2) of Scotland.

Tue place of his birth is not certainly known.

"~ It might be the Caftle of Douglas, In the fhire of -

3“”’:/ , .
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Lanerk ;



1n THE LIFE OF

Lanerk; of Tantallan in Eaft Lothian; of Dudhope
in the neighbourhood of Dundee, and fhire of An-
gus; or of Abernethy in the diftrié¢t of Strathern,
and fhire of Perth: in all which places the Earls
of Angus had refidence.

LirTLE is known concernihg the firft part of his
Life. He was intended for the church, and it ap-
peared, from the figure he afterwards made, that he
had received a very liberal education.

Bur the education in Scotland at that time was
varioufly conduéted. Though there were two Uni-
verfities, one of them at Glafgow, and the other at
St Andrew’s, yet many noblemen and others placed
their fons in Monafteries, to be inftrued by learned
Monks ; after which they were frequently fer:t abroad
to attend in a foreign Univerfity, and to be ftill far-
‘ther accomplifhed by acquiring an acquaintance with
the manners of other nations.

He is fuppofed to have entered into Prieft’s Or=
ders, about the year 14965 and was then appointed
Re&or of the church of Hawick in Teviotdale (3).
‘I'he barony of Hawick at that time belonged to James
Douglas of Drumlanrig. The Earl of Angus, who
had extenfive eftates in the foreft of Selkirk and in
the county of Roxburgh, was exercifing jurifdiGtion
as warden of the eaft and middle Marches (3). Our

Author

-
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GAVIN DOUGLAS. u

Author was there among his own kindred. And it
muft be owned, that the country in which he was fi-
tuated, was, in many refpe@®s, admirably adapted to
cherifh his natural genius for poetry, and to call it
into exertion.

BerorE the year 1509, he was alfo appointed Dean
or Provoft of the Collegiate Church of St Giles in
Edinburgh, which was a place of confiderable dig-
pity and profit (5).

IT was, while in thefe his more humble fituations,
that he wrote his Poetical Works, which have tranf-
mitted his name with honour to pofterity.

. His tranquility began to be difturbed in the year
1513. Occurences followed which forced him into
public life, and were the meauns of involving him in
the political contefts of the times.

- His two elder brothers, George Mafter of Angus,
and Sir William Douglas of Braidwood or Glen-
berfie, were in the number of thofe illuftrious per-
fons, who, along with their fovereign, were killed in
the battle at Flowdon, September 9, 1513.

THE old Earl of Angus, who had left the field be-
fore the commencement of the battle, when he heard
of the fatal iffue, retired to a religious houfe in Gal-

aii loway,



v THE LIFE OF

loway, where he died of grief, in the beginning of
the year 1514,

ArcurBarp, fon of the late Mafter of Angus, fue-
ceeded to the earldom ; a young nobleman, remark-
able for the beauty of his perfon, and for his ambi«
tious {pirit,

QueEN Margaret, who was then Regent of the
kingdom, widow of king James IV, of Scotland,
and daughter of king Henry VII, of England, en-
couraged his addreffes. Without waiting for the
general confent of the nation, they were married,
Auguft 6, 1514 (6).

It might have been expeced, that our Author, be-
caufe of his noble birth, his princely conne&ions, and
his own eminent talents, would have met with little
or no interruption in his advancement to the higheft
offices in the church. But it was found to be other-
wife. The influence of the Queen was greatly dimi-
pifhed in confequence of her marriage with the Earl
of Angus. Her title to the regency was no longer ge-
nerally acknowledged. And the rivalfhip for power
among the nobles, efpecially between the families of
Hamilton and Douglas, during the minority of king
James V, divided the nation into parties, and was
the occafion of a continued fcene of misfortunes to
our Author (7).

His
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His ambition, however, naturally rofe upon the
marriage of his nephew with the Queen. It was fuit-
able to their political purpofes, that he fhould be
fpeedily promoted to places of greater importance :
and the prefent junéure feemed in fome refpeéts fa-
vourable.

Frowm the time of the battle at Flowdon, in which
the Archbifhop of St Andrews, the Bifhop of the
Ifles, the Abbot of Kilwinning, the Abbot of Inch-
affray, and fome other churchmen were killed, many
of the great benefices had remained vacant. The
Queen had prefented qualified perfons. But the
difturbances excited by the difappointed candidates,
ftill kept the places open, till the determinations of
the Pope could be obtained, to whom all parties had
their recourfe.

THE Queen, Auguft 5, 1514, which was the day
preceding her marriage with the Earl of Angus, wrote
a letter at Perth, to Pope Leo X, on the fubje& of
the benefices. In the lift of perfons recommended
by her, fhe mentioned Gavin Douglas, and requefted
that the Abbey of Aberbrothick, which was one of
the richeft in the kingdom, might be conferred
upon him (8).

SHE again wrote a letter to the Pope, wholly in
his behalf. ¢ Mafer Gavin Douglas,” faid fhe, ¢ is
a jii highly
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highly acceptable to us. He is one of the firft nobi-
lity in the kingdom, and is fecond to no perfon in
learning and in virtuous life. He alrcady, with ceco-
nomical power, prefides in the Abbey of Aberbro-
thick : nor will his own family fuffer him to be dri~
ven from it; at leaft, if a fuperior force fhould pre-
vail, much variance would be the confequence,

¢ WEe therefore very earneftly intreat, that this
man, who is worthy not only of an Abbey, but of the
higheft authority, even of the Primacy of the king-
dom, and of a greater than it; may have the govern-
ment of the faid Monaftery, till he {fhall be endowed
with a more ample Prelacy’’(9).

An opportunity of prefenting him to the primacy
of the kingdom quickly occurred. William Elphin~
fton, Bifhop of Aberdeen, who, probably becaufe of
his great age, had with the confent of all parties been
appropriated to the fee of St Andrew’s, died OQo-
ber 25, 1514. The queen immediately recommend-
ed Gavin Douglas to the Archbifhopric.

¢¢ He took poflfeffion,”” fays Buchanan, ¢ of the
Caftle of St Andrew’s, relying on the fplendor of his
family, ‘on his own virtue and learning, and on his
baving been nominated by the Queen.”

BuT fhe was unable to prote@ or maintain him in

the pofleflion, John Hepburn, Prior of the regular
Carons

o ——
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GAVIN DOUGLAS, vii

Carons of St Andrew’s, having procured his own
monks to ele& him to the archbifhiopric, under the
pretext of an ancient right which the monaftery, in
conjuné&ion with the Caldees, once had enjoyed, ex-
pelled from the caftle, the fervants of Gavin Douglas,
and fortified it with a ftrong garrifon.

THE Queen and the Earl of Angus were filled with
indignation, when they heard of the violence of John
Hepburn. But he was encouraged and fupported by
fome great men of the kingdom: and probably it
proceeded from the requeft of our Author, whofe
delicate fenfe of the true dignity of the Ecclefiaftical
chara&ter was uncommon in the times in which he
lived, that no violent efforts were ufed againft the
Prior.

Some of the Popes had granted power to the fo-
vereign princes in Scotland, to prefent within eight
months to benefices above the yearly value of two
hundred ducats (10). But often when the king was
a minor, or when other pretences were furnifhed,
the Popes refumed the power and acted as patromes.

Leo X. did fo at this time. He fet afide both the
competitors who were contending for the fee of St
Andrew’s.

AxprEw Forman, Bifhop of Moray, in Scotland,
and Archbifhop of Bourges in France, was then at
Rome
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Rome a&ing in his own behalf. The king of France
and the Duke of Albany had folicited the Pope in
his favour: and the Pope by his letter, dated at
Rome, December 8, 1514, addrefled to Queen Mar-
garet and to the Council of Scotland, invefted him
with the gift of the Archbifhopric of St Andrew’s,
of the Abbeys of Dunfermling and Aberbrothick, and
of all the other benefices which had belonged to the
late archbifhop (r1).

THus partly by violenee, and partly by intrigue,
our Author was difappointed both of the abbey and of
the archbifhopric (12).

GEeorGE Brown, Bifhop of Dunkeld, died at his
caftle, in the Ifle of Cluny, January 14, 1514—135.
The Queen was then at Perth, with thofe lords of
the council who were of her party. As fhe enter-
tained but faint hopes of our Author obtaining the
vacant fee of St Andrew’s, fhe, with the advice of
thefe lords, prefented him, in the king’s name, to
the vacant fee of Dunkeld.

BuT there was already a competitor in that fee.
Bifhop Brown’s death was reported at Dunkeld be-
fore it had aually happened, and means were im-
mediately employed to fecure the fuffrages of the
chapter in favour of Andrew Stewart, Prebendary of
the Church of Craig, in the fhire of Forfar, and bro-

ther of the Earl of Athole,
Hs
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He was not capable of being fully ele@®ed accor-
ding to the Canon Law, becaufe he had not yet ar-
rived at the office of a fub-deacon. He was therefore
poftulated, as was cuftomary in fuch a cafe, by the
canons and prebendaries, and reference was made to
the patron for confirmation.

THuE Queen, to ftrengthen her authority, applied
to the Pope. By the affiftance of her brother king
Henry VIl1, fhe procured from Rome a Bull or A-
poftolical Decree in favour of Gavin Douglas.

BurT the interference of the Pope was far from be-
ing of ufe for fome time. The political influence of
the Queen and of her hufband was daily declining.
John Stewart Duke of Albany, grandfon of king James
1I, and coufin of the late king, arrived in Scotland
from France, May 10, 1515. The Earl of Angus
either privately left the kingdom, or durft not pub-
licly appear : and the parliament, which met at Edin-
burgh, July 12, declared the Duke of Albany Re-
gent, and inftated him in the full exercife of his qf-
fice.

IN fome former reigns, laws had been ena&ed
againft procuring or making ufe of prefentations
from the court of Rome, to fuch benefices as were
in the king’s gift. The offending perfons, if they

did not réfign their benefices when required, were to
be
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be declared rebels and traitors, and to be punithed
with banifhment, and with the profcription of goods.

THESE laws were generally difregarded. But they
were made a handle of in the cafe of Gavin Douglas,
who was too nearly related to the Earl of Angus not
to feel the effe@s of the Regent’s jealoufy (13).

He was therefore fummoned to anfwer to the
charge of tranfgrefling the laws of the kingdom.
The judges, according to the laft parliamentary fta-
tute (14), were to be ¢ the beft and worthieft clerks
of the realm’. They were to report their judgment
to the lords of the Privy Council. If the perfon tried
was found guilty, the fentence was to be publithed
in the name of the king and three eftates, and the
execution of it was to be committed to the Chan-
cellor. '

- TRE Chancellor, in the time of Gavin Douglas,
was James Beaton, Archbithop of Glafgow, a parti-
fan of the Earl of Arran; and who, probably, asa
churchman, prefided at the trial.

It was not allowed as a fufficient defence of our
Author that the Queen had prefented him in the name
of her fon, becaufe her title to the Regency had been
difputed from the time of her fecond marriage. It
would have been inconfiftent with the honour of his

charalter
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chara@er to renounce all right derived from her re-
commendation, as he and many others had continued
to acknowledge her as Regent. And to relinquifh his
claim derived from the Pope’s gift, he might reckon
an offence againft the authority of the church in fuch
matters, and contrary to the fincerity which became
him in the religion he profeffed.

¢ He was found guilty,”” fays Miln, ¢ of a&ing
againft the laws of the kingdom. He was banifh-
ed by the unanimous voice of his judges; and the
fee of Dunkeld was declared vacant.”

THE fentence of his banifhment, however, was
not executed. If he had gone to England, he would
have been well received by king Henry VIII, who
was not difpleafed with his fifter, for having married
the Earl of Angus, and was highly diffatisfied with the
late proceedings in Scotland. If he had gone to
Rome, he might have watched the favourable oppor-
tunities of prevailing againft his rivals in the church,
and of obtaining benefices from the Pope, whofe au-
thority could not long be contefted in Scotland, in
the manner in which it now was. The Regent there-
fore, and Chancellor thought it moft prudent that he
fhould be fent to prifon.

His trial feems to have happened early in July,
x515: and his imprifonment continued till Auguft or

September, 1516,
THE
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THe firft place of his confinement was the Caftle
of Edinburgh. Afterward he was conveyed to the
Catftle of St Andrew’s, where he was committed to
the care of Prior John Hepburn, his former antago-
nit in the archbithopric: from thence he was con-
veyed to the Caftle of Dunbar, and again to the Ca-
~ ftle of Edinburgh,

WHiLE he was confined fome events happened,
the report of which would give him pain.

Tue Queen, Auguft 9, 1515, was in expectation
of having the young king and his brother committed
to her cuftody, by means of Alexander Lord Hume,
whom the Regent had already difgufted. It appears
to have been her refolution to carry her children with
her into England. But her fcheme being difappoint-
ed, fhe retired to England, Auguft 12 ; whither Lord
Hume, who was denounced a rebel, becaufe of the
afiftance he had given her, alfo went; and where al-
fo the Earl of Angus, and fome of his relations, took
refuge (15).

IN the diocefe of Dunkeld, Andrew Stewart, the
poftulate bithop, obtained the king’s warrant from
the Duke of Albany for levying all the rents of the
bifhopric. But the Dean of Dunkeld, George Hep-
burn, fon of Sir Patrick Hepburn of Hales, adhered

to
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to the ftritnefs of the Canon Law, and.retained the
tithes till the bifhop fhould be confirmed.

MIiLN gives a good chara&er of the Dean, accor-
ding to the notions of religion entertained in thote
days, (16.) N

Nor long after the commencement of the vacan-
¢y, the Dean was eleted by the Chapter ¢ Vicar
general of Dunkeld, and official for the charge of
fouls.” His piety was exemplary, and, notwith-
ftanding his great age, he acted with zeal and with
a confiderable degree of vigour in the temporal, as
well as in the fpiritual concerns of the diocefe.

He met with trouble in endeavouring to promote
‘the caufe of our Author. 1n a court which he kept
_at Dunkeld, and to which he had called the tenants
‘and vaffals, he began to recommend the Queen’s
‘right, and the peace of the country.

BuT a perfon of the name of John, whofe furname,
Miln, out of tendernefs conceals, and who aced as
an agent for the poftulate bithop, fired the great guns
of the Caftle or Epifcopal Palace, at the houfe where
‘the court was fitting, and threatened the Dean with
immediate death if he did not ceafe from exercifing
hjs jurifdicion,

» Joux
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JouN was excommunicated for the difturbance he
had given. But inftead of obeying the fentence he
came daily to the church, and frequently in compa-
ny with Andrew Stewart.

¢ At laft,”’ fays Miln, ¢ Matters were brought to
fuch an iffue, that at Dunkeld there was a total ftop
put to the performance of divine worfhip. From St
Nicolas’ day,” (December s, 1515), ¢ till Palm-fun-
day’’ (1516), ¢ there was no attendance in the church,
neither on fundays, nor on faints’ days; no vefpers,
no mattins, no ftated fervice of the canons, and no
mafs of any kind.” ‘

In Auguft or September, 1516, the.affairs of our
Author took a more favourable turn. By the medi-
ation of king Henry VIII, an agreement took.place
between the Duke of Albany on the one part, and
the Queen and Earl of Angus on the other, one of
the articles of which agreement was, that Gavin
Douglas fhould be fet at liberty.

THE Chancellor, James Beaton, accommodating
himfelf to this new turn of affairs, joined his influence
in mediating a reconciliation between the Regent and
Gavin Douglas, fo that nothing fhould be allowed to
hinder his fettlement at Dunkeld.

Ths
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Tue Chancellor invited him to Glafgow, where
he himfelf performed the ceremony of confecrating
him to the epifcopal office ; and as he knew his funds
were low, from the circumftances he had lately been
in, he paid all the expences which attended the con-
fecration, and gave him prefents.

-Our Author, now Bithop of Dunkeld, proceeded
from Glafgow to St Andrew’s, which was the feat
of his metropolitan. From thence he went to Dun-
keld to be enthroned in his own Cathedral. The
ctlergy and laity there received him with every tefti-
mony of affe@tion. They accompanied him to the
cathedral, where he gave them his bleffing, and where
the Pope’s Bull, which once had occafioned him fo
much trouble, was publifhed with the ufual folem-
nities, at the great altar.

BuT the Cattle, which was the Epifcopal Palace,
‘was occupied by the fervants of Andrew Stewart:
and the Bifhop, not obtaining accefs there, lodged
in the houfe of the Dean.

THE next day, the fteeple or tower of the cathe-
dral being alfo filled with Andrew Stewart’s men, it
was reckoned not fafe for the Bifhop to return to the
church, He performed divine fervice in the Dean’s
houfe, where he alfo held his firft chapterly meeting,
in which the mutual oaths were adminiftered.

: b2 ) AFTER
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ArTer dinner, while he was advifing with his
friends about what courfe he ought to follow, whe-
ther he fhould fend notice of his fituation to the Re-
gent, or whether he fhould go to the Regent in per-
fon, news was brought that Andrew Stewart was in
arms, and coming to affift his fervants in the palace.
At the fame time the great guns were fired at the
Dean’s houfe from the palace and from the fteeple.

THE Bifthop’s company immediately prepared for
his defence. Thofe of them whom Miln, who was
upon the fpot, mentions, were James third Lord O-
gilvy of Airly, David Lindfay Mafter of Crawford,
Colin Campbell of Glenorchy, (Chartres) Laird of
Kinfauns, James Carmichael ; George Hepburn dean
of Dunkeld, Thomas Greig prebendary of Alyth, and
many other churchmen.

WHILE they fet themfelves to oppofe the progrefs
of the prebendary of Craig, they fent meflengers-to
inform the Bifhop’s friends in Angus and in other
places of his fituation, In confequence of which, a
great number of people arrived at Dunkeld the next
‘day, not only from the neighbouring country, but
alfo from Montrofe, and from the lower parts of
Fyfe.

ANDREW Stewart, finding that there was a great
multitude to oppofe him, retired with his company
" into
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intothe woods. His fervants who ftill kept poffiffion
of the palacc and fteeple, were, after a little time,
expelled partly by firatagem, partly by military force
though without bloodfhed, but chiefly by the terrors
of excommunication.

Tue pretence of Andrew Stewart was that the
Regent had committed to him the keeping of thefc
places, and that therefore he could not deliver them
without the Regent’s ample warrant.

He and his brother the Earl of Athole went imme- -
diately to court to complain of the expulfion. The
Bithop followed to juftify his own condué. ¢ For
fome time,”’ fays Miln, ¢¢ there were mutual accufa-
tions. However, by the wifdomn of fome of the coun-
fellors, they agreed upon thefe terms, that Andrew
Stewart fhould fetain all the Bifhop’s rents he had
received ; and thould alfo have the churches of Ad-
yth and Cargill, upon condition of paying fome chal-
ders of victual to the Bithop,”” (17.)

Tuis reconciliation may be fuppofed to have hap-
pened September 28, 1516, as the Duke of Albany’s
letter to the Pope concerning it is of that date.

‘T'HE letter was written in a ftrain remarkably fub-
miffive. Leo X, was a Patron of learned men, and
an_encourager of the fine arts. He was well inform-

b3 ed
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ed that Gavin Douglas bore in his own country a
chara&er of eminent learning and genius. It may
therefore be prefumed that he fincerely intended to
favour the promotion of fuch a perfon ; and that the
Duke of Albany was afraid of hié being miore ready
on that account to refent the affront which had been
. offered to the Papal Authority.

THe complimentary expreffions in the letter, when
rendered into plain Englith, may appear ridiculous
or offenfive. But the following tranflation may not
only fhew the policy of the Regent in palliating what
had happened, but may alfo fill farther illuftrate the
chara&ter and hiftory of our Author, whofe accep-
tance of a Bull from the Pope was declared to be a
crime no longer than was reckoned convenient.

¢ To Leo X. Sovereign Pontiff.
¢ Moft bleffed father, we are happy to kifs your feet.

¢« SoME time fince the church of Dunkeld became
vacant by the death of George, it’s late Paftor, who
died at home. The Prefident and Chapter, refiding
at Dunkeld at the time, poftulated to the church as
their paftor, though as to facred matters they could
not canonically ele@, an illuftrious man, Mr Andrew
Stewart, by both his parents procreate of royal blood,
fon of the Earl of Athole, and powerful in thofe

parte.
4 THEY
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¢ THey committed to his keeping and prote@ion
the Lands, Caftles and Places belonging to the Bi-
thopric, that by his authority the incurfions of the
‘Woodland people might be repelled.

¢¢ BuT your holinefs, as was reported by the moft
Reverend Cardinal of Medicis, affumed to the church
of Dunkeld Gavin Douglas; who by the frequent
letters of your clemency to us, being at laft recon-
‘ciled to us, is now admitted to the pofieflion of that
church.

¢ LesT, however, any tumult or fedition fhould
arife, we have perfuaded the other, who under pre-
tence of his being poftulated. held the forts and caf-
tles, to enter into an agreement, which, if confirme
ed by the authority of your Bleffednefs, would hap
pily end the whole affair. What we therefore entreay
at prefent is, that all defets of law and deed, and all
errors being removed, the contra¢t may be ordered
to be obferved.

¢« A more full relation will be made by the moft
KReverend Cardinal of St Eufebius.

¢ MosT Bleffed Father, farewell. From Edin-
burgh, 28th day of the month of September, in the
year of falvation, 1516,”” (18.)(19.) .
‘From
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¢ Frow this time,”’ fays Miln, ¢ the church, and
the whole province of Dunkeld enjoyed peace. The
.bithop, though he was loaded with debts, yet gave
himfelf to good works. His firt work was the
bridge’’ (over the river Tay at Dunkeld),’”” one arch
of which his predeceffor had built, and his executors
drove the piles for other two. Bifhop Douglas con-
tinued the work ; and upon his receiving two hun-
dred and forty pounds from Bithop George’s exécu-
tors, the work was fo much brought forward that
all foot people had an eafy paffage. His other good
works, fpiritual and temporal, I leave to the pens of
‘the higher canons.”

THus Abbot Miln finifhes his account of Gavin
‘Douglas, and alfo concludes his book of the Lives of
the Bifhops of Dunkeld. It was wrote by him while
hhe was one of the leffer canons, and therefore before
1518, when he fucceeded Patrick Panter as Abbot of
Cambufkenneth : for he concludes his dedication to
the bithop and chapter with thefe words, ¢ Alexan-
der Miln, an unworthy canon, official of Dunkeld
and prebendary of Monedy, withes joy and increafe
in godlinefs,” (20.)

- IN 1514, the bifhop of Dunkeld was one of thofe
gounfellors who were appointed to affift the Duke of
Albany in negociating a treaty with France. The
R bithop

Ny
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bifhop and the other counfellors went for that pur-
pofe to France, May 13th, 1517; and the Duke,
June 7th.

IN January, 1517—18, the bifhop left France, and
returned to his own country, bringing with him a
fubferibed copy of the treaty, which was called a
renewal of the ancient league between the two nas
tions, (2r1.)

Jung 27th, 1518, he was employed in fuch mate
&ers of party, or of national concern, as required him
to correfpond with fome perfons in England. There
is an original letter, fubfcribed by the bifhop, of the
date above-mentioned, in the Cotton Library, the
contents of which are not yet publickly known, (22.)

He feems, before the end of that year, to have
gone into England: for Mr Pinkerton has told us
that in the fame library, ¢ is a letter from Angus and
others,’” (of date, December 14th, 1518) ¢ recom-
mending the bithop to the king of England, to fettle
fome points between them,” (123.)

HEe was at Edinburgh, April 30, 1520, when a bloo-~
dy conteft happened on the ftreets of that city, be-
tween the followers of James Hamilton Earl of Ar-
ran, and the followers of the Earl of Angus.

THE
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" THE defign of the Earl of Arran and his party was
to feize the Earl of Angus, and, in all probabuxty,
afterward to put him to death.

- AN a&ive perfon on the fide of Arran was James
Beaton, Archbifhop of Glafgow. His zeal for the
enterprife prompted him to do what was not uncom-
mon among the churchmen in his time, but which
the frequency of the practice could not render ho-
nourable in any of their profeflion: he put on a fuite
of armour, which however he concealed under his
canonical habit, with a refolution perfonally to affifs
his party.

THe bithop went to him, and entreated him to
join, as a churchman, in mediating a peace between
the two Earls. Upon his refufing to meddle in the
affair, the bifhop could not help infinuating a fufpi-
cion of his being an inftigator in the animofity which
‘then fubfited, and of his being pnvy to a dangerous
‘defign.

Tue archbifhop thought proper to affert his inno-
cency, and to appeal to the peace of his own confci-
‘ence. In doing fo, he clapped his hand, inadver-
‘tently, with fome violence, upon his own breaft,
‘which made the iron plates of the armour to give a
rattling found.

THr
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THE bifhop was furprifed at the difcovery, and
felt a becoming indignation, ¢ My Lord,”’ faid he,
¢ I perceive your confcience clatters,’ (24.) ,

WHEeN his efforts with fome other perfons had
proved ineffectual, he retired with grief to his own
houfe (25), where he employed himfelf in fuch a&s
of devotion as were fuitable to the danger his friendg
were in. But he allowed his fervants to ufe their
arms in the defence of the Earl of Angus.

Angus and his party were attacked, and came off
victorious. Seventy two perfons of the oppofite par-
ty were killed, fome of them men of counfiderable
rank. The archbifhop, who had been perfonally en-
gaged, and .who, as Buchanan expreffes it, ¢ flew
about in armour as a fire-brand of fedition,’’ nar-
rowly efcaped : he was taken from behind the high
altar in the Black-friers church, to which he had fled
for fhelter, and owed the prefervation of his life to
the interceflion of Gavin Douglas, (26.)

In November, 1521, the party, which was head-
ed by the Earl of Arran, fo entirely prevailed, that
profecutions were commenced againft the Earl of
Angus, and againft many of his friends. The bifhop
thought it moft prudent to retire into England. In
the Cotton Library, ¢ are inftru®ions for him from
Angus and others, to implore the King of England’s

aid
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aid againft Albany the governor,”” dated, December
14, 1521 (27). He refided in London, where he en-
deavoured to relieve his mind with the converfation
of fome learned men,

BuT two events occured, one of which tended to
imbitter to him the place of his refidence, and the
other to increafe the animofity of his enemies at home
in their procedure againft him.

THE firft was the war which now broke out be-
tween Scotland and England. He thereby found
himfelf refident in an enemy’s country; a circum-
ftance, which was not only difagreeable to himfelf,
but which was alfo reprefented to his difadvantage
in the Scottith court.

THE other was the vacancies of the See of St An-
drews, and of the Abbay of Dunfermling, which hap-
pened by the death of Andrew Forman in the begin-
ning of the year, 1§22. ’

THE eager expe&ant of thefe benefices was James
Beaton, who not only as Archbifhop of Glafgow,
but alfo as chancellor of the kingdom, had much in-
fluence in all public affairs. “The rival whom he moft

) dreaded was the bifhop of Dinkeld: he therefore
-exerted his utmoft endeavours either to difappoint
him, or to accomplifh his ruin,

' THERE
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PueRrE-is fome ground to believe thdt the Bithop
ot Dupkeld was not witheut hopes of obtaining thefe
sbenefices from the Pope, by means of the emperes,
and of theking of England, and that he'had formed
a wefolation of going ito ‘Rome iperfonally to folivit
she preferments, or at leaft to remain thore till .he
" -could fafely return to his own country.

I~ tthe mean time a Progefs -in sSootland was car-
rying on.againt him in his abfence ; ‘the nature and
dffue.of which.appeared 'in a Proclamation at Edin-
burgh, February21ft 1321—a¢2; which was.made in
the name of the King of.Scots, and ordered in:the
sprefence of the Regent, with the advice of the Lords
-of Coundil, and of the three Eftates of Parliament. -

THE particulars were, ¢ that Gawvin, Bithop of
Dunkeld, not only without the permiffion of the Re-
:gent and three Eftates, but.even contrany to the'Re-
gent’s exprefs commard had entered England. That
he was intending to remain there, 'to the ibetraying
‘of this Kingdom, :as might be:conje@ured from ma~
nifefbtokens. That he wae joining:himfelf tothe ho-
Rile Englith, -even.after war.had been declared. By
which doings he had fallen into the crime of ‘T'reafon,
-according as it was defined in the A&s of Parliament,

¢ T HEREFORE, forsthe difcouragement ofConfpés
‘racies and -Rebellions, it was endtted that the Vicar
. C = CMM
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‘General ‘of St Andrews, Ordinary of the forefaid
Bithop, fhould go to Dunkeld, there to fequeftrate
the Revenues of the Bifhopric: And that no perfon
whatever, under pain of treafon, fhould furnith mo-
ney or other means of fupport to the Bithop, or in-
form him by letters or meflengers of any thing that
was paﬂing

In the fame Proclamation, it was declared, by the
three Eftates, ¢¢ that letters from the King and the
Regent fhould be fent to their facred Lord the Pope,
left, contrary to the privileges of the kingdom for-
merly granted by the Sovereign Pontiffs, he fhould
affume or commend the forefaid Gavin to the Arch-
- bifhopric of St Andrews, to the Abbay of Dunferm-
ling, or to either of them, to the great injury of the
‘commonwealth.

4 Arso That thefe letters might not be reckoned
- by the Pope to proceed from private picque againft
-Gavin, or from bartial favour to any other perfon,
~ the three Eftates were to fend fupplicatory letters to

the fame effe@ : and all the letters were to be au-
thenticated by the great feal of the Sovereign Lord
the King,” (28)

So much afraid was James Beaton of Gavin Dou-
glas obtaining the vacant benefices, that he himfelf
-wrote a letter from Edinburgh, April 8th, 1522, to
‘Chriftiern 1I, King of Denmark, in which hebefought

thae

-~
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that King to command his minifters at Rome to en-
deavour to difuade the new Pope, Adrian VI, from
recommending Gavin Douglas.

¢ IT is my duty,” faid he, ¢ to write in this man-
ner becaufe of my office as chancellor. For Gavinis
undermining the liberties of this kingdom. He is-
a&ing contrary to it’s moft ancient eftablifhments,
and to the privileges granted to our kings by the Sc-
vereign Pontiffs. Without having received letters
from the king or from the Regent, nay, by means of.
our enemies, the moft auguft Emperor and the King
of England, he is making intereft with the apoftoli- -
cal fee for the Archbifhopric of St Andrews, and for
the monaftery of Dunfermling, which are the chief
Ecclefiatical feats in the kingdom,” (29).

Bur at the time when this laft letter was written,
Gavin Douglas had got beyond the power of all his
enemies, and was removed from all contraverfies a-
bout earthly promotions. The plague raged at Lon-
don, which proved fatal to him, about the end -of
March or the beginning of April, 1522, not long af-
ter he had completed the forty feventh yedr of his age,

Ir he had lived till the Earl of Angus came again
into power, he would, no doubt, have been reftored
with honour to his native country. But whatever
prefermeats he might have attained, the revolutions

Cc2 it
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in the adminiftratien of afftirs. in- Seotland: were for
frequent,. and-fo:vielently carried on:;, and: his: con--
nexion with the Earl of Angus waa fo- incapable oft
being diffolved, whofe ambition and arbitrary pro--
ceedings became intalerable to- tite king: and: ta the
whale nation, that he muit fill. have heen expofetl-toy
wany troubles, (30)

‘Fuomas Hadllry, Bithop- of' Leighlin: in Ireland,,
died at London;nearly about the fame time' with: ouw
Authon, They were bath interred in the: Hofpital
Ghurch. of' the Savoy. It is. to: be- hoped that thein
' mionumental frone:is ftill to he feen. After the in=
feription. fon the Bifiop of Leiglling the follewing
werds were added, .

¢ Cui, Lewvus, Conditur, Gawinus,

- Dosuglasy. Scatus,, Dunkelden, Praful;.

Patriay, Sww Bxul.. v523s)”(31).

At the lefs fide: of whem, iz butied Gasin

Raduglas, aiSeatchman, Bidhop ofi Runiteld, am
" exile fuam his native cauntny;, myza.

Josin Lefly, Bifwop:oft Rofe,. fays of kim,. * If he
had not mixed himfelf in the national tumults, he
would have heen truly worthy of being confocrated
or immontalized i the books andimemary-of all per~
fans,, an: acgount of his poignant wit, and: finguinr
eruditinn.’’

Bur
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Bur confidering the high opinion entertained of
his abilities, and the friends who demanded his fup-
port, whom he could not defert without the impu-
tation of felfithly confulting ‘his own tranquillity, it
was not poffible for him to avoid being entangled in
the public affairs, unlefs he had retired from -the
world altogether; which in ‘his circumftances he
could not have done without affuming, and ftrictly
adhering to the rules of the monattic life.

BucHaNaN, though no popith bithop as Lefly was,
and to whom no one will impute a partiality in fa-
vour of the Romifh clergy, fpeaks of him in more
honourable terms, ¢ Gavin Douglas,’” fays he, ¢ left
among good men a high relifh of his virtue. Befide

.the fplendor of his birth, and the graceful dignity of

his perfon, he was poffeffed of the various kinds of
literature which were cultivated in the times in which
he lived, of the ftriteft temperance, and of a fingu-
lar moderation of ‘mind. In turbulent afiairs, and.
amidft adverfe nations, he preferved his faithfulnefs
unfhaken, and was held in efteem. He left behind'
him excellent monuments of his genius and L.ammg,
written in his native tongue.”

Avrso Abbot Miln, who, being one of his own
canons, had the beft opportunies of knowing kim in-
his private charafter and .in the government of hist .

adce, when fpeaking of him fays, ¢ He was infiructed. .
c 3 . . m
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n all diving and: humen leaming—A man of genius,
of great fkilliin- Diwinity, audin the Canon Law.”
~—s$¢ On, the dap of hig inftallation: at Dunleld,. the
Clexgy and Laity joimed: in praifing: God fov giving
them. fo-nable,, fo learned, and for decent:a Bifhap.”

Fr does not appear centain that he-wrote upon amy
of the fubje@s of Theology. His: book, to which
he gave the title: off “ Auvez Navrationes,” or Gol-
den Hiftories, but which does not feem to be now
£xtant,, might pafBhly contaimfomething af that kind.

- Tuw aceount. which: he. appears to: give aft it.in: hier
epifie to Henry Lard Sinclhir, is, that.it expounded
s fhrénge. Hiftories, and uncommom terms.’”  Froms
which: it. map be cenjectured, tliat, like Lard Veru~.
lium’s: Baoks ¢¢ af therwifdom of the: ancients;” it.conw:
tained: 2 moraliand meligicus explanationiof.the tables!
afantiquity. ' :

Bum hie genius: led: hine chiefty to: Rostical: compe--
fition,. i which, itrie nat to b doubted; be imdol.
ged bimfelf: vary carlyx  He took: pleafure in. rurali
defcription, and in relatirg lreroic: achisvements ; ands
as he had aparticular fondnefs for his vernacular lan-
gnage,. He may be: fuppofedito have:been . the Author
&fl fumic- o the pafiaral:and: heroi¢: Bailindb,. or. celuba
reted fongs: of: his time; - thaugh ke did.mote formaliy
acknawlege them. T .

Tuz
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- Toe fify Poetical. pieee of any” confequerrce whicty
Be'ﬁlsugﬁt proper ta ewn;, was: his trawflation of Qu
vid’s: Boole “ Do Remedio: Amorisi”’  His. tranflation
probably was: printedt ; but no cepy of'it.is fuppofed:
to remain..

It has been conje@ured, from what has been fug-
grfbed perRaps foomrno umgnetionable au thority (31),
that. lte: fownd the exercife of tranllating this book nes-
ceffary to: cure  him of a:yauthful attachment, which.
decording. to the Rules of the Popiftx church he could:
not continue in.aconfiltency with his. view: of entes-
ing: intor hely orders..

He feems imleed to-allude to the Law of Celebacy
in hie lai adventure at.the Palace of Honour. The
bebitation ef the. honourable Ladies wae furrounded.
by a.deep: ditch. When he-attempted. to pafp. over.
by the narrow Bridge by. which, no doubt, he meant.
the ceremony of marriage, he fell into the water, and

awalied: frem: iig dvearn..

kvt ryon,. when he was: about twenty. fevem years of-
age, e wrote his aHegonieal Poem.of the Palace of He--
neur. Hededicatedit to King. Jamres [V, whom.Erae
{mus.inoneof his adagies, commende-26.2. Prince en-
dowed.« witht gneat: quicknefs of genius, andiwithi uni-
verfaliknewloge.””' The allegory is-of that mised:kismd:
whish.intheduecs idealperfons: with-fuch:as-are real,
amd
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and the Greek and Roman mythology with facred Hi-
ftory. The Author, in a vifion, finds himfelf in a wil-
dernefs, where he fees troops of perfons travelling to
the Palace of Honour. Theyare feverally defcribed by

him. He then joins himfelf to the train of the mufes,

and in their company proceeds to the happy place.

He difplays great pewers of invention. ‘The Poem
abounds not only with moral leffons, but with lively
and piturefque defcriptions : and the language, tho’
it may now appear barbarous to many, becaufe of
its obfelete words and feeming deficiences inconftruc-

tion, is artfully compiled and wonderfully expreflive. .

It has been feveral times printed. A copy of the
beft edition, which was printed at Edinburgh in
1579, has been preferved in the Advocates Library ;
and from it the Morifons, Bookfellers in Perth, were
allowed to give their Edition.

AnoTHER of Gavin Douglas’ youthful performan- ..

ces was his ¢ Comcediz Sacrz.” To turn pieces of
facred Hiftory into Dramatic Poems, and to reprefent
them on the ftage, continued to be the fathion long
after our Author’stime. Buchanan’s compofitions of
this kind were conducted with decency. They were
fuitable to the dignity of the fubjeé@s, and to the cha-
ralters of the perfons he introduced. But oft-times

abfurd circumftances mingled in fuch compofitions. -

e Wz

e ——— e
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. V¥ ltow net’ how-oun Anther’s performance was.
esnduded,. as: na-copy efit is fuppofed*to. remain, .

" A difcaveny; hag lately, heert made of another Peeny
aicribed to- qur Author, and to which the titie has
Been givewof ¢« King Hart2”” Miw Binkertonr found
itcinn 3ir Richard! Maitlaod off Lethington’s manué~
cript colle®ion of Scottith Poetry, now in the Papy=
fian Library at Cambrige. He bas favoured his coune
try with: the-publicationeft it, and-of fome- other Ro-
ems from. that: fame coils@ion. Magitland; believed-itt
to ba the work of. aurr Authon,, as appeans foam: hia
affixing: the wonda ¢ Quad: Mhifter. Gawin: Douglas
Bithop: of Runkeld.)”

It contains an allegorical defcription of the diffe~
vent! flages of. man’s;life'; and leaves upon: the mind
of tie nenden a mulancholy cenvi@ion: of the folly of
thofe: psrinas who,, having pielded. themiklves tar the
diQates of pleafure, are thereby refigned to the in-
vading igfirmities: of. olll: agey and find:caule to be'a-
fraid at! the - approachr of deatha,

Burorz the tiine of its:being: inferted: by Sir Riche
and Miaitland in: hie calle@ion, whichi could not . be
foamer. that the year us.s5, it is poffible fome. exprefs
fions were altered, or interpolations introducedy
which the Bithop would not have approved.
: In
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1In imitation of the wit or pleafantry of the Latin,
and more efpecially of the Greek Poets, our Author
affe@ted to think that he had given great offence to
Venus, not only by his tranflating Ovid’s book ¢ of
the cure of Love,”” but alfo by his having uttered a’
bitter complaint, or hypochondriacal inve@ive againft
her in the firft part of his Poem of the Palace of Ho-"
nour. .

HE reprefents himfelf in that Poem as refcued from
her refentment by the mufes. And when he faw her
again on his arrival at the Palace, fhe gave him a
book, viz. Virgil’s Zneid, which fhe commanded
him to tranflate. He promifed to obey her command
and took his leave of her.

To this he refers in his Epiftle to Lord Sinclairy
when prefenting to him the tranflation of the ZEne~
id, im which he fpeaks to the following purpofe,

¢¢ T have fulfilled the Promife which I made to Ve-
nus about twelve years ago, as my Palace of Honour.
witneflfeth. I then undertook to tranflate Virgil’s
volume of her fon ZEneas. My Lord, it was at
your command that I compiled this work in our
vulgar tongue : Yet allow Dame Venus to have her
compliment,

¢ Whom to, fome time, ye were an fervand true.”
A
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‘A very amiable chara&er of this nobleman is given
" .by him in his firft Prologue or preface to the Zneid,
-where he fpeaks to the following effect.

¢ I engaged to tranflate this. moft excellent book
at the requeft of a renowned Lord, Henry Lord Sin-
clair, an illuftrious Baron of noble anceftry, the fa-
ther of books, the protecor of fcience and learning.
Divers times, with prefling arguments, he prayed
me to tranflate Virgil and Homer. Being nearly re-
lated to him in blood, I regarded his requeft as a
command. What perfon that has any courtiefy in
his mind, ean gainfay a Lord fo kind and gentle?
befide his natural politenefs of manners, his humani-
ty, his courage, his chivalry, and freedom of fpirit,
he-takes as great delight in colle&ing, and reading
books, as ever king Ptolomy II, did.”

ABovuT fix weeks after the tranflation of the ZB-
neid was finithed, Henry Lord Sinclair, who was the
Meceecenas of his times in Scotland, was killed at the
battle of Flowdon. Our Author loft in that fame
battle not only his two elder brothers, and the king
his Patron, but alfo many other friends. Two hun-
dred gentlemen of the name of Douglas are faid to
have been killed. The national and particular loffes
which our Author felt on that fad occafion, might
incline him to compofe fome pieces of Elegiac Poet-
ry. But if he compofed any, none of them are now
known as having been acknowledged by hims

e
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3¢ thad faid inthis EpHogueito the ZEnied, thatihis
anufe ever afterward thould :be wholly contenvplative
and folitary as a:bird m/a«cage. Thatihe had attain-
ed the fummit of man’s Life, or the half of three-
dcore years and ten, and was mow defcending: on the
other fide. Therefore, faid bhe,

¢ Here I refigne up younkeries obfervance,
And will dire& my labours evermere,
XUnto the commaoanweatth, .and. Goddis- Gloir.”

YeT it may be conje@ured that he was the Author
of that cclebrated Elegiac fong, which defcribes the
devaftation occafioned by the battle of Flowdon, in
that part of the country with which he had long been
well acquainted (33.)

HE began to ‘tranflate-the 2Eneid, January rsrr—
12 3 and finithed his tranflation of it, and of the fup~
plementary book of Mapheus, ‘on the Featt day of St
Mary ‘Magdalen, viz, July azd 15132,

Bur he'was clofely:employed in the work .onky
fixteen rmouths : For dusing :two 'menths it lay by
him untouched,: oniaccount of fome matters of great
and ferious ‘confequence .in whidh 'he was -occupied
(34). This'he mentions as an apolegy, If :his work
fhould be thought fubtile and -obfeure, and not -fo
pleafant.as it ought :to ‘be. ¥et he befecches ‘that
neither:his shymes, nor any: of his words may ‘be -al-
tered. . .

. To
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To each of the books of the /Eneid, and to Ma-
pheus’ fupplement, he prefixed a Prologue. Some
of  thefe Prologues have been greatly admired for
their moral tendency, and their luxuriancy of def-
cription. The Prologue to the 12th book, which
contains the defcription of a morning in May, has °
been happily tranflated into modern Englith by a -
Scotch Poet, the late Jerom Stone. ‘
Our Author divided each, book of the Zneid in-
to chapters, and prefixed to each chapter a Poetical
title narrating the contents.

LezsLy mentions the high opinion he entertained
of our Author’s tranflation. ¢¢ He hath rendered,”
fays he, ¢ our language illuftrious by many monu-
meats of his erudition. Among thefe this proof of
his genius is by far the moft excellent, that he gave
us the ZEneid.of Virgil in our common Idiom, with
fuch dextelity, that each line of Scotch anfwers to
one:of Latin ; with fuch energy of phrafe, that they
who underftand it will admire the hidden force of
our:language : and with fuch fuccéfs, that the ho-
nour conferred on the ancient Poets cannot eafily be
compared with the praife which he deferves in this -
way, of writing : For in fo much as our language is
rough, and deftitute of that copioufnefs which re-
commends the Latin, the praife of Douglas is the
more illuftrious. In his tranflation of Virgil the

d fweetnefs
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fwectnefs of the verfes, and the gravity of the fenten-
ces have been preferved; he hath clearly explained
the fignifications of the words, and given the full
firength of almoft every period. And all this was
done by him in the fpace only of eighteen months,”

(35)-

LEsLy, however, feems to have wrote from me-

mory, and had forgot when he faid that only one line
of Scotcli was given for one of Latin,

A great part of the language of the tranflation is
now obfelete, and thé delicacy of pronouncing it is
confequently loft. ‘The polith of Virgil’s Verfes can-
not therefore be eafily perceived in it. But fuch per-
fons as will take alittle trouble in becoming acquain-
ted with the gloffary will be convinced that Gavin
Douglas fully faw and felt the beauties of his Author ;
that he was careful not to omit any of them, and has
‘improved -fome of them with confiderable judgment ;
‘they will find that every thing proceeds fo freely, is.
Jo firongly imagined, aud fo naturally expreffed as-
to give his work the fuperior excellence of not only:
captivating their attention in a pleafing manner, but
of making them ready to forget that they are reading
a tranflation, : . )

THoUGH he loved his vernacular language, yet he

again and again called it barbareus. He withed to
foften

— e e —— o ——
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foften and enlarge it. His purpofe was to write a3
be had learned to fpeak when he ¢ was a page,”’
which means when he was a boy : yet he determined

_not altogether to negle& the fouthern diale@, and

thought it beft to pronounce fome words as his Eng-
lith neighbours did. He declared that, rather than
remain filent, through the fcarcity of Scotifth words,
he would ufe baftard Latin, French, or Englith,
which he reckoned he might do as lawfully, as the
Latin writers of old made ufe of fome Greek terms.

His ambition was that Virgil’s book fhould be read
by every nobleman and gentleman in Scotland, and
that ¢ unlettered folks fhould know, what learned
clerks only had been able to comprehend.”

Marueus Vegius, a hative of Italy, who was

_almoner to Pope Martin V, and who died in 1458,

was reckoned a happy imitator of Virgil’s ftile. Some

Jof his countrymen gave him the commendation of his

being the beft of all the Poets who had appeared
in a thoufand years, Petrarch, who had wore the
Laurel, not excepted.

His Works were much read in the time of our Au-
thor, His fupplementary book to the ZEneid has been
often printed with Virgil’s works ; and our Author,
in order to complete the ftory of ZEneas, has given
a tranflation of it.

d 2 THE
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 Tue laft work of Gavin Douglas was'a’ hiftory of
"Scotland. He did not live to finifh it ; at leaft if he
"wrote all that he intended, it was only a fummary,
‘beginning with an account of the origin of the Scotch
*“ mation.

NoTHING more is known concerning it than what
'may be learned from the following relation which was
‘given by Polydore Virgil.

¢¢ Gavin Douglas Bithop of Dunkeld, a Scotche
man and 2 man of the highék nobility and virtue,
came into England, I know not for what caife. When
he heard that I had long been employed in writing
a hiftory, he came to vifit me, ‘and we contraéted ‘a
friendfhip. He afterwards very earneftly requefted
that in -any account I 'fhould ‘give of the affaifs of
Scotland 'l iwould not follow ‘a “hiftory  which had
been lately publihizd by a certain Scotchman. He
promifed to fend in a few days‘a fmall commmentary,
which would be of afe to me in'that-part of my work.
“This he accordingly did ; and the firkt thing I found
in the commentary, was an account of the very anci-
ent origin of that nation,” (36).

PorLyDORE inferts, feemingly in our Author’s owh
words, the well khown ftory of Gathelus and Scota:
A ftory, which was-gsderally believed, but which

had
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4ad been treated as a fable by John Major, who pub-
lifhed his hiftory of Scotland in April, 1521.

He then goes on to {ay of our Author, that, ¢ he
was a man truly honeft, and attached to no opinion
farther than he faw reafons to fupport it. But I was
not,” fays he, “ allowed long to enjoy my friend:
For in that fame year, 1521’” (1522),”’ he was car-
ried off by the Pettilence.”

Porypors Virgil, who was an Italian, had been
long in England, where he had obtained an Arch-
Deaconry. He had wrote a letter at London, De-
cember 13th, 1509, addrefled to King James 1V, in
which he acquainted that king of his defign of wri-
ting a hiftory of England, and as far as pofble a
hiftory of the whole Ifland.

¢ The Mland,” faid he, ¥ is one, and my intenti-
-on is, as I go on in my hiftory, to mention the affairs
of Scotland, which are evidently illaftrious : Butthis
1 cannot do in a regular order, as I have no writer
whom { can follow. I have often fpoken to Sir Gil-
bert, your Majefty’s Chaplain, and urged him to
give me even but the names of the Kings of Scotland,
that I might put them in their due places in my hifto-
ry. But hitherto I have not fucceeded,

d3 “«y
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“1 now therefore befeech your Majefty, whod
knows no lefs how to .do than to fay a good thing,
that you would condefcend to tranfmit annals if
there be aoy, or the names of the kings written in
their order, and chiefly that you would inftru® me
in your own illuftrious actions, or in what you may
afterwards perform, all which T will infert in my

-work.

< 1 have not indeed genius or learning fufficient to
difplay properly the affairs of your Magefty’s king-

.dom. This however undoubtediy will be done, that

they fhall lofe nothing of honour or ornament by a-
ny unfkilfulnefs or negle& of mine, for your Majeflty
fhall be able to difcern where the work has been
touched by the band of the Sovereign,” (37).

It does not appear that his requeft was granted.
The king of Scots might wifh rather to patronize 2
writer of his own nation, and in whom he could
place more confidence, than in one who was princi-
pally to write of the affairs of England. But it is
probable that the want ofa complete Hiftory of Scot-
iand became at this time, more than formerly, a fub-
je@ of general complaint, and that fome perfons be-
gan to turn their attention to the means of fupplying
that deficiency.

Bisuos Elphinfton’s book was perhaps written be-

fore this time. But that refpectable perfon was now
in

.
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in his extream old age. His book was not printed,
and is faid to have contained little elfe than a copy
of Fordun’s Chronicle, which yet lay in the mona-
fteries unpublifhed.

THEe publication of Major’s hiftory gave offence
to Gavin Douglas, and to fome others of the Scotch
nation: and it is fcarcely to be doubted but that
Gavin Douglas, if he had lived longer and had not
ftill been involved in troublefome affairs, would have
written a complete Hiftory.

THEe fummary or fpecimen he gave does not feem
to have been printed. It would appear that he car-
ried the manufcript with him when he fled into Eng-
land, and that at the time of his death it was in the
hands of Polydore Virgil.

IF it was in the poffeffion of that writer, its fate
may be apprehended from what Bithop Nicholfon re-
lates in his Englifh hiftorical Library, and feemingly
from the very beft authority, that ¢ Polydore Virgil,
to prevent the difcovery of the faults in his hittory,
committed as many ancient, and manufcript hiftories
to the flames, as a waggon could hold.”’

No reflexion is neceffary to be made on fo bafe

. and defperate an acion. The mere recital is fuffici-

ent to expofe it to the meft indignant feelings of the
human mind, (38).

NOTES
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REFERENTCES.

{1). N. B. A brief account of Gavin Deuglas is to
be found in the Hiftory of the Lives of the Bifhops of
Duinkeld, written in Latin by Alexander Miln, pre-
beudary of Monedy and official of Dunkeld, aftey-
ward Abbot of Cambufkenneth and prefident of the
Court of Seffion. Miln dedicated his book to Gavin
Douglas, who was Bifhop at the time, and to the
Chapter of the Diocefe. . R

1t has not yet been prinfed. But the original m3-
nufcript has been preferved in the Advocates” Libra-
ry at Edinburgh, and authenticated copies are to be
met with in fome other libraries. , . .

‘A tranflation of it into Eriglifh was made fome years
ago by a gentleman of diftinguifhed accuracy and leat-
ning, afew copies of which, in manufcript, have been
difperfed.

A pretty large account of the Life'and Writings of

‘Gavin Douglas is prefixed to that accurate Edition
of his tranflation of the Zneid, which was publifhed
at Edinburgh, in'17/¢s. The Editors feem to have ta-
ken notice of almott all the particulars that can be
kriown concerning him, o .
Do&or George M<Kenzie, who probably had been
one of the principal compilers, inferted their account,
with fume fmall variations, in the fecond volume of
his Lives of the Scotch Writers, publifhed at Edin-
burgh, in 1911, ) .
. (2). Crawford’s Lives of the Officers of State, p.

315 . - , o .
(3)- N. B. M¢Kenzie, Crawford, Keith, and others
have wrote that Gavin Douglas was Reétor of the
Church
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Church of Heriot, whi¢h is in Mid Lothian. The
authority they refer to is Miln’s M. S. in the Advo-
cates’ Library. But that M. S. has lately been con-
fulted, and the word there is found to be ¢ Hawick.”
Some perfon formerly having carelefsly read or tran-
fcribed the name of the place, feems to have been
followed by others in his miftake. In the tranflation
already mentioned the miftake was happily avoided.

(a). N. B. George fourth Earl of Angus, and Ar-
chibald his fucceflor the father of Gavin Donglas,
bore the titles of Earl of Angus, Lord of Abernethy,

- Liddifdale, Jedward Foreft, and Douglas. They

were both of them alfo wardens of the Eaft and Mid-
dle Marches between Scotland and Englind. The
lands called Douglas Burn, and others, in the Foreft
of Selkirk belonged to them ; alfo the lands of Lid-
difale, and other extenfive eftates in the county of
Roxburgh. George, fourth Earl of Angus, fucceed-
ed to the lands and Lordfhip of Douglas, in 14574

.upon the forfeiture of James the latt Earl of Doug-

las. See Crawford and Douglas’ Peerages: and
Hume’s Hift. of the Douglafles, Edition. 1644.
(5). Keith’s Scotch Bifhops. p. 57. Spot. Relig.

“Houfes, p. 286.

(6). N. B. According to the M. S. Hiftory of the
Drummonds, written by William firft Vifcount of

- Strathallan, the marriage ceremony between Queen

Margaret and the Earl of Angus was performed in the
parifh church of Kinnoul, by the Earl’s near relation,

" John Drummond, Dean of Dunblane and Parfon of

Kinnoul. )
They were married not fully eleven months after

thedeath of King James 1V, the queen’s firlt hufband.
(7). N. B. Not being poffeffed of a Latin copy of

- Miln’s M. $. I am obliged to quote from the tranfla-

tion, the fidelity of which is however unqueftionable.
What he writes of the queen’s fecond marriage,

And of it’s confequenees js as follows.
¢¢ It happened about this time that Queen Marga-
ret, Henry the 8th’s fifter, whom the late king had
left guardian to his [on, and who for fome tlmebhad
' cen
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been owned as fuch, married Archibald, Earl of
Angus, without advifing with the great men of the
kingdom. Upon this there was a convention of the
ftates at Duntermling, who declared that {he had for-
feited her right; and the illuftrious John Duke of
Albany was unanimoufly chofen Regent, and guar-
dian to the young king. :
¢¢ Yet after all, the Earl of Angus had fuch intereft,
that many men of great rank ftood by the queen ; but
the reft were againft her, the Jeaders of whom were
the Chancellor James” (Beaton) ¢¢ Archbithop of
Glafgow, and Alexander Lord Hume.
¢ From thefe divifions powerful facions arofe ;
but’ 38 the queen was on the fpot, fhe endeavoured
that .90 office thould be difpofed of without her con-
”»
fcn’:‘.o what the Abbot has {aid, the following parti-
culars ma,¥ bchaddgd ftill farther to illuftrate the ftate
i P that time. )
of ﬁﬁgt:\t;;_\rt Duke of Albany was firft coufin to
.the late king. He was immediately upon the king’s
‘death, propofed for the Regency. But it was ob--
' ieﬂed that he was a native of France, an.d that l_)e-
Jing a firanger in Scotland, he was unacquainted with
the laﬁgnage and circumftances of the country.
~James Hamilton, Earl of Arran, claimed the Re-
gency, as next in blood after the Duke of Albany.
But the other nobles oppofed him, as they were afraid
of his ambitious defigns if he fhould obtain fuch an
i of power. )
mc'lr‘el:\cfe uegn,prevnil.cd againft both the candidates.
She pled the will .of the late king in her favour, and.
the nearnefs of her relation to the young king as her
own fon. . .

James Beaton, who befides being Archbifhop of
Glafgow, was Chancellor of the kingdom, was the
moft powerful and acive friend of the Earl of Arran.

In all church .matters efpecially, which becaufe of

the richnefs of the benefices were objects of fingular

attention, he aimed at the chief direGtion.
Alexander Lord Hume had long enjoyed the oﬂiz%
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of Great Chamberlain, and for fome time was at the
head of the party which favoured the Duke ‘of Al
bany.

‘The Queen’s alliance with the Earl of Angus ex-
cited the jealoufy of the Earl of Arran, who fet him-
felf more than he had formerly done to oppofe the
power of the family of Douglas.

(8). Epiftclz Regum Scotorum. v. 1. p. 199

"(9). 1bib. p. 183.

(!o) Ibib. p. 197.

(11). N. B. After the Duke of Albany was come
to Scotland, and inftated in the Regency, -Andrew
Forman, in a conformity to the temporal laws of
the kingdom, refigned into his hands all the benefi-
ces he had received fromthe Pope. He was allowed
to retain the archbifhopric of St Andrews and the Ab~
bay of Dunfermling: but his other benefices were
difpofed of to different perfons. His ¢ommendator-
fhip of the Abbay of Aberbrothick was giventa James.
Beaton Archbifhop of Glafgow. Lefl. Hift. L.-g.

"(12). Buchanan. L. 13. C. 44. Lefl. L. 9. Epift.
Reg. Scot. v. 1. p. 197, 267.

(13).- N. B. George Brown, the Predeceflor of
Gavm Douglas, had met with fome trouble for ha-
ving been guilty of the like offence.

He was at Rome, in 1484, where Pope Slxtus 1V,
conferred upon him the Bithopric of Dunkeld then
vacant, and he was immediately confecrated at Rome
by the Pope’s order. But in the mean time another
c‘hurchman, in Scotland; had obtained the royal fa-
vour, viz, Dean Alexander Inglis, clerk to the Privy
Council of King James 111, who was elected at Dun-
keld much in the fame precipitate manner in which
Andrew Stewart afterwards was.

The King complained of what the Pope had done,
as an incroachment upon his privilege. He fert re-
monftrances to Rome, but without effet. George
Brown was immediately declared by the King and
States, a traitor and rebel ; and after he came home
it was with difliculty the King was reconciled.

Yet Bifhop Brown was fo far from repenting tgf
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the unlawfu! manner of his promotion, that when he
made his laft will, in 1514, he bequeathed to his fuc-
ceflor, who ever he fhould be, in the event of his be-
ing nominated by the Pope, the whole Houfehold
Furniture of his palace at Dunkeld, which Abbot
Miln obferves had been all purchafed by Bifhop
Brown himfelf, for that at his acceffion, the Palace
was deftitute of Furniture of every kind. Miln M. §.

(14.) James 4. Parl. 1. C. 4.

(15.) Miln M 8. Lefl. Hift. Lib.

N. B. King James V, was at this time not much
above'two ycars of age, having been born April 11,
1512 His brother, Alexander Duke of Rofs, was
born April 30, 1514, which was about feven months
after the death of his father. The Title of Rofs was
ufually given to the fecond fons of the kinzs of
Scotland ; and Lelly, or the tranfcriber of his 1if-
tory, committed a miftake in caliing this young Prince
by the name of the Duke of Rothfay.

(16.) N. B. Miln, when giving an account of the
brethren of the Chapter at Dunkeld, fays, ¢¢ The firtt
who claims our notice is the dean, who is fill alive.
His life is a mirror to all the deans in the kingdom,
againft which the enemies of the church cannot pre-
vail. At eleven o’clock, he caufed Mafs to be ce-
lebrated, by certain vicars of the quire, every day’
at the altar of the bleffed Virgin.

¢¢ Befides his daily charity, he once every weck
caufed a boll of meal to be diftributed among certain
poor men belonging to the city of Dunkcld. In the
time of a great famine, he caufed make pottage to
be given in abundance to every poor man who beg-
ged, and this wasto be done whether he was at home
or not.

¢ When it was his turn to wait on the Cathedral,
he fuffered no folicitation of his friends to perfuade
him to be abfent ;3 and when at Dunkeld he was al.
ways at high Mafs. On other days he aire&ed the
quire at morning, noon, and cvening prayers. And
what is more, during the whole timme of Lent, he was
gever abfent from the pria:ycrs faid at midnight. He

0 was
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was a good man himfelf, and chofe to give an example
of devation to every other perfon.”

(17). N. B. As Miln’s Book has not hitherto been
printed, large extra@s from it may not be unaccep-
table, efpecially an Extraé& of the whole of what re-
lates to Gavin Douglas, -

¢¢ When Bithop George”, (fays Miln), ¢ was dy-
ing, the report at Dunkeld was that he had been al-
ready dead. There was there at that time, the illu-
ftrious father of his country, John Earl of Athole,
ton of Earl John, who was brother to King James I1.

¢ The Earl called the canons, and requefted of
them to make choice of his Brother Andrew, Pre-
bendary of Craigie, and in the mean time to put the
Epifcopal Palace in his poffeflion. Some of the ca-
nons were his relations, and others were afraid for
themfelves and their effeds, therefore they agreed
without delay to grant all that was defired.

¢¢ After the Bithop’s funeral, they met in the chap-
tecr houfe, and appointed a day for the ele&ion, and
ordered a public edi& to be read for calling together
thie abfent canons. Upon which day, by the Earl’s
intereft, Andrew Stewart, though not yet in full or-
ders, was unanimoufly made choice of for the oﬂice,
and recommended for confirmation,

¢¢ This affair went the more eafily, becaufe the Earl
was very powerful, and could defend every body be-
longing to the church from plunderers of every kind.

¢ Notice of this tranfa@®ion was fent to France, to
John Duke of Albany, lately appointed regent. But
he refufed to meddle with the great church benefices
tiil he {hould come to Scotland.

¢t He landed in the weft in May 1515. Andrew,
by his brother’s intereft, got into his good graces,
and had for anfwer, that he would give him the King’s
warrant for raifing the Bifliop’s rents, as in the pre-
jent fituation he could not raife them in the ordinary
Yorm of the courts of law: And the dean, follow-
" iay the common law, referved the fruits till the bi-
ikop fhould be confirmed, .

« The
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¢ The Queen was at Perth when notice was brought
1o her of the late bilhop’s death. By advice of fuch
of the Counfellors as were of her fide, fhe in name
of the King caufed recommend to the office the illu-
ftrious Mafter Gavin Douglas, Provoft of St Giles in
Edinburgh, Re&or of Hawick, and Uncle to the Earl
of Angus.

¢ This was a man of genius, of great {kill in Di-
vinity, and in the canons of the church.

¢ By the Queen’s folicitation, or as others fay, by
the King of England’s, he was promoted te the fee
of Dunkeld by Pope Leo. X: And on that account
being fummoned for acting againft the laws of the
land, he was found guilty, and banifhed by the u-
nanimous voice of the judges. The fee was decla-
red vacant. He was committed to the cuftody of
the venerable Father in Chrift, John Hepburn, Prior
and Vicar General of St Andrews.

¢ He was kept in prifon for more than a year,
firft in the Caftle of Edinburgh, then in the Caftle of
St Andrews, of Dunbar, and of Edinburgh again.

¢ The Queen took the matter {fo much to heart,
that fhe entered into terms with Lord Hume the
Chamberlain. By this agreement the King, and A-
lexander Duke of Rofs his brother, were to be truit-
€d to'the Queen’s management.

¢¢ At the Stated time the Chamberlain fent to Stir-
ling Catftle, and at the fame time got an army toge-
ther at Peebles.

¢ Upon this the Regent fets out for Peebles, witls
the Lords and great men of the kingdom. And he
fends Lord Fleming to Stirling Caftle, which the
King and his brother had not yet given up to their
mother.

¢¢ Immediately after this, the Queen and her huf-
band the Earl of Angus, and the Lord Chamberlain
entered England, where they continued till they had
made up matters with the Regent.

¢¢ By an article of this agreement, Gavin Douglas,.
Provoft of St Giles, was fet at liberty ; and the Chan-
cellor pleaded for him fo effettually, that the Regeut.

E a Was.
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was reconciled to him. And the Chancellor upon
his own charges confecrated him at Glafgow, and o«
yer and above gave him fome prefents.

¢¢ After his confecration, he firft vifited St An-
drews ; and then the church of Dunkeld. The firft
night he was very affectionately received by the cler-
gy and laity, who all praifed God for giving them
fo noble, fo Jearned, and fo decent a bithop. He
publifhed the Bulls at the great altar ; and lodged in
the dean’s houfe, as he had no aecefs to the Palace,
which, ewith the Steeple, Andrew Stewart’s fervants
held out from him ; and they refufed to deliver them
in their mafter’s name, alledging that they poffefled
all by the authority of the Regent.

<« Upon this account he wes forced to have the
fervice of God performed in the dean’s houfe: Ta
which place ke called the canons, and received their
homage, and it was with their whole heart they yields
ed hitn komage. On the other hand the bithop fwore
to keep all the ftatutes of the church.

¢t After dinner he confulted the gentlemen and
¢clerpy who were with him, what courfe he ought
to follow in that conjuure. Some advifed to. fend
notice to the Regent. Others would have him goim
Hction.
P In the midf of thefe confultations, they afe ins
formed that Andrew Stewart was in arms, with a
detign to relieve thofe’ wha held out the Palace.
‘That inftant, a fhower of canon fhot came from the
Steeple and Palace.

¢« Then all the people of rank hurried ta the bi~
fhop’s defence.  There were the worthy deans
James Lord Ogilvy; David Mafter of Crawford 3
Colin Campbell of Glenorchy; Laird of Kiofauns 3
the Prebendary of Alyth, and many other church-
men.

<« Notice is fent of this tranfa@ion to the Bifhop’s
friends in Angus, and elfewhere. Upon which there
came next day fuch crowds from Montrofe, from
the low parts of Fyfe, and the country round about,
that the city of Dunkeld could fcarce hold the‘x?.B

' ut
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« But for all this number, the Prebendary of A-
Tyth had laid up fuch abundance of every thing, that
there was room.and provifion for all the men and all
their horfes. :

¢ The Bifhop ele@ not having it in his power to
relieve thofe who held out the Palace and Steeple, is
forced'to retire to the woods. The Bifhop Douglas
on his fide fummoned them-to furrender upon pain
of excommunication. For fear of his threat, part:
Iy by force and partly by ftratagem, the Stecple was:
put in the pofleflion of James Carmichael, of fome
Prebendaries, and of the Bifhop’s family.

¢ This put the people inthe Palace in great fear.
They obtained a truce, and a fuipenfion of the .ex-
communication, of fome hours: But after that time
they were ftill unwilling to furrender, however,
by the merits of St Colume, they gave up the Palace
without bloodfled.

¢ Upon this the Earl and his brother went to-
Court, to complzin of what had been done. The Bi-
fhop went alfo to defend himfelf, for fome timne
there were mutual acculrtions, &c. &c. :

The whole of what follows in Miln’s Book is to be
found quoted in the account I have given of Bifhop
Douglas’ Life. '

His addrefs in the beginning of the dedication is,
¢ To the Reverend Father in Chrift, Gavin Douglas,
by the Mercy of God Bifhop of Dunkeld, Son of Ar-
chibald Earl of Angus, and who is diftinguiflied for.
divine and human learning.” ‘

Of the Prebendary of A'th, of whom he makeg
fuch honourable mention, he fays in the dedication
¢¢ To the well beloved Thomas Greig Prebendary u;‘
Alyth, the head of his family, and who has great
zeal for the purity of worfhip.” ) ’

- He afterwards fpeaks of him in'the following man--
ner. - .
¢ The Prebendary of Alyth was Mafier Tho--
mas Greigz, a devput man, and zealous for the de-
cency of the fervice. In his houfe-keeping, he -
tated the Highlanders, who keep open Tables, Bus
- E 3

i
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it was more by bis ceconomy than by the profits of
hi]s living, that he was enabled to fupport his hofpi-
tality.

¢¢ He beftowed handfomely upon the Church. His
Uncle of excellent memory, Mr Joha Donaldfon Li-
centiate of the canon law, and Chancellor of Dun-
keld, bad raifed an altar to all Saints. This altar
‘Thomas Greig caufed to be pzinted, and gave it
veftments and other neceflaries.

¢ He caufed make a Glver cup of great weight
and a white cup, equal, if not fuperior to the Chap~
ter’s.  From the rents of his town and couutry E-
fiates, he appointed a vicar of the quire for faying
nafs at cannonical bours.

¢t He kept firi¢t difcipline, and was the determi-
ned punifher of offenders, whether they were lay-
men or clergyman, by his difcretion in corre@ing,
he rooted out fome very bad pradtices that prevailed
in his deanry of Athole and Bredalbane.

¢ There was a certain perfon that pretended to be
dumb, and who by words and figns made them be-
lieve that he difcovered all things paft and to come,
He checked him fo effe@ually that he caufed him to
fpeak, and to confefs openly in prefence of the bithop
and clergy, that the devil had tempted him to thoie
tricks. As he found him traCtable, he prudently re-
conciled him to the church.

¢ After the bifhop’s death, he undertook a pilgri-
mage to Rome ; and though he was above fixty years
of age, he returned in good health. .

«¢ As he was a man«of great attention to good
works, the bifhop, to reward his zcal, made him
prebendary of Fordethaw, within a year, and before
he got poficflion of that benefice, which had not been
opened, he made bim prebendary of Alyth. .

¢ His temper was fomewhat paflfionate, but after
all he was a kind hearted man.”
_ Miln in another part of his book, fays, ¢ Thomas
Grieg underfiood Irifh, and was a rigid difciplinae
rian ; to him therefore the Bifhop” George Brown,
¢ gave the charge of Athole,” 5

. : ¢
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St Colume or Columba, to whofe merits Miln af-
cribes this circumftance that no blood was fhed when
Andrew Stewart’s fervants were expelled from the
ftecple and palace, was the patron Saint of the Pictith
nation, and of the city and diocefe of Dunkeld in pas
ticular, The lands and rents belonging to the bithop
were called St Colume’s Patrimony; and Bifhop
Brown exprefled great zeal, and was fingularly fuc-
cefsful in preferving the patrimony of the faint from
dilapidation, and in recovering lands which formerly
bad made a part of it.

St Columba, who was a man of exemplary piety,
and a real benefa@or to his fellow creatures, was
fuccefsful in converting the Picts to the Chriftian
Religion.

He obtained the Ifland of Hey or Jona, where he
founded a kind of Monatftery, of which he became
Abbot. Adamnanus, one of his fucceflors, wrote an
account of his life, and in further honour to his me-
mory, founded a Monaftery at Dunkeld. Thefe, and
{fume other monafteries were originally filled with the
religious perfons, who were called Culdees.

Columba was bornin szo. He died at Hey in 599,
and is faid to have been buried there. But at leaft
fome of his bones were fuppofed to have been pre-
ferved at Dunkeld, as appears from one of the fol-
lowing pafiages in Abbot Miln’s book, which are gi-
ven as containing a fill farther defcription of the re-
ligion and manners of the times.

¢¢ In the year 1500 the peftilence ravaged the coune
try and kingdom ; and as a report went that the ci-
ty of Dunkeld had at all times been preferved from
calamities of that fort by the merit of it’s patron 8§t
Colume, theretore, in honour of that Saint, Bifhop
George Brown caufed high mafs to be faid, at his
own charges, for a whole year at the tiine of riuging
the fecond bell for mattins.

«¢ And as at the year’s end the city and a great
part of the country about it was untouched by that
diftemper, he cpntinued this foundation, and left
from his_private eftate fourteen pounds a yecar flc])r

the
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the fupport of a daily mafs: And that this might be’
done in fuch a way as to-be an honour to the churchy
‘he chofe feven vicars of the quire for the feven al-
tars of the church which had not been endowed be-

fore. Thefe vicars had each of them ten pounds of’

falary-allowed him. The altars were thofe of St
‘Martin, St Nicholas, St Andrew -the. Apoftle, the
Innocents, all Saints, St Stephen the Martyr, and:
St John the Baptift.
. ¢ Here there was a vaft decency ; for one of thefe:
vicars in his turn, faid mafs, when the fecond bell
rung for mattins, every day, then the devout church-
men and laymen, befides a number of firangers, met
with great joy.”

The Abbot again fpeaks of Bifhop Brown’s good
‘works, during the peflilence, as follows

¢ The Bifhop obferved that the fmall number of

parifh churches made a great concourfe of burials,
which in thefe circumftances had the worft of confes
quences.  As the parifh of Little Dunkeld was then

fixteen miles long, with breadth in proportion, he-

divided it into the old parifh of Little Dunkeld, and
‘the parith of Caputh.
¢ At Caputh he built at his own expence a quire;

‘with a painted ceiling and glazed windows. He gave-

for the fupport of the vicar, a vicarage which had

been formerly united to his fee, four acres of Glebe-

1and, and the rifing ground called the Mutehill té
build a church upon, as may be feen at full in the

‘charter of that church fubfcribed by me, and fealed:

‘with the feal of the Bithop and Chapter.
“ What follows is furprifing, and yet I think it

muft not be pafled over. The .Bifhop had marked:

out and confecrated burying ground for his people,

being much afraid of the peftilence. In:the mean-

time he vifited fome of the church tenants of Caputh,
who had been bad of that difeafe, and gave them
fuch confecrated things as might be of ufe to them.

¢ Next day, he.caufed dip the bones of St Colume
in confecrated water, and fent it to them to drink,
by the Chanccllor, many did drink and were curee.

But.
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But there was one forward fellow ameng them, who
faid to the Chancellor, ¢¢ For what does the Bifhop
fend us water to drink ¢ I could wifh he had fent ue
fome of his beft ale.”” But he, and the reft, to the
pumber of thirty, who refufed to drink of the wa-
ter, died of the plague, and wcre buried in ong
grave, a little below the ordinary burying ground.”

(18). Epift. Reg. Scot. v. I. p. 222.

(19). N. B. The Earl of Athole at this time waa

‘John Stewart, whom Miln celebrates as the illuftri-

ous father of his country, fon of Earl of John wha
was brother of King James Il.

- The old Earl John was the uterine brother of that
king by their mother Queen Jane, who after the
death of King James I, her firt hufband, married

James Stewart, commonly called the Black Knightof

Lorn. She was daughter of Johm Duke of Lancas
fter, a younger Son of King Edward 111, of England,
John, eldeft Son of Queen Jane and of the Knight
of Lorn, was created Earl of Athole in 1457. Hisg
fecond Countefs was Eleanor Sinclair, daughter of
William Earl of Orkpey and Caithnefs: By which
Countefs he had John the fecond Earl of Athole, and
Andrew Stewart Prebendary of Craig. He died
$eptember 19th 1512, :
Crawford and Douglas, in their books of the Peers
age of Scotland, follow fome lifts which have been
given of the noblemen who were flain in the battle
at Flowdon, and mention John fecond Earl of Athole,
brother of Andrew Stewart, as baving been in the nume
of thofe who were killed in that battle. But Abbot
Mila could not be miftaken, who mentions him ag
il living in 1516. He fpeaks alfo of his Countefsin
513, who was a daughter of the Earl of Argyle.
Andrew Stewart, who had been difappointed of
he Bifhopric of Dunkeld, was made Bilhop of Caiths
efs, in 1518. He died in 1542.
Lady Dorothea Stewart, the Heirefs and reprefens
rtive of the Stewarts Earls of Athole, was, in July
504, married to William Murray, who fuccceded his

- wher ag Earl of Tullibardiu,

It
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It may not be improper to tranfcribe the account
which Miln gives of the battle at Flowdon, as he
was cotemporary with the event, it is to be regret-
ted that he did not write a more particular relation..

¢ It was in this year (1513), that Henry the VIII,
of England declared war againft France He fent as
Ambaffadors to James IV, Lord Dacres, and Doc-
tor Welt, Dean of Windfor, with great promifes if
he would give up the French alliance. - .

“ On the other hand, the French promifed a fub-
fidy, and the affittance of a body of troops: But
thefe articles they never performed.

¢ Upon the faith of thefe promifes, King James
enters England, takes Norham Caftle, where he to-
no purpofe waited fifteen days for the French. At
the end of which time the Earl of Surry, the King
of England’s general, offers battle, which was ac-
cepted of. The King, and many of the nobility were
killed, and among them many of the Bifhop (Brown’s]’
friends.

‘¢ The battle of Flowden happened on theday be-
fore the nativity of the bleffed Virgin, in the year
I5I3.

¢ Upon his father’s death, James V, a child of
feventeen months old, was crowned at Stirling or
St Matthew’s day, the fame year.””

(20). N. B. Alexander Miln was recommended tc
the Abbay of Cambufkenneth, by Johmn Duke of
Albany, O&ober 28th 15:16. (Epifte Reg. Scot. v
I. p. 275.) He feems to have been put in the pof
feflion of that Abbay in s518. When the new cour
of Seffion was inftituted by King James V, in 1532
Abbot Miln was appointed prefident.

. He appears, by his book of the Lives of the Bi
fhops of Dunkeld, to have been a-good natured mar.
and Ioth to fay any thing fevere of any perfon. ;

(21). Lell. Hift. L. 9. Epift. Reg. Scots w. I. }.
257. :

(22). Pinkerton’s Lift of Scotch Poets. p. xcv.

(23). Ibid. -

.Ka4). N. B. In the Scotch language the verb ¢ cla,-'
ter”
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ter,”’ means not only to make a noife, but alfo to tel}
tales, or reveal fecrets.

(25)- N. B. One of the good works of Bifhop
Brown, recorded by Miln, was that he built the
fouth wing of the houfe at Edinburgh belonging to
the Bithops of Dunkeld.

(26). Buchan. Hift. L. 14. C. 12. Anderfon’s M. 8.
Hift. Pitfcottie. Hift. p. 189. But the two laf men-
tioned writers were evidently miftaken when they
placed this event in the year 1515.

(27). Pinkerton’s lift of Scotch Poets. p. xcv.}

(28). Epift. Reg. Scot. v, L. p. 328.

{29). Ibid. p. 333.

(30). N. B. The Earl of Angus returned to Scot-
land in 1525. Having been appointed one of the
Lords of the Regency, he found-means to take the
whole management of affairs into his own hands.
He deprived James Beaton, then Archbifthop of S¢
Andrews, of the office of Chancellor, and plundered
his Caftle of St Andrews.

‘The Archbifhop concealed himfelf in unfrequents
ed parts of the country. According to Lindiay of
Pitlcottie, he for fomne time kept a flock of fheep,
under the difguife of a fimple fhepherd.

(21). Woods Athenz Oxon. v. l. p. §62. Weever’s
Monum. p. 446.

(32)- See the life of Gavin Douglas by M‘kenzie
and the editors of the tranflation of the Alneid. Al~
fo Hume’s Hiftory of the Douglafics, p. a3s.

(33) N. B. The beautiful Elegiac Poem, which
bears the name of the Flowers of the Foref, began
to be generally known not many years ago. It is
fuppofed to have been a Lamentation over thofe
young men of the Foreft of Selkirk, who went to the
Field of Flowdon, and there met with their fate.

That many went from that part of the country, ig
not to be doubted, becaufe of it’s neighbourhood ta
the Borders, and becaufe fome of their chiefs were
at the battle. George Mafter of Angus, who was
killed in the battle, is faid by Hume, in his Hiftory
of the Douglafles, to have h;d Bailiffs in Selkirk ;vho

eld
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held Courts in his name. And another of the chiefs
in that part of the country, Sir Walter Scott of Buc-
cleuch, was alfo at Flowdon. I have alfo been in-
formed that ¢ A Standard, won by the Burgefles of
Selkirk at Flowdon Field, ftill exifts; and that a fac
fimile of it is carried about in that town on folemn
occafions.”

- That Gavin Douglas was the author of the Poem
is however to be reckoned only a matter of probable
conjecture. There were undoubtedly fome obfolete
words in the original which do not now appear ; for
as the poem was not written, thefe words would be
gradually changed for others that were better under-
ftood.

Mr Lambe, Vicar of Norham upon Tweed, gave
a very good copy of it to the public in 1774. He
publithed it in his Appendix to an hiftorical Poem
which was written in England and which relates ma-
ny circumftances of the battle.

The monthly Reviewers, in their account of Mr
Lambe’s publication, fay, ¢ In the appendix, there
is an old Scotch fong on the battle of Flowdon, which
for it’s genuine fimplicity, and the truly plaintive
fpirit of clegy, excels every thing of the kind we
have met with.”

(34). N. B. What this ferious bufinefs was in which
our Author was engaged, whether it related to the
nation, or to the church in general, to the affairs
of his family, of his provoftfhip, or of his re¢tory,
is not known, nor has been conjectured.

(35). Lefl. Hift. Lib. 9

(36). Polyd. Hift. L. 3. P- 52 &c.

(37). Epift. Reg. Scot. v. I. p. 139.

* (38). N. B. Polydore was not fingular in this fpe-
cies of wickednefs, if the information given, in the
beginning of the laft century, to Sir Robert Gordon
of Straloch, who was a writer of great integrity, can
be relied on.

In a letter to Mr David Buchanan, July 24th
1649, Sir Robtert Gordon, fpeaking of Veremund,
:md of Cornelius Hibernicus, who were mentioned as

Authorities

RSB
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Authorities by He&or Boethius, fays, ¢ T heard,
when I was a youth, at Aberdeen, where Boethius
had prefided in the Univerfity, and where he died,
that he deftroyed the Manufcript Copies of thefe Au-
thors, to conciliate favour to his own Hiftory, and
that from him our antiquities might be folely deri-
ved. Poor man! What favour thou dideft gain to
thy Hiftory is uncertain; but that by this aéhon it
has loft much of it’s credit is beyond all difpute.”

See Nicolfon’s Scot. Hift. Library, p. 75. Boethi-
us, according to his own account, received the an-
cient books he mentions, in 1525. His Hiftory of
Scotland was finithed in April 1526, and publifhed
that fame year. Therefore either he wrote it before
he received the Books, or compiled it very hafuly
afterwards.

But his Hiftory is evidently written with more e-
legance and method than was confiltent with it’s be-
ing a hafty produétion.

If he really received the books, he made little or
no ufc of them. 2 nd if they were in his pofleflion,
and deftroyed by him, he muft have been confcious
to himfelf that it was an unfaithful Hiftory which he
was feeking to impofe upon the world.

Publifbed by permiffion from the Original M. S. in the
poffeffion of the LITERARY and ANTIQUARIAN
SOCIETY of PERTH.




ERRATA

P. 3. 1. 18. for Glenberfie read Glenbervie. )

P. 3. . 23. N. B. The Earl of Angus left the field
before the commencement of the battle, becaufe
his prefence was neceffary at Edinburgh, of which
town he was provoft.

P. 5. L. 2. for Aberbrothick read Aberbrothock, alfo
in all other Pages where the fame word occurs.

P. 7. L 21. for patrones, read patrons. ‘

P. 20. 1. 9. for Bifhop George’s read Bithop George
Brown’s.

P. 27. 1. 18, for contraverfies read controverfies,

P. 3o. L. 16. for tables read fables.

P. 32. I. 11. for obfelete read obfolete.

P. 33. L. 18. for refigned read unrefigned.

P. 35. 1. g. for Virgil and Homer read Virgil or Ho-

mer.

P. 43. . 13. for would read fhould.

P. 54. 1. 11. for white Cup read whi‘e Cope.

ib. L. 17. for Clergyman read Clergymen.

P. 57. 1. 11. dele of after Earl.

P. 58. 1. 3. for cotemporary read contemporary. -
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é’ZgHEN ave kad fene and confidderit the divers impre/~
Sones befoir imprented of this notabill averk, to have

ene altogidder faultie and corupt, not only that qubilk
kbas bene imprentit at Londony but allo the copyis [t
Surth of auld, amangis our felfis ; ave i.:twe thocht gude,
to tate fome peines and traivelles, to Fawve the famen
mair commodioufly and correflly fet furtk : to the intent,
that the benevolent Reidar, km_y Fave the mair delyte
ard plefure in reiding, and the mair frute in perufing

this plefandy and d-l:8cble averk,

‘The
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§ I v
QUHEN paill Aurora with face lamentabill:
Her ruffet Mantill borderit all with Sabill,
Lappit about the heuinly circumitance
The tender bed and aires honorabiil
Of Flora quene till flowres aimiabill.
" In May irais to-do my obfervarce,
Ard enterit in a gardyne of picfance
/ With fol depaint, as Paradice delectabill
And blifsfull bewis, with blomed varyance.
II.
Sa craftiily dame Tlora had ouir fret
Hir heuinly bed, powderit with mony a fet v
Of Ruby, Topas, Perle and Emerant. .
With balmy dew, bathit and keyndiie wet;
Qubill vapours hote richt frefche and weil ybet,.
Dulce of odour, of flour, maift fragrant,
The Silver dropis on dafies diilillant :
Quhilk verdour branches ouir the Alars zet,
/ith fmoky, fence the myftis refleGant,
’ The:
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1I.

The fragrand flowris bloumand in thair feis,
Ouirfpred the leuis of natures tapeftries ;
Abone the quhilk with heuinly harmonies
The birdis fat oa twiftis and on greis,
Meclodioufly makand thair kyndlie gleis,
‘Whaife fchill nottis fordinned all the fkyis
Of repercutft air the echo cryis,

Amang the branches of the blomit tries,
And on the Laurers filver droppis lyis.
V.
Quaill that T rowmed in that Paradice,
Replenifchit, and full of all delice,
Cut of the fey Eous alift his heid
1 mene the hors whilk drawis at deuice
‘The affiltrie and Goldin Chair of Price
Of Tytan; whilk at morrow feemis reid ;
‘The new colour that all the nicht lay deid
Is reftorit, baith Fowllis, Flowris, and Rice,
Recomfort was, throw Phebus gudlyheid.
V.

The dafy and the maryguld unlappit,
Qubilks all the nicht lay with their leuis happit,
“Thame to referue fra rewmes pungitive,

The umbrate trees that Tytan about wappit
‘War portrait, and on the eirth yfchappit,
Be goldin bemis viuificatiue
Quhais amene heit is maift reftoratiue ;
The Grefhoppers amangis the vergers gnappit,
And beis wrocht material for thair hyve,
Richt

—— o —




THE FROLOGUR::
VI

Richt hailiome was the feffoun of the zeir.

Phebus furth zet depured bemis clear.
Maift nutritiue till all things vegetant..
God Eolus-of wind lift nocht appear,.
Nor auld Saturne with his mortal fpeir,
And bad afpe& contrair till eurie plant,
Neptunus Nold within that palice hant,.
The beriall firemis rynning men micht heir,.
By Bankis grene with glancis variant.

VIIL.

For till behald that heuinly place complete,
The purgit air with-new engendrit heit,
The fol enbroued with colour, ure, and ftone;
The tender grene, the balmy droppis fweit,
Sa rejoycit and comfort was my fpreit,

I not was it a vifion or fantone,

Amyd the bufkis rowming myne alone,

Within that garth of - all plefance repleit

A voice I hard preclair as Phebus {chone.
VIIL

Singand O May thow Mirrour of Soles,

Maternall moneth lady and maiftres,

Till eurie thing adown refpirature,

Thyne heuinlic work and-worthie craftirtefs .
The fmall herbts conftranis till incres.

O verray ground till working of.nature
Qubais hie curage and affucurat cure

Caufis the eirth his fruits till expres
Diffundant grace on euerie creature,

Thy
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IX.

Thy godly lore, cunning incomparabiil,
Dantis the fauage beiftis maift unftabill,

Ard expellis all that natue infeftis,
The knoppit Syonis with leuis agreeabill,
For till reuert and burgione ar maid abill
Thy mirth refrefches byrdis in thair neftis
Quhilkis the to praife and nature ncuer reftis
Confefland zow maift potent and lowabill
Amang the brownis of the Olive twiftis.
X.
In tke is rute and agment of curage,
In the enfcices martis vatialage,
In the is amorous lufe and harmonie,
‘With Incrementis frefche in luftie age,
Quha that conftrainit ar in luifis rage,
Addreffand them with obfervance airlie,
Weill auchtis the till glore and magnifie.~
And with that word I raized my vifage
Soir affrayit haif in an frenefie.
XI.

O Nature Quene and o ze lufty May
Quod I, tho’ how lang fall I thus foruay
Quilk zow and Venus in this garth deferuis &
Recounfel me out of this greit affray,

That I may fing zow laudis day be day,

‘Ze that all mundane creatures preferuis

Comfort zour man that in this fanton fteruis,

With fpreit arraifit and euerie wit away

Quaiking for fcir, baith pulfs, vare, and neruis.
My
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XIf.

My fatal weird my febill wit I wary,

My defie heid gqnhome lake of brane gart vary,
And not fuftene fo amiabill a foun,
‘With ery courage febill ftrenthis fary,
Bounand me hame and lift na lunger tary ;
Out of the air come ane impreflioun,
Throw whais licht in extafie or fwoun,
Amyd the virgultis all in till a fary,
As feminine fa febilit fell I down.

X111,

And with that gleme fa defyit was my micht,
Quihill thair remanit nouther voice nor ficht,
Breith motion nor heiring natural,

Saw never man fo faynt a leuand wicht,
And na ferly, for ouir excelland licht
Corruptis the witt, and garris the blude awaiil
Untill the hart, that it na danger aill
Quhen it is fmorit, memberis wirkis not richt,
‘The dreidfull terrour fiva did me affaill.

X1V,

Zet at the laft T not how lang a fpace
A lytle keit appcirit in my face.

Whilk had to foir been paill and voyde of blude
Tho’ in my fwoun I met a ferly cace;;
I thoucht me fet within a defert place
Amyd a forreft by a hyddeous flude,
With gryfly fifche, and fchortly till conclude,
I fall difcryue as God will give me grace
Mpyne vifioun in rural termis rude.
FINIS PROLOGL
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THE

PALICE or HONOUR,

COMPYLIT BE
M. GAWINE DOUGLAS,

BISCHOP OF DUNKELD.

THE FIRST PART.

5 I'
THOW barrant wit ouirfet with fantafyis,
Schaw now the craft that in thy memor lyis,

" Schaw now thy fchame, fchaw now thy badnyftie,

Schaw now thy endite reprufe of Rethoryis,
Schaw now thy beggit termis mair than thryis,
Schaw now thy rymis, and thyne harlotrie,
Schaw now thy dull exhauft inanitie,
Schaw furth thy cure and write thir frenefyis
Quhilks of thy fempill cunning nakit the.
1I.

My rauift fpreit on that defert terribill,
Approchit near that uglie flude horribill
Like till Cochyte the riuer infernall,

' With-
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With vile water quhilk maid a hiddious trubil
Rinnand ouir heid, blude rcid and impoffibill-
That it had been a riuer natural.
With brayis bair, raif rochis like to fall,
Quhairon na gers nor herbis wer vifibiil
_ Bot fwappig brint with blaftis Boriall.
: III.
This Laithlie lude rumbland as thonder routit,
In quhomie the fifch zelland as eluis fchoutit,
Thair zelpis wilde my heiring all fordeifit,
Thay grym monftures my fpreits abhorit and doutit
Not throw the foyl, but mufkane treis {proutit
Combuft, barrant, unblomit and- unleifit,
* Auld rottin runtis quhairin na fap was leifit,
* Moch, all waift, widderit with granis moutit
A ganand Den quhair murtherars men reifit.
. -1V,
Quhairfoir my felvin was right fair agaft,.
‘This wildernefs abhominabill and waift,
(In quhome nathing was nature comfortand)
‘Was dark as Rock, the quhilk the fey upcaft..
"The quhiffilling wind blew mony bitter blat,
" Runtis rattillit and uneith micht I ftand.
- Out throw the wad I crap on fute and hand
‘The river ftank, the treis clatterit faft.
The foyl was nocht bot marres fiyke and fand.
V.
And not bot caus my fpreitis wer abaifit,
A follitair in that defert arraifit
: . Allace~
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Allace I faid is nane other remeid,
Cruell fort 'n quhy hes thow me betraifit ?
Quhy hes thow thus my fatall end compafit ?
Allace, Allace, fall-I thus fone be deid
In this defert and wait nane other reid ?
Bot be devourit with fom beift rauenous ?
1 weip, I waill, I plene, I cry, I pleid
Inconftant warld and quheil contrarious.
VI

Thy tranfitory plefance quhat auaillis ?
Now thair, now heir, now hie and now deuaillis,
Now to, now fra, ncw law, now magnifyis, '
Now hait, now cauld; now lauchis, now beuaillis.
Now feik, now haill, now werie, now not aillis,
Now gude now euill, now weitis and now dryis,
Now thow promittis, and richt now thow denyis.
Now wo, now weill, now firm now frivolous,
Now Gam, now Gram, now louis now defyis
Inconftant warld and quheill contrarious.

. VIL

Ha, quha fuld haue affyance in thy blis?
Ha quba fuld haue firm efperance in this,
Whilk is alace fa fireuch and variant ?
Certes nane, fum hes no wicht? furelie zis.
‘Than has myfelf been guilty? ze, I wis.
‘Thairfoir alace fall danger thus me dznt?
Quhidder is become fo fone this duillie hant 2
And ver tranflait in winter furicus?
‘Thus I bewail my faitis repugnant
Inconflant warld ard quheil contrarious,

. Bycand
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VI[I

Byd‘md the deid thus in mymxt..ﬁc, .
‘Ane dyn I hiard approaching faft me by,
Q}}'xi”" mouit {ra the plague Septentrionall,
As heird of beaftis ftamping with loud cry,
Bot than God wait, how vfivapitsas 11
Traiftand tg he franplit with Deftiall 4
Amid a flock richt priuelie I ftall,
Quhair Juikand out anon I did efny
Ane lufiie rout of Beiftis rationall,

IX. )

Of Ladyis fair and guidlic men arayit
Tn conflant weid, that \ve:h any fpreitis payit,
With degefl mind, qulelrm all wit aboundit
Full foberlie their Taiknayis thay afiayit,
Efter the faitis avld and not forwayit.
Their hie prudence fchaw furth and naithing louwdxt
With gude effeir qubairat the wod refoundit.

In fieidfaft ordour, to vefie unafirait
Thay ryding farth with flabilnefs ygroundit.
. X.

Amiddis guhom bern in are goldin chair,
Ouwiriret with perle and ftzing maift preclair,
That drawin was by haiknayis all milk quhitgy
TWas fet a Quene, as Ivllie fiveit of fwair,

In purpour rob hemmit with gold ilk gaigy
Qulilk gemmit cla’pis clofed 21l perfite.- -
A ciademe mailt plefandlie polite,

Sct on the treffis of her giltin hair .
Aad in Lier hiand 2 {eepler of delvte. -
< S}'.
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XI.

Syne nixt hir raid in granate violat
Twelf Damifellis, ilk ane ‘on thair eftait,
Quhilks femit of her counfell maift fecre
And nixt them was a luftie rout God wait,
Yords Ladyis and mony fair Prelatt,

Baith born of hie eftait and law degre,
Furth with thair Quene, thay all by paffit me
Ane efie pais, thay ryding furth the gait,
And I abaid alone within the tre,

’ XII.

And as the rout was paffit one and one,
And I remanand in the tre alone, .
Out throw the wod came rydand Catiues twane,
Ane on ane affe, a widdie about his mone,
‘The uther raid ane hideous hors upone,

Y paffit furth and faft at thame did frane
Quhat men thay wer? Thay anfwerit me agane,
Our namis bene Achitophel and Sinone,
‘That by our fubtell menis, feill hes {lane.
XIII.

‘Wait ze quoth I, quhat fignifies zone rout ?
Synon faid zee: and gaue ane hideous fchout,
We wretchis bene abje& thair-fra I wis.

Zone is the Quene of Sapience but dout,
Lady Minerue, and zone twelf hir about
Ar the prudent Sibillais full of blis,
Caffandra eik Delbora and Circes,

The fatall fifters twynand our weirdis out,
Judith, Jael, and mony a Prophetes.

13
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I

The fragrand flowris bloumand in thair feis,
Cuirfpred the leuis of natures tapeftries ;
Abone the quhilk with heuinly harmonies
The birdis fat oa twiftis and on greis,
Melodioufly makand thair kyndlie gleis,
‘Whaife {chill nottis fordinned all the fkyis
Of repercutt air the echo cryis,

Amang the branches of the blomit tries,
And on the Laurers filver droppis lyis.
Iv.
Quhill that T rowmed in that Paradice,
Replenifchit, and full of all delice,
Cut of the fey Eous alift his heid
1 mene the hors whilk drawis at deuice
‘The affiltrie and Goldin Chair of Price
Of Tytan; whilk at morrow feemis reid ;
‘The new colour that all the nicht lay deid
Is reftorit, baith Fowllis, Flowris, and Rice,
Recomfort was, throw Phebus gudlyheid.
V.

The dafy and the maryguld unlappit,
Qubilks all the nicht lay with their leuis happit,
‘Thame to referue fra rewmes pungitive,

The umbrate trees that Tytan about wappit
‘War portrait, and on the eirth yfchappit,
Be goldin bemis viuificatine
Quhais amene heit is maift reftoratiue ;
The Grefhoppers amangis the vergers gnappit,
And beis wrocht material for thair hyve.
Richbt ]




THE FROLOGUW:
VI
Richt hailiome was the feffoun of the zeir.
Phebus furth zet depured bemis clear.
Maift nutritiue till all things vegetant..
God Eolus-of wind lift nocht appear,.
Nor auld Saturne with his mortal fpeir,
And bad afpe& contrair till eurie plant,
Neptunus Nold within that palice hant,
The beriall firemis rynning men micht heir,.
By Bankis grene with glancis variant.
VIIL
For till behald that heuinly place complete,
The purgit air with'new engendrit- heit,-
The fol enbroued with colour, ure, and ftone;
The tender grene, the balmy droppis fweit,
Sa rejoycit and comfort was my fpreit,
1 not was it a vifion or fantone,
Amyd the bufkis rowming myne alone,
‘Within that-garth of:all plefance repleit
A voice I hard preclair as Phebus f{chone.
VIIIL.
Singand O May thow Mirrour of Soles,
Maternall ' moneth lady and maiftres,
Till eurie thing adown refpirature,
Thyne heuinlic work and -worthie craftinefs .
The fmall herbfs conftranis till incres:
O verray ground till - working of nature
Qubais hie curage and affucurat cure
Caulfis the eirth his fruits till expres
Diffundant grace on euerie creature,

Thy
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IX,

Thy godly Tore, cunning incomparabiil,
Dantis the fauage beiftis maift unftabill,

And expellis all that nature infeftis,
‘The knoppit Syonis with leuis agreeabill,
For till reuert and burgione ar maid abill
Thy mirth refrefches byrdis in thair neftis
Qubhilkis the to praife and nature neuer reftis
- ConfeffTand zow maift potent and lowabiil
Amang the brownis of the Olive twifis,
X.
In tke is rute and agment of curage,
In the enferces martis vatfalage,
In the is amorous lufe and harmonie,
‘With Incrementis frefche in luftie age,
Quha that conftrainit ar in luifis rage,
AddreffTand them with obfervance airlie,
Weill auchtis the till glore and magnifie.~
And with that word I raized my vifage
Soir affrayit haif in an frenefie.
XI.

O Nature Quene and o ze lufty May
Quod I, tho’ how lang fall I thus foruay
Quilk zow and Venus in this garth deferuis 7
Recounfel me out of this greit affray,

That I may fing zow laudis day be day,

‘Ze that all mundane creatures preferuis

Comf{ort zour man that in this fanton fteruis,

‘With fpreit arraifit and euerie wit away

Quaiking for {cir, baith pulfis, vare, and neruis.
My
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THE PROLOGUER,
XIL

My fatal weird my febill wit I wary,

My defie heid qnhome lake of brane gart vary,
Ard not fuftene fo amiabill a foun,
With ery courage febill ftrenthis fary,
Bounand me hame and Iift na lunger tary ;
Out of the air come ane imprefiioun,
Throw whais licht in extafie or fwoun,
Amyd the virgultis all in till a fary,
As feminine fa febilit fell I down.

XIII.

And with that gleme fa defyit was my micht,
Qubill thair remanit nouther voice nor ficht,
Breith motion nor heiring natural,

Saw never man fo faynt a leuand wicht,
And na ferly, for ouir excelland licht
Corruptis the witt, and garris the blude awaiil
Untill the hart, that it na danger aill
Qubhen it is fmorit, memberis wirkis not richt,
‘The dreidfull terrour fwa did me affaill.

XIV.

Zet at the laft I not how lang a fpace
A lytle heit appcirit in my face.

‘Whilk had to foir been paill and voyde of blude
Tho’ in my fwoun I met a ferly cace;
I thoucht me fet within a defert place
Amyd a forreft by a hyddeous flude,
With gryfly fifche, and fchortly till conclude,
I fall difcryue as God will give me grace
Myne vifioun in rural termis rude.
FINIS PROLOCL






THE

PALICE or HONOUR,

COMPYLIT BE
M. GAWINE DOUGLAS,

BISCHOP OF DUNKELD.

THE FIRST PART.

§ I
HOW barrant wit ouirfet with fantafyis,
Schaw now the craft that in thy memor lyis,
" Schaw now thy fchame, fchaw now thy badnyftie,
Schaw now thy endite reprufe of Rethoryis,
Schaw now thy beggit termis mair than thryis,
Schaw now thy rymis, and thyne harlotrie,
Schaw now thy dull exhauft inanitie,
Schaw furth thy cure and write thir frenefyis
Quhilks of thy fempill cunning nakit the.
II.

My rauift fpreit on that defert terribill,
Approchit near that uglie flude horribill
Like till Cochyte the riuer infernall,

' With-
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‘With vile water quhilk maid a hiddious trubil
Rinnand ouir heid, blude rcid and impoffibill-
" ‘That it had been a riuer natural.
With brayis bair, raif rochis like to fall,
Quhairon na gers nor herbis wer vifibill
~ Bot fwappig brint with blaftis Boriall.
: III.
This Laithlie lude rumbland as thondcr routit,
In quhome the fifch zelland as eluis {choutit,
Thair zelpis wilde my heiring all fordeifit,
. Thay grym monftures my fpreits abhorit and doutit
- Not throw the foyl, but mufkane treis fproutit
Combuft, barrant, unblomit and unleifit,
Auld rottin runtis quhairin na fap was leifit,
Moch, all waift, widderit with granis moutit
A ganand Den quhair murtherars men reifit..
. - IV,
Quhairfoir my felvin was right fair agaft,-
" ‘This wildernefs abhominabill and waift,
-~ (In quhome nathing was nature comfortand)
‘Was dark as Rock, the quhilk the fey-upcaft..
"The qubiffilling wind blew mony bitter blaft,
" Runtis rattillit and uneith micht I ftand.
. Out throw the wod I crap on fute and hand
‘The river ftank, the treis clatterit faft.
The foyl was nocht bot marres fiyke and fand.
V.
And not bot caus my fpreitis wer abaifit,
Au follitair in that defert arraifit
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Allace I faid is nane other remeid,
Cruell fort' n quhy hes thow me betraifit ?
Quhy hes thow thus my fatall end compafit ?
Allace, Allace, fall I thus fone be deid
In this defert and wait nane other reid ?
Bot be devourit with fom beift rauenous ?
1 weip, I waill, I plene, I cry, I pleid
Inconftant warld and quheil contrarious.
VI

Thy tranfitory plefance quhat auaillis ?
Now thair, now heir, now hie and now deuaillis, -
Now to, now fra, now law, now magnifyis, ‘
Now hait, now cau!d; now lauchis, now beuaillis.
Now feily, now haill, now werie, now not aillis,
Now gude now euill, now weitis and now dryis,
Now thow promittis, and richt now thow denyis.
Now wo, now weill, now firm now frivolous,
Now Gam, now Gram, now louis now defyis
Inconftant warld and quheill contrarious.

. VIL

Ha, quha fuld haue affyance in thy tlis?
Ha quba fuld haue firm efperance in this,
Whilk is alace fa fireuch and variant ?
Certes nane, fum hes no wicht? furelie zis.
‘Than has myfelf been guilty ? ze, I wis.
‘Thairfoir alace fall danger thus me dznt?
Quhidder is become fo fone this duillie hant 2
And ver tranflait in winter furious?
‘Thus 1 bewail my faitis repugnant
Inconflant warld and quheil contraricus,

. Bycand
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. vig. !
Bydand the deid thus in Tapsextafie, .
‘Ane dyn 1 hiard approaching faft me by,
%hi!k' mouit fra the plague Septentrionall,
As heird of beaftis ftamping with loud cry,
Bot than God wait, how ﬁff‘m-}»iﬂ,v.:as I!
Traiftand té;_!w Granglit with Deftlall.. -
Amid a flock richt priuclie I ftall,
Quhair luikand out aron I did efpy
Ane luflic rout of Beiflis rationall,
IX. .
Of Ladyis fair and, guh‘;!ic,‘men arayit
- n conflant wcid, that \\'c%}!;my fpreitis payit,
With degeft mind, quhair!in all wit aboundit
Full {oberlie their Taiknayis thay aflayit,
Efter the faitie anld and not forwavit,
Their hie prudence fchaw furth and naithing roundit
With gude effeir qubairat the wod refoundit.
In ficidf2f ordour, to vefic unaffrait
Thay ryding furth with flabilnefs ygroundit.
. X.

Amiddis quhom born in are goldin chair,
Ouirfret with perle and fiains maift preclair,
That drawin was by haiknavis ail milk qukitgy -
TWas fet a Quene, as Ivilie fiwveit of firair,

In purpour rob hemmit with gold ilk gaig
Qukilic gemmit clais clofed 21l perfites- -
A dizdeme mailt plefandlie polite,
Set on the treffis of her giltin hairy
And in Ler hand a feepter of delvte, -
i Syne
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XI.

Syne nixt hir raid in granate violat
Twelf Damifellis, ilk ane 'on thair eftait,
Qubilks femit of her counfell maift fecre
And nixt them was a luftie rout God wait,
FLords Ladyis and mony fair Prelatt,

Baith born of hie eftait and law degre,
Furth with thair Quene, thay all by pafiit me
Ane efie pais, thay ryding furth the gait,
And I abaid alone within the tre,

' XIL

And as the rout was paffit one and one,

And I remanand in the tre alone, .
Out throw the wod came rydand Catiues twane,
Ane on ane affe, a widdie about his mone,
The uther raid ane hideous hors upone,
I paffit furth and faft at thame did frane
Quhat men thay wer? Thay anfiverit me agane,
Our namis bene Achitophel and Sinone,
‘That by our fubtell menis, feill hes flane.

XIII.

Wait ze quoth I, quhat fignifies zone rout ?
Synon faid zee: and gaue ane hideous fchout,
We wretchis bene abje& thair-fra I wis.

Zone is the Quene of Sapience but dout,
Lady Minerue, and zone twelf hir about
Ar the prudent Sibillais full of blis,
Caffandra eik Delbora and Circes,
The fatall fifters twynand our weirdis out,
Judith, Jael, and mony a Prophetes,
3 XIV.
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XIvV.

Quhilks groundit ar in firme intelligence,
And thair is als into zone court gone hence
Clerkis diuine, with probleumis curius.

As Salomon the well of Sapience,

And Ariftotell fulfillit of prudence,

Salluft, Senck and Titus Liuius

Pithagoras, Porphyre, Permenydus,

Mclyfles with his fawis but defence,

Sidrach Secundus and Solenyus.
XV.

Pthalomeus, Ipocras, Socrates,
Empedocles, Neptenabus, Hermes,

Galien, Auerroes, and Plato,

Enoch, Lamech, Job and Diogenes,
‘The cloguent and prudent Uliffes,
‘Wife Jofephus, and facund Cicero,
Melchifedech with uther mony mo.
Thair veyage lyis throw out this wildernes,
To the Palice of Honour all they go.

XVI.

Is fituate from hence liggis ten hunder,
Our horfis oft or we be thair will founder.
Adew we may na langer heir remane. N
Or that ze pafs, quod I, tell me this wonder,
How that ze wretchit Catiues thus at under,
Ar fociat with this Court Souerane ?
Achitophell maid this anfwer again,

Knawis thow not ? Haill, eird quaik, and thunder
Ar oft in May with mony fchour of rane,
XVIIL.
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. XVIIL
Richt fa we bene into this companie
Our wit aboundit and ufit was lewdlie,
My wifdom ay fulfillit my defire,
As thou may in the Bybill weill efpy :
How David’s prayer put my Counfell by,
1 gart his fone againis him confpire,
The quhilk was flane, whairfoir up be the fwire
Myfelf I hangit, fruftrat {1 foulilie.
This Synon was a Greik that raifit Fire.
XVIIIL.
Firft into Troy as Virgil dois report,
Sa Tratour like maid him be draw ouirthoirt
Quhill in he bronght the hors, with men of armis
Qubhairthrow the town deftroyit was at fchort.
(Quod I Is this your deftanie and fort ?
Curfit be he that forrowis for zour harmis,
For ze bene fchrewis baith be goddis armis,
Ze will obtene na entres at zone port,
But gif it be throw Scrcerie and Charmis.
XIX.
Ingres to haue, quod thay, we not prefume,
It fuficis us, to fe the palice blume.
And ftand on rowme quhair better foik bene charrit,
For to remane, adew, we haur na tume,
This ilk way cummis the Courtis be our dume,
Of Diane, an\d Venus, that feiil has marrit,
‘With that they raid away as they war fkarritt,
And I agane miift like ane Elriche grume
Crap in the Mufkane Aiken ftok mitharrit.
Ba XX,
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XX.
Thus wretchetlie I maid my refidence,
Imagining feill fyfe for fome defence,
In contrair fauage beiftis maift cruell,
For na remeid. bot deid be voilence
Sum time afwagis febill indigence, -
Thus in a part I recomfort myfell,
Bot that fa little was I dare not tell
‘The ftichling of a moufe out of prefence
ITad bene to me mair ugfome than the hell.
XXI.
- Zet glaid I was that I with them had fpokin,
. Had not bena that, certes my hart had brokin,
For amegirnefs and pufillamitie,
Remainand thus within the tre all lokin,
Defirand faft fom fignes or fum tokin
Of lady Venus, or hir companie ;
» Ane hart, transformit ran faft by the tree
With houndis rent, on whom Diane was wrokis
*Thair by l underftude that fcho was nie.
| XXIL
Thay had before declarit hir cumming
. Mair pcrfe&lle,for thy I knew the figne
~Was A&eon, quilk, Diane nakit watit
Bathmg in‘a well and.eik hir madynnis zing.
The Goddes’ was commovit at this thing,
And him'i in forme hes of a hart tranflatit
I faw alqce 1 his houndis at him flatit.
Backwert he blent to give them knawledging
Thay reif thair Lord, mis knew him at him batit...;
&3, N . XXIIL

-

 ———
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XXIII. -
Sine ladyis come with luftie gilten trefis,
In habit wilde maift like till Foftereffis.
Amiddis quhom heich on ane Eliphant
In figne that fho in chaftitie increflis,
Raid Diane that Ladyis hartis drcfiis, .
Till be ftabill and na way inconftant, '
God wait that nane of thame is variant,
All chaift and trew Virginity profefis
I not bot few, I faw with Diane hant.
XXIV.
Intill that court 1 faw anone prefent
Jephteis douchter a luftie Ladie gent,’
Offerit to God ia her virginitie.
Polixena I wis was not abfent,
Peanthefile with mannis hardyment
Effygin and Virgenius douchter fre,
With other flouris of feminitie,
Baith of the New and the Auld Teftament,

-All on thay raid aad left me in the tre.

XXV. .
In that defert difpers in fonder fkattirig,. .
Were bewis bair quhome rane and Wiad on bitterit,
The water ftank, the field was odlous I
Quhair Dragonis, Leffertis, Afkis, Eddens fvnttent,
With mouthis gapand forkit taillis tatterit,
With mony a flang and fpouttis venmmous,'

.

-Corruptir.g air be rewme contagious,

‘Maift grofs and vile, enpoyfonit cloudis clatterit,

"Reikand like helfis fmoke, fulfurious.

B3 - XXV,
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XXVIL -
My daifit heid fordullit diffelte,
1 raifit up half in ane lithargte,
As dois ane catiue ydrunkin in fleip
And fa appeirit to my fantafie,
A fchynand licht out of the north eift fky,
The whilk with cure to heir I did tak keip,
Proportion founding dulceft, hard I peip, .
In mufick number full of harmony
Diftant on far was carpit be the deip.
XXVIIL.
Farther, by water, folk may foundis heir,
_ ‘Than by the eirth, the quhilk with poris feir

Up diinkis air that mouit is be found,

Quhilk in compa& water, of ane riueir,

May nocht enter, bot rinnis thair and heir,

* Quhill it at laft be carpit on the ground.
And thocht throw din be experience is found
‘The fifche ar caufit within the riueir fteir

In with the water the noyis dois not abound.
" XXVIII.

- Violent din the air brekis and deris-

Sine greit motiown of the water fteiris,—
The water fleirit, fithes for feirdnefs flies,
Bot out of dout na fifche in water heiris,
For as we fe, richt few of thame hes eiris,
And eik forfuith bot gif wife clerkis leis,
Thair is na air in with waters nor feis,

But quhilk na thing may heir as wife men leirs,
Like as but lickt, thair is nathing that feis.
) ; XXIX,

-
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XXIX.
Afieuch of this, I not quhat it may mene - -
I will returne till declair all bedene, -
My dreidfull dreame with griflie fantafies .
I fchew befoir qubat I had hard or fene,
Particularlie fum of my panefull tene.
Bot now God, waite quhat feirdnefs on me lyis
_Langer (I faid) and now this time is twyis,
Ane found I hard of angellis as it had bene,
With harmonie fordinnand all the fkyis.
XXX. :
Sa dulce, fh fweit and fa melodious,
That euerie nicht thair with, micht be joyous,
Bot I ane Catiues dullit in difpair,
For quhen a man is wraith or furious,
Melancholick for wo, or tedious,
Than till him is all plefance mailt contrair
And femblablie, than fa did with me fair.
This melodie intonit heuinlie thus “
For profound wo, conftranit me mak cair
XXXI.
And murnand-thus, as ane maift wofull wicht,
Of the maift plefant court I had a ficht,
In warld adoun fen Adam was creat.
Quhat fang? Quhat joy ? Qubat harmony ? Quhat licht?
Quhat mirthfull folace plefance all at richt ?
"Qubhat frefche bewtie ? Quhat excelland eftate ?
Qubhat fweit vocis, Quhat wordis fuggurait ?
Qubhat fair debaitis; Quhat luif full ladyis bricht 2
Q_hat luftie gallandis did on thair fervice wait ?
XXXII,



20 THE PALICE OF HONOUR.
XXXII, :

Quhat gudlie paftance and quhat minftrellfie ?
Quhat game thay maid, in faith not tell can L.
Thocht I had profound wit angelicall. \
The heuenlie foundis of thair harmonie,
Hes dynnit fa my drerie fantafie,

Baith wit and reffoun halfis loift of all, i
Zet (as I knaw) als lichtlie fay 1 fall,
‘That angellike and Godlie company
Till fe, me thocht a thing celeftiall.
. XXXIIIL

Proceidand furth was draw ane chariote,

Be courfouris twelf, trappit in grene velvote,

Of fine gold wer jun&ures and harnaffingis—

The lymnaris wer of burnifhit gold God wote,

Baith aixtre and quheillis of gold I'hote.

Of goldin cord wer lyamis, and the ftringis

Feftmnit conjun& in maffie goldin ringis—

Evir haims conuenient for fic note,

And raw filk brechamis ouir thair halfis hingis.
XXXIV.

The bodie of the cairt evir bone, .

With Crifolitis and mony precious ftone 1
‘Was all ouirfret, in dew proportioun,
Like fternis in the firmament quilks {chone, ’
Reparrellit was that Godlike plefand one,
Tyldit abone, and to the eirth adoun, .
In richeft claith of gold of purpure broun
But fas, nor uther frenzies, had it none,
Saiff claith of gold anamillit all faffioun.

o
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XXXV.

' Qubhair fra dependant hang thair megir bellis—
Sum round, fum thraw, in found the quhilks excelliis,
All wer of gold of Araby maift fine,

Qubilks with the wind concordandlie fa knellis
‘That to be glaid thair found all wicht compellis,
‘The harmonie was fa melodious fine,
In mannis voiee and inftrument deuine,
Quhairfa thay went it feemit nathing ellis
Bot ierarchies of angellis ordours nine.
XXXVI.

Amid the chair fulfillit of plefance,
Anc lady fat.at quhais obeyfance, )
‘Was all that rout: and wonder is to heir
Of her excelland luttie countenance Coh
Her hi¢ bewtie quhilk maift is to auance e
Precellis all, thayr may be na compeir doal
For like Phebup in heift of his fpheir S
Hir bewtieJchane caftand fa greit ane glance,
All fairheid it oppreft baith far and nefr. ~ -

XXXVII.

Scho was peirlefs of fchap and portraiture,
In her had natare finifchit hir cure,
As for gude havingis thair was nane bot fcho,
And hir array was fa fine and fa pure,
That quhairof was hir robe I am not fure,
For nocht bot Perle and ftanis micht I fee,
Of quhom the brightnefs of hir hie bewtie,
For to behald my ficht micht not indure,
Mair nor the bricht fone may the bakkis ee.
ia ' XXXVIIL
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XXXVIII.

Hir hair as gold or Topafis was hewit,
Quha hir beheld, hir bewtie ay renewit.
On heid fho had a creft of dyamantis
Thair was na wicht that gat a ficht efchewit,
War he never fa conftant or weill thewit,
Na he was woundit, and him hir fernant grantis
That heuinlie wicht, hir criftall ene {4 dancis,
For blenkis fweit nane paffit unperfewit,
. Bot gif he wer preferuit as thir fan&is.

XXXIX.

1 wondert fair and faft in mind did fair,
Quhat creature that micht be was fa fair,
Of fa peirlefs excellant woman heid.
And farlyand thus I faw within the chair
Quhair that a man was fet with lymmis fquair,
His bodic weill entailzeit euerie fteid.
He bair a bow with dartis haw as leid
His claithing was als grene as ane huntair
Bot he forfuith had na eine in his heid.

XL.
I underftude be fignes perfauabill
That was Cupyd the God maift diffauabill
The lady Venus his mother a Goddes,
I knew that was the court fa variabill,
Of eirdly lufe quhilk fendill ftandis ftabill,
Bot zet thair mirth and folace neuerthelefs
In mufick tone and menftrallie expres
Sa craftilie with curage agreabill
Hard neuer wicht fic melodie I ges.
XLI.
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XLI.

Accompanyit luftie zonkeirs with all,

Frefche ladyis fang in voice virgineall,

Concordis fweit, diuers entoned reportis.

Proportionis fine with found celeftiall

Duplat, triplat diatefleriall

Seque altera, and decupla refortis,

Diapafon of mony fundrie {ortis,

War foung and playit be feir cunning menftrail

On lufe ballatis with mony fair difportis.
XLIIL

In modulation hard I play and fing
Faburdoun, prickfang, difcant, countéring,
Cant organe, figuratioun, and gemmell
On croud, lute, harp, with mony gudlie fpring,
Schalmes, clariounis, portatives, hard I ring,
Mony cord organe tympane and cymbell.
Sytholl, pfalterie and voices fweet as bell
Soft relefchingis in dulce deliuering,

Fra®ionis diuide, at reft, or clois compell.
XLIII.

Not Pan of Archaid fa plefandlie playis,
Nor king David quhais playing as men fayis,
Coujurit the fpreit the quhilk Saul confoundit,
Nor Amphion with mony fubtell layis,

Quhilk Thebes wallit, with harping in his dayis,

Nor he that firft the fubtell craftis foundit,

‘Was not in mufick half fa weill y-groundit

Nor knew thair meafure tent daill be na wayis,

At thair refort baith heuin and eird refoundit.
XLIV,
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XLIV.
Na mair 1 underftude thair numbers fine,
Be god than dois of Greik a fwine,
Saif that me think fweit foundis gude to heir,
Na mair heiron my labour will I tyne,
Na mair I will thir verbillis fiveit define,
How that thair mufick tones war mair cleir
And dulcer than the mouing of the fpheir
Or Orpheus harp of Thrace with found diuine,
Glafkeriane maid na noyis compeir.
XLV. '
‘Thay condifcend fa weill in ane accord,
That by na joint thair foundis bene difcord,
In euerie key thay werren fa expert,
Of thair array gif I fuld mak record,
Luftie Springaldis and mony gudlie lord,
‘Tender zounglingis with pieteous virgin hart
Elder ladyis knew mair of luftis art,
Diuers uthers quilks me not lift remord,
Qubhais lakkeft weid was filkis ouirbrouderit.
XLVI
In veftures quent of mony findrie gyfe,
I faw all claith of gold men might deuife,
Purpour colour, punik and fcarlote hewis,
"eluot robbis maid with the grand afiyfe,
Dames, fatyne, begaryit mony wife,
Crameflie fatine, veluot enbroude in diuers rewis
Satine figures champit with flouris and bewis,
Damisflure tere pyle quhairon thair lyis,
Peirle Orphany quhilk eurie ftait renewis.

XLVII,
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XLVII.

Thair riche entire maift peirles to behald
My wit can not difcriue howb: it I wald
Mony entrappit fteid with filkis feir
Mony pattrell neruit with gold I tald
Full mony new gilt harnafing not ald,
©Ou mony palfray luif fum Ladyis cleir,

And nixt the chair I faw formeft appeir,

Upon a bardit curfer ftout and bald,

Mars God of ftife enarmit in birneift geir.
XLVIIIL

Euerie Inuafibill wapon on him he bair,

His 1uik was grym, his bodie large and fquair,

His lymmis weill entailziet to be ftrang,

His neck was greit a fpan lenth weill or mair,

His vifage braid with crifp broun curland hair,

Of ftature not ouir greit, nor zet ouir lang,

Behaldand Venus, O ze my lufe, (he fang).

And fcho agane with dallyance fa fair

Hir knicht him cleipis quhair fa he ryde or gang
XLIX.

‘Thair was Arcyte, and Palemon afwa

Accompyniet with fair Aemilia,
The Quene Dido with hir fals lufe Enee,
Trew Troilus, unfaithfull Creffida,
The fair Paris, and plefand Helena,
Conftant Lucrece, and traift Penelope,
Kind Piramus, and wo begone Thyfbe,
Dolorous Progne, trift Philomena,
King Dauids lufe, thair faw I Barfabe,
C L:
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L.

‘Thair was Ceix with the kind Alceyon
And Achilles wroth with Agamemnon,
For Briffida his lady fra him tane,
‘Wofull Phillis, and hir lufe Demophoon,
Subtell Medea, and hir knicht Jafon.
Of France I faw thair Paris and Veane
‘Thair was Phedra, Thefeus and Ariane
‘The Secreit, uife, hardie Ipomedon,
Affueir Hefter, Irrepreuabill Sufane.

LI

‘Thair was the fals unhappy Dalida,
Cruell wickit and curft Deianira,
‘Waryic Biblis and the fair Abfolon,
Ypfyphile, abominabill Sylla,
Triftram, Yfide, Elkana and Anna,
Cleopatra and worthie Mark Anthone,
Jole, Hercules, Alceft, Irion.
‘The onlie patient wife Greffillida
Hyacynthus that his heid brak one ane Stone.

LIIL

‘Thair was Jacob with fair Rachel his Maik,
The quhilk becomé till Laban for hir faik,
Fourtene zeir bound, with hart immutabill,
‘Thair bene bot few fic now I undertaik.
‘This fair Ladyis in filk and claith of laik,
‘Thus lang fall not all foundin be fa ftabill,
This Venus court, quhilk was in lufe maift abil,
For till difcrive my cunninges to waik,

Ane multitude thay war innumerabill,
LIII.
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LIIL

Of gudlie folk in eunerie rank and age,
‘With blenkis fweit frefche luftie grene curage,
And dalyance thay riding furth in feir,

Sum leuis in hope, and fum in greit thirlage

Sum in difpair, fum findis his panis fwage,

Garlandis of flouris and rois Chaipletis feir,

“Thay bair on heid, and famin fang fa cleir,

Quhill that thair mirth commouit my curage,

‘Till fing this lay quhilk followand ze may heir.
LIV.

Cantftrainit hart belappit in diftres,
Groundit in wo, and full of heuines,
Complane thy panefull cairis infinite,
Bewaill this warldis frail unfteidfaftnefs,
Hauand regrait, fen gain is thay gladnes,
And all thy folace returnit in difpite,

O Catiue Thrall inuolupit in fyte,
Confes thy fatall wofull wretchednefs,
Deuide in twane and furth diffound all tyte
Aggreuance greit in miferable indyte.

LY.

My cruell fate fubjeit to pennance
Predeftinate, fa void of all plefance
Hes everie greif amid my hart ingraue,

‘The flide inconftant deftenie or chance,

Unequallie dois hing in thair balance,

My demerites and greit dolour I haue,,

‘This purgatorie redoublis all the laue,

Bk wicht hes fum weilfair at obeyfance,
Ca
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Saif me byfning, that may na grace refaue
Deid the addres, and do me to my graue.
LVL

Wo worth fic ftrang misfortune anoyous,
Quhilk hes oppreft my fpreits maift joyous,
‘Wo worth this warldis freuch felicitie, -
‘Wo worth my feruent difeis dolorous,
‘Wo worth the wicht that is not piteous,
Qubhair the trefpaffour penitent thay fe.
‘Wo worth this deid that daylie dois me die,
‘Wo worth Cupyd, and wo worth fals Venus,
Wo worth thame baith, ay waryit mot thay be,
‘Wo worth thair court and curfit deftenie.

LVIIL

Loud as I mocht in dolour all deftrenziet,
This lay I lang, and not ane letter fenzeit,
Tho’ faw I Venus on hir lip did bite,
And all the court in hafte thair horfis renzeit
Proclamand loude, quhair is zone poid that plenzeit,
Quhilk deith deferuis comittand fic defpite,
Fra tre to tre thay feirching but refpite.
Quhill ane me fand, quhilk faid and greit dxfdenzcxt,
Auant villane thow reclus imperfite.

LVIIL

All in ane feuir out of my mufkane bowr,
On kneis I crap, and law for feir did lowre,
‘Than all the court on me thair heidis fchuik,
Sum glowmand grim, fum girnand with vifage fowre,
Sum in the nek gaue me feil dyntis dowre.

Pluck
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Pluck at the craw thay éryit, deplome the ruik,
Pulland my hair, with blek my face they bruik,
Skrymomorie fery gaue me mony a clowre
For chyppynatie ful oft my chaftis quuik.
LXIX.

‘With pane torment thus in thair tenefull play,
‘Till Venus bound thay led me furth the way,.
Quhilk than was fet amid a goldin chair ;

And fa confoundit into that fell affray,
As that I micht confidder thair array.
Me thocht the field ouirfpred with carpettis fair
(Quhilk was to foir brint barrane vile and bair)
‘Wer maift plefand, bot all (the fuith to fay)
Micht nocht ameis my greuous panefull fair.

. LX.

Enthronit fat Mars, Cupyd and Venus:

‘Tho’ rais ane clerk was cleipit various,

Me till accufen of a deidlie crime,

And he begouth and red ane dittay thus.

Thou wickit Catiue wod and furious

Prefumpteouflie now at this prefent time,

My Lady hes blafphemit in thy rime,

Hir fone, hir felf, and hir court amorous,

For till betrais awaitit heir fen prime,
LXI.

Now God thow wait me thocht my fortune fey,
‘With quaikand voce and hart cald as a key,

On kneis I kneillit and mercy culd imploir,
Submittand me but ony langer pley,
Venus mandate and plefure to obey.

C 3 Grace
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Grace was denyit and my trauell forloir
For fcho gaue charge to proced as befoir
Than various {pak richt ftoultie me to fley
Injoynand filence till afk grace ony moir.
) LXIL
He demangit my anfwer Quhat I faid ?
‘Than as'I mocht with curage all mifmaid,
Fra time I underftude na mair fupplie,
Sair abaifit, beliue I thus out braid;
Set of thir pointis of crime now on me laid,
I may be quite guiltlefs in veritie
Zit firft agane the Judge quhilk heer I fe,
‘This inordinate court, and proces quaid,
I will objeé for caufes twa or thre.
LXIII.
Inclynand law (quod 1) with piteous face, -
I me defend, Madame, pleis it zour grace,
Say on (quod fcho) Than faid I thus but mair ;
Madame ze may noe fit into this cace
For Ladyis may be judges in na place
And mairattour I am na feculair,
A fpirituall man (thocht I be void of lair)
Cleipet T am, and aucht my liues fpace
‘To be remit till my Judge ordinair.
LXIV.
¥ zow bezeik Madam with biffie cure
‘Till giue ane gracious Interlocuture,
On thir exceptiones now proponit lait,
‘Than fuddanelie Venus (I zou affure)
Deluierit fone and with a voice fo fture, .
Aufwerit
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Anfwerit thus, thow fubteil fmy God wait,
Quhat wenis thow to degraid my hie Eftait,
Me to decline as Judge, curft creature,
It beis not fa, the game gais uther gait.
- LXV.
As we the find thow fall thoill Judgement,
Not of a clerk we fe the reprefent,
Saif onlie falfet and disfaithfull taillis,
Firft quhen thow come with hart and haill intent,
Thow the fubmitt it to my commandement.
Now now thairof methink to fone thow faillis,
I wene na thing but follie that the aillis,
Ze clerkis bene in fubtell wordis quent,
_And in the deid als fchairp as ony fnaillis.
LXVI.
Ze bene the men beawrayis my commandis,
Ze bene the men difturbis my fervandis,
Ze bene the men with wickit wordis feill,
Quhilk blapfhemis frefche luftie zoung gallandis,
‘That in my feruice and retinew ftandis,
Ze bene the men that cleipis zow fa leill,
‘With fallis beheft quhill ze zour purpois fteill,
Sine ze forfweir baith bodie, treuth, and handis,
Ze bene fa fals ze can na word conceill.
LXVII.
Have done (quod fcho) Schir varius alfwyth
Do write the fentence, lat this catiue knyth
Gif our power may deming his mifdeid.
‘Than God thow wait gif that my fpreit was blyth
"The feverous hew intill my face did myith
All
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All my mal-eis for fwa the horribill dreid,
Haill me ouir fet: I micht not fay my creid,
For feir and wo within my fkin I wryith,
I micht not pray forsuith thocht I had neid.
LXVIIL

Zet of my deith I fet not half ane fle
For greit effeer me thocht na pane to die,
But fair I dred me for fome uther Jaip,
That Venus fuld throw her fubtillitie,
Intill fum byfning beift transfigurat me,
As in a Beir, a Bair, ane Oule, ane Aip,
I traiftit fa for till hawe bene mifchaip,
That oft T wald my hand behald to fe
Gif it alterit, and oft my vifage graip.

LXIX.

‘Tho’ 1 reuoluit in my mind anone,
How that Diane transformit A&eone,
And Juns eik as for a kow gart keip
The fair Jo that lang was wo begone,,
Argus her Zimmit that ene had mony one,
Quhome at the laft Mercurius gart fleip,
Ar.d hir deliuerit of tha danger deip;
I rememberit alfo how in a ftone,
‘The wife of Loth y-changit fair did weip.

LXX.

- Y umbethocht how Joue and auld Saturne,
Intill ane wolf thay did, Lycaon turne,
And how the michtie Nabuchodonozor,
In beiftlie forme did on the feild fojurne,
And for his gilt was maid to weip and murae.

Thir
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‘Thir feirfull wonders gart me dreid-full foir;
For by exemplis oft I hard tofoir.
He fuld bewar that feis his fellow {purne,
Mifchance of ane, fuld be an uthuris loir.
LXXI.

And rolland thus in diuers fantafies
Terribill thochtis oft my hart did gryis,
For all remeid was alterit in difpair.
Thair was na hope of mercie till deuyis,
Thair was na micht my friend be na kin wyis,
All haillelie the court was me contrair
‘Than was almaift written the fentence fair,
My febill minde feand this greit fuppryis,
‘Was than of wit and euirie blis-full bair.

The
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PART SECUND.

§ I
TO thus amid this hard perplexitie,
Awaitand euer quhat moment I fuld die,
Or than fum new transfiguratioun.
He that quhilk is eternal veritie,
‘The glorious Lord, ringand in perfounis thre,
Prouydit hes for my faluatioun,
Be fum gude fpreitis Reuelatioun,
Qubilk interceflioun maid I traift for me,
I forzet all Imaginatioun.
1I.

All haill my dreid I tho forzet in hy,
And all my wo, bot zet I wift not quhy,
Save that I had fome hope till be releuit,
I raifit than my vifage haiftelie,
And with a blenk anone I did efpy,
A luik ficht quhilk nocht my hart engreuit,
Ane heuinlic rout out throw the wod efchewit
Of buhome the bountie gif I not deny,
Unetih may be intill ane fcripture brewit.

1.
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‘IIL.
With Lawreir crownit in Robbis fide all new,
Of a Faffoun and all of fteidfaft hew,
Ar}ayit weill ane court I faw come neir,
Of wife degeft eloquent fathers trew,
And plefand ladyis quhilks frefche bewtie {chew,
Singand foftlie full fweit on thair maner
On Poet wife, all diuers verfis feir,
Hiftoryis greit in Latine toung and grew,
With frefche indite and foundis gude to heir.
v,
And fum of thame ad Lyram playit and fang
"Sa plefand verfe quhill all the Roches rang
Metir Saphik, and alfo Elygie,
Thair inftrumentis all maift war fidillis lang,
But with a ftring qubilk neuer a wrieft zeid wrang,
Sum had an harp and fum a fair pfaltrie,
Deuydit weill and held the meafure lang,
In foundis fweit of Plefand melodie.
V.
The Ladyis fang in voices dulcorait
Facund epiftillis quhilks quhylum Ovid wrait
As Phillis Quene, fend till Duke Demophoon,
And of Penelope the greit regrait,
Send to hir Lord fcho douting his eftait,
That he at Troy fuld loifit be or tone
How Accontius till Cydi} pe anone
Wrait his complaint, thair hard I, weill, God wait,
‘With other luftie miffives mony one ?
1v.




THE PALICE OF HONOUR. sy
‘ VI

T had greit wonder of thay Ladyis feir,
Quhilks in that airt micht haue na compeie
Of Caftis quent, rethorik colouris fine,
$a poet like in fubteill fair manier,
And eloquent firme cadence regulair. ~
Thair veyage furth contenand richt as line,
With fang and play (as faid is) fa deuine,
Thay faft approching to the place weill neir,
Quhair I was torment into my greit pine.

VIIL

And as that heuinlie fort new nominate,
Remouit furth on gudlie wife thair gait.
Toward the court quhilk was to foir expremit,
My curage grew, for quhat caufe I nocht wait,
Saif that I held me payit of thair cftait ;
And thay wer folk of knowledge as it femit,
Als inte Venus court full faft thay demit
Sayand, zone luttie court weill ftop or meit,
To juttifie this byfuing quhilk biafphemit.

VIIL.

Zone is (quod thay) the court Rethoricall,
Of Poet termis fingand Poeticall,
And confland ground of famous Rories fiveit,
Zone is the facund well celefiall,
Zone is the fontane and originall,
Qubair fra the well of Helicon dois fleit,
Zone are the folks that comfortis euerje {preit,
Be fine delite and dite angelicall,
Caufand gros leid, of maift gudrcfs gleit,

D X,
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IX.
Zone is the court of plefand fteidfaftnes,
Zone is the court of conftant merines,
Zone is the court of joyous difcipline,
Quhilk caufis folk thair purpois to exprefs,
In ornate wife prouokand with gladnefs,
All gentill hartis to thair lair inclyne,
Euerie famous poeit men may diuine,
Is in zone rout, lo zonder thair princes,
Thelpis, mother of the mufis nine,
X.
And nixt hir fine hir dochter firft begot,
Lady Clio, quhilk craftilie dois fet,
Hiftoryis auld like as thay war prefent,
Euterpe eik whilk daylie dois hir det,
In dulce blaftis of pypis fweit but let ;
The third fifter, Thalia, diligent
In wantown writ, and chronikill dois imprint,
‘The feird indytis oft with cheikis wet,
Sair tragedies, Melpomone the gent.
XI.
Terpfichore the fyft with humbill foun,
Makis on pfalteris modulatioun,
‘The fixt Erato like thir lovers wilde,
Will fing, daunce, and leip baith up and doun.
Polymnia, the feuint mufe of renoun,
Dytis thir fweit rethorick colouris milde,
Quhilks are fa plefand baith to man and childe,
Urania, the aucht fifter with crown,
‘Writes the heuin and ftarnis all bedene.
XI.
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XII.
The nynt, quhome to nane uther is compeir,
Calliope the luftie lady cleir,
Of quhom the bewtie and the worthinefs
Hir vertewis greit fchynis baith far and neir,
For fcho of nobill fatis hes the fteir,
To write thair worfchip, vittorie and prowes,
In kinglie ftyle quhilk dois thair fame incres,
Ecleipt in Latine heroicus, but weir
Chief of all write like as fcho is maiftresa
XIIL,
Thir mufis nine lo zonder may ze fee,
‘With frefche nymphes of water and of fey,
And fair ladyis of thir tempillis auld,
Pyerides, D1yades and Saturee,
Nerides, Aones, Napee,
Of quhome the bounties neidis not be tauld,
Thus demit the court of Venus mony fauld :
Quhilk fpeiche refrefhit my perplexitie,
Rejoifand weill, my fpreit befoir was cauld.
XIV.
The fuddane ficht of that firme court forefaid,
Recomfort weill my hew befoir was faid,
Amid my fpreit the joyous heit redoundit,
Behalding how the luftie mufis raid,
And all thair court quhilk was fa blyth and glaid,
Quhais merines all heuines confoundit,
‘Thair faw I weill in poetrie y-groundit,
The greit Hameir, quhilk in Greik language faid,
Maift eloguentlie, in quhome all witt y-boundit.
Da XV.
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XV.
Thair was the greit Latine Virgilius,
‘The famous father Poeit Ouidius,
Dices, Dares, and eik the trew Lucane,
Thair was Plautus Poggius, and Perfius,
‘Thair was Terence, Donate, and Seruius,
Francis Petrache, Flaccus Valeriane,
‘Thair was Efope, Cato, and Allane,
‘Thair was Gaultier and Beotius,
Thair was alfo the greit Quintilliane.
XVI.
Thair was the Satyr Poeit Juuenall,
‘Thair was the mixt and fubteill martial
Of Thebes Brute, thair was the Poeit Stace,
Thair was Fauftus and Laurence of the Vale,
Pomponius, quhais fame of late fans faill,
Is blawin wyde throw eurie realm and place,
‘Thair was the moral wife Poet Horace,
‘With mony uther clerk of greit auail,
‘Thair was Brunnell, Claudius and Bocchace.
XVIIL.

Sa greit ane preis of pepill drew us neir;
The hundreth part thair names ar not heir,
Zit faw 1 thair of Brutus Albyon,

Geffray Chaucier, as a per fe {ans peir

In his vulgare, and morall thn Goweir,

Lydgaté the monk raid mufing him alone,,

Of this ftatioun I knew alfo anone,

Greit Kennedie and Dunbar zit undeid,

And Quintine with ane huttock on his beid. .
. PR XVIIL.




THE PALICE OF HONOUR, AL
XVIIIL
Howbeit I culd declair and weill indite,
The bounties of that court dewlie to write,
‘War ouir prolixit tranfcending mine ingine,
‘Tuitching the proces of my panefull fite.
Belive I faw thir luftie mufis quhite,
‘With all thair rout toward Venus decline,
Quhair Cupide fat with her in throne diuine,
I ftandand bundin in ane forie piite,
Bydand thair grace, or than my deidlie pine.
XIX.
Straicht to thair Quene thir famin mufis raid,
Maift eloquentlie thair falutationis maid,
Venus again zald thame thair falufing,
Richt reverentlie, and on hir feit upbraid,
Befeikand thame to licht, nay, nay thay faid,
‘We may not heir mak na lang tarying,
Calliope maift facund and leening,
Inquirit Venus quhat wicht had hir mifmaid, ‘
Or quhat was caufe of hir thair fojourning.
XX.
Sifter faid fcho behald zone byfning fchew,
A fubtell fmy, confider weill bis hew,
Standis thair bound, and bekinit bir to me,
Zone Catiue had blafphemit me of new,
For to degraid, and do my fame adew,
A laitlie ryme dilfpitefull and fubteil
Compylet hes, reheirfand loud and hie,
Selander, Difpite, forrow and velanie,
To me, my fone, and eik our court for aye,
D g XXI,
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XXI.
He hes deferuit deith, he fall lie deid,.

And we remaine forfuith into this fteid,

To juftifie that rebald rennegait,

Quod Calliopie, fifter away all feid,

Qubhy fuld he die, quhy fuld he lois his heid..

‘To flay him for fa fmall ane cryme God wait;.

Greitar degrading war to zour eftait,

To fic as he to mak counter pleid,

How may ane fule zour hie honour chek mait ¥
XXIF.

Qufiat of his lak, fa wide zour faime is blaw,,
Zour excellence maift peirles is fa knaw,

Na wretchis word may depair zour hie name,,

Giue me his life, and modifie the law,

For on'my heid he ftandis now fic aw,

‘That he fall efter deferue neuer mair blame,,

Nocht of his deithr ze may report bot fchame;,

In recompence for his miffettand faw,

He fall zour heft in euerie part proclame,
XXIII.

‘Than Lord how glaid became my febill goift,,
My curage grew tlie whilk befoir was loift,
Scand I Had fa greit ane aduocait,’

‘That expertlie but prayer, price or coft,.

Obtenit had my friwoll adtioun almoft,

Quhilk was befoir perifchit and defolait -

‘This quhile Venus ftude in ane ftudic ftraity,

Bot finallie fcho fchew till all the Dift

Scho wald do grace; and not be-obftinait.

B ' - XXIV..
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XXIV.
T will faid fecho haue mercie and pietie,’
Do flaik my wraith, and let all rancour be
Quhair is mair vice than to be ouer cruell? 4
And fpecially in women fic as me, o
A lady, fy! that ufis tyrannie, i
A vennomous ather and a ferpent fell, - '
A vennemous dragoun or ane deuill of hell, .
Is na compair to the iniquitie, S
Of bald: wemen, as thir wife clerkis tell.
- XXV,
Greit God defend I fuld be one of tho,
Qubhilk of thair feid and malice never ho,
Out on fic gram, I will haue na repreif,
Calliope, fifter, faid to Venus tho
At zour requeift this wretche fall frefly go.
Heir I remit his trefpas, and all greif,
Sall be forget, fa he fall fay fum breif,
Or fchort ballat in contrair pane and wo,
Twitching my Laude, and his plefand relief.
XXVI.

And fecundlie, the nixt reffonabill command,
Qubilk I him charge, fe that he' nocht gane ftand,
On thir conditiounonis fifter at zour requeitt,,

He fall gang fre ; quod Calliope inclinand,

Grant mercie fifter, I obleis be my hand,.

He fall obferue in all pointis zour beheft.

Than Venus bade do flaik fone my arreifte

Belieue I was releuit of eurie band,

Uprais the court, and all the parlour ceift.

T XXVII.
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XXVII.
Tho fat I down lawlie upon my kne,
At command of prudent Calliope,
Yeildand Venus thankis ane thoufand fyith,
For 12 hie friendfhip, and mercifull pietie,
Excelland grace, and greit humanitie,
The quhilk to me trefpaffour did fcho kyith,
I the forgiue, quod fcho, than was I blyth,
Doun on ane ftock I fat me fuddenlie
At hir command, and wrait this lay alfwyth.
XXVIIIL.,
Unwemmit witt deliuerit of dangair,
Maift happelie deliuerit fra the fnair,
Releuit fre of feruice and bondage,
Expell dolour, expell defeifis fair,
Avoid difplefure womenting and cair,
" Reffaae plefance, and do thy forrow fwage,
Behald thy glaid frefche luftie grene curage,
Rejoice amid thir louers but difpair,
“Prouide ane place to plant thy tender age,
In leftand blis, to remane and repair.
XXIX.
Qubha is in welth ? Quba is weill fortunate ?
Qubha is in pietie diffcuerit fra debait ?
Quha leuis in hope, Wha leuis in efperance,
Quha ftandis in grace, Quha ftandis in firm eftait ?
Quha is content, rejoycit air or lait,
Or Quha is he that fortoun dois auance ?
Bot thow that is replenifchet of plefance,
‘Thow hes comfort, all weilfair delicate,
Thow
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Thow hes glaidnes, thow hes the happie chance,
Thow hes thy will, Thow be nocht defolait.
: XXX.

Incres in mirthfull confolatioun,
In joyous {weit imaginatioun,
Abound in lufe of perfite amouris,
With diligent trew deliberatioun,
Rander louingis for thy falvatioun,
Till Venus, and under her guerdoun all houris,
Retft at all eis, but fair or fitefull fchouris,
Abide in quiet, maift conftant weillfair,
Unwemmit wit deliuerit of all dangeir.

. XXXI..

"This lay was red in oppin andience, -
Of the mufis and in Venus prefence,
I ftand content thow art obedient,
Quod Calliope, my companion and defence.
Venus faid eik it was fome recompence,
For my trefpas, I was fa penitent,
And with that word all fuddanelie fcho went,
In ane inftant fcho and hir court was hence,
Zit fil abaid thir mufis on the bent.

XXXII.

Inclynand tham, I faid Calliope,
- My prote@our, my help and my fupplie,
My fouerane lady, my redemptioun,
My mediatour, quhen I was dampnit to die,
I fall befeik the godlie majeftie,
Infinite thankis, laude and benifoun,
Zow till acquite, according zour renoun,

4§

It
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It langis nocht my poflibilitie,

Till recompence ten part of this guerdoun.
XXXIII.

Gloir honour laude and reuerence conding,
Quha may forzeild zow of fa hie ane thing,
And in that part zour mercie 1 imploir,
Submitting me my life time induring,

Zour plefance and mandate till obeyfing.

Silence faid fcho, I haue eneuch heirfoir,

I will thow wend and vefie wonderis moir,

‘Than fcho me hes betaueht in keiping,

Of une fweit nymphe maift faithfull and decair.
XXXIV.

Ane hors T gat maift richelie befene

‘Was harneift all with wedbind leuis grene,

Of the fame fute the trappours law doun hang

Ouir him I ftraid at command of the quene,

The famin furth we ryding all bedene,

Als fwift as thocht with mony a merie fang,

My nymph alwayis conuoyit me of thrang,

Amid the mufis to fe quhat thay wald mene

Quihilks fang and playit but neuer a wreift zeid wrang.
XXXV.

Throw countreis feir holtis and rockes hie,

Ouir vaillis planis woddis wallie fey,
Ouir fludis fair, and mony firait mountane,
‘We war caryit in twinkling of ane eye,
Our horfis flaw, and raid nocht, as thocht me,
Now out of France turfit in Tufkane,
Now out of Flanders heich up in Almanie,
Now
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Now into Egypt, now into Italie,
Now in the realm of Trace and now in Spane,
XXXVI.

The hie montanes we pafiit of Germanie,
Ouir appennynus devydand Italie,
Ouir Ryne, the Pow, and Tiber fluides fair,
Ouir Alpheus by pyfe, the riche cietie,
Under the eirth, that enters in the fee,
Ouir Rone ouir Sane ouir France and eik ouir Lair,
And ouir Tagus the golden fandit riuair,
In Theffalie we paffit the mont Oethe,
And Hercules in fepulture fand thair.

XXXVII.

‘Thair went we ouir the rivair Peneyus,
In Sicill eik we paffit the mont Tinolus
Pleinifht with faiffron honie and with wyne,
The twa toppit famous Parnafus,
In Trace we went out ouir the mont Einus,
Qubhair Orpheus leirit his Harmonie maift fyne,
Ouir Carmelus quhair twa prophetis deuyne,
Remainit, Helias, and Helifeus,
Fra quhome the ordour of Carmelites came fyne.

XXXVIIIL

And nixt into the Land of Amafon,
In haift we paft the flude Termodyon,
And ouir the huge hill that hecht Mynas,
We raid the hill of Bacchus Citheron,
And Olympus the mont of Macedon,
Qubilk femis heich up in the heuin to pafs,
In that countrie we raid the flude Melas,

Quhais



3 THE PALICE OF HONOVR.
Quhais water makis quhite fchap blak anone;
In Eurdpe eik we raid the flude Thanas.

XXXIX.

‘We raid the fwift riuer Sparthiades,
The flude of Surry Achicorentes,
The hill fa full of wellis eleipit Ida,
Armenie hills, and flude Euphrates,
The flude of Nyle the precious flude Ganges,
The hill of Sicill ay birnand Ethna,
And ouir the mont of Phrygie Dindama,
Hallowit in honour of the mother goddes,
Cauld Caucafus we paft in Sythia.
XL. .

We paffit the fludis of Tigris and Phifon
Of Thrace the riuers Hebrus and Strymon,
The mount of Modan and the flude Jordane,
The facund well and hill of Helicon,

The mont Eryx the well of Acheron,
Baith dedicate to Venus in certain,
‘We paft the hill and defert of Libane,
Ouir mont Cinthus quhair géd Apollo fchone,
Straicht to the mufis Caftaline fountane.
XLI.

Befide that criftall well fweit and digetft,
‘Thame to repois, thair hors refrefche and reft,
Alichtit doun thir mufis cleir of hew,

The companie all haillelie leift and betft,
‘Thrang to the well to drink quhilk ran fouth weft,
Throw out ane meid quhair alkin flouris grew,
Amang the laif full fatt I did purfew, '

To
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‘To drink, bot fa, the greit preis me oppreft,
‘That of the water I micht not tafte a drew.
XLIIL.

Ouir horfis paftyrit in ane plefand plane,
‘Law at the fute of ane fair grecene montane,
Amid ane meid fchaddowit with Ceder treis
Saif fra all heit, thair micht we weil remain,
All kinde of herbis, flourisy frute, and greine,
‘With eurie growand tre thair men micht cheis,
'The beryall fircams rinnand ouir ftanerie gries,
Made fober noyis, the fchaw dinnet agane,
For birdis fang and founding of the beis,

XLIIIL

‘The ladyis fair on diuers inftrumentis,

Went playand, fingand, danfand, ouir the bentis,
Full angellik and heuinlie was their foun,
Qubhat creature amid his hart imprintis,
‘The frefche bewtie the gudelie reprefentis?
‘The merrie {peiche, fair hauingis, hie renoun,
Of thame, wald fet a wife man half in fwoun,
Thair woman lices wryithit the elementls,
Stoneift the heuin and all the eirth adoun.

XLIV.

The warld may not confidder nor defcriue

“The heuinlie joy the blifs I faw believe,
Sa ineffable, abone my witt fa hie,
¥ will na mair thairon my foreheid riue,
Bot briefly furth my febill procefs drive,
Law in the meid an Palzeeron pitcht 1 fe,
Maift gudlicR, and richeft that micht be,
E My
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My governour oftner than times fiue,
Unto that hald to pafs commandit me.
XLYV.

Swa finally ftraicht to that royall fteed,
In fellowfchip with my leidar I zeid,
We enterit fone, the portar was not thra,
‘Thair was na ftopping lang demand nor pleid,
1 kneillit law, and unheilded my heid,
And tho I faw our ladyis twa and twa,
Sittand on deiffis, familiars to and fra,
8ervand thame faft with ypocras and meid,
Delicate meitis dainteis feir alfwa.

XLVI.

Greit was the preis, the feift royal to fene,
At ¢is thay ate with interludis betwene,
Gaue problewmis feir and mony fair demandis,
Inquyrand quha beft in their times had bene,
Quha triaft lovers in luftie zeirs grene,
Sum faid this way, and fum thair to ganeftandis,
‘Than Calliope, Ouide to appeir commandis,
My clerk quod fcho of regifter bedene,
Declair quha war maift worthie of thair handis.

XLVIIL

With laurer crownit at hir commandement,
Upftude this poet digeft and eloquent,
And fchew the fatis of Hercules the ftrang,
How he the griflie hellis hounds outrent,
Slew lyounis, monfturis, and mony fell ferpent,
And to the deith feill michty gyantis dang.
Of Thefeus eik he fchew the weiris lang,
: Agane
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Agane the quene Ypolita the fiveit,
And how he flew the Minotaur in Creit.
XLVIIIL.

Of Perfeus he tauld the knichtly deidis,
Qubilk vinquithed, as men in Ouide reidis,
Creuell tyrantis and monftures mony one,
Of Dianis bair, in Callidon the dreidic,
How throw ane ladyis fchot his fydis bleidis,
The bretheris deith, and fyne the fifter’s mone,
He fchew how king Pryamus fone Pyflacone,
After his deith, bodie and all his weidis,
Intill ane fkarth transformit was anone.

' XLIX.

He fchew at Troy quhat wife the Greiks landis,
How feirs Achilles ftranglit with his handis,
The valzeant Cygnus, Neptunes fon mzift deir,
Quhilk at Greiks arrinal on the ftrandis,
A thoufand flew that day upon the fandis.
Faught with Achill and bluntit all his fpeir,
Na wapin was that might him wound or deir,
Qubill Achilles brift of his helme the bandis,
And wirryit him be force for all his fcir.

L.

He fchaw full mony tranfmutatiounis,
And wonderfull new figouratiounis,
Be hundrethis, mo than I haue heir expremit,
He tauld of lufis meditatiounis,
The craft of lufe and the falwatiounis,
How that the furie luftis fuld be flamet.
©Of diuers uther matters als he demit,, _

Ea And
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And be his prudent fchairp relatiounis,

He was expert of all thing as it femit.
LI

Uprais the greit Virgilius anone,

And playit the fportis of Daphnis and Corydone,

Sine Terence ¢come, and playit the Comedy,

Of Parmeno, Thrafon and wife Gnatone,

Juuenall like ane mowar him allone,

Stude fcornand, euerie man as thay zeid by,

Martial was cuik, till roift, feith, farce and fry,

And Poggius ftude with mony girne and grone,

On Laurence Valla, fpittand, and cryand fy.
LI -

With mirthis thus and meitis delicate,

‘Thir ladyis feiftit according thair eftait,

Ubprais at laft, commandand till tranoynt.

Retreit was blawn loude, and than God waité,

Men micht have fene fwift horfis bhaldin hait,

Schynand for fweit, as thay had bene anoyit,

Of all that rout was neuer a prick difjoynt,

For all sur tary, and I furth with my mait,

Mountit on hors, raid famin in gude point.
LIII.

Ouir mony gudlie plane we raid bedene,
“The vaill of Hebron, the camp Damafcene,
‘Throw Jofaphat, and throw the luftie vaill
Ouir waters wan, throw worthie woddis grene,
And fwa at laft on lifting up our ene,

‘We fe the final end of our trauail,
Amid ane plane a plefand roche to waill,
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And euerie wicht free we that ficht had fene,

Thankand greit God, their heidis law deuaill..
LIV.

'With finging, lauching, merines and play,.
Unto this roche we rydand furth the way,
Now mair to write for fein trimblis my pen,.
‘The hart may not think nor mannis toung fay,
The eir nocht heir, nor zit the eye fe.may,.

It may not be be imaginit with men,.
‘The heuinlie blis the perfite joy to ken,.
Quhilk now I faw, the hundreth part, all day,.
T micht not.fchaw thocht I had toungis ten.
LV:..
Thocht all my members toungis war on raw,.
Y war not able the thoufand fauld to fchaw,
Qubhairfoir I feir ocht farther mair to write,
For quhidder I this in faul or bodie faw,
‘That wait I necht, bot he that all dois know,.
The greit God wait, in euerie thing perfite,
Eik gif I'wald this auifioun indite,.
Jangleris fuld it backbite, and ftand nane aw,.
Cry out on dreimis quilks are not worth an mite..
LVIL
Senthis till me all verity be kend,.
Yrepute thus better to make ane end,
‘Than ocht'to fay that fuld heiraris engreif,.
On uther fide thocht thay me vilipend,
Y:confider prudent folk will commend,.
The veritie, and fic jangling repreif,
With qubais eorreiouny fupport and relief, .
Es Furth



34 THE PALICE OF HONOUR:
Furth to procied, this proces I pretend,
Traiftand in God my purpois to efcheif,
LVIIL

Howbeit I may not euerie circuniftance,
Reduce perfitely in remembrance,
Myne igrorance zit fum part fall deuife,
Twitching this fight of heuinlie fweit plefance,
Now emptie pen write furth, thy luftie chance,
Schaw wonderis feill, fuppois thow be not wife,
Be diligente and repelie the auife, A
Be quick and fchairp voidit of variance,
Be fweit, and caus not gentill hartis grife.

‘The
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PART THIRD.

§ L
E mufis niné be in my adiutorie,
That made me fe this blis and perfite glorie,
‘Teiche me zowr facund caftis eloquent,
Len me a recent fchairp frefche memorie,
And caus me dewlie till indite this ftorie,
Sum gracious fweitnefs in my breift imprent,
‘Till mak the heirars bowfom and attent,
Reidand my wreitt illuminate with zour loir,
Infinite thankis randerand zow thair foir,
.
Now briefly to my purpoife for till gone,
About the hill lay wayis mony one,
And to the hicht bot ane paflage ingraue,
Hewin in the roche of fid hard marbell ftone,
Agane the ftone ltke to the glas it {chone,
The afcence was hie, and ftrait for till confaue,
Zit than thir mufis gudelie and fuaue,
Alichtit dowh and clam the¢ roche in hie, ,
‘With all the rout, out tanc my simphe and I.
' 1L,
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Still at the hillis fute we twa abaid,.

FHan fuddanlie my keipar to me faid,-
Afcend galland, than for feir I quoik,
Be not affrayit fcho faid be not difmayit,
And with that word up the ftrait rod abraid,.
1 followit faft, fcho be the hand me tuick, .
Zit durft I nener-for dreid behind me luik,
With meikle pain thus clam I neir the hicht,.
Qubhair fuddanelie I faw ane griflie ficht.

1v.

As we approchit neir the hillis heid,
Aneterribill fewch birnand in flammis reid,.
Abhominabill, and how as hell to fee,

All full of brinftane; pick and bulling leid, .
Quhair mony wretchit creature lay deid,.
And miférabill Catiues zclland loud on hie,.
I faw, quhilk den micht weill compairit be,,
Till Xasthus the flude of Troy fa fchill, .
Birnand at Vienus heft contrair Achill..

V.

Amid our paffage lay this uglie ficht,
Nocht braid but fa horribill to euerie wicht,.
That all the-warld to pafsit fuld have dreid..
Weil I-confidderit na upper mair I micht,.
And to defcend fa hidious was- the hicht,

I durft:dot auenture for this eird on breid; .
Trimbland I ftude with teith chatterand gude fpeid,.
My nymphe beheld my cheir, and faid let be,
Thow-fall nocht aill, and lo the caus.(quod fche). -

VI..
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VI.

To me thow art committed, I fall the keip,
Thir pieteous pepill amid this laithlie deip,
‘War wretchis quhilks in luftie zeiris fair,
Pretendit thame till hie honour to creip,

Bot fuddanlie thay fell on flewthfull fleip,
Followand plefance drownit in this loch of cair,
And with that word fcho hint me be the hair,
Carpit me till the hillis heid anone,
As Abacuk was brocht in Babylone.

VIL

As we bene on the hie hill fituait,

Luik down quod fcho confaue in quhat efait,

Thy wretchit warld thow may confidder now,

At her ¢onimand with meikill dreid God wait,

Out ouir the hill fa hiddious hie and firait,

1 blent adoun and felt my body grow,

This brukill eitd fa litill till allow,

Me thecht I faw birn in ane fireie rage,

Of fkormie fey quhilk might na maner fwage.
VIIL

‘That tetribilt tempeft hiddeous wallis huge,
‘War maift griflie for to behald or judge,
Qubhair nouther reft nor quiet micht appeir,
‘Thair was ane perrelous place folk for to lodge,
‘Thair was na help fupport nor zit refuge,
Innumerabill folk I faw flotterand in feir,
Qubilk pereift on the walterand wallis weir,
And fecundlie I faw a luftie barge,

Ouirfett with feyis and mony ftormy charge.
XIX.
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' IX.

This gudelie Carwell taiklit traift on rawm,
With Blanfchit faill milk quhite as ony fnaw,.
Richt fouer, ticht and wonder ftranglie beildit,
Was on the bairdin wallis quite ouirthraw,
Contrariouflie the bufterous wind did* blaw
In bubbis thick, that na fchippis fail micht weild it,
Now fank fcho law, now hie to heuin up heildit.-
At everie part fwa fey windis draif,

Quhill on ane fand the fchip did birft and Claif.
X

It was a pieteous thing, alaik, alaik,

To heir the dulefull cry, quhen that fcho ftraiky

Maift lamentab ill the pereift folk to fe,

Sa famift drowkit, mait forewrocht and waik,

Sum on an Plank of fir tre, and fum of aik,

Sum hang upon a takill, fum on ane tre,

Sum fra thair grip fone wafchin with the fee,

Part drownit, part to the Roche fleit or fwam,

On raipis. or buirdis, fine up the hill thay clam.
XI.

Tho’ at my nymphe breiflie I did enquire,

Quhat fignifyet that feirfull wonders feir,

Zone multitude faid fcho of pepill drownit,

Ar faithles fotk, Quhilks quhill thay ar heir,
Mifknawis God and followis thair plefeir,
Qubhair foir thay fall in endlis fire be brint,

Zone luftie fchip zow feis perieft and tint,

In quhome zone pepill maid ane perrelous race,,
Scho hecht the Carwell of the ftate of grace.

N

- XIr.
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XI1I.

-Ze bene all borne the fonnis of Ire, I gues,
Sine throw Baptifme gettis grace and faithfulaes,
“Than in zone Carwell furelie ze remane,

Oft ftormefted with this wardlis brucklenes,

Qubiil that ze fall in fin and wretchitnefs,

‘Than fchip broken fall ze drown in endles pane,

Except by faith ze find the plank agane,

Be Chrift working gude warkis I underftand,

Remane thair with, thir fall zow bring to laied.
XI1IIL.

‘This may fuffice, quod fcho, twichand this part,
Return thy heid behald this uther art,
Confidder wonders and be vigilant,

“Phat thow may better endyten efterwart,
Things quhilkis I fall the fchaw or we depart,
‘Thow fall haue fouth of fentence and not fcant,
‘Thair is na welth nor weill fair thow fall want,
‘The greit Palice of Honour thow fall fe,
Lift up thy heid, behald that ficht quod fche.
X1V,
At hir command I raifit hie on hicht,
My vifage till behald that heuinlie ficht,
Bot to difcriue this matter in effed,
Impoffibill war to ony eirdlie wicht,
It tranfcendis feir abone my micht
‘That I with ink may do bot paper blek,
I mon draw flﬁh the zok lyis on my nek,
As of the place to fay my leude auife,
Plencift with plefance like to Paradice.
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Xv.

I faw ane Plane of peirles puleritude,
Qubairin aboundit alkin thingis gude
Spyce, wine, corne, oyle, tre, frute, flour, herbis grene
All foullis beiftis, birdis, and alkin fude,
All maner fifches baith of fey and fi-.de,
War keipit in pondis of poleift filuer fchene,
With purifyit water as of the criftall clene,
To noy the fmall the greit beiftis had na will,
Nor Rauenous foulis the lytill volatill,

XVl.

Still in the feffoun all thirigis remanit thairy
Perpetuallie but outher noy or fair,
Ay rypit war baith herbis frute and flouris,
Of euerie thing the names to declair,
Unto my febill witt unpoflibill wair,
Amid the meid replet with fweit odouris,
A palice ftude with mony royal towris,
Qubhair kyrnellis quent feill turettismen micht findy
And Goldin Thanis waifand with the wind.

XVIL

Pinnakillis, Fyellis, Turnpekkis mony one,
Gilt birneift torris, quhilk like to Phebus fchone,
Skarfment, reprife, corbell, and battellingis,
Fullzery bordouris of many precious ftone,
Subtill muldrie wrocht mony day agone,
On Butterys, Ialme, Pillaris and plefand fpringis,
Quick Imagetie with mony luftie fingis,
Thair micht be fene, and mony worthie wichtis,
Befoir the zet arrayit all at richtis.

XviIit,
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XVIIIL.

Furth patt my nymphe, I followit fulfequent,
Straicht throw the plare to the firlt waird we went,
Of the palice, and enterit at the port,

Thair faw we mony ftaitlic tarnament,
Lancis brokin, knichtis 1aid en the bent,
Plefand paftance, and mony luiftie fport,
Thair faw we als, and fumr time battell mort ;
All thir quod fcho, on Venus feruice vaikis,
In deidis of armis for thair ladyis faikis.

XIX.

Vefyand I ftude the principal place but peir,
That heuinlie palice all of criftall cleir,

‘Wrocht as me thocht of polieft berial ftone,
Bofiliall nor oliab but weir,
Quhilk fan&a fanétorum maid maift riche and deir,
Nor he that wroucht the temple of Salomon,
Nor he that buildit the royall Ylios,
Nor he that forgit Darius fepulture,
Culd not performe fa craftilie ane cure.

' XX.

Studiand heiron my nymphe unto me fpak,
Thus in a ftair quhy ftandis thow ftipifak,
Gouand all day, and nathing hes vefite,

Thow art prolixt in haift return thy bak;

Ga efter me and gude attendance tak,

Quhat now thow feis luik efterwart thow write,
Thow fall behald all Venus blis perfite,
Thairwith fcho till ane garth d’d me conuoy,
Quhair that I faw eneuch of perfite joy.

F ! XXL
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XXI.
Amid ane throne with Ranis riche ouir frét,
And claith of gold Lady Venus was fet,
By hir, hir fone Cupide quhilk nathing feis,
Quhair Mars enterit na knawledge micht I get,
Bot ftraicht befoir Venus vifage but let,

Stude emeraut Stages twelf, grene precious greis,

Quhairon thair grew thre eurious goldin treis,
Upftandand weill the goddes face beforne,
Ane fair mirrour be thame quently upborne.
XXII.

Quhairof it makit was I haue na feill,
Of beriall, criftall glas or birnieft fteill,
Of diamant, or of the carbunkill gem,
Quhat thing it was define may I not weill,
Bot all the bordour circulair euerie deill,
‘Was plait of gold, cais ftock, and utter hem,
With vertious ftanis picht that blude wald ftem.
For quha that woundit was in the tornament,
‘Wor haill fra he upon the mirrour blent.

, XXIII.

‘This royall reli fa riche and radious,
Sa polieft, plefand, purifyit and precious,
Qubhais bounteis half to write I not prefume,
‘Thairon to fe was {a delicious,
And fa excelland fchaddowis gracious,
Surmounting far in brichtnes to my dome,
The coiftlie fubtill fpe@akill of Rome,
Or zet the mitrour fent to Canace,
Quhairin. med might mony wonders fes

v XX IVO
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XXIV.
In that mirrour I micht fe at ane ficht,
'The deidis and fatis of euerie eirdly wicht,
All thingis gone like as thay war prefent,
All the creatiounis of the angells bricht,
Of Lucifer the fall for all his micht,
Adam firft man and in the eirth yfent,
And Noyes flude thair faw I fubfequent,
Babylon beild that towre of fic renoun,:
©Of Sodomes the feill fubuerfioun,
XXV.
Abraham, Ifaac, Jacob, Jofeph I faw,
Hornit Moyfes with his auld Hebrew law,
‘Ten plaiges in Egypt fend for thair trefpas,
In the Red fey with all Lis court on raw,
King Pharaoh drownit, that God wald neuer Liaw;
X faw quhat wife the fey deuydit was,
And all the Hebrewis dry fute ouir it pas,
Sine in defert I faw thame fourty zeiris,.
Of Jofue I faw the worthie weiris.
XXVI..
Of Judicum the battellis ftrang anone,
I faw of Jepthe, and of Gedeone,
Of Amalech the cruel homicide,
‘The wonderfull workis of douchtie duke Sam{one,
Quhilk flew a thoufand with ane affes bone,
Rent tempillis down, and zettis in his pride,
Of quhais firength mervellis this warld fa wide,
I faw duke Sangor thair with mony a knok,
Six hundreth men flew with ane pleuchis fok,
Fa XXVII.
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XXVilL.
The prophet Samuel faw I in that glas,
Anowntit king Saull, quhais fone Jonathas,
I faw vincus ane greit oift him alane,
Zoung Dauid fla the griflie Golyas,.
Quhais {peir heid wecht thre hundreth unces was,
Jefbedonah the gyant mekill of mane,
Lay be the handis of michtie Dauid flane,
With fingers fex on ather hand but weir,
Dauid I faw flay baith lyon and beir.
XXVIIL.
This Dauid eik at ane onfet a ftound,
Aucht hundreth men I faw him bring to ground,
With him I faw Banayas the ftrang,
Qubhilk twa lyounis of Moab did confound,
And gaue the ftalwart Ethiop deidis wound,
With his awin fpeir that of his hand he thrang.
Unauafitlie this champion fa I gang,
In a deip ciftarne, and thair a lyoun fleuch,
Qubilk in a ftorme of fnaw did harm aneuch.
. XXIX.
Of Salomon the wifdome and eftaite,
Thair faw I, and his riche tempill God wait,
is fon Roboam quhilk throw his helie pride,
‘Tiat all his leiges hartis Le his fait,
He was to thaime fa outragious ungrait,
Of twelf tribes ten did fra him divyde,
I faw the angell fla benichtis tide,
Tour {coir thoufandis of Sennacheribs oift,
Qubilk came to weir on Jewry with greit boift.
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XXX.
¥ faw the life of the king Ezechy,
Prolongit fifteen zeir, and the prophet Hely,
Amid a firie chair to Paradice went,
‘The ftoryis of Efras and of Neemy,
And Daniell in the lyounis caue faw I,
For he the dragon flew, Bel brake and fchent,
The children thre amyd the fornace fent,
T faw the tranfmigratioun in Babylon,
And baith the buiks of Paralipomenon.
XXXI..
I faw the hailie arch angell Raphaell,
Marie Sara the douchter of Raguell,.
On Tobias for his juft-father’s faik, .
And bind the cruell deutill that was {a fell,
Quihilk flew hir feuin firft hufbands as thay tell,.
And how Judith Holiphernes heid off ftraik,
By nichtis tyde and fred hir town fra wraik,,
Jonas in the quhaillis womb dayis thre,
And fchot furth fine I faw at Niniue.
XXXII.
Of Job I faw the patience maift degeft,
Of Alexander I faw the greit conqueft,
Quhilk in twelf zeirs wan neir this warld on breid.
And of Anthiochus the greit unreft, .
How tyranlie he Jewrie all opreft,
Of Machabeus full mony ane knicht lie deid,
‘Thae gart all Grece and Egypt ftand in dreid,.
Inquiet brocht his realme throw his prowes, .

I faw his brether Symon and Jonathas.

F3 XXXIII,
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XXXIII.
Quhilks war maift worthie quhil thair dayis rang
Of Thebes eik I faw the weirs lang,
Quhair Tydeus allone flew fiftie knichtis,
How finallie of Grece the championis ftrang,
All haill the flour of knichtheid in that thrang,
Deftroyit was quhill Thefeus with his michtis,
‘The toun and Creon wan for all his flichtis,
Thair faw I how, as Statious dois tell,
Amphiorax the bifchop fank to hell.
XXXIV.
The faithfull ladyis of Grecé I micht confidder,
In claithis black all bair fute pafs togidder,
‘T'ill Thebes fege fra thair lordis war flain,
Behald ze men that callis ladyis lidder,
And licht of laitis quhat kindnes brocht them hidder,
Quhat treuth and lufe did in thair breifts remane,
¥ traift ze fall reid in na wriet agane,
In an realme fa mony of fic conftance,
Perfaue thairby wemen ar till auance.
XXXV.
Of duke Pirichous the fponfage in that tide,
Quhair the Centauris reft away the bride,
Thair faw I and thair battell hudge to fe,
And Hercules qubais renoun walkis wide,
For Iziona law by Troyis fide,
Faucht and ouircome a monftour in the fey,
¥or qukilk quhen his rewaird donyit was he,
Maid the firft fiege and the deftruioun,
Qf michtic Troy, quhylum that royall town.

XXXVI.

i
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: XXXVI,

To win the fleis of gold tho’ faw 1 fent,
Of Grece the nobillis with Jafon confe quent,
Haill thair conqueft, and all Medeas flichtis,
How for Jafon ypfip hilie was fchent,
And how at Troy as thay to Colchos went,
Greikis tholit of king Laomedon greit unrichtis,
Qubhairfoir Troy deftroyit was be thair michtis,
Ixiona reuift and Laomedon flane, . :
Bot Pryamus reftorit the toun agane.

XXXVIIL

‘The judgement of Paris faw I fine,
‘That gaue the apill as poetis can define,
Till Venus as goddes maift gudlie,
And how in Grece he reuifchit quene Helen,
Quhairfoir the Greikis with thair greit navie,
Full mony thoufand knichtis hattilie,
‘I'hame till reuenge faillit towart Troy in hy,
1 faw how be Ulixes with greit joy,
Quhatwife Achill was found and brocht to Troy,

XXXVHI,

The crueil battellis and the dintis ftrang,
‘The greit debate, and eik the weiris lang.
At Troyis feige, the mirrour to me fchew,
Suftenit ten zcirs Greikis Trojanis amang,
And ather partie fet full aft in thrang,
Quhair that He&or did douchtie deids anew,
Qubill feirce Achill baith him and Troylus flew,
‘The greit hors maid I faw, and Troy fine tint,
And fair Ilion all in Aammis brint,

XXIX,
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XXXIX.
Sine out of Troy, I faw the fugitives,

" How that Eneas as Virgil weill difcryiues,
In countries feir was by the feyis rage,
Bewauit oft, and how that he arriues,
With all his Flote, but danger of thair liues,.
And how thay war reflett baith man and page,.
Be quene Dido remanand in Carthage,

And how Eneas fine as that they tell,
Went for to feik his father doun to hell..
XL..

Ouir Stix the Aude I faw Eneas fairy.
Qubhair Charon was the bufteeres ferriar,,
The fludes four of hell thair micht I fe, .
The folk in pane, the wayis circulair,
The welterand ftone wirk Syfipho micht cair;.
And all the plefance of the camp Elife,
Qubair auld Anchifes did commoun with Eneey.
And fchew be line all his fucceffioun,
This ilk Eneas maift famous of renous.

: XLI..

1 faw to goddes make the facrifice,
Quhairof the ordour and maner to deuife,
War ouir prolext; and how Eneas fine,
‘Went to the fchip and eik I faw quhat wife,
All his nauie greit hunger did furprife,
How he in Italie finallie with greit. pyne,
Arryuit at the Strandis of Lauyne,
And how he faucht weill baith on landis and feys,
Aad Turnus fiew the king of Rutileis.

XLII.

R L
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XLII
Rome faw I beildit firft be Romolus,
And eik how lang as writes Liuius,
The Roman kingis abone the pepill rang,,
And how the wickit praud Tarquinius,
"W ith wife and bairais be Brutus Junius,
War expelit Rome for thair infufferabill wrang,
Bot all the proces for ill fchaw war lang,
How chaift Lucrece the gudlieft and bett,
Be Sextws Tarquine was cruellie oppreft.
XLIIL. '
‘The Punick battellis in that mirrour clear,
Betwene Carthage and Romanis mony zeir,
I faw becaufe Eneas piteous,
Fled fra Dido be admonitiounis feir,
Betwene thir pepill rais ane langfum weir ;
I faw how worthie Marcus Regulus,
Maift vailzeand, prudent and vi€torious,
Howbeit he micht at libertie gone fre,
For commoun profite cheifit for to die. : B
XLI1V.
Thullus Seruilius douchtie in his daw,
And Marcus Curtius eik in the mirrour I faw,
Qubhilk throw his ftoutnefs in the fiery gap,
For eommoun profite of Rome himfelf did thraw,
Richt unabaifitliec hauand na dreid nor aw,
Mountit on hors, unarmit thairin lap ;-
And Hanniball I faw be fatall hap,
‘Win contrair Romanis mony fair viGtorie,
Quhill Scipio eclipfit all bis glerie. :
' . XLV.
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XLY¥.

This worchie Schipio cleipit Aphricane,.
I faw vincus this Hanniball in p'ane,
And Carthage bring unto finall ruine,
And fine to Rome conquerit the realme of Spane,
How king Iugurtha hes his brether flane,

‘Thair faw I eik and of his weir the fine,.

Richt weill I faw the battleis inteftine,

Of Catilina and of Lentulus,

And betwene Pompey and Cefar Julius, -
XLVI.

And breiflie euerie famous deuchtie deid,.

‘That men in ftorie may fe, or chronikill reid ;:
I micht behald in that mirrour exprefs,
The miferie, the crueltie, the dreid,
Pane, forrow, wo, beith wretchitnes and neid,.
The greit inuy, couetoufnefs, deublenes,
‘Tuitchand warldlie unfaithfull brukilnefas,
I fay the feind faft folkis to vices tyft,
And all the cumming of the Antechrift.
' XLVII,

Plefand debaitments quha fa richt reportis,.
Thair micht be fene, and all manner difportis,.
‘The Falcaunis for the riuer at thair gait,
Mewand the foullis in periculo mortis,
Layand thame in be companeis and fortis,
And at the plunge part faw I handillit hait,
The werie hunter befie air and lait,

With quefling houndis feirching to and fra,
T< hunt the Hart, the Bair, the Da, the Ra..

XLVIIL,.
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XLVIIL

.1 faw Raf Coilzear with his thraw in brow,
*Craibit Johne the Reif and auld Cow kewpis fow,
And how the wran came out of Ailffay,

And Peirs Plewman that maid his workmen few,
Greit Gowmacmorne and Fyn-Mac Cowl, and how
Thay fuld be goddis in Ireland as thay fay ;
Thair faw I Maitland upon auld Beird Gray,
Robene Hude and Gilbert with the quhite heind,
How Hay of Nauchton flew, in Madin land.

XLIX.
The Nigromancie thair faw I eik anone,

‘Of Benytas, Bongo and Frier Bacone,
‘With mony fubtill point of juglairie,
“Of Flanders piis made mony precious fione,
-Ane greit laid fadill of a fiching bone,
Of ane Nutmug thay maid a Monk in hy,

Ane paroche kirk of ane penny pye,
-And Benytas of an Muffell maid an Aip,
‘With mony uther fubtill mew and faip.—

L.
And fchortlie to declair the verity,

All plefand paftance and gammis that micht be,
In that mirrour war prefent to my ficht,
And as I wonderit on that greit fetlie,

Venus at laft in turning of her eye,
Knew weill my face, and faid be goddis micht,
Ze bene welcome my prefonair to this hicht,
How paffit zow quod fcho this hiddeous deip,
Madame, Quod I, I not matr than ane fcheip,

' Ly,
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. LL .

Na force thairof faid fcho, fen thow art héir,
How plefis the our paftance and effeir,
Glaidlie (quod I) madame, be God of heuin,
Rememberis thow faid fcho without in weir,
On thy promit quhen of thy greit dangeir,

I the deliuerit. As now is not to neuin,
‘Than anfwerit I agane with fober fteuin,
Madame zour precept quhat fa be zour will,
Heir I remane all reddy to fullfill.

. LIL.

Weill weill, faid fcho, thy will is fufficient,
Of thy bowfome anfwer I ftand content,
Than fuddanlie in hand ane buik fcho hint,
‘The quhilk to me betaucht fcho or I went,
Commandand me to be obedient,

And put in Ryme that proces than quite tint,
I promifit hir forfuith or fcho wald ftint,
The buik reffauand, thairon my cure to preif,
Inclynand fine, lawlie I tuik my leif.

LIIIL.

Tuitchand this buik perauenture zé fall heir,
Sum time after quhen I haue mair lafeir,

My nimphe in haift fcho hint me be the hand,
And as we famyn walkit furth in feir,

I the declair quod fcho zone mirrour cleir,

The qubilk thow faw befoir Dame Venus ftand,
Signifyis nathing ellis to underftand,

Bot the greit bewtie of thir ladyis facis,
Quhairin louers thinks thay behald all graces.

1
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LIV.
Scho me conuoyit finallie to tell,
With greit pleafance ftraicht to the riche caftell,
Quhair mony faw I preis to get ingres,
Thair faw I Sinon and Achitophell,
Preiffand to climb the wallis, and how they fell.
Lucius Cattaline faw I thair exprefs,
In at an window preis to haue entrafe,
But fuddanlie Tullius come with ane buik,
And ftraik him down quhill all his chaftis quoik.
LV.
Faft climmand up thay luftie wallis of ftone,
I faw Jugurtha and treffonabill Tryphone,
Bot thay na grippis thair micht hald for flidder.
Prefland to clim ftude thoufands mony ane,
And to the ground thay fallin euerie one.
‘Than on the wall ane Garritour I confidder,
Proclaimand loude that did thair hartis fwidder
Out on all falfheid the mother of euerie vice,
Away inuy and birnand couetice.
LVL
‘That Garitour tho’ my nimphe unto me tald,
‘Was cleipit Lawtie keipar of that hald,
Of hie honour, and thay pepill outfchett,
Swa preiffand thame to clim quhylum war bald,
Richt verteous zoung bot fra time thai wox ald,
Fra honour haill on vice thair mynde is fet.
Now fall thow go, faid fcho, ftraicht to the zet,
Of this palice and enter but offence,
For the porter is cleipit patience.

G Lvn.
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. LVIIL

The michtie prince, the greiteft emperour,
Of zone palice, quod fcho, hecht hie honour,
Quhoime to dois ferue mony traift officair,
For Cheritie of gudlinefs the flour,
1s maifter houfhald in zone criftall tour,
Yirme Conflance is the kingis fccretair,
And Liberalitie hecht his thefaurair,
Innocence and Deuotioun as effeiris,
Bene clerkis of clofet and cubiculairis.

LVIIIL.

1is comptrollar is cleipit difcretioun,
Mumanitie and trew relatioun,
Bene Ifcharis of his chalmer morne and ewin,
Yeice, quiet Reft oft walkis up and down,
Iutill his hall as Marfchalls of renoun,
Temperance is cuik his meit to taift and. prief,
Humilitie carver, that na wicht lift to greif,
His maifter fewar hecht verteous difcipline,
Mercie is copper and mixes weill his wine.

LIX.

His Chancelair is cleipit Concience,
Quhilk for na meid will pronounce fals fentence,
With him ar Affeflfouris four of ane affent,
Scicnce, Prudence, Juftice, Sapience,
Qubhilks to na wicht liftin commit offence.
‘The Chekker rollis and the Kingis tent,
As Auditouris, thay ouirfee what is {pent,
Laubourius diligence, Gude Warkis Clene liuing,

Bene Outftewartis and Catouris to zone king.
LX,
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LX.

Gude Hope remains euer among zone fort,
And fine minftrail with mony mow and fport,
And Peitie is the kingis almofeir, :
Syne Fortitude the richt quha lis report,

Is Leutenand all wretchis to comfort ;
The Kingis Minzeoun roundand in his eir,
Hecht veritie did neuer leill man deir,
And fchortlie euerie vertew and plefance,
Is fubjeé to zone Kingis obeyfance.

LXI.

Cum on, faid fcho, this ordinance to vifite,
Than paft we to the criftall palice, quhite
Quhair I abade the entrie to behald,

I bad na mair of plefance nor delite,

Of luftie ficht, of joy and blifs perfite,

Nor mair weilfare to haue abone the mold,

Than for to fee that zett of birnifhed gold,

Qubhairon thair was moft curiouflie ingraue,

All naturall thingis men may in eird confaue.
LXII.

‘Thair was the eirth invironit with the fey,’
Quhairon the fchippis failland micht 1 fe,
‘The Air, the Fire, all the four Elementis,
The Spheiris feuen and Primum mobile,

‘The Signis tuelf perfectlie euere gre,
The Zodiack haill as buiks reprefentisy
The Pole antartick that euer him{clf abfentis,
‘The Pole artick and cik the Urfls twain,
The Seuin ftarnis, Phaton and the Charlewane.
G 2 LXIII.
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LXIII.

Thair was ingraue how that Ganymedes
Was reift till heuin, as men in Ouide reidis,
And unto Juppiter maid his cheif butlair,

The douchteris fair into thair luftie weidis,

Of Dryada, amid the fey but dreidis,

Swymmand and part war figurit thair,

Upon ane craig dryand thair zallow hair,

‘With facis not unlike for quha them feing

Micht weill confidder that thay all fiteris being,
LXIV.

Of Planeitis all the conjun@iounis,

‘Thair epittillis and oppofitiounis,

‘War portrait thair, and how thair courfis fwagis

“Thair natural and daylie motiounis,

Eclipfis, afpectis and digrefliounis,

Thair faw I, and mony gudlie perfonages,

Quhilks femit all luftie quick images.

‘The warkmanfchip exceeding mony fold,

‘The precious mater thocht was fyneft gold.
LXV.

Woanderand heiron agane my will but let,
My nymphe in greif {chot me in at the zet,
Qubhat deuill, (faid fcho) hes thow nocht ellis ado,
Bot all thy wit and fantafie to fet
On fic dating, and tho’ for feir I fwet, h
Of hir langage, bot than anone faid fcho,

Lift thow fe farlies, behald thame zonder lo,
Zit frudie nocht ouir mekill adreid thow warie,
For I perfaue the halflings in ane Farie,

LXVE.
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LXVI.
Within that Palice fone I gat ane ficht,
Quhair walkand went full mony worthie wicht
Amid the clois, with all mirthis to waill,
For like Phebus with fyrie bemis bricht,.
The wallis fchane caftand fa greit ane licht,
It femit like the heuin Imperiall,
And as the Cedar furmountis the Rammal
In perfite hicht fa of that Court a glance
Exceidis far all eirldlie vane plefance.
' LXVIE.

For lois of ficht confidder micht I'nocht,.
How perfitelie the riche wallis war wrocht,. -
Swa the refler of chriftall ftanis fchone, .
For brichtnes fcarflie blenk thairon I mocht,
The purifyit filuer furelie as me thocht,
Infteid of Symont was ouir all that wone,"

Zit round about full mony ane beriall ftone,

And thame conjunélie jonit faft and quemit,.

‘The clois was pachit with filuer as it {emit.
LXVIIIL

The durris and the windois all were breddi,
With maffie gold, quairof the fynes fcheddit,.
‘With birneift Euir baith Palice and Towris,
War theikit weill maift craftilie that cled it,
For fa the quhitely blarnfchit hene ouirfpredit,.
Midlit with gold anamalit all colouris,
Importurait of birdis and fweit flowris,
Curious knottis, and monie hie deuife,

Qubhilks to bebald war perfite paradice.
~ Gy LXXI
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LXIX.

And to proceed my nymphe and Ifurth went,
Straicht to the Hall throwout the Palice gent,
And ten ftages of Topas did afcend,

Schute was the door in at.a boir I blent,

Qubhair 1 beheld the glaideft reprefent,

‘That euer in eirth I wretchit catiue kend,

Breiflie this procefs to conclude and end,

Me thocht the flure was all of Amytift,

Bot quhairof war the wallis I not wift.
LXX.

The multitude of precious ftainis feir,
Thairon fa fchone my febill ficht but weir,
Micht not behald thair verteous gudlines,

For all the ruif as did to me appeir,

Hang full of plefand lowpit fapheiris cleir,

Of Dyamontis and Rubies as I ges,

‘War all the buirdis maid of maift riches,

Of fardanis, of jafp and fmaragdane,

“Traifts, formis, and benkis, war poleift plane,
LXXI.

Baith to and fro amid the Hall thay went,
Royall Princes ir plait and armouris quent,
Of birnieft gold couchit with precious ftanis.
Enthronit fat ane God Omnipotent,

On quhais glorious vifage 3s I blent,

. In extafie be his brichtnefs atanis

He fmote me doune, and briffit all my banis,.

‘Thair lay I fill in fwoun with colour blanche,

Quhill at the lat my nymphe up hes me caucht.
LXXII,
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LXXIf.

Sine with greit pane; with womenting and cair,

In hir armis fcho bair me doun the ftair,

And in the clois full foftlie laid me doun,

Upheld my heid to tak the hailfome air,

For of my life fcho ftude in greit difpair,

Me till awalk was ftill that Lady boun,

Quhilk finallie out of that deidlie fwoun,

I fwyith ouircome, and up mine ene did caft,

Be merrie man, quod fcho, the worft is paft.
LXXIII.

Get up, fcho faid, for fchame be na cowart,

My heid in wed thow hes ane Wyfes hart,
‘That for a plefand ficht was fa mifmaid,
‘Than all in anger upon my feit I ftart,
And for hir wordis war fa apirfmart,
Unto the nymphe I maid a bufteous braid,
Carling, (quod I) quhat was zone that thow faid,
Soft zow, (faid fcho) thay are not wyfe that firyfis,
For kirkmen war ay gentill to the Wyifis.
LXXIV,

T am richt glaid thow art worthin fa wicht,
Lang eir me thocht yow had souther foree nor micht,
Curage nor will for to haue greiuit a fla,

Quhat aillit the to fall ? quod I, the ficht,

Of zone goddes grim fyrie vifage bricht,

Ouir-fet my wit and all my fperiets fwa,.

I micht not ftand, bot was that fuith za, za.

Than faid the nymphe richt merilie and leuch,

Now I confidder thy mad hart weill aneuch.
LXXY.
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LXXV.

T will na mair, quod fcho, the thus affay,
With fic plefance as may thay fpreitis affray,
Zet fall thow fe furely fen thow art heir,

My Ladyis court in thair gudlie array ;

For to behald thair mirth cum on thy way,

Than hand in hand fwyith went we forth in feiry

At a pofterne towart the fair herbier,

In that paffage full faft at her [ franit,

Quhat folk thay war within that hall remanit.
LXXVI.

Zone was, faid fcho, quha fa the richt difcriues,
Maift valzeand folk and verteuous in thair liues,.
Now in the court of honour thay remain,
Verteouflie, and in all pleafance thriues,

Tor thay with fpeir, with fwordis, and with kniues,.
In juft battell war fundin maift of mane,
In thair promittis thay ftude euer firme and plare,
In thame aboundit worfchip and lawtie,.
Iilluminate with liberallitie. :

LXXVIIL

Honour, quod fcho, to this heuenlic Ring,

Differs richt far fra warldlie gouerning,
Qubilk is bot pompe of eirldlie dignitie,
Giuen for eftait of blude, micht or fic thing,
And in this countrie Prince, Prelate, or King,
Allanarlie fall for vertew honourit be,

For eirdlie gloir is nocht bot vanitie, -
‘That as we fe fa fuddenlie will wend,

Bot verteous honour nener mair fall end.
LXXVIII..
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LXXVIIIL
Behald faid fcho, and fe this warldlis gloir,
Maift inconftant maift, flid, and tranfitoir,
Profperitie in eird is but a dreme,
Or like as man war fteppand ouir ane fcoir,
Now is he law that was fa hie befoir,
And he quhytum was borne pure of his deme,
Now his eftait fchynis like the {fone beme,
Baith up and doun, baith to and fra, we fe,
‘This warld walteris, as dois the wallje fey.
LXXIX,
To papis, bifchoppis, prelatis and primatis,
Emperouris, kingis, princes, proteftatis,
Deith fettis the terme and end of all thair hicht,
Fra thay be gane, let fe quha on thame waitis,
Nathing remanis bot fame of thair eftaitis,
And nocht ellis bot verteuous warkis richt,
8all with thame wend novther thajr pompe nor micht
Ay vertew ringis in leftand honour cleir,
Remember than that vertew hes na peir.
LXXX.
For vertew is a thing fa precious,
Qubairof the end is fa delicious,
The warld cannot confidder quhat it is,
It makis folk perfite and glorious,
It makis fan&is of pepill vitious,
1t caufis folk ay live in leftand blis,
It is thevway to hie honour I wis,
It dantis deith and euerie vice throw micht,
Without vertew fy on all eirldlie wicht.
LXXXI,
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LXXXI.
Vertew is eik the perfite ficker way,

And nocht ellis till leftand honour ay,

For mony hes fene vitious pepill uphyit,

And efter foone thair glorie vanifchit away,

Quhair of examplis we fe this euerie day,

His eirdie pompe is gone quhen that he diet,

Than is he with na eirdlie friend fuppleit,

Saifand vertew weillis him hes fic a feir,

Now will.I fchaw, quod fcho, what folk bene here.
LXXXII.

The ftrangeft Sampfoun is into zone hald
The feirce puifiant Hercules fa bald,

The feirce Achill, and all the nobillis nyne,
Scipio, Affricane, Pompeius the ald,
Uther mony quhais namis befoir are tald,
With thoufandis ma than I may heir defyne,
4nd luftie ladyis amid thay lordis fyne,
Semiramis, Thamir, Hippolita,
Pentheflilea, Medea, Zenobia,

LXXXIII.

Of thy regioun zonder bene honourit part,
‘The kingis Gregour, Kenneth, and king Robert 3
‘With uther ma that bene not heir reheirfit :
Waryit, quod fcho, ay be thy megir hart,

Quhat wife zone heuenlie company conuerfit,
‘Wa worth thy febill brane fa fone was permt.,
‘Thow micht haue fene remanand- quhair thow was,
Ane huge pepill puneift for thair trefpas.

) LXXXIV. !
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Quhiliks be wilfull manifeft arrogance,
Inuyous pride, pretendit ignorance,

Foul doubillnefs and diffait unamendit,

Enforces thame thair felfis to auance,

Be fle falfheid, but lawtie or conftance,

‘With fubtelnefs and flichtis now commendit,

Betraifand folk that neuer to thame offendit,

And upheis thamefelf throw fraudfull lippis,

Thocht God caus oft thair eirdlie gloir eclippis.
LXXXV.

And noblis cummin of honourabill anceftrie,

‘Thair verteuous nobilitie fettis nocht by,

For difhoneft unlefull warldie wayis,

And throw corruptit couetous Inuy, .

Bot he that can be dowbill, nane is fet by,

Diffait is wifdome, lawtie, honour away is,

Richt few or nane takis tent thairto thir dayis,

And thair greit wrangis to reforme, but let,

In judgement zone God was zonder fet.”
LXXXVI.

Remanand zonder thow micht haue hard beliue;
Pronouncit the greit fentence definitize,
Tuitchand this a&tioun and the dreidfull pane,
Execute on tranfgreflours zit on live,

Swa that thair malice fall na mair prefcriue.

Madame, quod I, for Goddis fake turn again,

My fpreit defyris to fe thair torment fane,

Quod fcho, richt now thair fall thow be rejoifit,

Quhen thow hes tane the air and better appoifit.
LXXXVII,
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LXXXVII.
Bot firft thow fall confidder commodities,
Of our garding, fo full of luftie tries,
All hie cyprefs of flewer maift fragrant,
Ouir ladyis zonder biffie as the beis,
The fweit flureift flouris of rethories,
Gadderis full faft mony grene tender plant,
And with all plefance pleniefht is zone hant,
Quhair precious ftanis on treis dois abound,
In fteid of frute chargit with peirles round.
LXXXVIIL
Unto that gudlie garth thus we proceid,
Quhilk with a large foufie far on breid,
Inueronit was quhair fifches war enew,
All water foullis war fwemand thair gude fpeid,
Alfe out of growand treis thair faw I breid,
Fowlis that hingand be thair nebbis grew.
Out ouir the ftank of mony diuers hew,
‘Was laid ane tre ouir quhilk behouit us pafs,
Bot I can not declair quhairof it was.
LXXXIX.
My nymphe went ouir, chargeand me follow faft,
“Hir till obey my fpreitis wer agaft,
Sa perrilous was the paffage till efpy,
Away fcho went and fra time fcho was paft,
Upon the brig I enterit at the latt,
Bot fa my harnis tremblit befily, ’
Qubhill I fell ouir and baith my feit flade by
Out ouir the heid into the ftank adoun,
Qubhair as me thocht 1 was in point to drous.

s
|



-

THE PALICE OF HONOUR. 3
XC. ’

Qubhat throw the birdis fang and this affray,

Out of my fwoon I walkinit quair I lay,
In the garding qubair I firft down Fell,
About I blent, for richt clier was the day,
Bot all this luftie plefance was away,

Me thocht that fair Herbrie maift like hell,

In till compair of this ze hard me tell,

Allace, allace, 1 thocht me than in pane,

And langit fair for to hatte {wemit agane.
XCI.

‘The birdis fang ncr zet the merrie flouris,
Micht not ameis my greiuous greit dolourisy
All eirdlie thing me thocht barrane and viley
Thus I remanit into the garth two houris,
Curfand the feildis with all the fair colouris,
That I awoke oft wariand the quhile,

Alwife my mynde was on the luftie ile,

I purpoifet euer till haue duelt in that art,

Of rethorick colouris till haue found fum part.
XcIL ’

And maift ef all my curage was agreuit,

Becaus fa fone 1 of my dreme efchewit,
Not feand how thay wretchis war torment,
’That honour mankit and honeftie mifcheuit,
Glaidlie I wald amid this writ haue breuit,
Had I it fene how thay wer flane or fchent,
Bot fra I faw all this weilfare was went,
Till make an end, fittand under a tree,
Ia laud of honour I wrait thir verfis thi‘e,
H Xent,
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O hie honour, fweit heuinlie flour digeft,
‘Gem verteuous, maift precious, gudlieft,

For hie honour thou art guerdown conding,
Of worfchip kend the glorious end and reft, -~
But quhome in richt na worthie wicht may left,
‘Thy greit puiffance may maift auance all thing,
And pouerall to meikall auaill fone bring,
I the require fen thow but peir art beft,
That efter this in thy hie blis we ring.

XCIV.

Of grace thy face in euerie place {a {chynis,
That fweit all fpreit beith heid and feit inclynis,
‘Thy gloir, afoir for till imploir remeid.

He docht richt nocht quhilk out of thocht the tynis,
‘Thy name bot blame and royal fame diuine is,
Thow port at fchort of our comfort and reid,
Till bring all thing till glaiding efter deid,
All wicht but ficht of thy greit micht ay crynis,
O fcheme I mene nane may fuftene thy feid.

XCvV.

Haill rois maift chois till clois thay fois greit micht,
Haill ftone quhilk fchone upon the throne of licht,
Vertew quhais trew fweit dew ouir threw all vice,
‘Was ay ilk day gar fay the way of licht,

Amend, offend and fend our end ay richt,

Thow ftaut, ordant, as fan& of grant maift wife,
Till be fupplie, and the hie gre of price,

Delite the Cite me quite of fite to dicht,

For I apply fchortly to thy deuife.
.. “The
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The Author direfis bis buik to the Richt Nobill
.and Illufler Prince JAMES the Feird, King of

Scottis.

‘Triumpous laud with palme of vi¢torie,
‘The Lawret Crowne of Infinit Glorie,
Maift gracious Prince, ouir fouerain James the Feird,
Thy Majcftie mot haue eternallie.
Supreme honour, renoun of cheualrie,
Felicitie perdurand in this eird,
With eterne blis in heiuin by fatal weird,
Reffaue this rouftie rural Rebaldrie,
Laikand cunning, fra thay pure leige unleird,

Qubilk in the ficht of thy magnificence,
Confidand in fa greit beneuolence
Proponis thus my vulgar ignorance
Maift humbillie with dew obedience,
Befeikand oft thy michtie exellance,
Be grace to pardoun all fic variance
With fum beneing refpe& of firm conftance
Remittand my pretended negligence,
‘Thow quhais micht may humble thing auance.

H 2  Breif
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Breif breizal quhair of eloquence all quite,
‘With ruffet weid and fentence imperfite,
‘Till cummin plane, fe that thow not pretend the
Thy barrant termis, and thy vile indite
Shall not be mine, I will not have the wite,
For as for me I quit clamé that I kend the,
‘Thow are bot ftouth, thift-louis, licht bot lite,
Nat worth ane mite, pray ilk man to amend the,
Fair on with fite and on this wife I end the.

FINTIS

VINCIT TANDEM VERITAS.
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ON LOVE.

WITH bemys fchene, thow bricht Cytheria,
Qubhilk only fchaddowift amonge ferris lite,

And thy blynd wyngit fon Cupid, ze tua

Fofteraris of birnyng carnale hete delite,

Zour joly wo neidlingis moift I endite,

Begynnyng with ane fenzeit faynt plefance,

Gontinewit wyth luft, and eadit wyth penance,

In fragil Refche zour febill fede is faw,

Rutit in délytc, welth, and fude delicate,

Nurift with fleuth, and mony vnfemly faw,

Quhare fchame is loift, thar fpredis zourburgeons hate,
Oft to reucluc ape vnleful confate,

. Hs Ripis
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Ripis zour perellus frutis and vncogne *
Of wikkit grane how fal gude fchaif be. fchorne &

Quhat is zour force, bot febling of the ftrenth 2
Zour curius thochtis quhat bot mufardry ?

Zour fremmit glaydnes leftis not ane houris lenthy.
Zour fport for fchame ze dar not fpecifye,

Zour frute is bot vnfructuous fantafye,

Zour fory joyis bene bot janglyng and japis,

And zour trew feruandis filly goddis apis..

Zour fueit myrthys ar myxt wyth byttirnes,.
Quhat is your drery game and mery pane?

Zour werk vnthrift, zour quiet is reftles,

Zour luft lyking in langour to remane,
Frendfchyp torment, zour traift is bot ane trane:.
O luf, quhidder art thou joy, or fulyfclines,
That makys folk fo glayd of thayr dyftres?.

Salomon’s wity, Sampfoun thou reuift his force,
And Dauid thou bereft his prophecy,

Men fayis thou brydillit Ariffotell as ane hors,
And crelit vp the floure of Poetry,

Qubhat fall I of thy mychtis notify ?

Fare weil, quhare that thy lufty dart affalis,
Wit, ftrenth,,riches, na thinge bot grace aualiss-

Thow chene of luf, ha benedicite,
How hard firenzeis thy bandig cuery wicht ¥

The
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The God aboue, for his hie maiefte,

With the ybound, law in ane maid did lioht 3
Thou vincuft the firang gyand of grete mycht,
Thou art mair forcy than the dede fa fell,
‘Thou plenﬂyft parradyfe, and thou heriit hell.

Thou makis febil wicht, and thou lawetft hie,

Thou knyttis freyndfchip, quhare thare be na parage,
Thou Fonathas confiderit with Dauye,

Thou dantit Alexander for all his vaffalage,

Thou feftynnyt Facob fourtene zeris in bondagé,
Thou teichit Hercules go lerne to fpyn,

Reik Deianire his mais and lioun fkyn.

Por luf Narciffus perift at the well,

For luf thou fteruift moift douchty Acbill,
Thefens for luf his fallow focht to hell,

The fnaw quhite dow oft to the gray maik will,
Allace for luf, how mony thame felf did fpill?
Thy fury, luf, moderis tacht for difpite,

Fyle handis in blude of ther zing childrin lite.

O Lord, quhat writis myne autor of thy force,
In his Georgikis ? How thy vadantit mycht
Conftrenis fome tyme fo the ftonyt hors,
That by the fent of ane mere fer of fycht
He bradis br:iyis anon, and takis the flicht,
Na bridill may him dant, nor buftuous dynt,
Nor bra, hie rache, nor brade fludis fynt.
The

-
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‘The buftuous bullis oft for the zoung kye

‘With horne to horne wirkis othir mony wound ;
So rummefin with mony law and cry,

The feildis all doith of their routing refound.
‘The meik hartis in belling oft ar found

Mak feirs bargane, and rammys togiddir ryn,
Baris witb thare tufkis will frete otheris fkyn.

The reuthful fmert and lamentabil cais,

Quhilk thare he writis of Leander zing,

Quham for thy luf, Hero, allace, allace!

In feruent flambe of hait deifire birnyng,

By nychtis tyde, the heuynys loude thundring,
And all with ftorme troublit the feyis flude,
Betand on the rolkis, and routand as it war wod.

Set he him not to {wym ouer, weil away {

The firth betuix Sefos and Abidane,

In Europ and in Afia ceiteis tua:

His fader and moder mycht him not call agane :

O God, quhat harme? thare was he tynt and flane, .

And quhen his luf faw this mifchief attanis,
Out our the wall fcho lap, and brake hir banys,

Lo how Penus can hir fervandis acquite,
Lo how hir paffiouns vnbridlis all thare wit ;
Lo how thay tyne thame felfe for fchort delite,.
Lo from all grace how to myfcheif thay flit,
Fra weill to fturt, fra pane to dede, and zit
Thare
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‘Thare bene bot fewe exampill takis of other,
Bot wilfully fallis in the fire, leif brother.

Be neuer ouerfet, myne aucor teichis fo,

With luft of wyne nor werkis veneriane ;

‘Thay febil the ftrenth, reuelis fec.rete, boith tuo
Strife and debait engeneris, and feil has flane,
Honeft proues, drede, fchame and luk are gane
Qubhare thay habound : attempir thame for thy ;
Childir to engendir vfe Venus, and not in vane,
Hant na forfet, drink not bot quhen thou art dry.

Quhat ? Is this luf nyce luffaris, as ze mene,

Or fals diffait, fare Ladyis to begyle?

‘Thame to defoule, and fchent zour felf betuene,
Is all zour liking with many fubtel wile.

Is that trew luf, gude faith and fame to fyle?
Gif luf be vertew, than is it leful thing ;

Gif it be vice, it is zour vndoing.

Luft is na luf, thocht ledis like it wele,

‘This furious flamb of fenfualitie

Ar nane amouris bot fantafy ze feil,

Carnale plefance but ficht of honcfte,

Hatis himfelf forfuith, and luffis not the.
‘Thare bene tua luffis, perfyte and unperfyte,
That ane is lefull, that vther foule delyte.

Luf is ane kindely paffioun engenderit of hete,
Kendillit in the hart ourfpredand all the cors, v
. And
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- And as thau feis fum perfoun waik in fprete,

Sum hate birnyng as ane vnbridillit hors.

Like a3 the pacient has hete of ouer grete fors,
And in zoung bibbyis warmnes infufficient,
And to aget failzeis, and is out quent.

Rycht fo in luf thou may be exceffiue,
Inordinately luffand ony creature ;

Thy luf alfo it may be defetiue,

To luf thyne awne, and gif of vtheris no cure
Bot quhare that it is rewlit by mefure,

It may be liknit till ane hale mannis eftate,

In temperate warmnes, nouthir to cald nor haté;

Than is thy luf inordinate, fay I,

Quhen any creature mare than God thou luffis,
Or zine luffis ony to that fyne, quhareby

Thy felf or thame thou frawartis God remouis ¢
For till attempir thy ameuris the behuffis,

Luf euery wicht for God, and to gud end,
Thame be na wife to harm bot to amend.

That is to knaw, Iuf God for his gudnes,

With hert, hale mynd, trew feruice day and nycht?

Nixt lufe thy felf, efchewand wikkitnes,

Luf fyn thy nychtbouris, and wirk thame na vnricht,

Willing at thou and thay may haue the ficht
Of heuynnys blys, and tyift thame noeht therfra;
For and thou de, fic luf dow noght ane fira;

Faynt
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Faynt 1uf but grace for all thy fenze't layis,

Thy wantoun willis are verray vanyte,

Graceles thou afkis grace, and thus thou prayie:
Haue mercy, lady, haue reuth and fum piete.
And fcho reuthles agane rewis on the:

Here is na- peramouris fund, but all haterent,
Qghare nouthir to weill nor refoun tak thai tent.

Callys thou that reuth, quhilk of thar felfe ne rekkis?
Or ig it grace to fall fra grace? Na, na,

Thou feikis mercy, and tharof myfcheif makis :
Renowne and honour quhy wald thou driue away ?
Ane brutell appetite makis zoung fulis foruay,
‘Qutilk be refoun lift nocht thare feit refrane,
.Haldand opinioun dere of ane borit bane,

Sayis not zour fenterce thus, fkant worth ane fas;
Quhat honéfte or renowne, ‘is to be dram?

Or for to droup like ame fordullit as?

Lat vs in ryot leif, in fport and gam,

In Venus court, fen born thareto I am,

My tyme ‘wel fall 1 fpend : ‘wenys thou not fo 2
Bot all zour folace fall returne in gram,

Sic thewles luftis in bittir pane and wo.

" ‘Thou auld hafard leichoure, fy for fchame,
‘That flotteris furth euermare in fluggardry
Out on the, auld trat, agit wyffe or dame,
Efchames ne time in rouft of fyn to ly:

‘ ~ I Thir
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Thir Venus werkis in zoutheid ar foly,

But into eild thay turn in fury rage.

And wha fchameles doublis thar fyn, ba fy
As doig thir vantouris owthir in zouth or age?

Quhat nedis awant zou of zour wikkitnes,

Ze that delytis allane in velanus dede ?

Quhy glore ze in zour awin vnthriftines ?
Efchame ze not rehers and blaw on brede
Zour awin defame ? hawand of God na drede,
Na zit of hell, prouokand vtheris to fyn,

Ze that lift of zour palzardry neuer blyn.

Wald God ze purcheft but zoure awin mnfehance,
And ware na baneris for to perys mo;

God grant fum time ze turne zou to pennance,
Refrenyng luftis inordinat, and cry ho,

And thare affix zour luf, and myndis alfo,
Quhare euer is verray joy without offence,

‘That all fic beiftly fury ze Iat go hence.

Of brokaris and fic baudry how fuld T write ?
Of quham the fylth fynketh in Goddis neis.
With Penus hen wyffis, quhat wyfe may I fiyte 2
That ftraykis thir wenfchis hedes them to pleis.
Douchter, for thy luf this man has grete difeis,
Quod the bifmere with the flekit fpeche :
Rew on him, it is merit his pane to meis :
Sic pode makrellis for Lucifer bene leche.

' Efchame
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Bfchame zoung virgins, and fair damycellis,

Furth of wedlok for to diftyne zour kellis ;

Traift not all talis that wantoun wowaris tellis,
Zou to defloure purpofyng, and not ellis:

Abhore fic price or prayer wourfchip fellis ;

Quhare fchame is loift, quyte {chent is womanhede ;
Quhat of beute quhare honefte lyis dede?

Rew on zour felf, ladyis and madynnys zing,

Grant na fic reuth for ener may caus zou rew,:

Ze frefche gallandis, in hate defire byrnyng,
Refrene zowr curage, fic peramouris to perfew ;
Ground zour amouris on cherite all new,

Fourd zou on reffoun ; quhat nedis mare to preche ?
God grant zou grace in luf as I zom teich.

Fy on diffait and fals diffimulance,

Contrar to kynd, with fenzeit chere fmyling,
Vnder the cloik of luffis obferuance,

The vennom of the ferpent reddy to ftyng:
Bot all fic erymis in luffis caus I refing,

To the confefioun of morall Fobne Goavery
For 1 mon foHow the text of our mater.

Thy double wound, Didy, to fpecifye,

I meyne thyne amouris, and thy funerale fate,
Quha may endite, but teris, with ene dry?
Augufiyne confeffis himfelf wepit, God wate,

Reding thy lamentabill end misfortunat.
I 3 By
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Ry the will I report this vers agane,
Temporall joy endis with wo and pane.

Allace thy dolorus eais, and hard mifchance?
From blys to wo, fra forrow to fury rage,

Pra nobilnes, welth, prudence and temperance,
In brutell appetit fell, and wild dotage:
Dantar of Afrik, Quene founder of Cartage,
Vmaqubhile in riches and fchynyng glore ringing,
Throw fuliche luft wrocht thyne awin vndoing.

Lo, with quhat thocht, quhat bitternes and pane,
Luf vnfilly bredis in euery wicht.

Quhou fchort quhile dois his fals plefance remane 2
His reftles blis how fone takis the flicht?

His kyndnes alteris in wraith within ane nycht ;.
Quhat is bot torment all hys langfum fare?

Begun with fere, and endit in difpare,

Quhat fufly, cure, and ftrange ymagyning ?
Quhat wayis vnlefull his purpois to atteyne -
Has this fals luft at his {irft begynnyng?
How fubtell wilis, and mony quiet mene ?
Quhat flicht diffait quentlie to flat and fene 2
Syne in ane thraw can not him felfyn hyde,
Nor at his firft eftate no quhile abide.

“Thou fwelth deuourare of tyme vnrecouerabill,
O luft infernale, furnes inextinguibill, 4 .
Thy
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Thy felf confuming worthis infaciabill,

Quent feyndis net, to God and man odibil :

Of thy tragetis quhat toung may tell the tribyll ?
With the to wretftil, thou waxis euermare wicht ;
Efchewe thyne hant, and mynnis fall thy mycht,

Se how blynd luffis inordinate defire

Degradis honour, and refloun dois exile,

Dido of Cartage floure, and lampe of Tyre,
Qubhais hie renoune na ftrenth nor gift mycht fyle,
In hir fanyt luft fo mait within fchort quhile,
‘That honeftye bayth and gude fame war adew,
Syne for difdene allace hir felfin flew.

O quhat aualit thy brute and glorious name,
Thy nobyll treflour and werkis infinyt ?

Thy cyeteis beilding, and thy riall hame,

Thy realmes conqueft, welefare and delyte ?
To ftynt all thinge fayf thyne awne appetite,
So was in luf thy frawart deftany.

Allace the qubile thou knewe the ftrange Enee /

And fen I fuld thy tragedy endite,
Here nedis none vthir inuocacyon :
Be the command I lufty ladyis qubhite,
Bewar with ftrangearys of vncouth natyoun
Wirk na fic wounderys to thare dampnatyoun.
Bot till atteyne wylde amouris at the thay lere :
Thy lufty pane begouth on thys manere.
13 The
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WINTER.

§ bricht Phebus fchene fouerane heuinnis E
The oppofit held of his chymes hie,

Clere fchynand bemes, and goldin fumeris hew

In lattoun cullour altering all of new,

Kything no figné of heit be his viffage,

So nere approchit he his wynfer ftage,

Reddy he was to enter the thrid morne

In cludy fkyes vnder Capricorne

All thoucht he be the lampe and hert of heuin,
Forfeblit wox his lemand gilty leuin,

Throw the declynyng of his large round fpere.
‘The frofty regioun ryngis of the zere,

‘The tyme and feffoun bitter, cauld and pale,
‘Thay fchort dayis, that clerkis clepe Brumale :
Qubhen brym blaftis of the northyn art
Oucrquhelmyt had Neptunus in his cart,

And
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And all to fchaik the leuys of the treis,

‘The rageand ftormes ouerwelterand wally feis.
Ryueris san rede on fpate with wattir broun,
And burnis harlis all thare bankis doun,

And landbirft rumbland rudely with fic bere,
8a loud neuir rummyft wyld lyoun ror bere :
Findis monftouris, fic as merefwynis and quhalis
For the tempeft law in the depe deualis :

Mars occident retrograde in his fpere,
Prouocand ftryffe, regnit as lord that zere,
Rany Orioun with his ftormy face

Bywauit oft the fchipman by hys race :
Frawart Saturne chil of complexioun,

Throw quhais afpe@ darth and infe@ioun

Bene caufit oft and mortall peftilence,

Went progreffiue the greis of his afcence :

And lulty Hebe, Funois dochter gay,

Stude fpulzete of hir office and acray :

‘The fole yfowpi‘te in to wattir wak,

The firmament qurecaft with cludis blak :

‘The ground fadit, and fauch wox al the feildis,
. Mountane toppis flckit with fnaw ouer heildis :
On raggit rolkis of hard harfk quhyn ftane,
‘With frofyn frontis cald clyaty clewis fchane ;
Bewty was loift, and barrand fchew the landis, '
With froftis hare ouerfret the feildis Randis.

(® Sere ,‘bi'tti_r bubbis and the fchoutis fnell
Semyt on the fwarde in fimilitude of hell,

Beducing

¢

- ——————. # ~
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Reducing tp oure mynde in euery ftede
Goufty fchaddois of eild and grifly dede :*)
‘Thik d}umly fkuggis dirkinnit fo the heuin,
Dym kyis oft furth warpit fereful leuin,
Flaggis of fyre, and mony felloun flaw,
Scharp foppis of fleit, and of the fnyppand fnaw H
‘The dolly dikis war al donk and wate,
‘The law valis flodderit ail wyth fpate,
The plane firetis and euery hie way
. Full of flufchis, dubbie, myre and chy,
Laggerit leyis wallowit fernis fchew,
Broun muris kythit thare wiffinyt mofly hew,
Bank, bray and bodJdum blanfchit wox and bare
For gourl weddir growit beiftis hare,
The wynd maid waif the rede wede on the dyk,
Bedowin in donkis depe was euery fike :
Ouer craggis and the frontis of roci ys fere
Hang grete yfe fchokkillis lang as ony fpere:
The grund ftude barrane, widderit, dofk and gray,
Herbis, flouris and gerffis wallowit away :
Woddis, foreftis with naket bewis blout
Stude ftripit of thare wede in euery hout:
Sa buftouflie Boreas his bugill blew,
"‘The dere full derne doun in the dailis drew :
Small birdis flokand throw thik ronnys thrang,
In chirmynge, and with cheping changit thare fang,
Sekand hidlis and hirnys thame to hyde ‘
Fra ferefull thuddis of the tempefiuus tyde: ,
" The
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‘The wattir lynnys rowtis, and euery lynd
Quhiflit and brayit of the fouchand wynd:
Pure lauboraris and byffy hufband men
Went weet and wery draglit in the fen
‘The cilly fchepe and thare litill hird gromes
Lurkis vnder lye of bankis, woddis and bromes :
And vtheris dantit greter beiftial,
Within thare flabill fefit in the ftall,
Sic as mulis, hors, oxin or ky,
Fed tufkit baris, and fat fwyne in Ry,
Suftenit war be mannis geuernance
On hervilt and on fomeris purniance :
Widequhare 1vith fors fo Bolus fchoutis fchily
In this congelit fefoun fcharp and chill,
‘The callour are penetratiue and pure
Dafing the blude in enery creature,
Made feik warme ftomis and bene fyris hote,
In doubiR garmont cled and welecote,
‘With mychty drink, and metis confortine,
Aganis the ferne wynter for te ftrive,
Recreate wele and by the chymnay bekit,
At euin be tyme doun in ane bed me firekit,
‘Warpit my hede, keft on claithis thrynfald
For to expell the perrellus perfand cald :
I crofit me, {yne bownit for to flepe:
Quhare lemand throw the ghas I did tak kepe
Latonia the lang irkfum nycht
Hir fubtell blenkis {ched and watry lycht,

¢ Ful}
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Pall hie vp. quhirlit in his regioun,

‘Till Phebus richt in oppoficioun,

Into the Crab hir propir manfioun draw,
Haldand the hicht althocht the fon went law:
‘The hornyt byrd qubilk we clepe the nicht eule,
Within hir cauerne hard I {chout aad zoule,
Laithely of forme, with crukit camfcho beik,
Vgfum to here was hir wyld elrifche fkreik,
‘The wyld geis eik claking by nychtis tyde
Attour the cicte fleand hard I glyde.

On flummer 1 flade full fone, and Qepyt found,
Quhill the horifont spwart can rebound :
Phebus crounit hird, the nichtis orlagere,
Clappin his wingis thryis had crawin clere :
Approching nere the greking of the day,
Within my bed I walkynnyt quhare I lay,

Sa faft declynnys Gyathia the mone,

And kayis keklys on the rufe abope :
Palamedes birdis crowpand ju the fky,

Fleand on.randoun, fchapin lyk ane Y,

And as-an trumpit xang thare vocis foun,
Quhais cryis bene presefticacionn

Of wyndy blakis and ventofiteis.

Faft by my chalmer o hie wifnit treis

"The fary gled qukifallis with meny ane pew),
Quharby the day was dawing wele 1 knew ;
"Bad bete the fyre, and the candyll alicht,
Syne bliffit me, and in my wedis dicht ;
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Ane fchot wyndo unfchet ane litel on char,
Perfauyt the mornyng bla, wan and har,

Wyth cloudy gum and rak ouerquhelmyt the are,
The fulze ftiche, hafard, rouch and hare;
Branchis brattlyng, and blaiknyt fchew the brayis,
With hirftis harfk of waggand wyndil ftrayis,
The dew droppis congelit on ftibbil and rynd,
And fcharp hailtanys mortfundyit of kynd,
Hoppand on the thak and on the caufay by:
The fchote I clofit, and drew inwart in hy,
Cheuerand for cald, the feffoun was fa fnell,
Schupe with hait flambis to fteme the frefing fell.
And as I bounit me to the fire me by,

Baith vp and doun the houfe I did efpy;

And feand Zirgill on ane letteron ftand,

To wryte anone I hynt my pen in hand,

For till perform the Poet graif and fad,

Qubhen fa fer furth or than begun I had :

And wox anoyit fum dele in my hart,

Thare reftit vncompletit fa grete ane part. -

And to my felf I fayd ; in gude effet

‘Thou mon draw furth, the zoik lyis on thy nek.
Within my mynd compaffing thocht I fo,

Na thing is done quhil ocht remanis ado :

For befynes quhilk occurrit on cafe,

Ouer voluit I this volume lay ane fpace:

And thocht I wery was, me lift not tyre,

Full laith to leif our werk fa in the myre,’
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Or zit to ftynt for bittir ftorme or rane:

Here I affayit to zoik oure pleuch agane :

And as I culd, with ane fald diligence

‘This nixt buke followand of profound fcience
'Thus has begun in the chill wynter cald,

Quhen froftis dois ouer flete baith firth and fald.

THE Proloug fmellis new cum furth of hell,
And as our Buke begouth his werefare tell,
So wele according deulie bene annext,
Thou drery preambil, with ane bludy text.
Of fabill bene thyne letteres illumynate,
According to thy proces and thy ftate,

K The
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OF dreuilling and dremys quhat doith to endite ?

For as I lenit in an ley in Lent this laft nycht,
I flaid on ane fwevynyng, flomerand ane lite,
And fone ane felkouth fege I faw to my fycht,
Swownand as he fwelt wald, and fowpit in fite;
‘Was neuer wrocht in this warld mare woful ane wicht.
Ramand ; Refoun and rycht ar rent be fals ryte,
Frendfchip flemyt isin France, and faith has the flich¢,
Leyis, lurdanry and luft ar oure laid fterne:

Pece is put out of play,

Welth and welefare away,

Luf and lawte bayth tway

Lurkis ful derne.

Langour lent is in land, al lichtnes is loift,
Sturtin ftudy has the ftere dyftroyand our fport,
Mufing merris our myrth, half margit almoift ;
So thochtis thretis in thra our breiftis ouerthort,
K 2 Baleful
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Ealeful befynes bayth blis and blythnes gan boift
Thare is na fege for na fchame that fchrynkisat fchorte,
May he cum to hys caft be clokyng but coift,
He rekkys nowthir the richt, nor rekles report :
Allis wele done, God wate, weild he bis wyll.

That berne is beft can not blyn

Wrangwis gudis to wyn ;

Quhy fuld he fpare for ony fyn

Hys luft to fulfil?

All ledis langis in land to lauch quhat thame leif is,
Luffaris largis only to lok in thare lace :
‘Thare ladyis lufely, and louk but lett or releuis,
Quba fportis thame on the fpray fparis for na fpace :
The galzeard grume gruntfchis, at gamys he greuis,
The fillok hir deformyt fax wald haue ane fare face,
To mak hir maikles of hir man at myfter mycheiuis :
The gude wyffe grufling before God gretis eftir grace,
The lard langis eftir land to leif to his are;

The preift for ane perfonage,

The feruand eftir his wage,

‘The thrall to be of thirlage

Langis ful fare.

The myllare mythis the multure wyth ane mettfkant,
For drouth had drunkin vp his dam in the dry zere,
The cageare callis furth his capyl wyth crakkis wele
cant,
Calland the colzeare ane knaif and culroun full quere:
Sum
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[ Sum fchepehird flais the lardis fchepe, and fais he is
ane fant,

Sum grenis quhil the gers grow for his gray mere,
Sum fparis nowthir fprituall, fpoufit wyffe, nor ant,
Sum fellis folkis fuftenance, as God fendis the fere,
Sum glafteris, and thay gang at al for gate woll:

Sum fpendis on the auld vfe,

Sum makis ane tume rufe,

Sum grenis eftir ane gufe,

Ta fars his wame fulk.

—— . ————

‘The wrache walis and wryngis for this warldis wrak
The mukerar murnys in his mynd the meil gaif na
‘The pirate preiflis to peil the peddir his pak, (pryce,
‘The hafartouris haldis thame baryit hant thay not
! the dyfe;
The burges bringis in his buith the broun and the
Byand befcly bayne, buge, beuer and byce; (blak,
Sum ledis langis on the land, for luf or for lak,
‘To fembyl with thare chaftis, and fett apoun fyfey -
The fchipman fchrenkis the {chour, and fettis to the
‘The hyne cryis for the corne, {chore 3
The brouftare the bere fchorne,
I The feift the fidler to morne
Couatis ful zore.

The railzeare rekkinis. na wourdis, bot ratlis furth
ranys, ' .

Ful rude and ryot refouns bayth roundalis and ryme,

K3 Sweyngeouria
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Sweyngeouris and fkuryvagis fwankys and fwanys,
Geulis na cure to cun craft, nor comptis for na cryme,
Wyth beirdis as beggaris, thocht byg be thare banys,
Na laubour lift thay luke tyl, thare luffis are bierd
lyme:
Get ane bifmare ane barne, than al hyr blys gane is,
She wyl not wyrk thocht fche want, bot waiftis hir
tyme
In thigging, as it thryft war, and vthir vane thewis,
And flepis quhen fche fuld fpyn,
‘Wyth na wyl the warld to wyn,
‘This cuntre is ful of Caynes kyn,
And fyc fchyre fchrewis.

Quhat wykkitnes, qubat wanthryft now in warkd
waikis ?
Bale has banift blythnes, boift grete brag blawis,
Prattis are repute policy and perrellus paukis,
Dygnite is laide doun, derth to the dur drawis;
Of trattillis and of tragedyis the text of al talk is
Lordis are left landles be vnlele lawis,
Burges bryngis hame the bothe to breid in the balkis ;
Knychtis ar cowhubyis, and commouns plukkis
crawis ; .
Clerkis for vncunnandnes myfknawis ilk wycht ;
Wyffis wald haif al thare wyl,
Yneuch is not half fyl,
Is nowthir reffoun nor fkyl
In erd haldin rycht,
. . Sum
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Sum latit lattoun bat lay lepis in lawde Iyte,
Sum pynis furth ane pan boddum to prent fals plakkis;
Sum goukis quhil the glas pyg grow al of gold zyt,
Throw curie of quentaffence, thocht clay muggis
crakkis j )
Sum wernourefor thiswarldiswrak wendisby hys wyt ;
Sum treitcheoure crynis the cunze, and kepis corne
ftakkis ;
Sum prig penny, fum pyke thank with preuy promit,
Sum jarris with ane ged ftaff to jag throw blak jakkis.
Qubhat fenzete fare, quhat flattry, and quhat fals talis?
Quhat myfery is now in land ?
How many crakkit cunnand ?
For nowthir aithis, nor band,
Nor felis aualis.

Preiftis, fuld be patteraris, and for the pepyl pray,
‘To be Papis of patrymone and prelatis pretendis ;
‘Ten teyndis ar ane trumpe, bot gyf he tak may
Ane kinrik of parifch kyrkis cuplit with commendis,
Quha ar wirkaris of this were, quha walknaris of wa,
Bot incompetabyl clergy, that Chriftindome offendis ?
Qubha reiffis, quha ar ryotus, quha rekles bot thay ?
Quha quellis the pure commouns bot kyrkmen, wele
kend is?

Thare is na ftate of thare ftyle that ftandis content .

Knycht, clerk nor commoun,

Burges, nor barroun,

All wald haue vp that is doun,

Welterit the went,
Ard
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And as this leid at the laft liggand me feis,’
With ane luke vnluflum he lent me fic wourdis :
Quhat berne be thou in bed with hede full of beis ?
Graithft lyke fum knappare, and as thy grace gurdis
Lurkand lyke ane longeoure? Quod I, Loune, thou
leis. '
Ha, wald thou fecht, quod the freik we haue bot few
fwordis ;
‘Thare is fic haift in thy hede, I hope thou waldneis,
That brangillis thus with thi boift quhen bernis with
the bourdis.
Quod I, churle, ga chat the, and chide with ane vthir.
Moif the net, faid he than,
Gyf thou be ane gentyl man,
Or ony curtafy can,
Myne awin leif bruthir:

1 fpeik to the into fport; fpel me thys thyng,
Quhat lykis ledis in land ? Quhat maift langis thou ?
Quod I, Smaik, lat me flepe ; {ym fkynnar tke hing :
I wene, thou biddis na bettir bot I brek thy brow =
‘To me is myrk myrrour ilk mannis menyng ;
Sum wald be court man, fum clerk, and fum ane
cache kow,
Sum knycht, fum capitane, fum Caifer, fum King,
Sum wald haue welth at thare wil, and fum thar
waiine fow,
- Sum
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Sum langis for the leuir ill to lik of ane quart,
Sum for thare bontay ar boune,
Sum to fe the new mone ; -
1 lang to haif our buke done,
I tel the my part

Thy buke is bot bribry, faid the berne than,
Bot I fal lere the ane lefloun to leis al thy pane:
With that he raucht me ane roll: to rede I beganey
The royeteft ane ragment with mony ratt rime,
Of ail the mowis in this mold, fen God merkit man,
The mouing of the mapamound, and how the mone
fchane,

‘The Pleuch, and the poles, the planettis began,
The 8on, the feuin fternes, and the Charle wane,
The Elwand, the elementis, and Artburis huffey

The Horne, and the Hand Raffe,

Prater Ihone and Port jaffe,

Quhy the corne has the caffe,

And kow weris clufe.

‘Thir romanis ar bot ridlis, quod I to that ray,

Lede, lere me ane vthir leffoun, this I ne like.

I perfaif, fyr Perfoun, thy purpois perfay,

Quodhe,and drew me doun derne in delf by ane dykej

Had me hard by the hand, quhare ane hurd lay,

Than priuely the pennys begouth vp to pike :

Bot quhen I walknyt, al that welth was wilkit away,

1 fand not in all that feild, in faith, ane be bike:
For
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Yor as I grunfchit at that grume, ard glifnyt about,
I gryppit graithlie the gil,
And every modywart hil ;
Bot I mycht pike thare my fyl,
Or penny come out.

Than wox I tene, that I tuke to fic ane truffuris tent,
For fwevinnys and for fwevyngeouris that flumberis
not wele,
Mony maruellus mater newer merkit nor ment
Wil fegeis fe in thare {lepe, and fentence but fele :
-War al fic fawis futhfaft, with fchame war I fchent,
This was bot faynt fantafy, in faith, that I feil;
Neuer wourd in verite, bot al in waift went,
Throw riotnes and rauing, that made myne ene reil,
‘Thus lyfnyt I as lofingere fic iewdnes to luke:
Bot, quhen I faw nane vthir bute,
I fprent fpedily on fute,
Arnd vnder ane tre rute
Begauth this aucht buke.

‘The
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IONE 4, nycht hird, and wache of day,
The fternes chafit of the heuin away,
Dame Cynthia doun rolling in the feye,
And Venus loift the bewte of hir eye,
Fleand efchamet within Cyllenius caue,
Mars vmbedrew for all his grundin glaue,
Nor frawart Saturne from his mortall fpere
Durft langare in the firmament appere,
Bot ftal abak zound in his regioun far,
Behynd the circulate warld of Yupiter ;
Ny&imene affrayit of the licht
‘Went vnder couert, for gone was the nycht ;
As frefche Aurora, to mychty Tithone fpous,
Ifchit of hir fafferon bed and euyr hous,
In crammefy clede and granit violate,
With fanguyne ¢ape, the feluage purpurate,
Unfchzg
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Unfchet the wyndois of hir large hall,
Spred all with rofis, and full of balme riall, -
And eik the heuinly portis criftallyne )
Upwarpis brade, the warlde till illumyne
The twynkling firemouris of the orient
Sched purpour fprayngis with gold and afure ment,
Perfand the {abil barmkin no&urnall,
Bet doun the fkyes cloudy mantil wall 3
Eous the ftede, with ruby hammys rede,
Abufe the feyis liftis furth his hede,
Of culloure fore, and fum dele broune as bery,
For to alichtin and glade our emyfpery,
The flambe out braftin at the neifs thirlis,
So faft Phaeton with the quhip him quhirlis,
To roll Apollo his faderis goldin chare,
‘That fchroudith all the heuynnys and the are;
Quhil fchortlie with the blefand torche of day,
Abulzeit in his lemand frefche array,
Furth of his palice riall ifchit Phebus,
With goldin croun and viffage glorius
Crifp haris, bricht as chriffolite or thopas,
For quhais hew mycht nane behald his face,
The fyrie fparkis brafting from his ene,
To purge the are, and gilt the tendir grene,
Defoundand from his fege etheriall
Glade influent afpe&is celicall,
Before his regal hie magnificence
Myfty vapoure vpfpringand fwete as fence,
]
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In fmoky foppis of donk dewis wak,

With hailfum ftouis ouerheildand the flak,

The auriate phanis of his trone fouerane

With glitterand glance ouerfpred the otiane,

The large fludis lemand all of licht, ..

Bot with ane blenk of his fupernale ficht ;

For to behald it was ane glore to fe

The ftabiliyt wyndys, and the calmyt fe,

The foft fefloun, the firmament ferene, .

‘The loune illuminate are, and firth amene,

‘The filuer fcalit fyfchis on the grete, -

Ouer thowrt clere firemes fprinkilland for the hcte,

‘With fynnys fchinand broun as fynopare,

And chefal talis, fiourand here and thare ;

The new cullour alichting all the landis

Forgane the ftanryis fchene and beriall firandis :

Quhil the reflex of the diurnal bemes

The bene bonkis keft ful of variant glemes: .

And lufty Flora did hir blomes fprede

Under the fete of Phebus fulzeart fiede :

The fwardit foyll enbrode with felkouth hewis,

‘Wod and foreft obumbrate with the bewis,

Qubhais blysful branchis porturate on the ground

With fchaddois fchene fchew rochis rubicund,

Towris, turettis, kirnalis, and pynnakillis hie

Of kirkis, caftellis, and ilk faire ciete,

‘Stude payntit, euery fane, phioll and ftage

Apoun the plane ground, by thare awin vmbrage: :
: L of
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Of Eolus north blaftis hauand na drede,
The fulze fpred hir brade bofum on brede,
Zephyrus confortabill infpiratioun
For tyll reffaue law in hir barne adoun :
‘The cornis croppis, and the bere new brerde
‘Wyth gladefum garmont reuefting the erd ;
So thyk the plantis fprang in euery pete,
‘The feildis ferlyis of thare fru&uous flete :
Byfly dame Ceres, and proude Priapus
Reiofing of the planis plentuous,
Plennyft fo plefand, and maift propirly
By nature nuriffit wounder tendirly,
On the fertyl fkyrt lappis of the ground
Strekand on brede vnder the cyrkil round s
“The varyant vefture of the venuft vale
Schrowdis the fcherand fur, and euery fale
Ouerfrett wyth fulzeis, and fyguris ful dyuers,
The pray byfprent wyth fpryngand fproutis dyfpers,
For callour humours on the dewy nycht,
Rendryng fum place the gyrs pylis thare licht,
Als fer as catal the lang fomerys day
Had in thare pafture ete and gnyp away:
And blysful bloffomys in the blomyt zard
Submyttis thare hedys in the zoung fonnys fafgard =
Tue leuis rank ouerfpred the barmkyn wall,
‘The blomit hauthorne cled his pykis all,
Furth of frefche burgeouns the wyne grapis zing
Endlang the trazileys dyd on twiftis hing,
The

.
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The loukit buttouns on the gemyt treis
Ouerfpredand leuis of naturis tapeftryis,
Soft grefy verdoure eftir balmy fchouris,
On curland falkis fmyland to thare flowris:
Behaldand thame fa mony diuers hew
Sum peirs, fum pale, fum burnet, ond fum blew,
Sum gres, fum gowlis, fum purpure, fum fanguane,
Blanchit or broun, fauch zallow mony ane,
Sum heuinly colourit in celeftial gre,
Sum wattry hewit as the haw wally fe,
And fum departe in freklis rede and quhyte,
Sum bricht as gold with aureate leuis lyte.
"The dafy did on brede hir crownel fmale,
And euery flour vnlappit in the dale,
In battil gers burgeonns, the banwart wyld,
The clauir, catcluke, and the cammomylde ;
The flourdelyce furth fprede his heuynly hew,
Floure damas, and columbe blak and blew,
Sere downis fmal on dentilieun fprang,
The zoung grene blomit ftrabery leuis amang, -
Gimp jereflouris thareon leuis vnichet,
Frefche prymrois, and the purpour violet,
The rois knoppis, tetand furth thare hede,
Gan chyp, and kyth thare vernale lippis red,
Cryfp fkarlet leuis fum fcheddand baith attanis,
Keft fragrant fmel amyd fra goldin granis,
Heuinlie lyllyis, with lokkerand toppis quhyte,
Opynnit and fchew thare creiftis redemyte,

L a The
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The balmy vapour from thare fylkyn eroppis - =
Diftilland halefum fugurat hony droppis, T
And fyluer fchakeris gan fra leuys hing, "

With cryftal {fprayngis on the verdure zing :
The plane pouderit with femelie feitis found,
Bedyit ful of dewy peirlys round ;

Sq‘that ilk burgeoun, fyon, herbe, or floure,
Wox all enbalmyt of the frefche liquour,
And baithit hait did in dulce humouris flete,
Qubharcof the beis wrocht thare hony fwcte,
Be mychty Phebus operatiouns,

In fappy fubtell exhalatiouns

Forgane the cummyn of this prynce potent,
Redolent odour vp from the rutis fprent,
Halefum of fmel, as ony fpicery,

Triakil, droggis, or ele®uary,:

Screpys;, fevrane, fuccure, and fynamome,
Pretius inuntment, faufe, or fragrant pome, ° +
Aromatike gummes, or ony fyne potioun,

Muft, myr, aloyes, or confe&ioun.

Ane paradife it femyt to draw nere = - - T
Thir galzeard gardingis, and eik grene herbere :
Mayft amyabil waxis the emerant medis,
Swannis fouchis throw out the refpand redis,

P

Ouer:al! the lochis and the fludis gray, 4
Serfand by-kynd ane place quhare thay fuld lay :

Phebus rede foule Lis curale creift can ftere, CoE
Oft firekand furth his hekkil crawand-clere. . . 4

¢ i Amyd
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Amyd the wortis, and the rutis gent,

Pikland hys mete in alayis quhare he went,

His wyffis toppa and partelot hym by,

As bird al tyme that hantis bygamy ;

The payntit powne payfand with plumys gym,

Keft vp his tale ane proud plefand quhile rym,

Ifchrowdit in his fedderane bricht and fchene,

Schapand the prent of Argois hundreth ene;

Amang the bronys of the olyue twiftis,

Sere fmale foulis, wirkand crafty neftis,

Endlang the hedgeis thik, and on rank akis

Ilk bird reiofand with thare mirthful makis :

In corneris and clere fenefteris of glag

Full befely Arachne weuand was,

‘To knyt hyr nettis and hyr wobbis fle,

‘Tharewith to caucht the litil mige or fle:

So dufty pouder upftouris in euery ftrete,

Quhil corby gafpit for the feruent hete:

Under the bewis bene in lufely valis,

‘Within fermance and parkis clois of palis,

The buftuous bukkis rakis furth on raw,

Heirdis of hertis throw the thyck wod fchaw,

Bayth the brokittis, and with brade burnift tyndis

‘The fpratillit calfys foukand the rede hyndis,

The zoung fownys followand the dun days,

Kiddis fkippand throw ronnys eftir rais,

In lefuris and on leyis litill lammes

Full tait and trig focht bletand to thare dammes,
L3 Tydy
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Tydy ky lowis velis, by thaym rynnis,

And fnod and flekit worth thir beiftis fkinnis 5
On falt firemes wolk Dorida and Thetis

By rynnand ftrandis, Nymphes and Naiades,

Sic aswe clepe wenfchis and damyffellis,

In gerfy grauis wanderand by fpring wellis, -

Of blomed branfchis and flouris quhyte and rede
Plettand thare lufty chaplettis for thare hede:

Sum fang ring fangis, dancis, ledis, and roundis, -

With vocis fchil, quhil all the dale refoundis ;
Qubarefo thay walk into thare karoling,

For amourus layis dois all the rochis ring:
Ane fang, The fchip falis ouer the falt fame,
Wil bring thir merchandis and my lemane hame 3
Sum vthir fingis, I ail be blyith and licht,

My bert is lent apoun fa gudly avicht. -

And thochtful luffaris rownyis to and fro, -
‘To leis thare pane, and plene thare joly wo,
Eftir thare gife, now fingand, now in forow,
With hertis penfiue, the lang fomeris morow :
Sum ballettis lift endite of his lady, -

Sum leuis in hope, and fum alluterly

Difparit is, and fa quyte oute of grace,

Hys purgatory he fyndis in euery place.

To pleis hys lufe fum thocht to flatter and fene,
Sum to hant bawdry and vnleifsum mene,
Sum rownys till his fallow thaym betwene,
Mys mery ftouth and paftyme lait ziftrene:

i

< Smylan(i
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Smyland fais ane, I couth in priunate-

Schaw.the ane burd. Ha, quhat be that, quod he? .
Quhat thing ? that moift be fecrete, faid the vthir, :
Gude lord myibeleue ze zour verry brothyr 2

Na neuir ane dele, bot herkys quhat I wald,
‘Thou man he preuy, lo my hand vphald,

‘Than fal thou wend at enin: quod he, quhiddir?
In fic ane place here weft, we baith togiddir,
Quhare fche fo frefchlye fang this hindir nicht
Do-cheis the ane, and 1 fall quench the licht.

I fall be thare, quod he, I hope, and leuch ;

Za, now I knaw the mater wele yneuch.

Thus oft dinulgate is thys fchameful play,

Na thipg accordyng to our halefum May,

Bot rathir contagius and infectyue,

And repugnant that feffloun nutritiue 5

Quhen new curage kitillis all gentil hertis,

Seand throw kynd ilk thing fpryngis and reuertis
Dame naturis menftralis, on that vthyr parte,
‘Tharg.blisful bay intonyng euery arte,

To bete thare amouris of thare nychtis bale,
The merle, the mauys, and the nychtingale,
‘Wyth mirry notis myrthfully furth brift,
Enforfing thaym quha micht do clink it beft :
‘The kowichot croudis and pykkis on the ryfe,
The ftirling changis diuers fteuynnys nyfe,

The fparrow chirmis in the wallis clyft,
Goldfpink and lintquhite fordynnand the lyft,
v ' The
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‘The gukkow galis, and fo quhitteris the quale,
Qubil ryveris reirdit, fchawis, and euery dale,
And tendir twiftis trymblit on the treis,

For birdis fang, and bemyng of the beis,

In werblis dulce of heuinlie armonyis,

‘The larkis loude releifchand in the fkyis,
Louis thare lege with tonys curious ;

Bayth to dame Natur, and the frefche Penus,
Rendring hie laudis in thare obferuance,
Quhais fuggourit throttis made glade hartis dance,
And al fmal foulis fingis on the fpray.

Welcum the lord of licht, and lampe of day,
"Welcum fofterare of tender herbis grene,
Welcum quhikkynnar of flurift flouris {chene,
Welcum fupport of euery rute and vane,
‘Welcum confort of al kind frute and grane,
‘Welcum the birdis beild apoun thé brere,
‘Welcum maifter and reulare of the zere,
Welcum welefare of hufbandis at the plewis,
Welcum reparare of woddis, treis, and bewis,
Welcum depaynter of the blomyt medis,
Welcum the lyffe of euery thing that fpredis,
‘Welcum ftorare of al kynd beftial,

‘Welcum be thy bricht bemes gladand al,
‘Welcum celeftiall myrrour and efpye,
Atteiching all that hantis fluggardry.

And with this wourd, in chawmer quhare I lay,

The nynt morow of frefche temperit May,
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On fute I fprent into my bare fark,

Wilful for to complete my langfum wark,
Twiching the lattir buke of Dan Firgil,
Quhilk me had taryit al to lang ane quhyle,
And to behald the cummyng of this King,
That was fo welcum to al warldly thyng,
With fic triumphe and pempus curage glaid,
Than of his feuerane chymmes, as is faid,
Newlie arifing in his eftate ryall:

‘That by his hew, -but orliger or dyal,

1 knew it was paft four houris of day,

And thocht I wald na langare ly in May, . -
Les Pbhebus fuld me lofingere attaynt: .

For Progne had or than foung hir complaynt,
And eik hir dredful fitter Philomene

Hir layis endit, and in woddis grene

Hid hir felvin, efchamit of hir chance,

And Efacus completit his pennance,

In ryueris, fludis, and on euery laik ¢

And Periffera biddis luffaris awake,

Do ferf my lady PVenus here with me,

Lerne thus to make zout ob?ei-uagcg,__,qpod fche,

In to my hartis ladyis fwete prefence
Behaldis how I being, and dois reuerence :
Hir neck fcho wrinklis, trafing mony fold
With plumis glitterand, afure apoun gold,
Rendring ane cullour betwix grene and blew,
In purpure glance of heuinlie variant hew,

329,
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1 mene our awin natiue bird, gentil dow,
8ingand on hir kynde, I come bidder to awow 3
So prikking hir grene curage for to crowde
Jn amorus voce and wowar foundis lowde ;
‘That for the dynnyng of hir wantoun cry,

1 irkit of my bed, and mycht not ly,

Bot gan me blis, fyne in my wedis dreffis:
And for it was are moerow or tyme of meffis,
I hint ane fcripture, and my pen furth tuke;
Syne thus began of Firgil the twelt buke.

THE lufty crafty preambil perl of May

I the intitillit crownit quhil domyfday;
And al with gold, in figne of ftate riall,
Moift bene illumynit thy letteris capitalls

A i
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: TOW ART the euyn, amyd the fomeris hete,
Quhen in the Crab 4pollo held hys fete,

During the joyus moneth tyme of Fune,

Az gone nere was the day, and fupper done 3

I walkit furth about the feildis tyte,

Qubilkis tho replenift ftude ful of delyte,

‘With herbis, cornes, cattel and frute treis,

Plente of ftore, birdis and befy beis,

In amerand medis fleand eft and weft,

! Eftir laubour to tak the nychtis reft.

And as I lukit on the lift me by,

All birnand rede gan waxin the euin fky ;

‘The fon enfyrit hale, as to my ficht,

Qubirllit about bis ball with bemes bricht,

Declynand
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Declynand faf towart the north in dede,

And fyrie Phlegon his dym nychtis ftede

Doukit fa depe his hede in fludis gray, - “

That Phebus rollis doun vnder hel away :

And Hefperus in the weft with bemes bricht

Vpfpringis, as fore rydare of the nycht.

Amyd the hawchis, and euery lufty vale,

The recent dew begynnis doun to fkale,

To meis the birning quhare the fone had fchyne,

Quhilk tho was to the nethir warld declyne :

At every pylis poynt and cornes croppis

The teicheris ftude, as lemand beriall droppis,

And on the halefum herbis, clene but wedis,

Like criftall knoppis or fmall filuer bedis :

The licht begouth to quenfchyng out and fall, -

The day to dirken, declyne and deuall: )

The gummis rifis, doun fallis the donk rym,

Bayth here and thare fkuggis and fchaddois dym 3

Vp gois the bak with hir pelit leddren flicht,

The larkis difcendis from the fkyis hicht,

Singand hir complene fang eftir hir gife,

To take hir reft, at matyne houre to ryfe:

Out ouer the fwyre fwymmys the foppis of myf,

The nicht furth fpred hir cloik wyth fabyl lyft;

That al the bewty of the fructuous feild

Was wyth the erthis vmbrage clene ouerheild :

Bayth man and beift, firth, flude, and woddis wylde

Iauoluit in the fchaddois war infylde: o
' Styll
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Styll war the foulis fleis in the are,

All ftore and cattail fefit in thare lare;

All creature quhare fo thame lykis beft

Bownis to tak the halefum nychtis reft,

Eftir the dayis laubour and the hete:

Clois warren all and at thare foft quiet,

But fterage or remouyng, he or fche,

Outhir beift, bird, fyfche, foule by land or fe.

Anddchortly euery thyng that doith repare

In firth or feild, flude, foreft, erth or are,

Or in the fcroggis, or the bufkis ronk,

Lakis, mareffis, or thare poulis donk :

Aftablit 1yggis ftyl to fleip and reftis

Be the fmall birdis fyttand on thare nettis,

‘The lytil mydgis, and the vrufum fleis,

Lauborius emottis, and the biffy beis ;

Als wele the wyld as the tame beftiall,

Ard euery vthir thingis grete and fmall :

Out tak the mery nychtyngale Philomene,

‘That on the thorne fat fyngand fro the {plene.
Qubhais myrthfull nottis langing for to here,

Vntyll ane garth vnder ane grene laurere

T walk anone, and in ane fege doun fat,

Now mufyng apoun this, and now on that:

1 fe the poll, and eik the Urfs brycht,

And hornyt Lucine caftand bot dym lycht,

Becaus the fomer fkyes fchane fo clere 3

Goldin Penus the maiftres of the zere,

N M . And
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And gentill Joue wyth hir participate,
‘Thare bewteous bemes fched in blyth eftate.
‘That fchortlie thare, as I was Jenit doun,
For nycht filence, and thir birdis foun,
On flepe I flaid : quhare fone I faw appere
Ane agit man, and faid ; Quhat dois thou here
Vnder my tre, and wyllift me na gude?
Me thocht I lurkit vp vnder my hude,
‘To fpy thys auld, that was als fterne of fpeiche,
As he had bene ane medicynare or leiche:
And wele perfauit that hys wede was ftrange,
Thareto fo auld, that it had not bene change,
Be my confate, fully that fourty zere ;
For it was threde bare into placis fere :
Syde was hys habyt, round, and clofit mete,
‘That ftrekit to the ground doun ouer his fete ;
And on hys hede of laurere tre ane croun,
Lyke to fum poet of the auld faffoun.

Me thocht I faid to hym wyth reuerence ;
Fader, gif I haue done zou ony offence,
I fal amend, gif it lyis in my mycht :
Bot foithfattlie, gif I haue perfite ficht,
Vnto my dome, I faw zou neuir are :
Fane wald 1 witt, quhen, or quhat wife, or quhare
Aganis zou trefpaffit ocht haue I.

‘Wele, quod the tothir, wald thou mercy cry,
And mak amendis, I fall remit this falt;
Bot vthir wayis that fate {all be full {alt.

Knawig
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Knawis thou not Mapbeus Vegius the poete,
‘That vnto Virgillis lufty bukis fwete

‘The threttene buke ekit Ereadane :

¥ am the famyn, and of the nathyng fane,
That has the tothir tuelf in to thy toung
‘Tranflait of new, thay may be red and foung
Ouer Albioun ile into zour vulgare lede :

Bot to my buke zit lift ze tak na hede.
Maifter, 1 faid, I here wele quhat ze fay;
And in thys cafe of perdoun zou I pray :
Not that 1 haue zou ony thing offendit,

Bot rather that I haue my tyme mifpendit,
So lang on Pirgillis volume for to ftare,

And laid on fyde full mony graue mater:
‘That wald I now wryte in that trety more,
Qubhat fuld folk deme, bot all my tyme forlore 2
Als, findry haldis, fader, traiftis me,

Zour buke ckyt but ony neceflite,

As to the text accordyng neuir ane dele,
Mare than langis to the cart the thrid quhele:
Thus fen ze bene ane Cbriffin man, at large
Lay na fic thing, I pray zou, to my charge:
It may fuffyce Pirgill is at ane end.

I wate the ftory of Ferome is to zou kend,
Quhow he was doung and beft into his flepe,
For be to Gentilis bukis gaif fic kepe.

Ful fcharp repreif to fum is write, ze wyft,

In this fentence of the haly Plalmyf ;

Ma

23§
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Thay ar corruptit, and made abbominabyl,
In thare fludying thingis wnproffitabyl :
‘Thus fare me dredis I fall thole ane hete,
For the graue ftudy I haue fa lang forlete.
Za, fon, quod he, wald thow efchape me fa:
In fayth we fall not thus part or we ga:
* How think we he affonzeis him to aftart,
As all for confcience and deuote hart,
Tenzeand hym Yerome for to counterfete ;
Quhare as he liggis bedouin, lo, in fwete.
1 lat the wyt I am na Heithin wycht ;
And gif thou has afore tyme gane vnrycht,
Tollowand fa lang Virgyll ane Gentyle clerk,
Quhy fchrenkis thou with my fchorte Criffin werk?
For thocht it be bot poetry we fay,
My buke and Virgillis morale bene baith tway :
Len me ane fourtene nicht, how euir it be ;
Or be the faderis faule me gat, quod he,
Thou fall dere by that euir thou Virgi} knew :
And with that wourd doun of the fete me drew s
Syne to me with his club he maid ane braid,
And twenty rowtis apoun my rigging laid :
Quhil Deo meo mercy did X cry:
And be my richt hand ftrekit vp in hy
Hecht to tranflate his buke in honour of God,
And his Apottlis twelf, in nowmer od.
He glade thareof me be the hand vp tuke,
Syne went away, and I for fere awouke

And
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And blent about to the north eift wele fer, -
Saw gentyl Fubar fchynand, the day fter,

And Chiron clepit the figne of Sagittary,

That waikis the fomeris nycht, to bed can cary:
Zounder doun dwynis the euin fky away,

And vpfpringis the bricht dawning of the day:
In till ane vthir place, not fer in founder,

‘That to behald was plefance, and half wounder,
Furth quencheing gan the fternes ane be ane,
‘That now is left bot Lucifer allane.

And forthirmore, to blafin this new day,

Qubay micht difcryue the birdis blisful bay ?
Belyue on wyng the bifly lark vpfprang,

To falute the bricht morow with hir fang :

Sone ouer the feildis fchynes the licht clere,
Welcum to pilgryme baith and lauborere :

Tyte on his hynes gaif the greif ane cry;

. Awalk, on fute, go tyl our hufbandry :

And the hird callis furth apoun his page,
To driue the catall to thare pafturage :
The hynes wiffe clepis vp Katberine and Gyl ;
Za, dame, faid thay, God wate, with ane gude will.
‘The dewye grene powderit with dafyis gay
Schew on the fwarde ane ctllour dapil gray :
The myfty vapouris fpryngand vp ful fwete,
Maift confortabil to glaid al mannis fprete :
Thareto thir birdis fingis in thare fchawis,
As menftralis playis, The ioly day nosw dawwis,
M Than
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han thocht I thus : I will my cunnand keip,
T will not be ane daw, I wyl not fleip,
‘1 w:ll complete my promys fchortly thus,
Maid to the poete maifter Mapbeus ;
And mak vp werk hereef, and clois our buke,
That I may fyne bot on graue materis luke :
For thocht his ftile be not to Virgil like,
Full wele I wate my text fal mony like,
Syne eftir ane my toung is and my pen,
Qubhilk may fuffice as for our vulgar men.
Quhay euer in Latine has the brute and glore,
1 fpeik na wers than I haue done before :
Lat clerkis ken the poete different,
And men vnletterit to my werk tak tent;
Qubhilk as twiching this threttene buke in fere,
Begynnis thus, as furthwyth followis here.
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GLOSSARY

or
OBSOLETE SCOTISH WORDS axp PHRASES,

THE PALICE OF HONOUR.

PROLOGTUE.
3. line.

2 I UIR-FRET, overfpread, covered. v
—-— 8 Quir the Alars xet, overfpread the alleys.
—— « Verdour, verdant.

3 1 Thair feis, their feats.

— 4 On tawiffis, on branches.,

— - On greis, on degrees, fteps, one above anothery
— 5 Kyndlie gleis, amorous fongs in parts.

~— 9 Laurers, laurels, bay trees.

4 3 Eous, the morning far, Lucifer.

~— 6 Tytan, the fun.
— 8 Rice, {mall branches of trees.
~— 9 Gudlybeid, Goodnefs, benevolence.
5 § Y—Schappit, fhaped, framed, fathioned, Y of-
ten precedes a word in the old Saxon, and
Scotifh language, which is derived from it.
7 dmone,
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€LOSSARY,

— 7 Amene, pleafant.
— 8 Gnappit, Chirpit.
6 8 Beriall Stremis, clear fireams fhining like beril,

188l lelewll sl
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a precious ftone.
Bankis, banks, borders.
Embroued Ure, embroidered ore, metall.
Spreit, Spirit.
I not, I knew not, or wift not.
Garth, garden.
Soles, folece or folace.
Adown refpirature, reviver of every thing belows
Knoppit Syonis, round fivelling buds.
Burgione, ready to burft forth.
Brownis, branches.
Weill auchtis the, well becomes thee,
Foruay, ftray, wander.
In fanton fleruis, in this fwoon is ready to ex~
pire.
Ery or eirie, frightened, terrified.
Sary, forrowful.
Bownand me hame, inclining me homeward.
Virgultis, branches of trees.
Smorit, fmurit, fmothered, overwhelmed.
I not bow lang, 1 know not how long.
Savoun or Savewen, in my fwoon, or dream.
Ferly cace, a firange adventure, incident.

Gry/ly, terrible, monfirous,
PART

'
——————— e
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BLOSSARY. E7Y

PART 1
. :
¥ 3 SHAW thy Badmfiie, thow thy weaknefs in
poetry.
~— 4 Endite reprufe of Rethoryis, thy reproveable ab-
tempt or effay in rhetorical writing.
»— 5 Beggit termis, thrice beggarly verfes,
~ 6 Thy rymis barlotric, thy wanton, profane um-
godly verfes.
% 7 Raif rochis, riven, rent rocks. )
~— 9 Saappis brint, blafted, unripe plants, herbs. .
3 1 Laithlie flude, deadly lethal water.
~— 2 Fifch zelland as eluis, fith fhrieking as Elves. of
{pirits. _
~— 3 Fordeifit, deafned or ftunned me. -
~— § Mufkane treis, rotten trees.
~— 9 4 ganand Den, a fit folitude for murderers.,
4 I My felvin, myfelf.
= 6 Uneith, uneafie—the defcription of thls homd
defart in this and the two preceding ftanzas
is very poetical.’
S 2 Arraifit, arrefted.
6 8 Now gam, now gram, now for game mirth and
play——now ferious, morofe.
9 3 Freuch, frufh, eafie to be broke. -
~— 4 No wicht, no manhood, ftrength.,
~— § Ze, yea, yes.
— 6 Dxullx: bant, this dull melancholly fojourn.
o» 5 Ze,
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§. 2

— 8 Ver, the Spring.

g 3 Plague Septentrional, the north Zone,

9 3 Degeft, grave, compofed.

~— 4 Haiknayis, horfes.

w— 5 Not foraayit, not going out of the way, or a«

ftray.

Y0 4 Swairy fuwire, the neck, bofom.

X3 6 Frane, alk.

— ¢ Feill, many.

x9 3 Charrit, ftopped.

— 8 Elrich grume, hideous, uncouth, bewitched.
20 3 Feill fyfe, many, feveral.
% 9 Ugfome, terrible, frightful.

ax 3 Megirnefs, defpite, wrath, vexation.

~— 8 Wrokin, avenged.

a3 3 Watit or wated, lay in wait for.

~— 4 Madynnis zing, young maidens.

— 8 Blent, looked.

— 9 At bim batit, baited, bit him.

a6 9 Carpit, fpoken, fpunded.

29 a Poris feiry or fere, Many pores.

a8 1 Deris, troubles.
‘s~ 9 But or bot, without.

39 5 My tene, my forrow, anger, vexation.

~— 9 Fordinnand, making a noife, refounding.
30 3 Dullit, made dull, ftupified, funk,

— 8 Intonit, founding.

3% & Paflanee, paftime,

83 4 Limmaris,

e ——
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GLOSSARY, 143
§. 1

33 4 Limmaris, limmers, beam or draught tree of a
carriage.

33 6 Lyamis, firings, or thongs.

~— 8 Ewir baims, ivory yokes or collars,

34 6 Tyldit abone, covered, clad or cloathed above,

~— 8 Fas frenzies, hair fringes.

35 9 Ierarchies or Heirarchies, chiefs of Angelic order,

37 9 Bakkis ee, the bat’s eye.

40 3 Diflauabill, deceitful,

— s For Sendill read Scudill, feldom.

41.42 Thefe two Stanzas are a recital of the various
meafures of mufical modilation, and of the
different inftruments then in ufe.

44 32 Than dois, of Greeky a Swine. In the old editie
on it runs, Than a Greek or a Sawine, which
feems to be an error in the prefs, and by a
very fmall alteration the reading here adopts
ed is produced.

The good Bifhop’s word might have been taken
for his ignorance in mufic, without the fo-
lemnity of his oath.

=~ 9 Glafkeriane, according to the old Englith Bal-
lad, was a King’s Son, and played excellent -
ly on the harp.——See Percy’s Relicks of Ana
cient Englifh Poetry, vol. 3.

45 5 Lufic fpringaldis, handfome ftriplings,

46 s Dames, filk damafk.

= 6 Cramgfic fatyne, red, purple fatin,

‘ 47 # Patirell



144 GLOSSARY.
§. L -

A7 4 Pattrell or peyterell, the breaft harnefs of a horfe.

49 X Areyte and Palemon, See Knights Tale in Dry-~
den, and Chaucer—the reft mentioned in §
49 to 52 are lovers whofe amours are well
‘known. :

§t 3 Warit Biblis, accurfed Biblis—See her ftory

' Ovid Met. B. gth.

§1 9 Narciflus, (in old edit.) this muft be an error of
the printer, in place of Hyacinthus, who was
flain by a ftone or quoit thrown by Apollo.

$4 7 Syte, forrow.

=~ 9 Deuyde in taain, and furth diffound all tyte, i. eu
cut afunder and throw away your chain.

$5 9 By/ning, forrowing.

56 3 Freuch, frufh, bruckle or brittle.

— 9 Waryit mot thay be, curfed may they be.

87 4 Renziet, bridled, checked or reined in their
horfes.

~— 5 Poid, pode, infe&, low creature.

58 6 Deplome the ruik, pull the feathers from the
rook or raven.

—8.9. Skrymorie, fery or fairy, Chyppynutie, vulgar
names of mifchievous fpirits.

‘59 1 Tene tenefull, angry, mifchievous.

60 9 For till betrais awaitit, for to traduce or afperfe
me, has lyen in wait fince early morn.

61 1 Fortune fey, unfortunate.

64 7 Dubat wwenis thou, thinkeflt thou,

— 3 Let
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GLOSSALY. $43

Aljwyth, fpeedily.

Let the Cative kuith, let the Caitive know
Deme, deeining, judge condemn.

Did myith, did flufh, rife up.

Mal-¢is, trouble uneafinefs ; Mal-aife.
Wryith, torment torture.

Jaip, jett, fport, pattime.

Byfuing beiff, ravenous beatt.

Zimmit, kept, had in charge.

I umbethocht, 1 thought upon, recolleded.
Loir, learning, leffon.

Gryis, affright, terrify,

.

Na ken avyisy na known ways.

PART I

Forzet, forgot.

Uneith may be, will fcarcely be,

Faffoun, fathion.

Of awife degeft, compofed, fedate.

Seiry fere, feveral, many.

In latin tongue-and greic, in Latine and Greck

languages.

Fidillis lang, long fiddles, viol’s 4; Gamba.

Wreft, key for tuning firinged infiruments.

Luflie, amorous.

Caftis quent, finc touches of poctry.

This Byfning, this horrible beaft,
, N 8 9 Casiand

VR el



-9
351
36 4
— 6
389
42 7

GLOSSARY,

Caufand gros leid, of maif} gudnefs gleity cauling,
rude languge to become polifhed.

Thefpisy the inventor of Dramatic Interludes.

Det, duty.

Feird, the fourth.

Gent, gentle, gentile, neat, well dreft.

Dytis, ditates, rehearfes.

Subtell fny, a cunning fcandalous fellow.

Hefty bebeft, commands.

Ghoif?y fpirit.

Gram, the breaft, bofom.

Unawemmit, fpotlefs, blamelefs.

Womenting, lamenting.

Dampnit, condemned.

It langis me, It becomes me, belongs to me.

Forzeild you, repay you.

I avell thow awend and wefiey 1 will lead you and
fhew you.

Betaught, recommended.

Befene, accoutred.

Bedene, furthwith.

Neuer a areift, never a note or key.

Holtis, hills.

By Pyfe the riche Cietie, the rich City Pifa.

Ouir Lair, over the River Loir.

The fude Thanas, the river Tanais or Don.

Beryall firemis rinnand ouir flanerie gries, cleap

fireams running over glittering fands.
: — 8 The
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GLOSSARY, 247

8 The fchaw, the woods.

43 6 Fair kauingis, good behaviour.

— 9 Storcift, aftonifhed.

44 6 An Palzeeron pitcht, a Tent or Pavilion pitched.
45 8 Was not thra, was not crofs, ill humoured.

— 7 Sitting on deifis, on benches.

47 2 Digefl, compofed, fedate.

48 9 Skarth, Scart, a fea fowl.

The perfons mentioned in the g9th, 48th and
49th § as recited by Ovid, and their ftories
are taken from his Metamorphofes.

81 5 Like ane mowar, a mover, a clock.

33 4 Ouir avaters wan, went or wend. :
=~ 9 Their beidis laaw dexaill, bowed low their heads.
1 On raw, in order.

9 My purpois to efchief, to atchieve, attain.

55
56

PART IIL

't 3 TEICHE me zour caftis eloquent, your curious
nice touches of eloquence, poetry is here
meant,

Bowfom, chearful, well pleafed, kind.

Out tane, without, except.

Griflie ficht, a frightful terrible fight.

Seaveh, a ditch, gully, gulf.

Gudelie caravell, goodlie fhip or barge.

Richt fouer, right fure.

N 2 © = 6 Bubbis

“'o‘&u»l
L - I



348 GLOSSARY.

§. L

~ 6 Bulbis thick, thick ftormy blafts.

10 4 Meit, wearied.

13 4 Foutb, plenty.

x5 8 To noy, to annoy.

16 3 Ay rypity ripe, ripened.

— 8 Kjrneilis, towers battlements. .

17 I Pirakiilisy Fyellis, &c. terms of archite®ure,

20 3 Gouand, govan, gazing with wonder.

— 8 Garth, garden.

22 9 Blent, locked.

34 4 Lidder, foft, fluggith,

~ 5 Licht of laitis, of light wanton carriage.

48& 49 Ifaw Raf Coilzear, {J'c. the perfons mention-
ed in thefe Stanzas, are the fubjets of po-
pular ballads and the heros of traditionary
ftories in our author’s time.

Rauf Colyeard, and John the Reif, are menti-
oned in a poem of Dunbar’s, addreft to king
James V. in Banantyne’s M. S. The Editor
of Ancient Scotith Poems, Edinburgh, 1970,
fays, John the Reif is Johny Armftrong, the
famous borderer who was hanged by king
James V. But John the Reif mentioned in
this Poem of G. Douglas’ muft have been of
more ancient date than James Vth’s time.

Cow keavpis foev, a popular ballad in Banantyn’s
M., S. alfo mentioned by Dunbar in the above
publication, 1770, p. 42 and note 253.

Greit
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so
51
52
55
56
57
59
65
66
67
68
69

70

GLOSSARY. 149

Greit Goaw Macmorn—and Fyn Macoul and boow.

Thay fuld be goddis in Ireland,

It is with pleafure we find here, two of Of-
fians celebrated heros, viz. Gow or Gaul the
fon of Morni and Fyn Macoul or Fyngal.—
The laft verfe alludes to their heroic, or god-
like exploits in Ireland.

1 The nigromancie of Benytas Bongo and Frair
Bacone—Men of profound learning, who in
the dark ages were reputed necromancers.

9 I not mair, 1 know no more,

6 Not to neuin, needs not be named or mentioned.

9 Steuin, voice.

2 Boafome, pleafant, obedient.

6 Garritour, the watchman of the tower.

2 Lawtie, loyalty.

3 Outfchetty fhut outs

2 Hecht, is called.

2 Meid, reward.

9 Farie, fear.

3 Waill, to pick out or chufe.

7 Rammall, fhrubs.

6 Symont, cement,

8 Quemit, exadlly fitted.

2 Fynes, the ends, boundings,

2 Gent, handfome, genteel.

4 Boir, borey a hole or opening,

5 Loawpit, wreathed.

N3 75 2 Hjis
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§. L

73 2 Hyvis bart, a woman’s heart.

73 § Apirfmart, rough, crabbed, ill natured,
— 6 Braid, attack.

76 6 Alane, valour.

78 6 Deme, deem, thought.

86 9 Appoifit, poifed, fixt, fettled.

88 2 Fouffie, foflie, ditch.

89 6 Harnisy brains, harns.

o=
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THE

GOLDIN TERGE

I
RICH’I‘ as the ftern of day began to fchyne,
Quhen gone to bed was Pe/per and Lucynzy
I raife, and by a rofeir did me reft;
Upfprang the goldin candill maculyne,
With cleir depurit beims chriftalyne,
Glading the mirry fowlis in thair neft,
Or Phebys was in purpure kaip reveft ;

Up fprang the lark, the hevenis minftral fyne,

In May intill 2 morrow mirthfulleft.
II.

Full angelyk thir birdis fang thair hours,

Within thair courtings grene within thair bours,
Apperellit quhyte and reid with blumys fweit,

Enamalit was the feild with all collours,

The perlit dropis fchuke in filver fchours,
Quhyle all in balm did brench and levis fleit,
Depairt frae Phebus did Aurora greit,

Hir criftal teirs I faw hing on the flours,

.Quhilk he for lufe drank all up with his heit.
~ A 10



2 THE GOLDIN TERGE.
1l

Tor mirth of May, with fkippis and with hopps,

The birds fang upon the tendir cropps,

With curious nottis as Venus chapell clarks ;
The roffes reid, now fpreiding aff their knopps,
Wer powderit full bricht with hevinly dropps,

With rayis reid, lemying as ruby fparks,

The fkyis rang with fchouting of the larks,
The purpure hevin owre fkailt in filver flopps,

Owre gilt the treis branchis leivs and barks.

: IV, :
Doun throwch the ryfs an river ran, quhois ftreims
So luftely upon the lykand leims,

That all the laik as lamp did leim of licht,
Quhilk fchadowit all about with twynkland gleims,
‘The bewis baithit were in fecound beims,

Throw the reflex of Phebus vifage bricht,

On every fyde the ege raife on hicht:

The bank was grene, the fun was full of beims,

The fireimers cleir as fternis in frofty nicht.

V.. .
The criftal air the faphier firmament,
‘The ruby fkyes of the reid orient,

Keft berial gleims on emerant bewis grene,
The rofy garth depaynt and redolent,

‘With purpore, afure, gold and gowlis gent,

Arrayit was be dame Flora the quene,

Sae nobilie that joy was for to fene,

The roche againft the river refplendant,

As low iluminate the levis fchene,
' hEE




.THE GOLDIN TERGE. $
VI
Quhat throw the mirry fowls faft harmony,
Quhat throw the rivers found that ran me by,
On Floras weid I flepit quhair 1 lay,
Quhair fune into my dreimand fantify,
I faw approche agane the orient fky,
Ane fchip on fail as blofome on the fpray,
With maft of gold, bricht as the ftern of day,
Qubilk tendit to the land full luftely,
' With fwifteft motion throu a cryftal bay.
: VIIL
And hard on burd unto the blumit meids,
Amangs the grene rifpies and the reids,
Aryvit fcho quheirfrae annon thair lands
Ane hundreth ladeis luftie intill weids,
Als frefh as flours that in the May upfpreids,
In kirtills grene, withouten kell or bands,
Thair fhynand hair hang glitterand on the ftrand
In trefis cleir wypit with goldin threids,
With pawps quhyte, and middills fmall as wands.
VIIL
Difcryve I wald but quha culd weil indyte,
How all the flours with all the lillies quhyt,
Depaint was bricht, quhilk to the hevin did gleit,
Nocht Homer thou als fair as thou couth wryte,
For all thy ornat ftyle the maift perfyte,
Nor zet, thou Tullus, quhais oratiouns fweit
In rethorick did intill terms fleit,
Zour aureat tungs had baith bene all to lyte,
For to compyle that paradyce compleit.
A a X,



A THE GOLDIN TERGE.
) IX.
‘There faw I Nature, and als dame Penus quene,
Aurora frefh, and lady Flora fchene,
Juno, Latona, and Proferpina,
Diane the goddefs of cheft and wods grene,
My lady Clis, that help of Makers bene,
Thetis fe grene and prudent Minerwva,
Fair faynt fortune, and lemand Lucina,
‘Thir michty quenis, with crownis might be fene,
With beims bricht, and blyth as Lucifera.
X.
Thair faw I May of mirthfull moniths quene,
Betwixt Apryl and Fune her fifters fchene,
Within the garden walkand up and doun,
Quhom of the fowls refaif gladnefs bedene,
Scho was full tendir in hir zeirs grene ;
Thair faw I nature give till hir a goun,
Rich to behald, and ncble of renown,
.Of ilka hew that undir hevin has bene
Depaynt and braid be gude proportioun.
XI.
Full luftiely thir ladyis all in feir,
Enteret into this park of maift plefeir,
Qubair that I lay heilit with leivs rank,
The mirry birds blisful of cheir;
Nature faluft methocht in thair maneir,
And every blume on brench and on the bank,
Openit and fpred thair balmy levis donk,
Full l]aw inclynand to thair quene full cleir,
Quhom for thair noble nurifing they thank.
XII.
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XL
Syne to dame Flora, on the famyne ways,
They faluft and they thank a thoufand fyis,

And to fweit Venus neift, luvis bony quene,
They fang ballatis of luve, as was the gyis,.

With amorous nottis maift lufty to devyis,

As that they had luve in thair heartis grene,

Thair hony throtts they openit frae the fplene,
‘With warbills fweit they perft the hevinly fkyis,

Quhyle loud refount the firmament ferene.

XIII.
Ane uther court thair faw I fubfequent,
Cupid the king, with bow in hand ay bent,

And dreidfull arrows grundin fherp and fquhair,,
Thair faw I Mars the god armipotent, '
Awful and ftern, braid, ftrong and corpulent.

Thair faw I crabit Saturn auld and hair,

His luke was Iyke for to perturb the air. -
Thair was Mercurius, wyfe and eloquent

Of rethorick that fand the flouris fae fair..

XIV.
Thair was the god of gardens Priapus,.
Thair was the god of wildernes Phanus,.
And Fanus god of entries delectable..
Thair was the god of oceans Neptunus ¢
‘Thair was the god of winds bauld Eolus,.
With variand blafts lyke to.an lord unftable,
-Thair was blyth Bachus glader of the table ;
Thair Pluto was, that elritch Incubus,
In cloke of grene, his court was clade in fable.

Acg XV. J
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Xv.
And every ane of thir in grene arrayt,
An harp and lute full mirreyly they playt,
And ballats fang with michty nottes cleir s
Ladys to daunce full fobirly affyit,
Endlang the trotting river fo they mayit ;
‘Thair obfervance richt hevinly was to heir;
Then crap. I throw the brenches and drew neiry
Qubhair that I was richt fuddenly affrayit,
All throw a luke that I haif coft full deir.
XVL
And fchortlie, for to fpeik, by luves fair Quene
1 was efpyit, fcho bad hir Archers kene
Go me areift ; and they nae tyme delayit ;
‘Then ladies fair lute fall thair mantils grene,
‘With bowis big, in traffit hairs fchene,
Richt fuddenly they had a field arrayit ;
~ And zit richt gritly was I nocht affrayit 3
Fhe party was fae plefand to be fenc,
A wondir lufty bikar me affayit.
XVIL
And firft of all with bow in hand ay bent,
Came bewty’s Dame richt as fcho wald me fchent,,
Syne followit all her damofelis in feir,
‘With mony divers awfull infirument,
Into the preifs fair Hawing. with hir went,
" Syne Portrators. Plefance and lutty Cheir,
Then Refoun came with ScHEILD of GoLD fo cleir;
In plait of mail as Mars armipotent, .
Defendit me that noble chevalier.
' - XVIIL.

.




THE GOLBIN TIRGE:
XVIIL.
Syne tendir Zouth came with hir virging ving;.
Grene Innocence and fehamefull Abafing,

And quaking Dreid, with humbyl Obedience,.
The GoLpix TERGE it armit them naithing,
Courage in them was nocht begun to fpring ;

Full fune they dreid to do a vielence:

Sweit Womankeid I faw come in prefence,
A warld of artelzie fcho did in bring,

And fervit ladyis full of reverence.

XIX.
Scho with hir led Nurtour and Lawlinefs,
Continuancey, Patience, gude Fame and Stedfafnefss

Diferation, Gentilnefs, Confidderans, )
Leful Company, and honeft Bufinefs,

Benign Luke, myld Cheiry and Sobirnefs,

All thir bure genzies to do me grivans;

But Refoun bure the TERGE with fic conftans,
‘Thair fcharp affay micht do me no deirence,

For all their preis and awful ordinans.

XX.
Unto the preifs purfewit bie Degrie,
Hir followit ay Efait and Dignitee,

Comparifony, Honour and nobill Array,.

Will, Wantonefs, Renoawn and Libertie,
Riches and Fredeme and Nobility ;
Wit ze they did thair banner hie difplay.

- A clud of flanes lyke hail-fchot lowfit they,
And fchot till waftit was thair artelzie,

Syne went abak rebutit of the prey.

- m
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XXI.

Quhen Penus had perfavit this rebute,
Scho bad Diffembance gae mak a perfute

‘With all her power to prefs the GOLDIN. TERGE,,
And fcho that was of doublenefs the rute,
Afkit hir choifs of archers in refute :

Venus the beft bad hir to wale at lerge ;

Scho tuke Prefence plicht anker of the berge;
And fair Calling that weil a flane can {chute,

And Cberifing for to compleit hir charge.

XXII

Dame Hamelinefs {cho tuke in company,
That hardy was and heynd in archery,

And brocht in Beavtie to the feild again,
With all the choife of Venus chevelly,
‘They came and bikkart unabaifitly :

The fhowris of arrows rappit on lyke rain,.

Perrelus Prefence, that mony a fyre has flain,
The battill brocht on bordour hard me by,

The affalt was all the fairer futh to fane.

XXIII.

Thick was the fchot of grundin arrows kene,
But Reffoun with the GoLpiN ScuE1LD fae {chene,,

Weirly deffendit quhofeir affayit ;
‘The awfull {chower he manly did fuftene,.
Till Prejence keft a powdir in his ene,

And then as drukken man he all forwayit,

Quhen he wes blind, the fulc with him they playit,.
And bannift him amang the bewis grene ;

That ficht fae fair me fuddenly afirayit,

XXIV..
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XXIV.
Then was I woundit, till the deth full neir,
And zoldin as ane woefull prifoneir
To lady Beavtie, in a moment’s fpace,
Methocht fcho feimit luftyer of cheir,
Aftir that Reffoun had tynt his ene cleir,
Than of befoir, and lovarly of face;
Quhy was thou blindit, Refoun ? quhy? allace}
And gart ane hell my paradyce appeir,
And mercy feim quhair that I fand na grace.
XXV.
Difimulance was bifly me to afiyle,
And fair Calling did aft upon me {myle,
And Cberifing me fed with words fair,
Acquentance neav embrafit me a quhyle,
And favourt me, till men micht gae a myle,
Syne tuke hir lief, I faw hir nevir mair;
Then {faw I Denger towart me repair,
I cowth efchew hir prefence be nae wyle,
On fyde fcho lukit with a fremit fare.
XXVI
And at the laft deperting couth hir drefs,
And me delyverit unto Havynefs,
For to remane, and fcho in cure me tuket
Be this the Jord of winds with fell wodnefé‘,
God Eolus his bougill blew, I gefs,
That with the blaft the aiks in foreft fchuke,
And fuddenlie in the fpace of a luke,
All was hyne went, ther was but wildernefs,
Ther was nae mair but bird and bank and bruke.
XXVIi.
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XXVIIL
In twynckling of an ee to fchip they went,
And fwift up fail unto the tap they ftent, :

And with fwift courfe out owre the flude they frak 3
They fyrit thair guns with powdir violent,
‘Till that the reik raife to the firmament,

The rochis all refoundit with the rak,

For reird it femit that the rain-brow brak;
With fpreit affrayit upon my feit I fprent

Amangs the clewis, fae cairfull was the crak.

XXVIIIL
And as I did awake off this fivowning,
The joyfull minftralls mirryly did fing,

For mirth of Phebus tendir beims fchene 3
Sweit wer the vapouris, faft the morrowing,
Hailfum the vail, depaynt with flowirs zing,

The air atemperit, fobir and amene ;

In quhite and reid was all the eard befene,
Throw natures nobill frefch enamaling,

In mirthfull May, of every moneth quene.

XXIX.
O reverend Chawfer, rofe of rethouris all,
As in our toung the flowir imperiall,

‘That evir raife in Brittane, quha reids richt,
‘Thou beirs of makars the triumphs ryall,

‘The frefche enamallit termes celeftiall ;.

This matter thou couth haif ilumint bricht,

Was thou not of our Inglis all the licht?
Surmounting every toung terreftriall,

As far as Mayis fair morning dois midnicht.

XXX,
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XXX.
O morale Gower' and Lidgate laureat,
Zour fuggurat toungs and lipps aureat
Bene till our eirs caufe of grit delyte;
Zour mouths angelick, maift mellifluat,
Our rude language hes cleir ilumynat,
And has owre-gilt our fpeich, that imperfyte
Stude, or zour goldin pens did fchupe to wryt,
This yle befoir was bair and difolate
Of rethorick, or lufty fair indyte.
XXXI.
Thou litle quair be evir obedient,
Humbyl, fubje&, and femple of intent,
Befoir the face of every cunning wicht,
I knaw quhat thou of rethorick has fpent,
Of hir maift lyftie rofes redolent
Is nane into thy garland fet on hicht ;
O fchame thairfor, and draw the out of fichts
Rude is thy weid, bare, deftitute and rent,
‘Weil aucht theu be affeirit of the licht.

Quod DUNBAR,
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The THISTLE and the ROSE,

O’er Floavers and Herbage greemy
By Lady Nature chofe,

Brave King and lovely Queen.

A

P O E MV,
IN HONOUR OF

MarGARET, daughter to HENRY the VIL
of England, queen to JaMEs the IV. king
of SCOTS.

L

UHEN Merche wes with variand windis pat,
Ard Appryll had with hir filver fhouris

Tane leif at nature, with ane orient blaft,

And lufty May, that muddir is of flouris,

Had maid the birdis to begyn thair houris
Amang the tendir odouris reid and quhyt,
Quhois harmony to heir it wes delyt ;

B T
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lr.

In bed at morrow, fleiping as I lay,
Methocht Aurora, with her criftall ene,

In at the window lukit by the day,
And halfit me, with vifage paile and grene ;
On quhois hand a lark fang fro the fpleen,

Awalk luvaris.out of your flemering,

Se how the lufty morrow dois upfpring.

III.
Methocht frefche May befoir my bed upftudey
In weid depaynt of mony diverfe hew,
Sober, benyng, and full of manfuetude,
In bright atteir of flouris forgit new,
Hevinly of color, quhyt, reid, brown, and blew,

Balmit in dew, and gilt with Phebus bemys ;
Quhyl all the houfe illumynit of her lemys.

.

Slugart, fcho faid, awalk annone for fchame,
And in my honor fumthing thow go wryt ;
The lark hes done the mirry day proclame,
‘To rais up luvaris with comfort and delyt ;
Yet nocht increfs thy curage to indyt,
- Quhois hairt fumtyme hes glaid and blifsfull bene,
Sangis to mak undir the levis grenes
: : Vi

e T I m— o b e —— N o



THE THISTLE AND THE ROSE. &5

v.

Quhairto, quoth I, fall I upryfe at morrow,
For in this May few birdis herd I fing ;

‘Thay haif moir caufe to weip and plane their forrow
Thy air it is nocht holfum nor benyng ;
Lord Eolus dois in thy feffone ring :

So bufteous ar the blaftis of his horne,

Amang thy bewis to walk I haif forborne.

VI

With that this Iady fobirly did fmyll,

And faid, uprife, and do thy obfervance,
Thou did promyt, in Mayis lufty quhyle,

For to difcryve the ROSE of moft plefance.

Go fe the birdis how thay fing and dance,
Illumynit our with orient fkyis brycht,
Anamyllit richely with new afur lycht.

VIL

Quhen this wes faid, departit fcho this quene,.

And enterit in a lufty garding gent ;
And than methocht, full heftely-befene,

In ferk and mantill after her I went

Into this garth moft dulce and redolent,
Of herb and flour, and tendir plantis fweit,
And grene levis doing of dew dawn flit.

Ba VIII
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VIIL.

The purpour fone, with tendir bemys reid,
In orient bricht as angell did appeir,
Trrow goldin fkyis putting up his heid,
Qubhois gilt treffis fchone fo wondir cleir,
That all the world tuke comfort, fer and neir,
To luke upone his frefche and blifsfull face,
Doing all fable fro the heavenis chace.

IX.

And as the blifsfull fonne of cherarchy

The fowlis fung throw comfort of the licht ;
The burdis did with oppin vocis cry,

O luvaris fo away thow dully nicht,

And welcum day that comfortis every wicht 3
Hail May, hail Flora, hail 4urora {chene,.
Hail Princes Nature, hail Venus, Luvis quene.

X.

Dame Nature gaif ane inhibitioun thair
To fers Niptune and Eclus the bauld,
Nocht to perturb the wattir nor the airy
And that no fchouris nor blaftis cawld
Effray fuld flouris nor fowles on the fauld :
Scho bad eik Funo goddes of the tky,
That fcho the hevin fuld keip amene and dry.

XL
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XI.

Scho ordaind eik that every bird and beift
Befoir her heines fuld annone compeir,-
And every flour of vertew mof and leift,
And every herb be feild fer and neir,
As they had wont in May fro yeir to yeir,.
To hir thair makar to mak obediens,
Full law inclynand with all due reverens..

XII.

‘With that annone fcho fend the fwiyft ro-
To bring in beiftis of all conditioun ;
The reftlefs fawvalloav commandit fcho alfo
To fetch all foull of fmall and greit renown,,
Aud to gar flouris compeir of all faffoun ;
Full craftely conjurit fcho the Yarroqw,

" Qubhilk did forth fwirk as {wift as ony arrows.

XI1II.

All prefent wer in twynkling of ane ee,- '
Baith %eiff, and bird, and flour, befoir the Qyme,,
And firft the Lyone gretaft of degre,
Was callit thair, and he, moft fair to fene, -
With a full hardy countenance and kene,
Befoir Dame Nature come, and did inclyne,
With vifage bauld, and courage leonyne, -

B X1V,
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X1vV.

This awfull beift full terrible wes of cheir,
" Perfing of luke, and ftout of countenance,
Ryght firong of corpes, of faffoun fair, but feir;
Lufty of fhaip, lycht of deliverance,
Reid of his cullour, as is the ruby glance,,
1u feild of gold he ftude full mychtely,,
With floure-de-Lycis firculit luftely.

XV.

This Lady liftit up his cluvis cleir,
And leit him lifily lene upone hir kne,.
And crownit him with dyademe full deir,
Of raydous ftonis moft ryall for to fe;
Saying, The King of Beiftis mak I the,
And the cheif protecor in wodds and {chawis,,
Onto thy leigis go furth, and keip the lawisa

XVL

Exerce juftice with nrercy and confciens,

And lat no fmall beift fuffir fkaith na feornisy.
Of greit beiftis that bene of moir pufiences.

Do law alyk to aipis and. unicornis,,

And lat no bowgle with his bufteous hornis:
The meik pluch-ox opprefs, for all his pryd,.

Bot in the yok go peciable him befyd.
XVIL.
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XVII.

Qubhen this was faid, with noyis and foun of joy,
All kynd of beiftis into thair degre,
At onis cryit, laud, Viwve le Roy,
And till his feit fell with humilite ;
And all thay maid him homege and fewte ;
And he did thame refiif with princely laitis,
Qubhois noble yre is Proteir Proftratis.

XVIIL

Syne crownit fcho. the Egle King of Fowlis,

And as fteill dertis fcherpit fcho his pennis,
And bad him be als juft to awppis and owlis,

As unto pakokkis, papingais, OF crenis,

And mak a law for aicht foalis and for awrennis,
And lat no fowll of ravyne do efferay,
Nor birdis devoir bot his awin pray. |

XI1X.

Than callit {cho all flouris that grew on feild,
Difcryving all thair fafliouns and effeirs,

Upon the awfull TrrissiLL fcho beheld,
And faw him keipit with a bufche of {peiris ;.
Confidering him fo able for the weiris,

A radius crown of rubies fcho him gaif,

And faid, In feild go forth, and fend the laif,

XX,
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XX.

And fen thou art a King, thou be difcreit,

Herb without vertew thow hald nocht of fic pryce:

As herb of vertew and of odor fweit ;

And lat no nettill vyle, and full of vyce,
Hir fallow to the gudly Aour-de-lyce 3 -
Nor lat no wyld weid, full of churlifhnefs

Compair her till the lilleis nobilnefs.

XXI.

Nor hald no udir flour in fic denty
As the frefche Rose, of cullor reid and quhyt s
For gif thou dois, hurt is thyne honefty ;
Confiddering that no Hour is fo perfyt,
So full of vertew, plefans, and delyt,
So full of blifsfull angelik bewty,
Imperial birthy honour and dignite. -

XXII.

‘Thane to the Rosk fcho turnit hir vifage,.
And faid, O luity dochtir moft benyng,.
Aboif the lilly, illuftrare of lynage,
Fro the ftok ryell ryfing frcfche and ying,
But eny fpot or macull doing fpring :
Cum bloume of joy with jemmis to be cround,.
For our the laif thy bewty. is renound.

XXIII.
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XXIIL

A coftly crown, with clarefeid ftonis bricht,
This cumly Quene did on hir heid inclofe,

Quhyll all the land i.lumynit of the lycht;
Quhairfoir methocht the flouris did rejofe,
Crying, attanis, Haill be thou richeft Rosk,

Haill hairbis Empryce, haill frefcheft Quene of flouris,

‘To the be glory and honour at all houris.

XXIV.

‘Thare all the birdis fong with voce on hicht,
Quhois mirthfull foun wes marvellus to heir;
The mavys fang, Haill Rosk moft riche and richt,

That dois upflureifs undet Phebus {peir}

Haill plant of youth, haill Princes dochtir deir,
Haill blofome breking out of the blud royall,
Quhois pretius vertew is imperial.

XXV.

The merle fcho fang, Haill Rosk of moft delyt,
Haill of all fluris quene and foverane.

The lark {cho fang, Haill Rosk both reid and quhyt,
Moft pleafand flour, of michty coullors twane.
The nichtingaill fong, Haill Naturis fuffragene,

In bewty, nurtour, and every nobilnefs,

In riche array, renown, and gentilnefs.

XXVI.

.
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XXVI.

The common voce upraife of bardis fmall,
Upon this wys, O bliffit be the hour

That thou wes chofin to be our principall§
Welcome to be our Princes of honour,
Our perle, our plefans, and our paramour,

Our peace, our play, our plane felicite 3

Chryft the conferf frome all adverfite.

XXVil.

‘Than all the burdis fong with fic a fchout,
That I anone awoilk quhair that I lay,
And with a braid I turnit me about
To fe this court ; bot all wer went away ¢
Then up I leinyt, halfiinges in affrey,
Callt to my Mufe, and for my fubject chois
Ta fing the Ryel THRrissiLL and the Rose.

Wm. DUNBAR.
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1.

AS young Aurora with chryftall haile,
In orient fchew her vifage paile,

A fwenyng fwyth did me affaile

Of fonis of Sathanis feid ;
Methocht a Turk of Tartary
Come throw the boundis of Barbary,
And lay forloppin in Lombardy,

Full long in wachman’s weid,

II.
Fra baptafing for to efchew,
Thair a religious man he flew,
And cled him in his abeit new,

For he cowth wryte and reid,
Quhen kend was his diffimulance,
And all his carfit governauce,

For feir he fled, and come in France,
_With litill of Lumbard leid.

111,
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III.

To be a leiche he fenyt him thair ;
Quhilk mony a man might rew evirmair
For he left nowthir fick nor fair

Unflane, or he hyne yeid.
Vane-organis he full clenely carvit ;
Qubhen of his ftraik fac mony ftarvit,
Dreid he had gottin quhat he defarvit,

He fled away gude fpeid.

IV.

In Scotland than, the narreft way,

He come, his cunning till affay,

To fum man thair it was no play
‘The preving of his fciens.

In pottingry he wrocht grit pyne,

He murdreift mony in medecyne;

‘The jow was of a grit engyne, -
And generit was of gyans.

Vl

In leichecraft he was homecyd,
- He wald haif for a nycht to byd
A haiknay and the hurtman’s hyd,

So meikle he was of myance.
His yrins was rude as ony rawchtir,
Quhaire he leit blude it was no lawchtir,
Full mony inftrument for flawchtir

‘Was in his gardevyance.
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VI.

He cowth gif cure for laxative,

To gar a wicht horfe want his lyve ;

Quha evir aflay wald man or wyve,
Thair hippis yied hiddy-giddy.

His praé&ikis never war put to preify

But fuddane deid or grit mifchief,

He had purgatioun to mak a theif
To die without a widdy.

VII

Unto no méfs preffit this prelat,
For found of facring bell nor fkellat,
As blackfmyth brinkit was his pallatt
For battring at the ftudy.
Thocht he come hame a new ‘maid channouns,
He had difpenfit with Matynis cannoun,
On himome nowthir ftole nor fannoun
For fmuking of the fmydy.

VIILL

Methocht feir faffonts he affailyeit
‘To mak the quinteflance and failyeit
And quhen he faw #hat nocht availyeit,

A fedrem on he tuke:
And fchupe in Turky for to flic;
And quhen that he did mont on hie,
All fowill ferleit'quhat he fowld be,

That evir did on him luke.

(% IX.
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IX.

Sum held he had bene Dedalus,
Sum the Mecnatair marvelus,
And fum Martis fmyth Vulcanus,
And fum Saturnus kuke.
And evir the cufchettis at him tuggit,
The rukis him rent, the ravynis him druggit,
The hudit-cfawis his hair furth ruggit,
The hevin he micht not bruke,

X.

Then Myttaine ard Saint Martynis fowle
Wend he had bene the hornit howle,
Thay fet upon him with a yowle,

And gaif him dynt for dynt.
The golk, the gormaw, and the gled,
Beft him with buffets quhill he bled ;
The fpar halk to the {pring him fped

Als fers as fyre of flynt.

XI.

The tarfall gaif him tug for tug,

A ftanchell hang in ilka lug,

The pyot furth his pennis did rug,
The ftork ftraik ay but ftint ;

The biffart biffy but rebuik,

Scho was fo cleverus of her cluik,

His (lugs) he micht not langer bruke,
Scho held thame at ane hint.

XII.

I —
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XII.

Thik was the clud of kayis and crawis,
Of marleyonis, mittanis, and of mawis,
That bikkrit at his berd with blawis,

In battell him abowt.
Thay nybbillit him with noyis and cry,
The rerd of thame raife to the fky,
And evir he cryit on Fortoun, /Fy,

His lyfe was into dowt.

XHI.

The ja him fkrippit with a fkryke,
And fkornit him as it was lyk;
The egill ftrong at him did ftryke,
And raucht him mony a rout:
For feir uncunnandly he cawkit,
Quhill all his pennis war drownd and drawkit,
He maid a hundreth nolt all hawkit,
Beneath him with a fpowt.

X1V.

He fcheure his feddereme that was fchene,
And flippit out of it full clene,
And in a myre, up to the ene,
~ Amang the glar did glyd.
The fowlis all at the fedrem dang
As at a monfter thame amang,
Quhyl all the pennis of it owtfprang

Intill the air full wyde.

Ca XV.
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XV.

And he lay at the plunge evir mair
Sa lang as any ravin did rair;
The crawis him focht with cryis of cair
In every fchaw befyde.
Had he reveild bene to the ruikis,
Thay had him revin with thair cluikis.
Tkre dayis in dub amang the dukis
He did with dirt him hyde.

XVI

The air was dirkit with the fowlis

That come with yawmeris, and with yowlis,

With fkryking, fkryming, and with fcowlis,
To tak him in the tyde,

I walknit with noyis and fchowte,

So hiddowis beir was me abowte.

Senfyne I curft that cankirit rowte
Qubhair evir I go or ryde.

B B B e o T o - ¥
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I
LUCINA fchynyng in filence of the nicht,
The hevin being all full of fternis bricht,
To bed I went ; bot thair I tuke no reft,
‘With havy thecht I wes fo foir oppreft,
That fair I langit eftir dayis licht ;.
of



DUNBAR’S POEM& 29

Of Fortoun I compleinit hevely,

That fcho to me ftude fo contraroufly 3.
And at the laft quhen I had turnyt oft
For werines, on me an flummer foft
Come, with ane dreming, and a fantefy.

1I. .
Methocht Deme Fortoun, with ane fremit cheir,
Stude me beforne, and faid on this mancir,
Thow fuftir me to work gif thow do weill,
And preifs the nocht to ftryfe aganis my quheill,
Qubilk every wardly thing dois turne and fteir.
Fall mony ane man I turne into the hicht,
And maks als mony full law to doun licht.
Up on my ftaigis or that thow afcend,
Treift weill thy trouble neir is at ane end,
Seing thir taiknis, quhairfoir thow mark them right.

III.
Thy trublit gaift fall neir moir be degeft,
Nor thow into no benefice beis pofleft,
Quhill that ane abbot him cleith in ernis pennis,
And fle up in the air amangis the crenuis,
And als ane falcone fair fro cift to weft.

IV.
He fall afcend as ane horreble grephoun,
Him meit fall in the air ane fcho dragoun ;
Thiy terrible monfteris fall togidder thrift,
And in the cludis gett the Antechrift,
Quhiil all the air infeck of their pufoun.
C 3 V.
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1IL.
For mirth of May, with fkippis and with hopps,
‘The birds {fang upon the tendir cropps,

With curious nottis as Venus chapell clarks ;
The roffes reid, now fpreiding aff their knopps,
Wer powderit full bricht with hevinly dropps,

With rayis reid, lemying as ruby fparks,

The fkyis rang with fchouting of the larks,
‘The purpure hevin owre fkailt in filver flopps,

Owre gilt the treis branchis leivs and barks.

: V. )
Doun throwch the ryfs an river ran, quhois ftreims
So luftely upon the lykand leims,

That all the laik as lamp did leim of licht,
Quhilk fchadowit all about with twynkland gleims,
The bewis baithit were in fecound beims,

Throw the reflex of Phebus vifage bricht,

On every fyde the ege raife on hicht :

The bank was grene, the fun was full of beims,

The fireimers cleir as fternis in frofty nicht.

V.. .
‘The criftal air the faphier firmament,
‘The ruby fkyes of the reid orient,

Keft berizl gleims on emerant bewis grene,
The rofy garth depaynt and redolent,

‘With purpore, afure, gold and gowlis gent,

Arrayit was be dame Flora the quene,

Sae nobilie that joy was for to fene,

The roche againft the river refplendant,

As low iluminate the levis fchene,
¥i,
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Quhat throw the mirry fowls faft harmony,
Quhat throw the rivers found that ran me by,
On Floras weid I flepit quhair 1 lay,
Quhair fune into my dreimand fantify,
I faw approche agane the orient {ky,
Ane fchip on fail as blofome on the fpray,
With maft of gold, bricht as the ftern of day,
Qubhilk tendit to the land full luftely,
' With fwifteft motion throu a cryftal bay.
: VIIL.
And hard on burd unto the blumit meids,
Amangs the grene rifpies and the reids,
Aryvit fcho quheirfrae annon thair lands
Ane hundreth ladeis luftie intill weids,
Als frefh as flours that in the May upfpreids,
In kirtills grene, withouten kell or bands,
Thair fhynand hair hang glitterand on the ftrand
In trefis cleir wypit with goldin threids,
With pawps quhyte, and middills fmall as wands.
VIIIL.
Difcryve I wald but quha culd weil indyte,
How all the flours with all the lillies quhyt,
Depaint was bricht, quhilk to the hevin did gleit,
Nocht Homer thou als fair as thou couth wryte,
For all thy ornat ftyle the maift perfyte,
Nor zet, thou Tu/lus, quhais oratiouns fweit
In rethorick did intill terms fleit,
Zour aureat tungs had baith bene all to lyte,
For to compyle that paradyce compleit.
A 3 IX,



a THE GOLDIN TERGE.
IX.
There faw I Nature, and als dame Venns quene,
Aurera frefh, and lady Flora fchene,
Funo, Latona, and Proferpina,
Diane the goddefs of cheft and wods grene,
My lady Clis, that help of Makers bene,
Thetis fe grene and prudent Minerwa,
Fair faynt fortune, and lemand Lurina,
‘Fhir michty quenis, with crownis might be fene,
With beims bricht, and blyth as Lucifera.
X.
Thair faw I May of mirthfull moniths quene,
Betwixt Apryl and Fune her fifters fchene,
Within the garden walkand up and doun,
Quhom of the fowls refaif gladnefs bedene,
Scho was full tendir in hir zeirs grene ;
Thair faw I natuore give till hir a goun,
Rich to behald, and ncble of renown,
_Of ilka hew that undir hevin has bene
Depaynt and braid be gude proportioun.
XI.
Full luftiely thir ladyis all in feir,
Enteret into this park of maift plefeir,
Quhair that 1 lay heilit with leivs rank,
The mirry birds blisful of cheir;
Nature faluft methocht in thair maneir,
And every blume on brench and on the bank,
Openit and {pred thair balmy levis donk,
Full law inclynand to thair quene full cleir,
Quhom for thair noble nurifing they thank.
XII.
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XII. ‘
Syne to dame Flora, on the famyne ways,
They faluft and they thank a thoufand fyis,

And to fweit Venus neift, luvis bony quene,
They fang ballatis of luve, as was the gyis,.
‘With amorous nottis maift lufty to devyis,

As that they had luve in thair heartis grene,

Thair hony throtts they openit frae the fplene,
With warbills fweit they perft the hevinly fkyis,

Quhyle loud refount the firmament ferene.

XIIL
Ane uther court thair faw I fubfequent,
Cupid the king, with bow in hand ay bent,

And dreidfull arrows grundin fherp and fquhair,,

Thair faw I Mars the god armipotent,
Awful and ftern, braid, ftrong and corpulent.
Thair faw I crabit Saturn auld and hair,

His luke was lyke for to perturb the air. ‘

‘Thair was Mercurius, wyfe and eloquent

Of rethorick that fand the flouris fae fair..

XI1V.

Thair was the god of gardens Priapus,.
Thair was the god of wildernes Pbanus,.

And Farnus god of entries dele@able..
Thair was the god of oceans Neptunus :
‘Thair was the god of winds bauld Eolus,

With variand blafts lyke to-an lord unftable,

-Thair was blyth Bachus glader of the table ;
Thair Pluto was, that elritch Incubus,

In cloke of grene, his court was clade in fable,

A XV.
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XV.
And every ane of thir in grene arrayt,
An harp and lute full mirreyly they playt,
And ballats fang with michty nottes cleir$
Ladys to daunce full fobirly affyit,
Endlang the trotting river fo they mayit 3
‘Thair obfervance richt hevinly was to heir;
Then erap. I throw the brenches and drew neiry
Qubhair that I was richt fuddenly affrayit,
All throw a luke that T haif coft full deir.
XVI
And fchortlie for to fpeik, by luves fair Quens
I was efpyit, fcho bad hir Archers kene
Go me areift ; and they nae tyme delayit 3
Then ladies fair lute fall thair mantils grene,
‘With bowis big, in traffit hairs fchene,
Richt fuddenly they had a field arrayit
~ And zit richt gritly was I nocht affrayit 3
Fhe party was fae plefand to be fene,
A wondir lufty bikar me affayit.
XVIL
And firft of all with bow in hand ay bent,
Came bewty’s Dame richt as fcho wald me fcheat,,
Syne followit all her damofelis in feir,
‘With mony divers awfall inftrument,
nto the preifs fair Hazving with hir went,
" Syne Portrator,. Plefance and luty Cheiry
Then Refoun came with ScHEILD of GoLD fo cleir;
In plait of mail as Mars armipotent,
Defendit me that noble chevalier. .
XVIIL
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XVIIL
Syne tendir Zouth came with hir virgins ring;
Grene Innocence and fehamefull Abafing,

.And quaking Dreid, with humbyl Oledience,.
The GoLpix TERGE it armit them naithing,
Courage in them was nocht begun to fpring ;.

Full fune they dreid to do a violence :
Sweit Womanbeid 1 faw come in prefence,,
A warld of artelzie fcho did in bring,
And fervit ladyis full of reverence.
XIX.
Scho with hir led Nurtour and Laawlinefs,
Continuance, Patience, gude Fame and Sta{faﬂng/;é
Difcrationy Gentilnefs, Gonfidderans,
Leful Company, and boneft Bufinefs,
Benign Luke, myld Cheiry and Sobirnefs,
All thir bure genzies to do me grivans;
But Refoun bure the TERGE with fic conftans,
‘Thair fcharp affay micht do me no deirence,
For all their preis and awful ordinans.
XX.
Unto the preifs purfewit bie Degrie,
Hir followit ay Efait and Dignitee,
Comparifony, Honour and nobill Array,.
Will, Wantonefs, Renoawn and Libertie,
Riches and Fredeme and Nobility ;
Wit ze they did thair banner hie difplay.

- A clud of flanes lyke hail-fchot lowfit they,

And fchot till waftit was thair artelzie,
Syne went abak rebutit of the prey.
- xn
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XXI.
Quhen Venus had perfavit this rebute,
Scho bad Diffembance gae mak a perfute:
With.all her power to prefs the GoLpIN. TERGE,,
And fcho that was of doublenefs the rute,
Afkit hir choifs of archers in refute:
Venus the beft bad hir to wale at lerge ;
Scho tuke Prefence plicht anker of the berge ;
And fair Calling that weil a flane can fchute,
And Cherifing for to compleit hir charge.
XXIIL
Dame Hamelinefs {cho tuke in company,
‘That hardy was and heynd in archery,
And brocht in Beavtie to the feild again,,
With all the choife of Venus chevelly,
They came and bikkart unabaifitly :
The fhowris of arrows rappit on lyke rain,.
Perrelus Prefence, that mony a fyre has flain,
The battill brocht on bordour hard me by,
The affalt was all the fairer futh to fane,
XXIH.,
Thick was the fchot of grundin arrows kene,
But Reffoun with the GoLpiN ScHEILD, fae fchene,,
Weirly deffendit quhofeir affayit ;
‘The awfull {chower he manly did fuftene,.
Till Prefence keft a powdir in his ene,
And then as drukken man he all forwayit,
Quhen he wes blind, the fulc with. him they playit,.
And bannift him amang the bewis grene ;
That ficht fae fair me fuddenly affrayit,

XXIV..
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XXIV.
Then was I woundit, till the deth full neir,
And zoldin as ane woefull prifoneir
To lady Beavtie, in a moment’s fpace,
Methocht fcho feimit luftyer of cheir,
Aftir that Reffoun had tynt his ene cleir,
Than of befoir, and lovarly of face;
Quhy was thou blindit, Reffoun ? quhy? allace!
And gart ane hell my paradyce appeir,
And mercy feim qubair that I fand na grace.
XXV.
Difimulance was biffy me to affyle,
And fair Calling did aft upon me {myle,
And Cberifing me fed with words fair,
Acquentance neaw embrafit me a quhyle,
And favourt me, till men micht gae a myle,
Syne tuke hir lief, I faw hir nevir mair ;
Then faw I Denger towart me repair,
I cowth efchew hir prefence be nae wyle,
On fyde fcho lukit with a fremit fare.
XXVI.
And at the laft deperting couth hir drefs,
And me delyverit unto Hawvyne/s,
For to remane, and fcho in cure me tuket
Be this the Jord of winds with fell wodnci's"
God Eolus his bougill blew, I gefs,
That with the blaft the aiks in foreft fchuke,
And fuddenlie in the fpace of a luke,
All was hyne went, ther was but wildernefs,
Ther was nae mair but bird and bank and bruke.
XXVIL
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XXVIIL

In twynckling of an ee to fchip they went,

And fwift up fail unto the tap they ftent,

And with fwift courfe out owre the flude they frak ;
They fyrit thair guns with powdir violent,
‘Till that the reik raife to the firmament,

‘The rochis all refoundit with the rak,

‘For reird it femit that the rain-brow brak;
With fpreit affrayit upon my feit I {prent

Amangs the clewis, fae cairfull was the crak.

XXVIIIL
And as T did awake off this fwowning,
The joyfull minftralls mirryly did fing,

For mirth of Phebus tendir beims fchene
Sweit wer the vapouris, faft the morrowing,
Hailfum the vail, depaynt with flowirs zing,

The air atemperit, fobir and amene ;

In quhite and reid was all the eard befene,
Throw natures nobill frefch enamaling,

In mirthfull May, of every moneth quene.

XXIX.
O reverend Chawfer, rofe of rethouris all,
As in our toung the flowir imperiall,

That evir raife in Brittane, quha reids richt,
‘Thou beirs of makars the triumphs ryall, ’
‘The frefche enamallit termes celeftiall ;

This matter thou couth haif ilumint bricht,

Was thou not of our Inglis all the licht?
Surmounting every toung terreftriall,

As far as Mayis fair morning dois midricht.

XXX,
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f XXX.
O morale Gower and Lidgate laureat,
Zour fuggurat toungs and lipps aureat
Bene till our eirs caufe of grit delyte;
Zour mouths angelick, maift mellifluat,
Our rude language hes cleir ilumynat,
And has owre-gilt our fpeich, that imperfyte
Stude, or zour goldin pens did fchupe to wryt,
This yle befoir was bair and difolate
Of rethorick, or lufty fair indyte.
XXXI.
‘Thou litle quair be evir obedient,
—~  Humbyl, fubje&, and femple of intent,
Befoir the face of every cunning wicht,
I knaw quhat thou of rethorick has fpent,
Of hir maift lyftie rofes redolent
Is nane into thy garland fet on hicht ;
' O fchame thairfor, and draw the out of ficht3
I Rude is thy weid, bare, deftitute and rent,
‘Weil aucht theu be affeirit of the licht.

Quod DUNBAR,
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The THISTLE and the RosE,

O’er Floavers and Herbage greemy
By Lady Nature chofe,

Brave King and lovely Queen.

A

P O E MV,
IN HONOUR OF

MARGARET, daughter to HENRY the VIL
of England, queen to JaMEs the IV. king
of SCOTS.

1

UHEN Merche wes with variand windis patt,
And Appryll had with hir filver fhouris

Tane leif at nature, with ane orient blaft,

And lufty May, that muddir is of fouris,

Had maid the birdis to begyn thair houris
Amang the tendir odouris reid and quhyt,
Qubhois harmony to heir it wes delyt :

B i,
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1.

In bed at morrow, fleiping as I lay,
Methocht Aurora, with her criftall ene,

In at the window lukit by the day,
And halfit me, with vifage paile and grene;
On quhois hand a lark fang fro the fpleen,

Awalk luvaris.out of your flemering,

Se how the lufty morrow dois upfpring.

Il
Methocht frefche May befoir my bed upftude,
In weid depaynt of mony diverfe hew, ~
Sober, benyng, and full of manfuetude,
In bright atteir of flouris forgit new,
Hevinly of color, quhyt, reid, brown, and blew,

Balmit in dew, and gilt with Phebus bemys ;
Quhyl all the houfe illumynit of her lemys.

.

Slugart, fcho faid, awalk annone for fchame,
And in my honor fumthing thow go wryt ;
The lark hes done the mirry day proclame,
To raig up luvaris with comfort and delyt ;
Yet nocht increfs thy curage to indyt,
Qubhois hairt fumtyme hes glaid and blifsfull bene,
Sangis to mak undir the levis grenes
’ v.




— ¢~ T ——rrer
——

THE THISTLE AND THE ROSE.

V.

Quhairto, quoth I, fall I upryfe at morrow,
For in this May few birdis herd I fing ;

LL]

Thay haif moir caufe to weip and plane their forrow

Thy air it is nocht holfum nor benyng;
Lord Eolus dois in thy feflone ring :
So bufteous ar the blaftis of his horne,
Amang thy bewis to walk I haif forborne.

VL

‘With that this Iady fobirly did fmyll,

And faid, uprife, and do thy obfervancey
Thou did promyt, in Mayis lufty quhyle,

For to difcryve the ROSE of moft plefance.

Go fe the birdis how thay fing and dance,
Illumynit our with orient fkyis brycht,
Anamnyllit richely with new afur lycht.

vII.

Quhen this wes faid, departit fcho this quene,
And enterit in a lufty garding gent ;
And than methocht, full heftely-befene,
In ferk and mantill after her I went
Into this garth moft dulce and redolent,
Of herb and flour, and tendir plantis fweit,
And grene levis doing of dew dawn flcit.
B2
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VIII.

The purpour fone, with tendir bemys reid,
In orient bricht as angell did appeir,
Trrow goldin fkyis putting up his heid,
Qubhois gilt treflis fchone fo wondir cleir,
That all the world tuke comfort, fer and neir,
To luke upone his frefche and blifsfull face,
Doing all {able fro the heavenis chace.

IX.

And as the blifsfull fonne of cherarchy

The fowlis fung throw comfort of the licht 3
The burdis did with oppin vocis cry,

O luvaris fo away thow dully nicht,

And welcum day that comfortis every wicht 3
Hail May, hail Flora, hail Aurora fchene,
Hail Princes Nature, hail Venus, Luvis quene.

X.

Dame Nature gaif ane inhibitioun thair
To fers Neptune and Eclus the bauld,
Nocht to perturb the wattir nor the air,
And that no fchouris nor blaftis cawld
Effray fuld flouris nor fowles on the fauld:
Scho bad eik Funo goddes of the fky,
That fcho the hevin fuld keip amene and dry.
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XI.

Scho ordaind eik that every bird and beift
Befoir her heines fuld annone compeir,.:
And every flour of vertew mof and leift,
And every herb be feild fer and neir,
As they had wont in May fro yeir to yeir,.
‘To hir thair makar to mak obediens,
Full law inclynand with all due reverens..

XII.

With that annone fcho fend the fwiyft ro-
To bring in beiftis of all conditioun
The reftlefs fawalloa commandit fcho alfo
To fetch all foull of fmall and greit renown,.
Aud to gar flouris compeir of all faffoun ;
Full craftely conjurit fcho the Yarrow,

" Quhilk did forth fwirk as {wift as ony arrow..

XIII.

All prefent wer in twynkling of ane ee,-
Baith 4eiff, and bird, and flour, befoir the Qgeﬂe,‘
And firft the Lyone gretaft of degre,
Was callit thair, and he, moft fair to fene, -
With a full hardy countenance and kene, -
Befoir Dame Nature come, and did inclyne,-
With vifage bauld, and courage konpne. -

B X1V,
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X1v.

This awfull beift full terrible wes of cheir,
Perfing of luke, and ftout of countenance,

Ryght ftrong of corpes, of faffoun fair, but feir;.
Lufty of fhaip, lycht of deliverance,
Reid of his cullour, as is the ruby glance,,

In feild of gold he ftude full mychtely,

With floure-de-Lycis firculit luftely.

XV.

This Lady liftit up his cluvis cleir,
And leit him lifily lene upone hir kne,
And crownit him with dyademe full deir,
Of raydous ftonis moft ryall for to fe;
Saying, The King of Beiftis mak I the,
And the cheif proteétor in wodds and fchawis,,
Onto thy leigis go furth, and keip the lawis.

XVE

Exerce juftice with mercy and confciens,.

And lat no fmall beift fuffir fkaith na fcornis,.
Of greit beiftis that bene of moir pufience:.

Do law alyk to aipis and. unicornis,,

And lat no bowgle with his bufteous hornis:
The meik pluch-ox opprefs, for all his pryd,
Bot in the yok go peciable him befyd.

XVIT.
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XVIIL

Qubhen this was faid, with noyis and foun of joy,
All kynd of beiftis into thair degre,
At onis cryit, laud, Viwve le Roy,
And till his feit fell with humilite ;
And all thay maid him homege and fewte ;
And he did thame reffif with princely laitis,
Qubhois noble yre is Proteir Profiratis.

XVIIL

Syne crownit fcho. the Eg/e King of Fowlis,

And as fteill dertis fcherpit fcho his pennis,
And bad him be als jult to aappis and owlis,

As unto pakokkis, papingais, O crenisy

And mak a law for awicht foalis and for aurennisy
And lat no fowll of ravyne do efferay,
Nor birdis devoir bot his awin pray. |

XI1X.

Than callit {cho zll flouris that grew on feild,
Difcryving all thair fafliouns and effeirs,
Upon the awfull THr1ssiLL {cho beheld,
And faw him keipit with a bufche of fpeiris ;.
Confidering him fo able for the weiris,
A radius crown of rubies fcho him gaif,
And faid, In feild go forth, and fend the laif. v
XX,
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XX.

And fen thou art a King, thou be difcreit,

Herb without vertew thow hald nocht of fic pryce-

As herb of vertew and of odor fweit ;
And lat no nettill vyle, and full of vyce,
Hir fallow to the gudly four-de-lyce 5 -

Nor lat no wyld weid, full of churlifhnefs

Compair her till the lilleis nobilnefs.

XXI.

Nor hald no udir flour in fic denty
As the frefche Rose, of cullor reid and quhyt s
For gif thou dois, hurt is thyne honefty ;
Confiddering that no Hour is fo perfyt,
So full of vertew, plefans, and delyt,
So full of blifsfull angelik bewty,
Imperial birth, honour and dignite. -

XXII.

Thane to the Rosk fcho turnit hir vifage,-
And faid, O lufty dochtir moft benyng,
Aboif the lilly, illuftrare of iynage,
Fro the ftok ryeli ryfing frefche and ying,
But eny {pot or macull doing {pring :
Cum bloume of joy. with jemmis to be cround,.
For our the laif thy bewty. is renound. -

XXIII..
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XXIIL

A coftly crown, with clarefeid ftonis bricht,
This cumly Quene did on hir heid inclofe,

Quhyll all the land i.lumynit of the lycht;
Quhairfoir methocht the flouris did rejofe,
Crying, attanis, Haill be thou richeft RosE,

Haill hairbis Empryce, haill frefcheft Quene of flouris,

To the be glory and honour at all houris.

XXIV.

‘Thare all the birdis fong with voce on hicht,
Quhois mirthfull foun wes marvellus to heir;
The mavys fang, Haill Rosk moft riche and richt,

‘That dois upflureifs undet Phebus {peir |

Haill plant of youth, haill Princes dochtir deir,
Haill blofome breking out of the blud 10yall,
Quhois pretius vertew is imperial.

XXV.

The merle fcho fang, Haill Rosk of moft delyt,
Haill of all fluris quene and foverane.

The lark fcho fang, Haill Rosk both reid and quhyt,
Mott pleafand flour, of michty coullers twane.
The nichtingaill fong, Haill Naturis fuffragene,

In bewty, nurtour, and every nobilnefs,

In riche array, renown, and gentilnefs,

XXVI.
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XXVI.

The common voce upraife of burdis fmall,
Upon this wys, O bliffit be the hour

That thou wes chofin to be our principall 3
Welcome to be our Princes of honour,
Our perle, our plefans, and our paramour,

Our peace, our play, our plane felicite ;

Chryft the conferf frome all adverfite.

XXVII.

Than all the burdis fong with fic a fchout,
That I anone awoilk quhair that I lay,
And with a braid I turnit me about
To fe this court ; bot all wer went away =
Then up I leinyt, halflinges in affrey,
Callt to my Mufe, and for my fubjeét chois
Ta fing the Ryel THRrissILL and the RosE.

Wm. DunBaRr.
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AS young Aurora with chryftall haile,
In orient fchew her vifage paile,

A fwenyng fwyth did me affaile

Of fonis of Sathanis feid
Methocht a Turk of Tartary
Come throw the boundis of Barbary,
And lay forloppin in Lombardy,

Full long in wachman’s weid.

1L

Fra baptafing for to efchew,
Thair a religious man he flew,
And cled him in his abeit new,

For he cowth wryte and reid.
Quhen kend was his diffimulance,
And all his curfit governauce,
For feir he fled, and come in France,

With litill of Lumbard leid,

111,
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1I1.

To be a leiche he fenyt him thair ;
Quhilk mony a man might rew evirmair;
For he left nowthir fick nor fair

Unflane, or he hyne yeid.
Vane-organis he full clenely carvit ;
Quhen of his ftraik fae mony ftarvit,
Dreid he had gottin quhat he defarvit,

He fled away gude fpeid.

Iv.

In Scotland than, the narreft way,

He come, his cunning till affay,

To fum man thair it was no play
‘The preving of his fciens.

In pottingry he wrocht grit pyne,

He murdreift mony in medecyne;

The jow was of a grit engyne,
And generit was of gyans.

V.

In leichecraft he was homecyd,
- He wald haif for a nycht to byd
A haiknay and the hurtman’s hyd,

So meikle he was of myance.
His yrins was rude as ony rawchtir,
Quhaire he leit blude it was no lawchtir,
Full mony inftrument for flawchtir

‘Was in his gardevyance.
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VI.

He cowth gif cure for laxative,

To gar a wicht horfe want his lyve ;

Quha evir affay wald man or wyve,
Thair hippis yied hiddy-giddy.

His prad&ikis never war put to preif,

But fuddane deid or grit mifchief,

He had purgatioun to mak a theif
To die without a widdy.

VII.

Unto no méfs preflit this prelat,
For found of facring bell nor fkellat,
As blackfmyth brinkit was his pallatt
For battring at the ftudy.
Thocht he come hame a new maid channouns,
He had difpenfit with Matynis cannoun,
On him~come nowthir ftole nor fannoun
For fmuking of the fmydy.

VIIL.

Methocht feir faffonts he affailyeit

‘To mak the quintefTance and failyeit 3

And quhen he faw #hat nocht availyeit,
A fedrem on he tuke:

And fchupe in Turky for to flic;

And quhen that he did mont on hie,

All fowill ferleit'quhat he fowld be,
That evir did on him luke.

c 1X.
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IX.

Sum held he had bene Dedalus,
Sum the Menatair marvelus,
And fum Martis {myth Vulcanus,
And fum Saturnus kuke.
And evir the cufchettis at him tuggit,
The rukis him rent, the ravynis him druggit,
The hudit-crawis his hair furth ruggit,
The hevin he micht not bruke,

X.

Then Myttaine ard Saint Martynis fowle
‘Wend he had bene the hornit howle,
Thay fet upon him with a yowle,

And gaif him dynt for dynt.
The golk, the gormaw, and the gled,
Beft him with buffets quhill he bled ;
The fpar halk to the {pring him fped

Als fers as fyre of flynt.

XI.

The tarfall gaif him tug for tug,

A ftanchell hang in ilka lug,

The pyot furth his pennis did rug,
The frork ftraik ay but ftint ;

The biffart bifly but rebuik,

Scho was fo cleverus of her cluik,

His (lugs) he micht not langer bruke,

Scho held thame at ane hint.
XII.

e eeemea—. =
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XII.

Thik was the clud of kayis and crawis,
Of marleyonis, mittanis, and of mawis,
That bikkrit at his berd with blawis,

In battell him abowt.
‘Thay nybbillit him with noyis and cry,
The rerd of thame raife to the fky,
And evir he cryit on Fortoun, /Fy,

His lyfe was into dowt.

XIiI.

Tte ja him fkrippit with a fkryke,
And fkornit him as it was lyk;
The cgill ftrong at him did ftryke,

And raucht him mony a rout:
For feir uncunnandly he cawkit,
Quhill all his pennis war drownd and drawkit,
He maid a hundreth nolt all hawkit,

Beneath him with a fpowt,

X1V,

He fcheure his feddereme that was fchene,
And flippit out of it full clene,
And in a myre, up to the ene,
- Amang the glar did glyd.
The fowlis all at the fedrem dang
As at a monfter thame amang,
Quhyl all the pennis of it owt{prang

Intill the air full wyde.

Ca XV.



28 DUNBAR’S POEMS,

XV.

And he lay at the plunge evir mair
Sa lang as any ravin did rair;
The crawis him focht with cryis of cair
In every fchaw befyde.
Had he reveild bene to the ruikis,
Thay had him revin with thair cluikis.
TkEre dayis in dub amang the dukis
He did with dirt him hyde.

XVL

The air was dirkit with the fowlis

That come with yawmeris, and with yowlis,

With fkryking, fkryming, and with fcowlis,
To tak him in the tyde.

T walknit with noyis and fchowte,

So hiddewis beir was me abowte.

Senfyne I curft that cankirit rowte
Quhair evir I go or ryde.

B B R i T2 To 2 S S S S S SN
D R E A M

L
LUCINA fchynyng in filence of the nicht,
The hevin being all full of fternis bricht,
To bed I went ; bot thair I tuke no reft,
‘With hauy thecht I wes fo foir oppreft,
‘That fair I langit eftir dayis licht 5
Of
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Of Fortoun I compleinit hevely,

That fcho to me ftude fo contraroufly
And at the laft quhen I had turnyt oft
For werines, on me an flummer foft
Come, with ane dreming, and a fantefy.

II.

Methocht Deme Fortoun, with ane fremit cheir,

Stude me beforne, and faid on this mancir.

Thow fuftir me to work gif thow do weill,

And preifs the nocht to ftryfe aganis my qubeill,

Qubilk every wardly thing dois turne and fteir.

Tall mony ane man I turne into the hicht,

And maks als mony full law to doun licht.

Up on my ftaigis or that thow afcend,

Treift weill thy trouble neir is at ane end,

Seing thir taiknis, quhairfoir thow mark them richt.
' II. '

Thy trublit gaitt fall neir moir be degeft,

Nor thow into no benefice beis pofleft,

Quhill that ane abbot him cleith in ernis pennis,

And fle up in the air amangis the crennis,

And als ane falcone fair fro it to weft.

1v.
He fall afcend as ane horreble grephoun,
Him meit fall in the air ane fcho dragoun;
Thiy terrible monfteris fall togidder thrift,
And in the cludis gett the Antechrift,
Quihill all the air infeck of their pufoun,
C3 \B
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V.

Undir Saturnus fyre regioun

Symone Magus fall meit him and Mahoun,
And Merlyne at the mone fall hym be bydand;
And Jonet the widow on ane beflome rydand,
Of wichis with an windirx garefoun ;

And fyne thay fall difcend with reik and fyre,
And preiche in erth the Antechryft’s impyre.
Be than it fall be neir this warld’s end.

With that this lady fone fra me did wend.

VI.

Quhen I awoke my dreme it wes fo nyce,.
Fra every wicht I hid it as a vyce;

Qubill T hard tell be mony futhfalt wy
Fle wald an abbot up into the fky,

And all his fetherine maid wes at devyce..

VII..

Within my hairt confort I tuke full fone,.
Adew, quoth I, my drery dayis are done.
Full weill T wift to me wald nevir cum thrift,
Quhill that twa monis wer fene up in the lift,.
Or quhill an abbot flew abeif the mone..

Hoaw
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How DUNBAR aves defyred to be ane Fr1ER,

I
‘THIS nycht befoir the dawing cleir
Methocht San& Francis did to me appeir,.
‘With ane religious abbeit in his hand,
And faid, In this go cleith the my fervand,.
Refufe the warld, for thow mon be a freir.
1I..
With him and with his abbeit bayth I fkarrit,
Like to ane man that with a gaift wes marrit &
Methocht on bed he layid it me abone ;
Bot on the flure delyverly and fone
I lap thaiifra, and nevir wald cum nar it.
111
Quoth he, quhy fkarris thow- with this holy weid?
Cloith the tharin, for weir it thow moft neid ;
Thow that hes lang done Venus lawis teiche,
Sall now be freir, and in this abbeit preiche :.
Delay it nocht, it mon:be done but dreid..
IV.
Quoth I, San& Francis, loving be the till,.
And tbankit mot thow be of thy gude will.
To me, that of thy clayis ar fo kynd ;-
Bot thame to weir jt nevir come in my mynd:
Sweet confeflour, thow tak.it nacht in.ill,
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V.
In haly legendis have I hard allevin,
Ma fan&is of bifchoppis, nor freiris, be fic fevin 3
Of full few freiris that has bene fan&is I reid ;
Qubairfoir ga bring to me ane bifchopis weid,
Gife evir thow wald my faule gaid unto hevin.v}
- VL '
My brethir oft hes maid the fupplicatiouns,
Be epiftillis, fermonis, and relatiounis,
‘To tak the abyte; bot thow did poftpone;
But ony procefs cum on ; thairfoir anone
All circumftance put by and excufationis.
VIL
Gif evir my fortoun wes to be a freir,
‘The dait thairof is paft full mony a yeir ;
For into every lufty toun and place,
Of all Yngland, from Berwick to Calice,
I haif into thy habeit maid gud cheir.
VIII.
In freiris weid full fairly haif I fleichit,
In it haif Iin pulpet gone and preichit
In Derntoun kirk, and eik in Canterberry ;;
In it 1 paft at Dover our the ferry,
Throw Piccardy, and thair the peple teichit..
IX.
Als lang as T did-beir the freiris ftyle,
In me, God wait, wes mony wrink and wyle ;
In me wes falfet with every wicht to flatter,
Quhilk mycht be flemit with na haly watter;
I wes ay reddy all men to begyle,

»
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X.
‘This freir that did San& Francis thair appeir,
Ane fieind he wes in liknes of ane freir;
He vaneift away with ftynk and fyrrie fmowk ;
‘With him methocht all the houfe end he towk,
And I awoik as wy that wes in weir.

< gl < oL
C ol o 22 48 ont o8 ot ot 4 ol

The D AU N CE.

L
OF Februar the fiftene nycht,
Richt lang befoir the dayis lycht,
I lay intill a trance ;
And then I faw baith hevin and hell ;
Methocht amangis the feyndis fell,
Mahoun gart cry ane dance,
Of fhrewis that wer nevir fchrevin,
Againtt the feift of Fafternis evin,
‘To mak thair obfervance ;
He bad gallands ga graith a gyis,
And caft up gamountis in the fkyis,
The laft came out of France.
. 1I.
Lat fe, quoth he, now quha beginis :
With that the fowll fevin deidly finis
Begowth to leip atanis.
And firft of all in dance wes Pryd,
With hair wyld bak, bonet on fyd,
Lyk to mak vaiftie wanis ;
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And round about him as a quheill,
Hang all in rumpillis to the heill,
His kethat for the nanis.
Mony proud trumpour with him trippit,
Throw fkaldan fyre ay as they fkippit,
They girnd with hyddous granis.
111
Heilie Harlottis in hawtane wyis
Come in with mony findrie gyis,
Bot yet luche nevir Mahoun,
Quhill preiftis cum with bair fchevin nekks,

Than all the feynds lewche, and maid gekks;’

Black-belly and Baw/fy~Broawn.
Iv.
Than Yre come in with fturt and ftryfe;
His hand wes ay upoun his knyfe,
He brandeift lyk a beir ;
Boftaris, braggaris, and barganeris,
Eftir him pafiit into pairis,
All bodin in feir of weir.
In Jakkis, ftryppis, and bonnettis of fteill,
Thair leggis wer chenyiet to the heill,
Frawart wes thair affeir ;
Sum upoun uder with brands beft,
Sum jagit utheris to the heft,
With knyvis that fcherp coud fcheir.
V.
Next in the dance followit Invy,
Fild full of feid and fellony,
Hid malice and defpyte,

L4
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For pryvie haterit that tratour trymlit,
Him followit mony freik diffymlit,
With fenyeit wordis quhyte.
And flattereris into menis facis,
And back-byttaris of fundry racis,
To ley that had delyte,
With rownaris of fals lefingis ;
Allace! that courtis of noble kingis,
Of thame can nevir be quyte. s
VI.
Next him in dans come Cuwatyce,
Rute of all evill, and grund of vyce,
‘That nevir cowd be content ;
Catyvis, wrechis, and Ockeraris,
Hud-pykis, hurdars, and gadderaris,
All with that #arlo went :
Out of thair-throttis they fhot on udder
Hett moltin gold, methocht, a fudder
As fyre-flaucht maift fervent ;
Ay as thay tumit thame of fchot,
Feynds filt thame well up to the thrott,
With gold of all kynd prent.
VII.
Syne Saveirnes, at the fecound bidding,
Com lyk a fow out of a midding,
Full flepy wes his grunyie.
Mony fweir bumbard belly huddroun,
Mony flute daw, and flepy duddroun,
Him fervit ay with founyie.
130
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He drew thame furth intill a chenyie,

And Belliall, with a brydill renyie,
Evir lafcht thame on the lunyie.

In dance thay war fo flaw of feit,

They gaif thame in the fyre a heit,
And maid them quicker of counyie.

VIIL

Than Lickery, that lathly corfs,

Berand lyk a bagit horfs,
And Idilnefs did him leid ;

Thair wes with him an ugly fort,

And mony ftinkand fowll tramort,
That had in fyn bene deid :

Quhen thay were enterit in the daunce,

Thay wer full firenge of countenance,

Lyk turkas burnand reid;
* X Ok W ¥ X X K W
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It mycht be na remeid.

X,
Than the fowll monttir Glutteny,
Of wame unfafiable and gredy,

To dance fyn did him drefs ;
Him followet mony foull drunckhart,
With can and collep, cop and quart,

In furffet and excefs.

Full mony a waiftlefs wally-drag,
With waimis unweildable, did furth wag,

In creifche that did increfs.

Drynk
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‘Drynk, ay thay cryit, with mony a gaip,

The feynds gave them hait leid to laip,
Thair lovery wes na lefs. N
X.
Na menftralls playit to thame but dowt,
For gle-men thair wer haldin out,
Be day, and cik by nycht ;

‘Except a menftrall that flew a man

Sa till his heretage he wan,

And entirt be breif of richt,

XI.

"Than cryd Mahoun for a Heleand Padyane ;
8yn ran a feynd to fetch Makfadyane,

Far northwart in a nuke ;
Be he the Correnoth had done fchout,
Erfche men fo gadderit him about,

In hell grit rume thay tuke :
Thae tarmegantis, with tag and tatter,
Full loud in Erfche begowt to clatter,

And rowp lyk revin and ruke.
The devill fa devit wes with thair yell,
‘That in the depeft pot of hell

He fmorit thame with fmuke.

D The



38 DUNBAR’S POEMS,

The SWEIRERS and the DsviLL,

L

‘THIS nycht in fleip I was agaft,
Methocht the devill wes tempand faft
The people with aithis of crewaltie,
Sayand, as throw the merkat he paft,
Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

1L
Methocht as he went throw the way,
Ane preift {weirit braid, be God vercy,
Quhilk at the alter reffavit he ;
Thow art my clerk, the devill can fay,
Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

III.
Than {woir a courtyour mekle of pryd
Be Chryftis woundis bludy and wyd,
And be his harmes wes rent on tre.
Than fpak the devill, hard him befyd,
Renunce thy Gody and cum to me.

Iv.
Ane merchand, his geir as he did fell,
Renuncit his part of hevin and hell
The devill faid, Welcum mot thow bey
Thou fall be merchand for my fell,
Renunce thy God, and cum to me,

V.

PSS
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V.

Ane goldfmith faid, The golds fa fyne

That all the warkman{chip I tyne;

The feind reffaif me gif I lie;

Think on, quoth the deyill, that thow art mine,

Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

‘ VI

Ane tailyor faid, In all this toun,

-Be thair ane better weil maid gown,

I gif me to the feynd all fre;
Gramercy, tailyor, fuid Mahoun,
-Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

' VIIL

Ane fouttar faid, In gud effek,

Nor I be hangit be the nek,

-Gife bettir butis of ledder ma be;

Fy, quoth the feynd, thou fawris of blek,
Go clenge the clene, and cum to me.

) VIIL

Ane baxftar fayd, I forfaik God,
.And all his werkis, evin and od,

Gif fairar ftuff neidis to be

‘The devill luche, and on him cowth nod,

Renunce thy God, and cum to me.’

IX.

The flefhour fwoir be the facrament,

And be Chryft’s blud maift innocent,

Nevir fatter flefch faw man with ee;

The devill faid, hald on thy intent,

Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

39
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X.

The maltman fayis, 1 God forfaik,

And that the devill of hell me taik,

Gif ony bettir malt may be,

And of this kill I haif inlaik ;

Renunce thy God, and cum to me.
XI..

Ane browftar fwore the malt wes ill,

Baith reid and reikit on the kill,

‘That it will be na aill for me,

Ane boll will not fex gallonis fill';

Renunce thy God,.and cum to me.
XIIL.

The fmith fwoir be rude and raip,

Intill a gallowis mot I gaip,

Gif I ten dayis wan pennies thre,

For with that craft 1 can nocht thraip }

Renunce thy God, and cum to me.
X111,

Ane mentftrall faid, The feind me ryfe,

®x ¥ ® X *x B X ¥ x ¥

‘The devill faid, hardly mot it be,

Exerce that craft in all thy lyfe,

Renunce thy God, and cum to me..
XIv.

Ane dyfour faid, with words of ftryfe,

The devill mot ftik him with a knyfe,

But he keft up fair fyflis thre;

‘The devill faid, Endit is thy life,

Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

o
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XV.

Ane theif faid, Il that evir I chaip,
Nor ane ftark widdy gar me gaip,
But I in hell for geir wald be ;
‘The devill faid, Welcum in a raip,
Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

XVI.
‘The fiflche-wyffis flet, and fwoir with grainis,
And to the feind fauld flefche and banis;
Thay gaif thame with ane fchout on hie;
‘The devill faid, Welcum all at ainis,
Renunce your God, and cum to me.

XVIIL
Methocht the devills als black as pik,
Soliffand wer, as beis thik,
Ay tempand folk with wayis flie ;
Rounand to Robene and to Dik,
‘Renunce thy God, and cum to me.

< SRRRRT S Prpuderpupe
The TESTAMENT of Mr ANDRO KENNEDY,

I
1 Mafter Andro Kennedy,
A (matre) quando fum vocatus,
Begotten with fum incuby,
Or with fum freir jnfatuatus ;
In faith I can nocht tell redely,
Unde aut ubi fui natus,
Bot in truth I trow trewly,
_Ruod fum diabolus incarnatus.

D3 I
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1.
Cum nibil fit certiug morte,
We man all de quhen we haif done ;
Nefeimus quando, wel qua Jorte,
Nor blynd allane wait of the mone.
Ego patior in pefore,
Throw nicht I mycht nocht fleip a wink 3
Licet ager in corpore,
Yet wald my mouth be watt with drink.

1II,
Nune ¢ondo teflamentum meun,
T leif my faul for evirmair,
Per omnipotentem Deum,
Into my lordis wyne-cellar ;
Semper ibi ad remanendum
Till domefday cum without diffiver,
Bonum winum ad bibendum
With fweit Cuthbert that lufit me nevir,

Iv.

Ipfe eft dulcis ad amandum,

He wuld oft ban me in his breth,
Dt mibi modo ad potandum,

And I forgaif him laith and wreth,
Ruia in cellar cum cervifia,

1 had lever ly baith air and lait,
Nudus _folus in camifia, :
Than in my lordis bed of fait.

v.

e
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V.

Ane barrel being ay at my bofom,
Of warldly gude I bad na mair;

Et corpus meum ebriofum,

1 leif unto the town of Air

In ane draff midding for evir and ayy
Ut ibi fepeliri queam,

Qubhair drink and draff may ilka day-
Be cattin fuper faciem meam.

VI.

1 leif my hairt that nevir wes ficker,
Sed femper variabile,

‘That evir mair wald flow and flicker,
Conforti meo Facobo Wylie :

Thoch I wald bind it with a wicker,
Verum Deum renui 3

Bot and I hecht to tume a bicker, .
Hoc palum femper tenuis

VIIL

Syne leif I the beft aucht I bocht, -
Quod eff Latinum propter cape,
To the heid of my kin ; but waite I nocht,
Quis ¢ft ille, than fchro my fkape.
I tald my Lord my heid, but hiddill,
Sed nulli alii boc feiverunt,
‘We wer als fib as feif and riddill,
1In una filva qua creverunt.
VIIL
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VI,

Quia mea folatia

‘They wer bot lefingis all and ane,

Cum omni fraude et fallacia,

I leive the maifter of San@ Anthane,
William Gray, fire gratia, \

My ain deir cufine, as I wene,

Rui nunquam fabricat mendacia,

But quhen the Holene tree growis grene.

IX.

My fenyeing, and my fals winningy
Relinquo falfis fratribus ;

For that is Gods awin bidding,
Difparfit, dedit pauperibus.

For mens faulis they fay and fing,
Mentientes pro muneribus 3

Now God give thaime ane evill endingy
Pro fuis pravis eperibus.

X.

To Jok the fule, my foly fre

Lego poft corpus fepultum ;

In faith I am mair fule than he,
Licet oftendo bonum vultum.

Of corne and cattell, gold and fie,
Ipfe babet valde multum,

Ard yit he bleiris my lordis ee,
Fingendo eum fore fultunt,
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XI.
To Maifter Johney Clerk fyne,
Do et lego intime
Gods braid malefone, and myne ;
Nam ipfe ef caufa mortis mea.
Wer I a doig and he a fwyne,
Multi mirantur fuper me,
Bot I fould gar that lurdoun quhryne,
Scribendo dentes fine D.

XII.

Refiduum omnium bonorum

For to difpone my lord fal haif,.
Cum tutela puerorum,

Baith Adie, Kittie, and all the laif.
In faith I will na langer raif,

Pro fepultura ordino

On the new gyfe, fa God me faif,
Non ficut more folito.

XIII.

In die mez fepulture,
I will have nane but our awin gang,
Et duos ruficos de rure
Berand ane barrell on a flang,
Drinkand and playand cap-out ; eveu
Sicut egomet folebam, .
Singand and greitand with the ftevin,
Potum meum cum fletu mifccbam.
XIv.
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XIV.

I will no preiftis for me fing,

Dies ille, dies ire ;

Nor yet na bellis for me ring,
Sicut femper folet fieri 3

But a bag-pyp to play a {pring,
Et unum ale-wifp ante me ;

Infteid of torchis, for to bring
Quatuor lagenas cervifie, .
Within tha graif to fett, fit thing,
In modum crucis juxta me,

To fle the feyndis, than hardly fing
De terra plafinafti me.

TYDINGS fra the SESSIOUN.

I.

ANE murelandis man of uplandis mak,

At hame thus to his nychbour fpak,
Qubhat tidings, goffep? peax or weir?
The tother rounit in his eir,

I tell yow this under confeffioun,
But laitly lichtit of my meir,

I come of Edinburgh fra the feflioun,

488
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1L

Quhat tydingis hard ye thair, I pray yow?
The tother anfwerit, I fall fay yow;

Keip this all fecreit, gentill brother,

Is na man thair that treftis an uther:
Ane common doer of tranfgreffioun,

Of innocent folkis prevenis a futher:
Sic tydings hard I at the feffioun.

I,

Sum with his fallow rownis him to pleis
‘That wald for envy byt aff his neis.
His fa him by the oxtar leidis ;
Sum patteris with his mowth on beids,
‘That hes his mynd all on oppreffioun ;
Sum beckis full law, and fchawis bair heidis,
Wald luke full heich war not the feffioun.

1v.

Sum bidand the'law, layis land in wed ;
Sum fuperexpendit gois to his bed

Sum fpeidis, for he in court hes meins ;

Sum of partialitie complenis,
How feid and favour flemis difcretioun

Sum fpeikis full fair, and falfsly fenis
8ic thingis hard I at the feffioun,

V.
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V.

Sum cafts fummondis, and fum exceptis ;
Sum ftand befyd and fkaild law keppis ;
Sum is concludit, fum wins, fum tynes;
Sum makis him mirry at the wynis ;
Sum is put out of his poffeffioun ;
Sum herreit, and on credens dynis :
8ic tydings hard I at the feflioun.

VL

Sum fweiris, and forfaikis God 3
Sum in ane lamb-fkin is ane tod ;

Sum in his tung his kyndnefs turfis 3

Sum cuttis throattis, and fum pykis purfis ;
Sum gois to gallows with proceffioun ;

Sum fains the fait, and fum thame carfis:
Syc tydingis hard I at the feflioun.

VIL

Relgious men of divers placia

Cum thair to wow, and fe fair faces ;
Baith Carmelitis and Cordilleris
Cumis thair to genner and get ma freiris,

And ar unmindfull of thair profeffioun;
‘The yunger at the eldair leiris 2

Sic tydings hard I at the feflioun.
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VilL

Thair cumis yung monkis of he complexioun,
"Of devoit mynd, luve, and affe@ioun ;

And in the courte thair hait flefche dantis,

Full fader-lyk, with pechis and pantis ;
“Thay ar fo hummill of interceffioun,

All mercifull wemen thair errand grantis:
*Sic tydings hard I at the feffioun.

RSVIVIVIUIR. R SDRPRT NP PRT TR S SO

‘A GENERAL SATYRE.

I
DEVORIT with dreim, devifing in my flumber,
‘Mow that this realme, with nobillis out of number
Gydit, provydit fa mony years hes bene ;
And now fic hunger, fic cowartis, and fic cumber,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
O IL
'Sic pryd with prellattis, fo few till preiche and pray,
Sic hant of harlottis with thame, bayth nicht and day,
That fowld haif ay thair God afore thair ene,
*So nice array, fo ftrange to thair abbay,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
1.
So mony preiftis cled up in fecular weid,
With blafing breiftis cafting thair claiths on breid,
It is no need to tell of quhome I mene,
‘To quhome the Pfalme and Teftament to reid,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
E 1v.
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1V,
So mony muaifteris, fo mony guckit clerkis,
So mony weftaris, to God and all his warkis,
So fyry fparkis, of difpyt fro the fplene,
Sic lofin farkis, fo mony glengour markis,
Within this land was nevir hard gor fen®.’
V.
‘So mony lords, fo mony naturall fules,
That bettir accordis to play thame at the trulis,
Nor feis the dulis that commons dois fuftene,
New tane fra fculis ; fo mony anis and mulis,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
VI
‘Sa meikle tréffone, fa mony partial fawis,
Sa littill reflone, to help the common cawis,
That all the lawis ar n6t fet by ane bene;
Sic fenyiet flawis, fa mony wattit wawis,
‘Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
VII.
‘Sa-thony theivis and murderis weil kend,
‘Sa grit releivis of lords thame to defend,
Becauis they fpend the pelf thame betwene,
Sa few till wend this mifcheif, till amend,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene,
VIII.
"This to cofred, they fchow with mony crakkis,
But littill effe&@ of fpeir or battar ax,
Quhen curage lakkis the corfs that fould mak kene;
Sa mony jakkis, and brattis on beggaris bakkis,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
IX.




DUNBAR’S POEMS. 51
1X.

Sic vant of wouftours with hairtis in finful fatures, °

Sic brallaris and bof{teris, degenerait fra their natures,
And fic regratouris, the pure men to prevene
Sa mony traytouris, fa mony rubeatouris,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
i X.
Sa mony jugeis and lords now maid of late,
Sa finall refugeis the pure man to debait 3
Sa mony eflate, for commoun weil fa quhene,.
Owre all the gait, fa mony thevis fa tait,
Within this land was ncvir hard nor fene.
XI. v
Sa mony ane fentence retreitit, for to win'
Geir and acquentance, or kyndnefs of thair kin
‘Thay think no fin, quhair proffeit cumis betwene ;-
Sa mony a gin, to haift thame to the pin,.
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
XII.
Sic knavis and crakkaris, to play at carts and dyce,.
Sic halland-fcheckaris, quhilk at Coawkelbyis gryce,.
Are haldin of pryce, when lymaris do convene,.
Sic. ftore of vyce, fa mony wittis unwyfe,.
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
XIL
Sa mony merchandis, fa mony are men{worne,
Sic pure tenandis, fic curfing evin and morn,
Quhilk flayis the corn, and fruct that growis grene ;-
Sic fkaith and fcorne, fa mony paitlattis worne,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.

E 3. XIV..
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XIV.
$a mony rackettis, fa mony ketche-pillaris,
Sic ballis, fic nachettis, and fic tutivillaris,
And fic evil-willaris to fpeik of King and Quene._
Sic pudding-fillaris, defcending doun from millaris,
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
XV.
Sic fartingaillis on flaggis als fatt as quhailis,
Fattit lyk fulis«with hattis that littil availis ;
And-fic fowill tailis to fwveip the calfay clene,
The duft upfkaiilis, mony fillok
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene.
XVI
Sa mony ane Kittie, dreft up with goldin chenyes,
Sa few witty, that weil can fabillis fenyie,
With apill renyeis ay fhawand hir goldin chene,
Of Sathanis feinye, fure fic an unfaul menyie
Within thig land was nevir hard nor fene.

B R T S e e )

DisScrRETIOUN in Afking.

I
OF every afking followis nocht
Rewaird, bot gif fum caus wer wrocht ;.
And quhair caus is, men weil ma fie ;
And quhair nane is, it will be thocht
In afking fould Rifcretioun be.
s daI.

-
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1I.
Ane fule, thocht he haif caus or nane, .
Cryis ay, gif me into a drene;
And he that dronis ay as ane bee
Sould haif an heirar dull as ftane;
In alking fould Difcretioun be..
1II.
Sum-afkis mair than he defervis, .
Sum afkis far les than he fervis,
Sum fchames to afk as braids of mc,.
And all without reward he ftervis ;
In afking fould Difcretioun be..
V.
To afk but fervice hurts gud fame,
To afk for fervice is not blame ;
_ To ferve and leif in beggartie,
‘To man and maiftir is baith fchame;
In afking fould Difcretioun be.
V.
He that dois 21l his beft fervyis,
May fpill it all with crakkis and cryi:i,:
Be foul inoportunitie ;
Few wordis may ferve the wyis ;
In afking {ould Difcretioun be.
VIi.
Nocht neidfull is men fuld ke dam,
Nathing is gotin but wordis fum,
Nocht fped but dilizence we fe ;.
For nathing it allane will cum
In afking fould Difcretioun be.
E 3 Vil
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VIL
Afking wald haif convenient place,
Convenient tyme, lafar, and fpace; .
But haift or preis of grit menye, '
But hairt abafit, but toung reckles;
In afking fould Difcretioun be.
VIII.
Sum micht haif (ye) with littill eure,
‘['hat hes aft (nay) with grit labour, '
All for that tyme not byde can he 3
He tynis baith errand and honour ;
In atking fould Difcretioun be.
IX.
Suppois the fervand-be lang unquity
The Lord fumtyme rewaird will it,
Gif he dois not, quhat remedy? -
To fecht with fortoun is no wit
In afking fould Difcretioun bev

..(..4..(,11..4..(.‘“‘..4..‘“4..(*;..,.).’..)..)..y. Podepedrye
N

DiSCRETIOUN of Giving.

1.

TO fpeik of gift or almous deidis,
Sum gevis for mereit and for meidis ;
Sum, wardly honour to up hie,
Gaevis to thame that nothing neidis ;

In geving fould Difcretioun be.
1L
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1L
Sum.gevis for pryd and glory vane,.
Sum gevis with grudgeing and with pane,
Sum gevis in prattik for fupple, '
Sum gevis for twyis als gud agane ; .
In geving fould Difcretioun be..
111,
~Sum gevis for thank; fum cheritie,
Sum gevis money, and fum gevis meit;.
Sum gevis wordis fair and fle,
Giftis fra fum ma na man treit ;.
In geving fould Difcretioun be..
IV.
Sum is for gift {a lang requyred,«
Quhill that the crevir-be fo tyred,
That or the gift deliverit be,
The thank is fruftrat and expyred ; .
In geving fould Difcretioun be.
- V.
Sum gevis fo littill full wretchetly, . .
‘That his giftis are not fet by,
And for a huide-pyk haldin is he,
‘That all the warld cryis on him, fy! »
In geving fould difcretioun be.
VI
Sum in his geving is fo large,
‘That all oure-laidin is his berge,
Throw vyce and. prodigalite,
‘Thairof his honour dois difchairge ;
In geving fould Diferetioun be.
VIL
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VIIL.
Sum to the riche gevis geir,
‘That micht his giftis weill forbeir ;
And thocht the peur for falt fould de,.
His cry nocht enteris in his_eir ;
In geving fould Difcretioun be.
VIII.
Sum gevis to ftrangeris with face new,.
That yifterday fra Flanderis flew ;
And auld fervantis lift not fe,
War thay nevir of fa grit vertew ;
In geving fould Difcretioun be.
IX.
Sum gevis to thame can afk and plenyie,.
Sum gevis to thame can flattir and fenyie ;
Sum gevis to men of honeftie,
And haldis all jangealaris at difdenyie ;
In geving fould Difcretioun be.
X.
Sum gettis giftis and riche arrayis
To fweir all that his maifier fayis,
Thocht all the contrair weill knawis he
Ar mony fic now in thir dayis 3
In geving fould Difcretioun be.
' X1 -
Sum gevis gud men for thair gud kewis,
Sum gevis to,trumpouris and to fchrewis,
Sum gevis to knaw his awtoritie ;
But in thair office gude fundin few is;
In geving fould Difcretioun be.

X11,
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XII. .
Sum gevis parochynis full wyd,
Kirkis of San& Barnard and Sané& Bryd,
To teiche, to rewill, and to ovirfie,
‘That he na wit hes thame to gyd ;
In geving fould Difcretioun be.

“dudod .(..<..4.¢..¢‘.4.4..4..4,3,,..,..;A.,‘.)..,.‘,..,.., ?..y)..‘ .

DIsCRETIOUN in Taking.

I.
EFTIR geving I fpeik of taking,
Bot littill of ony gud forfaiking ;
Sum takkis our littill autoritie,
And fum oure-mckle, and that is glaiking ;
In taking fould Difcretioun be.
1L,
The clerkis takis beneficis with brawlis,
Sum of San& Peter, and fum of Sanc Paulis ;.
Tak he the rentis, no cair hes he,
Suppois the djvill tak all thair fawlis ;
In taking fould Difcretioun be.
1II.
Barronis takis fra.the tennentis peure,.
All fruitt that growis on the feure,
In mailis and gerfomes raifit ouir he,
And garris thame beg fra dure to dure; .
In taking fould Difcretioug be. 4
v,
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1v.
Sum takis uthir mennis takkis,
And on the peure oppreflioun makkis,
And never remembris that he mon die,.
Qubhyl that the gallowis gar him rax;
In taking fould Difcretioun be.
V.
Sum takis be fie and be land,
And nevir fra taking hald thair hand,.
Quhill he be tyit up to ane tre;
+ And fyn thay gar him underftand,
In taking fould Difcretioun be.
VIi.
Sum wald tak all his nychbouris geir ;-
Had he of man als littill feir
As he hes dreid that God him fee;
‘To tak than fuld he nevir forbeir ;.
In taking fould Difcretioun be.
VIL
Sum wald tak all this warld’s breid,
And yet not fatisfeit of thair neid,
"Throw hairt. unfatiable and gredie ;-
Sum wald tak littill, and can not fpeid;:
In taking fould Difcretion be.
VIIL
Grit men for taking and oppreffioun.
Ar fet full famous at the feffioun,
And peur takaris are hangit hie,
Schamit for evir, and thair fucceffioun ;.
In taking fould Difcretioun be.
Ane
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ANE his awin ENNEMY.

1.
HE that hes gold and grit richefs,
And may be into myrrinefs,
And dois gladnefs fra him expell,
And levis into wretchitnefs,
He wirkis forrow to him fell.
1L,
‘He that may be but fturt or firyfe,
-And leif ane lufty plefand lyfe,
And fyne with mariege dois him mell,
-And binds him with ane wicket wyfe,
He wirkis forrow to him fcll.
HIL
He that hes for his awin genyie
And plefand prop, bot mank or menyic,
And fhuttis fyne at an uncow fchell,
-And is forfairn with the fleis of Spenyie,
He wirkis forrow to him fell,
1v.
And he that with gud lyfe and trewth,
But variance or uder flewth,
Dois evir mair with ane maifter dwell,
‘That nevir of him will haif no rewth,
He wirkis forrow to him fell,

39
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V.
‘Now all this tyme let us be mirry,
And fet nocht’by this warld a chirry ;
Now quhyll thair is gude wyne to fell,
“He that dois on dry breid wirry,
'L gif him to the devill of hell.

gkt '""'“"‘"""""t'*";";'"'"""""“""""‘""

No TRESSOUR avithout GLAIDNES.

- L -

‘BE mirry, man, and tak noclit far in mynd,
The wawering of this wrechit warld of forrow,
To God be humill, and to thy freynd be kynd,
And with thy nychtbouris-glaidly len and borrow
His chance to nycht it may be thyne to morrow.
‘Be blyth in hairt for ony aventure ;
For oft with wyfure it hes bene faid a forrow,
Without glaidies awailis no treflour.
II.
Mak the gud cheir of it that God the fends,
For warld’s wrak but weilfair nocht awailis’;
Na gude is thyne, faif only bot thow fpendis,
Remenant 21l thow brukis bot with bailis.
Scik to folace quhen fadnes the affailis,
In dolour lang thy lyfe ma nocht indure ;
Quhairfoir of confort fet up all thy faylis,
Without glaidnes awailis no treffoure

1t

-
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1IL.

Follow on petie, fle truble and debait,
With famous folkis hald thy cumpany ;
Be charitabill and humyll in thyne eftait,
For wardly honour leftis bot a cry 3
For truble in erd tak no mallancoly,
Be riche in patience, gif thow in guds be pure,
Quha levis mirry he levis michtely ;
‘Without glaidnes awailis no treffour.

IV,

Thow feis thir wrechis fett with forrow and cair,
To gaddir gudis in all thair lyvis fpace ;
And quhen thair baggis ar full thair felfis ar bair,
And of thair riches bot the keping hes ;
Qubhill uthiris cum to fpend it that hes grace,
Quilk of thy winning no labour had nor cure:
Tak thow example, and fpend with mirrines,
‘Without glaidnes awailis no treflour. -

V.

Thocht all the werk that evir had levand wicht

Wer only thyne, no moir thy pairt dois fall,
Bot meit, drink, clais, and of the laif a ficht,

Yit to the juge thow fall gif compt of all;

Ane raknyng rycht cumis of ane ragment fmall :
Be juft and joyius, and do to none enjure,

And trewth {all mak the firang as ony wall ;
Without glaidnes awailis no treflour.

F Advice
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ADVICE 2o fpend anes awin GUDES.

I
MAN, fen thy lyfe is ay in weir,
And deid is evir drawand neir,
Thy tyme unficker and the place,
‘Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.
1I.
Gif it be thyne, thy felf it ufis,
Gif it be not, the it refufis;
Ane uthir of the profeit hes;
Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.
1I1.
Thow may to 'déy haif gude to fpend,
And heftely to morne fra it wend,
And leif ane uthir thy baggis to brais ;
Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace,
1v.
Qubile thou hes fpace, fe thou difpone,
That for thy geir, quhen thou art gone,
No wicht ane uder flay or chace ;
Thyne awin gude {pend quhill thow hes fpace.
V.
Sum a1l his dayis dryvis our in vane,
Ay gadderand geir with forrow and pane,
And nevir is glaid at Yule nor Pais
Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.

Vi.
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VI.
Syne cums ane uder glaid of his forrow,
‘That for him prayit nowdir evin nor morrow,
And fangis it all with mirrynais ;
‘Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.
VIIL
Sum grit gud gadderis, and ay it fpairs,
And efter him thair cumis yung airis,
That his auld thrift fettis on an ace;
‘Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.
VIII.
1t is all thyne that thou heir fpends,
And nocht all that on the depends,
Bot his to fpend it that hes grace;
‘Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.
1X.
Treft nocht ane uther will do the to,
It that thyfelf wald nevir do;
For gif thou dois, ftrenge is thy cace ;
‘Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace.
X.

Luk how the bairne dois to the muder,.
And tak example be nane udder,
‘That it nocht eftir be thy cace;
Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace:.

F a
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*

Pedude Pupueperin

BesT #0 be BLYTH.

L
FULL oft I mufe, and hes in thocht,
How this fals warld is ay on flocht,
Qubhair nothing ferme is nor degeft 3
And when 1 haif my mynd all focht,
For to be blyth me think it befR.
1.
This warld evir dois flicht and wary,
Fortoun fa faft bir quheill dois cary ;
Na tyme but turne can tak reft,
For quhois falfe change fuld none be fary 3
For to be blyth me think it beft.
L.
‘Wald man confiddir in mynd rycht weill,
Or fortoun on him turn her qubeill,
That erdly honour may nocht left,
His fall lefs panefull he fuld feill ;
For to be blyth me think it beft.
Iv.
Quha with this warld dois warfell and firyfe,
And dois his dayis in dolour dryfe,
Thocht he in lordfchip be pofleft,
e levis bot ane wrechit life ;
Fer to be blyth me think it befte

-
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V.
OF wardlis gud and grit richefs,
Quhat fru& hes man but mirrinefs ?
Thocht he this warld had eift and weft,.
All wer povertie but glaidnefs ;
For to be blyth me think it beft.
VI
Qubo fuld for tynfall drown or de,
- For thyng that is bot vanitie ;
Sen to the lyfe that ever dois left,-
Heir is bot twynklyng of an ee;
For to be blyth me think it beft.
VII.
Had I for warld’s unkyndnefs-
In hairt tane ony havinefs,
Or fro my plefans bene oppreft,
I had bene deid langfyne dowtlefs ;
For to be blyth me think it beft.
VIIL
How evlr this warld do change and vary,
Lat us in hairt nevir moir be fary,
Bot evir be reddy and addretft,
‘To pafs out of this frawfull fary ;
For to be blyth me think it beft.

..(..(..(..(..q..(,(..4.4..‘..4,.¢,$.;..)..)..,..)..,..,..).¢ PP

Of DEMING.
b 1L
HOW fowld I rewill me, or quhat wyis,
Iwald fum wyifman wald dewyis;
F 3 I cannot
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I cannot leif in no degre,
But {fum will my maneris difpyis ;
Lord God how fall I governe me.
1L
Gife I be galland, lufty and blyth,
Than will thay fay on me full {wyth,
That out of mynd yon man is hie,
Or fum hes done him confort kyth ;.
Lord God how fall I governe me.
. HIL
. Gife I be forrowfull and fad,
Than will thay fay that I am mad,
1 do bot drowp as I wold die;;
‘Thus will thay fay baith man and lad 5
Lord God how fall I governe me.
1v.
Gife I be lufty in array,
Than luve I paramours thay fay,
Or in my hairt is prowd and hie,
Or ellis I haif it fum wrang way ;
Lord God how fall I governe me.
V.
Gife I be nocht weill als befeme,
Than twa and twa fayis thame betwene,
That evill he gydis yone man trewlie,
Lo be his claithis it may be fene ;
Lord God how fall I governe ne.
VL
Gife I be fene in court ovir lang,
Than will thay murmour thaime amang,
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My friendis ar not worth a fle,
That I fa lang but reward garg ;
Lord God how fall I governe me
VIL
In court reward than purches I,
Than haif thay malyce and invy,
And fecreitly thay on me lie,
And dois me hinder prevely ;
Lord God how fall I governe me,
VIIL
I wald my gyding war dewyfit;
Gif 1 {pend littill I am difpyfit,
Gif I be nobill, gentill, and fre,
A prodigall man I am fo pryfit;
Lord God how fall I governe me.
IX.
Now juge thay me baith guid and ill,.
And I may no mans tung hald fill;
To do the beft my mynd fall be,
Latt every man fay quhat he will ;
The, gracious God, mot governe me.

o«

Of DEMING,
I
MUSING allone this hinder nicht,
Of mirry day quhen gone was licht,
Within ane garth undir a tre,
I hard ane voce, that faid on hicht,
Ma na man now undemit be :

6
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1I.
For thocht I be ane crownit king, ‘
Yit fall I not efchew deming ; ;
Sum callis me guid, fum fayis I lie,.
Sum cravis of God to end my ring,
So fall 1 not undemit me

IIL.

Be 1 ane Lord, and not lord-lyk, (
Than every pelour and purs-pyk

Sayis, Land war bettir warit on me3.
Thocht he dow not to leid a tyk,

Yit can he not lat deming be.

' Iv.

Be I ane lady frefche-and fair,
With gentillmen makand repair,

Than will thay fay, baith fcho and he,
(1 am difhonorit) lait and air;

Thus fall I not undemit be.

: V. -

Be I an courtman, or an knycht,
Honeftly cled that cumis me richty

Ane prydfull man than call thay me:.
Bot God fend thame a widdy wicht,

That cannot lat fic deming be:

VI B g

Be I bot littill of ftature, !
Thay call me catyve createure 3

And be I grit of quantetie,
Thay call me monftrowis of nature ;.

Thus can thay not lat deming be.

' VIIL..



DUNBAR’S POEMS. by
. VIL
And be I ornat in my fpeiche,
Than Toayfy fayis, I am fa ftreich,
I fpeik not lyk thair hous menyie ;
Suppois her mouth mifters a leiche,}
Yit can fcho not lat deming be.
VIII.
But wift thir folkis that uthir demis,
How that thair fawis to uthir femis,
Thair vicious wordis and vanitie,
‘Thair tratling tungis that all furth temis,
Sum wald lat thair deming be.
IX.
Gude Fames the Ferd, our nobill king,
Quhen that he was of yeiris ying,
In fentens faid full fubtillie,
Do aveil, and fett nocht by demying,
For no man fall undemit be.
X.
And fo I fall with Goddis grace,
Keip his command into that cace,
Befeiking ay the TrRINITIE,
In hevin that I may haif an place,
For thair fall no man demit be.

&
P DPrdePeduPududiedey

o the KiNg.
I
SCHIR, yit remembir as of befoir,
How that my yowth I done forloir
In
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In your fervice with pane and greif,
Gud confciens cryis, reward thairfoir;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
11.
Your clerkis ar fervit all about,
And I do lyk ane reid halk fchout,
To cum to lure that hes no leif,
Qubhair my plumyis begynis to brek out
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
111,
Forfett is ay the falconis kynd ;
But evir the mittane is hard in mynd,
Of quhome the gled dois prettikis preif,
The gentill goifhalk gois unkynd
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
1v.
The pyet with hir pretty cot,
Fenyeis to fing the nychtingalis not 5
Bot fcho can nevir the corchat cleif,,
For harfhnefs of hir carlich throt;
Excefs of thocht dois e mifcheifi
V.
Ay fareft faderis hes farreft fowlis ;-
Suppois thay haif no fang bot youlis,
In filver caigis thay fit at cheif ;
Kynd natyve neft dois clek bot owlis
Excefs of thocht dois me mifchieif.
VI.
O gentill egill, how may this be,
That of all fowlis dois heeft fle ;-

Your
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Your legis quhy will ye nocht releif,
And chereis eftir thair degre?
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
VII.
Qubhen fervit is all udir man,
Gentill and femple of every clan,
Kyne of Rauf Colyard, and Fobne the reif,
Nathing I get, na conquetft than;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
VIIL
Thocht I in court be maid refus,
And haif few vertewis for to rus;
Yet am I cumin of Adame and Eif,
And fane wald leif as uderis dois
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
IX,
Or 1 fuld leif in fic mifchance,
Gif it to God war no grevance,
To be a pyk-thank I wald preif,
For thay on warld wantis no plefans ;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
X.
In fum parte on my felf I plenye,
Qubhen udir folkis dois flattir and fenye ;
Allace! I can bot ballattis breif,
Sic bairnheid biddis my brydill renye;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
XI.
I grant my fervice is bot licht
Thairfoir of mercy, and nocht of richt,
1 afk
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1 afk you, Schir, no man to greif;
Sum medecyne gife that ye micht ;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
XI1I.
May nane remeid my melady
Sa weill as ye, Schir, veraly;
For with-a benefice ye may preif,
And gif I mend nocht heftely ;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif,
XI11I.
I wes in yowth on nureis kne,
Dandely, Bifchop, dandely ;
And quhen that ege now dois me greif,
Ane femple vicar I can nocht be;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif,
XIV.
Jok that wes wont to keip the ftirkis,
Can now draw him ane cleik of kirkis,
‘With ane fals tant into his fleif,
‘Worth all my ballattis undir the birkis ;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifchief,
XV.

T'wa curis or thre hes upolandis Michell,
With difpenfatiouns bund in a knitchell 3
Thocht he fra nolt had new tane leif,
He playis with totum, and I with nickell 3

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif, ,
XVL
How fuld I leif that is nocht landit,
Nor yit with benefice am I blandit ;
I fay
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I fay ixocht, Schir, you to repreif, )
Bot doutles I ga rycht neir handit ;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.
XVII.
As fauls is heir in purgatory,
Leving in pane and houp of gloty;
Seand myfelf I haif belief,
In howp, Schir, of your adjutory;
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif.

[RIPER I NP IR UP IR ADTRIDY HOR BRGSO

To the Kixg.

I.
SANCT Salvatour fend filver forrow ;
It grevis me both evin and morrow,
Chafing fra me all cheritie ;
It makis me all blythnes to borrow ;
My panefull purs fo priclis me.
1I.
Qubhen I wald blythlie ballattis breif,
Langour thairto givis me no leif;
‘War nocht gud howp my hart uphie,
My verry corps for cair wald cleif;
My panefull purs fo priclis me.
1L,
Qubhen I fett me to fing or dance,
Or go to plefand paftance,
G Than
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‘Than paufing of penuritie
Revis that fra my rememberance ;
My panefull purs fo priclis me.
1V, .
Quhen men that hes purfes in tone,
Paffes to drynk or to disjone,

‘Than mon 1 keip ane gravetie,
And fay that I will faft quhill none;
My panefull purs fo priclis me.’

V.
My purs is maid of fic ane fkin,
“Thair will na corfes byd it within ;
Strait as fra the feynd thay fle,
Quha evir tyne, quha evir win;
My panefull purs fo priclis me.
VI
‘Had I ane man of ony natioun,
Culd mak on it ane ccujuratioun,
To gar filver ay in it be,
The devill fuld haif no dominatiouu
With pyne to gar it prickill me.
‘ VIL
I haif i-.;uy1it in mony a place,
Fo. hoeip and confort in this cace,
And all men fayis, my Lord, that ye
Can beft remeid for this malice,
That with fic panis prickills me.

None
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NONE may ASSURE in this WARLDs
1.
QUHOME to fall I complene my wo,,
And kyth my cairis on or mo;
1 knaw nocht amarg riche nor pure,
Qubha is my freind, quha is my fo;
For in this warld may none affure.
II.
Lord, how fall I my dayis difpone,
For lang fervice rewarde is none ;
And fchort my lyfe may heir indure ;
And loffit is my tyme bygonc ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
1II.
Oft Falfett rydis with ane rout,
Quhen Treuth gois on his fute about,
And lak of fpending dois him fpur,
Thus what to do I am in dout ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
1v.
Nane heir bot richemen hes renoun,
And bot puremen ar pluckit down ;
And nane bot juft men tholis injure,,
Sa wit is blindit and reflfoun ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
V.
Vertew the court hes done difpyis,
Ane rebald to renoun dois ryis,
G2 And
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And cairlis of nobills hes the cure,
And bumbards bruka the benefyis 3
Into this warld ma none affure.
VL
All gentrice and nobilitie
Ar paffit out of he degre;
" On fredome is laid forfaltour ;
In princis is thair no pety ; }
For in this warld ma none affure.
VIL
Is none fo armit into plait,
That can fra truble him debait ;
May no man lang in welth indure,
For wo that evir lyis at the wait ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
Vil
Flattery weiris ane furrit goun,
And Falfett with the lord dois roun 3
And Treuth ftands barrit at the dure,
And exulit is of the toun; . )
Into this warld ma none affure.
X,
Fra everilk mouth fair wirds proceidis,
In every hairt difcepticun breids;
Fra every ail gois luke demure,
Bot fra the handis gois few gud deids;
Into this warld ma ronc aflure.
X. .
Toungis now ar maid of quhyte quhaill bone,
JAnd hairtis are maid of hard fiynt ftone;
And

et -t
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And ene of amiable blyth afure,
And hands of adamant laith to difpone;
Into this warld ma none affure.
' XI.
Yit hairt, with hand and body, all’
Mon anfwer deth quhen he dois call,
To compt befoir the juge future ;
Sen all ar deid, or than de fall,
Qubha fuld into this warld affure?
XII.
Nothing bot deth this fchortly cravis;.
Qubhair fortoun evir us {o diffavis,
With freyndly fmylinge of ane hure,
Quhais fals behechtis as wind hym wavis ;.
Into this warld ma none affure.
XIV.
O quha fall weild the wrang poficffioun,
Or the gold gatherit with oppreflioun,
Quhen the angell blawis his bugill fture.!
Quilk unreftorit helpis no confeffioun ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
XIH.
Quhat help is thair in lordfchippis fevin,
Qubhen na hous is bot hell and hevin,
Pa’ice of licht, or pitt obfcure,
Qubair youlis are hard with horreble ftevin;
Into this warld ma none affure.
XV.
Ubi ardentes aninz,
Semper dicentesy Vel Vel Ve!
G o2 Salé
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Sall cry, Allace that women thame bure !
O quantz funt ifle tenckre!

Into this warld ma none affure.

Xvi. -

Than quho fall wirk for warld’s wrak,
Quhen flude and fyre fall our it frak,

And frely fruftir feild and fure,
With tempeft kene and hiddous crak 3

Into this warld ma none affure.

g XVIIL

Lord, fen in tyme fo none to cum,
De terra furrefurus fum,

Reward me with none erdly cure,
Tu regum da imperium ;

Into this warld ma none affure.

PRI PR SRR RY SOUR SR ERT St S B T R

LaMeNT for the DETH of the MAKKARIS,

I
1 THAT in heill wes and glaidnefs,
Am trublit now with grit feiknefs,
And feblit with infirmitie ;
Timor moriis conturbat me.
.
Our plefans heir is all vane glory,
‘This falfe warld is bot tranfitory,
The flefche is bruckle, the feynd is fle;
Timor mortis conturbat me.

111,

—i
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1ILL
The ftait of man dois chainge and vary,
Now found, now feik, now blyth, now fary,
Now danfand mirry, now lyk to die;
Timor mortis conturbat me. .
Iv. '
No ftait in erd heir ftandis ficker
As with the wind wavis the wicker,
So waivis this warlds vanitie ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
V.
Unto the deth gois all eftaitis,
Princis, prelattis, and poteftaitis,
Bayth riche and puire of all degre ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
VI.
He taikis the knychtis into the feild,
Enarmit undir helme and fcheild,
Vitor he is at all mellie;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
VII.
That ftrang unvynfable tirrand
Taks on the muderis breift fowkasd
The bab, full of benignitie ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
VIIL
He taikis the campioun in the ftour,
The captane clofit in the tour,
The lady in bour full of bewtie ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
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' IX.
He fpairis no lord for his pufiens,
Nor clerk for his intelligens ;
His awfull ftraik may no man fle ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
X.
Art magicianis and aftrologis,.
Rethoris, logitianis, theologis;,
Thame helpis no conchufionis fle ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XI.
In madecyne the moft pratitianis,
Leichis, furigianis, and phefitianis,
Thame felf fra deth-ma not fupple ;-
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XII.
I fee the Makkaris amangis the laif
Playis heir thair padyanis, fyne gois to graif;
Spairit is nocht thair facultie ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XIII.
He hes done peteoullie devoir, )
The Noble Chawfer of Makars flowir,
The monk of Berry, and Gowyr, all thre;:
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XIV.
The gude Schir Hew of Eglintoun,
Etrik, Heriot, and Wintoun,
He hes tane out of this cuntrie;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
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XV.
‘That fcorpioun fell hes dene infek
Maifter Johne Clerk, and James Afflek,
Fra ballat makking and tragedy ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
. XVL
Holland and Barbour he has berevit ;
Allace! that he nocht with us levit
Sir Mungo Dockhart of the Lie;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XVII.
Clerk of Tranent eik he hes tane,
That made the aventers of Sir Gawane,
Sir Gilbert Gray endit hes he;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XVIIIL.
He hes Blind Hary and Sandy Traill
Slane with his fchot of mortall haill,
Quhilk Patrick Johnftoun mycht nocht fle ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XIX.
He hes reft Merfar his indyte,
That did in luve fo lyfly write,
So fchort, fo quick, of fentens hie;
Timor mortis conturbat me.
XX.
He hes tane Rowll of Abirdene,
And gentill Rowll of Corflorphyne
Twa bettir fallowis did no man fie;
Timor martis conturbat me.

81
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XXI,
In Dumfermling ke Les tane Broun,
With gude Mr Robert Henryfoun,
Sir Johne the Rofs imbraift hes he;
Timor mortis conturbat me.

XXIIL .
And he hes now tane, laft of aw,
The gentill Stobo and Quintene Schaw, -
Of quhome all wichtis hes pitie ;
Timor mortis conturbat me.

XXIII.
And Mr Walter Kennedy,
In poyntt of ‘deth lyis verely,'>
Grit rewth it wer that fo fuld be;
Timor mortis conturbat me. '

XXIV.
Sen he hes all my brethren tane,.
He will nocht let me leif alane,.
On fors I mon his nixt pray be;,
Timor mortis conturbat me.

XXV.
Sen for the deth remeid is non,.
Bett is that we for deth difpone,
Aftir our deth that leif may we;
Timor mortis conturbat me..

o
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Of Luve ErpLY and DiviNE.

L
NOW culit is Dame Venus brand ;
Trew luvis fyre is ay kindilland,
And J begyn to underftand,
In feynit luve quhat foly bene;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
Ane trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

11
Quhill Venus fyre be deid and cauld,
Trew luvis fyre nevir burnis bauld ;
.Sa as the ta lufe vaxis auld,
‘The tothir dois incres moir kene;
.Now cumis aige quhair yowth bes berne,
And true luve ryfis fro the fplene. '

1L
No man hes curege for to wryte,
Quhat plefans is in lufe perfyte,
That hes in fenyeit lufe delyt,
Thair kyndnes is fo contrair clene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

1v.
Full weill is him that may imprent,
Or onywayis his hairt confent,
To turne to trew luve his intent,

83 -
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And fill the quarrell to fufteine ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

V.
I haif experience by my fell ;
In luvis court anis did I dwell,
Bot quhair I of a joy cowth tell,
I culd of truble tell fyftene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

VI.
Befoir quhair that I wes in dreid,
Now haif I confort for to ipeid,
Qubhair I had maugre to my ‘meid,
I treft rewaird and thanks betwene
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

VIIL
Quhair lufe wes wont me to difpleis,
Now find I in to lufe grit eis;
Qubhair I had denger and difeis,
My breift all confort dois contene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

VIIL
Quhair I wes hurt with jelofy,
And wald no luver wer bot I;
Now qubair I lufe I wald all wy,

- R
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Als weill as T luvit I wene;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

IX.
Befoir quhair I durft nocht for fchame
My lufe defcrive, nor tell hir name ;
Now think I wirfchep wer and fame,
‘To all the warld that it war fene;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

X.
Befoir no wicht I did complene,
So did her denger me derene ;
And now I fett nocht by a bene,
Hir bewty nor hir twa fair ene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

XI.
I haif a luve farar of face,
Quhome in no denger may haif place,
Qubilk will me guerdoun gif and grace,
And mercy ay quhen I me mene
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

XII.
Unquyt I do no thing nor fane,
Nor wairis a luvis thocht in vane;
I fal be als weill luvit agane,
H

Thair
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‘Thair may no jangler me prevene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

XIII.
So riche, fo rewthfull, and difcreit,
Ane lufe fo fare, fo gud, fo fueit,
And for the kynd of man fo meit,
Nevir moir fal be, nor yit hes bene;
Now tumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

XIv.
Is none fa trew a luve as he,
That for trew lufe of us did de;
He fuld be luffit agane, think me,
That wald fa fane our luve obtene 3
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

XV.
1s none but grace of God I wis,
That can in yowth confiddir this,
This fals diffavand warlds blis,
So gydis man in flouris grene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

of
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Of the NATIVITIE of CHRYSTE.

|
RORATE celi defuper,
Hevins diftill your balmy fchouris,
For now is riffin the brycht day-fter,
Fro the Rofe Mary, flour of flouris:
‘The cleir Sone, quhome no clud devouris,
Surmunting Phebus in the eft,
Is cum (out) of his hevinly touris;
Et nobis puer natus eft.

II.

Archangellis, angellis, and dompnationis,

Tronis, poteftatis, and marteiris feir,
And all ye hevinly operationis,

Ster, planeit, firmament, and fpeir,
Fyre, erd, air, and wattir cleir,

To him gife loving, moft and lett,
That come into fp meik maneir,

Et nobis puer natus eff.

IIL.

Synnaris be glaid, and pennance do,
And thank your Makar hairtfully ;
For he, that ye mycht nocht cum to,
To yow is cumin full bumily,
H 2 Your
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Your faulis with his blud to by,

And lous yow of the feindis arreft,
And only of his awin mercy ;

Pro nobis puer natus eff.

1v.

All clergy do to him inclyne,
And bow unto that barne benyng,
And do your obfervance devyne,
To him that is of kingis King ;
Enfence his altar reid, and fing
In haly kirk, with mynd dege#,
Him honouring attour all thing,
Qi nobis puer natus efd.

V.

Celettiall fowlis in the are,
Sing with your nottis upoun hicht ;
In firthis and in forreftis fair
Be myrthfull now, at all your mycht,
For paffit is your dully nycht 3
Aurora hes the cluddis perf,
The fon is riffin with glaidfum lycbt.
Et nobis puer natus efds

VI

Now fpring up flouris fra the rute,
Revert yow upwart naturaly,

In honour of the bliffit frute,
That rais up fro the Rofe Mary 3

Lay
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Lay out your levis luftely,
Fro deid tak lyfe now at the left,
In wirfchip of that Prince wirthy,
Qui nobis puer natus eff.

VII.
Syng hevin imperiall moft of hicht, -
Regions of air mak armony,
All fifche in flud and foull of flicht,
Be myrthfull and mak melody ;
All gloria in excelfis cry,
Hevin, erd, fe, man, bird, and beft,
He that is crownit abone the fky,
Pro nobis puer natus efts

Of the RESURRECTION of CHRYSTE.

I

DONE is a battell on the dragon blak,

Qur campioun Chryft confoundit hes his force,
The yettis of hell ar broken with a crak,

The figne triumphall rafit is of the croce;
The divillis trymmillis with hiddous voce,

The faulis ar borrowit, and to the blifs can ga,
Chryft with his blud our ranfoms dois indoce ;

Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro.

H; ' 1.
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II.

Dungin is the deidly dragon Lucifer ;

The crewall ferpent with the mortall ftang,
The auld kene tegir with his teith on char,

Qubhilk in a wait hes lyne for us fo lang,
Thinking to grip us in his clowis ftrang,

The mereifull Lord wald nocht that it wer fo,
He maid him for to felye of that fang ;

Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro.

1L,

He for our fake that fufferit to be flane,
And lyk a lamb in facrifice wes dicht,
Is lyk a lyone riffin up agane,
And as (a) gyane raxit him on hicht ;
Springin is Aurora radius and bricht,
On loft is gone the glorius Appollo,
“The blisfull day departit fro the nycht ;
Surrexit Dominus de fepulcbro.

1V.

The grit vitour agane is riffin on hicht,
That for our querrell to the deth wes woundit ;
T he fone that vox all paill now fchynis bricht,
And dirknes clerit, our fayth is now refoundit ;
The knell of mercy fra the hevin is foundit,
‘The Chriftins ar deliverit of thair wo,
The Jewis and thair errour ar confoundit ;
Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro i

P S T
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V.
The fo is chafit the battell is done ceis,

9z

The prefone brokin, the jevellours fleit and flemit ;

The weir is gon, confermit is the peis,

The fetteris lowfit, and the dungeoun temit,

The ranfoum maid, the prefoneris redemit ;
The feild is won, ourcumin is the fo,

Difpulit of the trefure that he yemit ;
Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro.

ERDLY JOY returnis in PANE,

I
OF Lentron in the firt mornyng,
Airly as did the day up fpring,
‘Thus fang an burd with voce upplane,
All erdly joy returnis in pane.

II.
O man! haif mynd that thow mon pas,
Remember that thow art bot as,
And fall in as return agane ;
All erdly joy returnis in pane.

11l
Haif mynd that eild ay followis yowth,
Deth followis lyfe with gaipand mowth,
Devoring frut and flowring grane ;
All erdly joy returnis in pane,

1v.
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Iv.
Welth, warldly gloir, and riche array,
Ar all bot thornis laid in thy way,
Ourcowerd with flouris laid in ane trane ;
All erdly joy returnis in pane.
V.
Come nevir yit May fo frefche and grene,
Bot Januar come als wod and kene ;
Wes nevir fic drowth bot anis come rane ;
All erdly joy returnis in pane.
VI
Evirmair unto this warlds joy,
As nerreft air fucceeds noy ;
‘Thairfoir quhen joy ma nocht remane,
His verry air fucceedis pane ;
VIIL.
Heir helth returnis in feiknes,
And mirth returnis in havines,
‘Toun in defert, forreft in plane;
All erdly joy returnis in pane.
VI
Fredome returnis in wrechitnes,
And trewth returnis in dowbilnes,
With fenyeit wirds to mak men fane ;
All erdly joy returnis in pane.
CIX.
Vertew returnis into vyce,
And honour into avaryce,
With cuvatyce is confciens flane ; -
All erdly joy returnis in pane. |
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X.
Sen erdly joy abydis nevir,
Wirk for the joy that leftis evir,
For uder joy is all bot vane ;
All erdly joy returnis in pane.

The Twa Luvis ErRDLY and DEvYNE.

L

IN May as that Aurora did up{pring,

With criftall ene chafing the cluddis fable,
I hard a Merle, with mirry notis, fing

A fang of lufe, with voce rycht confortable,
Agane the orient bemis amiable,

Upone a blisfull brenche of lawryr grene :
‘This wes hir fentens fueit and dele@able,

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene.

lI.

Undir this brench ran doun a revir bricht,
Of balmy liquour, criftallyne of hew,
Agane the hevinly aifur fkyis licht ;
Quhair did, upone the tothir fyd, perfew
A Nychtingale, with fuggurit notis new,
Qubhois angell fedderis as the pacok fchone :
This wes hir fong, and of a fentens trew,
All luve is loft bot upone God allone.
IIL.
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IIL.

With notis glaid, and glorius armony,
This joyfull Merle fo faluft fcho the day,
Quhill rong the widdis of hir melody,
Saying, Awalk ye luvaris o this May ;
Lo frefch Flora hes flureft every fpray,
As natur hes hir taucht, the noble Quene,
The feild bene clothit in a new array,
A lufty lyfe in luvis fervice bene.

1v.

Nevir fueetar noys wes hard with levand mar
Na maid this mirry gentill Nychtingaill,

Hir found went with the rever as it ran
Outthrew the frefche and flureift lufty vaill :
O Merle, quoth fcho, O fule, ftynt of thy taill,

For in thy fong gud fentens is thair none,
For boith is tynt, the tyme and the travaill,
Of every luve bot upone God allone.

v'

Seis, quoth the Merle, thy preching, Nychtingale :
Sall folk thair yowth fpend in to holines ?
Of yung fanctis growis auld feyndis but (faill) ¢
Fy, ypocreit, in yeiris tendirnes,
Agane the law of kynd thow gois expres,
That crukit aige makis on with yowth ferene,
Quhome natur of conditionis maid dyvers :
A lufty Iyfe in luves fervice bene.

o~
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VI

The Nychtingall faid, Fule, remember the,

‘That both in yowth and eild, and every hour,
‘The luve of God moft deir to man fuld be:

That him, of nocht, wrocht lyk his awin figour,
And deit himfelf fro deid him to fuccour:

O quhither wes kythit thair trew lufe or none?
He is moft trew and fteidfaft paramour

All luve is loft bot upone him allone.

VIIL

The Merle faid, Quhy put God fo grit bewte
In ladeis, with fic womanly having,
Bot gif he wald that thay fuld luvit be?
To luve eik natur gaif thame inclyning ;
And he of natur that wirker wes and king,
Wald no thing fruftir put, nor lat be fene,
In to his creature of his awin making :
A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene.

VIIL

The Nychtingall faid, Nocht to that behufe
Put God fic bewty in a ladies face,
‘That fcho fuld haif the thank thairfoir, or lufe,
Bot he the wirker, that put in hir fic grace ;
Of bewty, bontie, riches, tyme, or fpace,
And every gudnes that bene to cum or gone,
The thank redounds to him in every place;
All luve is loft bot upone God allone,
IX.
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IX.

O Nychtingall, it wer a ftory nyce
That luve fuld nocht depend on cherite :

And gife that vertew contrair be to vyce,
‘Than lufe mon be a vertew, as thinkis me ;

For ay to lufe invy mone contrair be : -
God bad eik lufe thy nychtbour fro the fplene,

 And quho than ladeis fuetar nychtbours be ?

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene.

x'

The Nychtingall faid, Bird, quhy dois thow raif?
Man may tak in his lady fic delyt,
Him to forget that hir fic vertew gaif,
And for his hevin raffaif hir cullour quhyt:
Hir goldin treffit hairis redomyt,
Lyk to Apollois bemis thocht thay fchone,
Suld nocht him blind fro lufe that is perfyt ;
All lufe is loft bot upone God allone.

XI.

The Merle faid, Lufe is caus of honour ay,
Luve makis cowardis manheid to purchas, I
Luve makis knychtis hardy at affey, !
Luve makis wrechis full of lergenes, ]
Luve makis fueir folks full of biffines, i
Luve makis fluggirds frefche and weill befene, \
Luve changis vyce in vertewis nobilnes ;
A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene.
XII. ’l
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XII.

The Nychtingall faid, trew i the contrary ;
The fruftir luve it blindis men fo far,
In to thair mynds it makis thame to vary ;
In fals vave glory thay fo drunkin ar,
Thair wit is went, of wo they ar nocht war,
Quhill that all wirchip away be fro thame gone,
Fame, gudds, and firenth : quhairfoir weill fay I dar,
All luve is loft bot upone God allene.

XIII,

Than faid the Merle, Myne errour I confes ;
This fruftif luve all is bot vanite ;

Blind ignorance me gaif fic hardines,
To argone fo agane the varite :

Quhairfoir I cotinfall every man, that he
With lufe nocht in the feindis net be tone,

Bot luve the luve that did for his lufe de ;
All lufe is loft bot upone God allone.

XIV.

Than fang thay both with vecis lowd and cleir:
The Merle fang, Man lufe God that hes the wrocht,

The Nychtingall fang, Man lufe the Lord moft deir,
That the and all this warld maid of nocht ;

‘The Merle faid, Luve him that thy lufe hes focht,
Fra hevin to erd, and heir tuk flefche and bone
‘The Nychtingall fang, And with his deid the bocht:

All luve is loft bot upone him allone.
1 XV.



9 BUNBAR’S POEMS,

XV,

Thane flaw thir birdis our the bewis fchene,
Singing of lufe amang the levis fmall ; ,
Quhois ythand pleid yit maid my thochtis grene,
Bothe fleping, walking, in reft, and in travall 2
Me to reconfort moft it dois awaill
Agane for lufe, quhen lufe I can find none,
To think how fong this Merle and Nychtingaill,
All lufe is loft bot upone God allone.

The CORTEMPLATIOUN of MANIS MORTALITIE.

I

MEMENTO bomo quod cinis es ;
Think, man, thow art bot erd and as;
Lang heir to dwell na thing thow pres,
For as thow come, fo fall thow pas,
Lyk as ane fchaddow in ane glafs.
Syne glydis all thy tyme that heir is,
Think, thocht thy bodye ware of bras,
Ruod tu in cinerem reverteris.

1L

Worthye He&or and Hercules,

Fortys Achill, and ftrong Sampfone,
Alexander of grit nobilnes,

Meik David, and fair Abfolone,

- Hes
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Hes playit thair pairtis, and all are gone,
At will of God, that all thing fteiris ;
Think, man, exceptioun there is none,
Sed tu in cinerem reverteris.

111,
Thocht now thow be maift glaid of cheir,
Faireft and plefandett of port,
Yet may thow be, within ane yere,
Ane ugfum, uglye tramort ;
And fen thow knowis thy tyme is fchort,
And in all houre thy lyfe in wcir is,
Think, man, amang all uthir fport,
Quod tu in cinerem reverteris.

1v.

Thy luftye bewte, and thy youth,
Sall feid as dois the fomer fouris,
Syne fall the fwallow with his mouth
The dragone death, (that all devouris.)
No caftell fall the keip, nor touris,
Bot he fall feik the with thy feiris ;
Thairfore remember at all houris,
Quod tu in cinerem rewverteris.

V.

Thocht all this warld thow did »~"id,
Nocht eftir death thow fall p:/fics,
Nor with the tak, but thy gud deid,
Quhen thow dois fro this warid the dres:
1a Se
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So fpeid the, man, and the confes,
‘With hamill hart and fobir teiris,

And fadlye in thy hart impres,
Quod tu in cinerem reverteriss

A48

Thocht thow be taklit nevir fo fure,
Thow fall in deathis port arryve,

Quhare nocht for tempeft may indure,
Bot ferfle all to fpeiris (dryve ;)

Thy Ranfomer, with woundis fyve,
Mak thy plycht-anker, and thy fteiris,

To hald thy faule with him on lyve,
Cum tu in cinerem rewverteriss

FINTIS
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